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It was the beginning of our summer holidays and as usual I was bored because the weather was bad. It had been raining nearly every day. It was so bad that I even wished that I was back at school! 

I had been nagging my mummy and fighting with my sister and my mummy said "Sarah get into that car now. I'm going to leave you over to the library and you can read a book and do something useful for a change". 

The library in Moneymore was full of children and I looked around to see if I knew anyone. I was hoping to use one of the computers but there were none free. So I began to browse through the books. 

Moneymore library is an old library not like the new bright library in Cookstown. But it was comfortable and warm. I was looking a Jacqueline Wilson book or even a Linda Chapman' s book because I had been reading those in school. I took out different books and flicked through them looking at the size of the print and at the pictures. I began to wonder. "Do I want a book with lots of words?" 

There is a smell of books. Some smell old and some smell like fresh new paper. I began to wonder who had borrowed these books before me. 

I wandered around the library. Mummy was coming back for me at l2:30pm so I needed to find a book before then. Maybe I would take a book about making things. I found a book about making bracelets and necklaces. I thought this will be good because I have lots of beads and thread at home. 

For the first time, I began to really notice the library. There were so many different types of books. There would probably be a book to interest everybody who came in. I saw gardening books that my granda would like and a knitting book for granny. I got down a book about cars for my daddy and I decided to borrow it for him. 

It was very quiet in the library. You could hear people turning pages in a book and the tapping of the computer keyboards. Then there was a beeping sound when the librarian passed a book through her machine. 

I tried to imagine myself working in the library. I thought I might enjoy that. I could sort out the shelves and dust the books and it would be nice and quiet. 

Just then someone tapped me on the shoulder and I turned around. It was Madonna. She is our school secretary but she also works in the library. She smiled and said that it was story time and then there was colouring in and she asked if I would help her out. 

I thought Oh no! Story time is only for P1's but I like Madonna so r said "Ok" 

There were about 10 children all gathered around to listen to a story and I sat next to Madonna. 

She began to read "Once upon a time there was a little girl called Cinderella 

I felt myself drifting of into another place. Everything became fuzzy and blurred. The armchair grew bigger and softer and then there I was on my knees cleaning the cinders from the fire. 

I looked around for Madonna but she was gone. I was all alone. I looked down at my ragged clothes and I wondered where my new skinny jeans had gone. I thought my mummy will kill me now because the jeans were only new and she told me not to get a mark on them. 

I looked around and two of the ugliest girls I had ever seen came into the kitchen. They were talking about the grand ball and r thought, I know who you are, you’re my ugly sisters! They came into the kitchen, shouting at me to get their tea ready and to have their gowns sorted for the ball. I wanted to tell them that they didn't have a chance with the prince but I decided not to spoil their fun. 

Later on that night as I sat waiting for my fairy godmother to come and save me, I wondered, what had happened. I even hit myself to make sure that I wasn't dreaming. Then I heard the twinkle of bells and there was fairy dust all around me and then my fairy godmother appeared. 

She looked lovely, in fact she looked a little bit like Madonna. She said "Sarah we need to get you home and you need to change out of those raggy clothes." 

She sent me to get a pumpkin and then she changed it into a carriage. 

She waved her magic wand and I was back in my new skinny jeans. I hopped into the carriage and when I arrived at the ball, I was lying on the floor and there were lots of children all around me. Madonna was telling me to lie still while she held a cold cloth on my head. I looked around and realised that I was still in the library. I was so confused. 

Apparently I had fallen of the chair and knocked myself out. But it had been a lovely dream while it lasted. Anyway Madonna finished her story and I helped her to give out the colouring sheets and pencils to all the children. After that we put them all up on the wall and made a lovely display. 

I looked at my watch and realised that it was 12:30pm I couldn't believe that I had spent over 2 hours in the library. 

As I turned to leave I looked around the library. It didn't matter that it was old. It was a good place to spend some time and there were lots to learn from books. 

Madonna invited me back to the next story time and I checked out my books for two weeks. Next time I thought I'll bring my friend Katie with me. I jumped into the car with mum and told her all about bumping my head and about all the books in the library. 

Back at home mummy said "Sarah what's all that stuff sticking to the leg of your good jeans? She put her hand down to rub it off and said "Were you eating pumpkin today because you’re all covered in pumpkin seeds!" 
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