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Katherine Markham loved puzzles. It was one of her favourite things in the world. She would spend hours with her parents working on thousand-piece puzzles, sorting and arranging the pieces. They’d do the outside border first, carefully working their way in, until they finally set the final piece in its place. She loved staring at the finished picture, a feeling of contentment and satisfaction as she studied the completed puzzle. Sometimes, they would glue the back of the puzzle, and put them on display – but usually, the puzzles would get dismantled and put back in the box for another day.

Katherine loved filling out the daily crossword puzzles in the newspaper – even the expert level ones. She’d become so confident, that she filled them in with ballpoint pen, instead of pencil. Her parents would always buy her brain teasers, and Sudoku books, things like that. She always had a puzzle on the go. 

And another thing that Katherine loved, was mazes. She would play computer games where her animated character would run through mazes and labyrinths, trying to find the exit. Katherine loved trailing her finger through mazes on paper, trying to find her way to the center. She’d always found them fascinating. 

That summer, Katherine was staying at her grandmother’s house while her parents were away on a lengthy business trip. Grandma Eve lived in a big rural house in the country, with a dozen acres of land and a small fruit orchard. Katherine loved going to her grandma’s house. Grandma Eve was a fun woman, who loved puzzles just as much as Katherine did. And she lived on a beautiful property, with all sorts of fun things to keep a precocious child like Katherine occupied. She’d brought half a dozen crossword books with her in her suitcase, which she was certain would be enough to keep her occupied over the next few weeks. 

One sunny afternoon, Katherine got bored of her puzzles and she decided to go for a walk. She put on her sneakers, and went out into the backyard. She loved exploring the dense woods, the ivy-covered stone wall, the birdbaths and stone garden decorations. Grandma Eve loved her garden dearly, but she was an ageing woman with arthritis. She often had a hard time walking around, so she hadn’t done a lot of the upkeep that the property needed. It was still beautiful, but the garden was getting quite overgrown.

As Katherine investigated the garden, she saw something unusual. There was a small door covered with ivy, set into the stone wall. She rushed forward, intent on studying it further. Katherine saw that there was no door handle. The door had a spiral carved into the center of the door, and Katherine traced it with her finger. It was so curious; she had never seen this odd door before in all the years that Katherine had visited her grandmother. But it looked very old and weathered, like it had been there for some time. She wondered what was behind the door. As she continued to trace her finger along the spiral, the small door began to rumble. Katherine jumped back in surprise as the door sprang open. 

“Oh!” Katherine peered inside the small door, and she gasped in surprise. Behind the door was a labyrinth. A real honest-to-god labyrinth, just like the ones in her puzzle books. 

She had never seen anything quite like it. The labyrinth was beautiful. Katherine carefully studied it, seeing how the labyrinth was bathed in golden light. The ivy-covered walls stood tall and proud, curving away out of sight. Katherine immediately wanted to explore its mysterious depths, determined to peruse the labyrinth’s intricate corridors. 

Katherine hesitated, glancing back at her grandmother’s house. She thought that she should go back to the house, and ask permission to go inside. Grandma Eve might not like anyone going in the labyrinth. Maybe it was a secret, just for Grandma Eve. But then, Katherine decided to go in without asking for permission. Her grandma might not let her explore the labyrinth – and she might even get upset with her, for poking around in the garden where she wasn’t supposed to. This could be her only chance to go in and explore. 

“Welcome, Katherine!” A big, booming voice called out to her. 

Katherine gripped the small door, hesitating. Someone was inside the labyrinth – and they knew her name! Katherine didn’t recognize the voice. She ventured forward into the labyrinth, drawn in by the golden light, intrigued. It was so beautiful, yet so strange. She wanted to learn all about its secrets.

“W-Who’s there?” Katherine called out. “Who said my name?” 

“Venture inside, my darling puzzle-solving child,” the loud voice said. “This is the ultimate puzzle for you to solve. If you can find your way all the way to the heart of the labyrinth, you’ll find your way home.” 

“Find my way home?” Katherine repeated, bemused.

The small door slammed shut behind Katherine, and she jumped in surprise. She froze up for a second. Oh, no! She was trapped inside the maze! She turned, and tried to open the door. But there was no doorknob, and she couldn’t get it opened. Katherine’s breathing quickened in fear, and she took a few seconds to compose herself. 

Katherine took a deep breath. “Okay, I got this. All I have to do, is find my way to the heart of the labyrinth – and then I can go home.” 

Katherine started walking. She trailed her hand along the stone wall beside her. The corridor curved, and she followed along until it split into two directions. Left, or right? Katherine chose left. The paths were mossy, with small pink and yellow flowers growing along the wall. It seemed friendly, pleasant. The moss was soft underfoot. Although the labyrinth was roofed, the long corridors were still bathed in golden light. It looked like sunlight, and was warm on her skin – but Katherine didn’t know where the light source was coming from. She did know that she liked the maze, and its beauty. 

Katherine had hit a few dead ends, and she’d had to turn back and retrace her steps. The corridors seemed to shift, and change course she ventured deeper into the labyrinth. They curved, and shifted, changing directions on a whim. As Katherine kept her hand on her wall, she could feel that it hummed and vibrated softly under her fingertips. 

“. . . Katherine . . .” 

Katherine paused, listening intently. The voice again, saying her name! She slowly turned around in a full circle, listening intently. But she couldn’t determine where the voice was coming from. As she stood there, Katherine could hear her name being whispered repeatedly, from all different directions. 

Katherine was not afraid. But she was definitely curious about the labyrinth, and the unusual voice calling her name. She knew that she’d get out of the maze soon, just as long as she found the heart of the maze. This was just like the mazes in her puzzle books. Katherine focused intently, picturing the maze in her mind’s eye so that she solve it better. 
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