BRRING! BRRING! BRRING! My phone was ringing as loud as a lion. I
slowly got out of my bed and picked up my cell phone. “Who’s there?” I asked
weakly. “Hello Keelin. You are our lucky winner. Now you get to rule the
world!” a squeaky voice said. “Who’s there? Is this a trick or something?”
Nothing... “Is this” - BEEP! BEEP! Iran to my purple curtain. Then, I took a
peek out my window. My mouth turned into a circle. | couldn’t say anything
except, “But, but...” There was a shiny cream limo outside my very door. It had
bold letters on the front that said, “I RULE THE WORLD.” Suddenly I heard a
knock...knock. “Just a second,” I said. I quickly fumbled into my clothes and
tumbled down the stairs. Finally, I was at the door. I slowly put my hand on the
knob and turned. Then I pulled it toward me. There, outside my door, was the ...

PRESIDENT!!! IT WAS BARACK OBAMA!

“Follow me,” he said. I followed Mr. Obama into the limo. Then we started
to drive off. “I love your limo,” I said politeiy. “You mean yours,” he corrected.
“WHAT!” I screamed. “You rule the world,” he said calmly. “Oh, look, we’re
there.” I turned my head. “Pinch me,” I said. “I’m dreaming.” “This is the White
House.” It was even whiter than a pearl. I slowly walked in. To my surprise, the

hall looked as big as the White House on the outside. “Well, time to get to work,”



said Mr. Obama. “Here’s a piece of paper. Write what you want to change about

the world. I wrote and wrote. Finally, my paper looked like this.

- Save animals.

- Treat animals like people.

- Don’t make as much pollution.
- RECYCLE!!!

- Be nice.

- Don’t hunt for fun.

- Help animals be healthy.

- Keep yourself healthy too.

I gave my paper to Mr. Obama and, then, in a flash the world listened to my
commands and made them work. The next day the world was healthy and happy.
Everyone was helping others, especially the poor. All the animals and nature were

treated nicely, and even more.

“Keelin! Keelin!!!” I opened one eye, then another. My mom was staring

at me. “It’s time to get ready for school.” Then my mom walked out of my room.

I guess it was only a dream. But I hope everyone will work together to make

those things come true!



