Mr Peek’s Dreams. Part 1
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Poet | Lifeguard | Lifesaver

On the beach

Whilst sleeping last night Mr
Peek, the poet, dreamt that he
was watching his young 5-year-
old daughter playing on the
beach. All of a sudden a great
wave swept in and his
daughter was suddenly
nowhere to be seen. It was
then that Mr Peek pounced.

Ex Lifeguard

Luckily Mr Peek, who worked
as a lifeguard for 3 years whilst
living in Denmark, knew
exactly what to do. He stood
up quickly and raced forward
down to the spot where he
had last seen his daughter. It
was then that he noticed, and
was shocked to see, that only
the hair on top of her head was
visible.

Quick thinking
Without hesitation Mr Peek
reached down and grabbed
his daughter up out of the
soaking sand which had
almost taken her dream life. He
held his daughter over his
shoulder shaking her
vigorously to get the sand and
salty-dream-sea out of her
lungs and off her tiny body.

The Peek Dream Express.

Another life saved.

Two in one day of dreams!

It was as he turned back that Mr Peek remembered that in
this particular dream there had been another girl playing
beside his daughter. He called back to the other adults but
they didn’t seem to hear him (that’s how it is in dreams
sometimes.) and so he turned round, saw some bubbles
coming from out of the sand and ran over and rescued
another young girl from beneath the sand and sea. He then
went back to the young girl’s parents, who were oblivious to
what was happening, and gave them back their daughter.

“..At least I was dreaming...”

Mr Peek was awoken by the vivid nature of the dream and felt
compelled to write this new report about the adventure. This
wasn’t the only thing he dreamt about this night and, previous
to this heroic rescue episode, he’d been dreaming about an old
school friend. Mr Peek quotes himself as saying “Well at least
I had a dream, that means the kids didn’t wake me up
tonight!” and with a rye smile he finishes the article.




