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Chapter 1

 The
Visitor

[image: tmp_0372dedfbdca9395daec135a5f5bbae1_cpb9q5_html_56aaea1e.png]

BANG! BANG!
BANG! Came a heavy knocking on Zoe’s front door.

Zoe listened as the door squeaked open.

“Hello Mr. Malone,” said a strange female
voice. “I believe this belongs to your daughter.”

“I don’t think so,” answered Zoe’s dad.
“I’ve never seen it before. Zoe! Can you come here
please?”

Zoe put down her ghost story book and
bounded down the stairs, her long black dreadlocks bouncing behind
her. In the doorway stood a mysterious young woman. She was dressed
all in black with long silky raven black hair and marble white
skin. Her eyes were like deep blue pools. Zoe felt strange and far
away as she looked into them.

“Hello,” the lady said with a smile. “I’m
returning the stone to you.”

Zoe gasped in delight as the woman opened her
hand. Sparkling on her palm was the magic rainbow stone! There was
no mistaking it – smooth like a pebble and as clear as glass with a
beautiful sparkling rainbow inside!

“Thank you!” said Zoe, beaming. “Where did
you find it?”

“Over there – on Neon Hill,” replied the
lady, pointing to a dark, misty hill in the distance.

“That’s strange,” Zoe said, blinking. “I
wonder how it got there!”

“Strange and wonderful things happen every
day,” said the lady. “Well, it’s getting late. I must head home
before twilight. Sweet dreams!” She glided back down the
driveway.

Zoe’s dad closed the door, then
turned to his daughter, his
mouth gaping open in disbelief.

“How did that lady know my name, and how did
she know the stone belonged to you?” he asked. “Do you know
her?”

“I’ve never seen her before,” answered Zoe.
“She looked like a witch. I don’t think I’d forget
her
in a hurry!”

“I can see what you mean,” agreed her dad.
“She did look like a
witch.”

Zoe closed her eyes for a moment.
“I’m feeling very sleepy. I’d
better get to bed.”

“Bedtime already?” said her dad, looking
puzzled. “That’s not like you! Aren’t you going to wait until Mum
gets home from work?”

“I didn’t sleep well last night,” answered
Zoe “I’m extra tired.”

“Fair enough,” he answered. “Goodnight then baby.”

“Goodnight Dad,” said Zoe, climbing the stairs.

Zoe couldn’t wait to get to sleep.

Just a few weeks ago, she had found the
rainbow stone in her back garden. As she slept, it transported her
to an exciting adventure in The Crystal World where she made
friends with four crystal folk – Amethyst, Citrine, Sapphire and
Emerald.

What hasn’t been told yet was that, the very
next day, the stone vanished mysteriously from her bedside table
and she thought she’d never see it again. Now here it was! Zoe’s
heart raced with excitement. She felt sure that having the stone
back meant she was returning to The Crystal World to see her
friends again.

Zoe settled into bed trying hard to doze off.
When, at last, she fell asleep, the stone began to glow, projecting
its rainbow onto the ceiling, as sparkling magic poured out and
filled the room.
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Zoe stepped through a dazzling rainbow
arch and found herself on a sparkly path in The Crystal World. It
was evening. The setting sun threw a beautiful
orange glow all around.
Now autumn, leaves lay on the ground in glittering carpets of red,
yellow and brown, speckled with fallen gems.

Zoe stared open mouthed in awe at the
beautiful sight.

Then, she heard a boy’s voice calling, “Zoe!
Zoe!”

She turned around and saw a green crystal boy
with brown spiky hair running towards her. It was Emerald.

“I’m so glad you’re here!” he said. “Our
friends Amethyst, Citrine and Sapphire have disappeared! I haven’t
seen them since yesterday. You’ve got to help me!”

“Oh no!” said Zoe in dismay. “Have you spoken to Quartz the
wizard? Perhaps he can help us.”

“Quartz has vanished too!” replied Emerald,
his brow furrowed in worry.

“That’s awful,” said Zoe. “What are we going
to do?”

“We’ll just have to look around for clues,”
Emerald said sadly.

“Where do we begin?” asked Zoe.

“I’ll decide,” Emerald said. He closed his
eyes and spun round and round. Then he stopped and pointed straight
ahead. He was pointing deeper into Carnelian Wood. “This way,” he
said, striding forward with a determined spring in his step.

Zoe walked beside him, marveling at the shiny
world with its towering crystal clusters and glinting glass like
flowers.

Then they passed beneath a tall tree with a
smattering of purple jewels hanging from its branches and something
fell and bounced off Emerald’s head.

“Aaaarrgh!” he screamed. “Damn squirrel!”

Zoe looked up. An orange crystal squirrel sat
on a branch laughing at them. She picked up the object the creature
had dropped. It was a beautiful violet-blue gemstone.

“That’s a tanzanite stone,” observed
Emerald.

Zoe turned the stone over on her palm.
“Look!” she said. “It’s got a picture of a house on it!”

A look of horror swept across Emerald’s face.
“I recognize that place,” he cried. “It’s Galena House. I’m not
going there. It’s a spooky looking place.”

“But Quartz and our friends might be there –
or another clue stone,” Zoe said.

“I suppose I’ll have to show you where it is
then,” said Emerald. “It’s not in the wood, but it’s not far away.
I just can’t believe we have to go there of all places!”

He led Zoe up the zigzag paths of the hilly
wood and across the road at the top. By now, it was getting quite
dark. The sunset had faded and the sky looked stormy.

“Here it is,” Emerald said, pointing at a
large grey gloomy looking place. “This is Galena House.”

Zoe hesitated. She could now see why
Emerald didn’t fancy going in. It did look really spooky. She wanted to stay outside, but felt she
had no choice. She needed to help her friends.

Her stomach felt like it was turning
cartwheels as they crept towards the big black front door. She
pulled the silver handle. The door was locked. Then, she noticed
the beautiful violet-blue tanzanite stone was glowing in her
pocket.

“I think it’s a magic key stone,” Emerald
said nervously. “Place it on the door lock.”

Trembling, Zoe pulled it from her pocket and
did as Emerald said. There was a clicking sound as the door
unlocked. The children looked at each other fearfully.

 

 

 

 


Chapter 2

 Inside the
Spooky House
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The door
creaked loudly as it opened by itself. The children looked inside
the dark hallway, which smelled
strongly of old wood. To the right, they could see into a wooden
walled room, dimly lit by a strange blue light.

Warily, the children crept into the spooky
house and entered the room. Once inside, they noticed a big
glittery black arrow on the far wall.

“That’s an arrow wheel,” Emerald said. “It
will tell us which direction to go in.”

They hurried over to the arrow. Emerald
grabbed it close to the pointed end and spun it fast. It whirled
around and around for what seemed like an age before it finally
slowed down and stopped, pointing upwards.

“Looks like we’re heading upstairs,” Zoe said
in a quivery voice.

They moved into the hallway and stared
nervously up the dark, creepy staircase. Emerald found a light
switch and flicked it. It didn’t work. “I’m not going up there in
the dark,” he said.

As he spoke, two lanterns on a table near
the front door lit up. The children jumped. “I guess we’re going to
have to do this by eerie lantern light,” Zoe said shakily. They
grabbed a lantern each and crept slowly up the dark, creaky wooden
stairs.

Suddenly, they heard a horrible cackling as a
circular magic mirror at the top of the staircase lit up. On it
were the hideous old faces of Sid and Hilda. They were wearing
witches hats. Hilda was unmistakable with her deathly pale face and
mismatched eyebrows. Sid looked as ridiculous as ever with his
brown curly wig, big staring eyes and crinkly little mouth.
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“Haha! Stupid little kids,” Hilda mocked.
“Lost your friends, have you? Well, you’re going to have to do a
lot of work to get them back!”

“W-what do you mean?” Emerald stuttered.

“Do games!” said Sid gormlessly.

“Games?” Zoe said.

“Yes, silly kids, games,” Hilda said, smiling
her stupid smile. “Your daft little friends are somewhere in this
house. We’ve used magic to set up a series of games for you. If you
succeed, you’ll find the magic key stones to unlock the doors to
the places where you’ll find your friends. BUT, as you’re both so
stupid, you’re bound to fail and the other children will have to
eventually find their own way out. Have fun silly kiddies!”

Their ugly images faded.

“It’s them again!” said Emerald, furiously.
“I never dreamed they’d be behind it. I thought they’d been sent
back to Earth for good! How dare they do this to our friends.”

“I know,” Zoe agreed.

Suddenly, a spooky purple spotlight
highlighted a small round table and two chairs beneath the

Magic mirror. Zoe and Emerald sat on the
chairs and looked down at the table. On it was some sort of board
game with a dice, a blue stone, a pink stone and a lot of blank,
black squares. Zoe threw the dice first. It landed on a five. She
moved the pink stone five places to one of the blank squares.
Emerald threw a two and moved the blue stone two places to another
blank square.

“What’s the point of this?” he asked angrily.
“How can pushing gems around a board possibly help us?”

“I haven’t a clue,” Zoe replied. “We’ll just
have to keep on playing, I guess.”

They continued throwing the dice and moving
the stones around the blank squares. It didn’t seem to be helping
at all. Then Emerald landed on a square on a corner of the board
and a scribbled word appeared on it. The children squinted, trying
to make sense of the messy writing.

“What does it say? asked Emerald, puzzled. “A
Love?”

“I think it says above,” Zoe answered.

“Above?” Emerald said. At that moment, a
green gemstone dropped from above, making a nasty clunking sound as
it bounced off his head!

“Aaargh!” he yelled. “Not again!”

Zoe tried not to laugh as she looked at the
stone. It had a picture of a ghost on it.

“Another key stone,” said Emerald, rubbing
his head. “This one’s made of peridot.”

The children picked up their lanterns and
crept around the dark, spooky house through shadowy passageways,
past dusty moonlit windows and up and down rickety
stairs.

“This place is even bigger on the inside than
it looks on the outside!” Emerald exclaimed.

“I know,” agreed Zoe. “It is
much bigger inside. It must be
the magic.”

Zoe was glad she had Emerald by her side. His
spiky hair was enough to frighten any monster away!

Then they came to a narrow corridor and the
very first door was the one they were looking for. Just like the
key stone, it had a picture of a ghost on it!

Emerald bravely placed the green stone on the
door lock. As the door flew open they heard a loud scream. The
children jumped. Zoe held up her lantern. A young girl was sat
hunched on the floor looking terrified. Zoe recognized the pretty
yellow crystal girl with the red hair straight away.

“Citrine!” she exclaimed. “So good to see you
again!”

Citrine sighed in relief. “Great to see you
too!” she said. “I thought you were ghosts!”

“And we thought you were a ghost,” Emerald snapped.

The children laughed nervously.

Zoe turned to Citrine. “Sid and Hilda are
back,” she said. “We’re in Galena House. They sent you here by
magic. We’ve found you, but we still need to find Amethyst,
Sapphire and Quartz. We need to search for magic keystones by
playing games!”

“I might have known it was Hilda and Sid!”
replied Citrine. “I was in my dining room playing the piano when I
suddenly felt as though I was being carried away by a whirlwind.
Then I found myself here. But, did you say we’re in Galena House
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