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Chapter One
Tansy gazed about the partially completed jigsaw puzzle that laid on her bedroom floor, casually flipping a piece of the puzzle in her fingers. The image that was gradually forming before her showed a jumble of fairies fluttering around a peaceful woodland scene. Tansy couldn’t find anywhere for the piece to fit. ‘This must be from an entirely different puzzle,’ she finally said.
Holly, Tansy's little sister who had been standing quietly in the doorway, walked slowly into the room. ‘I can help you, if you like.’
‘I don't need your help,’ Tansy told her without looking up.
‘Please can I help?’
‘I can do it on my own,’ Tansy assured her, and continued to search for somewhere to place the puzzle piece.
Ben, their brother, appeared in the doorway and placed his hand on Holly’s shoulder. ‘Come on Holly. I’ll play with you.’
Holly, however, continued to watch Tansy struggle with the jigsaw puzzle until their mother called, ‘Tansy, Ben, Holly. It’s bedtime.’
After her mother and father had said goodnight, and the light was turned off, Tansy laid awake in her bed for a long time. She thought about the fairies in the puzzle, and the mysterious puzzle piece that frustrated her so much, and eventually she fell into a deep sleep.
During the night Tansy awoke suddenly. The room was completely black except for a rectangle of moonlight that shone through the window, and slid across her bed to the floor where it framed the half completed jigsaw puzzle. Beside it was a bracelet that she had taken off earlier. The moonlight twinkled in the silver of the bracelet, slowly hypnotising Tansy. She faded back towards slumber, but suddenly something darted across the floor and brought her completely awake.

Tansy pulled the sheets up to her chin and stared with wide open eyes into the darkness. Her heart was thumping like a wild drum. ‘It was probably Miaow,’ she whispered and let the sheet fall away from her face. ‘Yes, it was just the cat.’
Then, into the light, taking very careful, deliberate steps came a creature that wasn't a cat. It looked more like a rabbit, with long grey ears, but it walked on two legs like a person. It looked up at Tansy with its beady eyes, snatched up the bracelet and strode off into the darkness towards the bedroom door.
Tansy stared into the blackness for a moment, before a thought took her. ‘That's my bracelet.’ She leapt down from her bed and crept along towards her door. The wooden floorboards were cold upon her feet when she reached the hall, so she pulled herself back to the warmth of the bedroom carpet.
She listened intently for the sound of little padded feet on the boards, but could hear nothing. Tansy was about to turn back to her bed, when a door opened. It wasn't the bathroom door, which was across the hall, or either of the other bedroom doors nearby. Nor was it any of the three cupboard doors that stretched up the length of the hall to the kitchen.
The door that opened did so on a section of wall that didn't have a door in it at all. At least it didn’t until that very moment. A bright light shone through the steadily widening crack, and she could see standing on the floor, in front of the strange door, the small creature. It still held the bracelet in its hand, which it waved at Tansy as it stepped through the doorway.
When Tansy stepped onto the cold floor of the hall, the door closed leaving the hallway dark once again.
Chapter Two
When Tansy woke in the morning, she followed her normal routine. She dressed for school, made her breakfast and brushed her teeth. She, Ben and Holly were dropped to school by their mother, just like every other day, and she went about her day as usual. However, every moment of the day saw Tansy’s mind occupied with wondering whether the events of the previous night was real or just a dream.
By the time she arrived home that afternoon, Tansy had a plan. She searched through the bedroom cupboard for her torch. She found it right at the back of a shelf and tested it but the batteries were flat. Tansy returned to the cupboard to try to find a toy that she could salvage better batteries from.

‘What are you doing?’ asked Holly from the doorway.
‘Just looking for some batteries,’ Tansy said.
‘I know where there are some,’ Holly called.
‘It’s okay,’ Tansy called, but her sister had already vanished.
Tansy found some batteries in a small musical keyboard that still worked. They were the right size, so she took them out.
A moment later, Holly appeared in the room with a half empty packet of new batteries. ‘Here. Are these the right size?’
‘I don’t need them. I found some already,’ Tansy snapped.
‘I’m only trying to help,’ Holly said.
‘I’ve told you before,’ Tansy said. ‘I don’t need your help. I can do it all by myself.’
Holly ran from the room, but Tansy could still feel eyes looking at her. She looked up to see Ben standing in the doorway.
‘What?’ Tansy asked.
‘One day, you’re going to want someone’s help,’ Ben told her. ‘And when you do, maybe there won’t be anyone around to help you, or worse. Maybe there won’t be anyone around who’ll want to help you.’
‘That’s fine,’ Tansy said. ‘I can manage it on my own.’ Then she changed the alarm on her clock to a quarter to midnight. She was going to see if the strange creature would come out again tonight.
Chapter Three
It seemed to Tansy that the alarm clock was beeping the moment she closed her eyes, but the glowing green digits on the clock assured her that three hours had passed. It was five minutes to midnight. She took a deep breath to calm her nerves and let her feet slide to the floor.
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