19th October 2025
Dear Diary, 
What would be the first thing you would do if you woke up floating, stuck to the ceiling with no way to get down. How would you eat or drink or more importantly, go to school. Well, that is exactly what happened to me. 
I woke up feeling weird like the world was upside down. Turns out, I was the one upside down. Darn it. First Electric Flu, then Speed Flu and now gravity flu, what’s next? Fire breathing flu? At first, I felt free like I could do anything but then I took in the disadvantages into consideration. This was going to be hard to get through.
My mother tried handling this calmly and saying these things happen, but I wasn’t being very helpful. I was always complaining loudly that she was too slow at stirring the medicine. I was immensely stressed and rushed and as a result I was rapidly trying to tire my shoelaces in the air which was simply not working.
I was floating my way to school when a few bullies spotted me on the sidewalk. The eyed me the whole trip waiting to question me why I was literally levitating. All they did was ask when we go to school. They were probably too scared to insult me and seize my lunch money as usual.
In class, I held onto the table for dear life, like I was hanging of a cliff. Every time I took a step, I was walking on thin ice. Every step was a risk of hitting my head on the roof. It only happened once when I had to step over a chair. I accidentally discovered a bald spot on Zachary’s head and my blue bottle that Daniel sneakily stole. It was an advantage I could never predicted I would have. Now whenever my cheeky friend Daniel steals my bottle, I can easily locate where it is! 
The rest of the day was fun. A classmate couldn’t reach his bag on top of a locker where the bullies left it. Normally, I wouldn’t be able to help but not today. I jumped and drifted to the roof and retrieved his bag with unexplainable ease. I felt powerful and happy helping out people who were being bullied. The feeling of helping others made me feel extremely comfortable and heroic. 
At the end of the day, I lay on my couch thinking about what I would do tomorrow. Maybe I could try jumping up and holding onto the ceiling like spider man. Anyway, I didn’t have to rush. After all, I still have 6 days of the disease.
