
Cloud 9
By Jasmine Sleep

It was a chilly night and I felt myself trembling from the cold as I �ung my shoes o� and ran along
the beach, the wind disheveling my hair out of its neat ponytail and causing my shiny black locks of
hair to cascade down my shoulders.
I slowed my pace down as I neared the lighthouse. I had never been there before as most of my life I

had been con�ned to the dim grey walls of the orphanage I called home. The closer I got I began to
take in the tall structure. The classic red and white paint was chipping o� and seaweed green moss
was beginning to creep along the sides showing just how ancient the lighthouse was. The sign next
to the building was defaced with dripping dark purple spray paint from Fair Cove lighthouse, to
UnFair Cove lighthouse. I snapped back to reality and remembered why I was there and a jolt of
happiness and energy shot through me. I climbed up the oak wood stairs until I reached the very
top.
The old creaky door was left slightly ajar and I pushed through and was met with a ray of light

cascading down from the bright moon. The dark outline of someone was standing at the edge of
the railing and as they turned around I smiled. It was Jade. She was my best friend in the entire
world.
I had met her around a year ago and she still to this day has the same deep green eyes and messy
brown curls, as well as a massive  grin that I had never once seen disappear. I ran up to her and
clung to the railing next to her as we looked up at the sky. Hundreds of rainbow dots lit up the sky,
illuminating the many houses and skyscrapers sitting a�oat the giant cloud known as the Great
City of Soar. A magical heaven-like place �oating in the sky that only grants you access when you
are truly happy.

While we were staring up at the sky in awe, I turned to Jade and said, “Do you remember the day
we met?”
She looked at me and grinned, replying, “Of course! How could I forget the scared look on your
face as you escaped the orphanage trembling with fear!”
I laughed as I recalled that day. Running away from the orphanage. Scared out of my mind. And
feeling safe as I found a friend in the outside world.
As we sat there thinking about that memory I suddenly felt myself being lifted o� the roof of the
lighthouse. Frightened, I looked over at Jade to see she was too. I clung to her tightly and we gently
lifted into the air inching closer to the City of Soar. I stared at Jade, then the bright glowing moon
beside us and realised what was happening.

We were happy.

Highlight


