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A Lucky Escape

"Clover!” sereeched Paige - her mother - from downstairs in the
kitchen cooking home-made chicken nuggets. "I need you down here
now!”

Clover froze for a few seconds trying to make out what her mum had
just shouted before rapidly racing down the stairs, up the corridor
and into the kitchen.

"Yes Mum?”

Her mum looked flusterd. "I need you to go straight to 'Sweets
Treats' shop across the beach. 6ran's coming for lunch and I need to
bake a cake. We need eggs, flour, milk and icing sugar.”

"And I can get everything I need for my slecpover,” said Clover.

"You'll have to get some money from your dad.” said Mum. "And hurry
up please,” she moaned. "No fussing, no daydreaming and no stopping
to watch crabs walk back and forth!” exclaimed her mum, doubting
what she had said would even pass through Clover’s brain. "Straight
there and straight back, OK!”

"OK." responded Clover.

Clover daintily jogged up the stairs, put a change of clothes on and
picked up her toy shark that she had had since she was born. For the
third time in less than an hour, she scampered back down the stairs
and into the living room where her dad was watching football.
Greedily, she grabbed the ten pound note - given to her by her dad -
and sprinted outside into the open, where the air was fresh and

salty.
Clover stared at the scenery she saw every day and realised just
how fortunate she was. There was the aqua-marine ocean that

o



glistened in the rays of sunlight. There were also the glorious pinky-
peach sunsets she watched in the evenings out of the balcony doors
in her bedroom. Lastly, there were the shops, owned by the most
lovely people in the world, that gathered around the beach in the
shape of a horse shoe.

As she walked further up the beach, she stopped to listen to the
waves wash up on the shore. It reminded her of the time she
watched all these different animals swim in the aquarium: whales,
dolphins, seals, stingrays and many more. Clover joyfully skipped over
to the sea and dipped her feet into the still, salty water - however,
the smile on her face soon turned into a frown. She felt a sudden
pinch of pain on her toe.

"Owl" she squealed, pushing her legs out of the water. It was a crab
which dizzily drifted away, side to side, on the sand in the sun.

Suddenly, a pair of grey clouds floated above her. Walking beside
the sea, she felt something grab onto her ankle. It was a slimy,
sticky scarlet creature. An octopus! "What shall I do?" gasped
Clover. Then she remembered from her science lesson that octopus
were scared of sharks. She frantically grabbed at her pocket and
took out her toy shark. Then, she stuck it out in front of her.
Squeezing her eyes shut, she squished the toy which let out a
powerful gust of wind. The octopus lay in the bed of water and
wimpered. Clover ran away as fast as she could, towards the shop.

"Where have you been?” asked Paige with a frown on her face. "I
thought I said no day dreaming and watching the crabs walk back
and forth.”

Clover gave her mum the shopping. "I had a lucky escapel” she said
happily.









Alma

Scrunch, some chalk fell onto the snowy surface of the pavement and a little girl seemed to
be looking up at a great wall of graffiti. Her mouth drew upwards to suddenly turn into a
smile - you could see pride and joy in the light green eyes of the innocent young girl. The
groffiti she was looking at seemed to be loads of names and she was staring ot one in
particular: Alma...

Suddenly, the smile lit-up-face disappeared - they turned into confusion. Something had
changed, something wasn't right. Alma spun on her heels and looked around for people, but no
one was there. She saw a big shop in front of her and saw something in the dark, dirty
windows but the shop was enough to worry about - it wasn't like any other on the street and
was art nouveau in style. The more she stared at it though, the more everything about it
confused her. The giant oak frame was odd in shape, rounded with room for three glass
panes. It looked like @ mouth opened wide and two grills above the window looked like
menacing eyes that followed you around, no matter what...

R

Click clunk, was the sound all the cogs made around me, when suddenly I was pushed onto a
small wooden plinth. I knew exactly what was going on because I'd seen it before thousands
of times and I hated the fact that I had to be the one today. As soon as I was on the tiny
platform the cogs started to turn faster and I was ascending upward slowly so I could see
out the foggy window onto the cobbled street. That's when I saw her - the little girl who
looked just like me from the blue bobble hat to the brown mittens. I felt so sorry for her. I
did try to warn her but she did not hear - they never do. She had a gigantic smile on her face
when she saw me. It was almost as if she didn't know where her fate lay.

L2

Alma saw a figure inside the frosty window. She got a bit closer to get a better look. She
could not see through the steam so she took off one mitten and rubbed ot the window. She
could see a doll. A look of confusion sprang upon her face - she looked down at herself in
shock and recognised that the doll was just like her, all the clothing, everything was the
same!
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When Alma looked up though, it had gone. She tried to look down to see if the doll had been
knocked over but there was no doll to be found. She had to keep looking for it through the
pane so side-stepped to the door, still searching for the doll. When she got to the door, she
cuffed her hands to get a better look. She found it. The doll was on a small table in the
middle of the room. Alma reached up and tugged down on the door handle but no matter how
hard she tugged, she knew she couldn't open it. She got really annoyed and her face wrinkled
as she crossed her arms. She noticed the snow fill her boot and chucked a snowball at the
door while she walked away angrily but behind her she could hear the old oak door creak open
ever so slightly...

Alma turned round quickly with joy. She ran straight into the shop. She couldn't waste any
more time. There it was. It was as if the doll had put her into a trance. She started pacing
along the mosaic floor slowly and even slower. Suddenly, she knocked over another little doll
on a tricycle. It had pitch-black hair, a pale face and a little suit on. That shook Alma and
knocked her out of her trance. As soon as she picked it up, the doll started pedalling and
cycled around Alma, just to head straight for the door. Alma found that funny because it
kept banging its head against the door! When she looked up though...

% %%k

She had come into the shop now and I didn't know what to do. I couldn't move, not with her
watching but she was finally distracted by something - it was another doll. This was my
chance to save an innocent little girl from the most horrible death.

% %k

It had gone. The doll wasn't there, it had moved once more. Alma was panicking, her eyes
Jjolted to every corner and crack in the room but no matter how she tried, it was nowhere to
be found. She looked under the table but it wasn't there either. Alma didn't look too happy
now. When she stood up to walk out though, she saw it on one of the top shelves. She could
have sworn she looked there but she didn't care = she was too focused to worry about
something like that.

She started climbing onto the old sofa and then onto the oak bookshelf. The wood started
creaking but she did not care. This was it - doll was one shelf away.

* Xk

She was climbing up and there was nothing I could do this time. She was going to touch me,
going to live, but going to die. I tried and there was nothing more I could have done - this
was it. She touched me. Everything went cold. I couldn't see anything. There were weird
patterns flashing in front of me and then suddenly it stopped - it had happened. She was now
trapped inside of me.
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As the darkness of the night stretched over my head | took my leave from work.
It had been such a long day and my head was filled with questions and
confusion. The coldness of the night seemed as if it had gripped onto me, never
once letting go.

As | tightened my small scarf around my neck | saw a woman in the distance
grappling with an abundance of posters. A couple of moments later, she
dropped them onto the cobbly floor giving a sigh. | rapidly rushed over to her; |
picked up quite a few of her posters. | looked at one recognising her purple and
green banner. Was she a suffragette? People They were the people who were
ready to fight, ready to be thrown in prison, ready for anything, just to fight for
women’s rights. Then my face dropped; my fingers were filthy, absolutely
disgusting. | had left muddy fingerprints all over the papers. Embarrassed, |
expected the modern woman to give me a dirty look and walk of. However, she
did not.

“How kind, my dear. Thank you, you really are a charm! My name is Mabel.
Mabel Awkright and you are?” Mabel pleasently asked.

“Alice. | am truly sorry for putting dirty fingerprints on some of your papers. |
really am” | apologised, frying to sound amiable. “Is it okay if | help you put up
your brilliant posters around town is it?”

‘I really like you Of course Alice. Only if you want. | think we should become
friends, you are indeed such a dear” Mabel complimented beaming happily. She
held my hands up with-revealing her white, silky gloves and smiled at me. And it
gave me great delight to smile back.

Around town we went handing up posters. | do hope our strong friendship still
builds on.
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O chily, dark day, when there was fog el araund, and there was nat a sngle ray of sunlight
nercing through the clouds, a group of demor- ke rude, ool-earted crows were soaring argund
e dul fogay sy looking fr anather vctim topersecute.

Wey! ook atthe weirdo playng his Hute agein”said the head crow.

He's gaing toget t:we will estroy him” hissed another one of them.

Poor Wing, wha was sat o a g inthe middle ofthe forest, was completely unawre of the danger

that was lrking abave the tall rees, which were surrounding i,

g

—

-
e

Immedistely afternoticing him,the crows swooped down to the graund ta buly him, “Give that to mel'
howled one of the crows whilt pusting Wing to the flor as hard as he could.

"Urm...wh, wh, why did you push me? We can share, " the boy stuttereg But',the crows showed no
sympathy. Dne of them grabbed his Fute and pessed it to anather, wht tried to play it. A vie,
untearable saund echoed in the forest: Wing put his hands over his ears.

Furiaus ith themselves, the crows threw the fute, acrass the forest, Meanwhile, Wing took the
appartunity o run while they were distracted. Tonight wil make mysel & Wing, sa that | can fly
away o safety before they came back again” Wing muttered to himsel he stood trembling beside
the door 2 thefront ofhis house. e was oetrfied, but more determined than ever: s brain was
tickingw his hands were shaking: beads ofsweat were tricking down fis forehead He coulan'

believe what he-was about to do .

/
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As the door opened in to a spacious, old room, which had a towering ohject in the middle of it Lucy
entered the room and gazed at the object. It was covered in an offwhite stained sheet and a blanket
of grey dust- it Iooked ke it hadn't been touched for years. Slowly and quietly, Lucy reached up and
grabbed one of the corners of the shest and pulled it: a cloud of dust appeared. Underneath the sheet
was a wardrobe, nat any old wardrobe: it was a unique wardrabe. |

Lucy stared at the wardrobe with curiosity: she couldn't stop staring at it Meanwhile, "...Bighty-nine,

ningty, ningty-ane, ninety-two...” Peter was getting closer to one hundred: she only had eight seconds
left tn hide. Rapidly, without thinking, Lucy jumped in to the wardrabe that was in front of her Inside
the wardrobe were furry coats, long anes, shart anes and colourful anes, "1l move right to the back

in the corner, behind all the coats, he'll never find me there,” she muttered to herself

(uickly she took a step:ﬁlen another, and another and anather. She didn't feel the back of the
wardrobe, but instead, she felt something cold on her feet. Something ice-cold, Then she el icy
branches on her face. “What a strange wardrabe...” she muttered, but befare she could say or do
anything mare, the dark, musty wardrobe turned ta a cald, bright white foreign land, It was coveredin
trees which looked like a crowd of umbrellas. The floor was festooned with pure white snow, Lucy's

. eyes grew bigger with amazement at the marvellous land she had discovered. Cautiously, Lucy
stepped forward. There was complete silence, except the gentle‘{:runuhing of the snow under her fest,
Then SNAP. a twig snapped under her foot and theMAARRRREGE! There was & scream, Lucy had
bumped in to a strange-looking creature: he had twa furry legs that looked mare like donkey legs than
human legs,  tail, two rabbit-like ears and a human-like upper body and face.

Lucy's amazement quickly turned to the appasite, Bathy of them hid behind trees. But when Lucy
noticed that he was also scared of her, she came out and collected up the packages he had dropped.
She asked him what he was. "l am a Faun," he replied. Lucy had never met a Faun befare and the Faun
had never seen ane of Lucy's type before, “What are you, a beardless dwarf?” he asked Lucy
explained that she was a human, a girl. “Would you like to come for tea?” said the Faun instantly after
discovering that she was a human...
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the sman b his grgle hand., their nails ere 4ualNG (o his biiths Ahin. What
MWW,&@M&‘."HWM id not change Refy-e-thir decislon,
Tha Jaodar of o mob sahoutad "ok tha cthar mmambers o the gang.

Pt $hoso ropes on. s wrisbs and. ok and. tighton tham , tlghton tham now” They
WmeWmmmemmmemW
mwnwmmmwmmmmmmuﬂmm
25 LR MWWMMMWW}T}% By e poor
man onde the rogk,.

2 3ok uag
Ruush him _out, thath it/ Nerw he 48 cask adalgt, again, searing gor-his s i
4o naver b 850n again, Atk Aot ek armtreocor e
*ho—atrangreomaAk-no-hatk; 4 x Tn tho dempst
had. Just bain $aRun Quny yrom. him, iy he 3isheman solad, o
Mpﬂum,ﬁm.wuswdqb\g;mhm%mmmmmw'mmm
20, The, stlssarse Loohad info . $ho giBharmants eyss & Lo Like he 108 St
mm;mmwmmm,amﬁmmﬁm(

-'s s 7 AT
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HE o(»ml:ei oub 08, hi‘s hole. 'ﬂ'le 'bow'ncy wasn'b M’m.b bc»du O t\'oc cool. bfuze
rom H)c Open window landed on Sbanley’s het ¢ swwh\/ 9&6&.“0 could. Proagie
gnis"%ﬁMCLS“ Lcw.%\nln%. He could, imagine them d'.u.%%.'n? bheir guces with
gbolen Su.ng{,ow smd.s.Bd:. he "zonesbby chidnt Ca.re,‘)e was More
(moerngd s%or MHr Sivs W)’)o }aa.(l been (Juw;noa. on the SM%LOW Soecls

ko fele 0P his a.ddickion to Smokin%.

Sbantey Stﬂppecl. ool 03 (Jbe (;ruwk )‘L“ Sir WOLS m O%Ng&:‘;?wfx Seeds
whilsh stanley toskeak Looked. oub inbo bhe clisbance. The abher boys had
toldh Dim bhab the cabin was w%ulfee‘- in shacle (one b\)‘.o% he had
miﬁﬁetﬂ- The bf‘u.ck ha,d SCOPPCd a, g,ow ya.rd.s QWO %rwm the cobin S0
they had o wolk. The walk wesn' thab bad as she owned. bhe shade.
Sbanley hack meb her begore and She Seemed go.“"‘/f mice 2 bub bhat was
when he wasn'b in brou.bﬁ. |

The worden openccl bhe door. Bhe was wwinca shorlis and o1, T-ghirt ond
her i was winc’ down her shouldens. .

" well i? b oisn'b Cave,ma.n.'\\sko 8&?@:"9%\'\ Ssanley dideb
Know i ghe was happy bo see him orxsho Wos angyry and. pubising, on o
gmile.

"Ho'lam 1 asm sorry T had ko inberrupt you. bub 8\‘ocm\x.y here
caims he sbole wy Sunglower sceds oab T think he is c,ovor‘lma wp gor
X~voy Or )-m%hd:,\\ e\tpl.u}mcl Mr Sir %mbblnca e empby \»fa. 0% Suntlowe
seeds oubs 0% sbanley s hands. stanley sest sboyed  silenb.

" ALY;cab‘J, Sba,nl,ey do me o %‘wou.r ond go and. wek in thab r'ootm\\ sh
sod poinl:inﬁ bo o door, wrthe~ Stionley A.I:i ae e wos told.
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The voom wag Si\lcd with boxes and ghelaes. He cowld hear bhe mu\”kd
Voices 0 The Warden and Mr S bal\,'éti% oubside. Sbanley wolkied aousd
peekina ;ﬂl?o mcjv ox. One oo caﬂahb SlkmLey’s cyalh WAy sLin}thy Srmlker
urwn the obher boxes and. bucl })al.d pokcal nbo ik The door oPoneJ..

"\hab you looking, olf® shouled The. warden valking, over b Sk, vho
Wob how \W\Ain% ¢ bor.‘@:nn(&y wanbed B0 iy Somebhing, buk couldet.
"oeb oub mow her voice. boomeel. Cbanley van oub o} the (it aod \nbo

Lhe Grack. M—?&M-?WWM

Mr sir's Was wll Me had bheee & in% morks on
his LCSL J?C%Z':% ﬁr’ Io’:jl? ﬁ“df he cleary cl«l:ta wanb bo ol

obsud ib, The daoagmn% S’.\mw“ wa.s boo Much for Sbanley.

,"_‘.f. can walk \'% you womk7 Spake Sbantey n ctuieb voice. Mr e
E.‘%\x«l-.

"whals o, %rw-l" clea, N Said. Mr §ie Surcasbically a$ e sbopped khe
brudt au.ow.'n% &:afgmbo zcb oub. Sbonley clambeced ot and
Mr S ‘Aj(, in o og, dusb .
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Stood. oubeide the cad’-e,sl were the sdheolt mosk 3wed. bricKskers. Sco.nn'm? the
per'cmebet".thcir eyes koo locKed, onto the door they \nad. previously Lc?b open.
"H», will,give me o ooosband. T:U pull youse ever D spoke Kabie, as she

wolked boweerds bhe caa\res.'\'he.y all climbed over and. began o approwsh
the door.

i ff ALri%hb d'\os moknow bhe p!.an?“q,'Hccbor asked , qccn'mg,\ois buckpack bo
check e hawcl cVeryaxin%.H;s griends modded ancl they enberedd bhe haol.

’fhcy speinbed down \\aLLwa,y?’.“gfucKed, when thgy saw the cleuner Be%ore‘
they Xoewibbhey were ghood oulside the main oggicei the trophy cobinet
rechct'.ncX the’ moonLiq(\b.Hccho\' tushed—clown Lighed Bis buck pack opg his
choulders s as Wi\l ond. Xabie \‘Cﬁ\’ to %eb the laclder grom the carebuken
Oﬁ.‘ce.

“fhis i< my moment. T'U show them nob bo mess with me. mubterec

Hector, as he pulled a loa% % %ol.d?ls\n %rbm his \oa%. ekf-.?hh.

"\ett boack widn Yhe \adderMow all Bheee o uA acecd to %et bhe &
hose. ok ML heling. Katie seb the Ladder . Cshe s always vess™
"Au;%»‘h ek me ginich Sorting the %ich oub," said Htobropwmn% anolher
anzoout.be%ore shanding we and %oﬂow:n% his 3&«:1.& down bhe convidse
Heckor had newer been in %lb Care buKers oggicea bul; he had « preity

%ood. \Ao. % whas ko opech. He entered the voom. 4t Looked alok Lite
0. qorden shecl:.-oe‘ulk 04 cﬁcu-d-m«} beols and. oongiscabed fems be bad
sbr kaken jrom ¢ Ldren o Yoreakbime. He thowa,htﬁ & mizhk use this shupg daf
" o, eact bo Mo shared Kb sy him o o i daybean
"Ww ondl, Will were sush sayznr} bqw )/ou will sko.y hexe bo burn H)e

hos, on and we will wiake Hhe W down." Will and kab'.le e
boe hose down and Heckor Lurned, the bop on. gilling bhe Lok up.
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Once the ‘tanK’ was gl Ehey one Yoy onc vamleased bhe gich ko bheir

™me

new homo."b'\;xey tegs made bheic axib,

"Goad. momln% Mr-Lancasber! Bpeiis 3ree.ud Mrs Neqarh, o she exived
her car rrnl(o’n% her way wp bowards bz man oggice.

W aoel momln? Mrs Ve%dxa..‘\ \'ep\.;cd Me \aocaster. They botha entered
bhe l:u,il,diog. One thina  Me Lancasser dicl everyday was check Lhe vobie
bourd ; so e ovbiously chedked. ik l:oola.y. 7

"No nobices, how st . Oh walt whab's bis 7" q{mk-onco\. Nr Laxaster,
p;ok.' up a Lr-‘?}nf: vyelow post -6 note. writken on l‘b“e posts noke

soribbled hanclweribing, was. remener Eogeed the gi&\w\.

"Fish? What %.sh said Me ¥ Me Lancaster congusecl. .

"sirs you mialnb wont to burn arounck,” waispered Mg vegaree.

X X% ¥

Heckor and L.S %v.’end.a wallled down the corridor.

“you. ol Ethink bhis assembly is aboub the %ssh?“o.sked Wills The
bocee X them were n oL line,s Kabie alb the %ronb.w:u. n the middle
and. Mector gt bhe loacl. Hecbor and, Kalie s‘nru%ed,

“‘ﬂi'& Probala\,y one o% Me Lancasver’s Eorlng, assemblies s Where we
have to sib and Listen to all the cleibble he ‘s to talk cleout ™ spat
Kabie : whilst roU..’n%, her eyes.The bwo boys nsddad andl. entered, the
hall.

MGasek Maring  ever yone r spoked M Lancaster. He was sboodl ab the
gronb i his usudl spob. Hecbor could sense the anger in his woice.
"Now lo.sb m'%hh me agrd, f‘irs sqora. bhink thab o pupil broke- or
ﬁ“"P; LY broke inbwmg\nol \OLa—ycd o malicious ack on the school
Ne starbed, 0s e pulled. comething oub og his pocket, “hey legh this
note ond. 50 we ask &:muﬁh:ub the clay each andl eleryone og you
will wribe bhis oub so we Kesw who dadl ik, obherwise this will be
ballen up with the pouce.“ “he three broublemaliens sbared ol ecchobher.
¥ oh no " the three o them scicdl (‘ogether.
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"Whore e we gging 21" cried the Litle gl as hee
Jegs Were  Shacking WMSW Ploce. Where
Yo WilL be Sose and Wﬂ,"cwm o bdl%
Ofticer Oucompurwfing the Small oxel tlose 1o her.
ln o Oflmps Of ek eme 5 She Seww O\Hruﬁ,pm oy
in 000 hiding (n the Cornes, a5 the Sound oround
her beoywn fo increase ity - He Was Sak i the
Cornes O the Carfaoy » N AL Cotd. Wooden £lowe
Usnching his black ,Shalblay bovey- A Slow drop 02
Wakee Coant down his cheok Whan ke we. Ooine Lo
S’roﬁ‘i}hpu%j: Willie a5 he Was tremloling on Ahe
Hreund:

Getfng 03 Mo train, and Steppang onto the Plekgonm
s oy 0nd foge They fotlawed the billutine
Oticer and Ot Sotted inko oroups. Thew furned.

Ha

e omed and Ty el Could, et dallktoue
There eves opf the ot Side Ve A ungh

43



Of \neautifull Llowess bloSsemed eos the Augh
gren fidds (nd Towerine oncunt houses, besidg
Ahe Sweapng hill - The Chiddlen W@MWS eund
Twidling ther tumod Were trailing elos\y) bedind.
The W‘ﬁ Oppices - AS he birds (vere C‘)wPP.'nﬁ
ond e Wind Was olowine » the Stfong breeze
Swept the thildren ope thun Leock - Nearly therey
e billetingy opficer excaimed. s a8 then Wese. wolkine
Past the isclated Creweyosd W Shaelouls
LaSt ey on. the Towd - The Smeld og lavender and
fred Llowers .F-d.h,d Ahe Cw‘ﬁs"d’l— e olsund
o Willie Stared on cdwe oS the other
vacuees Were peing talon n, WL new
Lo lies cund N Nomes.

“The Children Were Settere d all oveX The VM
ond Sefhliney into their new howws . Chldren

Stay ab the end. op the Pt (dhile, | (otk Williom
up 1o his WW:SWMW%

Fpicer 05 thay cpered the Creaking gate - Willi
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Cowld barely move’ he Wos footed 40 Hhe Seote.

uull(:mj focwonds, Willie Cowld See 4o Seeye -
e Vines limbing up The overofown |suse.
SMAWAQ, he Wad there . Shaling ANgronk 0p Hhg
oot tluice Hhe Size ot hum wal.h'ml) for
LOMZENL 0 oS e

Mc‘ Tom anNSwere. the (oo Showehﬁ."whak el

Yo Wank ! Snapped Tom Staring ak the

billeting oppicer i Hhe euye .

el have an oo for Yo She Stuttered,
Poinding 10 the Small bow facny the oyround .
“Rod Whats YA e boy 1" Wdlie took one elance
ok the fowering Man and keet Silenk.

Best You Lome in then cnk you "And ith
Mak Wilie tremled anSicle..
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Memories in the, Atlic

"Get outs of the way!" shmxtrA.SopNaa&ﬂwpabcfslbhngscmshzdupﬂwm They
“Woah" shouted, Amar withy his hands in the, air tryjing to stable, his balance.

“T've newer seen this before;” stated, Sophia trying to- be: sneakiy Surrounding the.
“What's i there?” shouted, Sophias pushing her way i

“Heyl Leby me go-firehs” yelled: Aman, elbowsing his sister iy the, cheek:

mem?'wdm&ﬂmwwwﬂwﬂwug}\tmhﬁnghm bub with, thab
Amar peeked, in,

“Wouwl” Aman intercupted usthy complete shock on his face, “Sophia, come Look at: thisl”
Alter saying that; she: raced, iy letting her eyes adjust to- the darks dushy enwironment. A
small, ringing was v her ear as she observed the, affic.

"Whyy would: thexy nots tell, us aboud; this; Ws like, theiy have hidden something from us,”
Sophlar announced, with o mischienous look on her face. One, little windous, letting, all.
the light i, allowed, the children to- discover what, elses was in theres From onvtop of the,
table, @ pile of boxes, tumbled, onto- the pair of siblings as they were. looking, through,
evergthing,

"Ooo look: at; thisl” mentioned: Aman, Ufting, the ancienk; items from the, scratched, ereaky
Poorboards: Amar saw mannequins; mangles, a: wireless and a tiny bath, buts iny the,
corner of Sophla’s eye she saur an armig-green truck tn the, cormer of the, room. Sulentliy
o closer looks Yel the: closer she gots the smell, around, her began to geb worse:

Suddenliy, the top came offx

"ThewmalLanchnbor\myu&ﬁ‘om.ﬂ'wwqr!' Amar commented: as his sisten wos

“Tt's o note,” Sophia muttereds “I'mv going to read, itl" Yeb she knews che was to do
Wrong. Shbcoddpldxmmgﬂw\gwhu\heodo&l;dwumuctunﬂgﬂmwd}uwm
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creak

“Sophia, Amar where are; you?" shouted: grandad, not knowing uhere the grandkids
weres Exhausted, wonrted; tired; Grandad, raced, up the: stairs: As grandad, ushered: inko-
“What are: yow doing?” he asked, angrily.

"Why would: youw nots tell: us about: this?!” both the siblings: shouted, ab: the, sarme time
Tears were: nowr running: dowr their cheeks: Standing ups Grandad, came over and, tried
to comfort them

“Did that really happen to you, Grandad?”

As soon as Amar said, thaty Grandad, took the haty awaiy froms Sophiay locked: up the

trunk and, carefully walked the children out, hoping they wouldnt be, this mischievous
ever agalrn .
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odkenKien -« ... CRRE AAA K KKK

Do dool wna cpen- Alme. did it cnre cdoout,
o Xhe dool omned @hne s <o ex&a&c&_.to%&

Xoe, Al Thae o mmmmﬁa.%_&m_s(smud_
ound Xne S, AesBiiae okl el ko S\nex Aols.
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