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Chapter One

The evening wind howled down the badly lit main street of the village of Darkhyde. It whistled through the boarded-up shops and businesses. It twirled around the broken chimneys, and past a sign which read: “WELCOME TO DARKHYDE, Population 600.” Someone had crossed out ‘600’ and replaced it with ‘312’, then replaced it again with ‘212’. Even more ominously, the ‘212’ had a question mark beside it.

The wind snapped at a couple of letterboxes and scattered a pile of leaves across the street. Finally, it whooshed past a grocer who was closing up for the night, and disappeared back to the moor that surrounded Darkhyde.

Glancing left and right, the grocer shivered, shuttered his windows and began wheeling a cart of fruit inside.

“SKREEAWWWGHHH!”

The grocer whirled round in terror. Apples, bananas and oranges spilled to the ground as he up-ended his cart by mistake.

“Look out, everyone!” the grocer shouted. The fruit bounced around his feet. “It’s back!”

He rushed for his shop door in a panic, but trod on a banana and went flying. Struggling to his knees, he crawled underneath his overturned cart.

Up the street, two portly gentlemen ran for the same doorway and got wedged in the doorframe. A passer-by struggled to enter a locked building, before skidding to a halt outside a shop whose entrance was marked by an ornamental jockey statue holding a lantern. In desperation, he seized the lantern and struck a statue pose beside the jockey.

Within moments, the main street was still and deserted. Darkhyde’s newest statue tried hard not to blink as a large, hairy creature prowled past, waving its tail menacingly, before vanishing into the dark, following the wind back to the moor.



In the cosy study at Jo’s house, the Five were poring over a large map which had been spread over the desk.

“Darkhyde is two hours by train,” said Jo, pushing her dark brown hair behind her ears. “Or – though I don’t know why you’d want to do this – eighteen hours by pogo stick.”

“We’ll ride our bikes out to the moors and find a spot to camp,” said Jo’s cousin Max. His blond fringe hung down almost to his eyes. “It’s about a thirty-minute ride. Or twice as long by unicycle.”

A thin, dark-haired boy in glasses pranced into the study in a pair of extremely tight cycling shorts.

“What do you think?” said Dylan, giving his cousins a twirl.

“I think you need more sun,” Allie advised with a toss of her silky blond hair. “Your legs look like two sticks of chalk.”

“I mean my shorts,” Dylan said earnestly. “When I ride for a long time, I get a little bruised in the area of my bumpus.” He patted his bottom in explanation. “So I need a cushion. By employing the latest life-raft technology, behold – Inflate-o-Pants!”

He pulled a drawstring at the back of the shorts, which rapidly inflated. A lot. So much that they up-ended Dylan completely. He ended up lying helpless on the floor like a turtle on its back, kicking his legs in the air.
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