
The Ring 

By Nick P. 

 

As the sunlight streamed through the windows of my bedroom, a shapeless lump on the 

bed stirred, mumbled something and lay still once again. That shapeless lump was none other 

than me, Nick Pineda, your average 12-year-old.  Suddenly, the door burst open and a small, but 

loud voice shouted: “Nick! It’s time to get up!!!”  

That was the voice of Jack, my brother. I groaned. “Okay, okay! I’ll get up!” I looked 

over at my clock, 8:00. The perfect time to start my Saturday. I smiled. As Jack exited the room, 

I looked out the window. And that was when it all could have avoided this entire mess. Oh well. 

Nothing I can do about it now.  

As I looked out the window at the street, I saw something bright green. Of course, I 

didn’t have my glasses on, so it was really just a green blob. I leaned over and grabbed my 

glasses from the table next to my bed. I put them on and glanced around my room. Models of X-

Wings, U-Wings, AT-AT’s and books lay strewn around my room. I peered out the window at 

the green blob, which was now a garage sale sign. 254 Pixel St. Hm. Not too far away. I could 

ride my bike-“Honey! Do you want to go to the garage sale on Pixel St.?”  

That was my mom calling. Weird. It was like she read my mind…Nah, that isn’t possible. 

“Yeah! I would love to go!” I called back. 

I quickly got dressed, brushed my teeth, and dashed out the door. My mom was waiting 

in the car. She opened the door and I climbed in. Jack was already in the backseat, fiddling with 

a Lego piece. We drove down our street, made a left turn, and arrived at 254 Pixel St. 



People were swarming the streets, trying to get a deal on some worthless object. I’d seen 

it all before. The driveway was filled with unidentifiable objects and knick-knacks. I got out and 

walked toward the very back, where all the good stuff was. My mom and Jack walked off toward 

some old toys. My eyes roved over the boxes of junk and other things. I moved toward it, a 

strange feeling in my gut. I reached toward it, hands quivering. Now, this is the part of the story 

where something jumps out and scares you right? Well, not this time.  

I opened the box and saw an old dusty ring, with a mysterious jewel on it resembling an 

eyeball. Hmmm… It could be valuable, I guess. I thought. I went and took it to the lady running 

the thing, and paid my $2. If you thought there might be a weird curse or mystical warning, you 

were wrong. Haha. I wish there was though. Little did I know, that was just the start… 

 

2 Hours Later… 

 

I flopped down on my bed, exhausted. My mom had ambushed me with a 2-hour 

shopping trip for school clothes. I breathed a sigh of relief. Now started. If only I could have 

closed my curtains the previous day before bed, I could have avoided it all. Jack was playing in 

the backyard with his paper airplanes, and my mom was watching The Kitchen downstairs. Peace 

and quiet at last! I whipped out my phone and opened Monster Legends, my favorite game. I 

didn’t notice, but I had accidentally clicked a strange button on the Ring. All of a sudden, 

everything went black. I felt like I was disintegrating! A burning pain filled my body. AAAAA!!! 

What is happening?! Then it was all over. I opened my eyes. I was staring up at the blue sky 

of… What? Where was I? I sat up and looked around. My brain practically exploded! I was in 

none other than Monster Legends! I looked around at the soaring walls of the monster arena, the 

elemental temples, and all the other cool stuff. Wait a minute… If I’m in Monster Legends… Am 



I a monster? I looked down. I was none other than the gargantuan White Walker! This could not 

get any better! It did.                      

 

         

 



 

 
 

 

A sudden noise made me look up. A huge beast loomed over me. It was none other than 

Rockantium, another Legendary monster! We stared at each other for a long moment. Then 

Rockantium roared and charged me, swinging his large club. I leaped at him, claws flashing in 

the sunlight. I sidestepped his club and slashed his back. He roared in agony. Lunging forward, 

he slammed his club into my head. Pain shot throughout my entire body. My knees buckled, the 

world swimming before my eyes. Rockantium raised his club, preparing to finish me off. I’m 

sorry, Jack for everything I did to you. Forgive me… 

 

I closed my eyes, bracing myself for the crushing pain that would soon come. It did not 

come. Nothing happened. I opened my eyes. Standing over me was Jack, in the form of Kain the 



Eradicator, his armor shining like obsidian in the 

midday sun. Rockantium stunned at his feet. I 

knew it was him by the way he smiled at me. 

How does that work, with him having no mouth 

and all? Don’t ask me because I don’t know. 

“What’s up?” he said. “Oh, just getting 

transported into the video game world and being 

beaten up by Rockantium, that’s all,” I said, my 

voice dripping with sarcasm. “ How did you get 

here?” I asked. “I was coming into your room to ask you if you wanted to play Monopoly with 

me, then there was a flash of light and I landed right on the other side of that farm over there.” he 

gestured toward the south at a large tower with vines growing all over it. “ The question is, how 

do we get home?” he asked. “I don’t know,” I muttered. “ But let’s get out of here before he 

wakes up,” I said, pointing at Rockantium, who was starting to stir. “Yeah,” he said. 

 

Twenty minutes later… 
 

 As we walked over a hill, the farm a speck in the distance, I noticed I was starting to drip. 

Huh? Why am I dripping? Am I just sweating a lot? These questions raced through my mind, 

and, as fast as they came, they were gone. I realized I was made of Ice! It was 90 degrees out! Of 

course, I was starting to melt.  

Meanwhile, Jack noticed that I was leaving a trail of water behind me.  

“Are you… Melting?”  

“Yeah!” I said.  

“We better hurry then!” Jack replied.  



By the time we got to a lake, I had lost a LOT of water. I looked down. I screamed. I had melted 

so much I had become tiny! “Oh man…” I muttered. “Uh oh…” Jack said. “You don’t need to 

rub it in!” I snapped. “I’m not! I’m just pointing out that a large swirly thing is coming straight 

for us.” I looked to where he was pointing to. A large, blocky tornado that was about the size of a 

skyscraper was headed straight for us. “Run!” I yelled. We ran.  

I sprinted for all I was worth, but at my size, sprinting was like a toddler trying to walk: 

Very, very slow. Jack took notice and scooped me up and kept running, but the tornado was too 

big. It sucked up everything in its path, and I mean everything. As it got closer, I could see it was 

made out of pixels. As it sucked more stuff up, the more pixels it had. I started to lift off the ground, 

but Jack grabbed my hand. Suddenly, the big rock he was standing on dissolved into pixels and he 

went flying. It was then I remembered my ring. I had been wearing it the whole time! It was then 

that the lid flipped open and I saw a bunch of labeled buttons were inside.  “Hold on tight!” I 

screamed. Then, with all my strength, I pressed a random button. There was a flash of light, and 

then darkness. 

 

24 Hours Later...     
 

I awoke to something licking my cheek. My eyes 

opened. I sat up and looked around. What I saw was 

amazing. A golden sun shining on green grass, with a 

castle in the distance. Goombas and Koopas roamed 

the landscape, with Power Flowers and 1-Ups dotting 

the hills. A tall black flag billowed in the wind. Then 

I remembered why I woke up. Something had been licking me. Where was it? Suddenly, I found 

myself sprawled on the ground, a blue Yoshi licking my face. I smiled. I then realized my body 



had yet again changed. Now I was a red Shy Guy. The Yoshi hopped off me 

and went over to an apple bush and started to eat. “Jack?” I called. 

“Where are you?” “Why do I have to be the little wizard guy? It’s 

not fair!” he said as he walked over the hill. “Hey, don’t 

complain! You get magical powers!” I said. He immediately perked 

up. “Really?” “Yeah!” I said. He shot a blue fireball at me, which I 

nimbly dodged. “Hey!” Suddenly, the ground began to tremble. A 

large tower rose out of the ground. A booming voice filled the land. “FACE ME IF YOU DARE, 

YOUNG HEROES…” “Bowser!” I said. “We have to stop him!” Jack said. “Yeah!” We charged 

toward the castle ready for anything. Little did we know, we were in way over our heads…



 

A large hole opened in front of us. “AAA!” we screamed. We were going too fast to stop, 

and we tumble down into the abyss. We landed on a hard stone floor. Bowser appeared in front 

of me. “Bwa Ha Ha!” he yelled. “You are helpless to defeat me!” With that, he slashed his giant 

claws toward me. I raised my tiny hand to block the blow. His claw hit the Ring instead!  The 



sharp edge tore into the jewel. The force of his blow caused the Ring to slip off my finger. As it 

did, I could have sworn the eyeball looked at me. It seemed to say: “I’m sorry”. A blue mist 

started seeping out of the eye.  

The ring started to vibrate and glow with a red light. “Arrgggh!” Bowser yelled and he 

was absorbed by the ring. I stared in shock at the Ring on the floor. Bowser was gone. I felt a 

sudden urge to pick up the Ring. I slowly walked toward it, bricks flying into the Ring past me. 

“Nick! What are you doing?” Jack screamed. I didn’t answer. I picked it up. Jack grabbed me by 

the arm. “We have to go! We’ll be torn apart!” “No! How will we get home?” I yelled. I opened 

the lid, as more things went flying into the ring. How it didn’t suck us in, I have no idea. I 

pressed a red spiral button. “Hold on!” I called to Jack as we went hurtling into the Ring, into 

nothingness. 

 

2 Months Later… 

 

I sat up. Where was Bowser? And the Ring? Then I remembered. We had narrowly 

escaped the dying world by getting sucked into the ring. How had we survived? Jack! Where was 

he? I got out of bed. The door opened. “Not a dream.” we both said. We looked at each other for 

a long moment. “Awesome.” we said and high fived each other. “Boys! Did you just go an 

alternate reality adventure?” my mom said. I guess she really could read minds!  

 

THE END 

 

Thanks to Jack and my Mom for inspiring me to write this story. 



 

Author: Nick P. 
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