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From Dream Starter

The Empty Can

By Ellen Blackwell


Jimmy was walking home from school when he saw an empty soda can on the ground. It was lying right next to a trashcan. Jimmy walked past it without throwing it away. He was in a rush to get home for his favorite TV show. The next morning, when he left his house for school, the can was outside his front door. When he bent down to pick it up, it rolled a few inches out of reach. Each time he tried to pick it up, it would roll away again. He looked around to see if one of his friends had tied a string to the can and was playing a trick on him. No one was around. He stared at the can for a moment. It then began to slowly roll toward him. When he bent down to pick it up, it once again rolled away. It was then that Jimmy realized the can was trying to lead him somewhere. He bent down just enough to start it rolling again and…

The Empty Can continued…


he let it roll to a stop. If Jimmy got caught chasing after an empty soda can, his few friends would think he had finally gone completely crazy. After everything that happened in school, people would probably expect him to go crazy. He was always the one being picked on the most. Just enough so that any normal person might have gone crazy, but Jimmy wasn’t completely normal. He was able to stay in his mind and ignore the people bothering him. Jimmy didn’t care that people cared about what he was wearing, or what he looked like, or anything.


I’d better get inside, Jimmy thought, my mom might call the school even if I’m right outside the house.

He rushed inside.

...


“Hey! I’m home!” Jimmy’s voice echoed throughout the silent house. 


Hey, nobody’s home? His mother was usually home from work around now and his older brother would be in the living room, playing violent death and killing video games. His dad wouldn’t be home until after 8:00. Meh, I’d better get my homework started, maybe they went for pizza after my bro’s football game. They usually do that type of stuff without me. He sighed, his family always treated him like an outsider, a “little kid.” Jimmy, age 12, must be old enough to go out for ice cream, right? 


Jimmy trudged up to his room and lay down on his bed, giving out another great sigh. I’ll just take a nap; I don’t need to finish my homework for 5 hours, he glared at his black digital clock with red numbers. 4:43. Remembering the time-of-day was one of Jimmy’s favorite things, he could sit for hours looking at the clock every few minutes to an hour.

Jimmy woke up a couple hours later. 6:11. Jimmy got up to take a walk, another one of his favorite things to do at night time. He locked the door behind him, or else his mom would freak out when she got home. It wasn’t too unusual that she was gone this late; she might have a really late meeting or something.


On the sidewalk, he saw that the empty can was still there, If it really wants me to follow it, I might as well find more about it before mom gets home and gets to investigate all by herself.  Jimmy started the can off again. 

He followed it all the way down the street to where he liked to go rollerblading, down by the river, and finally, slowing down, crossing a street only a few blocks from his home. Jimmy looked left then right, and decided that he could make it before the car to his left crossed his path. He started to the middle of the road and was forced back. Whoa! What in the world is pulling me!? He was being held back by some invisible force, right in front of the car! Snap out of it! Random pieces of Jimmy’s life rushed into his mind like a dream.


Suddenly, he jerked forward, with no more time to think, he was unconscious.

SHEENA


Jimmy’s eyes blinked open, his head ached terribly. Where am I? The hospital? Jimmy couldn’t tell where he lay, face upward. It wasn’t like any place he had seen before. The ceiling glinted silver, like aluminum, with curving dents in it like a soda can. A soda can! Jimmy, reminded of what happened to him, jerked upright. The whole place gleamed silver, the walls caved inward, and the floor caved deeply down, like a huge bowl. Standing at the far wall, stood a girl. She had long, very dark brown hair, and grey-blue eyes. Jimmy could barely notice these details from where he was, but he usually saw those types of things. Jimmy walked toward her, I might as well get to know her; maybe she knows where we are. 
“Uh, hello, what is your name?” Jimmy was not very familiar with introductions, though he thought he should try. He winced at the result. 


“What’s yours weirdo?” The girl asked sarcastically. She paused for a second, thinking, and started strolling along the edge of the floor, towards the surprised Jimmy. “My name is Sheena,” Sheena pronounced in long, drawn-out syllables. Sheena stretched out a medium-length, thin, slightly hairy arm to Jimmy. “So. What’s your name?” This time it looked like she really meant it.


“Um, Jimmy,” he stuttered. He stood up, totally shocked by this whole unbelievable experience; he decided to take a closer look at where he was when he still had the chance. I dunno where I could end up from here; I’ve never seen any place like this, Jimmy thought, I should be really cautious about who this Sheena is. I don’t care that my parents told me to never talk to strangers, but I’m going to follow their rule... for once. Never thought this was coming. Jimmy rolled his eyes in the back of his thoughts. 

“Hey, Jimmy, sorry about the way I, uh, greeted you. I’ve been stuck here for a couple months.”


“A couple months! How did you not starve? How did you not go crazy?” Jimmy knew he was known as being crazy, but at least any other person who wasn’t normally crazy would go nuts if they were stuck in this prison.


“I’m not like many people. I’m sure my mom would go crazy, and probably my dad, I’m just unlike any normal person I know.”


“Whoa. I totally forgot my family for a few minutes!” Jimmy thought aloud. He almost always had his family in his thoughts, even if he was just subtly reminded of his brother when he saw one of his brother’s old teachers around town. Sheena was probably different, having survived in here for two whole months already. Without her family, let alone anyone else! 


Sheena shrugged.


“You should probably be thinking about how to get out of here. I mean, that’s the normal thing to do, right?”


Jimmy never thought that he needed to get out just yet; he was too worried about life back home.


“I have no clue what any normal person would do. I’m considered abnormal myself,” Jimmy said without thinking.



...

“Oh.” Sheena hadn’t thought that there was anyone even remotely like her. Wow this kid is much more diverse than I thought, Sheena thought, He might even be worth learning about. Maybe since we have a little bit in common, we could cooperate to get out of this silver cage.


“Sheena, what was the last thing that happened to you before you got trapped in here?” Sheena wasn’t completely expecting a question like this one.

...


“ This might sound really messed up, but I was following an empty soda can. I ended up in the middle of a road, got pushed and pulled by something, I dunno what, and got knocked out when a car was coming, and woke up here. Even though I don’t remember getting knocked out, obviously.”


Jimmy didn’t know what to say, or think! This was the exact experience Jimmy had had, only a few minutes before. Wait, was it only a few minutes?


“Sheena, how long was I here, when I was unconscious?”


“Not too long, why? Maybe a half an hour.”


A half an hour! Jimmy could finish 20 questions twenty times in a half an hour! People could have died, people were born; the whole world could have changed in that half of an hour! A half an hour to Jimmy could be a lifetime for someone else.


“A half an hour! Sheena, did you even try to wake me up?”


“Sure, most likely. It’s not like I could magically awaken you whenever I wanted to.” What does Jimmy think I am, a magician? 

“Sheena, who was that guy you were with before you got pulled here?”
The Facts


“Excuse me?!” Cough, cough! Sheena glared at Jimmy angrily.


“I got some sort of vision, probably when I was out, that there was this guy, with curly blonde hair, who was walking away from the empty soda can when you were getting sucked in. I was standing from the point of view of facing the car. It looked like he was getting out of the can when you were getting sucked in.”


“So he was escaping by pulling me in?”


“Yeah, probably. He could have gotten kicked out if the can wanted him to be.”

...


Sheena thought about this for a moment. What is Jimmy saying? That can had all control? Maybe his imagination gets a little too off track, he could have just come up with those things just so that I would think that he knew something. He wouldn’t do that, would he? Sheena hadn’t known Jimmy for too long, only a few minutes, but with all of the things they had in common, they could believe they knew each other for much longer.


“Jimmy, are you sure you saw this kid?”


“Yes, Sheena! I didn’t remember it until now, the timing reminded me. And he wasn’t a kid. He looked like he was in college.” Sheena couldn’t believe what she was hearing. A random college kid could have trapped her, and escaped himself. But wait, doesn’t that mean they were inside of the can?


“Jimmy! We are inside of the can!”

...

Silence



“I thought you knew that Sheena.”  Jimmy acted as if he had known it all along. He drooped his head and looked like he was sorry.


“The only way to get out is to drag someone in?”


“Yes Sheena.”

...


“We’re gonna have to stay here.”


“Probably.”


Now that they knew that they were stuck, they could stay there and keep new people from getting sucked in.


“Won’t the can just keep choosing people to trap inside?” 

“I don’t know Sheena.”

EPILOGUE


Sheena woke up the next morning in her own bed, in her own room. She got up, smiling, and stared out the window.

Jimmy stood there, on the sidewalk, grinning.


The other night they had trapped two of Jimmy’s “friends” from his school, they thought about getting them out someday, keeping them there for just enough time to rethink their lives, maybe. Jimmy secretly hoped they would never escape, but he shouldn’t get his hopes up.


Sheena and Jimmy will always be close friends from now on. They will probably search for the guy who was in there before Sheena to find out more, but they mostly stick to leading more normal lives.
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