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The woman in the car is in a hurry. She needs to get home to her dinner. It’s her husband’s turn to do the cooking and he’s making a pork roast. He always gets annoyed if the family isn’t sitting at the table when the food is ready.


Their youngest daughter is in the back of the car, sitting in her child seat with a lollipop in her mouth. The woman has just picked her up from play group.


Suddenly, a young girl comes running out from between the houses on the right hand side of the road. The woman sees her in the beam of the headlights. The girl looks frightened. She glances over her shoulder, as if she’s being chased.


She runs out in front of the car.


The woman brakes hard, tires screeching. The girl turns her head and stares at the car. But she doesn’t see the woman. She only sees the glossy darkness of the windshield.


The woman looks straight into the girl’s eyes. They are filled with terror.


The whole thing only lasts a moment. But a lot of thoughts can go through a person’s brain in just a moment.


The brakes are screeching. The woman has lost control of the car. It continues moving straight ahead. Her only hope is that it will stop before it hits the girl.


The girl raises her hands in an attempt to shield herself. The car is only a few inches away from her now.


She lets out a loud scream.




Chapter 1


A Failed Experiment


Twelve-year-old Anna was in her bed. She should have been at school but she had a sore throat and her mom had thought it best that she stayed in bed for a day or two.


There was no one else in the house. Her mom was at work and her older brother, Michael, was at college.


Anna’s dad was far away, working in a foreign country. But she wasn’t thinking about him just now. She was in the middle of an experiment.


A small shoebox with a homemade wire sat in front of her on the comforter. Anna had found the experiment on the internet. Instead of a buzzer she had placed a little light bulb in the middle of the lid. Behind it ran the wavy wire from one side of the box to the other. Inside the box was a battery connected to the light bulb.


She sat completely still, focusing on the game. She had tried four times already but she kept getting it wrong. This time she almost succeeded when she heard the front door open downstairs.


She jerked—and the light bulb blinked.


The door slammed shut and someone started walking up the staircase with heavy steps. Anna froze, heart beating quickly.


The door opened and her mom entered.


‘Jeez,’ Anna said. ‘You really scared me.’


‘Sorry,’ her mom said.


‘And you ruined my experiment, too.’


‘What?’ her mom said. She looked at the shoe box. ‘What are you doing? Are you experimenting with electricity?’


‘No.’


Her mom always thought that Anna was doing something dangerous. She never was. She always knew what she was doing.
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