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We said our goodbyes and I opened up a portal back to Mother Nature’s, back to our realm and back to see Amelie.

The Magic Staff was going home.

We went through the portal and soon we were all stood in the familiar surroundings of Mother Nature’s home. The Staff was in her hand, she gripped it so tightly. I knew that it had been such a worrying time for her, the magic staff had never been stolen before, it had never been out of her custody.

We were all exhausted by the time we got back, it had been such a stressful, dangerous and emotional time, but it was not over.

“I will need to get the Magic Staff back to safety, I will put stronger magic in place to stop it being taken again,” Mother Nature said. “Alice, will you come with me to help?”

Alice nodded and they both left the room, Dad and I were at a bit of a loss what to do, when Ben came in. I had assumed that he was at the safe house where we left him, but he wasn’t, he was stood in front of me with a huge smile on his face, I ran over and gave him a hug.

“Lottie, you did so well, I am so proud of you,” he said.

“I wouldn’t have been able to do it without you Ben, you told me what I needed to do, you were the one that found a way to stop Lord Amara,” I replied.

Dad told us that we had both done so well, he told us that we would do great things together when we were older and fully trained, but for now it would be time to get back to a routine and back to our school work and magic training.

“Dad, we need to see Amelie first,” I said.

“As soon as Mother Nature comes back, I will ask her where Amelie is, I will check on her and spend some time with her, I want you and Ben to go back to the safe house with Alice.” 

I was about to argue when Mother Nature and Alice came back in, Mother Nature looked relieved and more relaxed, Alice looked exhausted.

“Mother Nature, where is Amelie?” Dad asked.

Mother Nature told him that she was spending some time with Samara, she was saying her goodbyes. Dad told her that he wanted to be with her to offer his support, she agreed and told one of her guards to take him to Amelie.

Dad turned and gave me a hug, he told me again to go home with Alice and Ben to the safe house, I told him I would. I asked Dad to give Amelie my love and to tell her that I would see her very soon.

I watched Dad leave the room; I knew how hard it was going to be for him. Dad had already supported me so much, as well as dealing with his own grief, now he had a niece he did not know very well to support. I couldn’t imagine how he was feeling now that he also knew that his twin brother was responsible for the death of Amelie’s mother, it was a lot for him to deal with.

“Are you two ready to go home?” Alice asked Ben and I.

We both nodded. Alice opened a portal and we were soon back in the television room of the safe house. I turned back and watched Alice come through then I waved goodbye to Mother Nature. The portal closed behind Alice, we were back home and safe. I took a deep breath and dropped onto one of the comfy sofas, I didn’t want to move from there for ages.

Ben sat down too, Alice told us that she was off to her room for a bit, she was exhausted and needed some rest.

“Fancy some television?” Ben asked me.

I didn’t know what I wanted to do; my mind was so full of what had happened in Veridian. Visions of Amelie cradling Samara were so vivid; I didn’t think that I would ever get over that. I told Ben television would be good, though I really didn’t think I would take anything in, but it would be good just to relax and take some time to think about things, and also think about what would happen next.

Ben found something to watch, I don’t remember what, because as soon as we got comfortable and began watching it, I fell asleep. It was a fitful sleep, dreamless but unsettled.

I don’t know how long I had been asleep but when I woke up it was dark outside and I was starving, I looked over to where Ben was sat, he was asleep too, the television was on with neither of us watching it. Ben looked so relaxed and it was nice to feel safe again.

I woke him up and told him that he should go and see his parents, they didn’t know we were back safe. Ben was groggy but got up and went to find them and I told him I would see him later.

I just sat in the television room for a while and for the first time it seemed since Lord Amara had kidnapped me, I was completely on my own. The space and quiet gave me time to just breath. I sat there for a while, staring into the distance, replaying the trip to Veridian. There was such a lot to think about and there was also such a lot to do still. Sarah and Emily were still missing, and it had been such a long time since we had seen them. 

Alice opened the door and broke into my thoughts; she asked me if I was okay and if I was hungry. I told her I was so we both headed to the dining room for some supper.

The dining room was empty as we were quite late and everyone else had eaten, there was plenty of food left though, so we got ourselves a plate and sat together. The meal was delicious, it had been a long day and I hadn’t eaten since breakfast.

“How are you Lottie?” Alice asked me.

I took a few minutes to answer, I gathered my thoughts, then everything came tumbling out with lots of tears.

Alice sat and listened to everything I said, though I wasn’t sure she understood it all, a lot of it was mumbling and said through incoherent crying.

Once I settled down a bit, Alice came around to my side of the table and gave me a reassuring hug. Alice told me that she could understand the feeling of being overwhelmed, such a lot had happened to us all in a relatively short space of time.

“Lottie, you are a strong young lady and I promise you that you will be okay, I am sure of that; you take everything in your stride and hopefully things will settle down soon,” Alice told me.

I dried my tears and tried to smile at her. I knew she was right, it had been a stressful time, but I also knew that I needed to find my strength again and carry on as there was still so much to do.

We sat chatting for a little while longer, then cleared our plates away, once that was done, we made our way to our bedrooms, it was going to be nice to be in my own bed I thought.

I said goodnight to Alice and went into my room and closed the door behind me.

Because I had slept some of the afternoon and into the evening, I was wide awake. I wasn’t sure what to do with myself when the pile of books about the magical realms caught my eye; my attention was peeked as one of them seemed to be lit up, it was as if it was calling for me to pick it up out of the pile. I thought I must be seeing things; I blinked my eyes a few times but when I stopped the book was not lit up.

Was I imagining it?
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I went over to the books, I wasn’t sure what to do, I bent over the pile and stared at the book, it looked completely normal, there was no light and I dismissed it as all being in my imagination.

I shrugged my shoulders and decided to go and have a shower; I stepped in and the water was just the right temperature; as I stood under the water I became much calmer. Once I had showered and put on my pyjamas I felt more relaxed and was ready just to lose myself in one of my favourite books and of course it was Harry Potter. 

As I walked back into my bedroom I looked over at the books, again one of them was lit up; I decided that it must be a trick of the light or something, because how could a book light up, there was no way it could, or could it?

I tried to ignore it, but the light was getting brighter, it was soon hard to look because it was so bright. I went back over to them and this time the light did not disappear; I was wary of picking the book up, but something was drawing me to it and I found that I couldn’t resist. I stood in my bedroom with a book in my hand that was shining brightly, so brightly that I couldn’t make out the title or see which realm it was.

It seemed like I was stood there forever, but it could only have been a few seconds when suddenly the light dimmed, and the book was back to normal again. Could I have imagined it all? I decided that I must have, it had been such a stressful time that I decided that I must have been seeing things.

I put the book on my desk, taking note of the realm it related to, it was a place called Calithia The book wasn’t one that I had looked at before, in fact I didn’t remember seeing that book. I was suddenly very tired and decided to see Alice about it in the morning and tell her about what had happened.

I went over and got into bed; I was exhausted, more exhausted than I probably should have been after my sleep during the afternoon. I felt drained and before I knew it my eyes were heavy, I struggled to keep them open. As soon as my head was on the pillow I fell into a deep sleep.

I don’t know how long I was asleep before the dream started; it was a dream that made my blood run cold. It was an odd dream because it wasn’t the images that made me feel frightened it was just a feeling that took hold of me.

I saw a place full of old-style buildings, all white with wooden beams running through them. The buildings were dimly lit with old fashioned type lamps, not electric street lamps like we have, these were like the ones you would see in old films. I wasn’t sure if the lamps were lit with candles or if they were oil lamps because the detail wasn’t clear.

I couldn’t make anything out because there seemed to be a thick fog surrounding everything, it was very dark, even with the lamps lit. I felt uneasy and couldn’t figure out why. I could just make out a figure walking through the buildings; the figure was in a long dark coat and was wearing a hat, the coat had the collar pulled up so I couldn’t see what they looked like. All of a sudden, the figure stopped and seemed to look directly at me even though I wasn’t actually there. I couldn’t make out their face, but piercing eyes seemed to reach straight into my soul, and my heart felt so cold, it was like an ice block in my chest. The stare from those eyes seemed so familiar but I didn’t know why.

Almost immediately the figure turned away and continued to walk down the street with a quicker pace than when I first spotted them, within a few seconds they were out of my view.

There was nobody else around, and the whole place was eerily quiet; maybe that was why it made me feel uncomfortable, I wasn’t really sure, but I knew that I didn’t like that place at all.

Out of the darkness I heard a scream in the distance, it was the most awful scream I think I ever heard, and it woke me from my dream. I was so cold when I woke up, but my room was very warm. I was shivering, and my hands felt like blocks of ice. I pulled my duvet around my body and tried to warm up, but I just couldn’t get warm.

I lay there for a while and then decided to go down to the kitchen to get a warm drink, I hoped that would help. I put on my dressing gown, it was a nice thick one and I always felt cosy in it. Even wrapped up I just could not stop shivering, even my teeth seemed to rattle in my mouth, I had never felt that cold.

I opened my door and made my way down the corridor towards the stairs when I noticed a light on in my Dad’s room; I thought that was odd because he wasn’t at the safe house. I quietly moved towards his door and put my ear against it to see if I could hear anything. There was no noise, so I decided to knock and see if it was him. Twice I knocked but there was no answer, I tried the handle, but the door was locked. I decided that Dad must have left the light on and locked his door when he left the safe house before we went to Veridian. I carried on to the stairs, not thinking any more about it.

The stairs were in darkness, there was just one light lit at the bottom to guide my way. I walked slowly down them not wanting to trip in the darkness and then I wondered why I had not put on the light at the top of stairs to help me see.

When I got to the bottom I was still shivering and quickly made my way through the dining room and into the kitchen.

I opened the door and found the room lit up and milk already on the cooker heating up, but there was nobody else around. I was confused, why was there milk warming and nobody there?

All of a sudden, out of the shadows appeared Alfred.

I was startled and relieved to see him.

“Alfred! What are you doing here?” I asked him.
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Alfred looked at me intently and asked me if I wanted a warm milk, but he already knew the answer to that as the milk was almost ready to pour.

“Why are you here?” I repeated.

“I just wanted to make sure you were okay Lottie, Alice told me your Dad wasn’t here. I decided to get her to open a portal here so that I could spend a few days with you until your Dad returns,” he replied.

“What about King James? Doesn’t he need you?”

Alfred told me that Kayda was at the castle with a few dragons, so everything was okay there. 

“Obviously King James knows what has been happening and understands that you need your friends around you at the minute, so here I am Lottie,” he told me with a warm smile and a twinkle in his eyes.

“Alfred, don’t you need to process things too. You found out about your family while we were in Veridian?” I asked him.

Alfred told me that it was very hard, but he was happy that Oliver and his family were safe and looking after Veridian.

“Lottie, I can see and visit them as often as I want now. That makes me happy.”

“Lottie the realms are opening up gradually and things won’t remain secret forever, things are changing my dear girl and we have to make sure that you are ready for those changes,” he continued.

I understood what he was saying, the realms were not supposed to know about each other, but how long would it be before more people found out, other than the caretakers.

“We have to be careful Lottie and I think that we should all discuss how we can keep things separate for the realms, which is another reason I am here.”

We sat down began to drink our milk and we chatted for a little while. I had stopped shivering finally and relaxed while I was talking to Alfred.

The dream was fading in my mind, and I decided that it was just a bad dream. Alfred looked tired and I told him that I was ready to go back to my room. We both picked up our drinks and left the kitchen. Together we went back up the stairs to each of our rooms. Alfred was in the same one he stayed in previously, just down the corridor from me.

“Goodnight, Lottie, try and get some sleep. I will see you in the morning.” 

I said goodnight to Alfred and walked back into my bedroom, suddenly I was very tired again. I put my drink on my bedside table and got back into bed, it wasn’t long before I was asleep again and my milk was left to go cold in the mug.

I woke the next morning with the sun peeping through a gap in my curtains, it looked like it was going to be a nice day. I had slept well eventually, and I felt a lot better. I was eager to get downstairs to see Alice, Alfred, and Ben. For the first time in a while I was happy to be going back to my old routine, especially now that Ben would be with me in our lessons.

I was first downstairs, which was unusual for me, but I was happy about being home. It wasn’t long before Ben arrived in the dining room with his parents and as usual his face lit up with his huge smile as soon as he saw me, he looked as happy as I was.

Ben and I sat together, and it wasn’t long before we were joined by Alice shortly followed by Alfred. 

“Right you two, back to lessons this morning for you. Ben your Guardian was needed back with Mother Nature, so it’s been decided that I will take over your training for now, which means that you and Lottie will be training together for a while,” Alice told us.

Ben and I looked at each other, we were both so happy that we would be finally training together.

“Thank you Alice!” Ben said, “I can’t wait to train with you and Lottie.”

“Alfred? What will you do today?” I asked.

“Well as you have asked Lottie, I will be with Alice this afternoon giving you both some guidance too.” 

I couldn’t wait until that afternoon, but first it was the small matter of normal lessons to get through.

Breakfast was soon over, so Ben and I went over to the classroom where our lessons were held.

“I wonder what we will be learning this morning?” Ben said.

“Nothing as exciting as what we will be learning this afternoon I bet,” I replied.

I was right, we spent the morning learning algebra in Maths and then we had to read some chapters from a book in English and then answer some questions on what we had read, which was really boring. The morning seemed to drag on forever, but at least I had company.

Our teacher excused us after we finished our lessons, so Ben and I went to the dining room to grab a plate of lunch, we were both really eager to get on with our training that afternoon.

Alice and Alfred were already there and when we walked in, they both looked up at us with huge smiles, they knew that we were excited about our training.

“Good afternoon you two, need I ask why you are so eager to get your lunch?” Alfred stated with a bit of a laugh.

“I don’t know what you mean Alfred,” I replied with a grin. 

Ben and I got our food and sat with them both, we chatted together while we ate, it was a light hearted chat that was filled laughter too.

“Need I ask if you two are ready to get on with some training?” Alice said.

Both Ben and I eagerly said that we were. We all cleared our plates away and Alice told us that we would be training in the television room.

“What are we doing today?” I asked as we were walking towards it.

Alice told me to wait until we were in there, she said that I must be patient.

“Are we learning new magic, or are we practising what we’ve done before,” I replied.

“Lottie, I have never known anyone as impatient as you! I will tell you in a few minutes. Go on ahead, I need to get something from my room, I will be with you soon.” 

Alfred, Ben, and I went on ahead, Alice went up the stairs and disappeared from our view.

The television room was empty, we all slumped on the comfy sofas while we waited for Alice. Alfred told us a few things that were going on in Dragoron, he told us that Kayda and King James were working well together protecting the realm. I couldn’t wait to go and visit them again and I asked Alfred if I could visit him there soon.

“That will all depend on what your Dad says Lottie, but I am sure we can sort something out very soon,” he replied.

We had been chatting for about twenty minutes before we knew it, and Alice had not come into the room yet.

“Alfred, I’ll go and see where Alice has got to, she should have been here by now,” I said.

Alfred nodded and so I left the room and walked towards the stairs, the house was very quiet, there was nobody around at all, I got quite unsettled.

When I got to the top of the stairs and looked along the corridor, I could see that Ben’s parents were stood just outside Alice’s bedroom, I rushed along the corridor to see what was happening.
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Ben’s parents saw me coming and I pushed passed them and went in to see what was happening.

Alice was stood in the centre of the room staring at the window, she didn’t know I was there and was completely oblivious to the others too.

“Alice? What is wrong?” I asked.

She just kept staring at the window, I looked at it but couldn’t make out anything unusual about it, and there was nobody outside that I could see.

“Alice??” I repeated.

She appeared to be in some sort of trance, over and over again I called her name, but nothing was working. Alfred must have followed me upstairs, he walked into Alice’s room and almost instantly she woke from her trance and looked at us all with a puzzled expression on her face.

“Why are you all here, Lottie I told you to meet me in the television room,” Alice said.

“You didn’t come back down, we were waiting for you, so I thought I would come and see if everything was ok,” I replied.

“I am fine, I just needed to get a book for your training, I have only been up here a minute or two,” she responded.

“Why are you all here staring at me?” 

Ben’s Dad told her that he was passing her room, he said the door was open and he asked her if she needed anything, but got no reply, he explained to her that she had been stood staring out of the window for a long time completely unaware of him or his wife.

Alice looked surprised, she couldn’t believe that she had been in her room that long, she said that she didn’t remember anything since entering her room and starting to look for the book she needed.

“Alice, did you find the book?” Alfred asked her.

Alice shook her head; she told us that she didn’t know where it was.

“It’s not here at all, I can’t find it.” 

“What is the book about Alice?” I asked her.

“It’s a book about the different types of portals, both light and dark magic; I thought we could investigate and learn about them to see if we could find where Lord Amara might have sent Emily and Sarah,” she told us.

“I can’t find it though, it’s not here.”

“When did you last see it?” Alfred asked.

“I put it in my room after I came back from Mother Nature’s, she gave it to me while I was there helping her with the protection spell for the magic staff,” she explained.

Alice continued to tell us that not many people had read the book because it contained information about dark magic, she told us that Mother Nature had trusted her to keep it safe. Alice was getting very upset that it had gone.

“Mother Nature trusted me with that book, what am I going to tell her?”

Alfred told Alice that we would search the safe house from top to bottom just in case it had been moved. 

“I have to tell Mother Nature,” she said. “I can’t keep it from her.”

Alfred told her that once we had searched the house and made sure it wasn’t there, then we would contact Mother Nature, he told Alice that we wouldn’t want to waste her time if it had just been misplaced. Alice agreed.

I was worried about the fact that Alice had been in a trance as well, it had crossed my mind that maybe magic had been used to take the book from her. I didn’t say anything about this to her, but I was sure it must have been in the others minds too.

We began our search of the safe house, we each took an area of the house to look in, and everyone else was told to wait in the dining room while we did. The house was so big that it took ages to look in every room. I was given the study, television room and classroom to search with Ben, that left Alfred, Alice, and Ben’s parents searched upstairs, and the other rooms downstairs that we weren’t allowed in.

The study was full of books, so we had to look at all of them to see if it was there, that took a long time to do.

“Lottie? What happened to Alice?” Ben asked me.

“I’m not sure, but she was definitely in some sort of trance when I got to her room,” I replied.

“Do you think someone used magic on her, so they could take the book?” 

I told Ben that I had thought the same thing, it was very odd that she couldn’t remember anything, it seemed too much of a coincidence that the book had disappeared.

We finished our search and then we went to wait in the dining room with the others. I sat chatting with Ben for a while but eventually we all just sat quietly waiting for Alfred, Alice, and Ben’s parents to come back.

After a couple of hours waiting, they all came into the dining room, Alice was carrying a big heavy book in her hands. I was relieved that she had found it.

There was an odd expression on Alice’s face, she did not look happy at all and she was looking directly at me as she walked into the room.

“Thank you everyone for letting us conduct the search of the house, sorry for the inconvenience,” Alfred said to everyone.

“Lottie, will you follow me please?” Alice asked me.

I felt uneasy, her tone was not the usual one I usually heard from her. I followed Alice out of the dining room and into the study.

Once we were in the study Alice closed the door behind us.

“Alice, what is the matter?” I asked.

“Can you explain to me how this book came to be in your room Lottie?” she replied.

“I haven’t seen that book before, the only books in my room are the ones on the different realms and my Harry Potter books,” I replied.

“I found this hidden at the back of your wardrobe Lottie.”

I didn’t understand how it got in my room; I also didn’t understand why Alice was being so stern with me.

“Alice, until today I didn’t know that there was a book about the different type of magic portals, and why would I take it?”

Alice softened a bit. I wasn’t sure why she was so stern in the first place, she knew me, she knew that I wouldn’t take anything without asking her, didn’t she?

“Lottie, I need to ask you a question, did you plan on opening up a vortex to find Emily and Sarah?”

“How could I if I didn’t know the book existed until today?” I snapped back.

I regretted my tone as soon as the words came out of my mouth, but I was annoyed that Alice could even consider that I could have taken the book.

“I had to ask Lottie, I am sorry if it upset you,” she replied.

Alice put the book down on the desk and walked over to me and gave me a hug, and I hugged her back. Neither one of us wanted any issues between us.

“Right Lottie, we need to do some investigation! Let’s get to the bottom of this shall we? I think it is quite possible that someone might be trying to cause some trouble, don’t you?”

I nodded and then went on to tell Alice that I thought that the missing time she had, and the trance we found her in might have something to do with the book going missing.

“Alice? Could somebody have used some magic on you, so that you didn’t remember what had happened or who took the book?” I asked her.

“It is a strong possibility Lottie, let’s find out, shall we?”

“Yes Alice, I think we should.”

“Just between us,” she replied.
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For a little while Alice and I chatted and tried to see how we could get to the bottom of the book ending up in my wardrobe; the plans we came up with didn’t really help, so she said we should see if anything else happened before we make any firm decisions.

Because of the issues with the book Ben and I did not get to start our training together that day, but Alice promised that we would begin the following day. 

“Go and find Ben, do something fun with the rest of the day and we can begin again tomorrow,” Alice told me.

I left the study, Ben was waiting in the hallway for me, he looked worried.

“What happened with Alice?” he asked.

I told him that we had just chatted, and that there had been a misunderstanding about the book. I hated to keep it secret from him, but Alice insisted that we should just keep it to ourselves and I trusted her.

Ben seemed to believe what I was saying, though he did ask about Alice’s trance earlier, I told him that she had promised to talk to Mother Nature if it happened again.

“Alice has given us the rest of the afternoon off to do something fun, so what do you fancy doing?” I asked Ben.

“I’m not sure,” he replied.

Just as we were deciding Alfred appeared in the hallway, he asked if I was okay, I told him that I was.

“Lottie, Ben, would you show me around the grounds? I hear that there is a small chapel in the woodland which I would love to see,” he asked.

“We were just deciding what to do, but if you want a tour then we’ll do that,” I replied.

Ben said that we should go, he told us that he wanted to go and chat to his Mum and Dad, he said that he would catch up with us a little later. 

We walked towards the door and I told Ben that we would see him soon. I took Alfred past the greenhouse and across the garden to the woods, it was a lovely sunny afternoon and even though the trees were still bare of their leaves they looked beautiful.

We chatted as we walked through the woods. Alfred stopped occasionally to point out the odd plant that was good for medicine or spells. I made sure that I took notice, it was all new to me, I had not done any spells and hoped that I would be trying to do some very soon.

Soon the woods opened up into the clearing where Mum and Aunt Aggie were buried, I always felt sad when I was here, but comfort too. It was a place that I could come and talk to them if I needed to. I had on a few occasions, and Dad had found me there more than once.

Alfred stopped when he saw the graves and paid his respects to both of them, though he didn’t stay too long.

The chapel stood in front of us, Alfred asked if we could go in, I told him that we could. 

“The chapel is open all of the time, the doors are never locked. You can come here whenever you want,” I told him.

Alfred seemed pleased and said that it was nice to have somewhere quiet to go and sit when he wanted to think; he said he might spend some time there the following day while Ben and I were in lessons and training.

Alfred went into the chapel and walked to the front near the altar, he sat down in the front row of the pews. I sat down next to him; it was the first time I had sat there since the funerals and I felt a bit uncomfortable about it. Memories of that day flooded through my mind, one’s that I had tried to bury, which wasn’t too difficult with all that had been happening lately. I sat quietly next to Alfred and silent tears fell from my eyes and ran down my cheeks. Alfred didn’t notice, he seemed to be lost in his own thoughts and taking in the surroundings too.

We must have sat there for a while; we were both disturbed by the door opening. Ben had arrived, apologising for being so long, but we told him that it was okay.

“Has Lottie shown you the tower Alfred, you know where she helped Alice set up the shield with the dragon stone?” Ben asked.

“No Ben, not yet. Lottie, could we go and have a look, I would love to see the view.”

I nodded, and then I led him through the chapel and to the steps that led up to the tower. It wasn’t a tall tower so not too many steps for Alfred to climb. I knew he was old but not exactly how old, so I didn’t want him getting out of breath or finding the climb too much.

Alfred climbed the steps quite quickly and I was surprised how fit he was.

When we got to the top, I opened up the shutter that covered the window. Alfred saw the view from the tower, it was a beautiful view of the woods, you could see just over the top of some of the trees. We spotted a few birds in the distance though we couldn’t quite make out what they were.

We stayed there for a little while; Alfred was just enjoying the view. Ben looked a little bored so I said we should go back to the house soon as it would be time for dinner.

“You put the protection shield in place from here?” he asked me.

I told him that I did, and how I did it with Alice, Alfred looked very impressed.

“I hope you keep the dragon stone safe Lottie, it is very precious, and your only way to call the dragon isn’t it?”

I told Alfred that I have it with me all of the time, and showed him the stone on the bracelet, he had a close look and said it looked beautiful. 

“Dad put it on my Mum’s bracelet, so I have two special things with me all of the time, it means such a lot to have something of hers with me,” I replied.

I was surprised that he had asked me about it, I thought he knew where it was, after all we had spent a lot of time together.

“Shall we go back then? Thank you for the tour both of you,” Alfred said.

We walked back down the steps and out of the chapel, passed the graves and back through the woods to the house, it didn’t take long and soon we were back in the hallway.

When we got back Mother Nature was waiting in there with Alice, I was surprised to see her.

“Is everything okay, is Dad okay?” I asked her.

“Everything is fine Lottie, I just came to check up on Alice; I sensed something was wrong earlier today and just thought I would make sure,” she replied.

“I am just on my way back home and thought I would say hello before I left. I understand that you have been giving Alfred a tour. Did you have a good time Alfred?”

“I did, the chapel is beautiful and so are the grounds,” he replied.

“Right, I’m glad all is okay with you all, I will see you very soon I expect,” she said and then disappeared into a portal that she opened up and quickly stepped in to.

I asked Alice if she told her what had happened today, she said that she did, and that Mother Nature wanted to know if anything else unusual happens.

Everyone started walking towards the dining room for dinner; I stayed at the back of the group and quietly asked Alice if Mother Nature knew everything, she said she told her it all.

I was glad that she knew.
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Chapter 6
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There was a nice surprise waiting for me in the dining room. Dad was in there with Amelie, I was so happy to see them both.

I rushed over to them both and gave Dad a huge hug, I wasn’t sure what to do with Amelie, so I gave her a hug too.

“What are you doing here? I thought you would be gone for longer?” I asked.

“We have come to have dinner with you and to spend the evening, we will go back once you go up to bed. I missed you and Amelie needed a change of scenery,” Dad replied.

I was really happy to see them both, though I found it difficult to say anything that made any sense to Amelie for a little while. I knew what she was going through as it was almost the same as what I had gone through with Mum, but I still did not know what to say to her.

Once we had decided what we wanted to eat, we all sat down and started to chat. Amelie was very quiet. Dad started by telling me what he had been doing at Mother Nature’s, he said as well as getting to know Amelie he was also helping with the search of Emily and Sarah. 

“Have you found anything yet?” I asked hopefully.

“I am afraid not Lottie, the vortex could have sent them anywhere, it’s not going to be a quick process I am afraid,” he
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