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Chapter One

In the cosy, well-lit study of Jo’s house, the four Kirrin cousins studied the old map of Kirrin Island. The map had been hand-drawn into a brown leather journal, and was covered with promising scribbles like “Old Well”, “Castle Ruins” and “Smuggler’s Rocks”.

“Wow, Jo, your mum and our parents had some wild adventures on Kirrin Island,” said Max. As he peered more closely at the map through his shaggy blond fringe, he exclaimed, “I never noticed that big peat bog before!”

He pointed to a big dark splotch on the map.

“That’s not a bog,” said Jo. “It’s a blob. A food blob.” She stared accusingly at her cousins. “Who’s been sneaking toast and jam to Timmy?”

Hearing his name, the handsome dog at Jo’s feet looked up with a “Who, me?” expression on his face. His muzzle was covered in crumbs.

Allie tucked a long blond curl behind her ear and sheepishly raised her hand. “I did it,” she said.

Dylan adjusted his glasses guiltily. He and Max added their hands to Allie’s.

“I think we need to cut down on treats,” Jo said. “They’re ruining Mum’s journal, and turning Timmy into a tubbo.”

Timmy lay down and hid his nose under his paws.

“Jo, your mom kept the most awesome journals ever,” said Allie, flipping through the dark brown journal. “Listen: ‘I was alone in the dark house; the only sound, the beating of my heart.’ ”

Dylan dimmed the lights for effect as Allie continued reading.

“ ‘The hairs on the back of my neck told me that someone was watching, waiting for the right moment to—’ ”

CRASSSHHH!

An earsplitting noise made the cousins jump. Allie screamed as a weird shadow lunged towards the study window, and Timmy barked protectively. The Five surged outside to see what had happened. They stared in shock at the huge tree which had toppled into the house, damaging the wall and breaking one of the top-floor windows.

The dishevelled figure of Jo’s mum George ran out to join the kids.

“Ah, is everyone OK?” she panted, looking around. “What happened? It sounded like a tree fell on the house.”

“A tree did fall on the house,” Max said, staring at the damage.

“Good call, Aunt George,” said Dylan.

“Then Allie screamed like a girl,” Jo added.

“I am a girl,” said Allie in an indignant voice. “And I was all into your journal, about someone watching the house, waiting for just the right moment to…”

The others goggled at Allie in excitement.

“Well,” said Allie after a pause, “I never found out what he was waiting to do, but I bet it was something creepy.”
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Deep in the shadows cast by the fallen tree, a mysterious figure pulled a phone from his pocket and flipped it open. He dialled a number and listened.
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