
 
Tinia has been gifted a supernatural 
ability by her grandmother. She controls 
people’s sleep and causes them to either 
to have a dream or a nightmare. When 
she tests her ability on a crush, she can’t 
believe it worked! 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 

 
 

 
Sleep Weaver 

By Jackie Adams 
 
 

Order the book from the publisher Booklocker.com 
https://www.booklocker.com/p/books/13566.html?s=pdf 

or from your favorite neighborhood  
or online bookstore.  

https://www.booklocker.com/p/books/13566.html?s=pdf




Jackie Adams 

2 

Copyright © 2024 Jackie Adams 
 
Paperback ISBN: 978-1-959621-04-1  
Hardcover ISBN: 978-1-959621-05-8  
Ebook ISBN: 979-8-88531-838-9  
 
All rights reserved. No part of this publica on may be reproduced, 
stored in a retrieval system, or transmi ed in any form or by any 
means, electronic, mechanical, recording or otherwise, without the 
prior wri en permission of the author. 
 
Published by BookLocker.com, Inc., Trenton, Georgia. 
 
The characters and events in this book are fic ous. Any similarity to 
real persons, living or dead, is coincidental and not intended by the 
author.  
 
BookLocker.com, Inc.  
2024 
 
First Edi on 
 
Library of Congress Cataloging in Publica on Data 
Adams, Jackie  
Sleep Weaver by Jackie Adams 
Library of Congress Control Number: 2024919218 



Sleep Weaver 

5 

Chapter 1 

I’m no ordinary teenager. I’m different in ways most 
couldn’t, wouldn’t, I’d say doesn’t understand. I can’t tell 
anyone else this secret. It all starts on my thirteenth birthday. 
This supernatural power I now latch on to as if life and death 
demanded of me. I didn’t expect it, certainly never wanted it. 

My mom barely making ends meet had no way of throwing 
me a thirteenth birthday party, much less get me presents. 
Which was an ou it I wanted so badly, but I didn’t bug them 
too much knowing my mom’s finances wouldn’t be able to 
supply. If I threw a fit about it, I’d just feel guilty about it later. 
It wasn’t worth the drama. 

Instead, I inherited a gi . One from long ago passed on 
from my ancestors skipping every other genera on. Which 
means my mom didn’t have a clue about it! At least, to my 
knowledge she doesn’t. In this par cular dream, my 
grandmother came to me from the a erlife. She told me it was 
important to understand and use the power wisely. She said 
you simply squint your eyes, think of the person’s face, and 
what you want him or her to have, a nightmare or a dream. 
Easy as that! Doesn’t sound too difficult, does it? I’m not even 
sure it’s real. It could have just been a crazy dream. I never felt 
a need for it. 
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At least, that’s what I thought, un l one day I was in 
Literature class bored. I was si ng there staring at Toby Allen. 
One of his friends hit his shoulder and said, “Look at her, will 
ya! That Tinia Jones is staring at you again, Toby.” They all start 
laughing, and I look away embarrassed. Talk about not wan ng 
to be Tinia Jones, but that’s who I am. Unfortunately, stuck 
being me! At least, that’s how I feel right now. 

Eighth grade is not easy for any thirteen-year-old girl. What 
do I do in my embarrassment? I turn around facing the front of 
the class, squint my eyes closed, and picture myself in his 
dream tonight. I don’t really think it’s going to work. Toby 
always ignores me. Never giving me an ounce of a en on. 

Sonya looks over at me and says, “Don’t mind, Jake. You 
know he gets his wry personality from his sarcas c mayor of a 
father.” She looks over at the boys and rolls her eyes at them. 
She whispers, “If you’re s ll crushing on Toby, why don’t you 
talk to him?” 

I’m so relieved I don’t have to answer her ques on. Lucky 
for me, the bell rings right as she finishes asking. I pull my 
books towards me from the desk as I get up. I tell Sonya, “It’s 
not a girl’s place to talk to the boy first.” Then we walk to our 
shared hall locker. 

“Why not?! It’s the 2000s already! It’s not the 19th century 
anymore. Girls talk to boys all the me. I don't see why you’re 
making such a big deal about it.” Sonya puts her books on the 
top shelf. 
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I look over at her bothered by what she said. “He has no 
interest in me, or he’d make more of an effort.” 

Sonya’s boyfriend, Jus n Blake walks over to her. “What are 
you gals talking about?” 

Sonya takes his hand into hers and leans against his 
shoulder and says, “Tinia is crushing on Toby Allen. I’m trying 
to get her to talk to him.” 

Jus n looks over at me, “I don’t know why you like him. I 
know he’s popular and all, but he’s kind of stuck up, don’t you 
think?” He looks over at Danny Strauss. “Why don’t you talk to 
Danny? He’s had the hots for you for years.” 

I glimpse over at Danny who drops all of his books. He 
pushes up his glasses, bends down to pick the books up, and 
stares back at me. I try to look away before he catches me 
staring, but it’s too late. “Hi, Tinia.” 

“Oh, hi Danny. How have you been?” I close the locker door 
as Sonya and Jus n walks to their next class together. I bend 
down helping Danny retrieve his books. Danny is as slim as a 
bean pole. His wiry blonde hair, his coke bo le glasses, and he’s 
mostly all legs. 

“It’s not that I am against liking Danny, but he doesn’t give 
me bu erflies in my stomach the way Toby Allen does. I can’t 
deny the fact that I probably have more in common with 
Danny, but I’ll never be infatuated with him like I am with Toby. 
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Danny asks, “Can I walk you to our next class? I don’t know 
if you no ced, but we share it together along with art.” 

I nod my head as I say, “Of course, I know that. Sure, you 
can.” 

He says, “Let me put these books away and grab my history 
assignment, then we can walk together. Just follow me to my 
locker.” He puts his books away and takes my book from me. 
He holds it close to his chest. 

We pass by Toby. Jake just can’t let go of catching me 
staring at Toby earlier. Jake says, “There’s your girlfriend with 
another guy, Toby.” He pushes on Toby’s shoulder. “Be er get 
her before she’s gone.” 

Toby shakes his head basically trying not only to ignore Jake 
but to ignore me, too. Danny and I walk to History. Danny 
doesn’t say anything in response to Jake teasing me about 
Toby. He just walks in and takes his seat at the desk in the front 
row while I take one in the middle of the class. 

I’m staring at the back of Danny. He’s a nice enough boy. 
He’s even cute. Definitely though ul. I just don’t see myself 
with him. Danny’s mom and my mom are the best of friends, 
so Danny and I have grown up together. I'm almost more of a 
best friend to him than I am to Sonya. I see more of Danny at 
my home, every me his mom comes over to visit with my 
mom. 
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Like tonight a er school when my mother tells me, “Pat 
and Danny are coming over for dinner.” 

I’m aggravated in regard to Danny, because of what Jake 
had said earlier about Danny and me being together. “Again?! 
Weren’t they here the other day?” 

“Now come on, Tinia. What’s this sudden a tude about?” 

I think to myself, is this an a tude? “I don’t understand 
why Pa y always has to bring Danny with her.” 

Her mother looks over at her, “I thought you enjoyed 
Danny’s company? You two always seem to get along.” 

I don’t mind Danny. I just don’t want Toby ge ng the wrong 
idea. A er Danny walked me to class, I now feel awkward 
around him, and I don’t want him ge ng the wrong idea either. 
“I’m ge ng older, Mom. It’s not like Danny and I are li le kids 
anymore. He should be old enough to be home by himself 
now.” 

“Now, now. You know it’s just Pa y and Danny. She’s a 
single mom raising a teen like I am. It's nice to have someone 
who understands what it’s like. I don’t know why you’re fussing 
about this. We do it all the me.” Her mother sets the table. 

I huff and puff my way to the bedroom door yelling, “Fine, 
Mom!” And slam the door shut as I roll my eyes. I look over at 
my desk, pull out two books, History and Literature, out of my 
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duffel bag. I say to myself, “Always homework.” I take a seat and 
start on it before Danny and Pat arrive. 

I look over at my vanity which has photos hanging on the 
mirror of Sonya and me. Then see a photo of Danny and me, 
too. Why am I making such a big deal of it?! I don’t quite 
understand my li le tantrum myself. 

I finish my Lit homework and am working on my history 
assignment when there’s a knock at the door. I already know 
it’s Danny. I tell him, “Come in.” 

Danny takes a seat at the end of my bed. “I'm sorry Jake 
was teasing you in the hall.” 

I take in a breath, “It’s no big deal.” I’m becoming used to 
Jake giving me a hard me. Sonya says he does it because he 
has a crush on me. Though, I’m not too sure about that. I think 
Jake does it because he’s a mean kid. 

Danny asks, “Do you need help with your history?” 

I shake my head, “Nope, just finishing it up now. Thanks, 
though.” 

The rest of the a ernoon we talk, un l my mother calls us 
down for dinner. I forgot how much fun Danny is to talk to. I’m 
glad he came over now. The four of us sit around the table 
ea ng fried chicken and potatoes. 
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