
 

 

 
 
 

My Dream Factory 
by Radmilo Radojevic of Takovski Ustanak school 

 
There are people who are not satisfied with the way our world is right now, 
and since I am one of them, I have some plans how people can be happier 
and feel the need to help others. One of the ideas came to my mind while I 
was sleeping. 
 
The idea of having a massive factory that will only produce positive 
thoughts, energy and that will help our community unite. I can’t remember 
details of that dream, but this I know. 
 
The building itself was giant and on its doors it was spelled “We make the 
world a better place”. I decided to go inside. As I came in, I saw a really big 
room with machines and on the other end there was the director’s office. I 
was surprised that there was no security and when I walked into the 
production room every worker greeted me and acted as he had already 
known me. I asked them about their slogan on the doors, because I didn’t 
know what they were producing. One of them replied: “It is simple, we 
make positive thoughts, energy and help people be nicer and be more 
respectful. Once we make them, we use the generator to generate them 
across the world, and people receive them while they sleep. That way we 
help them not to make same mistakes twice, and we also make their 
personalities more positive.”  
 
I couldn’t believe what I heard, I was amazed. Then, the next question came 
up in my head, so I asked them: “How did you get here and why did you 
start working here?” Every single one of them had the same answer: “We 
used to live in your world, we didn’t like the way people treat each other, so 
we decided to solve that problem.” 
 
Then the director came in and introduced himself. He seemed like a good 
man, he said that all he wanted was to change the world. “Do you want me 
to show you something?” he asked.  
 
“Yes!” I replied. Then he just pointed his finger towards his office and said: 
“Come.” We walked in, he turned the computer on, and showed me what 
looked like our world being monitored. I was delighted, everything was 
different, everyone was helping each other, listening to each other, there  



 

 

 
 
 
were no fights. “Since we started this factory, there haven’t been any wars, 
and we think that we have made the world a better place!” 
 
I wanted to ask him how I can start a similar factory, but I woke up. There I 
was in my bed, thinking about that dream, it was too good to be truth. It’s 
sad that no such factory will ever be opened. Although it’s even more 
concerning that people will never change, still one should try to help the 
other, solve the problems by just talking. We can make the world a better 
place, but only if we try! 
 


