


Chapter One 
 In the Garden 

 
�
It was a peaceful, calm July day in New York. I sat down on 
the loveseat by a fountain whose waters shone like a 
thousand stars. The old oak trees shivered as the cool 
breeze washed over them. Colourful tulips and daisies 
swayed back and forth like dancers. Birds sang their sweet, 
tinkling song as I took out my sketch book and pencil.  In the 
corner of my eye, an aqua and purple butterfly fluttered over 
to a rose, flapping its wings softly. 
 
I pressed my pencil to the paper and my mind took over. 
And before I knew it, the butterfly was on my paper as well 
as on the flower. 
 
Suddenly, the butterfly spread her wings and soared off into 
the sky, as graceful as a swan gliding across a still lake. 
 
“Miss Holland?” 
 
I jumped. 
 
Who would dare interrupt me? 
“What is it?” 
 
Turning around, I realised I was speaking to Mr Tibbs, the 
butler. I was embarrassed; my cheeks turned a lovely shade 
of scarlet. 
 

 



Chapter 5 
Run 

 
 
My eyelids drooped down, but I tried to keep them open. We 
had been riding for several hours, and dawn was rising 
above the hills. We had passed through scenic countryside 
all the way, leaving the beautiful Holland estate on the 
outskirts of New York. 
 
According to Julian, we were 3 miles away from a small 
village called Eshfelk. I was so tired, I just wanted to curl up 
in my warm bed... but we were millions of miles away from 
that now. 
 
“Here we are,” Julian sighed. 
 
Of course, he was tired as well. 
 
“What do we do now?” I asked. 
 
“We knock on people’s doors and see if they will let us stay 
for a couple of days.” 
 
“What if everyone says no?” I asked. 
 
He didn’t reply to that.  
 
“Let’s just try.” 
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