


Prologue
A NVOnt hVeVt

u p sai rldsgofd mgp-opz wL g bi-orb,doci- awrdi 
dwbikaifi op g Nwfsa .wp-wp drTrfTj g dbgmmj 

pobTmi  vzrfi  ibifzi-  Lfwb  sai  -wwf  sw  sai  mopip 
yrlTwgf- gp- yfils ygs,mo’i gyfwdd sai agmmH xai sobi kgd 
1rds gLsif safii op sai bwfpopzH xai ’op- wL sobi kaip 
iIifSwpi dawrm- Ti gdmiilH Ap- oL saiSqfi pws gdmiilj saip 
saiSqfi lfwTgTmS rl sw pw zww-H 

xai vzrfi kgd g Swrpz zofmj -fiddi- gmm op Tmgy’ Lfwb 
aif fwmm,piy’ swl -wkp sw aif TgdiTgmm dpig’ifdH 2if mwpzj 
-gf’ agof kgd lrmmi- Tgy’ opsw g sozas lwpSsgom iWyils Lwf 
aif Lfopzij kaoya kgd dw dagfl Swr ywrm- lfwTgTmS dmoyi 
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mibwpd kosa osH …L os ag- Tiip mozas ipwrzaj Swr kwrm- 
agIi Tiip gTmi sw dii sags aif Lgyi kgd sgppi- kosa lwopsS 
Ligsrfidj gfyai- iSiTfwkd gp- zfiip iSidH

–ai solswi- wIif sai ygflis sw sai diywp- -wwf wp aif 
miLs gp- lgrdi- wrsdo-ij somsopz aif aig- dmozasmS gd dai 
modsipi- Lwf dwrp-dH xai fwwbd gfwrp- aif fibgopi- 
domipsH –mwkmSj dai zfolli- sai -wwf agp-mi gp- dsgfsi- sw 
srfpH xaifi od g sfoy’ sw wlipopz g -wwf kosawrs bg’opz 
gpS pwodi gp- sai zofm -o- os lifLiysmSH –ai dmolli- opsw 
sai fwwb gp- ymwdi- sai -wwf Tiaop- aif kosa wpmS sai 
dwLsids ymoy’H

xai Ti-fwwb kgd -gf’if sagp sai agmmkgSj Trs mozas 
Lfwb sai dsfiis wrsdo-i zmwki- gfwrp- sai i-zid wL sai 
saoy’ yrfsgopdH xai zofm ywrm- bg’i wrs g yagofj g -id’ 
gp- sai Ti-j kaifi aif sgfzis bg-i g bwrp- rp-if sai 
-rIisH xai wpmS dwrp- kgd sags wL dmwkj mozas Tfigsaopzj 
sai kgS liwlmi Tfigsai kaip saiS gfi Lgds gdmiil Trs dsomm 
agIi saiof bwrsa wlip g mossmiH –w Lgfj dw zww-H 

xai zofm yfils wIif sw sai Ti- gp- figyai- opdo-i g 
lwrya wp aif TimsH –ai Tfwrzas wrs g dbgmm bisgm wT1iys 
sags mww’i- mo’i g dbwwsaj fwrp-i- saobTmi kosa g lmgdsoy 
ywIif wp sai ip- gp- dmolli- os wpsw aif fozas op-iW vpzifH 
–ai saip fibwIi- sai ywIif sw fiIigm g dawfsj dagfl bisgm 
lwopsH …s kgd saop gp- dmozasmS yrfIi-j mo’i g sawfpH

xai zofm migpi- wIif sai Ti-j d3ropsopz gs sai sgpzmi- 
mwy’d wL bwrdiS Tfwkp agof sags srbTmi- gyfwdd sai 
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lommwkH “osa aif Lfii agp-j dai zipsmS daoLsi- g Lik 
dsfgp-d sw fiIigm g dbgmm lgsya wL lgmij dbwwsa d’op wp sai 
dmiilifqd piy’H

xai zofm dsfgozasipi- rlj Lims opdo-i sai lwrya gzgop 
gp- lfw-ryi- g sopS Twssmij pw Tozzif sagp aif sarbTH 
…L os ag- Tiip mozas ipwrza op sai fwwbj Swr kwrm- agIi 
diip sags sai Twssmi kgd zfiipj gp- sai mo3ro- opdo-i kgd 
-gf’ Tfwkp gp- bwIi- mo’i dSfrlH –ai rdi- aif siisa 
sw lrmm wrs sai dswllif gp- -olli- sai sol wL sai bisgm 
sawfp opsw sai mo3ro-H …s ibifzi- ywIifi- kosa g Tfwkpoda 
dbigfH MgfiLrmmSj dai filmgyi- sai dswllif gp- dsgdai- sai 
Twssmi Tgy’ op sai lwrya TiLwfi migpopz wIif sai dmiilopz 
vzrfi wpyi bwfiH 

xai piWs dsgzi kgd zwopz sw Ti -imoygsiH –ai kgsyai- 
sai dmiilifqd piy’ bwIopz iIif dw dmozasmS kosa igya Tfigsa 
gp- mis aif agp- awIif wIif osj kgosopz Lwf iWgysmS sai fozas 
bwbipsH xai dmiilifqd dawrm-if fwdi gp- Limm” fwdi gp- 
Limm” fwdi gp- P

“osa g lfiyodi bwIibipsj Lgdsif sagp bwds iSid kwrm- 
Ti gTmi sw Lwmmwkj sai zofm bg-i g 1gT kosa sai sawfpH xai 
lfoy’ miLs g sopS -ws wp sai d’opj mo’i gp opdiys Tosij kosa 
sai dbgmmids fido-ri wL sai dSfrl Lfwb sai TwssmiH xai 
dmiilif Tfigsai- op dagflmSj zgIi g dmozas zfrps gp- srfpi- 
wpsw aif Tgy’H 

xai  zofm  op  Tmgy’  LfwciH  xai  dmiilif  brbTmi- 
dwbisaopz bigpopzmiddj fgodi- g agp- rl wpsw sai lommwk 
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gp- saip fidrbi- aif ygmbj -fwkdS Tfigsaopzj  gd  oL 
pwsaopz ag- agllipi-H

…L sai zofm op Tmgy’ ag- Tiip gpS midd op ywpsfwm wL 
aifdimLj dai kwrm- agIi mis wrs g mwpzj mwr- doza wL fimoiLH 
6rs pwk kgd pws sai sobi pwf sai lmgyiH –ai dsilli- Tgy’j 
lrs sai ywIif wp sai saobTmi,sawfp gp- fisrfpi- os sw 
sai lwryaH “osa wpi mgds mww’ gs sai dmiilopz vzrfij dai 
srfpi- sw zwH

As sai -wwfj dai lgrdi- gp- dbomi- gd dai mww’i- 
gfwrp- sai fwwbH …s kgd g mws so-oif sagp Swr kwrm- 
iWliysH xai 7wwf kgd ymigf wL ymwsaidj Tww’d gp- zg-zisdH 
xaifi kgd wpmS g agofTfrda gp- gp gmgfb ymwy’ wp sai 
sgTmij gp- gmm sai daimIid kifi drflfodopzmS iblsSH xkw 
Trmzopz drosygdid dgs gzgopds sai kgmm piWs sw aifH 

89wIopz wrsj: sai zofm brssifi- rp-if aif TfigsaH 
8;ifLiys sobopzH xaod od dw zwopz sw gppwS sai 9opodsifH:

–somm  dbomopzj sai zofm  fidsi- aif agp- wp sai -wwf 
agp-mi Lwf g diywp-j sww’ g Tfigsaj wlipi- os gp- dsilli- 
safwrzaH xai dyips wL dkiis dloyid kgLsi- Tfoi7S safwrza 
sai gof gp- saip sai -wwf ymwdi- dars Tiaop- aif kosa g 
dwLs sar-H 

xai awrdi kgd ywblmisimS domipsH Nw zipsmi Lwwsdsild 
lg--opz -wkp sai agmmj pw sgl wL solswid wp sai dsgofd gp- 
pw 3rois ymoy’ wL g mwy’ srfpopzH …s kgd gd oL pw wpi ag- 
iIif Tiip saifiH Ap- gd Lgf gd sai zofm wf gpSwpi imdi kgd 
ywpyifpi-j pw wpi iIif ag-H 
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CHAPTER   OE

Moving To Nowhere

S ally Portman hadn’t wanted her parents to move 
house, but they had gone and done it anyway. 

Mum had packed her cases. Dad had packed her books 
and bits and pieces. And fnally this morning some men 
had packed away her Hurniture. ERI Hurniture. -t was a 
disaster.

She sat stony5Haced in the car while they drove out 
oH the city and onto the grey motorway. All Sally could 
see were blank Haces behind windscreens and blue signs 
pointing to places she didn’t care about, so she stared at 
the back oH her parents’ heads as they ignored her in the 
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Hront seats. Dad was wearing the old denim shirt he always 
wore at weekends, while his Hair hair and beard were as 
neatly trimmed as ever. Mum had new red highlights in 
her short, spiky, dark hair. Eer mischievous eyes glinted 
behind the round glasses perched on her small, pointed 
nose. 

She glanced at Sally in the rear view mirror and smiled. 
J”ust eight more miles, darling.x Sally rolled her eyes, 
jicked  her  wavy  brown  hair  over  her  Hace  and  said 
nothing. 

Dad came oz the motorway at the neNt !unction and 
they drove along a drab A5road that curved laYily past 
felds oH ploughed mud and bored sheep. J…early thereTx 
he said as the car turned leHt into a narrow country road 
lined with brutally trimmed hedges. JWou’re going to love 
this place, Sally.x 

Sally sighed. JAm - really6x 
‘he road twisted through a series oH turns that took 

them between hills,  through woods, past lonely dirt 
tracks leading to dead ends. Ghen Sally thought they 
couldn’t possibly get any Hurther Hrom what she called 
civilisation, the car passed a sign she couldn’t read, turned 
a tight corner and braked hard. 

‘he road ahead continued downhill into the village, 
but on their right a large, white gate stood open, as iH 
waiting Hor them. JGe’re hereTx said Dad with a grin. Ee 
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turned into the gate and let the car coast down the broad, 
sloping driveway. ‘he tyres crunched satisHyingly on the 
gravel.

Sally stared out oH her window up at the house as they 
approached it. ‘he name "'reen …ook’ had been on the 
gatepost, which was interesting because while the house 
was certainly green in a lot oH places, it was defnitely not 
a nook. ‘he Hrontage loomed over the driveway, all ivy 
and dark windows with the rooH stretching high up into 
two twin points above the Hront bedrooms. Cehind them, 
the sun stabbed through a gap between three twisted 
chimneys. 

A garage sat neNt to the house like a moody little 
brother. ‘he lawns were all overgrown and the whole 
place was surrounded by a tall, thick hedge. Sally wasn’t 
sure iH it was there to hide the house Hrom the outside 
world, or the other way round. ‘he drive curved up to 
a circle by the Hront door, where it was almost entirely 
blocked by a large, blue lorry with its back doors wide 
open.

7-snFt it awesomeT7 said Dad.
7-tFs certainly something,7 mumbled Sally. 
SallyFs mum was the frst to hop out and beamed a smile 

back in through the window. JLheer up,x she said. J-t’s 
going to be great here. …ew liHe, new Hriends, new school, 
new town, new everythingTx
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JCut there wasn’t anything wrong with the old Hriends 
and old school and everything,x growled Sally through 
gritted teeth.

J- know, and they gave you a lovely leaving party in the 
Sundae Shop. Cut this is a new chapter. 8or all oH us.x

J- !ust want to go back to Oondon. - didnFt think this 
would really happen.x

Mum sighed. JGell, itFs happening. Ge’re here. Are 
you coming in9x

J…ot yet.x
JSuit yourselH.x Mum strode oz into the house to see 

what the removal men were getting up to. Dad shook his 
head and Hollowed.

-H it hadn’t been such a hot day, Sally would have stayed 
in the car Hor the rest oH the aHternoon, maybe even the rest 
oH the week. As it was, she lasted an hour and ten minutes 
beHore getting out and scowling in the shade.

Mum and Dad emerged Hrom the Hront porch Hor 
about the twentieth time, Hollowed by three stocky men. 
Mrs Portman stopped by Sally while the others carried 
on towards the lorry. JGell, you’ve made it onto the 
driveway, at least. ‘hat’s a start.x She smiled and stroked 
Sally’s head.

Sally made a Hace and ducked away. J- don’t like this 
house. Ghy couldn’t we !ust have stayed where we were9x

Mum crouched down neNt to her. J‘hings change,x 
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she said. J-t’s !ust the way it is.x
Mr Portman grabbed a cardboard boN Hrom the back 

oH the lorry and balanced a table lamp on top. JLome on, 
Sally,x he said. JGe’ve been over all this. People don’t stay 
in one place Horever all the time.x

Sally pouted. J'randma has.x
J1nly Hor as long as you’ve known her,x said Mum. 

JShe moved around plenty oH times over the years beHore 
that.x

JEumph,x Sally snorted. JCut - bet she never ruined 
anyone’s liHe in the process.x

J…o, darling,x said Mum, Jbut then she never got 
ozered an amaYing new !ob either, or had a house that 
was worth Hour times as much as when she bought it.x

Mum smiled and Dad chuckled as he went by. Sally 
couldn’t believe they actually thought this was Hunny. 
‘wo removal men Hollowed him inside, carrying a soHa 
between them, trying not to scrape it on the doorHrame. 

Mrs Portman stood up and trudged over to the lorry. 
JWou’re going to love it here,x she said. J‘he school is 
amaYing. 'ot such a good report. Rither way, it can’t be 
any worse than that place back in Oondon.x

JCack  in  Oondon  can’t  be  any  worse  than  being 
stranded out here,x said Sally, scraping her heel through 
the  gravel.  JGhat’s  this  poNy  village  called  again, 
anyway9x
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Mum liHted another boN out oH the truck.  J'reat 
Coring,x she said.

Sally moaned Hrom the bottom oH her stomach. J- 
couldn’t  have  named  it  better  myselHT  -  don’t  have 
A…W‘E-…' hereTx

Mrs Portman tried to sound cheerHul as she heHted the 
boN towards the porch. JDon’t be silly, darling,x she said 
in a singsong voice. JEome is wherever you are. ‘his is an 
opportunity. Ghen one door closes, another one opens.x

Sally growled at the back oH her mum’s head. J‘hat 
sounds like the kind oH stupid thing a stupid teacher in 
this stupid new school would say.x

JWes, it does.x Sally’s dad had !ust emerged again Hrom 
the Hront door with the two workmen !ust behind him. 
JAnd you’re going to be starting there in three days’ time. 
So you’d better make the most oH it, or you’ll look !ust as 
stupid as they do.x

Sally scratched at an itchy bug bite on her neck and 
scowled again, !ust to make sure everyone knew she was 
really annoyed. -n the distance, a church clock struck 
the hour in a series oH long, slow bongs, like a Huneral 
procession. Sally Helt as iH her own had !ust started.

KKK

Mum’s voice echoed up the stairs. J”ust get it on, will you, 

q2



and stop complainingTx
J-t’s 1UT -’ve done itTx Sally fnally emerged Hrom her 

room. She’d grown to like it a little now it was Hull oH 
her things and everything placed where she wanted it. 
And it was bigger than her last room, which was a bonus. 
Cut it was still in this creaky old house in the middle 
oH nowhere. She plodded downstairs wearing her brand 
new plain grey uniHorm trousers and Horest green blaYer, 
carrying a bulging backpack. 

‘wo steps Hrom the bottom, she stopped. Mum was 
leaning against the bannister by the Hront door, juzy 
slippers on, cozee in one hand, phone in the other. She 
stopped scrolling, looked up and smiled. 

J…ice one. Wou’re looking ready.x
Sally blinked a couple oH times. JAren’t you coming9 

'iving me a liHt9x
Mum laughed. J‘ake you to school on your frst day9 

Wou’d never live it down. Anyway, -’ve got work to do.x
JGork9x 
JWes, work. …ow the broadband’s all sorted, -’ve got 

meetings to have and deadlines to meet. Wou’d better get 
your shoes on.x

Sally slumped down the last two stairs and reached Hor 
the shiny black school shoes by the door. J-’d really like it 
iH you could, you know, come with me.x

Mum slipped her phone into her back pocket. JWou 
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don’t need me to do that now. Wou’re a big girl.x
JCut would you9 Please9x
Mum smiled. J-’m sorry, Sally, but -’ve got to get ready 

Hor a call. And, like - said, - don’t want to get you teased 
by any countryside kids.x

Sally looked at the joor as she slipped the shoes on. 
JSuppose not. All right then.x

JWou’ll be fne. Wou know where the school is. ‘hatFs 
why we walked up there yesterday.x

JWeah, yeah. …o problem.x Sally stood up, slung her 
backpack over her shoulder and opened the Hront door.

JAnd you’ve got your phone9x
JWesTx
J1U,  good.  Don’t  lose  it.  ‘eNt  me  iH  you  need 

anything.x
As iH she’d come running iH - did, thought Sally. Cut she 

kept –uiet, eNcept to murmur a –uick J'oodbyex as she 
went out and closed the door behind her. 

KKK

-H there was one word that Sally would use to describe her 
frst Hew hours at 'reat Coring 8ree Academy, it would 
be "tolerable’. Uids were brought in by special buses Hrom 
all the villages Hor miles around, and while whole groups 
already knew each other, the school made sure they miNed 
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everyone up Hor tutorials. 4nHamiliar Haces eyed each 
other suspiciously. - might not have any Hriends here, Sally 
thought, but at least - don’t stand out. 

Oessons came and went. Sally eNchanged a Hew words 
here and there with people she sat neNt to, but otherwise 
let others talk amongst themselves. ‘here were a Hew 
stares Hrom people who turned away whenever she looked 
around, but nothing threatening. RNcept maybe Hor one 
girl. A girl with dark hair cut in a bob that had grown 
long enough to hide her eyes behind. She kept looking 
Sally’s way but then ducking back down into her book. 
Sally sighed and did the same. 

At  fnal  break,  she  Hollowed the  pack as  everyone 
streamed down the corridor towards the sunshine. Ahead 
oH her, a group oH Hour kids took positions against the 
handrail at the top oH the steps outside the lower school 
block. Gith a start, Sally realised it was the girl with the 
bob with a group oH three Hriends. 1ne was a thin girl with 
Hair hair that Hell laYily over her shoulders. ‘he other two 
were boys J one SallyFs height with a thatch oH blonde hair 
and Hrowning eyes, while the other was tall and skinny 
with straight brown hair and a long nose.

Sally carried on past them down the steps and stopped 
at the bottom. She had a Heeling she was being watched. 
‘he kids had stopped talking. Ieady Hor a wave oH abuse, 
Sally turned and looked up at where they were standing. 
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All Hour pairs oH eyes were staring back at her with 
curious eNpressions, but then in unison instantly looked 
away, suddenly fnding something interesting in their 
shoes, the steps or the bricks. Sally rolled her eyes and 
turned away too. She took a step in the direction oH the 
neNt block, but then glanced back –uickly.

‘hey were  all  staring  at  her  again,  eyes  wide  and 
wondering. Sally almost laughed out loud when they 
all  !erked their  eyes  away  again,  looking  nervous  or 
embarrassed. All eNcept one6 

‘he girl with the dark bob gave Sally a sideways look 
Hrom under her lowered eyebrows and they held each 
other’s gaYe Hor a couple oH seconds. Sally blinked frst. She 
turned to head oz again, but the girl’s voice called down 
beHore she took a step. 

J-s it Hun being new here9x 
Sally wondered what was going to come neNt, but 

the kids had simply stopped looking at their shoes. ‘he 
dark5haired girl smiled. JAre you Sally9x 

Sally Helt her insides relaN a little. JWeah. Sorry, - don’t 
remember your names.x

‘he girl took a step down. J-’m Oucy. ‘his is …ikki. 
‘hat’s ”amie and 1lly.x Sally nodded at each oH them and 
they all nodded back. 

JWou Hrom Oondon then9x said 1lly, who had the 
brown hair and long nose.

qL



Sally nodded. JWeah. Gell, not any more.x
Oucy snorted a –uick laugh. JMrs Carker shouldn’t 

have  made  such  a  big  deal  out  oH  it.  ‘hat  was 
embarrassing.x

JAre you in the village9x said ”amie, who had the thick 
blonde hair.

8or some reason, Sally didn’t Heel like meeting their 
stares. JWeah. A place called 'reen …ook, on the edge. Ge 
moved in last weekend.x

J1h, that place,x said 1lly. JGhere the 'oodyears 
lived. Wour mum and dad must be loaded.x

Sally  twisted a  piece  oH  hair  between two fngers. 
JMaybe, - don’t know. -t didn’t Heel like we were rich back 
in Oondon.x

…ikki shook her laYy Hair hair back over her shoulders. 
JMust be doing all right now, though.x

Sally shrugged. J- suppose. - didn’t want to move out, 
to be honest.x

…ikki narrowed her eyes. JGhy not9 Oondon all right, 
is it9x

J-t’s  brilliant,x  said  Sally.  JRverything  is  there, 
whatever you want. Cut then my mum and dad decided 
to move to this dump. 'utted.x

‘here was a sudden silence. 1lly scowled back at her. 
JWou calling our home a dump, city girl9x

…ikki shook her head. JWou townies. Wou all think we 
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chew straw or something.x She turned away with a jick 
oH her head. 

”amie picked up his bag. J- said she’d be like this.x
J…o, stop.x Sally sighed and looked up at them. JSorry. 

- didn’t mean it.x
…obody replied. 8or a moment, Sally thought it was 

over, but then Oucy rolled her eyes and looked around at 
the others. J1h, come oz it you lot,x she said, laughing. 
J-t isn’t eNactly eNcitement central round here, is it9 And 
anyway, she hasn’t been here long enough. Doesn’t know 
anything yetTx

Oucy turned back to Sally and slid along the handrail. 
JGe could show you some cool things.x

Sally smiled nervously. JOike what9x
”amie, …ikki and 1lly all looked blank5Haced at each 

other. J‘he old home9x said 1lly.
Oucy nodded slowly. JWeah, good idea.x She turned 

back to Sally. JGhat are you doing aHter school9 Gant to 
come somewhere with us9x

JRr...x Sally’s eyes glanced around at everyone in turn. 
J- dunno. Ghat’s the old home9x

J-t’s a big old house, all overgrown and everything.x 
Oucy waved in the direction oH the trees across the playing 
feld. J”ust the other side oH the woods. Wou’ll still be able 
to walk home aHterwards, easy.x

”amie smiled. JGorried what your mum and dad might 
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say9x 
Sally looked over at the trees, thinking Mum and Dad 

probably wouldn’t care.
…ikki crossed her arms. JShe’s not up Hor it,x she said. 

JGe not good enough Hor you9 1r are you chicken9x 
Sally replied almost too –uickly. J…o, -’m not chicken. 

Sure, -’ll come.x
Oucy smiled. J…ice one,x she said, !ust as the bell rang 

Hor the end oH break. JOet’s go.x 
‘hey all trooped back inside, and made sure they sat 

together Hor the rest oH the aHternoon.
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CHAPTER T  W

The Old Home

L ucy and Jamie led the way up the narrow lane 
through the woods. The trees on each side arched 

over their heads to make a kind of tunnel and the warm 
light was soft and green. Sally slowed down behind Olly 
and Nikki, trying to avoid the weeds, moss and potholes 
in the old tarmac while she “ddled with her phone.

W?hat are you doing”’ said Olly.
Sally didnxt look up. WJust teIting my mum. Letting her 

know Cxm not coming straight back.’
The others all slowed down to peer in at Sallyxs hands. 

Sally paused, glancing around at them. WYome o1 it. 8ou 
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must have seen a phone before.’
Nikkixs face twisted into a sneer. WOf course we have' 

jirty townie. ?ePre not bumpkins.’
W?hat have you got”’ said Olly.
WCtxs 5ust an old Samsung,’ said Sally slipping it into a 

pocket. WNothing special. Ct used to be my mumxs.’
WSo, youxre not that rich, then,’ said Nikki.
Sally shrugged. W?hat you got”’
WiGhone !q all the way.’ Nikki patted her 5acket pocket.
Jamie hunched his shoulders. WFoogle GiIelxs 5ust as 

good.’
WStop the phone competition,’ said Lucy. W?hat if 

your mum teIts back to come home”’ 
WShe wonxt.’ Sally started to walk more Buickly. W?hat 

kind of home is this”’ she asked, changing the sub5ect. 
WRor who”’

Lucy skipped ahead and walked backwards in front of 
Sally. WNobody. They closed it down ages ago. Eut, you 
know, it used to be old people or orphans or something.’

WOr ghosts,’ Jamie laughed. The others all smiled.
WKeally”’ said Sally.
WOh, yeah,’ said Nikki. WGeople have seen some strange 

things. ?eird noises too. 9veryonexs too scared to come 
here.’

W?e should be  OA,  though,’  said  Olly.  WCtxs  still 
daylight.’
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-head, the lane curved around to the right and ended 
at a tall iron gate that had been covered in dull grey metal 
panels. - chain was wrapped several times around the 
central posts and a sign was bolted on at head heightz WNo 
Trespassing 2 jog Gatrols’.

W8eah, dog patrols, Cxm sure,’ said Lucy with a snort. 
WTherexs never anyone around.’

Wjogs wouldnxt come anywhere near here anyway,’ 
said Olly.

Jamie frowned. W?hy not”’
WEecause of the ghosts.’
WOh, right, yeah.’
Lucy marched o1 through the trees to the left. WStop 

trying to wind up Sally,’ she said and pointed ahead of 
her. WThat gap in the fence is still there. Nice big metal 
gates donxt stop us.’

8ears of damp and gloom had turned the brown fence 
green. They reached a section behind a tree where two 
planks had fallen away and the other side was thick with 
large, dark rhododendron bushes. Nobody would be able 
to see them from the house or the lane. Lucy ducked 
down to sBuee0e through “rst, pushing branches aside 
as she made her way into the dim space inside the dense 
leaves.

One by one the others followed. Olly neIt and then 
Nikki, while Jamie waved Sally to go ahead of him. 9ach 
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pushed their way through, following Lucy onwards. The 
cool leaves slapped against Sallyxs face and hair as she 
aimed for the chinks of light ahead, holding up her arms 
to protect herself, pushing between branches until she 
suddenly burst out into the sunshine. Elinking, she saw 
Lucy, Nikki and Olly waiting at the edge of a patch of 
long grass. ?ith a rustle, Jamie appeared behind her and 
nodded at the large building looming up in front of 
them. 

WThere you go,’ he said, smiling. 
?hat the gang had called the Hhomex was a huge old 

red brick mansion house, three storeys high. Ct looked 
like an ugly, derelict hospital pretending it had once been 
a stately home. The windows on ground level were all 
arched, a bit like small church windows, and clustered in 
groups of three, while those higher up were 5ust ordinary, 
tall rectangles. -ll the windows were dark. - few were 
smashed or boarded up.

- wide area of knee2high dry grass stood between them 
and the building. Eeyond that, a stony concrete track 
went around the side of the house.

W?hich way”’ said Olly.
Jamie pointed towards a corner of the building. WLetxs 

use the window around the back like last time.’ 
Lucy  nodded.  WOA,  Buick.’  She  started  running 

towards the house, leaping and bounding over the tall 
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grass. The others were hot on her heels, leaving Sally 
standing for a second before shooting o1 after them. 
They all ran like hurdlers until they reached the track and 
then followed it around the old house, trying to keep their 
steps light on the rough ground. 

-round  the  corner,  they  found  a  small  cobbled 
courtyard, lined on two sides by low brick buildings that 
might have once been sheds, stables or even toilets. Large 
weeds sprouted from cracks in the brickwork everywhere. 
The back of the big house looked even less inviting than 
the front U all dark windows and water stains under 
broken pipes. - small corrugated iron roof had been 
tacked on at a slanting angle, covering a stone stairway 
that descended into shadows.

Jamie was the “rst one down the steps. They “nished 
at a large door covered in 3aking black paint, but he 
knew better than to try it. NeIt to the door was an old 
wooden2framed window in the same state of disrepair. 
4e stood on an abandoned plastic crate, wedged his “sts 
against the frame and started pushing upwards, sliding 
the bottom section of the window up in a series of sti1 
5olts.

WKight,  come  on  then.’  Jamie  pulled  himself  in 
through the window head2“rst and Olly 5umped up 
Buickly to follow him, his feet being the last thing to 
disappear over the window2ledge and into the gloom 
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beyond. 
Sally looked at the other two girls. Neither of them was 

moving. 
Lucy nodded at the window. WFo on then, Sally.’
Sally looked at how high the window was from the 

ground. W?hat about the other side”’
WTherexs a chair there to climb down on.’
W4ow do you know”’
WEecause we left it there, silly'’
Jamiexs voice echoed from inside. W?hatxs going on” 

Fet a move on'’
WOh, all right then,’ said Sally. WEut Cxm not diving in 

head2“rst.’ She was glad to be wearing trousers and not 
a skirt as she stepped onto the crate, got a grip on the 
window frame and heaved herself up to sit on the ledge. 
She brought up one leg, then the other, ducked her head 
under the frame and twisted so she could 5ump down. 
Sure enough, the chair was 5ust below.

The other two followed. Nikki was wearing a skirt, but 
copied what Sally had done anyway. Lucy came through 
head2“rst like the boys, balancing herself on the chair 
while dragging her legs in behind her.

Sally looked around. They were standing in a narrow 
hallway with dirty white walls and scu1ed brown tiles 
on the 3oor. Mp ahead, a wooden staircase led straight 
upwards on the right, with a narrow corridor continuing 
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onwards  into  darkness  on  the  left.  justy  cobwebs 
clogged every corner. 9veryone grinned at each other.

WC donxt fancy the cellars this time,’ said Lucy. WLetxs 
show Sally the torture rooms.’

WThe what”’ Sallyxs eyes went wide. W4ang on. ?hat 
did you 5ust U”’

Eut the others were already clattering their way up the 
stairs, laughing. Sally chased after them, keeping up with 
Nikki as the stairs turned a corner by a window near 
the top and emerged onto a small landing with a pair of 
red double doors straight ahead. Jamie pushed through 
them into a long, wide corridor lit only by a large, bright 
window at the far end. The 3oor was coated in dark, shiny 
lino, while the walls were lined at regular intervals on 
either side by old wooden doorways covered in peeling 
varnish.

Jamie marched on down the corridor, ignoring the “rst 
door on the right but stopping at the second. 4e twisted 
the handle and shoved his weight against it. The door 
sBueaked and opened inwards suddenly, sending Jamie 
stumbling through. Lucy, Olly and Nikki all laughed 
again and piled in after him. Sally stopped in the doorway.

The  3oor  was  5ust  bare  wooden  boards  and  the 
windows opposite were curtain2less.  The walls  were 
scarred with pale rectangles where pictures had once 
been. -ll that was left was the bed. 
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Ct wasnxt a normal bed. Ct  stood in the middle of 
the room on a metal frame, higher and narrower than 
anything you “nd at home. Cts bare surface was a 3at 
eIpanse of tarnished padded red leather with no features 
eIcept for some thick, brown straps where a personxs 
wrists and ankles would be if they were lying down. Sally 
felt herself shudder.

W4ere we are then,’ said Jamie, as he 5umped up onto 
it. W?elcome to the old home. -nd this is 5ust the “rst 
3oor.’

Sally dragged her eyes away from the bed towards the 
wall to her left, where a door looked like it connected to 
the neIt room. She walked over, turned the handle and 
it swung inwards. The other room was identical to the 
“rst and empty eIcept for a tall, heavy wooden chair, with 
straps 5ust like the ones on the bed. She frowned. W?hat 
the hell was this place” Ctxs insane.’

Nikki tossed her hair to one side. WCs that another one 
of your posh London words”’

Jamie ignored her and 5umped down. WSo, come on 
then. Mp you get.’ 4e patted the bed gently and smiled.

Sally looked around at the others. Jamie, Nikki, Olly 
and Lucy all had slight smirks on their faces. W?hat for”’ 
she said.

Lucy patted the bed as well. WCtxs a test. Cf you want to 
hang around with us, youxve got to do a dare. 8ouxve got 
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to let us strap you in and trust wexll let you out again.’
W?hich we will, obviously,’ said Jamie.
WC dunno...’ Sally eyed each of them nervously.
WC had to do it, too’ said Olly. WJust before the summer 

holiday. 8ouxll only be in for a few minutes.’
Lucy made a face. W…y brothers did it to me last year. 

Those bog2heads left me for half an hour while they 
wandered around. Eut we wonxt do that, honest to Fod'’

Wjonxt you trust us”’ said Jamie.
WShexs not up for it,’ said Olly.
Nikki walked over to the window and looked down at 

the courtyard below. WThis is a waste of time,’ she said. 
WLetxs drop her.’

Sallyxs eyes widened. WNo, wait. 8ou donxt have to drop 
me from anything. Cxll do it.’

Lucy laughed. W?e didnxt mean drop you like that.’
WOr would we”’ said Jamie, grinning.
WOh, leave it out,’ said Lucy. WYome on, Sal. Mp you 

get. CtPs 5ust for fun.’
Sally glanced around again at everyone and went over 

to the bed. She brushed the dust away from where her 
head would go, climbed onto it and lay down. W-ll right, 
Cxm ready.’

W4ooray,’ said Jamie. 4e grabbed one ankle strap 
and Lucy grabbed the other, fumbling with the buckles. 
Nikki told Sally to move her arm out a bit as she ad5usted 
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the left wrist strap. The sound of them securing and 
tightening clasps was the only noise in the room. Olly was 
fumbling with the strap around Sallyxs right wrist when 
he fro0e.

W4ey, did you hear that”’ 
Jamie stood back. W?hat”’ 
They all heard a loud dogxs bark echo around the 

courtyard outside.
WThat'’
The dog barked again and was followed by a snarling, 

shouting voice. 
WC know youxre in there' Yome out you idiot kids'’
Nobody moved. There was silence for a few seconds. 

Then  the  voice  outside  shouted  again.  WKight'  Cxm 
coming in with the dog.’

WNo way'’ breathed Lucy.
WThe watchman'’ hissed Jamie.
Sally looked up, wide2eyed. W8ou said there werenxt any 

patrols'’ 
Nikki ran to the door. W?exve got to get out of here 

U NO?'’ Olly and Jamie were 5ust behind her. Lucy 
stopped halfway, looking back. 

WEut what about Sal”’ 
W8eah' ?hat about me”’
Wjonxt worry,’ said Jamie. WJust keep Buiet. Sorry 

about this. ?exll be back'’
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Nikkixs  voice  came  from  halfway  down  the  hall. 
WYome on, Buick'’

Sally tried to sit up, but couldnxt. W?hat”' 8ou canxt 
leave me'’

They all ran out before Sally had a chance to shout 
again. Lucy paused by the door. W9ven if they donxt come 
back, C will,’ she said Buickly, and closed the door behind 
her. 

WOh. Freat. Thanks.’ Sally listened as their footsteps 
faded away down the corridor. 9verything was silent for 
a minute or two. Sallyxs heart felt tight and huge at the 
same time. - tingling sensation “lled her arms and legs. 
4er ears strained for any new sounds. She twisted to look 
around, from the door to the windows, but there was 
nothing to see.

She  sighed  heavily,  stared  at  the  ceiling  and  then 
wriggled, pulling at the straps around her wrists and 
ankles. 4er legs and left arm were held tight, but the strap 
around her right wrist slipped away easily. She blinked in 
surprise as her arm shot out, and realised Olly hadnxt had 
time to do up the buckle.

-lmost  laughing  with  relief,  she  undid  the  strap 
around her left wrist and sat up to undo the straps around 
her ankles. ?ithin a minute, she was swinging her feet 
down onto the 3oor, landing as Buietly as she could, 
where she paused and listened again. 
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The only sound was the soft rush of the bree0e through 
the trees outside. …aybe, Sally thought, the man with the 
evil voice and the dog was looking for the rest of the gang 
in another part of the building. 

She stepped over to the door and opened it a crack, 
slowly, trying not to make it sBueak. The corridor outside 
was empty, eIactly as it had been earlier. -ll the other 
doors were closed. Sally slipped out, left the door open 
behind her and looked to her right. -t the end of the 
corridor was the bright window, and she could make out 
stairs leading down to the left.

She took a step towards them, but hesitated. …aybe it 
would be better to leave the same way she came in. -t least 
she knew where that was. She turned and headed towards 
the double doors that led to the small landing. She was 
about to push through them when she heard footsteps 
behind her. 4eavy footsteps. 

Yoming from the stairs at the other end of the corridor 
was the sound of hard boots on old wood and the noisy, 
wet panting of a large dog. Sally looked back, feeling hot 
blood pumping around her throat and into her head. - 
pointy2looking hound hopped into view from the top of 
the stairs at the other end of the corridor and stopped to 
look around. 

Sally stood stock still, staring at the animal. ?hile the 
dog returned her stare, a skinny old man came up behind 
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it, wearing a big coat and carrying a long stick.
WThere yxare'’ he growled in a voice that could reduce 

rocks to dust. WKight, youxre for it now.’
Sally didnxt stop to think. She bolted through the 

double doors and leapt for the stairs leading down.
The man shouted, WFet Her Gongo'’ and the dog sprang 

to life. Ct raced down the corridor, each bound longer 
than the last, pounding and pounding along the dusty 
linoleum until it reached its full and ferocious top speed. 
The double doors swung closed 5ust as the dog reached 
them, but it couldnxt stop. Ct went crashing into them 
head“rst, bounced back and skittered around on the 
3oor, letting out a high2pitched whimper.

Sally heard the old man cursing at the top of his voice as 
she 5umped down the last three stairs into the dark, small 
hallway they had arrived in. The dog started barking very 
loudly. Sally looked at the small window by the door and 
realised two things. 

Rirstly, she wouldnxt have time to climb through the 
window before the dog came down the stairs and went 
for her legs. -nd, secondly, the chair was no longer there. 
Someone had taken it. She couldnxt get out this way.

-bove her, the doors clattered open and the dogxs 
soggy breath echoed down the stairwell.

Lucy had mentioned a basement. Sally sprinted into 
the dark corridor, pumping her legs as fast as she could, 
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straining her eyes in the gloom to see any door leading 
downward to a place she could hide.

She heard the dog pound its way down the stairs and 
land at the bottom, its paws skidding and scratching on 
the tiles as it hurriedly turned to follow her. 

Sally saw a 3at, dark rectangle on the wall 5ust ahead 
to the right. - door. She wrenched at the handle and it 
turned. The dog sped down the corridor towards her, its 
paws beating a rhythm in time with its breathing. Sally 
darted through the door and slammed it shut behind her 
as fast as she could, pressing herself against it. Outside, 
the dog skidded to a stop and started barking. 

Sally looked around. She was in a short passage that 
ended at an open doorway into a bright room, with a 
smaller door in the wall on her left. She raced towards the 
daylight, bursting into a room that was empty, dusty and 
covered with cobwebs across the ceiling. The light spilled 
in through a line of narrow windows high up along the 
opposite wall. 

WFot to get out, got to get out,’ she muttered under 
her breath. The dog was still barking outside. 4er eyes 
scanned the windows from left to right, but they were 
all closed and barred. No way out. Sally made a noise 
like an electric drill. The old man shouted outside in the 
corridor.

WOA, all right boy, Cxm here now. ?exve got Hem.’ The 
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dog barked again, louder. 
Sally rushed back to the passage, to the small door 

halfway along. 4er breathing was hissy and ragged as she 
grabbed at the handle and pulled. Ct didnxt budge. 

The  door  to  the  corridor  rattled  and  the  brass 
doorknob turned.

Sally  pulled again at  the small  door,  5erking at  it, 
willing its chipped and 3aked surface to open, all the 
time muttering under her breathz Wjonxt wanna be here. 
jonxt wanna be here. jonxt wanna be here.’

Cn those few tiny moments, time seemed to slow down. 
Sally felt a sickness in her stomach and a tugging at her 
heart.

The door to the corridor started to open.
Sally stopped pulling at the door in front of her and 

pushed instead. ?ith a 5olt, it swung inwards. Eehind it 
was pitch black darkness.

The dogxs pointy nose poked its way eagerly around 
the door from the corridor. Sally didnxt look. She 5umped 
through the small door, slammed it shut, screwed up her 
eyes and waited for the worst. 

Only there was nothing.  No barking,  no banging 
and no scratching on the door behind her. Just Buiet. 
9IceptK she could hear music. -nd childrenxs voices.

Sally opened her eyes. She wasnxt standing in a dark, 
mouldy,  spider2infested  old  room.  Cn  fact,  she  was 
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somewhere completely and utterly di1erent.

LLL

…eanwhile,  in  the  dim side  passage,  the  skinny old 
caretaker and his dog looked disappointedly into the 
damp, dirty storeroom behind the small door. Ct was 
empty.

The man 3icked a hand at the dogxs ears. Ct whimpered 
slightly. W8ou daft animal. Yhasinx mice was yer” ?e gone 
and lost Hem now.’

4e shook his head, slammed the door and dragged the 
dog away.
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