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    To all the military kids who have to move house and make new friends.
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Chapter One
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MOLLY BIT HER LIP AND tried to be brave but a big, fat tear slid down her cheek anyway. 

She watched as a droplet of blood formed on her fingertip. She lifted her hand just in time to stop it dripping onto the carpet.

Mummy would be cross if she found out Molly had been using her good hair-cutting scissors to cut out paper dolls but she'd be furious if Molly made a stain on the carpet. [image: image]

Molly cupped her hands and ran to the bathroom to wash away the evidence but the blood kept coming. Mummy could fix it, she was a nurse, but she'd been working night shift this week and was having a nap on the couch. Molly didn't want to wake her. 

The drops of blood mixed with the water and swirled down the plughole. 

Molly looked up into her blurry reflection. She wiped the tears from her eyes with the back of her good hand and took a deep breath. She was a big girl. She could fix this.

"I need a bandaid," she whispered, pressing her thumb onto the small cut. 

She opened the cupboard under the sink. That's where Mummy kept the bandaids. She found the bandaid box but it was empty.

As she stood back up, Molly noticed a movement in the mirror. Something yellow flashed behind her. 

She spun around to her right. There was nothing there. Molly turned slowly back to the hand basin.

"Here you go." A little lady, about the same height as Molly, was standing to her left. 

[image: image]

She wore a yellow dress with matching ribbons in her hair. She reached into one of the big pockets on the front of her dress and pulled out a bandaid. 

"Show me your finger and I'll get it all fixed up."

Molly held out her finger and the lady wrapped a bandaid around the tip. Molly looked down at her hand then back up to the stranger. 

Now that she wasn't worried about her finger dripping, she had a chance to worry about something else. She clutched her hand to her chest. 

"Who are you and how did you get into my house?"

"I'm Jenny and this is my house." The tiny woman's smile lit up her whole face.

"No, it's not. We moved in last week." Molly took a step backwards. "Daddy said that this was our new house and we'd live here for at least three years. He works in the army, for intelligent, which means he knows everything."

Jenny's giggle tinkled like the little bell in the budgie's cage. 

Molly stood tall, her shoulders tensed. "I'm not joking. This is my house. How did you get in? Mummy always locks all the doors."

"I didn't come in through the door. I came in through the wall." Jenny fluttered her fingers at the wall behind her.

"That's impossible. You can't go through walls."

"You can't. But I can." Jenny turned and walked towards the wall. "Hope your finger feels better." Jenny looked over her shoulder and waved. "Bye." She took one more step, into the wall, then she was gone.

Molly ran over and slid her hands across the wall. Jenny had just disappeared. 

[image: image]

There was no secret door. Not even any bumps. It felt like a normal wall. 

And her finger didn't hurt anymore.

​
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Chapter Two
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THE NEXT WEEK, MOLLY was busy playing in her room. She'd built a blanket cubby house and was having a tea party with all her stuffed toys.  

"Molly, I sent you in here to tidy up, not get more stuff out." Her Dad stood in the doorway with his arms crossed. "Mum's getting fish and chips on the way home from work today and you're not having any until this mess is packed away. You have half an hour until she gets home. If you don't have it put away by then, your dinner will go cold."

[image: image]

It had taken her over an hour to get it all out, she'd never be able to pack it up in time. 

She picked up her favourite stuffed cat. "What am I going to do, Betty? I need some help to pack all this away."

"Where does this go?" 

Molly spun around to see Jenny holding her toy teapot. "How did you get here? I didn't hear the door open."

"I came through the wall, silly. I told you that last time." Her musical laugh tinkled through the bedroom.

"But why are you here?" Molly tilted her head to one side.

"You said you needed some help." Jenny picked up a cup and saucer in her other hand.

This was just too strange. "Where have you been for the past week?"

"In the wall. That's where I live. I can only come out when someone needs me. So do want to tell me where this goes or do you like cold chips for dinner?"

Maybe it was magic? Molly loved it when her parents read her fairytales and tales about fairies. Maybe Jenny was magic? The main thing was Jenny was going to help her.

"They go in here." Molly pointed to a big plastic box sticking out from under her bed.

[image: image]

Jenny and Molly worked side by side. Just as Jenny put the last teacup back in the box, Molly's Dad poked his head through the doorway.

"Mum's home." He looked surprised.

Molly looked at Jenny then up to her Dad. "This is Jenny and she helped me tidy up. Can she have some chips too?" 

Jenny giggled and walked towards the wall.

"Um, hello Jenny." Molly's Dad stuck his hand out next to Molly and pumped it up and down. "You girls did a great job of tidying up. You can have some chips but you'll have to share Molly's plate."

Molly's eyebrows furrowed. "But Dad, Jenny is over there." She pointed to Jenny.

Her Dad pursed his lips. "Well, you'd both better come along or dinner will get cold."

Jenny waved and stepped back into the wall.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter Three
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MOLLY CLIMBED OUT OF the bathtub and dried herself. The TV was playing in the lounge room. The music sounded scary. Molly didn't want to go out there. 

Daddy was away again so Angela, the girl next door, was here to look after her while Mummy was at work. Not to babysit her, because she wasn't a baby anymore, just to be there in case of an emergency. In case Molly got sick, or hurt herself, or there was a fire. 

Molly felt even more scared just thinking about all the things that could happen. She wrapped her towel around herself and ran to her bedroom. She found clean pyjamas in the bottom drawer and got dressed. 

[image: image]

Molly flicked through the books on her bookshelf until she found her favourite one. She loved it when her Daddy read it to her, he did the best voices. Mummy was pretty good at voices too, but Daddy was the best. 

Molly poked her head through the doorway, heard a scream on the TV so ducked back into her room. She would have nightmares if she saw something scary on the TV. 

She thought about calling out to Angela but decided that she was big enough to put herself to bed. She could read herself the story. 

She climbed under the covers and curled up on her side. There weren't many pictures in this book and some of the words were really big.

"They deck ee ded... Deck eye ded... What does that

















d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg





d2d_images/image001.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/image002.jpg





d2d_images/image010.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/image005.jpg





d2d_images/image003.jpg





d2d_images/image008.jpg





