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For everyone who feels like they’re living in a sky that’s over-crowded with stars. There’s enough room in our never-ending universe for every one of you to burn fiercely with your own unique light.
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‘Have you seen her, then?’ Mimi asked, bouncing excitedly on her toes as she and Leah strolled across the school field. In the distance, the rest of the football team were gathered in a loose circle, waiting for Miss Kaur to begin.


‘Seen who?’ Leah asked, shivering a little. Although the sun was bright, there was an autumn chill in the air.


Mimi sighed and rolled her eyes. ‘The new girl, of course! You can’t tell me you haven’t heard everyone talking about her.’


‘Err . . .’ Leah trailed off. With the start of a new school year, everything had been so busy, and Leah’s head had been full of all the football matches to come. ‘I guess not?’


Laughing, Mimi shook her head. ‘You’re useless, L. Remind me never to ask you for the latest gossip.’


Leah grinned. ‘Well, who is she, this new girl?’ she asked. ‘Have you met her?’


‘No,’ Mimi replied. ‘I thought I saw her at the end of the corridor earlier, but she was gone before I could get any closer. I—’


‘Come on, girls!’ Miss Kaur’s bellow cut Mimi off. ‘In your own time!’ She tapped her watch, one eyebrow raised.


Leah and Mimi sped up, their walk turning into a light jog. Leah flashed their teacher an apologetic smile as they joined the rest of the team, taking a spot next to William. He gave them both a broad grin.


Miss Kaur clapped her hands. ‘Right,’ she said. ‘We had an excellent end to the season last year. The other schools are really starting to see us as fearsome opponents.’


There was a cheer. Leah and Mimi grinned at each other. 


Miss Kaur held up her hand. ‘But that was last season. This is a brand new year and anything could happen. You’re all brilliant footballers, but we don’t want to get complacent.’ 


‘What does “complacent” mean, Miss?’ William asked with a frown.


‘It means we don’t want to get too confident,’ Mimi piped up. ‘We need to keep doing what we were doing last year.’


Miss Kaur gave an approving nod. ‘Excellent, Mimi, that’s exactly it. We can’t get lazy. If we want to win, we need to keep practising until we’re the very best we can be. And to do that, we need to make sure we’re working as a team.’


Leah looked at her friends and smiled. They understood the power of teamwork better than anyone.


‘But teams often change,’ continued Miss Kaur, ‘and this year, we’re lucky enough to have a new member joining us.’


‘L!’ Mimi whispered, jabbing Leah in the side. ‘This must be her!’


‘I’d like to introduce you all to Ayo. She’s just joined us from another school.’ Miss Kaur beckoned to someone at the front of the team and an unfamiliar girl stepped forward. Because they’d been late, Leah and Mimi had completely missed her. 


Ayo had dark skin and she wore her hair in an Afro, the tight curls held back by a bright orange headband. She surveyed the class with large, calm eyes. Despite the fact Miss Kaur had dragged her to the front of the class, she didn’t look nervous at all. 


‘Welcome, Ayo,’ Miss Kaur said. ‘We’re very pleased to have you. You’ve definitely joined us at the right time! The team is on a bit of a high at the moment and we plan to continue our winning streak into the new season.’


‘Thanks, Miss Kaur,’ Ayo said politely. Her voice was smooth and clear. ‘I’m really excited to get started.’


‘And we’re excited to have you!’ Miss Kaur replied. ‘Starting a new school can be a big adjustment, but I think you’ll start to feel like part of the team in no time. What position do you play?’


‘I’m a defender,’ Ayo said.


Leah felt a strange twinge in her stomach. She played in defence, too.


Miss Kaur beamed. ‘Fantastic! The team is always looking for good defenders! I have a feeling you’re going to settle right in here. So, let’s get started, shall we?’


Miss Kaur split the team into two lines, with Leah, Mimi and William at the end of one. The new girl was on the other team and Leah saw her trade a few awkward smiles with her new teammates.


‘On my whistle,’ Miss Kaur shouted. ‘Sprint to the cones and back. The winning team will be the one that completes all their sprints first.’


Leah grinned at Mimi. She loved warm-ups like this.


‘You go at the back,’ Mimi insisted, pushing in front of Leah. ‘You’re the fastest out of all of us, and we might need a last-minute boost of speed.’


The shrill slice of Miss Kaur’s whistle split the air, and they were off.


Leah watched in anticipation as her teammates raced, their arms pumping as they sped for the cones and then back again, pulling ahead of the other team. Leah was ready when her turn came, and her team had a good lead. Mimi slapped her hand and she set off. 


As the cone got nearer and nearer, Leah saw a flicker of movement out of the corner of her eye. A flash of orange. It was Ayo – and she was gaining on Leah fast. 
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Determination settled over Leah. She had to win this. 


But Ayo was so quick. Inch by inch, she drew closer and closer, and by the time Leah reached the cone, Ayo was level with her. Holding her breath, Leah pivoted, bursting forward as she ran back towards her team. They were cheering for her, their arms waving in the air. She couldn’t let them down. She urged her legs onwards. She’d always been the fastest player on the team.


Except, this time she wasn’t.


Almost effortlessly, Ayo pulled ahead of her. Leah could only watch in disbelief as the other girl overtook her, sprinting across the finish line, seconds before Leah did. The other team roared, gathering around the new girl as Leah came to a stop, her chest heaving. Disappointment settled over her like a heavy winter coat. Her team were quiet.


‘It’s okay, L,’ Mimi said, coming forward and placing a hand on her shoulder. ‘Maybe next time.’


Leah didn’t reply. Her tongue felt thick in her mouth.


‘Well done, Ayo!’ Miss Kaur smiled as she gathered the team back together. ‘That was a very impressive display.’


Leah watched as Ayo beamed at the coach. For the first time, the football pitch seemed unwelcoming and Leah felt lost amongst its white lines. She’d always been the fastest on the team, just like she’d always been the best defender. Irritation bubbled in Leah’s belly like a toxic stew. She glared at the new girl. 


‘Leah, Mimi!’ William jogged towards them, his shout tearing through Leah’s thoughts like paper. He was wearing a yellow bib and holding two others that he thrust towards them. ‘We’re going to play a practice match, and we’re on the same team.’


Pushing her disappointment aside, Leah flashed a grin at William. In the past, the two of them hadn’t always been on the same side. In fact, just last summer, driven by his selfish need to score goals and get all the glory, he’d nearly ruined their chances of winning anything. And he would have succeeded if the pocket watch hadn’t intervened and taken them all back to nineteenth-century Egypt. Stuck in the past, they’d had no choice but to work together to find a mysterious Egyptian amulet and help their new friend Khalid and his Aunt Amina foil the plans of Professor Gladstone. The trip had changed everything, and since coming home, William had stopped all his attempts to dominate the scoreline. Now, they worked as a team, and that was one of the main reasons they’d performed so well last year. Even better, Leah now considered William to be one of her friends. 


‘Thanks,’ she said to him, taking the bib and shrugging it over her head. She scanned the pitch. ‘Er, what team’s the new girl on?’


‘She’s not playing,’ William said as they marched onto the pitch to take their positions. ‘Miss Kaur said she’s just going to watch for now.’


‘Oh, cool.’ Leah felt relief swoop through her stomach, but she kept her face blank. If Ayo was on the bench, this was Leah’s chance to show Miss Kaur that she was still the best player on the team. 


Miss Kaur’s whistle signalled the start of the game, and Leah watched as her team whisked the ball to the other end of the pitch. Mimi managed to capture it from an opposing defender, twisting her body to shoot at the goal. Leah held her breath, watching the ball arc through the air, but the goalkeeper caught it solidly in his hands. He kicked it, booting it hard enough that it soared towards Leah’s end of the pitch.


Leah’s heart thumped as she shadowed her opponent, blocking them. Her eyes flicked to her coach on the sidelines. Just as she’d suspected, Miss Kaur was watching her, her brow furrowed in concentration, like she was judging Leah’s every move. Next to her, Ayo watched the match with bright eyes. 


She was so focused on the sidelines that Leah didn’t see her opponent slip around her. She panicked as his teammate passed the ball to him. Her stomach plummeted and she scrambled to tackle him . . . but it was too late. He’d already turned and kicked the ball towards the goal. It sailed over the goalie’s fingertips and whooshed into the top-left corner.


Leah’s team groaned and she flushed. She chanced another look at her coach. Miss Kaur was frowning.


A second later, her whistle rang out. 


‘Leah!’ she called, beckoning towards her. ‘Swap out with Ayo, please.’


For a moment, Leah was frozen as she stared at her coach. Miss Kaur was subbing her off . . . for the new girl? She knew she’d made a mistake, but wasn’t Miss Kaur even going to let her try to make it up? 


Leah looked at Mimi and William. Their eyes were wide with surprise.


‘Come on, Leah!’ Miss Kaur called again. ‘You’re holding the game up.’


Blood pounding in her ears, Leah walked to the sidelines where her coach was waiting with Ayo.


‘Thanks,’ Ayo said as Leah shrugged off her yellow bib and handed it to her. Leah said nothing, fighting tears as she watched Ayo jog onto the pitch to take up her position. Leah’s position.


‘Take a seat, Leah,’ Miss Kaur said kindly, pointing to the bench. ‘Rest up and we can see what Ayo’s made of, eh?’ 


Leah slumped onto the bench.


Miss Kaur blew her whistle and the game started again. Immediately, Leah’s side won the ball. They passed it between them up the pitch towards the goal, where Mimi was waiting for another chance. It wasn’t long before she got it. She swerved away from her defender, taking the ball with her, shooting it easily into the goal. The team roared in celebration, and Mimi grinned.


Leah watched in silence.


After a few aggressive tackles, the opposing team sent the ball down the pitch towards Leah’s team’s goal. Miss Kaur leaned forward as Ayo rushed to intercept the striker. Fast and nimble, she was like a wall; the striker couldn’t get past her. Wherever he turned, she was there, blocking his way to the goal. His frustration got the better of him, and he tried to go through her, but Ayo was ready. Quick as lightning, her feet darted in, hooking the ball and stealing it. Miss Kaur let out a small whoop, and Leah’s throat tightened. The new girl sent the ball up the other end of the pitch, passing it to a striker, who scored.


After ten minutes of play, Miss Kaur’s whistle blew. Leah’s team had won, four goals to one. Ayo hadn’t let a single ball get past her and had assisted in at least three of the goals. Even Leah couldn’t deny she’d been spectacular. The team mobbed Ayo, cheering and patting her back. 


Leah couldn’t do anything but stare. Usually, it was her in the middle of the circle. But today, she’d been firmly pushed to the outside.


‘Well done, Ayo,’ Miss Kaur congratulated as the team streamed towards the bench. ‘You played brilliantly! If that had been a real game, you’d have won player of the match for sure.’


Ayo beamed. 


From her place on the bench, Leah felt like something was lodged in her throat, and no matter how much she swallowed, she couldn’t seem to shift it. She’d always been the strongest defender. But now . . . that wasn’t true, any more. For the first time, she realized how easy it would be for Miss Kaur to replace her with someone better, and faster. Leah looked at the new girl. Someone just like Ayo. 
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When Leah arrived at school the next morning, the sting of the previous day’s training session had only got worse. She did her best to avoid Ayo, but no matter where she went, it seemed as though everyone was talking about her. Leah’s mood was as dark and heavy as a thundercloud when she followed Mimi out of their Geography lesson. 


‘Have you done the English homework?’ Mimi asked as they sidestepped students clogging up the corridor. It was almost lunchtime and most of them were streaming towards the cafeteria. Leah wondered who Ayo would sit with today. After her skills on the pitch yesterday, Leah was sure she’d have no shortage of offers. 


‘L? Are you listening to me?’ 


Leah turned to face Mimi. Her friend had raised an eyebrow, the colourful beads decorating the ends of her braids clinking together as she tilted her head.


‘Sorry, Meems,’ Leah sighed. ‘What did you say?’


‘It’s not important,’ Mimi replied. ‘I’d rather know what’s going on with you. You’ve been acting all weird this morning.’


‘It’s nothing, honestly,’ Leah insisted. ‘I’m just . . .’ she trailed off, unsure how to put her feelings into words.


But Mimi wouldn’t let it go. ‘Is it because of training yesterday? Because Miss Kaur subbed you off?’


Leah frowned. ‘No! Well, not exactly . . .’


Mimi swished her hair over her shoulder. ‘Because you know it was only because she wanted to test Ayo out. It didn’t have anything to do with you.’ 


‘Honestly, Mimi, I’m fine,’ Leah replied. She just wanted this conversation to be over. 


Mimi continued as if Leah hadn’t spoken. ‘You know Miss Kaur thinks you’re an amazing player. You’re the star of the team! I mean, Ayo is good, but—’


Before Leah knew what she was doing, words whipped out of her mouth. ‘Mimi, I don’t want to talk about it any more, so either stop or leave me alone!’


Mimi stared at her in shock. Hurt flashed across her features and Leah felt a sudden hot rush of regret.


Leah closed her eyes briefly, rubbing her forehead. ‘Meems, I’m sorry, I didn’t mean to be nasty. It’s been a weird morning.’


‘Whatever, L. I’m going to the library,’ Mimi mumbled, and then she spun around and marched up the corridor. 


Leah groaned. Why had she snapped like that? She ran after Mimi and caught her up. 


They walked to the library in near-silence. Leah tried to start a conversation once or twice, but Mimi’s replies were short and abrupt. When they opened the library doors, she was relieved to see George waiting for them. He grinned broadly as they approached, pushing his black-rimmed glasses up his nose. As usual, his brown hair was a mess of curls and his hands were clutched around his boxy camera.


‘Hi!’ he greeted them. ‘How was Geography?’ 


Leah opened her mouth to reply, but before she could say anything, Mimi beat her to it. ‘Don’t talk to her, George,’ she declared, jerking her thumb at Leah. ‘She’s in a terrible mood and you might just get your head bitten off.’


‘Mimi,’ Leah moaned, ‘I said I was sorry!’


‘Er, what’s going on?’ George frowned, his eyes darting between them.


‘Training yesterday wasn’t . . . good,’ Leah finally admitted. ‘And I—’


‘I was trying to make her feel better about it, and then she just started shouting at me!’ Mimi exploded, her hands waving energetically in the air.


‘I didn’t shout, Meems—’


‘SHHHH!’ The three of them twisted towards the main desk, where Mrs Manning, the head librarian, was glaring at them. Her hair was pulled back into a bun that was so severe it made her look as if she had no hair at all. 


Leah turned to Mimi and whispered, ‘Look, I really am sorry, Mimi. I was completely out of order. I shouldn’t have taken my frustration out on you.’


Mimi was quiet for a moment, but then she rolled her eyes. ‘Fine!’ she said in a theatrical whisper that was almost as loud as her shout had been. Out of the corner of her eye, Leah thought she saw Mrs Manning twitch, but Mimi ignored her, her expression softening. ‘I forgive you. I was just worried about you. You know that, right?’


Leah nodded. ‘I know. I was being unfair. It won’t happen again.’ She smiled cautiously, and Mimi pulled her into a tight hug. Immediately, Leah felt some of the tension evaporate from her body.


‘Um. I’m, like, really glad you guys are friends again, but could you hurry it up a bit? I’m starving!’ George interrupted. 


Mimi and Leah separated with a giggle. ‘Sorry, George,’ Mimi said. ‘Come on, I promise I’ll be really quick.’ She rushed off towards the rows of bookshelves and Leah and George followed behind.


‘So . . .’ George said tentatively, looking at Leah from underneath his curls. ‘What happened at training?’


Leah shook her head as they came to a stop in the history section. Mimi was peering up at the bookshelves, her bag by her feet. ‘It was nothing important.’


‘Are you sure?’ he asked, shrugging his rucksack off and letting it drop to the floor.


Leah paused and thought about telling him how she was feeling. But before Leah could utter a word, Mimi said, ‘The new girl was there.’


‘What new girl?’ George’s face was blank.


Mimi shook her head in exasperation. ‘What is wrong with you two? Don’t you listen to any gossip? The new girl. Her name’s Ayo.’


‘Oh,’ said George. ‘Was she nice?’


‘We didn’t really get a chance to talk to her, did we, Leah? But she’s an amazing footballer. Honestly, you should have seen her.’ Mimi’s voice was full of admiration.


And just like that, Leah’s bad mood returned with the force of a hurricane. First Miss Kaur, and now Mimi. It seemed as though Ayo had everyone under her spell. And why wouldn’t she? Leah had seen her on the football pitch. She was brilliant. It seemed as though everything Leah could do, Ayo could do one hundred times better.


Except . . .


Leah suddenly dropped her bag to the library floor, unzipping it and rummaging through the contents. She was dimly aware of George and Mimi asking her what she was doing, but she didn’t stop until her fingers found the cold corners of a metal box. She pulled it out, its contents shifting about with a rattle. Leah flipped the catch and swung the lid open, revealing the three objects inside.


A silver watch, its side intricately carved with filigree patterns, sat alongside a matching compass whose needle was swinging gently from side to side like a pendulum. And next to them was a magnifying glass, its dark mahogany handle gleaming in the dim library lighting. 


[image: Leah holds a pocket watch in the library and looks at it with a thoughtful expression.]


A thrill of anticipation ran up Leah’s arms as she reached in and lifted the pocket watch out, its silver chain trailing behind it like a string of pearls. It felt comfortable and strangely warm in her hand. Leah had the odd feeling that it was pleased to see her.


She looked up towards her friends, clutching the watch tight. ‘How do you two feel about another adventure into the past?’ 
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‘No, no, no!’ George said, shaking his head frantically.


‘Ooh! Yes!’ Mimi cried at the same time, clapping her hands in excitement.


George gaped at her. ‘Mimi, are you serious? Last time, that watch almost got us killed!’ His face was twisted in panic at the memory of their previous plunge into the past, when the watch had transported them back to nineteenth-century Egypt. ‘I don’t think I’m ready to do that again, yet.’


Mimi rolled her eyes. ‘Oh, George, please. You’re being dramatic! We were never in any real danger.’


George’s mouth fell open. ‘No real danger?’ He held up his hand and began ticking off his fingers. ‘First, William was nearly impaled on razor-sharp spikes. Then, we almost all drowned in piles and piles of sand. And let’s not forget the boulder that nearly squashed us flat and the snakes that wanted to eat us for dinner. Am I missing anything? Oh, yes! The deranged professor who tried to seal us inside a pyramid for eternity so no one would discover he was a thief!’


Leah held up her hands. ‘Okay, fine, yes. You’re right. But I’m sure that won’t happen again.’


George groaned, his fingers clamped tightly around his camera. ‘You don’t know that.’


‘No,’ Leah agreed. ‘But think how exciting it’ll be! Don’t you want to know where the watch will send us?’


George let out a little growl of frustration. ‘You’re being stupid,’ he huffed. ‘This isn’t like you, L. Is this all because of that training session?’


‘No!’ Leah replied too quickly. ‘It’s got nothing to do with that. I’m just bored. I want another adventure. That’s all.’


‘Who says it’s even going to work?’ George demanded. ‘You know that thing has a mind of its own. We tried for months last time and it didn’t do anything.’


‘Oh,’ Mimi said. ‘That’s a good point, George. I hadn’t thought of that.’


‘Exactly!’ George replied, nodding urgently. ‘The watch always sends us back for a reason. I don’t think you being bored is a very good reason, L.’


‘We could at least try?’ Leah said, desperation tinging her words.


But George’s expression was firm as he shook his head. Even Mimi looked uncertain now. 


Frustration surged in Leah’s stomach. Her entire body felt restless, like bees were buzzing inside of her. The events of the training session ran through her mind in a seemingly endless loop and she knew, one way or another, she needed to get out of here. She couldn’t face an entire afternoon of lessons, especially if she had to hear one more word about how amazing Ayo was. The watch was her escape. It seemed to hum in her hand as if it knew her thoughts. Like it wanted her to use it.


 Leah’s lips were set in a thin, determined line as she snapped the box lid shut and shoved it into her bag, the pocket watch still in her hand.


‘L, what are you doing?’ Mimi said, frowning.


Leah didn’t answer her. Her eyes locked on the wall clock. Both hands were millimetres away from hitting twelve. Leah’s own hands tightened on the watch. She didn’t have long.


George’s gaze flicked to the clock, too, and understanding filled his face. ‘Leah, don’t!’ he cried. ‘Just wait!’


But Leah was tired of waiting. Waiting on the bench, waiting for someone better to take her place, waiting for her friends to replace her. Her heart hummed with the need to get out of the library and go somewhere she was needed. Somewhere she could make a difference.


A shrill ringing filled the library as the bell sounded, signalling the start of lunch. At the same time, the two hands on the clock jerked into position beneath the number twelve.


Leah’s thumb descended towards the watch’s crown . . .


With a shout, Mimi and George lunged towards her. They grasped onto Leah’s arms as she pressed the crown twice. Around them, the bookshelves began to swirl and melt into each other as the library’s colours ran like paint on a canvas. Leah, Mimi and George pitched forward as the floor fell out beneath them, sending them spiralling into the vortex of time. 
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Leah landed amongst a jumble of jagged branches and rustling leaves. With a gasp, she pushed herself free, dew covering her school clothes with a splattering of droplets. 


Once she’d stumbled to her feet, Leah peered around, eager to discover where the watch had taken her and her friends this time. She blinked, her eyes confused by what she was seeing.


Everything was . . . green.


Trees towered over her on every side, their roots like veins curling and twisting out of the spongy earth to join the huge width of moss-covered tree trunks. Around them, much closer to the floor, leafy bushes spread their fronds wide, desperately seeking any of the little sunshine that made its way through the thick canopy overhead. An emerald light cast a shadow over everything, so that Leah didn’t feel like she was truly outside at all, but rather in some hidden underwater cave. 


‘Woah,’ Leah breathed, her eyes wide. ‘This is so cool!’


But Mimi and George didn’t seem to agree. 


George climbed to his feet and then rounded on Leah, his face full of outrage. ‘What have you done?’ he demanded. 


Leah took a step backwards. She’d never seen George look so angry. ‘W-what?’ she stammered.


‘I told you I didn’t want to use the watch! I told you to wait!’ George barked.


Leah laughed nervously. ‘Well—’


‘No, L, he’s right,’ Mimi interrupted, her face filled with annoyance. ‘You ignored him. You were out of order. You . . .’ She paused, taking a deep breath as she searched for the right words. ‘You acted just like William would have before Egypt!’


Mimi’s words stole the response waiting on Leah’s lips. Something oily and cold seeped over her as she realized they were right. She’d been selfish. 


‘I’m sorry,’ she said, her cheeks flaming as the weight of what she’d done settled in her stomach. ‘I don’t know why I did it. It was a mistake.’
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Her two friends stared at her for a moment and then, with a sigh, Mimi threw her hands up in the air. ‘Well, there’s not much we can do about it. We’ll just have to figure out why the watch has brought us here. Speaking of which, where exactly are we?’


‘It looks like some kind of rainforest,’ Leah said in a small voice.


‘At least there’s no sand for us to drown in,’ George mumbled, but then he looked around frantically. ‘Rainforests do have snakes, though.’


Mimi patted his shoulder. ‘Don’t worry, George. They probably all live up there,’ she said, pointing to the tree canopy above them. ‘They won’t bother with us.’


Despite Mimi’s words, it was clear they weren’t alone in the rainforest. An orchestra of sound surrounded them. Chirping and squealing and snorting and snuffling filled the air. The rainforest was humming with life. Behind it all was the steady percussion of water dripping. Abruptly, Leah realized that everything here seemed damp. Including her.


‘Ugh, it’s so hot!’ Mimi complained. She pulled at the collar of her school jumper. ‘I feel like I’m being strangled.’ 


The air was heavy beneath the trees and the heat felt like a fist gripping Leah’s body, making it hard to breathe. 


‘We need to get out of here,’ George said. His glasses had steamed up and he was rubbing them anxiously on his sleeve. ‘If we can find someone to tell us where we are, we might have more chance of figuring out why we’re here.’


The problem was, no matter which direction Leah turned, every path looked the same. She had no idea which way to go.


‘Umm . . .’ she said.


‘We’re lost, aren’t we?’ Mimi said flatly.


‘Well, I’ve never been here before, Meems, have you?’ Leah retorted.


‘What about the magnifying glass?’ George said suddenly. He pointed towards Leah’s bag. ‘Maybe it can help us out?’


Leah and Mimi looked at each other sceptically. 


‘Magnifying glasses make small things big. Why would that be useful right now?’ Mimi asked.


‘I don’t know!’ George said defensively. ‘But do you have any other ideas? Look, the watch took us back in time and the compass brought us to this exact rainforest, but the magnifying glass? We’ve got no idea what it does, so isn’t it about time we start trying to figure it out?’


The magnifying glass was, indeed, a mystery. After they’d returned home from their trip to Egypt, it had appeared in the box as if by, well . . . as if by magic. Since then, there’d been no opportunity for them to use it and figure out what it did.


Leah shrugged. They didn’t have anything to lose, did they?


Her small drawstring sports bag was still on her shoulder and she swung it round, opened it and took the magnifying glass out of the silver box. Her friends watched eagerly as she lifted it to her eye and peered through.


The glass distorted the jungle around her, zooming in on the leaves and trees and making them look like they were made from stretchy plasticine. Leah searched for anything that seemed unusual, but it all looked normal. Tilting her head, Leah stared up towards the tree canopy, but the glass just made that look like a massive carpet of matted green fur. 


‘Anything?’ George asked anxiously.


Leah let the magnifying glass fall to her side and shook her head despondently. ‘Nothing.’ 


Mimi let out a huff. ‘What are we supposed to do then?’ She wiped a hand across her sweaty forehead.


‘I guess we should just pick a direction and walk?’ Leah suggested. ‘The watch sent us here for a reason, so we’re bound to run into someone sooner or later. Right?’


George didn’t look convinced, but Mimi gave a determined nod. ‘Right,’ she said. She suddenly closed her eyes and extended her arm out, her index finger pointing forward. Then, she started to spin around in a circle, coming to an abrupt stop after a couple of turns. Her finger pointed off towards the right. ‘Let’s go that way,’ she instructed and without waiting to see if the others were following, she pushed through the bushes.
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