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This children’s story was published by Canadian Dream Academy in 

2020. The Academy was established in 2019 in Ontario, Canada. The 

Academy provides a range of English language courses 

to immigrants and non-English speakers who come to Canada to 

pursue their personal and professional dreams. It utilizes the modern 

training methods both online and in-person and the best 

technological applications. All trainers are certified teachers, highly 

qualified instructors and university professors. The Academy is 

helping young writers to boost their writing skills by publishing their 

books. The publishing services include; editing, revising, designing 

internal layout and cover page, and publishing in different formats . 

Marketing for sale will be added soon.
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About the Story

The Doll Zone was written by the creative 14-year old 

writer, Zyad Abdelsatar, as a contribution to the 

Children’s Story Writing Competition that was 

organized by Canadian Dream Centre in Ontario, 

Canada in April 2020. The Doll Zone won the first place 

for the accuracy of its language and the creativity and 

originality of its idea. 

In this short story, Max was feeling scared in a Doll 

Store. Why was he there? What was the secret behind 

the Doll Zone? Will he meet his friend Kyle at the end?!

We are very proud to publish this story to give the 

chance to all children to enjoy it. 



“ Mom, may I please go over to Kyle’s 

house? He wanted me to help him defeat 

the Lunar Lynx in Mortabulant Combat!” 

requested Max. “ I guess you can go, but 

make sure your phone is with you and 

answer me when I call you.” sighed 

Laura. Max quickly grabbed his bike for a 

more fun and efficient way of getting 

there. 
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Max’s favorite season was the summer, 

and more specifically, days like today. 

There were green trees and grass, a nice 

breeze, and of course the shining hot sun. 

Max was about 2-3 minutes away from 

Kyle’s house, and was hoping Kyle had 

something to eat, since Max was starving. 

Max was riding his bike very fast, then he 

started slowing down when he was near a 

corner store. He stopped by to see it and 

it was called The Doll Zone. Max was so 

sure he’s never seen that store before... it 

was probably new. Max looked through 

the store windows and his eyes grew 

bigger and wider. 
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He found a doll that looked exactly just 

like him. It had black hair, round black 

eyes, the exact same Nike outfit, and the 

doll was on a red bike that looked just 

like his. The only difference was that it 

looked damaged and bloody, which 

creeped Max out. He got off his bike and 

tried to open the door of the store, but it 

wouldn't move. He looked through the 

window and his doll was gone. 
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As soon as he started to walk away, 

the door opened. Max turned around 

and walked in, spotting his doll. He 

walked closer to it and tried to get it, 

but for someone who was 5”4, he was 

too short to get something that was 

6”3 high. He grabbed a stool that was 

lying beside a table and slowly got on 

it, so he would not fall and hurt 

himself. The stool gave Max an extra 

push and he touched the doll. His 

world turned upside down… 

nightmares came through his mind… 

his muscles started to tighten… he 

started having a headache so terrible 

that he couldn't feel his surroundings. 
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Max tried opening his eyes

, but his eyelids felt heavy.

He tried again until he

finally opened his eyes. 

It took him some time to realize that he 

was on the same shelf as his doll. He 

finally understood what was happening… 

HE WAS TRAPPED INSIDE THE 

DOLL’S BODY!!! Voices in his head 

started whispering and then getting 

louder only hearing “WELCOME TO THE 

DOLL ZONE!”. “MAX! MAX! WAKE UP 

MAX!” yelled Mr. John. Max woke up and 

said, ‘Sorry! I’m very sorry. I didn’t sleep 

well last night.’
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“I don't remember asking about the 

story of your life. Now, what is 9+10?” 

asked Mr. John. “21?” questioned 

Max. The whole class started laughing, 

including his best friend, Kyle. One 

thing that Max was happy about was 

that he wasn’t zoned in a DOLL 

STORE.


