
Setting and Character Description – Opening  

One clear, beautiful night, the stars sat in the sky were diamonds. The clouds danced across the sky 

delightfully as the wind gently blew and whistled. In the midst of the shadows, lurked a strange 

creature. Goggles were perched on this creature’s head and he was rather short, no taller than a 

four-year-old child! His fingers were pointed and his bare feet gripped on to a window ledge tightly. 

He held a stick with a bag attached to the end, which was swinging as he fluttered through the air. 

Glowing brightly, the bag was home to eggs, beautiful, glistening eggs. Eggs shining so brightly they 

looked golden!  

Plot Point 1 

The window ledge he perched on was owned by an orphanage. An orphanage full of soundly 

sleeping children. The Dream Giver crept over to each bed and cracked an egg over an object. The 

liquid in the egg then magically transformed into a dream that danced on into the children’s minds, 

sending them off on a beautiful journey while they slept. Over in the corner, soundly asleep, lay a 

child called Rosie. Her freckles sat upon her face proudly and her beautiful blonde locks lay on the 

pillow and rested on her shoulders. Her egg was resting on her bed, awaiting to be cracked by The 

Dream Giver. Within seconds, the egg mysteriously rolled off the bed and CRACK! The golden, 

glowing liquid spilled over a pair of football boots and a West Bromwich Albion scarf which had been 

flung their earlier that evening.  

Plot Point 2 

The dream started to float around in the sky with sparks flying off it at all angles. Until, moments 

late, the dream entered Rosie’s mind as she tossed and turned gently in her bed. Rosie was 

immediately transported to the West Bromwich Albion football ground! It was deserted and 

completely silent apart from her and a ball sitting on the freshly mown grass. Desperately, Rosie 

glanced at the ball, wanting to kick it around in her favourite place. Astounded, she gazed around in 

awe at the huge stadium and felt the sharp, freshly mown grass beneath her feet. She was fully 

dressed in her football kit! 

Plot Point 3 

At first, the bright red and orange sun set in the distance beautifully. Birds began tweeting as they 

perched their tired legs on the roof. Like a mirror, the grass reflected the late evening sunset almost 

making it difficult to see. It had rained that day and small droplets of rain sat on the grass and the 

sun caused them to shine brightly and dazzle light tiny little lights on the ground. Like a child at 

Christmas, Rosie grinned and her teeth sparkled in the sunset. 

 


