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I shiver as the small boat leaves the harbour and heads out to sea. Its late afternoon and the rolling gray clouds in the distance threaten a storm is on its way.

“Fancy sending a young lass like you over to Splinter Island,” says the old fisherman glancing at me with his wise brown eyes. “Not a job for a young lady I say.” 

He looks away as he sails the boat past some jagged rocks sticking out from the choppy waves. One wrong move and this boat could be shredded. But the old fisherman has been sailing these waters for years I bet and I’m sure he knows what he’s doing unlike his opinions about sending a young lady out to Splinter Island. I might only be twenty-one but I’m more then capable in my field of work. Engineering runs in my blood just like it had in my father and my grandfather, and being top in my training is what got me this job. I love being a lighthouse engineer. I get to see so many places travelling across country and fixing the old lighthouses when something stops working. Most of them are no longer manned by lighthouse keepers and that’s where I come in and why my next job is on Splinter Island. 

The job came to me this morning detailing that the lights had stopped working and it was a matter of urgency to get the lighthouse fixed. No one wants a shipwreck on their hands and these waters around here are known to be treacherous. 

“I hope you’ve packed an overnight bag,” says the fisherman, looking up at the sky. “I don’t like the look of those storm clouds coming in. I dare say you’ll be cut off until tomorrow. There’s not a hope in hell that I can come back and get you later, Miss.” 

I glance up at the sky and although I’ve spent many a night in lighthouses and hardened up to the fact that they’re cold and damp, I was hoping that I would make it back to the mainland tonight where I have a comfy hotel room waiting for me. But that’s the nature of the job, I guess.

I shrug my shoulders at the old fisherman and pat my bag. “No worries,” I say, raising my voice as the sound of the waves become louder. “I’ll be fine.”

I cling onto the side of the small boat. The waves are becoming rough, and I shudder as I’m covered with sea spray. I look back over my shoulder and can no longer see the harbor. I can only hope that Splinter Island has some decent accommodation with a fireplace so I can make a roaring fire. This is one lighthouse I have never been to before and going on what my boss told me this morning, it’s no one’s favourite lighthouse to work at. I’m not sure what to expect but as the boat turns slightly, Splinter Island comes into view.

I feel a cold shiver run up my spine and a sense of dread fills me. The lighthouse is an ominous sight to be seen, perched high on top of sharp, ragged cliffs. It’s not much of an island. I was expecting at least some green land, but this looks like a giant lump of unforgiving razor-sharp rock that look more like prehistoric teeth. Maybe the old fisherman was right. This isn’t a place for someone as young as me. I start to doubt myself and as we get closer, I begin to wish I could head back to the mainland. 

I shake my head. “Stop being so childish, Laura,” I mutter, nearly coming out of my seat as the boat is hit by a huge wave.

“Hold on tight, Miss,” shouts the fisherman, “it’s going to get very choppy as I sail into the small harbor.” 

My long dark hair billows across my face as the wind picks up. The dark storm clouds have moved closer now and I’m sure I can hear a distant rumble of thunder. But maybe that’s just the sound of the rising waves crashing against the lump of rock called Splinter Island.

As the boat makes it into the empty harbor, I look up at the towering rocks. I can see a set of steps carved into the mass of rock heading up. From this far down though, the lighthouse can’t be seen.

“Here we are, Miss,” says the fisherman, securing the boat. He looks at me with concern in his eyes. “Are you sure you want to stay here...I can always take you back with me as long as we leave now before that storm really hits?”

Although I would love nothing more than to head back to civilization, a warm bed for the night and some company, I shake my head. I can’t back out. What would my boss think of me? Sorry Mr Brightwake...Splinter Island looked way too scary! I would be the talk of the company and probably sacked. 

“I’ll be just fine,” I say to the fisherman, although my voice doesn’t sound very convincing. 

“You just look after yourself and pay no mind to those ghost stories...just silly gossip.”

“What ghost stories?” I say, my heart suddenly jumping.

“Just local gossip...that’s all. This place is nearly eight hundred years old. It’s no wonder the lights keep going off...rumors are it’s the ghosts of past keepers that mess around with the lights. But it’s just nonsense.”
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