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Lizzie's Place by Kim Wilson.  

 

Lizzie could hear Irvin out in the yard 

calling for everyone to get up. She could 

feel the warmth of the sun on her eyelids 

even before she opened her eyes. She 

got out of bed, pulled on her jeans and a 

clean t-shirt and opened her curtains.  

 

Irvin was underneath her window,  

pecking at something on the ground. 

She tapped on the glass and waved at 

him, he cocked his head, looked at her 

with a beady eye and then stalked off 

across the yard, his red feathers flashing in the sunlight. 

 

Lizzie went into the kitchen and made herself a large bowl of porridge 

and thought about the day ahead. The weekends were always Lizzie's 

busiest times, and they were her favourite. She put her bowl in the sink, 

pulled her bushy hair back into a ponytail and made her way out into the 

yard. She walked down the long track to her front gates and took a cloth 

from her back pocket, as she did every morning and gently polished the 

brass plaque that said 'Lizzie's Place'.  

 

It had once been a working farm Lizzie had inherited it from her father 

when he passed away. It had changed over the years to be part farm, 

part petting zoo, and a safe haven for any animal that wandered in. As 

Lizzie liked to keep things simple, there were only two rules on the farm. 

 

Rule number 1. Do not eat each other. 

 

There were no fences at Lizzie's place. All the animals that lived there 

were free to wander wherever they wanted. As it was such a great place 

to live and Lizzie fed them well the animals had agreed to this.  
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Rule number 2. Do not eat the flowers in Lizzie's garden. 

 

This rule got broken on a regular basis. Abel, one of the goats, was  

particularly fond of Lizzie's marigolds.  

 

When Lizzie had first inherited the farm, it was in a terrible state. The few 

animals that were left were thin and unhappy. There was a big hole in the 

farm roof, and the front gates were hanging from their hinges. Worse of 

all there was Henry.  

 

Henry owned the farm next door. He was a large, loud man with a nose 

shaped like a potato and a single strand of hair that stubbornly refused to 

stick to his shiny head. 

 

He visited Lizzie the very first morning she moved in and offered to buy 

the farm. Although she had refused, he visited her again the next day 

and the next. Each time Henry visited it got worse.  He would often start 

in the same way, "look at your animals Lizzie, they look so miserable, you 

don't have a clue what you're doing do you, Lizzie?" said Henry. 

 

"I just need more time," Lizzie said, hating the fact that Henry made her 

feel useless and stupid. 

 

"It doesn't look like some of these beasts will last much longer Lizzie, my 

offer won't be open forever, and a young girl like you really can't cope on 

her own." He took one last look around, shaking his head and walked 

away smiling to himself. 

 

Secretly, Lizzie began to agree with him. She was alone, she didn't know 

the first thing about farming, and despite telling her best jokes, the  

animals were still miserable. 

 

Lizzie started dreading Henry's visits. She would get up early and walk to 

the river at the other end of the farm in an attempt to avoid him. No 

matter where she went, he always found her. Every time he saw her, his 

speeches got longer, and his voice grew louder. Lizzie even started 

dreaming about monsters with potato shaped noses. 
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After a particularly long and unpleasant visit from Henry, Lizzie walked 

out into the yard and took a deep breath. If only she had someone to talk 

to, to share her worries. She was lost in thought considering her options, 

when Iloc trotted in through the entrance, past Lizzie and straight into 

the smallest barn his long tail swishing gently as he went. 

 

Lizzie was curious, although it was not unusual for animals to find their 

way to the farm, most did not look like Iloc. He looked well fed, happy 

and confident. She followed him into the barn and found him right in the 

middle, standing ever so proudly. There was no doubt about it he was 

beautiful, his black coat shone, and his mane and tail were smooth and 

untangled.  

 

Lizzie sighed and sat down with her back against the wall and as she did 

Iloc walked forward and allowed her to rest her head against his soft 

nose. She had intended to tell him that he couldn't stay, that Henry had 

won and that she had decided to sell the farm, but instead, she found 

herself telling him all about her problems. 

 

Lizzie didn't remember falling asleep, but when she woke up Iloc was 

helping himself to some hay, and she felt better than she had in weeks. 

She got up, stretched and walked out of the barn and bumped straight 

into Henry.  

 

This was his second visit of the day, but somehow Lizzie wasn't scared 

anymore. She realised that if she worked hard, she could learn how to 

make the farm successful. As Henry started his familiar speech, Lizzie  

noticed Iloc coming out of barn towards them.  

 

Lizzie watched as Iloc began to speed up, his eyes fixed on Henry. He 

chased him all the way down the long track. The last thing Lizzie saw was 

Henry's stubborn hair flapping in the breeze as he ran as fast as his short 

legs could carry him out through the front gate. 
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Lizzie still thought it was strange how everything seemed to get so much 

easier after that. She decided to remove the fences and let the animals 

come and go as they pleased. They were much happier that way. Over 

the years Lizzie had repaired the holes, built a cafe, a visitor centre and 

fixed the front gates. At story time, each afternoon, Lizzie made sure that 

the heroes of her tales were the animals that had made their home on 

the farm. She had been busy and happy every day since. 

 

Lizzie knew without a doubt that Iloc was one of the children's favourite 

animals and they came to the farm especially to see him. Although Lizzie 

had known that he was special from the first day she had met him, she 

had not realised how special until some months later. Lizzie never told 

anyone about Iloc's special gift, she let them find out in their own time, 

but she made sure that she spent some time with him each day  

discussing her plans for the future.  

 

Lizzie felt a gentle push on the back of her legs and turned round to see 

Abel, with a marigold in his mouth, nudging her with his horned head. 

She checked her wristwatch and realised that if she didn't hurry she 

wouldn't be ready for her first guests.  
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 She checked each of the animals, making sure they were fed and happy. 

Then she opened the cafe for Fred, a retired gardener who volunteered 

every Saturday. 

 

Lizzie was expecting over sixty visitors that day, two of which were in for a 

very special treat. Iloc had told her they were coming and she wanted to 

make sure that everything was perfect. Lizzie stood in her yard, the sun 

shining, she smiled as she watched the first visitors making their way up 

the long drive. She knew that today was going to be a very good day. 
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Alison’s Homework by Dawn Walton 

 

Alison was in trouble for not getting her homework in on time again. Mrs 

Giles used the “D” word again. Disappointed. 

 

Alison was fed up with disappointing people. It seemed that everyone 

around her had expectations of her. She was sure it was because her dad 

was a teacher in another school and nothing to do with the potential Mrs 

Giles went on about. 

 

She didn’t like letting people down, but it wasn’t like she was choosing 

not to do her homework. She actually really liked English lessons more 

than anything and desperately wanted to do well. Being creative, making 

up worlds in her head was her only escape. 

 

“You have such talent and potential.” Mrs Giles would say, with that  

special, I am disappointed in you, tone in her voice. “If you would just 

turn your work in on time, instead of these half crumpled rush jobs you 

always hand in days too late.” 

 

Alison looked at the floor as Mrs Giles spoke, searching for another  

suitable excuse that might be believed. One that she had not already  

given. 

 

 “And why won’t you look at me while I’m speaking!” Mrs Giles  

reprimanded. 

 

As Alison lifted her eyes to meet those of Mrs Giles it seemed she lost all 

ability to think straight. 

 

“I...I...I...tried” she stuttered, words failing her “it’s just that...well…” 

 

Mrs Giles looked into her eyes trying to understand why she was failing 

this student, who was clearly capable. She just couldn’t understand what 

was going on with this girl. 

 

Alison misinterpreted Mrs Giles’s look of frustration as anger and felt a 

tear form in the corner of her eye. She didn’t know what to do anymore. 

She grabbed her homework book walked quickly out of the room.  
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“Alison!” Mrs Giles called…but it was too late. Alison was gone. 

 

Alison started running, keeping an eye out for any teachers as she went. 

The last thing she needed right now was to be noticed again. To get into 

even more trouble. She ran out of the front of the school. 'Great' she 

thought as she saw her bus pull away. She rummaged around in her bag 

and found enough change for the bus home. It would actually take her 

two buses to get home now she’d missed the school bus. That’s ok, she 

wasn’t really in a rush to get home anyway. She sighed and set off to the 

bus stop.  

 

The next day was a Saturday, which was her favourite day of the week 

because she always went to Lizzie’s place on a Saturday. It was the only 

time in her life where she truly felt she was allowed to be herself without 

any expectations of her. If she timed it right, she could go along in the  

afternoon and help Lizzie with story time at 3pm. She loved watching the 

kid's faces light up as she created worlds and characters for them. 

 

The weather was lovely, so Alison decided to walk to Lizzie’s place rather 

than ask for a lift from her dad. She smiled to herself as she walked. By 

making her own way there, it kept it as her special place. A place where 

she could forget real life for a while. It sounded daft as she said it in her 

head and she smiled even more. For once, she didn’t care.  

 

Pretty soon she began to smell the animals at Lizzie’s place, even before 

she could see them. She petted the horses and the goats in the field on 

her way past. She grabbed a clump of fresh green grass from her side of 

the fence and held it out to one of the horses with her hand out flat and 

smiled as its soft nuzzle gently picked it off her hand. It was nice to feel  

appreciated. At least she didn’t get things wrong all the time with the  

animals.  

 

She glanced at her watch as she headed up the lane - 2 o’clock - plenty 

of time to catch up with Sam, Lizzie and the animals before story time. 

Hopefully, Sam would be in a better mood today than he was last  

weekend. Normally they had a good laugh together, but last weekend he 

kept on telling her off. She was making too much mess when she put out 

the straw, she wasn’t supposed to fill the water that full, and he even 

said her story was stupid. Despite feeling stupid most of the time, it hurt 

her much more when Sam said it.  
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Actually, thinking about it, maybe it would be better if she didn’t do the 

story today after all. Maybe the kids didn’t enjoy it as much as she 

thought.  

 

As Alison approached the barn area, she could hear the sounds of  

laughter. When she came round the corner, she saw Lizzie and Sam were 

soaking wet. Sam had a hosepipe in his hand chasing Lizzie around with 

it. It seemed some of the other animals were enjoying joining in too, 

apart from Irvin, who was sat on a nearby fence post with a disapproving 

look on his face.  

 

She stood back and watched for a few minutes. They were having so 

much fun together she felt that she didn’t belong there today. No one 

would miss her if she turned around and left, and it would stop her  

having to explain why she didn’t want to do the story today. With a deep 

breath, she turned away to head back down the lane, but it was too late. 

 

“Hey! Alison, watch out!” Yelled Sam, as he raced towards her with his 

hosepipe in hand.  
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Alison panicked. She would be in so much trouble if she went home as 

wet as those two were!  

 

“Don’t you dare Sam!” She yelled, grabbing the first thing that came to 

hand to throw at him.  

 

Her hand found a plant pot on a nearby bale of hay and before she knew 

it, she had thrown it at him with full force. Luckily she was not a good 

aim, and the pot smashed just short of him. Everyone stopped and 

looked at her. The smile went off Sam’s face and was replaced by anger.  

 

“What on earth did you do that for!” He yelled at her, dropping the  

hosepipe and striding towards her. 

 

“You stupid cow! you could have really hurt me.”  

 

Alison could see he was really mad. Truth was she had no idea why she 

had thrown the pot, and now she had made her best friend really cross. 

Why couldn’t she do anything right? Maybe everyone was right after all. 

Clearly, she was stupid. When Sam saw the tears streaming down her 

face, he stopped, and the anger disappeared.  

 

“It’s ok,” he said.  

 

“Besides you’re a rubbish shot. I was never in any danger.” He laughed. 

 

Lizzie had been watching the exchange with concern.  

 

“Sam, why don’t you clear up this mess before story time,” she said,  

pointing to the puddles and the hosepipe.  

 

“And Alison, come with me. I want to talk to you about the story you are 

going to tell today.” 

 

Alison walked along with Lizzie, her head down and her thoughts racing. 

She was sure Lizzie would be disappointed in her like everyone else was. 

So it was a bit of a surprise when they sat down together in the cafe and 

Lizzie put her arm around her. 
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"Are you okay?" 

 

“Erm...yeah...I guess so.” Alison answered, warily. 

 

“I’ve never seen you get mad like that before.” Said Lizzie, with a  

concerned tone. “You sure there is nothing wrong?” 

 

Alison was quiet for a minute.  

 

“I don’t want to do the story today.” She blurted out. “I’m sorry, but I 

think it’s best that I don’t do that anymore.” 

 

Alison was not expecting to see Lizzie look so genuinely surprised at the 

suggestion. 

 

“Why ever not?” Lizzie asked.  

 

“I’ll just mess it up again,” Alison muttered.  

 

Lizzie looked at her. Alison was expecting to see that disappointed look 

she was so familiar with, but instead, she saw something else. What was 

that? Concern? Surprise? Anger? 

 

“It’s what Sam said last week isn’t it?” Lizzie said. “I’ll have words with 

him. He had no right. He was just having a bad day. He didn’t mean it 

you know?” 

 

“Please don’t.” Begged Alison. “He didn’t do anything wrong. He just told 

the truth. That’s what friends do isn’t it?” 

 

“Come on,” Lizzie said getting up from the table, she grabbed Alison’s 

hand and took her to the bean bags that were laid out ready for story 

time.  

 

There were already a couple of familiar faces in their favourite bean bags 

waiting for story time to start despite it being half an hour early. 

 

 Lizzie pointed at a little girl. 

 

“What’s her name?” She whispered quietly to Alison.  
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Alison answered.  

 

Lizzie pointed at an empty bean bag 

 

“Who usually sits there?” She asked 

 

Alison answered again.  

 

Then, as she looked around at the bean bags, which were now filling up 

with adults and kids,  Alison became aware of that little buzz of  

excitement she always got before story time. The chance to make up 

worlds and see the thrill on the faces of the kids (and the adults!) as she 

carried them along in her story. She loved the fact that the animals would 

join in and become part of the story too. It made her feel special.  

 

“Do you remember?” Lizzie asked. “When Sam tried to do story time that 

day because you had a cold and lost your voice?” 

 

Alison laughed. She couldn’t help it. Sam had tried to copy what she did, 

but all that happened was he confused himself and everyone listening. 

One of the younger children started to cry, so then Irvin started making a  

racket, and the goats got freaked out and ran away knocking over cups of 

juice and prams that were around the edges of the bean bags. The look 

on Sam’s face had been priceless. 

 

Alison looked at Lizzie and smiled “He said story time was stupid, but it  

isn’t. It’s just that he didn’t know how to do it”  

 

“Exactly!” Said Lizzie, smiling back. “Sometimes when we don’t  

understand things we just say stuff that isn’t true or get cross. It doesn’t 

make those things true though. The only person who knows about you is 

you. You know story time is great. The kids love it and you love it. It’s 

just not everyone is as good at telling stories as you.” 

 

Alison thought about what Lizzie said as she walked home. Storytime had 

been brilliant as always. She’d even managed to get the kids giggling, 

which made her feel really good. Once Lizzie had reminded her what had 

happened with Sam she could see that even last weekend wasn’t about  

anything she had done. Sam was having a bad day and had said loads of 

things he didn’t mean.  
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Today he had been back to his usual happy, chatty self. He’d even been 

sat on a bean bag, with the kids listening to her story and laughing along.  

 

Alison realised that she was lucky to have Lizzie’s place. 
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Sam’s Bad Day by Dawn Walton 

 

Sam was fed up. ‘Why can't anyone just do things properly? Honestly, 

how hard is it really to fill up the water troughs and stack the straw bales 

properly, so they don't fall over? Just because she was a girl, she could 

get away with anything. She just stands there looking all weak and  

pathetic, so I end up doing everything.’ Sam's thoughts weren't doing  

anything to change his mood. 

 

Sam grabbed another straw bale and stuck it on the pile. He’d already 

worked up a sweat from the few tasks he’d done. He was 9 years old. It 

wasn’t fair.  

 

Sam’s stomach rumbled. He looked over at Alison who was looking like 

she was about to cry. Typical girl. They have it so easy.  

 

"I bet she had breakfast this morning." He thought to himself, as he  

imagined Alison sitting around the breakfast table with her mum and dad 

eating cereal and toast and laughing. "Her dad probably cooked her 

breakfast sometimes too." Sam had never had a cooked breakfast, but he 

had seen people having them in a local cafe. Sausages, bacon, eggs, 

beans, toast. His stomach rumbled as he thought about it.  

 

He had made himself some toast for his breakfast, but his younger  

brother Aaron had nicked it and disappeared back to his room to play on 

his Xbox. His mother had left for work, but even if she’d been there, he 

knew she’d have sided with Aaron. Anything to keep the peace in their 

flat these days. When he’d gone to make another slice, the bread was all 

gone, and there was no more milk for the cereal. His older brother had a 

habit of drinking pints of the stuff at night.  
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When his mother had to go to work, she left Wayne in charge because he 

was the eldest, but the reality was that it was down to Sam to do  

everything. Wayne often had his mates round as soon as his mum left 

and Aaron spent all his time on his Xbox. If it weren't for Sam, the house 

would be a mess when his mum got back from work, and everyone would 

be asking for food. Sam couldn’t stand the rows and the shouting so he 

always made sure everything was done and everyone was fed. 

 

His stomach rumbled again. He felt like crying, but that wasn’t going to 

happen. No, he needed to stay strong. That was what men had to do.  

 

Alison came over to help him and accidentally knocked his arm as he  

lifted up the next straw bale. He was already struggling to lift the heavy 

bale, and when she knocked his arm, the twine slipped off his finger  

leaving a sore friction burn behind.  

 

“Ow!” he yelled staring at his bloody hand.  

 

“Oh god, I’m so sorry” said Alison “here let me see” and she grabbed his 

wrist.  

 

He yanked his arm away. 

 

“Get off!” he yelled at her, really struggling to hold back the tears now 

“don’t you think you’ve already done enough damage?” 

 

“I’m really sorry Sam,” she said, “it was an accident.” 

 

Sam said nothing. He turned his back on her and stormed off to rinse his 

hand before she could see the tears forming in the corners of his eyes. 
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Sometime later Sam sat on the straw bales in the barn watching the  

animals and kids wander around Lizzie’s Place. He was trying to ignore 

his rumbling stomach, but it was getting harder and harder as it became 

more insistent.  

 

Alison had given up on him and was chatting to Lizzie. Sam was jealous. 

He felt like he had the weight of the world on his shoulders today. He 

kept running through different scenarios in his head. Real life things that 

played out in lots of different ways. It was one of his favourite past 

times. He would take something that had happened, like the incident 

with the bale of straw, then re-play the situation in lots of different ways 

in his head. For example, in one replay when he was looking at his 

bloody hand, Alison gave him a big hug and said sorry. They stood  

hugging each other for ages. In another re-play he punched her and ran 

away before he could get into trouble. He usually did his daydreaming 

over stuff that was going to happen, rather than things that had  

happened.  

 

It was his way of preparing himself for all the possible outcomes. A way 

to control a situation so that he wouldn’t react and give away his  

feelings. Usually, he looked at the bad outcomes more than the good 

ones.  

 

Right now he was watching Lizzie and Alison chat. He imagined that they 

were talking about him and what an idiot he was. Alison glanced over at 

him. Yep, they were obviously talking about him. Sam really wanted to 

go and ask Lizzie for some food. He knew she’d have no problem getting 

something from the cafe for him, but it seemed like such a hard thing to 

do to go and ask for something he needed. It felt wrong. He was  

supposed to cope on his own. Besides, she would probably tell him to 

apologise or something, before he could have some food and he wasn’t 
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about to do that because he hadn’t done anything wrong.  

 

His stomach rumbled again. Then he remembered that it was probably 

going to be story time soon and that sometimes they handed out snacks 

for the kids, while Lizzie or Alison told the story. That would be a great 

chance to get something to eat without having to ask for it. He grabbed a 

cloth, wrapped up his hand, with a wince as it stung. He waited until he 

saw Lizzie and Alison disappear off to the storytelling area before  

climbing down off the bales and heading in.  

 

As usual, it was really busy, and all the beanbags were taken up by kids 

and parents. That suited Sam. He could lurk in the background and grab 

any food without anyone noticing.  

 

Alison started telling her story. He looked around but couldn’t see any 

sign of any food. The room was mostly quiet. Sam became very aware 

that kids near the back would hear his stomach rumbling. A couple even 

looked around at him and giggled when it rumbled particularly loudly. The 

more it happened, the more kids giggled and the more embarrassed he 

became. Eventually, he decided he’d had enough and stomped out of the 

room and back to the barn.  

 

About half an hour later he saw all the kids and adults leaving and saw 

Lizzie and Alison come out laughing and chatting. Alison saw him and 

came over to chat.  

 

“Hi Sam, are you ok? How come you left in the middle?” Alison asked.  

She seemed genuinely concerned about him, and Sam was worried that 

she would work out what was wrong.  
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“Of course I’m ok.” he snapped. “It was a stupid story that’s all. I’ve got 

better things to do than sit there and listen to stupid kids stories.” 

 

He could see Alison was upset by what he’d said. As soon as he said it, 

he wanted to say sorry. Alison was a good friend to him and they  

normally had loads of fun. But he couldn’t bring himself to say anything 

else. He just stared at the ground and Alison ran off upset.  

 

Sam was sick of it. Sick of being the one that had to do everything. His 

brothers got away with murder. They could spend all day on the Xbox or 

hanging out with their mates. Sam didn’t even have any friends because 

he didn’t have time. As he sat there on the straw, his stomach rumbling 

louder and louder seeming to reflect the increasing anger and resent-

ment he was feeling. "It was not fair." He thought again. "Nothing was 

fair. Everybody has it so easy." Sam wished he could just be a kid for 

once. He had an idea. "That was it! That’s what he would do. He would 

do something that he wanted to do for a change." 

 

A couple of weeks ago a new animal had arrived at Lizzie’s place. It was 

a black horse. Lizzie said it had just turned up one day and walked into 

one of the paddocks. She had tried to track where it came from. She’d 

even put a poster in the papers, but no one had come forward to say it 

was theirs. It didn’t let anyone get close to it. Lizzie was worried about 

this at first, after all, it wasn’t a little pony. It was a big black majestic 

looking horse. She was worried that the kids who visited would be scared 

of it. But somehow they knew it was safe, and even though it wouldn’t 

really let anyone stroke it, there was always a group of kids and adults 

hanging around by the paddock where he stayed during the day.  

 

Sam had noticed that even though Lizzie loved all the animals, she had 

an extra special soft spot for this horse, and he did too.  
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He had no idea why but he felt it understood him.  

 

Now with all the anger building inside of him, he felt the need to connect, 

and it was this strange horse that came to mind first. When he glanced 

over at the paddock, the horse was stood by the fence. He could have 

sworn it was watching him. He got up and slowly walked towards it.  

As he got closer he could hear it making a quiet gentle nickering sound. 

As he reached the fence he reached his hand out to stroke it but it took a 

step back so he couldn’t reach. It carried on looking at him.  

 

“Stupid horse” he snapped “why won’t you let me stroke you? Are you 

trying to wind me up on purpose!”  

 

Sam was feeling a bit put out that this horse seemed to be talking to him 

but wouldn’t let him touch it. He had an idea. If he could get close 

enough to get on the horse's back, then that would show everyone. It 

would show them that he was something special. Yeah, that’s what he’d 

do.  

 

He opened the gate and shut it carefully behind him. The horse continued 

to stand and stare. He walked slowly towards it, holding out his hand.  

 

“It’s ok,” Sam said as he got closer.  

 

Whenever he got within touching distance, the horse backed away. Sam 

tried running at it, but it turned and ran away. Sam started getting really 

cross.  

 

“Stupid horse!” He yelled.  
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It was all too much for him, and he turned away from the horse with 

tears streaming down his face. He could see that Alison and Lizzie had 

noticed that he was in the paddock and were making their way over to it. 

He was trapped. A horse that wanted nothing to do with him behind him 

and people who would see him crying getting closer. Sam had no idea 

what to do. Then he felt a nudge on his back. He stumbled forward.  

 

“Hey!” He yelled.  

 

He looked at the horse. He could have sworn that if horses could whistle, 

this one would be whistling innocently right now. He saw that Lizzie and 

Alison were now at the gate and calling for him to come out. The horse 

nudged him again.  

 

“What is your deal?” He yelled at it, slightly more quietly because he  

didn’t want Alison and Lizzie to hear.  
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The horse nuzzled his hands. Sam couldn’t believe it. This beautiful black 

horse bent down and put its whole head under his arm forcing him to put 

his arm around the horse's neck. Sam smiled. It likes him after all. He 

rested his face on its warm, soft neck, wiping the tears off and enjoying 

the unique, horsey smell of its coat. The horse nickered and started  

walking towards the gate. Because of where his arm was, he was forced 

to follow along, and it looked like he was leading the horse back to the 

gate. Lizzie and Alison were standing at the gate with their mouths open 

in disbelief.  

 

“Wow, Sam!” said Lizzie, “I was really worried about you then! What were 

you thinking going into the paddock with this horse? We don’t know  

anything about it.”  

 

Sam looked at the ground.  

 

“You clearly have a talent there.” she continued with a hint of admiration 

in her voice. “No one else has been able to get that close to him.” 

Sam smiled and felt quite proud. For the first time in his life, he actually 

felt special.  

 

He didn’t know whether it was because he was feeling good about himself 

or for some other reason, but suddenly he found himself saying “Lizzie 

I’m starving. I didn’t get any breakfast. Have you got something I can 

have?” 

 

“Of course. Why didn’t you say so sooner? No wonder you’ve been a bit 

grumpy today. I’m a nightmare if I don’t get my porridge for breakfast!” 

Said Lizzie. 
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Later on, Sam sat in the cafe feeling quite full after some lovely  

homemade soup and bread. He sipped on a can of Coke while Lizzie went 

off to do other stuff with the animals. With food in his stomach, he found 

he was able to think a little more clearly again. He had no idea why he’d 

been such a grump with everyone all day. As he played through the  

different scenarios in his head, he couldn’t work out why he didn’t just 

ask Lizzie for something to eat as soon as he arrived. This would have 

been a far easier day if he had done that.  

 

He decided that if this happened again, it would be far easier to just ask 

for what he wanted rather than expecting everyone to be able to read his 

mind. After all, if he couldn’t understand what was going on in his head, 

how the heck would anyone else be able to! 



Kids Corner - Perception Online Magazine       25  

 

 
Iloc’s Story by Kim Wilson 

 

Iloc was born on a Tuesday. It was a bright but chilly day in March. Jill 

who owned the riding school where he was born said that it was the 

quickest delivery she had ever seen. She told her friend Sarah that it 

meant that he would be an easy horse that was quick to train and a 

pleasure to ride. She was wrong. 

 

Iloc spent the first few days alone with his mother. The barn was warm, 

and he grew steady on his long legs. He got used to the comings and  

goings of Jill and Sarah who would refill the water bucket and bring hay 

and apples for his mother to eat.  

 

Jill considered herself to be a good horsewoman, she had lots of  

experience and had raised and trained many foals to become good riding 

horses. It was on the fourth day, however, that Jill began to suspect that 

Iloc was not like other horses.  

 

There was no doubt that he was bright, he had learned how to undo the 

bolt on the barn door with his teeth and lead his mother to the extra hay 

that was stored in the barn at the end of the yard. He was happy to stray 

from his mother much earlier than most foals, and he would not let either 

Jill or Sarah get anywhere near him. 

 

Both Jill and Sarah tried hard over the following weeks to get close to 

Iloc. They tried to tempt him, threaten him, cajole him and even  

separated him from his mother but still, he wouldn't let them touch him. 

They both agreed that he was the most difficult horse that they had ever 

met and decided that as soon as he was old enough, they would sell him.  

Iloc's mother, having already had two foals' before him, knew that he  
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didn't have long, as soon as he stopped relying on her and could feed 

himself then they would take him to market to be sold. 

 

So when Iloc was six months he and his mother agreed that it was time, 

she stretched her neck over his one last time and gently nuzzled his ear. 

She was sad but knew that if he stayed or were sold to someone else 

who wanted to harness and ride him, he would never be happy. 

 

So exactly six months after Iloc was born, on a beautiful summer's day 

Jill and Sarah opened the door of the barn filled the water bucket, put 

fresh hay in the feeder and for the first time made contact with Iloc. 

He walked calmly up to each of them placed his head briefly on each of 

their shoulders as they were leaning over the sweep the floor and then 

walked out through the door without a backwards glance. 

 

Shortly after Iloc left Sarah realised that although she loved horses her 

passion was baking and she left the school and set up a small bakery that 

became a roaring success. As for Jill, she decided that she should move 

to Spain to be closer to her parents who had retired there the year  

before. She set up a new school and was happy to teach the local  

children how to ride. 

 

Iloc wandered from place to place. Although he always found somewhere 

to stay and was never without food or water everywhere he went, he 

found that people wanted to train him or ride him or pat him.  

 

Soon he got a reputation for being stubborn, unfriendly and a bit strange. 

People began to gossip about the wandering horse that no one owned 

that just turned up on your doorstep and made you do strange things. 

The truth was that Iloc loved people, especially children who often were 

happy just to talk and play with him.  
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There was no doubt though that people did do strange things once they 

had patted him.  

 

There was Jill and Sarah of course who had given up their successful  

riding school and gone their separate ways. Then there was the vicar who 

had accidentally tripped over a fallen branch and bumped into Iloc as he 

was passing him on a country lane. The vicar had gone straight home 

packed his bags, bought a motorcycle and according to one villager was 

now travelling across America with a barmaid he met in California. 

 

For the last two years, Iloc had been living with an old couple who owned 

a small plot of land and a couple of chickens. They had been really kind 

to him. They talked to him often and never tried to make him do anything 

that he didn't want to do. He was very fond of them.  

 

'Morning Iloc' Joe said as he bent slowly to fill the water bucket. 'lovely 

day again'.   

 

Iloc snickered in reply, he was of course more than capable of having a 

conversation with Joe but thought he may be too much of a shock for 

someone of Joe's advancing years to hear a talking horse. He noticed, not 

for the first time how stiff Joe had become and began to think that maybe 

it was time.  

 

Often Iloc would consider what would happen if he chose not to touch 

people, whether they would continue with their lives just as they were. 

But just as the rumours about Iloc travelled from place to place so did the 

rumours about the people he had come into contact with and all were 

happier in their new lives. 

 

Iloc leaned over the fence and rested his head gently on Joe's shoulder. 
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'I wondered when you were going to do that lad' said Joe as he gently 

stroked Iloc’s nose. He signed and turned to look at Iloc.  

 

'We both thought it would be soon' he said, 'we're getting too old to look 

after you, and our daughter says there's a lovely little bungalow right 

next to their house in Bridlington that's available.'  
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Joe stood for a few minutes patting Iloc's neck.  

 

'Well we will miss you boy, I hope you find a place to call home soon'. Joe 

opened the gate and watched as Iloc walked out and through the field. 

Iloc heard a few weeks later that Joe and his wife Pat had moved  

successfully and were being well looked after by their daughter. 

 

Although Iloc was glad that Joe and Pat were happy it did mean that he 

needed to find a new place to live. One of the chickens had told him that 

he had originally lived on a farm nearby so Iloc decided that he would see 

if they had room for him for a few weeks. 

 

As he walked down the lane towards the farm, he could see over the 

boundary wall and into the yard. There was a young woman standing in 

the middle, she was short and slim. Her dark frizzy hair escaping from 

the band that struggled to hold it all at the back of her head.  

 

There was something about her that made Iloc feel comfortable, she  

didn't look anything like the normal farmers he came across. He consid-

ered her thoughtfully for a while and decided that he may like to stay 

here for a few weeks. He trotted in through the entrance, past the young 

woman and into the smallest barn, it was very much like the barn where 

he had been born. To Iloc It felt a lot like home. 
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Iloc’s Surprise by Tina Shaw 

 

It seemed like a perfectly ordinary day at Lizzie’s place. The sun was out, 

and Lizzie was busy preparing the various feeds. Abel was happily  

snacking on his favourite food, Lizzie’s prize marigolds. Alison was still at 

home taking breakfast to her mum in bed. She was really looking forward 

to her visit to Lizzie’s.  

 

Sam, however, had woken up in a bit of a grump. No one really knew this 

(he thought), but he was secretly jealous of Alison’s ability to tell stories 

and entertain the other children. He really wished he could do that too, 

but Sam knew he just wasn’t good enough. Iloc, on the other hand, was 

having a rather unusual morning out in the paddock. He had this strange 

sensation on his back just between his shoulder blades. He kept trying to 

look back and see what was going on there but no matter how hard he 

tried he just couldn’t see. 

 

Sam was the first to arrive at Lizzie’s. He walked down the long driveway, 

his shoulders slumped and his head down. Anyone looking at him would 

think he had a large grey cloud hanging over him. As he walked past the 

paddock, he noticed Iloc. Sam was feeling so sorry for himself this  

morning he almost walked on by, but he noticed that Iloc was behaving 

rather strangely, even for Iloc. He kept running, then stopping and  

looking back, then rolling and getting up. Sam was sure that something 

must be wrong. He looked around to see if Lizzie was nearby, but he 

couldn’t see her. So he went into the paddock. Sam still felt a little weary 

of Iloc, so he approached him with caution. 

 

“Are you alright?” Sam asked. 

 

Iloc shook his head and let out a horsey grunt.  
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Sam was taken aback for a moment. Did Iloc actually understand what 

he just asked? 

 

Iloc nudged Sam and then pointed to his own back with his nose. Sam 

carefully ran his hands over Iloc’s withers and gasped, jumping  

backwards. 

 

Iloc neighed, his eyes wide and looking distressed. He sped into a gallop 

around the paddock. Sam could have sworn he felt something moving, 

growing underneath Iloc’s skin. He must have imagined it surely. 

 

Then Sam caught sight of Lizzie and Alison in the distance. He tried to 

get their attention by waving to them, but they just waved back and  

carried on talking with each other. 
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“I think there’s something…” Sam began to shout, but just then,  

something big and heavy shunted him from behind, lifting him off his 

feet. The next thing he knew he was on Iloc’s back, but that wasn’t the 

biggest surprise. Iloc had wings, large, black, feathery wings. 

 

“Iloc.” Sam gasped. 

 

Iloc sped off again, and Sam grabbed hold of Iloc’s mane. He’d never  

ridden a horse in his life, let alone a horse with wings. Iloc galloped faster 

and faster and Sam couldn’t help but notice that they were heading 

straight for the gate, the only problem was the gate wasn’t open. Sam 

held on even tighter and closed his eyes. He felt Iloc’s feet leave the 

ground as he jumped the gate and Sam was sure he would fall off, but 

Iloc landed smoothly on the other side, and Sam opened his eyes. 

 

“Whoa!” Said Sam. They were no longer at Lizzie’s place but in a rather 

colourful market, with lots of strange objects and busy people. 

 

“I’ve stopped,” said Iloc 

 

“Whoa!” Said Sam again, only this time looking at Iloc. 

 

“I’ve stopped already.” Said Iloc in a frustrated tone. 

 

“You can speak?” Said Sam, jumping down. 

 

“You can hear me?” Said Iloc. 

 

The two of them just stared at each other both equally stunned. They 

shook their heads simultaneously as if to wake themselves from a dream 

and Sam laughed. 
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“What happened, where are we Iloc?” Asked Sam. 

 

“How would I know?” Said Iloc. 

 

Just then a plump, happy looking man came running over to them. 

 

“Iloc, Sam, great to see you and your timing is superb as always.” 

 

“Excuse me,” said Sam, “But do you know us?” 

 

“Of course… of course… come, you can fill in for the town storyteller, he’s 

got a rather unpleasant case of the runs. Terrible tummy bug.” 

 

“But… where are we? Who are you? And … and I can’t tell stories.” 

“Of course you can, hurry the kids are waiting.” 

 

Sam looked at Iloc for help, but Iloc seemed to be in his own world. Sam 

was starting to feel sick. He really couldn’t tell stories. His mouth would 

go all dry and his hands sweaty. His heart would pound so hard he  

wouldn’t be able to hear himself think. They wouldn’t really make him tell 

a story, would they? 

 

“Sir! Really sir! I can’t tell stories. Honestly, I’m rubbish, ask anyone, I 

really can’t do it.” Said Sam desperately. 

 

“Nonsense, here take this.” Said the plump man. 

 

He grabbed a small bottle from one of the market stalls, it was full of  

yellow liquid and handed the guy on the stall some coins. 

 

“Drink that, and you’ll be the best storyteller the town has ever known.”  
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Said the man. 

 

“Really? Is it magic?” Said Sam. 

 

“Of sorts.” Said the man, grinning. 

 

Sam drank down the yellow liquid in one go, it tasted quite lemony. 

 

“I don’t feel anything.” Said Sam. 

 

“Well, of course, you don’t.” Said the plump man. “It’s not the movies.” 

He could see that Sam wasn’t convinced. “You look different though, 

more confident, doesn’t he Iloc?” 

 

Iloc still in a world of his own, just nodded without really registering the 

question until afterwards. When he looked properly, he didn’t think Sam 

looked different at all but decided it best not to say anything. 

 

Sam noticed that his mouth no longer felt dry, he beamed at Iloc and the 

plump man, who took Sam’s hand and lead him into the centre of the 

town square, where all the kids had gathered to hear their lunchtime  

story. 

 

Sam couldn’t believe it as if by magic the words just flowed from his 

mouth. The crowd were loving every moment of his story. He even  

managed to make up a song on the spot and had some of the kids  

singing the chorus. 

 

When Sam had finished the audience applauded loudly and cried for 

more. The plump man stepped in to rescue Sam, but the truth was Sam 

would have happily stayed and told a dozen more stories. 
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“That felt amazing.” Said Sam, beaming. 

 

“You were brilliant.” Said Iloc. 

 

“Can I have some more of that yellow liquid?” Asked Sam. 

 

“Afraid not that was his last bottle.” Said the man. 

 

“But I need it,” said Sam, “To tell stories, I want to be able to do that at 

home, Alison will be really impressed.” 

 

“You don’t need it.” Said the man. 

 

“But I do… you saw how good it made me.” Said Sam. 

 

“Then I suggest you buy yourself some lemon juice when you get home.” 

Said the man. 

 

“What do you mean?” Asked Sam. 

 

“All you drank was lemon juice. The only magic involved came from you 

believing you could do it.” Said the man. 

 

“Really? I did that? All by myself?” Asked Sam. 

 

“Ha! Magic only ever comes from within you. Just as Iloc’s magic comes 

from within him. Now you two should get back I’ve a feeling you’re going 

to have some explaining to do.” 

 

He picked Sam up and put him on Iloc’s back and slapped Iloc’s hip. Sam 

grabbed some mane as Iloc charged forward, picking up speed and only 
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just missing the cart loaded with fruit before they found themselves back 

at Lizzie’s place. 

 

Sam jumped down. 

 

“Wow! That was brilliant.” 

 

Iloc’s wings receded, and he looked just like an ordinary horse again.  

Alison and Lizzie were standing stock still, their mouths wide open in 

shock. 

 

“Shall I tell them what happened or do you want to?” Said Sam to Iloc. 

 

But Iloc just whinnied and pawed at the ground. It seemed that Iloc could 

only talk with humans’ when he had his wings. Just then Iloc rested his 

head on Sam’s shoulder, and Sam got a distinct impression that Iloc was 

giving him another chance to tell a story, Sam gave him an appreciative 

stroke and began to tell Alison and Lizzie the everything. 

 

“Do you think it will happen again? Can we come next time?” Asked  

Alison. 

 

Sam looked at Iloc who seemed to nod. “I think so we’ll have to wait and 

see, I really hope so.” Said Sam. Iloc trotted off to munch on some hay. 

 

“I’m starving.” Said Sam and the three of them headed off to the café for 

some lunch. 

 

“So you can tell stories now.” Said Alison. 

 

“Yep.” Said Sam feeling very proud of himself. 
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Alison and Princess Beatrice by Dawn Walton 

 

Alison slowly ambled along the road muttering to herself. It wasn’t fair. 

She always had to do everything. She just wanted to play out like the 

other kids instead of always having chores to do. Her mum had taken a 

turn for the worse again and was back in the hospital. It meant Alison 

had no time to herself anymore. She was always looking after the house 

and her dad. And it made her feel really guilty being cross about it  

because every time her mum went into hospital, she got scared. What if 

she didn’t come home again this time? 

 

Her dad had gone over to the hospital, and Alison had decided to use the 

free time to head over to Lizzie’s place for a bit of a break.  As she 

passed Iloc’s field, he was hanging his head over the fence, trying to get 

at some fresh green grass on the other side.  She went over, picked a big 

handful, and offered it to him with her hand flat as she’d been shown by 

Lizzie. He whinnied gratefully.  

 

Then suddenly, he bent his head down and somehow managed to lift her 

up and land her on his back. Alison let out a shocked squeal and grabbed 

on to his mane to try and stop herself falling right off the other side. She 

soon realised that there was no need to worry, as a pair of magnificent 

black wings unfolded from his shoulders, keeping her securely in place.  

 

Before she had the chance to worry about what was happening, she  

realised Iloc was galloping. He was galloping full pelt towards the gate on 

the paddock, but the gate was closed. Alison squeezed her eyes shut, 

hunkered down onto his shoulders, held on to his mane really tightly and 

waited for impact.  

 

Nothing happened.  
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In fact, she couldn’t feel a thing.  

 

After a few seconds, she peeped out through one eye. Then the other.  

Iloc was flying, but she didn’t recognise anything below her. Everything 

was more colourful, and there were no cars or street lights. They flew 

over what looked like a village, but it had a market in the middle of the 

street and still no cars or buses.  

 

“Wow!” Alison whispered.  

 

“Amazing isn’t it?” came a reply.  

 

Alison looked around.  

 

“Who said that?” She asked, still looking around to try and spot another 

flying horse with someone on it’s back.  

 

“It’s me, the horse,” Iloc said.  

 

“You can talk?” Alison whispered with a mixture of hope and excitement.  

 

“So it seems,” Iloc replied.  

 

Up ahead they both spotted a magnificent castle.  

 

“Wow check out that place,” Alison said and then as an afterthought. “I 

bet they have loads of servants to do everything for them.”  

 

Iloc sensed the sadness in her voice and ignoring the squeal let out by  

Alison, swooped down to land just in front of the castle.  

 



Kids Corner - Perception Online Magazine       39  

 

 
“Go check it out.” He said, lifting her off and nudging her bum with his 

nose. Sending Alison towards the intimidating looking giant oak door at 

the front of the castle.  

 

In the castle lived Princess Beatrice (Bee to her friends), who was 9 years 

old and the only child of the King and Queen. Everyone loved her very 

much, and as an only child who lived in a castle, she was a little bit 

spoiled.  

 

She never had to lift a finger. When she wanted the toilet, she rang a  

little bell, and a servant would come running and carry her to the loo. The 

servant would take off her clothes, lift her onto the toilet and all she had 

to do was have a wee. A servant even slept in her room with her, so that 

if she needed a wee at night, she didn’t even have to wake up. She could 

just mutter “pee” in her sleep, and someone would carry her to the toilet! 

This was all Bee had ever known, so she thought it was normal.  

 

When it was time for food, it was, of course, all prepared for her without 

her having to help. In fact, not only was all the food prepared for her, but 

also someone would hold the knife and fork or spoon and put the food in 

her mouth for her.  

 

It wasn’t that Bee was lazy. It was just that she had never had to learn to 

do these things for herself. And because everyone loved her so very 

much they were more than happy to do everything for her.  

 

When Alison knocked nervously on the door, Princess Bea was just  

passing by on her way to lunch. She wouldn’t normally have opened the 

door, she had servants for that. But the servants were waiting for her at 

lunch. So Alison was greeted by an excited girl, who looked similar to her, 

except for wearing rather posh clothes.  
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“Oh hello,” said Alison, nervously, “I...erm...was just passing by and 

thought I’d say Hi.”  

 

“Hello.” Said Bee, in her best friendly-trying-not-to-sound-too-excited 

voice.  

 

“Come in! Have you had lunch? Are you hungry? Would you like to join 

me for some lunch? You don’t have to. It’s just that it’s lunchtime and 

you’re here.” Then she had to breathe before she could say anything 

else.  

 

Alison’s stomach rumbled, and she realised that she hadn’t eaten yet  

today.  

 

“Yes please.” She answered quickly before Bee could start talking again.  

“I’m Alison by the way.”  

 

“Oh my gosh, I’m so sorry. How rude of me. I am Bee. I mean, I am  

Princess Beatrice, but all my friends call me Bee and I’m sure you and I 

will be best of friends so you can call me Bee,” Said Bee as she raced 

ahead to the where lunch was waiting.  

 

Alison smiled. She liked Bee.  

 

Bee took her hand and dragged her into the kitchen where a table was 

laid with loads of delicious looking hot food. At the head of the table was 

a very grand looking chair. On either side were two plain chairs with an 

adult sat in each. They didn’t look like Bee’s parents. Their clothes were 

quite plain, and they bowed their heads slightly when Bee entered the 

room.  
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Bee introduced Alison to the others in the room as her friend. It felt a bit 

weird to Alison who was used to being alone. It felt even weirder when 

they bowed their heads to say hello. A cheery looking lady, who looked 

like the cook, laid a place at the opposite end of the table and gestured 

for Alison to sit down. Alison went over, pulled the chair out, and sat 

down. One of the servants began to apologise.  

 

“I’m so sorry.” Said Alison. “What did I do wrong?” 

 

“No need to apologise.” Said the servant “It is I who should apologise for 

being so slow and making you move your own chair. It won’t happen 

again.” 

 

Alison was confused. She watched as Bee was lifted into her chair and 

had a napkin tucked into her top. A servant close to Alison tried to tuck 

her napkin in, but she took it from them and did it herself.  

 

The cook put food on their plates. Alison’s stomach rumbled loudly. It 

looked delicious, and she couldn’t wait to tuck in. But she was distracted 

as the servants began to cut up Bee’s food and put it in her mouth.  

Distracted by what was going on with Bee, Alison didn’t notice a servant 

cutting up her food and putting a forkful in front of her mouth.  

 

“Erm…no thanks.” Said Alison, trying to be polite but actually getting 

quite cross. “I can feed myself!” 

 

 “Why don’t you let them feed you?” Asked Bee, confused.  

 

Alison shrugged. “I like to do stuff myself.” She said, “Then I can do it 

just the way I want.” 
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Bee watched fascinated, as Alison first ate the beans, then ate the chips 

and then ate the fish fingers. Bee was always fed a forkful with a little of 

everything on it. She quite liked the idea of being able to choose.  

 

After lunch Bee asked Alison if she would like to stay and play for a while. 

Alison really wanted to stay but wasn’t sure if she had time. She  

arranged for Iloc to come into the castle and get some food, and while 

they were bringing him in, had a quiet chat with him.  

 

“Erm, you know how this is a magical place? Well does that mean time is 

different here?” she asked him.  
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“As far as I can tell,” Iloc replied. “We can spend as long as we want here 

and no time passes at all back in the real world.” 

 

“Excellent!” Said Alison happily.  

 

It was so nice to not have any worries at all.  

 

Alison and Bee played together happily all afternoon. Although Alison did 

find it a bit weird that someone always carried Bee to the loo when she 

wanted to go! Bee also found it a bit weird that Alison refused to be taken 

to the toilet and insisted on going on her own. But other than that the 

girls got on together wonderfully.  

 

As it got dark Bee started begging Alison to stay for a sleepover. At first, 

Alison said no, worried that she should really get back. But then she  

remembered that time wasn’t passing back home so she could do what 

she wanted. So Alison stayed.  

 

Both girls were too excited to go straight to sleep. Besides, Alison found it 

a bit creepy that a servant was in Bee’s room all the time. It took her a 

long time to get to sleep, but when she did, she had the best sleep she’d 

had in a very long time.  

 

At breakfast the next day Bee insisted she feed herself. She giggled all 

the way through as she tried eating one thing at a time instead of mixing 

them all up.  

 

Alison watched on. She didn’t really understand why Bee found it so  

funny to do stuff for herself. In fact, since she’d arrived Alison had been 

quite jealous of all the attention Bee got. But she had spent so long  

looking after herself, she no longer knew how to ask for help.  
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Bee had the opposite problem. She had never looked after herself and  

really didn’t know how.  

 

Alison stayed at the castle for a few days. She checked on Iloc regularly, 

and he seemed happy to hang out with a beautiful silver horse called 

Eloc, so always reassured her that there was no rush to leave.  

 

Over time Bee learnt to do more and more for herself, and Alison learnt 

to accept more and more help. But there was a problem. Every time Bee 

saw one of the servants, or even her mum and dad, helping Alison she 

felt really jealous. She didn’t even know she was feeling jealous. All she 

knew was that she was getting really cross with Alison.  Since Alison had 

arrived, she had stopped feeling special. People weren’t waiting on her 

anymore. She felt she wasn’t as loved because all the love was being 

shared with Alison.  

 

One day, Bee overheard one of her servants offer to take Alison to the 

toilet. Bee could not believe her ears when Alison said “Yes”. How dare 

she! After calling her a big baby Alison was now letting the servants carry 

her to the toilet – and clearly enjoying it! She giggled when they picked 

her up. She could hear her giggling in the toilet.  

 

Bee was upset. Very upset.  

 

She felt that since Alison had arrived, she had become invisible. No one 

paid her any attention anymore.  She was not special anymore.  

 

When Alison came to her room to play later, Bee ignored her.  

 

Alison was upset. She’d come too really like the Princess and had no idea 

what she’d done.  
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Alison tried to ask her what was wrong but Bee refused to talk to her.  

Alison decided that she had overstayed her welcome and that Princess 

Beatrice must be getting fed up with her. Besides, she was missing her 

mum and dad and wanted to get back to check up on them.  

 

Alison went to see Bee.  

 

“I’m going home after lunch,” Alison told her.  

 

“Fine.” Said Bee. “See ya.”   

 

Bee was upset. Part of her was thrilled because she would go back to  

being special again. But part of her would miss her new friend who had 

taught her so much about how much fun she could have when she was 

able to choose what to do.  

 

Alison decided to skip lunch. To be honest, she was really upset with 

Bee’s response. She thought they were good friends. Clearly, she was 

wrong. Instead, she went looking for Iloc. The servants said he was off 

having a run with Eloc in the fields surrounding the castle.  

 

Without Alison around, Bee decided to go back to having everyone wait 

on her hand and foot again.  

 

But something wasn’t right. 

 

She didn’t like having her food mixed together on the fork anymore.  

She didn’t want anyone to see when she went to the toilet.  

 

In fact, she realised that there were a lot more advantages to doing stuff 

for yourself than she had realised when Alison was there.  
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It was late afternoon by the time Alison found Iloc and persuaded him to 

leave his friend and take her home.  

 

“Do you not want to go and say goodbye to your friend?” He asked  

Alison. 

 

“Nah.” She replied “She’s busy. Let’s just get home.” 

 

This was not what Iloc wanted. It seemed Alison was sad again, but he 

had no idea why or how to help. He nudged her onto his back with his 

nose, spread out his wings and took off. The market was still on in the 

village. Alison wondered if it was ever shut.  

 

Iloc had just told Alison to hold on in preparation for swooping down 

when they both heard a voice call out. 

 

“Wait!” 

 

Eloc appeared behind them, and she had something in her mouth. She 

handed it to Alison, winked at Iloc and then flew away.  

 

Alison opened the letter.  

 

“Dear Alison, 

 

Firstly can I say I am very sorry for being so rude and not coming to say 

goodbye. You see, I didn’t like the fact that everyone was giving you all 

that extra attention and giving me none. 

 

But I realise now that what I should be doing is thanking you. You helped 

me to see how much better it is for me to do stuff for myself.  
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I hadn’t realised how much my servant snores at night – and he farts and 

makes my room stink! I would much prefer to wake up and go to the 

toilet instead of having him carry me there in my sleep. At least the rest 

of the time I can have a good sleep without stinky farts or loud noises!  

 

And when they feed me my food they mix it all up instead of letting me 

taste each bit like you do.  

 

I learnt so much from you. Thank you. I hope you are ok and that your 

mum is well.  

 

I hope you can come and visit again sometime.  

 

Love Bee” 

 

Alison wiped a tear from the corner of her eye.  

 

“Come on Iloc.,” she said, “Let’s go home.” 

 

Later that afternoon, Alison was thrilled to walk through her front door 

and find that her mum had been allowed home from the hospital. She 

gave a big (gentle) hug and a kiss.  

 

“You just rest mum,” she said “I’ll look after you. Just tell me if you need 

anything.” 

 

Alison smiled to herself. It was great to have her mum home, and she 

was looking forward to taking care of her.  
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Lizzie’s Fear by Kim Wilson 

 

Lizzie looked out from the kitchen window and watched as Iloc stretched 

his big black wings. He had not been in his paddock this morning when 

Lizzie had done her morning rounds, and she guessed he was off on one 

of his adventures.  

 

Although Lizzie loved Iloc, she could not get used to the idea of him being 

able to fly let alone travel through time. Both Sam and Alison had told 

Lizzie excitedly all about their adventures with him, but despite every  

effort on Iloc's behalf Lizzie had refused to join him.  Iloc was very  

particular about who he invited to travel with him. So far he had only 

asked Sam, Alison, Fred her favourite volunteer and Lizzie herself.   

Although he was choosy about the people he invited on his adventures, 

he was more than happy to take any of the animals that lived at Lizzie's 

place. So far he had taken Tumbleweed the cat, Abel the goat and 

Thebes, one of the many dogs that had found their way to Lizzie's place 

to make their home. All of them had come back reformed characters 

(well Abel was still a work in progress). 

 

Lizzie noticed that sometimes Iloc would be gone for seconds, sometimes 

for minutes and sometimes for hours but he always managed to return 

home in time for the first visitors. She tried not to worry and greeted 

each day with a smile, but if she admitted it to herself, she found the 

whole thing a bit scary.  She knew that Iloc had travelled around before 

the day he turned up in her yard, and she had heard the rumours of  

people suddenly deciding to run off to do crazy things. There was no 

doubt about it; strange things happened when Iloc was your friend, and 

Lizzie was not sure she wanted anything strange to happen to her or her 

farm, and so she had begun to feel a bit uncomfortable when she was 

close to him.  
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'Night Lizzie' Fred shouted as he wandered past Iloc's paddock and down 

the drive to make his way home, he gave Iloc a small pat as he passed 

and Iloc nodded his head in return. 

 

'Night Fred' Lizzie said as she checked her watch. It was six O'clock, and 

the last visitor had already left, she had been so lost in thought that she 

hadn't even noticed. Iloc whinnied in her direction, but Lizzie pretended 

not to hear and walked to the stable instead to lay fresh straw for the  

animal’s beds that night.  
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As she walked through the stable door she felt a shiver run down her 

spine, she looked around to see if anyone was behind her, but she was 

alone. When she looked back, there was a huge colourful banner that 

stretched right across the stable saying 'Lizzie's place, celebrating 50 

years of success'. Lizzie blinked, rubbed her eyes and looked again. The 

banner was still there, but she hadn't put it up.  It hadn't been there a 

moment ago, and her farm had only been open for a few years, it didn't 

make sense.   

 

Then she heard a familiar sound, Iloc. She would recognise his braying 

anywhere. Lizzie turned and left the stable almost bumping into someone 

as she did. 'Hi Lizzie, what a great turn out isn't it, I've never seen so 

many people' Fred said. Lizzie stared. 'Are you OK Lizzie? You look very 

pale.' Lizzie mumbled a 'yes 'and walked out into the bright sunshine. 

What was going on? Fred had just left, and he was 18 years old when he 

walked out her gates only moments ago, and now he was back, and he 

looked, well old. 

 

She sat on a water barrel just outside the stable and tried to calm down. 

There were people everywhere. They all seemed to be enjoying  

themselves and several waved as they walked passed. Lizzie could see 

Iloc in the far paddock running around and flipping his mane to amuse 

the visitors, and she sighed. His magic must be spreading. He had been 

nowhere near her when she had entered the stable and yet she had 

somehow managed to travel in time. She wanted to be angry, but she 

was surrounded by people having fun. Lizzie noticed that all the existing 

animals seemed to be here as well as some new ones that she guessed 

would at some point make their way to the farm.  

 

She checked her watch it was 10 O'clock in the morning. Lizzie had no 

idea how to get back to her normal time. No one else seemed to think 
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that anything out of the ordinary had happened, so she decided to take a 

look around the farm. Although it looked familiar, Lizzie noticed areas 

that had been improved and parts that had changed. The cafe was much 

larger and it was full. It was being looked after by a rosy-faced girl that 

Lizzie didn't recognise, but she seemed very capable and waved as Lizzie 

walked by.  Lizzie discovered a new adventure playground, a nature trail 

and a whole new barn dedicated to teaching anyone that was interested 

how to build shelters for the animals. The visitor centre had grown too, 

and Lizzie was excited to see that there was overnight accommodation 

for people that wanted to visit for more than a day. 

 

Everyone she met, both animal and human seemed to know her although 

she only knew some of them. She spent time talking to each of them, 

memorising their names and enjoying their company. She was looking at 

Iloc when Fred shouted ' night Lizzie' before wandering down the path 

and out through the gate. 'Night Fred' Lizzie said as she watched him, 

now back to his 18-year-old self she checked her watch and found that it 

was 6 O'clock once again. She was standing alone in the yard, all the  

visitors having left and the farm back to normal. Lizzie smiled and walked 

over to Iloc. 

 

'Ok' she said, 'I'm not scared anymore, and I know that your magic is 

spreading throughout the farm, but I'm OK with that'. Iloc draped his 

head over Lizzie's shoulder and allowed himself a little smile. Iloc knew 

that it wasn't his magic that was spreading, it was Lizzie's. 
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Sam’s Diamond Suit by Dawn Walton.  

 

Sam didn’t want to go to school. He didn’t like it. It had reached the point 

now where he felt really sick before school every morning. Everybody 

kept going on about it. His mum had even been to school to talk to the 

headmaster. That was super embarrassing and it didn’t help. The other 

kids laughed at him more now. His mum kept asking him what was really 

going on. He hated that he was worrying her. She had enough to think 

about with his brothers. So he tried to say everything was okay and  

pretend that he was fine about going to school.  

 

He wasn’t though.  

 

The weird thing was that it was the same kids that had always picked on 

him. It wasn’t even like they physically hurt him or anything. They just 

called him names. His mum had always said “Sticks and stones may 

break your bones, but names can never hurt you”; but the names did 

hurt him. They’d always made fun of him for being fat.  He tried to eat 

healthily, but with his mum being out at work all the time, he just ate 

whatever was easiest. Besides, he’d always been fat and always would 

be. No one would ever like him. He might as well enjoy something. Food 

was all he had.  

 

But now he’d lost a load of weight because he was being so sick before 

school. Even his mum had noticed and would not stop asking him what 

was wrong.  

 

He was okay on the weekends though.  

 

One Saturday morning, after a week where he hadn’t even been able to 

go to school for one day, his mum had gone off to work and told him that 
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he must stay at home. Otherwise, people would think he wasn’t really ill. 

 

He felt fine though, so he headed over to Lizzie’s place to see his friends. 

He was going a bit stir crazy stuck in the house all the time anyway.  

 

Alison waved excitedly as he walked up to the stables.  

 

“You look different,” she said as he got closer. 

 

Sam frowned.  

 

“Why don’t you just say it?” he snapped, “I’m not as fat as I was” 

 

Alison gave Sam a hug because he looked like he needed it.  

 

“What’s going on?” she asked.  

 

Sam shrugged his shoulders.  

 

Alison gave him a friendly nudge on the shoulder “Maybe I can help?” she 

suggested.  

 

Sam told her what was going on in school. It felt good to talk to someone 

who was the same age as him and understood. Someone who didn’t try 

and tell him he was making a big deal out of nothing. She also didn’t go 

over the top and try and fix everything. Alison was a pretty good listener.  

When he’d finished talking, Alison gave him another hug.  

 

“I know it sucks,” she said. “I had something like that last year. There 

was this really mean girl in my class. She kept pointing out when my 

clothes were dirty. Thing was, my mum was really ill, and I had to do 
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everything for myself. I didn’t even know how to use the washing  

machine then.” 

 

“What did you do?” Sam asked.  

 

“I spoke to Lizzie,” said Alison, “and she gave me this really neat trick to 

do. I’ll teach you if you like?” 

 

“Ok,” said Sam. To be honest, he was up for trying anything right now! 

“So you know how Minecraft is a made up world, and you can make your 

own worlds in it?” said Alison. They had both played Minecraft a lot and 

often talked online while they were playing.  

 

Sam nodded.  

 

“Well, Lizzy says that everyone’s head is like that. It’s a whole made up 

world. And because it’s made up, we can change it to however we want 

it.” 

 

“oooh…kaaay…” said Sam, wondering how that really worked.  

 

Alison didn’t notice. She was very enthusiastically explaining it all to 

Sam. 

 

“The really cool thing is when you realise that everyone has their own  

little worlds going on in their heads. How amazing would it be to see  

everyone’s world like you can in Minecraft? But we can’t read minds, so 

we don’t know anything about their world, we just know about ours!” 

Sam was starting to understand.  
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“So if you don’t like your world, then you just programme a new one?” he 

asked Alison.  

 

“Not quite” she replied. “The problem isn’t your world. It’s that they are 

dragging you into theirs. You know how sometimes people do stuff on 

Minecraft that you really don’t like? Or they want to play in survival mode 

not creative mode like you?” 

 

Sam nodded. Now he understood.  

 

“You just need to make sure you stay in your world and don’t let them 

mess it up.” 

 

“Ok,” said Sam “I get it.” He liked the idea. The more he thought about 

it, the more he worried that he wouldn’t be able to do it. He wasn’t as 

clever as Alison. He had no idea how to make sure he stayed in the world 

in his head. He hadn’t realised that Alison was still talking until he heard 

her say “…diamond sword and just bash them!” 

 

“You can’t hit them!” He said, shocked. “My mum says that’s the worst 

thing I can do.” 

 

Alison laughed.  

 

“Don’t be daft,” she giggled “I use the made-up diamond sword in the 

made-up world in my head. I use it to defend myself. I see the words the 

mean girl uses flying at me, and I imagine cutting them to bits with my 

sword. It’s great fun!” 

 

Sam laughed too. That did sound like fun.  
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“I don’t think a sword would work for me that way,” he said “I can’t see 

the words. I can just hear them. They sneak into my head and sit there 

going on at me.”  

 

Alison thought for a bit.  

 

“Maybe you could wear armour instead?” She said after a little while.  

 

Sam smiled. That would be really cool. He could fire up a suit of diamond 

armour, and then the words wouldn’t get through at all.  

 

“The best bit about it,” said Alison excitedly, “is that they have no idea 

what you are doing. They get bored really quickly too once they realise 

they can’t wind you up. I use it all the time now. I even use it when my 

dad is grumping at me!” 
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Sam like that idea even more. He could stop his brothers annoying him! 

“Thanks, Alison,” Sam said.  

 

He spent the rest of the day at Lizzie’s place. He couldn’t wait to try out 

his armour at school on Monday.  

 

When he got home, he tried it out on his annoying older brother, and it 

worked really well.  

 

It took him most of the week at school to get the hang of firing it up 

whenever anyone started on him, but he got to the end of the week  

without missing a single day of school.  
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Iloc Was Bored by Kim Wilson 

 

Iloc was bored. It was a rainy Monday morning, and the few visitors that 

had braved the bad weather were tucked up inside the visitor centre or 

the cafe enjoying the warmth. Iloc had tried his best to entice them out 

into the yard by running around, kicking his feet up and braying loudly 

but even he had admitted defeat when the first clap of thunder rang out 

overhead. 

 

He was currently standing in his barn watching Tumbleweed. Tumbleweed 

was curled into a tight ball almost hidden in the warm hay. She was 

dreaming, her small paws twitching gently. Iloc snorted loudly and pawed 

the ground causing Tumbleweed to jump. She narrowed her eyes at Iloc, 

let out an aggravated "meowwwwww", and then promptly went back to 

sleep. 

 

When Iloc was bored, he resorted to his favourite game. He would try to 

get Lizzie on an adventure with him.  He just could not understand why 

she didn't want to go. Her whole future was waiting to be discovered, yet 

she kept refusing. As she wouldn't go voluntarily, Iloc would invent ways 

to get close to her. If he could just get near enough to her. He could 

scoop her up, and she would be flying into her future before she even 

had the chance to wonder what had happened. 

 

The problem was that as he had already tried this strategy several times 

without success, Lizzie now knew what he was up to. Despite kicking his 

bucket of water over in an attempt to get Lizzie to refill it, she had sent 

Sam to do it instead. 

 

'Knock it off will ya?' Sam said as he put the bucket upright and filled it 

with water. As Sam bent down to turn off the tap Iloc nudged him firmly 
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sending him sprawling onto the wet yard. Iloc whinnied in delight as Sam 

picked himself up and stormed off, his now wet clothes weighing him 

down. 

 

Although everyone at Lizzie's Place loved Iloc, they all knew better than 

to spend too much time with him when he was bored. Whenever he had 

too much time on his hooves, he would play tricks on all the other  

animals. Even Abel who was always up for a bit of mischief had learned 

to be suspicious of Iloc when he was in one of his moods. 

 

Iloc sighed and stuck his head out into the rain. It was cool and  

refreshing, and he could smell the vegetable soup that Fred had prepared 

in the Cafe. He could sneak off on his own. There weren't many people 
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here today, and it wasn't as though they would miss him, no one had 

even looked in his direction since he had pushed Sam. He had lots of 

friends that he could visit and it wouldn't be the first time that he went 

on an adventure all on his own. But as much as he hated to admit it, it's 

not what he wanted. He wanted Lizzie.  

 

He could see Lizzie talking with Alison in the visitor centre, Iloc wondered 

if it was story time. Alison and Sam had been taking turns to tell a tale, 

but as Sam was now dripping wet, it would have to be Alison who took 

the session today. Iloc felt a small pang of guilt as he thought about how 

disappointed Sam would be to miss his opportunity. 

 

As the rain grew steadily heavier, Iloc watched as Fred left the Cafe and 

made his way towards the barn. Despite the weather, Fred never rushed. 

He always seemed to move at an impossibly slow pace even though he 

was very efficient and seemed to do double the amount of work that any 

of the other volunteers did. 

 

As Fred got closer, Iloc caught the smell of fresh carrot. Despite Iloc 

thinking of himself as a very sophisticated horse, he could not resist a 

carrot. His lips twitched in anticipation.  

 

Fred opened the barn door, walked to the back of the shed and perched 

himself on a stack of hay bales.  He produced a carrot from his apron and 

offered it to Iloc. Iloc took it and munched joyfully.  

 

"I hear you've been causing trouble again," said Fred with a glint in his 

eye. Iloc studied Fred carefully and nodded his head. 

 

Fred produced another carrot and gave it to Iloc. "Have you ever  

considered that you might be wrong?"  Iloc stared at Fred in surprise. It 
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was the first time in Iloc's life that anyone had ever questioned him.  

 

"Stop staring and finish your carrot," said Fred. "I know that you want 

Lizzie to go on an adventure with you because you've seen what the  

future holds for her but have you ever thought that she just isn't ready?" 

Iloc chewed thoughtfully, he had never really considered it from someone 

else's point of view, it seemed so much simpler to tell people what they 

should do and to show them who they ought to be. 

 

"People are complicated Iloc, sometimes we need to find out things for 

ourselves, in our own time even if that means making lots of mistakes 

along the way. That is how we grow as people, all the experiences we  

collect along the way help us develop into the people that we want to 

be." 

 

Fred reached down and tickled Tumbleweed gently under the chin, she 

had emerged from the warm hay moments earlier and had come to listen 

to the conversation. She purred and leapt lightly onto Fred’s lap. 

 

 Iloc felt strange, he had felt this way only once before, a long time ago 

when he had made the decision to leave his first home and his mother. 

Fred looked at him kindly, "It's OK to have doubts; you don't always have 

to work things out on your own. We are all here to help. You may even 

find some of our opinions useful."  

 

Fred stood up and ran a hand down Iloc's long neck. "Be more thoughtful 

of other people's needs, and you will find that people want to spend time 

with you rather than keeping out of your way." 

 

Iloc watched as Fred ventured out into the rain that was now more of a 

drizzle. He knew that Fred was right, but it wasn't a comfortable feeling. 
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He had been mean to Sam who was his friend, and he had alienated  

Lizzie because he had been sure that he was right. He made a promise to 

himself that he would try to be considerate of others people's views and 

stop trying to push Lizzie into doing something that she didn't want to do.  

He watched Fred turn and wave as he disappeared back into the Cafe and 

thought how lucky he was to have such good friends.  
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Alison’s Food Fight by Dawn Walton 

 

Alison hated the look of the animal food. And it smelled funny.   

Every weekend Alison was allowed to help Lizzie give the animals their 

breakfast. They all had something slightly different to eat, but the one 

thing they had in common was the way they all tucked into it  

enthusiastically. They all seemed to wolf it down pretty quickly too. Alison 

wished she was more like the animals. She often ended up as the last 

person sat at the table at mealtimes; she just couldn’t eat as quickly as 

everyone else.  

 

“Come on Alison!” Lizzie yelled, “Hurry up, or your food will go cold!” 

After the animals had been fed, Alison would join Lizzie and the others in 

their small canteen for a spot of breakfast. It was usually a bacon or  

sausage sandwich and some fresh eggs from the chickens on the farm. 

By the time Alison sat down, the others were already tucking into their 

breakfast. Alison smiled because they reminded her of the animals. She 

stopped smiling pretty quickly when Lizzy placed a bacon sandwich in 

front of her.  

 

As she stared at the sandwich, she could feel Lizzie watching her. It was 

only a matter of time before the conversation went the same way that it 

always did.  

 

“Are you going to eat that or do you want me to do you something else?” 

Lizzie asked, trying to sound casual and unconcerned. Of course, she was 

worried. In all the time she’d know Alison, she had never seen her eat 

more than a couple of mouthfuls. At first, she assumed it was because 

she wasn’t hungry, but it didn’t seem to matter how long they spent  

together, or what the food was, Alison never ate very much. Except for 

one time, when they had taken ILoc out for a run down to the beach. 
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They made a day of it and while they were there, stopped to get a bag of 

chips from the local chip shop. Lizzie smiled to herself when she  

remembered Iloc’s reaction to being offered a chip. It must have been 

the vinegar that went up his nose, and he had a sneezing fit, leaving both 

of them laughing. On that day, Alison ate a whole bag of chips, Lizzy was 

amazed.  

Alison was still picking at the sandwich and not really eating it.  

 

“Honestly Alison!” said Lizzie with exasperation. “You are not going to 

grow up into a very healthy adult if you don’t eat your food!” 
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Alison started to cry.  

 

She wanted to eat the sandwich so much. Nobody understood. They all 

thought she was just being fussy, but she really couldn’t eat it. For as 

long as she could remember if she tried to eat anything new or different 

she felt like she was going to be sick. Alison was really scared of being 

sick, it felt so out of control and scary. Now she was older, her dad said it 

was ok for her to go out with her friends. The problem was they liked to 

go into town and grab some lunch. She was too embarrassed to go with 

them because she knew there would be nothing she could eat. Pretty 

much the only thing that she felt ok eating was bread, crisps and chips. 

She didn’t even like butter on her bread. Since Alison started high school, 

this problem with eating was starting to really get in the way of her life. 

Alison wished more than anything that it could be different.  

 

The bacon sandwich oozed on her plate. Melted butter dribbled down the 

side of the crust and ketchup soaked through the bread. She couldn’t 

even make herself pretend to pick it up. Before she got more hassle from 

Lizzie, she stood up and headed out of the door, muttering an excuse 

about having forgotten to give Iloc his food.  

 

Of course, she hadn’t forgotten, but just in case Lizzie checked, Alison, 

headed over to Iloc’s paddock. He came up to the fence, as usual, and 

nuzzled her hands, seeking out any extra treats that she might have 

brought along.  

 

“Oh Iloc,” she whispered, “It’s so unfair. I just want to be normal like 

everyone else.” 

 

Alison nearly jumped out of her skin when she heard Lizzie’s voice behind 

her. 
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“Did you know that horses can’t be sick?” asked Lizzie.  

 

“Lucky them.” Muttered Alison.  

 

“Not really,” continued Lizzie, “it’s actually quite a big problem. The thing 

is, if you eat something that is bad in any way, then the last thing you 

want it to do, is to stay inside of you. It’s just going to poison you more 

by staying in your stomach. In people, we have a really clever response. 

We kick it out of our stomach by being sick. But Iloc can’t do that. If he 

eats something that’s bad for him, he can get this thing call Colic.  

Because he can’t be sick, that could actually kill him. That’s why we won’t 

put him in a field full of fresh green grass in the summer; it’s too much 

for his stomach.” 

 

“I never thought of it like that.” Said Alison. “So being sick is a good 

thing?” This was taking quite a bit of processing for Alison. She’d always 

been scared of being sick. She’d never considered it could be a good 

thing! 

 

“Yes. Is that why you don’t eat very much? Are you scared of being sick?” 

Asked Lizzie. 

 

Alison shrugged. “Dunno. I’ve always been like this with food for as long 

as I can remember.” 

 

“Always has to start somewhere.” Lizzie gave a warm smile. “When is the 

earliest time that you can remember being scared of being sick?” 

 

“Well,” said Alison “there was this time when I was four years old. I was 

in bed, and I got a lump in my throat. I didn’t know what it was until I 
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was suddenly sick. The weird thing was, I hadn’t felt ill or anything. It 

was a big shock. I was scared I was going to get in trouble because I was 

sick everywhere.” 

 

“Did you get in trouble?” Asked Lizzie. 

 

“Not at all.” Said Alison “My dad was lovely and obviously very worried 

about me. I was only sick that once but I never wanted that to happen 

again.” 

 

“Hmm.” Lizzie took a moment to consider Alison’s problem. “So what 

would happen if we let the four-year-old you know that it was her body 

being really clever and getting rid of bad stuff from her stomach?” 

 

“Well, if that were true I would feel ok about being sick, but I was still 

pretty shocked and scared.” Said Alison.  

 

Lizzie thought for a minute then asked Alison. “What do you think would 

have stopped the four-year-old you being scared then?” 

 

Alison shrugged.  

“Maybe I could give her a hug and let her know she’ll be ok?” 

 

“Sounds like a plan.” Said Lizzie “You finish up here with Iloc and I’ll see 

you back inside.”  

 

Lizzie headed back in to finish her breakfast.  

 

A few minutes later, Alison joined everyone else. She took a look at the 

sandwich on the plate. She remembered that normally she would have 

been worried about eating it, but now she noticed that her stomach was 
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rumbling and she decided that there was no harm in trying a bite. It  

tasted surprisingly nice, although the texture was a bit unfamiliar. And 

she didn’t like the fatty bits on the bacon at all, so she picked them off. 

But before she realised it, she had eaten the whole sandwich. In fact, 

she’d been so absorbed by the taste and texture, that she hadn’t noticed 

Lizzie watching her the whole time.  

 

When she looked up, Lizzie smiled and winked at her. Once more Iloc had 

taught her another lesson, but this time he didn’t even realise it! 
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Lizzie’s First Adventure by Kim Wilson 

 

Lizzie lay still, listening to the sounds of the farm. Each year, for one 

week she closed the farm to the public and paid for the volunteers to go 

holiday. This year they had chosen to go to a small fishing village in  

Cornwall. They had already e-mailed her to say they had arrived safely 

and that the Sun was shining. Lizzie intended, as she had in previous 

years, to spend the week re-organising, painting and repairing, whatever 

she didn't have time to do when the farm was busy. Lizzie always looked 

forward to this week alone. It reminded her of when she first came to the 

farm, and it was just her and the animals, and it was exciting, new and a 

little scary too. 

 

Although she loved both the visitors and volunteers, there was something 

very special about the time alone. This year Lizzie had decided to make it 

even more special by going on an adventure with Iloc. Although she  

hadn't mentioned it to him yet, she was sure that he would be as excited 

as she was. 

 

Lizzie got dressed quickly and went downstairs to make breakfast.  She 

stopped abruptly when she noticed Able sleeping on her sofa, "Off!" She 

said, sternly and Able leapt nimbly to his feet and waited by the back 

door for Lizzie to let him out. 

 

"And don't even think about eating my flowers today, you're already in 

enough trouble." 

 

Able gave her a sly look and walked off to find a tasty flower head to  

nibble on. Lizzie sighed and sat down with her cereal. While she ate, she 

made a list of all the things that she wanted to achieve in the coming 

week. She was pleasantly surprised at how short the list was. The  
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volunteers were doing a fantastic job and she was left with very little to 

do. Not for the first time, Lizzie wished that she could give them a proper 

wage. They worked extremely hard, and Lizzie was well aware that she 

would not be able to manage without them. 

 

After breakfast, Lizzie went out and started her morning ritual. She made 

sure that the animals were fed, had clean beds and plenty of fresh water. 

She offered ear scratches, belly rubs and cuddles to anyone that wanted 

one and chatted with the others, who preferred a hands-off approach. 

She had left Iloc's barn until last and as she approached her excitement 

grew. When she opened the door, however, Iloc was nowhere to be seen. 

She walked to his paddock, but it was also empty. Lizzie could not believe 

it, after all this time, on the day she had decided that she was ready, Iloc 

was gone. She sighed and slumped down onto a bale of hay, she was 

never one to feel sorry for herself, but disappointment flooded her. 

Lizzie closed her eyes and took a deep breath, there was still plenty to 

do, and she refused to waste the day thinking about what might have 

been, so she stood up and opened her eyes. Lizzie felt like she was  

floating, or sinking or spinning, she wasn't even sure which. The air 

around her became still, and the farm was fading in and out of her vision. 

Feeling queasy, she shut her eyes and held tightly to the hay bale until 

the feeling passed and then opened her eyes again. 

 

"Ere, drink this." A short, wiry man stood in front of Lizzie pushing a 

large glass of green, bubbling liquid towards her. Confused Lizzie took the 

drink and after the first sip of the slightly peppermint tasting drink  

immediately felt better. 

 

"First time through the portal then?" Said the man. 

 

"Yes." Said Lizzie, wondering what the portal was. 
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"You on the list then?" The man peered at a clipboard that he was  

carrying, then looked at Lizzie noticing her confusion, he smiled. 

 

"My name's Ignatius Bartholomew, but most people call me Bart.” He 

held out his hand, and Lizzie took it. 

 

"Lizzie." She replied. 

 

Bart scanned his list and broke into a smile. 

 

"You're one of Iloc's, he's one of my favourites, he is, naughty letting you 

travel alone though, especially as it's your first time. I expect he's told 

you the rules though?" 

 

Lizzie's head was spinning, one of his favourites? Rules? Lizzie was  

beginning to get a fluttery feeling in her stomach, this is not quite how 

she imagined it would be. 

 

Lizzie looked up to find Bart smiling at her. He took her hand and led her 

to a small tent, inside were a couple of chairs and a table. Bart pulled out 

a chair for Lizzie and sat in the other. 

 

"It's not really my job to tell you this, but as Iloc hasn't, I'll give you the 

basics," Bart said as he reached under the table. He pulled a large purple 

leather bound book entitled ‘The complete mortal guide to portal travel’ 

by Hobo Zepher and placed it on the table. 

 

"Each time you travel through a portal you have to have permission. Iloc 

is the gatekeeper for your portal, and usually, he would travel with you 

and be your guide, pointing out things of interest and keeping you out of 

trouble like."  
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Lizzie nodded, but she felt more confused than ever. If Iloc was one of 

Bart's favourites, did that mean there were other Iloc's? Did Bart expect 

her to read the whole manual now, the book was huge it would take  

Lizzie months to read it. 

 

Bart seemed to know what she was thinking and looked thoughtful for a 

moment. 

 

"Tell you what, I'm due for my lunch break, why don't I be your guide 

this time. I'll have to keep an eye on the time, but this is down on my list 

as a short trip anyway. Put your hand on the book then." Said Bart  
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smiling kindly and Lizzie did as he asked.  

 

It was a very strange feeling as Lizzie placed her palm on to the picture 

of the portal on the cover of the book. She couldn't quite explain it, but 

she knew, somehow that the knowledge within the book was being  

absorbed right into her hand. There was a tingling in her palm and in the 

deep recesses of her mind there seemed to be a change, very subtle but 

there nonetheless.  

 

"It will take time to work its way through, but the important bits will be 

there when you need them." Said Bart, standing and clearing the teacups 

away. "Come on then, let me show you around." 

 

Lizzie stood. It wasn't quite how she imagined her first trip, but she 

wanted to make the most of it. Bart was kind and although Lizzie had  

only just met him felt that he was already a friend. They walked out of 

the tent and Bart led her to a path that ran to the right of the hay bale. 

He chatted amicably as they walked, telling her about all the types of 

people he met in his job as a portal keeper. It was some time before  

Lizzie realised that she knew where they were. They were walking along 

the lane than ran into her nearby town. It looked different though,  

unkempt. The people that lived in the town were very proud of it often 

winning awards for its cleanliness and for the large number of floral  

displays that dotted its streets. 

 

Lizzie began to feel a bit uneasy as they ventured further along the 

street. Everything was there, Fringe and Flick the hairdressers, Green's 

the grocers and even Wear Me Out the small clothes shop run by elderly 

Mrs Togs was exactly where it should be, but they were all empty. The 

windows of each shop had large boards over them, and the post had piled 

up on the doorsteps. 
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"Where is everyone?" Asked Lizzie 

 

Bart didn't answer but continued to walk, Lizzie guessed where he was 

going and wasn't sure if she wanted to see what had become of her farm. 

As they approached the gate Bart stopped and picked up the sign that 

read Lizzies' place that was lying face down in a puddle, he wiped it  

briefly on his sleeve and hung it back on the hook on the gate. 

 

"Ready?" Bart said as he looked carefully at Lizzie. 

 

"I'm not sure." Said Lizzie honestly, as Bart pushed the gate open. 

 

The farm was derelict. The windows to the house and the visitor centre 

were broken, the barn roof was lying in pieces in the middle of the yard, 

and the place was deserted, well almost. In the paddock where Iloc  

usually played there was an old and extremely unhappy looking donkey. 

Lizzie went to it immediately, and it lifted its sad eyes to meet hers and 

then shuffled towards her for a pat. She cleaned and refilled the water 

bucket and looked around for some food, but there was none.  

 

"That's Barney." Bart said, "He got left behind when everyone left. I come 

up and feed him whenever I can, but he needs much more than I can 

give him." 

 

"What happened here?" Asked Lizzie. "Did I run out of money? It's always 

tight at the end of the month, but I've always managed to find a way of 

keeping everything together. Did the volunteers get fed up not getting 

paid?" 

 

Bart smiled and picked up a paper that had got stuck between the posts 

of the paddock and handed it to Lizzie. 
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Lizzie read the story. Local girl wins biggest ever Jackpot. Lizzie Owens 

22, who runs the local animal sanctuary and farm has won the biggest 

ever jackpot in the national lottery. When asked what she was going to 

do with such a large amount she said that she was going to help all the 

people that had ever shown kindness to her or her animals. 

 

"I don't understand," said Lizzie, "if I had all that money and did help 

everyone out then why are all the businesses in the town shut? Why is 

my farm closed?" 

 

Bart didn't answer but looked at his watch instead. "Time to go." He said 

and took hold of Lizzies' hand. Lizzie felt slightly sick again and closed her 

eyes, and when she opened them, she was back where she started. The 

tent and the hay bale exactly as she had left them. 

 

"I suggest before you go back that you look at rule number 623 and then 

let me know when you're ready." Said Bart, who walked into the tent and 

put the kettle on the small camping stove. 

 

Lizzie sat on the warm hay and thought. She was very confused. If she 

had all that money, why hadn't she been able to save the farm or help all 

those people in the town? It was as though she had the answer but just 

couldn't get to it. Instead, she decided she would think about rule 623 

and try to find that instead. It took a moment but as Lizzie concentrated 

the relevant page of ‘The complete mortal guide to portal travel’ came to 

her mind and she smiled. She read Rule 623, A mortal is allowed to take 

one item home with them on their first journey.  

 

"Ready!" Shouted Lizzie and Bart came to join her out in the sunshine.  

 

"You know what you want to take back?" Asked Bart but Lizzie suspected 
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that he already knew. 

 

Bart gave Lizzie a hug and patted Barney fondly on the head. 

 

"I'll be seeing you soon I hope." He said and before she had time to  

answer she was back in Iloc's paddock, Barney at her side. 

 

Lizzie wasted no time in making sure that Barney had food and water and 

gave him a good wash that he seemed very grateful for. The rest of her 

day was spent ticking items off the list that she had made and by the 

time she was ready for bed she was exhausted. It had been a very 

strange day indeed.  

 

Before she climbed into bed, Lizzie checked her e-mails and found  

another one from the volunteers and as she read it suddenly all made 

sense. 'Dear Lizzie, we are all having a great time in Cornwall but miss 

the farm terribly, we have decided that we are coming back a day early to 

help you get everything ready for when we re-open. No arguments we all 

want to do it. It's just not the same, and we miss feeling needed. Fred 

has bought you the ugliest ornament we've ever seen, but he says it will 

look good next to the visitor centre. Lots of love, see you soon, from  

everyone xx.’ 

 

Lizzie lay down and smiled. They were right. It was good to feel needed. 

It wasn't about getting paid it was about doing something that made you 

feel good. She knew that the farm gave her a huge sense of achievement 

but hadn't really thought until now that the volunteers must feel the 

same. When she thought more deeply about it, all of the people in the 

town helped the farm in one way or another, and they had often said that 

it was the heart of the town. Lizzie's first adventure wasn't how she  

imagined it at all, but it certainly was a good place to start. 
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Sam’s Gran is Poorly by Dawn Walton 

 

Sam was scared and confused. His mum told him that his gran was very 

ill. She had cancer. He had heard of cancer before. He knew it was bad, 

but that’s about all he knew. His gran was very special to him. When his 

mum was out at work, she would often come to their flat, or he would go 

over to hers.  

 

Now, whenever he walked into a room where his mum was talking to 

someone else, they went quiet. His mum would look at him and smile 

and ask him how he was doing. Which was weird, because normally she’d 

ignore him when he came in the room. It was freaking him out a bit.  

 

When he told Lizzie her face changed a lot. She gave him a hug and told 

him she was really sorry. Why was she sorry? She hadn’t given his gran 

cancer. Alison just shrugged and carried on brushing Iloc. Sam wasn’t 

quite sure how he expected them to react, but for some reason, both of 

them made him really mad. In fact, everyone was making him mad right 

now.  

 

He could see his gran was getting worse. He didn’t see her much  

anymore, and when he did, she said she was too tired to play. She was 

always the one that played with him.  

 

One day, his mum was heading off to work, and Sam was complaining 

that he would be bored in the house on his own. 

 

“Why don’t you go to your grans?” suggested his mum.  

 

“No way!” snapped Sam “It’s even more boring there. She’s no fun  

anymore. She just sits in her chair and watches stupid TV all day”.  
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Sam’s mum looked shocked. He could see she was getting upset, but he 

carried on anyway. 

 

“And she keeps falling asleep. And when she’s awake she makes me fetch 

stuff for her all the time. I’m not a slave!” He yelled.  

 

One of the things he’d loved most about his gran was the way she always 

did everything for him. At home, his mother expected him to be grown up 

enough to do stuff for himself, but his gran never did. She treated him 

like a little kid, and he loved it.  

 

His mum went quiet. He saw tears stream silently down her face. Sam 

felt a little bit bad for her. But he was more annoyed. It wasn’t fair.  

Nobody cared about him. He had to do everything for himself now.  

 

“Well you can’t stay here on your own, so what are you going to do?” She 

said.  

 

Normally she would have shouted this at him. Not today. She spoke in a 

matter-of-fact way, with no hint of emotion.  

 

“Fine!” He snapped, seemingly unable to stop the resentment from  

showing. 

 

“I’ll go to Lizzie’s place.” 

 

His mother watched him walk down the road before turning and heading 

in the other direction to catch the bus to work.  

 

In truth, Sam didn’t want to go anywhere. He wanted to stay at home 

and have someone look after him, but clearly, that wasn’t an option. He 
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thought about sneaking back once his mother turned the corner, but for 

some reason, he didn’t fancy being on his own in the flat today either. It 

seemed Lizzie’s place was the best option for him today. 

 

It was still early when he arrived. There was no sign of Alison, and he 

could see Lizzie moving between the barns, feeding the animals. Iloc had 

obviously already been fed because he was running around his paddock 

with his coat glistening, enjoying the wind in his mane.  

 

Sam climbed up on the bottom bar of the fence and stood and watched 

him. Right now he was jealous of Iloc. He didn’t have to worry about  

anything. Someone would always feed him, water him and put him to bed 

at night. His gran used to do that for him. He wondered if she ever would 

again.  

 

Sam suddenly felt guilty. He was acting as if his gran was dead when she 

wasn’t at all. But since she had got ill, it felt like she wasn’t really the 

gran he knew and loved any more.  

 

“It’s not fair.” He muttered as he watched Iloc slow down to a trot.  

Iloc’s ears flicked around. He looked straight at Sam and held his gaze 

until Sam looked away.  

 

“Stupid horse,” Sam muttered under his breath.  

 

Iloc snorted.  

 

Sam didn’t need this. It felt like the whole world was against him right 

now.  

 

“Stupid, stupid, stupid horse!” he yelled as loud as he could.  
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Lizzie was feeding the animals when she heard Sam shouting. She  

couldn’t remember a time where she had ever heard Sam raise his voice. 

Concerned, she went over to see what was going on.  

 

Sam didn’t even notice her approaching. He was in the middle of trying to 

out-stare Iloc, while continually muttering what a stupid horse he was. 

When Lizzie gently put her hand on his shoulder, he nearly fell off the 

fence in surprise.  

 

He frowned at her.  

 

“Are you ok?” Asked Lizzie. “This behaviour is not the Sam I know.” 
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“Don’t be stupid!” Snapped Sam, still reeling from being caught  

unawares. “Of course it’s the Sam you know. There is only one of me.”  

 

Lizzie looked Sam in the eye. What she saw was a scared and confused 

boy looking back at her. She remembered the news about his gran and 

thought she’d check out a theory.  

 

“How’s your gran doing?” She asked. 

 

“Fine!” snapped Sam, before looking back into the field at Iloc. Why did 

everyone only care about his gran? 

 

Lizzie had spoken to Sam about his gran many times. His face always lit 

up when he spoke about her and the things they did together. She could 

tell that he was struggling right now.  

 

“Actually each of us has different versions of ourselves for different  

situations. I am different with you than I am with my family, and with the 

animals.” Lizzie said, not worrying about the fact that Sam was ignoring 

her.  

 

“I think that this Sam I’m talking to now is a bit different from the Sam 

that usually comes along here.” Continued Lizzie.  

 

Sam remained silent. What Lizzie said made a lot of sense. He didn’t feel 

like himself. He felt out of control of feelings. He didn’t know why he was 

getting angry over everything. 

 

“Maybe, if we treat this Sam as if he was a friend of yours and not really 

you, between us we could work out how to make him feel better?” Lizzie 

suggested.  
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Sam looked at Lizzie and nodded. He really would like to stop feeling so 

upset all the time.  

 

“So what shall we call this version of you?” Asked Lizzie. 

Sam shrugged. 

 

“How about scared?” 

 

Sam looked down at the grass, picking out individual blades, and 

shrugged again. How did she know that’s how he was feeling? 

 

“Ok,” said Lizzie “let’s stick with that unless we find a better name. Right 

now, if the other Sam could tell Scared Sam something that would make 

him feel ok, what would he tell him?” 

 

Sam shrugged again. It was kind of hard to remember what the other 

Sam used to be like right now.  

 

“Do you remember that time you rode Iloc for the first time?” Asked  

Lizzie.  

 

Sam smiled. He had been so scared but so proud when Iloc let him ride 

him. It was an amazing feeling. 

 

Lizzie saw his smile.  

 

“That was really brave wasn’t it?”  

 

“Yes, I was so scared,” said Sam enthusiastically, “but it was really cool 

riding Iloc.” 
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“So how about we give Scared Sam that really cool feeling that he got  

after he was super brave and rode Iloc. How should we give that to him?” 

Asked Lizzie.  

 

“We could zap it into him?” Asked Sam.  

 

“Great idea. Let’s zap bravery and that cool feeling into scared Sam. 

How’s he feeling now?” 

 

“A little better,” said Sam, “but not quite right yet.” 

 

“Hmm, I wonder what we can do to let him know everything will be ok.” 

Asked Lizzie. 

 

Sam shrugged again.  

 

“Have you ever had a time where you didn’t know how to do something, 

but you worked it out? I know when I first set this place up I was really 

worried. Would I know how to look after all the animals? Would anybody 

help me? Would anybody visit? It was really hard work at first, and I 

messed up a lot. But I learnt that the goats don’t like being shut in small 

places and that actually, kids are really good with animals. It took a 

while, but now I know, whatever happens, I will be able to work out a 

way around it.” 

 

“Well,” said Sam “I was playing Minecraft online with my friends, and 

they all seemed to know it way better than me. I was getting really fed 

up because they had built great castles and houses and stuff and I  

couldn’t find materials or do anything. But then I played it loads, and now 

my friends sometimes ask me how to do stuff.” 
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“That’s great.” Said Lizzie. “So how did you feel when your friends asked 

your advice?” 

 

“I felt clever.” Sam smiled.  

 

“So zap that into Scared Sam,” said Lizzie. “Now how does he feel?” 

Sam smiled. 

 

“He’s feeling pretty good.”  

 

And Sam really did feel a lot better. He felt like, no matter what  

happened, he’d actually be ok.  

 

Sam realised that Iloc was now stood next to the fence nuzzling his hand. 

He grabbed a clump of grass, flattened his palm and fed it to the grateful 

Iloc.  

 

“Well, those animals aren’t going to feed themselves.” Said Lizzie, as the 

noise of hungry animals drifted down from the farm. “Fancy helping me 

finish off?” 

 

“Sure.” Said Sam and they both headed up to finish feeding the animals.  
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Twas the Night Before Christmas by Dawn Walton 

 

'Twas the night before Christmas, when all thro' the farm, the creatures 

were tucked up, all safe from harm. Lizzy sat down by the fire so cosy, 

closing her eyes as the warmth made her dozy. Alison and Sam were 

both tucked up too, full of excitement trying to sleep the night thro’.  

 

And out in the farmyard the moon cast it’s light, o’er many different lives, 

this bright December night. Then out of the shadows, you could see  

something move, with a clipperty clop came the sound of the hooves, as 

something ran through the farm with a clatter, Lizzy jumped up to see 

what was the matter. 

 

She peered out of the window to the dark winter night, and uttered, “Oh 

my!” as she got such a fright. Seeing a figure soaring up high, flapping its 

wings ‘gainst the moonlit sky. Convincing herself it was all in her head, 

she closed all the curtains and went off to bed.  
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As he galloped along on a road made of air, the cool winter wind swirled 

and danced in his hair. This magical horse was out with a role, to warm 

up some lives, despite winter cold. He silently travelled from clouds to 

each roof, barely making a noise with each magical hoof. 

 

Outside, in a box, a homeless man stirred, catching a glimpse of a large, 

scary bird. He tucked himself tight in his flimsy box house, holding his 

breath, silent as a mouse. Though his life was so hard, he didn’t want to 

die, as he shivered and hid, he started to cry.  

 

When all of a sudden, from close overhead. “Do not be afraid,” a gentle 

voice said. As he felt a warm glow spread all around, from the top of his 

head right through to the ground. For the first time in a very long while, 

this lonely old man gave off a warm smile. “Thank you,” he said. “I don’t 

know who you are, but this is the best Christmas gift I’ve had by far.” 

“You’re welcome,” said Iloc, “sleep well tonight. It will keep you safe, that 

warm glowing light.” And then he took off, back into the air, leaving one 

more person to sleep without a care.  

 

He flew through the air to his next target home, to a sad little girl, who 

felt all alone. She looked out the window and saw Iloc there, with his 

dark shiny coat and his flowing black hair. She smiled, and she clapped as 

he flew to her bed. “Do not be afraid,” his gentle voice said, “Christmas is 

time for love and good cheer, and just to remind you, I’ll leave a mini-me 

here.” Then Iloc bent down and nuzzled her face, and stepped away, 

leaving a tiny horse in his place. The little girl stared, her eyes open wide, 

“A little black horse just for me?” she cried. Once more with a nuzzle 

from his soft silky nose, with a shimmer and sparkle out some warmth 

flows, nestling around the little girl’s body. Like a comforting hug from 

her daddy and mummy. And for the first time in quite a while long while, 

 this lonely little girl gave off a warm smile. 
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He took off to the air to discover the place, where another young child 

was to be his next case. On his bed, by his Xbox, the young boy lay,  

playing on Minecraft, as he had been all day. Living in a world made up in 

his head, totally forgetting he lay on his bed. Until, into the game flew a 

black-as-night horse, (not that unusual in Minecraft, of course). But this 

one was round and not made up of squares, and the boy jumped up  

yelling, “How are you there?”. And to top it all off, to his greatest  

surprise, the horse came up closer and looked straight in his eyes. 

 

“Can you see me?” the lad said, his voice full of doubt. The horse nodded 

his head and started to come out. Nose and then hoof, it came out 

through the screen, the boy was wide-eyed and tried hard not to scream. 

“Do not be afraid,” a gentle voice said. “While Minecraft is fun, it’s still all 

in your head.” Then the cheeky black horse nudged the boy off his bed. 

“Go downstairs and spend time with your family,” he said. And suddenly 

the boy heard laughter downstairs, and realised he’d forgotten his family 

was there. “Christmas is time for love and good cheer, and to remind you 

of that, I’ll leave a mini-me here.”  

 

Then Iloc bent over and with a firm gentle nudge, he nuzzled the boy  

until he had no choice but to budge. As he walked down the stairs with a 

horse in his hand, he left in his room the imaginary land. And for the first 

time, in quite a long while, this game-playing boy gave off a warm smile. 

His next place to visit was a long way away, to a four-person family that 

had forgotten to play. They sat on the sofa, all in their own worlds; the 

mum, the dad, the boy and the girl. All playing on their ipads, computers 

or phones. Despite being together, each was alone.  

 

When all of a sudden, in front of their screens, a galloping black-as-night 

horse could be seen. Moving along, from one screen to another, from  

father to son, to daughter, to mother. And one by one they all lifted their 
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heads, looking confused, “What just happened?” they said. “My Snapchat 

just changed to a black horse – look!” “Forget about you, there’s a horse 

in my Facebook!” “I was just watching Netflix,” the father said, “And now 

I’m watching some black horse instead!” 

 

As each of the devices started to ping, they recognised the tune, and all 

started to sing. Without even realising, they all hummed along, as each 

of the apps played a fun Christmas song. They looked at each other and 

started to giggle. Then the dad stood up and did a dad-dance jiggle. They 

covered their eyes and pretended to groan, but now they were  

connecting outside of their phones. Iloc appeared in front of them there, 

each of them looked and couldn’t but stare, at a full-grown horse right in 

front of them there, tall and sleek with black flowing hair.  

 

They looked at each other with questioning eyes, which on hearing his 

voice, turned to surprise. “Talk to each other and spend time together. 

You will not have your family around you forever.” “Christmas is the time 

for love and good cheer, and to remind you of that, I’ll leave a mini-me 

here.” And onto each hand, he breathed out warm air, leaving a mini  

figure of him standing there. And the family got closer and snuggled up 

close, laughing and chatting about the crazy black horse. For once all  

devices lay forgotten on the ground. Silence was replaced with a cheery 

family sound. 

 

Then Iloc took off, heading back to the farm. Dreaming of his barn, which 

was cosy and warm. Once more, as he galloped along on a road made of 

air, the cool winter wind swirled and danced in his hair. And he whispered 

softly, as he flew out of sight, “Happy Christmas to all, and to all a good 

night.” 
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Alison and the Evil Dentist by Dawn Walton 
 

Alison’s tooth had been hurting for nearly 2 weeks now. There was no 

way she was going to tell her dad though. He’d take her to the dentist, 

and that terrified her. She figured the pain would go away eventually. 

Mind you, she’d been saying that to herself for nearly 2 weeks and, if  

anything, it was worse than ever. It was getting hard to concentrate at 

school, and everyone kept asking her why she was holding her face. She 

laughed (which hurt!) and told them she was just thinking. 

 

The only person she’d told about it was Sam, and he agreed with  

her – dentists were evil, and she should never go to one. 

 

Now Alison was faced with a bit of a problem. 

 

As a distraction from her toothache, she’d gone up to Lizzie’s place to 

help clean out the animals. Lizzie was off taking a delivery of hay, leaving 

Alison to clean out the pens in the barn. Alison had suddenly come across 

all dizzy and took a moment to sit down. Thinking she probably just 

needed something to eat (she’d not been able to eat much because of 

her toothache), she headed over to the café to grab something. But when 

she walked out of the barn, the farm looked different. All the cars and 

tractors had disappeared, and there was no sign of the animals. There 

was also no sign of her toothache! She had a good look around her and 

spotted bits that looked quite familiar. 

 

“Oh, I think I’ve been here before, with Iloc… I remember flying over a 

market that looks just like the one over there,” she thought to herself.  

Alison wasn’t sure what she was doing there or even how she got there. 

But right now, she didn’t care. Her toothache had gone, and that’s all that 

mattered.  

 

Her stomach rumbled and reminded her that she’d not eaten yet today, 

so she decided to take a walk through the market and work out some 

way of getting some food.  

 

It was a lovely day. The sun was shining, and the fields seemed  

particularly green. A little black cat ran across the path in front of her, 

chasing a butterfly. She smiled as it leapt in the air. Crouching down, she 

beckoned the cat over to her. It looked at her curiously and, having lost 
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the butterfly, clearly decided she might have something interesting in her 

hand. 

All of a sudden, she heard a voice yell, “Watch out!” and the next thing 

she knew, she had been knocked off her feet, onto the dusty road. She 

sat up and looked around. The cat was no longer anywhere to be seen 

and, at first, she couldn’t see who had yelled. Then she spotted a young 

boy hiding behind the gatepost of a nearby field. 

 

“You have to watch out for them,” he whispered, looking nervously in the 

direction where the cat had been. 

 

Alison looked too. It sounded like she’d had a lucky escape. Clearly, that 

wasn’t a normal cat. She didn’t bother standing up. She just crawled over 

to the boy and sat next to him, peering around the post. 
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“Wow, I didn’t realise,” she whispered. “I am not from ‘round here. I 

thought that was just a cat. Thank you.” 

 

Alison was quite shaken up. This world may have seemed familiar, but it 

was obviously very different.  

 

The boy sat down and leaned his back against the gatepost.  

“It’s ok,” he said. “You weren’t to know.”  

 

Alison looked at him. He looked like he was a couple of years younger 

than her, and yet he talked as if he was a bit older. He looked like he had 

been out playing for a while because his hair had bits of grass in it and 

there were muddy scuff marks on his jeans. 

“I’m Billy by the way,” he said and held out his hand. 

 

Alison giggled. It felt weird shaking another kid’s hand. 

 

“What you giggling for?” he asked defensively. 

 

“I’ve met a few strangers, and that’s what they seem to do.” 

 

“Oh sorry, I didn’t mean to,” she replied. “It’s just not something kids 

normally do that’s all.” 

 

Billy smiled a big beaming smile. It seemed to light up everything around 

them, including the mood and they were both soon giggling away – far 

long after they’d forgotten what they were giggling about. 

 

Then Alison’s stomach did a huge rumble. 

 

“You hungry?” asked Billy. 

 

“Starving!” admitted Alison. 

 

“You can come back to mine and get something if you want,” he said. 

 

Alison was chuffed. What a stroke of luck to have met Billy, be saved 

from that creature, and get something to eat. She agreed  

enthusiastically, and they headed off in the opposite direction to the  

market (and the cat!). 
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Billy kept glancing nervously around him as they walked. 

 

“So, what was that creature?” Alison asked, keen to learn more about the 

dangers in this strange world. 

 

Billy opened his eyes wide, glanced around and whispered, “a cat,” before 

looking around again as if saying the word would summon one up. 

 

Alison was confused.  

 

“A cat?” she asked. “Just a cat. Not a poisonous cat, or a shapeshifting 

dragon cat. Just a cat?” 

 

Billy nodded. 

 

“But cats are evil!” he said. “They have sharp claws and teeth. And if 

they decide they don’t like you, then they scratch and bite you!” 

 

Now Alison was really confused. It sounded like Billy was describing a 

regular cat to her, but he seemed so scared of that tiny harmless animal 

that Alison had been sure there was something more to it. 

 

“So it’s just a regular cat then?” She asked again, just to be sure.  

 

Billy nodded and widened his eyes a little more in a knowing way.  

Soon they reached Billy’s house. It didn’t seem that anyone else was 

home, so he just took her straight to the kitchen and offered her some 

fresh bread and butter. She tucked into it ravenously. 

 

“Slow down,” laughed Billy, “anyone would think you hadn’t eaten in  

ages!” 

 

Alison explained about her toothache and how it had meant she couldn’t 

eat very much. 

 

“Why not just go to a dentist?” Billy asked. “They will make it all better, 

and then you can eat and drink and stuff. Seems daft to be in so much 

pain that you can’t eat. I need to eat. I’m a growing lad,” he laughed. His 

laugh was infectious. Alison smiled. 
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“But dentists are really scary. They have metal tools that they stick in 

your mouth, and you lie back in a chair. And everything smells weird,”  

Alison explained. This was a very different reaction to Sam’s. Maybe  

dentists were different over here. 

 

“Yeah, but that’s not scary. At least they have a reason for all that stuff, 

and it stops you having pain. It’s not like a cat that inflicts pain for no 

reason whatsoever. You want to talk scary? That’s scary!” he whispered, 

opening his eyes wide again and nodding his head for dramatic effect. 

 

Clearly, Alison found dentists scary, but Billy didn’t, and Billy found cats 

scary, but Alison didn’t. 

 

“Hmm,” said Alison, “maybe I can help you see why I don’t find cats 

scary, and you can help me see why you don’t find dentists scary?” she 

suggested. 

 

Billy thought about it for a bit. 

 

He took one hand off the giant piece of bread and butter he had been 

eating, wiped it on his jeans, and held it out to Alison. 

 

“Deal,” he said, and shook her hand so vigorously that they both burst 

out laughing again.  

 

For the next half an hour or so, they shared examples of cats and  

dentists. Alison talked about the way a cat’s whiskers tickled her face. 

Billy talked about the way a dentist would ask him a question while he 

had his mouth open, and how silly he sounded when he tried to answer… 

and how the dentist always seemed to understand what he was saying, 

no matter what. 

 

The more they talked, the more they both smiled as they thought about 

dentists and cats. Pretty soon, Billy was coming up with things he liked 

about cats and Alison was coming up with things she likes about dentists. 

 

Billy said his parents would be coming back soon and offered to walk  

Alison back to the Marketplace. As they got close, the black cat  

reappeared. Alison automatically crouched down and beckoned it over. 

Billy stood still next to her at first, his eyes wide. He looked like he was 
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getting ready to run away. But the cat came right up to his legs and 

started rubbing against them. It kind of tickled. And Billy began to  

remember some of the things he told Alison he liked about cats. He bent 

over and stroked its soft fur and giggled as its whiskers tickled his hand. 

Alison giggled with him. Clearly, you could change the way you saw 

something. 

 

As Billy headed home, Alison was suddenly overcome with tiredness. She 

sat down and, as the light faded, closed her eyes and dozed off. 

 

She woke up with a start to the sound of Lizzie shouting, “Wake up  

lazybones!” 

 

It was light outside the barn, just as it had been when she first found 

herself in the other land. And her toothache was back. She grabbed her 

cheek. 

 

“Sorry, Lizzie, I was just a bit tired because of this toothache. I think I’ll 

go home and see if I can get an appointment to see the dentist, if that’s 

ok?” 

 

“Of course it is you daft head,” said Lizzie warmly. “You should never 

have been here in the first place.” 

 

The next week, Lizzie asked how Alison’s tooth was.  

 

“Oh, it’s fine,” said Alison. “I got straight in at the dentist, and he sorted 

it all out. I have no idea why I didn’t go straight away.”  
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A Holiday in the Other Realm by Dawn Walton  
 

Everyone was very excited. They had decided that they were *all* going 

to go to the other realm together.  

 

They had been chatting the other day, after a morning of sorting the  

animals, about the different experiences they’d had and how much they’d 

gained from them. But they felt it was a real shame that it had been with 

different people in different places.  

 

Sam didn’t believe Alison about the castle and the princess. None of them 

had ever experienced the time travel that Lizzie talked about. And they 

really wished that they could talk to Iloc all the time. Knowing he could 

talk always made it feel a bit rude when they were chatting and left him 

out of the conversations.   

 

So they made a decision to go across together. They weren’t quite sure 

how it was going to work, but they all agreed that it was a good idea.  

 

They decided to take advantage of the fact that time didn’t pass in their 

world while they were in the other realm, and stay a whole week. This 

meant packing as if they were going on a proper holiday (which they 

were). This was a lot easier for Lizzie than it was for Sam and Alison.  

Nobody would pay any attention when Lizzie packed her suitcase, but 

how on earth would Sam and Alison sort out clothes for a trip away  

without their parents asking questions? 

 

Iloc came up with the answer. They were to tell their parents that they 

were staying the night at the farm and that they would need extra 

clothes because the activities were likely to be muddy ones. 

 

After a long, long week, the day of the trip came. Sam’s mother had  

easily accepted that he would be away for the weekend and didn’t ask 

any questions about the size of his bag. Sam was actually quite  

disappointed. He was really hoping his mother would care that he wasn’t 

going to be there, but clearly, she didn’t.  

 

Alison’s dad was different. He was really unsure about her being away 

and made sure he got all Lizzie’s contact details and even gave Alison her 

mum’s phone so he could get hold of her anytime he needed to. As her 
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mum rarely left the house, she didn’t need it anyway. It made Alison feel 

strangely grown up to have her own phone. She charged it up and put it 

safely in her bag. She really didn’t want to lose it. She even wondered if 

she could use it in the other realm. She eventually managed to get her 

dad to let her go by assuring him she’d check in with him every hour and 

let him know how she was getting on.  

 

She arrived at the farm at the same time as Sam, and they raced each 

other all the way up the lane. It was a bit tricky running with their bags, 

and Alison didn’t notice when the motion of running jarred the phone out 

of her bag. It bounced on the lane and came to rest in a bit of grass at 

the side. 

  

Lizzie was standing in the yard with Iloc. She had obviously groomed him 

because his black coat was almost glistening in the sunshine.  

 

“We all ready?” asked Lizzie excitedly. Sam, Alison and Iloc all nodded 

enthusiastically.  

 

“Right….” Said Lizzie, “erm…what do we do?”  

 

They all looked at each other.  

 

They realised that they hadn’t worked out how to get there yet.  

 

The only vaguely deliberate trip they’d done was when they had ridden 

Iloc. There was no way all of them could fit on his back, so that wasn’t an 

option.  

 

Iloc nudged Lizzie, knocking her off-balance. 

 

“Oi!” she yelled in surprise and turned to shove him back, but he had al-

ready headed off in the direction of his paddock. He stopped and glanced 

back at them.  Clearly, he wanted them to follow him.  

They picked up their bags, gave a resigned shrug, and headed along after 

him.  

 

Iloc headed through the gate and into his paddock. Everyone followed. As 

he got further into his paddock, everyone stopped. He seemed to be 

walking straight at the fence. It had been raining all week, and the field 
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was really muddy. Nobody really wanted to wade through a muddy field 

for no purpose. They looked to see if there was a dry route they could 

take and decided they should go round the edge of the paddock. 

  

Suddenly, Sam asked, “Where’d Iloc go?”. 

 

They had taken their eyes off him while they solved the muddy field 

problem, and he’d just disappeared.  

 

“Erm, I’ve no idea,” said Lizzie, “but I’m pretty sure that’s how we get to 

the other realm. Can anyone remember where he was when we last saw 

him?”. 

 

Alison remembered, so they tentatively dodged and weaved around the 

muddy paddock until they stood in front of a broken bit of fence.  

 

“I’m pretty sure it was somewhere here,” said Alison.  

 

Everyone was a bit hesitant to move forward. It seemed ridiculous to  

expect some sort of magical portal in the corner of a muddy field. But 

Iloc was still nowhere to be seen, so that was the only reasonable  

explanation.  

 

Just then Alison screamed.  

 

Out of nowhere, Iloc’s nose appeared. It looked like it was floating in mid

-air.  

 

Alison tapped her chest, “oh my god, you scared me”, she said.  

“Come on”, said Iloc, “hurry up, I’ve been here for ages!” 

 

Clearly, the fact that his whole body was in the other realm meant that, 

for a change, they could hear Iloc talking. And of course, because of the 

difference in the passing of time, there was no way to know how long Iloc 

had actually been there.  

 

“Oi gerroff!” Iloc yelped, and then his nose disappeared again.  

Everyone looked at each other and giggled. At least now they knew 

where to go! 
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Lizzie led the way. She was a bit hesitant, but she took a deep breath and 

stepped into the space where Iloc’s nose had been and disappeared.  

 

“This is like the Harry Potter thing with platform 9 and ¾”, Sam said to 

Alison.  

 

“Oh yes, it is. Me next then”, squealed Alison, grabbing her bag and  

running full pelt into the empty space. Sam looked around to make sure 

no one could see him, and then also ran through into the empty space.  

 

Sam half expected to land on Alison on the other side. He always  

wondered why that never happened in Harry Potter. Surely some of the 

kids would slam right into the others with their trolley as they ran 

through the wall? 
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Anyway, just to be sure he just jogged through, ready to stop suddenly 

on the other side if necessary. However, he needn’t have worried. He had 

arrived in a big empty field. There was absolutely no sign of anyone else. 

All around him were fields. In the distance, he could see houses or  

something.  

 

“Alison. Lizzie. Iloc. Where are you?” He yelled.  

 

There was no sign of anyone. Why didn’t they wait for him? This always 

happened. Everyone always left him out of everything. He took his bag 

off his shoulder and sat down in the grass. He felt like crying. But he 

stopped himself. His brother always punched him when he cried and 

called him a girl. Sometimes he wished he was a girl. Maybe people 

would treat him better if he was. 

 

…to be continued… 



Kids Corner - Perception Online Magazine       100  

 

 
A Holiday in the Other Realm by Dawn Walton 

 

Part Two 

 

Alison 

 

Alison giggled to herself at the thought of Iloc’s nose poking through into 

thin air. Then, when Lizzie had run into that space and disappeared,  

Alison had almost expected her to just run into the hedge. But, of course, 

she didn’t. It was just a portal.  

 

After she went through, Alison waited for Sam for ages in an empty field. 

Lizzie was nowhere to be seen. Alison was used to looking after herself 

though, so unlike Sam, she didn’t worry when he didn’t appear. She just 

grabbed her stuff and headed in the direction of the village. Maybe she 

could find Billy’s house again. It would be nice to catch up with him and 

tell him that the dentist wasn’t evil after all.  

 

She wandered along the road, through the village and out of the other 

side. When she saw the little black cat on the road again, she was sure 

she was in the right place, and confidently strode off towards where she 

thought his house was. She figured that was at least 2 hours ago (her 

watch didn’t work here) and she still hadn’t found his house. In fact,  

everything around her looked unfamiliar.  

 

Alison was prone to being a bit stubborn. Technically, this was the point 

she should have turned around and headed back the way she came. But 

she believed she was right. So, she kept going, further and further away 

from the village, and deeper into the dark woods.  
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Lizzie and Iloc 

 

Lizzie was in the village getting impatient.  

 

She had been first through the portal, and so she was in time to see Iloc 

heading off into the distance. She ran to catch up, huffing and puffing as 

she yelled, “wait for me!”.  Lizzie was very active on the farm but wasn’t 

really used to running. She’d had asthma as a child so getting out of 

breath was something she tried to avoid.  

 

Eventually, Iloc, thinking he heard a noise, turned to look and saw Lizzie 

lying in the grass in the middle of the field behind him. He ran over to her 

and nuzzled her.  

 

“You ok, Lizzie?” he asked, concerned.  

 

She huffed and puffed for a moment, waving her hands frantically to  

indicate she was fine until she got her breath back enough to talk.  

 

“Yeah…just…a…little…out…of…breath,” she puffed.  

 

Iloc bent down, and, as if she was as light as a feather, used his nose to 

lift her one to his back.  

 

“Wow, how…did you do that?” she asked, recovering a little more. 

 

Iloc shrugged his shoulders. Now, I don’t know if you can imagine what it 

looks like when a horse shrugs its shoulders? Trust me, it’s quite a sight! 

It set Lizzie off giggling, which was a bit of a problem given she couldn’t 

breathe very well. 

 



Kids Corner - Perception Online Magazine       102  

 

 
Iloc left Lizzie in a little café in town, saying he had some important  

business to attend to. At first, she was quite happy with this. She enjoyed 

sipping her drink (she had no idea what it was!) and watching the people 

go by. Everything seemed totally normal at first. But the more she 

watched, the more she noticed small differences. For example, when  

people greeted each other, they didn’t wave, hug or shake hands. They 

lifted a leg. If they seemed to really know each other well, they would lift 

legs and touch knees. It was comical to watch because they often lost 

their balance doing this.  

 

At one point, Lizzie popped inside the café to go to the loo. It was at this 

precise moment that Alison walked through the village, which is why  

Lizzie didn’t spot her.  

 

This was not the holiday Lizzie was expecting. She wished she was back 

on the farm, with all the animals and something to do. Lizzie hated being 

bored.  

 

Sam and Lizzie 

 

Meanwhile, a long time after being the last person through the portal, 

Sam was eventually realising that if he just sat there and did nothing, 

then nothing would happen. Nobody was coming to make him feel better. 

He needed to do something for himself. So, he stood up, looked around 

and headed off towards the village.  

 

Lizzie was glad to see Sam walking towards her. The first hour of people 

watching had been fun. But 3 hours later and she was seriously bored. 

There was no sign of Iloc returning, and she had begun to wonder if Sam 

and Alison had decided to stay behind rather than come through the  

portal. They had seemed a bit wary of it.  
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Sam was glad to see Lizzie too. For about 5 seconds. Then he got mad. 

She was just sat there in a café enjoying herself while he was abandoned 

in the middle of a field. He was sure her and Alison had been having a 

right laugh without him.  

 

Lizzie waved enthusiastically as she saw Sam approach. She couldn’t see 

Alison. Thinking she was behind Sam, Lizzie stood up and started walking 

towards him. She looked around him but still couldn’t spot Alison.  

 

Strange.  

 

Sam noticed that Lizzie seemed to be looking for something else and it 

just made him even more cross. Why was everyone else more important 

than him? 

 

“Where’ve you been?” asked Lizzie enthusiastically as she approached 

Sam, “I’ve been in that café for hours”. 

 

“Where’ve you all been you mean?” huffed Sam “I came through and 

there was no one there”. 

 

Sam felt himself tearing up again and quickly stared at his feet to try and 

get control. 

 

“All?” answered Lizzie, confused, “there is just me and Iloc, and he’s  

disappeared off somewhere. I’ve been in that café for hours on my own. 

Is Alison not with you?” 

 

“Obviously not,” sulked Sam. 

 

“Oh,” said Lizzie, “so did Alison come through after you then?”. 
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“No,” answered Sam, figuring he should stick to single word answers. He 

was getting really fed up with always being the one that was ignored. 

This was turning into the worst holiday ever. He couldn’t believe he’d 

been looking forward to it so much.  

 

Alison 

 

Meanwhile, Alison was starting to think she should have listened to the 

little voice in her head that told her to head back to the village. It felt like 

she’d been wandering in those woods for hours. She’d tried to turn 

around and go back, but somehow, that didn’t lead her back to the main 

road.  

 

Her feet were starting to get sore. She was thirsty, and her stomach was 

rumbling. She’d been too excited for breakfast this morning, so she  

hadn’t had anything – a decision she was regretting now.  

 

She sat down at the base of a tree and took her shoes and socks off. She 

had large blisters on both of her heels. There was no way she could face 

putting her shoes back on. Alison put her head in her arms and cried. 

This was supposed to be such a great adventure and yet here she was, 

stuck in the middle of nowhere, in a strange world.  

 

Suddenly, she heard angry voices off some way in the distance. She 

stopped crying and listened. There were at least 2 different voices. It 

sounded like one of them belonged to Iloc. She’d never heard him angry 

before. It was a bit scary. She could have sworn she heard Lizzie’s name 

a few times. Why would Iloc be angry? Why would he be talking about 

Lizzie like that?  
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Leaving her shoes off, she tiptoed along the mossy grass underneath the 

trees to get a closer look. As she got closer, she could make out Iloc’s 

bum. She’d recognise it anywhere. She’d spent many hours clearing out 

his stables, talking away to him. Of course, back home, he couldn’t  

answer back. Although he would occasionally fart if she got a little too 

close!  

She edged closer. He appeared to be arguing with a beautiful white 

horse. She was clearly very unhappy about something. Just then, Alison 

stood on something sharp and let out an involuntary yelp. Both horses 

looked across at her.  
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“Who is that?!” yelled the white horse, clearly furious. Her nostrils were 

flaring, and she was blowing out air so hard it was actually visible. It  

reminded Alison of a dragon.  

 

Iloc looked at her, back at the other horse, then back at her again. He 

looked like he was panicking.  

 

Then, with no warning, he ran towards her, lifted her onto his back with 

his nose (as he had with Lizzie) and took off into the air. Alison dropped 

her shoes as she was flung onto his back with no warning and clung on to 

his mane for fear of falling off.  

 

…to be continued… 
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A Holiday in the Other Realm by Dawn Walton 

 

Concluding Part! 

 

Iloc had taken Lizzie and the kids to another realm, for what they 

thought was going to be an exciting adventure. But they got far more  

excitement than they had bargained for. Alison found herself lost and 

alone in the woods. Lizzie was worried sick because she felt so  

responsible for these kids and now they were lost. Sam was so busy  

feeling sorry for himself he didn’t quite realise just what a predicament 

they were all in. 

 

Alison had eventually stumbled into Iloc entirely by accident. Her  

excitement at finding him was quickly replaced by curiosity when she  

realised he wasn’t alone. He was talking with a white horse. They were 

arguing about something. 

 

“Who is that?!” yelled the white horse when she spotted Alison. The horse 

was clearly furious. Her nostrils were flaring, and she was blowing out air 

so hard it was actually visible. It reminded Alison of a dragon.  

 

Iloc looked at Alison, back at the other horse, then back at her again. He 

looked like he was panicking.  

 

Then, with no warning, he ran towards her, lifted her onto his back with 

his nose (as he had with Lizzie) and took off into the air. Alison dropped 

her shoes as she was flung onto his back with no warning and clung on to 

his mane for fear of falling off.  

 

“Iloc!” she yelled, “what is going on?”. 
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Iloc didn’t say anything. He just kept flying. She had no idea he could fly 

that fast. She closed her eyes, buried her head in his mane, and clung on 

as tightly as she could.  

 

In no time at all, he had slowed down and settled into a surprisingly  

gentle landing. She opened her eyes and unclenched her fingers from his 

mane. Her knuckles were white because she’d been holding on so tightly.  

“Alison!”. The voice came from a café nearby. Alison looked over and saw 

Lizzie waving enthusiastically at her. Sam was with her but, for some  

reason, he wasn’t waving.  

 

What Alison didn’t know was that Sam was really upset. Not only had 

everyone abandoned him at the portal, but now Alison got to ride on Iloc. 

Sam always felt like flying on Iloc was his special thing. He thought they 

had a unique connection. And now Alison had clearly had an exciting ride 

on him. He’d noticed how quickly Iloc had been flying. It looked great 

fun. Clearly, Alison had enjoyed herself because her cheeks were all 

flushed.  

 

When Alison got off Iloc, she stumbled. Her legs were weak. Normally, 

Iloc would have helped her, but he was just staring at the ground.  

Lizzie sensed something wasn’t right and came over. Sam followed  

reluctantly behind, but only because he didn’t want to be left on his own 

again. 

 

“What’s going on?” asked Lizzie with concern in her voice, and then, 

glancing down, “and where are your shoes?”. 

 

Alison began to cry. 

 

Iloc glanced at her, hunched his shoulders down (as much as a horse 
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can) and turned to walk away.  

 

Lizzie stopped him.  

 

“Right,” she said firmly, “this holiday isn’t working out as we planned, so 

we are all heading back to the farm in the other realm, and we are going 

to talk this all out over a nice cup of tea…” and then, noticing the face 

that Sam pulled, she added, “or a hot chocolate”.  

 

The three of them walked in silence behind Iloc as he led them back to 

the right point in the field to find the portal. Just as they were about to 

step through, Iloc stopped them.  

 

“If we go through,” he said, “I will not be able to talk to you. We should 

talk here first”.  

 

Everyone looked at each other and nodded in silent agreement.  

 

Lizzie sat down on the fresh soft grass and everyone except Iloc followed 

suit.  

 

Alison decided to get the conversation started.  

 

“Who was that white horse Iloc?” she asked.  

 

Iloc paused before he answered.  

 

“That is Alexa. She is my wife” Iloc answered quietly.  
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Sam let out a snort of laughter. When he looked at Iloc and Alison, he  

realised that it wasn’t a joke and went back to picking blades of grass 

from the patch of field in front of him.  

 

“But why was she so cross?” asked Alison, “and why did you pick me up 

and run away from there so quickly?” 

 

Lizzie looked confused and asked Alison to explain what had happened. 

She was quite worried because it was her job to make sure Sam and  

Alison were safe when in her care. So far, she’d lost Sam, and now it 

sounded like Alison had been hurt.  

 

Alison explained about the beautiful white horse and her reaction when 
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she thought someone was there. She told Lizzie how scared she was 

when Iloc threw her onto his back and flew off. She looked at her bare 

feet.  

 

“And I lost my shoes. I’m going to be in so much trouble.” 

 

At this point, Alison started to cry. This was turning out to be one of the 

worst days ever. She was going to be in so much trouble from her dad 

when she got home. She knew they couldn’t afford new shoes.  

 

Up until this point, Iloc had remained silent, but now he nuzzled Alison to 

comfort her.  

 

“I’m sorry,” he whispered, “I never meant to bring any of you into all of 

this”.  

 

Iloc went on to tell his story. Alison, Sam and Lizzie all listened intently.  

Alexa was indeed Iloc’s wife, but she had no idea that he lived in the  

other realm. In fact, she had no idea that the other realm existed.  

Because of the weirdness of time between the two realms, Iloc felt he 

could get away without telling her about his other life.  

 

However, she had started getting very suspicious when he kept  

disappearing off. When Alison stumbled across the two of them, Alexa 

had just accused Iloc of seeing someone else. Iloc had been trying to 

please everyone. He wanted to look after his friends, but he also wanted 

to make Alexa happy.  

 

“I didn’t think she’d like me as much if she knew I was just a normal 

horse in your realm,” he confessed after he had told his whole story.  

“Did you even give her a chance to decide for herself?” Alison asked.  
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Iloc shook his head. It had never even occurred to him to just be honest 

about what was going on. He realised that he’d been trying so hard to 

make everyone happy, but he’d not really been making anyone happy – 

particularly not himself.  

 

Sam stood up and gave Iloc a big hug. He’d been going through a bit of a 

realisation when Iloc was talking. He realised that everyone was insecure, 

and just a little bit mixed up.  

 

“I forgive you, Iloc,” he said, “and I’m pretty sure Alexa will love you no 

matter what because she loves you for who you are“. 

 

They agreed that Iloc would stay behind to sort things out with Alexa. 

The rest of them were going to head home. None of them were in the 

mood for a holiday anymore.  

 

Lizzie, Sam and Alison stepped through the portal. Alison still didn’t know 

how she was going to explain the shoes to her dad. She decided to just 

get it over with and give him a call. When she reached into her pocket, 

there was no sign of the phone. She frantically searched through her bag 

but still couldn’t find it. By now Lizzie had headed back to the farm and 

Sam had run off, muttering something about wanting to see his mum.  

 

Alison tentatively began to walk down the rocky lane towards home.  

Before she had made it halfway down the lane, Iloc appeared behind her 

with her shoes in his mouth. He whinnied and dropped them at her feet. 

She gave him a massive hug and sat down to put them on.  

 

Just then she heard a ringing sound from nearby. Scrabbling around in 

the grass, she found her mum’s phone. It was her dad.  

 



Kids Corner - Perception Online Magazine       113  

 

 
“Hi dad,” she said, trying to sound un-flustered.  

 

“Oh, hi sweetie,” he said, “sorry to ring so soon after you’ve headed out, 

but you left your coat behind and I thought you might need it. I can bring 

it along if you like?” 

 

Alison smiled to herself. Of course, no time had really passed here.  

 

“Don’t worry, dad,” she said, “I’ve decided to skip the trip and just come 

and spend time with you”.  

 

She hung up and walked down the lane to home with a big smile on her 

face.  

 

The End 
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Alison’s Slimy Shoe by Tina Shaw 

 

Part One 

 

Lizzie woke up feeling anxious, her tummy felt jittery, and her heart was 

beating quickly. As she lay in bed wondering about the source of her  

anxiety, she listened to the rain hammering on the window outside. Then 

Lizzie remembered, Iloc had gone back to the other realm, Iloc had a 

wife. She knew Iloc sometimes wandered off from the farm now and 

then, but somehow this time felt different. 

 

Lizzie reminisced over the first day that Iloc had arrived on the farm. A 

beautiful shining black horse. She smiled to herself as she recalled the 

image of Henry, the fat old neighbour who always complained about  

Lizzie’s farm, being chased from the farm by Iloc, never to return. Ever 

since that day Iloc had been a symbol of her own strength, her own  

ability to determine what happened to the farm. Now that Iloc was gone, 

she felt somehow that she could lose control of her farm. It was silly of 

course, she was still the same person she was when Iloc was there, but 

she couldn’t shake this anxious feeling. 

 

Iloc was an extraordinary horse, he meant a lot to a lot of people. Lizzie 

couldn’t help but wonder how many of the volunteers would still want to 

work for her if Iloc didn’t come back to the farm. Her mind wandered 

back to the very first time she travelled to another realm and saw her  

village and her farm in ruins. Lizzie couldn’t help but worry if this was 

where her farm was heading, after all, it was Iloc and the community 

around the farm that really made the farm what it was. And what about 

Alison and Sam, she’d really miss them if they didn’t come back. 
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Lizzie decided to do what she always does when she feels something is 

beyond her control, keep busy. She got up, got dressed and began to 

work through the daily chores. Then she noticed Alison and Sam walking 

up the lane together, looking surprisingly cheerful considering that Iloc’s 

field was empty.  

 

Sam and Alison both greeted Lizzie with a big grin. “Do you think Iloc will 

bring his wife here to live on the farm?” asked Sam. “That would be 

something wouldn’t it?” said Lizzie, hoping that her concerns that he 

might not return didn’t show. 

 

Alison spotted Isobel in the distance munching away on some marigolds. 

“Isobel, you know you’re not meant to do that.” She shouted, in a  

somewhat bossy tone and ran off up the lane. 

 

“Alison! Alison!” Sam shouted, but she either didn’t hear him or  

deliberately ignored him. 

 

“Did you see that blue stuff on her shoe? It was almost glowing.” Sam 

asked Lizzie, who was apparently miles away, staring out into Iloc’s  

empty paddock. 

 

They finally caught up with Alison, who was still explaining to Isobel why 

she shouldn’t eat all the marigolds. “because if you do then there won’t 

be any left for those horrible slimy slugs and they will eat all the fruit and 

vegetables instead.” 

 

“You’ve got something weird on your shoe.” Said Sam. 

 

Alison picked up her foot to look at the bottom of her shoe, “No I  

haven’t.” 
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“Other shoe, stupid.” Said Sam. 

 

Alison picked up her other foot and let out a loud, high-pitched squeal. 

Apparently, slugs weren’t the only slimy things that she didn’t like. She 

ran across to the outdoor tap and rinsed the blue stuff off the bottom of 

her shoe. They all watched it slip and slide through the grill of the drain 

and disappear. 

 

“Let’s go to the café and get some breakfast.” Suggested Lizzie. 

 

“Great, I’m starving,” said Sam. 

 

“Alison and I are going to start high school in September, and we just 

found out we’re going to be in the same form.” Sam seemed very pleased 

about this. Lizzie however, was quite shocked as she realised how Sam 

and Alison were growing up. It just added to her fears that everyone was 

going to abandon her and the farm would fall apart. 

 

“Are you OK?” asked Alison, looking concerned. 

 

“Oh… yes, I… I… I was thinking about when I went to high school, and 

my best friend ended up going to another school. It was awful, I cried 

about it for days. The thought of having to face a new school on my own. 

Anyway, I’m glad you two are going to be together.” In fact, the feeling 

Lizzie had back then was not that different to what she had now, when 

she thought about it, it was precisely the same feeling. 

 

“Gosh, that must have been really scary?” asked Alison. 

 

“Yeah, I don’t know what I’d do if Alison and I weren’t going together.  
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I’ve heard the older students in high school can be really mean if you 

don’t have any friends.” said Sam. 

 

“It was scary…” Lizzie noticed the concerned looks on Alison and Sam’s 

faces. She realised she wasn’t being very grown-up about all this. Alison 

and Sam were two of her favourite people in the world, about to go off to 

a new school, and she wasn’t being very supportive. 

 

Lizzie took a moment to think back to how it really was. She started to 

realise that it wasn’t so terrible. “But you know what, I made new 

friends, and I still get to see them even now. It just felt scary at first, but 

I guess facing new things often does. You know my favourite saying is 

when one door closes another one opens, and if I hadn’t met my new 

friend Abby I would never have gotten interested in looking after animals, 

I wouldn’t have met the two of you, and the farm might not exist, funny 

how things work out.” 

 

“Really? You knew Abby from school? I hope we’re still friends when 

we’re old.” said Sam looking at Alison. 

 

“Hey? Less of the old.” replied Lizzie. 

 

Suddenly Lizzie was feeling better. Iloc may or may not return, but that 

didn’t mean the farm was doomed, just that things might change. Just 

then her thoughts were interrupted by a loud crashing noise, that came 

from the tack room. All three of them jumped up and ran out of the café 

and straight over to where the commotion was coming from, the place 

where Lizzie kept all the saddles and bridles for the horses. 
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As they reached the doorway, each one of them froze, their faces stunned 

by what they saw. The room was rapidly being turned upside down by 

something most bizarre. Bits of leather and metal were flying  

everywhere. Lizzie was the first to break free of her momentary freeze. 

Her first instinct was to protect the kids. She placed herself in front of 

them and as she did she noticed strange blue glowing footprints that had 

travelled from the drain where Alison had cleaned her shoe, over to the 

tack room. 

 

Whatever had been on Alison’s shoe must have spawned the strange 

creature that was destroying Lizzie’s tack room. A strange creature that 

Alison must have inadvertently brought back from the other realm.  

 

Sam was the next to make the connection. “Oh! That can’t be good, can 

it?” said Sam. 

 

To be continued… 
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It’s Ok to be Different by Tina Shaw 

 

Part Two 

 

Lizzie, Alison and Sam had found themselves in a bit of a predicament. 

They stood at the entryway to Lizzie’s tack room, inside there was a 

strange blue creature just slightly shorter than Sam and Alison, stick thin, 

with very long arms and strange feet, not to mention even stranger hair. 

He was busy demolishing all of Lizzie’s bridles and saddles. 

 

Lizzie and Sam had already noticed the glowing blue footprints that had 

appeared from the outside tap leading to the tack room. Blue glowing goo 

just like that which Sam had spotted on Alison’s shoe. Goo that Alison 

had quickly washed down the drain. 

 

“Oh!” said Alison as she too registered the fact that this creature may 

have arrived on the sole of her shoe. “Oh No! What are we going to do?” 

she said a little too loudly, the creature heard her and turned around. 

 

As the strange blue creature saw Alison, Sam and Lizzie starring right at 

him his mouth opened unusually wide and out came the most awful 

screech and a great gust of breath that blew back their hair. Terrified by 

the sound of this strange creature Lizzie grabbed the kids and they ran as 

fast as they could back to Lizzie’s house and locked the door behind 

them. 

 

The three of them stood with their backs to the door, hearts pounding 

and out of breath. Lizzie quickly turned around to look through the  

peephole. She checked to see if it had followed them, but she couldn’t 

see anything.  
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She ran to the various windows to look out and saw no sign of it. Now, 

even more, she wished Iloc was back on the farm. She turned to look at 

Sam and Alison and realised she had no idea what to do. 

 

“Did you see that? He was blue and so weird looking. I don’t like him.” 

Said Sam. 

 

“I know, and he had such weird hair and the way his mouth opened so 

wide. I bet he’d eat us if he had the chance.” Said Alison. 

 

“Well, let’s not get too carried away just yet. We don’t know anything 

about this creature.” Said Lizzie. 

 

“Oh, sugar! The gate is open, what if he escapes the farm?” Then Lizzie 

shrieked herself. “The farm is open to the public in 10 minutes, we have 

to close the farm.” 

 

“Or we could make loads of money by advertising our ‘Creature from the 

Blue Lagoon.” Said Sam, grinning cheekily. 

 

“Sam! That’s not nice, and besides we can’t possibly let people see this 

creature it could open up a whole world of trouble, they may even close 

the farm.” Said Lizzie. 

 

Sam looked ashamed of himself, he hadn’t meant it. When he thought 

about it, it was a horrible thing to suggest. He remembered all the  

movies he’d seen where anything or anyone unusual got hunted down 

and felt even worse. 

 

“We’ve got to go and close the gate and tell the public that we are closed. 

But what will we tell them?” asked Lizzie. 
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“We could say an animal is sick and the farm’s closed while we wait for 

the vet to arrive?” Suggested Alison. 

 

“That will have to do.” Said Lizzie. She dashed off to get some paper to 

write the note. 

 

“You do know that means we have to go outside again, outside where 

that thing is.” Said Sam. 

 

Lizzie came back looking less frazzled and more determined. “OK! So you 

two wait here, keep everything locked and don’t let anyone… or thing in, 

unless it’s me. I’ll go and sort the gate.” 

 

“No way!” Said Sam. “That never works in the movies! We should stay 

together.” 

 

“Please, Lizzie. I would really prefer we all stayed together too.” Said  

Alison, clearly terrified at the idea of Lizzie leaving them. 

 

“OK, but you stick with me, and you do what you are told without  

question, agreed?” Said Lizzie. 

 

“Agreed!” said Sam and Lizzie together. 

 

Lizzie took a peek outside to check that the creature was not waiting for 

them. She signalled for Sam and Alison to follow her and keep quiet. It 

was quite a walk to the front gate, and it felt even longer as they kept an 

eye open for the strange blue creature. 

 

They got to the gate with only a few minutes to spare, put the notice up 

and locked the gate.  
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They weren’t sure if it would stop the creature from getting out, but at 

least it would stop people from coming in. 

 

They turned to head back to the house and came face to face with the 

blue creature. It let out another alarming cry, only this time, before the 

three of them could run, it vanished. Poof! Gone. 

 

“That thing really is freaky looking, I wonder where he vanished too.” 

Said Sam. 

 

“I don’t know but let’s get back to the house.” Suggested Lizzie. 

 

They started to make their way back up the long driveway, almost too 

scared to run, but they walked quickly, all the while discussing the  

creature’s strange and bizarre appearance. 

 

“I really wish Iloc was here.” Said Alison, as they walked towards Iloc’s 

stable. “He’d know what to do.” And as if by magic there was the sound 

of rustling in that very stable. 

 

The three of them looked at each other with hope and relief in their eyes 

and ran over to the stable. There in the corner wasn’t Iloc, but the blue 

creature huddled up and crying. The three of them froze at the sight of 

him, and he looked up at them. His mouth didn’t open, and he didn’t 

screech, his face was wet with tears, he vanished but left a pool of blue 

goo, the creature’s tears remained as a puddle on the stable floor. 

 

Sam went over to the corner where the creature had been and bent down 

to touch the goo. At the same time, Lizzie realised what he was going to 

do and screamed out to try and stop him. Sam screamed and leapt  

backwards.  
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The blue creature reappeared in the same spot, he had not gone  

anywhere he had just become invisible. 

The blue creature was still crying, and Alison suddenly realised that  

maybe he was scared too. He was after all in a strange new realm far 

from home, and it was her fault he was here, and if Iloc didn’t return he 

may be stuck here forever. Alison moved towards him, for some reason, 

Lizzie didn’t stop her. 

 

“We don’t mean you any harm,” she said reaching out a hand to him. 

“We’re sorry we accidentally brought you here, do you understand me?” 

The creature nodded. Alison crouched down in front of him, and he 

reached out a hand to her, and she took it. Sam gasped behind her. 

 

As the creature held her hand suddenly Alison could feel and hear why he 

was crying. He had listened to every word they had said about him. He 

was terrified that they would hurt him and he’d never get back to his 
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home. Lizzie and Sam had no idea what was happening, just that  

suddenly Alison’s eyes filled with tears. 

 

“We won’t hurt you,” said Alison still crying, “Do you know how to get 

back home, we’ll help you if we can, but we don’t really know how. I’m so 

sorry you heard all those horrible things we said, we were scared because 

we’ve never seen anything like you before but that’s no excuse. You’re 

not weird or freaky or any of those things, you’re just different to us, and 

if our friend Iloc were here, he’d be ashamed of us. I’m so sorry.” 

 

At the sound of Iloc’s name, the blue creature looked at Alison, and she 

realised he was from the same realm as Iloc, he knew Iloc. Then he burst 

into tears again because he had no idea how to get home. 

 

Lizzie and Sam had been watching quietly from a distance, feeling equally 

ashamed of themselves.  

 

Alison was right, they had mistreated this creature and acted as if it were 

the threat just because it looked different to them. Both Sam and Lizzie 

moved closer to the creature. 

 

“We’re really sorry.” Said Lizzie. “Yeah!” said Sam, “He can stay with us 

until we figure out how to get him home, can’t he Lizzie?” Asked Sam.  

 

“Of Course.” Said Lizzie. 

 

The creature’s eye's widened, and he smiled the broadest smile they’d 

ever seen. 

 

To be continued... 
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 A Misunderstanding by Dawn Walton 

 

Part Three 

 

The blue creature had been living with them for weeks, and it had become 

a bit of a problem. 

 

The biggest problem was the blue slime that it left behind everywhere it 

went. Lizzie had tried to politely suggest that it could be careful where it 

went, but that didn’t work because it just kept on watching itself and  

jumping out of the way every time it saw slime. Which, of course, created 

more slime. Then she asked if there was a way it could produce less slime. 

She felt rotten after that one because it looked so sad. Eventually she just 

resorted to rolling her eyes when she had to clear yet more blue slime off 

the worktops in the café. When the creature noticed, he just turned  

invisible, and Lizzie felt even worse. Besides, just because it was invisible, 

didn’t mean it wasn’t producing slime, unfortunately. 

 

Alison and Sam had named the creature Bob. It seemed to like the name 

and quickly learned to respond to it. They tried to keep it distracted as it 

was clearly missing home. Alison remembered the time she was in the  

other realm with Princess Bea and how much she missed home. It had al-

ways been worse when she had nothing to do. The problem was, they 

couldn’t let Bob help out with the animals because most of them were just 

freaked out by him. They couldn’t let the public that visited see him either 

because that would raise too many questions that they couldn’t answer. So, 

the only thing they could find for Bob to do was to clear the paddocks once 

the horses had been stabled. At first, they weren’t sure if it could even hold 

a shovel or push a wheelbarrow, but after a couple of demonstrations, it 

turned out Bob was remarkably strong.  
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 It would pile the wheelbarrow up with horse manure and take it to the pile 

as if it weighed nothing. 

 

Lizzie was in the yard clearing yet another puddle of blue slime out of the 

way before the first guests arrived, when she heard a strange noise from 

the barn where Iloc used to live. Her heart skipped. Maybe Iloc had come 

home? She dropped the broom and half-walked, half-skipped into the barn. 

When she got there, everything looked normal. She looked for the tell-tale 

trails of blue slime, thinking Bob must have been sneaking around again, 

but there was nothing. 

 

Everything looked normal… except for the little man who was sat on a hay 

bale with a large book in his hand. 

 

How on earth had she missed him when she first came in? 

 

By now, Lizzie barely batted an eyelid when mysterious people appeared 

suddenly. She smiled to herself thinking about the Lizzie 5 years ago that 

would have totally freaked at this. 

 

Something about the book looked familiar. And then, as soon as he said 

hello, she remembered. He was the man that had welcomed her to the  

other realm the first time she went over there. And that book, that was the 

book of rules for being in the other realm.  

 

Lizzie’s heart jumped again. Maybe if he had been able to use the book to 

come to her, she could use the book to get Bob back to his family.  

 

Lizzie ran over to the little man enthusiastically, clearly scaring him so 

much he fell backwards off the hay bale, throwing the book in the air.  
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 The book then fell back down rapidly, only missing landing on his head  

because Lizzie leapt over and grabbed it. Unfortunately, she tripped over 

some twine from the hay bale at the same time and landed on top of the 

poor man with a thump. 

It was at this point, Sam, Alison and Bob all appeared in the barn to see 

what the noise was. Seeing the look on Lizzie’s face as she went bright red 

and scrabbled to get up, all three of them burst into hysterical laughter. 

Now, you might be wondering at this point, how are we to know that Bob 

was laughing? It was quite obvious really. Blue slime went flying 

*everywhere*. It covered everything. And of course, slime is slippery, so 

Lizzie now had no chance of getting up again.  
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 After 10 seconds of flailing around, Lizzie gave up and just lay in the slime 

making snow angels… well, technically, they were slime angels.  

 

Everyone else decided this was great fun and decided to join in. Except 

Bob. Bob just froze and looked at one spot. As the hysteria wore off, Lizzie 

was the first to notice that Bob was frozen to the spot. She tried to see 

what he was looking at.  

 

“Look” Alison yelled, “that book. It doesn’t have any slime on it at all”.  

They all looked. Sure enough, propped against a hay bale, as if it had been 

placed there deliberately, was the large elaborate looking book. Around it 

there was a totally clear circle with no slime. It was as almost as if it had 

an aura.  

 

Bob looked like he was frozen to the spot. Clearly, he recognised the book.  

 

“Are you ok, Bob?” Lizzie asked. He said nothing.  

 

At this point, the little man coughed. “Erm…” he continued once he had 

everyone’s attention, “according to article 1b, page 3465, line 563, clause 

7689d, it is illegal to forcibly keep any being outside of it’s realm”.  

 

He tried to look stern at the people who were surrounding him. It was kind 

of hard because he had big bushy eyebrows and his eyes kind of  

disappeared when he looked stern.  

 

“Erm…well…” he started, slightly nervously now, “it has…well…it has been 

brought to my attention that you have captured a squeedle and are  

preventing it returning. It is rumoured that you are treating it as your 

slave”.  

 



Kids Corner - Perception Online Magazine       129  

 

 Lizzie looked at the kids to see if they knew what the man was talking 

about. They looked as confused as she was. Captured? Slave? What on 

earth was the strange little man talking about? 

 

He cleared his throat again. And then looked pointedly at Bob. They  

followed his gaze, and then checked back to see if he was looking at Bob. 

He was.  

 

“A squeedle? Bob is a squeedle? Hang on, are you saying we captured 

Bob?”. Alison was quite upset. They had done everything they could to 

make Bob feel at home and look after him. Had he summoned this man 

from the other realm? Did he feel like a slave? Maybe he didn’t want to 

clear out the paddock. Alison was mortified.  

 

Lizzie was clearly feeling something different. In fact, she was fuming. How 

dare he accuse her of capturing and enslaving Bob.  

 

“We certainly did not capture Bob,” she insisted, shaking blue slime off her 

arms and reaching out for the book.  

 

“I wouldn’t do that if I were you,” cautioned the little man.  

 

Lizzie ignored him and grabbed the book. She knew it had helped her  

before and was pretty sure it would again.  

 

Sam and Alison flinched, expecting something bad to happen.  

But nothing bad did happen.  

 

The book glowed slightly, and out of the glow, appeared an archway.  
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 Everyone except Bob stepped forward and looked through the archway. On 

the other side, they could see the now-familiar village in the other realm. 

In the distance, they all spotted Iloc at the same time.  

 

“Iloc!” they all yelled simultaneously. But it didn’t seem he could hear 

them.  

 

The man also peered through and looked thoroughly flustered.  

 

“This is just not on…” he muttered “…other people can’t open portals like 

this… it’s unprecedented…”. He frantically flicked through a little notebook 

he’d retrieved from his pocket.  

 

Meanwhile Bob moved into the archway. He looked back at the others and 

rippled weirdly.  

 

“I think he’s smiling,” squealed Sam.  

 

Bob rippled more, as if to confirm it.  

 

It turned to go, stopped, and then turned back and started shaking  

violently.  

 

Everyone looked at each other. Except the little man who had stopped  

flicking through his notebook and was just watching open-mouthed.  

 

Suddenly, an object flew out of the creature and landed right in Lizzie’s 

hands. As she cleared the blue slime off the object, she realised it was a 

whistle. Bob looked in the archway, then back at her and the whistle.  
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 “I think it’s telling us to use the whistle to call it if we need to,” Alison  

whispered.  

 

Bob rippled again and with that it disappeared through the arch and the 

arch closed down.  

 

Everyone looked at each other in shock. The little man had also disap-

peared, so had the book and all the blue slime. But not the whistle. Could 

that whistle get the portal to the other realm open? Lizzie felt her heart 

flutter with excitement again. May be she could use it to visit Iloc?  

 

To be continued ... 
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 A Christmas to Remember by Dawn Walton 

 

Conclusion 

 

Liz was sat in front of a roaring fire, sipping hot chocolate and thinking. It 

was Christmas Eve and she was feeling very sorry for herself. She was 

spending Christmas alone on the farm. This is what happened every year. 

She had no family and, of course, Sam and Alison would spend Christmas 

with their family. She kind of hoped they would invite her along to their 

house. She would probably have said no, but at least it would have been 

nice to be asked.  

 

She hadn’t really thought about it the last couple of years because she had 

the animals to take care of and she had Iloc. But he’d gone. And it didn’t 

take long to feed the animals and clear them out.  

 

Liz sighed. Nobody really cared. She was going to be alone for the rest of 

her life. A tear rolled down her cheek and landed with a small plop in her 

cup.  

 

She didn’t notice.  

 

She listened to the crackling of the log on the fire and stared at the  

chocolate powder that had gathered at the bottom of her cup.  

 

She heard a hiss as the fire hit a wet bit of the log. Except, the logs weren’t 

wet at all. They’d been kept in the log shed and should have been dry. In 

fact, as she listened and waited for the hiss to stop, she noticed that the 

hissing was actually getting louder.  
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 She shuddered, feeling suddenly quite cold. Looking up at the fire, she  

realised that it had gone out totally. How was that possible? Only moments 

ago, it had been leaping about gloriously. Maybe the logs were wetter than 

she realised. She leaned forward to check one of the logs by the side of the 

fire. It was dry as a bone. From the corner of her eye she noticed  

something blue in the fire. As she looked closer, she realised there was blue 

slime all over the fire.  

 

“Bob?” she asked, her heart beginning to race with hope.  

 

Suddenly Bob showed himself. He was sitting in the fire. He looked like he 

was smiling – although it was hard to tell. Suddenly he started to shimmer 

and shake.  

 

Liz thought he was scared, or worse, hurt. She panicked, wondering how 

she could help a creature made of blue slime. Maybe she could wrap  

something round it and lift it out of the fireplace to safety (and hopefully 

start her fire again because it was getting a bit cold now).  

 

Quickly she turned around and grabbed the blanket that was draped over 

the couch. When she turned back to the fire, she dropped the blanket, her 

mouth open in shock.  

 

What was that poking through the middle of Bob? It certainly explained 

why he was shaking. But it didn’t seem distressed in any way. The ‘thing’ 

moved and seemed to come further out. Liz watched, totally transfixed. 

She wasn’t scared, although she wasn’t sure why. As the object emerged 

further into the room, Bob disappeared, leaving just a strange long object, 

covered in blue slime.  

 

The object sneezed.  
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 Slime went everywhere.  

 

Liz wiped big gloopy handfuls off her face and returned her gaze to the  

fireplace, and staggered backwards in shock, landing with a thump on the 

sofa behind her.  

 

“I’m sorry,” said a voice, “are you ok?” 

 

Liz couldn’t speak. Her mouth was moving but no sound was coming out.  

Eventually she was able to take a deep breath and speak.  

 

“Iloc…is…is that you?” she stuttered.  

 

Iloc nodded. By now he was fully in the room and kept nibbling at his 

shoulders, shaking his head and stamping his hooves to try and get rid of 

the last of the blue slime.  

 

“How?” Liz asked, totally in shock.  

 

“Oh that’s nice isn’t it, I’ve been away all this time and no ‘Hey Iloc, I 

missed you’ or hug or anything, just questions!” Iloc didn’t sound mad at 

all. It sounded to Liz like he was making fun of her. And then she realised. 

Iloc was talking. How was he talking? He didn’t normally talk when he was 

here.  

 

“How are you talking?” Liz whispered.  

 

Iloc laughed. And then Liz laughed once she realised what she’d done. Then 

they both laughed. It felt good. It felt like all was right in the world again.  

Eventually, when they stopped, Iloc began to shuffle uncomfortably, and Liz 

was very aware that she had just gained a full-size horse in her house.  
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 He may be a talking horse, but he was still a horse. Liz wondered how she 

was going to get him through the door. The farmhouse was an old building 

and the doors were quite small.  

 

As if reading her mind, Iloc said “I have someone I want to introduce you 

to, but I have to disappear for a moment to do it. I will meet you in the 

barn in a few minutes”, he said.  

 

Liz just stared blankly.  

 

“I will be there, I promise” Iloc reassured her, misinterpreting her confusion 

as worry.  

 

“O..ok” Liz eventually managed to say. And then just like that, Iloc was 

gone again. The only sign he’d been there was a fireplace covered in blue 

goo. Briefly Liz worried about how she was going to clean it all up, before 

suddenly remembering about the barn. She grabbed her warm coat, pulled 

on her wellies, and trudged out to the barn. She felt very pleased that Iloc 

was going to introduce her to his wife. She assumed that’s who he meant.  

As she approached the barn, she could see the light was on. She frowned. 

She could have sworn she switched it off. Ah well, at least she knew which 

barn Iloc would be in now. The closer she got the louder the voices  

became. She could tell Iloc’s voice straight away. It had an almost hypnotic 

lilt to it. But there was another voice, a female that must be his wife. It was 

almost musical. It was beautiful. As she reached the door, she was sure 

there was a third voice there. It was quiet though, and easily drowned out 

by the other two voices.  

 

She peeked around the door quietly and held her hand over her mouth to 

supress an excited gasp.  
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 There, amongst the hay bales stood Iloc, tall and proud. Next to him was a 

beautiful white horse with a silvery mane that seemed to flow like water, 

and she had stunning blue eyes. Liz realised that she was the one with the 

musical voice.  

 

But stunning though she was, it wasn’t her that had made Liz gasp.  

Between the two horses, dwarfed by Iloc and his wife, stood a foal. Its coat 

was a platinum grey, that had a sheen like the metal. Its mane was black 

like Iloc and flowed like the mother’s, almost like liquid. And its eyes were 

emerald green.  

 

Liz didn’t think she’d ever laid eyes on a more beautiful creature. When Iloc 

spotted her, he stood even taller.  

 

“Liz, hi. I know you’ve heard of Alexa but let me formally introduce you,” 

and with that Iloc bowed his head to Alexa, who also stood tall.  
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“Lovely to meet you,” she said, almost melodically, “Iloc has told me much 

about you.”  

 

Liz smiled, trying not to be rude as she struggled to pull her gaze away 

from the foal in between them.  

 

Iloc noticed.  

 

“And I see you’ve also noticed my son,” he said proudly. “This is Rezzy. He 

is about a year old, in your terms”.  

 

Rezzy had been looking a little timid up until this point, but on hearing his 

dad introduce him, he did a little leap into the air and then ran over to Liz 

and nuzzled her neck.  

Liz giggled. His warm soft nose both tickled and made her skin tingle as he 

rubbed it against the skin on her neck.  

 

“Rezzy!” Iloc yelled affectionately, “give Liz a bit of space there please”.  

 

Rezzy did his little leap again and ran back to his mum and dad.  

 

Liz smiled. It seemed that this was going to be a very different Christmas 

after all.  

 

The End 
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 Sam’s New School by Dawn Walton 

 

Part 1 - The Worst First Day Ever 

 

Sam was feeling sick. He’d been feeling sick all weekend, but his mum  

didn’t believe him. She never did. She thought he was just trying to get out 

of stuff. He wondered what was wrong with him. All his mates had been 

talking about was the first day at the new school. No more teachers  

treating them like little kids. Freedom to do what they wanted in between 

lessons. Nobody nagging them about homework. All his mates talked about 

was all the cool stuff.  

 

Sam seemed to be the only one that was thinking about the bad side of  

being in a bigger school. Primary school had been easy. He knew everyone, 

and everyone knew him. It was quite a small school, so by the time he left, 

he was head boy and never got any hassle from anyone – teachers or kids.  

He was also really good at sports and pretty ok at most of the subjects. He 

loved to draw, and you could find drawings he’d been doing since he was 5 

years old all over the walls in his old primary school.  

 

Old primary school. It felt weird saying that. And not in a good way. The  

reality was, Sam was scared. For the past 6 weeks of the summer holidays, 

and for the last few weeks of term at primary school, everyone kept saying 

“that will be different when you go to your new school”. He’d even dyed his 

hair blue over the summer holidays because he thought that might make 

him look cool. He was really pleased with it, and Alison and Lizzie thought it 

looked great too. But the new school was really strict on uniform. He had to 

wear a specific colour jumper, a tie and was only allowed black shoes and 

no trainers. And definitely no blue hair! 
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He looked in the mirror after he’d dyed it back to its original, non-descript, 

brown colour. He didn’t recognise himself. There was nothing that would 

make him special now. He guessed nobody would even notice him.  He’d 

left dying it until the last possible moment and had eventually done it the 

Sunday night before school started. He had nearly cried that day. But he 

took a deep breath and went to join his family at dinner without saying a 

world. He pretended to play on his phone hoping no one would notice how 

he was feeling. 

 

Of course, he got in trouble for that. His mum had a really annoying “no 

technology” at the dinner table rule. His brother, Zack, who loved to wind 

Sam up, said loudly “Mum, Sam is on his phone”.  

 

His mother gave him a look and rolled her eyes.  

 

Sam rolled his eyes back.  

 

Big mistake.  
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His mother hated that. Most of the time she was pretty chilled out, but for 

some reason, she was always really uptight at dinner time. Zack knew this 

and was revelling in it.  

 

“You look weird”, Zack said, staring intently at his hair and then reaching 

over to ruffle it.  

 

Sam punch Zack. Zack hit Sam back. It really hurt, but Sam didn’t want to 

tell on his brother, so he bit his lip and didn’t make a noise.  He’d learnt 

that Zack was a way better actor than him, and if he told his mum he’d 

been punched, Zack would get away with it, and Sam would be the one 

getting in trouble.  

 

He started thinking of his favourite band and the last concert of theirs he’d 

been too. It had been great fun. It was the first time he’d been allowed to 

go with just his mates. Zack was old enough to drive now and had  

reluctantly agreed to take Sam and his mates. His mum gave him a  

massive lecture about being the man of the house. As a result, Zack had 

spent the whole journey there embarrassing Sam in front of his friends. He 

didn’t mind though. The concert was awesome.  

 

Sam was aware that it had become very quiet around the table. He looked 

up, and everyone was looking at him. In front of him was an empty plate. 

It was Pizza night. Sunday was always pizza night. On Zack’s plate, there 

was a circle of crusts making the outline of a pizza. The centre bits were all 

eaten. In the middle of the table was a gluten-free pizza, untouched Sam 

had recently discovered he had a problem with wheat and that he would 

need to go on a gluten-free diet. He was not at all pleased. He told his best 

friend Alison and Lizzie, because of all the time he spent with them at the 

farm, but that was it.  His other mates had no idea. They’d recently started 
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 going to grab food when they’d been hanging out on the weekend. Sam  

always made excuses and left them too it. It was too much hassle.  

 

Sam’s mum wanted to sign him up to the special gluten-free school dinner 

menu, but he went mental at her. Sam didn’t want everyone talking about 

how weird he was. He’d just grab something when he was there, and if all 

else failed, he’d wait until he got home.  

 

“Hurry up Sam”, his mother was saying impatiently, “your pizza is going 

cold, and we’re all finished”.  

 

“I’m not hungry”, he muttered.  

 

“Seriously? You’re going to waste a whole pizza? You know how expensive 

your Gluten-free pizzas are!”. His mum hated food waste. She was always 

going on at him about how expensive gluten free stuff was.  

 

“I’m not hungry”, he said a little louder. He would have shouted and 

stomped away from the table, but he knew from experience that his mum 

would go spare at him if he did that. It wasn’t worth the hassle.  

 

“I’ll give you the money for it” he mumbled, not making eye contact.  

There was a pause.  

 

“You need to eat Sam. You have school tomorrow. You’ll need energy for 

that.”  

 

‘I know I have school tomorrow!’ Sam yelled, but only in his head. He 

wished everyone would stop reminding him. Like he was going to forget.  

“I feel sick,” he said, not making eye contact.  

 



Kids Corner - Perception Online Magazine       142  

 

 His mother’s tone of voice softened. “Oh no, do you think you’ve had some 

wheat or something?” she asked, concerned.  

 

He shrugged.  

 

“Maybe. Been feeling ill all day” he said, realising that this conversation was 

a lot easier to deal with than the other one. At least now his mother cared 

how he was feeling.  

 

Zack started making puking noises and trying to wind Sam up. His mum  

ignored him. All her attention was on Sam now.  

 

“Right, make sure you have plenty to drink and try and flush it through 

your system. Why don’t you head up to bed and get an early night? Zack 

can help me with clearing everything up”.  

 

Sam heard Zack start to complain about it not being his turn, but their 

mother silenced him quickly.  

 

“We’ll see how you feel in the morning, ok darling?” she asked.  

Sam nodded, pushed his seat away from the table, and headed upstairs. As 

he did so, his stomach rumbled slightly. He ignored it. Sam could hear 

raised voices from the kitchen as he went into his room. He put his  

headphones on, pressed play on his favourite band, then lay on his bed, 

and fell asleep, fully clothed.  

 

The next morning, he felt awful. His heart was beating so hard he was  

actually feeling light headed. When his mother asked him how he was, he 

started to answer but immediately began to feel sick and had to take a  

moment to concentrate on his breathing.  

 



Kids Corner - Perception Online Magazine       143  

 

 His mother looked really worried.  

 

She told him to head back to his room and try and sort himself out while 

she got ready for work. Being a single parent meant she had to go to work 

no matter what. When it was time for leave, she went back to Sam’s room. 

She took one look at him and said, “I’ll phone the school and let them know 

you won’t be coming in today”.  

 

Sam closed his eyes and went back to sleep.  

 

When he woke a couple of hours later, he felt fine. Totally fine. He went to 

the kitchen and grabbed something to eat. His mum was still at work and 

would be until much later. She worked double shifts during the week to 

make sure she had enough money.  

 

That night Sam stayed in his room when he heard his mum get in from 

work. She assumed he was asleep so didn’t bother him.  

 

…to be continued…. 
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 High School by Tina Shaw 

 

Part 2 - Alison’s First Day 

 

Alison was feeling nervous; it was her first day at high school. She stood 

just outside the door and watched as others, looking equally nervous, went 

inside. Alison was waiting for Sam; time was ticking and there was no sign 

of him. She knew that Sam was even more scared than her about starting 

high school. Well, really, she just made out she was fine in the hope that it 

would reassure him. She took one last desperate look to see if Sam was 

coming and went inside, wondering why he hadn’t turned up yet. 

 

All the first years had been asked to gather in the main hall, where they 

would be assigned to a form. Alison stood amongst many she didn’t know 

and only spotted a few of her old school mates, dotted around the hall. Her 

heart started to beat more rapidly as names were being called out, she 

hadn’t heard hers yet and wondered if her heart beat got any louder  

whether she’d hear it at all.  

 

Sam’s name was called, he was going to be in Mr Taylor’s form. Alison  

almost held her breath, waiting to see if she would be in the same form. 

More and more names were being called, and she was losing hope fast, 

then, finally, she heard her name. Alison almost squealed with delight to 

know that Sam was going to be in the same form as her. She knew Sam 

would be pleased, it was such a shame he wasn’t there. 

 

The morning went very quickly. First, students were given timetables and a 

map of the school. Then they had their first History class learning about  

dinosaurs. Alison, not knowing what had happened to Sam, had teamed up 

with a girl called Rachel. She told Rachel all about Sam and they hung 

around together at break time. At lunchtime with still no sign of Sam,  

Alison was starting to get worried. She decided to take her packed lunch 

and go and visit Sam as he lived quite near to the school.  

 

She knocked on his door, but there was no answer. She went around to the 

back of the house and could see that his bedroom light was on. She  

shouted up to him. Sam came to the window in his pyjamas, pretending to 

be sick. Alison always knew when he was faking it. 
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 “Guess What?” she yelled. “We’re in the same form.” 

 

Suddenly Sam looked a lot better although he was making a good effort to 

stage his recovery carefully.  

 

Alison thought to herself that he’d make a good actor. “Our form tutor is Mr 

Taylor, he’s really nice.” 

 

“You mean good looking; you fancy him, I bet.” 

 

“No, just nice, although he is quite cute.” 

 

“Ugh, typical.” 

 

“Come on, get dressed and come to school, I want you to meet Rachel, 

she’s really nice.” 

 

“Rachel?” 

 

“Yeah, I had to sit with someone, you weren’t there.” Alison noticed he  

suddenly looked a bit more ill again. “But I told her all about you and most 

of the tables sit four so you can join us.” 

 

Sam thought for a bit. It suddenly occurred to him if he didn’t go to school 

today, everyone else would know more people than he did. “OK, I’ll get 

dressed, hang on.” 

 

“And washed!” Alison shouted. 

 

“Yeah.” 

 

Alison went and waited at the front of the house for Sam. She was quite 

surprised when he finally came out, washed and dressed in his new school 

uniform. “Wow! You look great.” she said. 

 

“Thanks,” said Sam looking at his feet and feeling flushed. 

 

“Come on.” 

 

By the time they got back to school, there was only ten minutes of lunch 

break left and Sam had to go to the toilet at least three times.  
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 Alison went looking for Rachel, she was excited to introduce her to Sam. 

She looked everywhere, the playground, the canteen, the toilets but she 

couldn’t find Rachel anywhere. The bell went for afternoon registration, 

Sam had to explain to Mr Taylor why he hadn’t been there. Mr Taylor did 

seem nice, Sam thought. 

 

Sam was secretly relieved to learn that Rachel was not there and he could 

sit with Alison. However, when they arrived at their English class, Rachel 

was back and was looking miserable, her eyes were puffy and her nose red, 

clearly she’d been crying. Sam felt a tinge of guilt not only for being glad 

that she wasn’t there at registration, but because he now wished she still 

wasn’t there. 

 

Alison rushed up to her and asked what happened. Rachel looked up and 

nodded in the direction of a scruffy looking boy on the other side of the 

classroom. “He shoved me, and I fell, everyone laughed at me.” 

 

“Git!” said Sam, “I’m Sam by the way.” 

 

Alison hadn’t realised before how pretty Rachel was and looking at Sam, 

who had suddenly turned into a knight in shining armour ready to protect 

his princess, made her roll her eyes.  
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“I’m sorry I left you at lunchtime, I was worried about Sam.”  

 

“Me! I’m fine, you know, don’t know what all the fuss is about, it’s just a 

new school.” said Sam.  

 

Alison gave him a look; he wasn’t fooling her. Rachel, on the other hand, 

had cheered up quite considerable, and Alison was starting to feel a little 

jealous. 

 

The afternoon went very quickly and Alison and Sam had promised Lizzie 

they’d come to the farm for their tea and tell her all about their first day at 

high school. 

 

“Do you think it would be ok to bring Rachel?” asked Sam. 

 

“NO!” said Alison, more abruptly than she had planned. “I mean it would be 

rude, Lizzie won’t have prepared enough food.” 

“Yeah, I suppose. But maybe we could ask if it would be ok another time. 

I’d love for her to meet Iloc and his family.” said Sam. 

 

“I don’t know, that’s a pretty big secret and we’ve only just met her.” 

 

“She seems nice, have you noticed her dimples, there really cu…” Sam 

stopped himself before blurting out something he’d regret, but it was too 

late. 

 

Alison went quiet and walked on ahead, Sam running to catch up. 

 

“What’s up with you?” said Sam 

 

“Nothing, I’m fine.” said Alison 

 

As they turned to walk up the long driveway to the farm, they noticed that 

Iloc and his family weren’t in their usual field. In fact, something felt very 

odd indeed. 

 

“It’s a bit quiet, isn’t it, too quiet,” said Sam. 

 

“Yeah,” said Alison. 
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They walked on a little further. “Something definitely doesn’t feel right.” 

said Alison. 

 

They both picked up their pace and were almost running as the farm build-

ings came into sight. 

 

“Err… where is everyone? Where are all the animals?” said Sam noticing 

that Alison was frantically looking around too. 

 

“I don’t know.” said Alison, “Maybe we should check the house and the ca-

fé.” 

 

“I’ll check the café, you check the house.” said Sam. Alison rolled her eyes 

again, and Sam saw her. “Well I’m hungry. Besides, I’ll get something for 

you as well.” 

 

“OK.” They went their separate ways.  

 

Alison went to the house and knocked on the door, there was no answer.  

 

She peered in through as many windows as she could reach, there was no 

sign of Lizzie or anyone. Alison was starting to feel quite scared. Just then, 

Sam came running up, looking pale. 

 

Out of breath, he spluttered “The café… food… half eaten… plates still on 

tables… no one there… kitchen sink overflowing…” he puffed and leaned 

against the fence. 

 

To be continued… 
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 High School Part 3 - Marshmallow Mushrooms 

By Tina Shaw 

 

Alison and Sam stood frozen outside of Lizzie’s house. They had been  

expecting a warm, friendly reception after their first day at High School. 

Sam especially was looking forward to Lizzie’s homecooked meal. Instead, 

they had found themselves staring out into a deserted farmyard, no one 

human or animal to be found. 

 

That was until Sam felt a large furry face collide with his backside and 

shunt him forwards. Alison couldn’t help but giggle at the expression on 

Sam’s face. Partly because it was funny and partly because she was so  

relieved to see another being at the farm. But it wasn’t Iloc it was Barney, 

an old donkey that Lizzie had rescued from her first-ever adventure to  

another world. 

 

“Hey! Don’t do that.” Sam said. Barney, the donkey, ignored his request 

and did the exact same thing again. And again. “Hey, cut it out!”  

 

Alison was following close behind. “I think he’s trying to tell us something 

or show us something.” Said Alison. 

 

“Okay, okay, I’ll follow just stop headbutting me.” Said Sam. 

 

Barney let out a neigh. “It’s not funny,” said Sam to Barney, convinced  

Barney was enjoying himself. “Where is everyone?” Sam asked, hoping that 

Barney would suddenly be able to speak like Iloc. 

 

Barney took them back down the path towards Iloc’s field, he stopped at 

the gate and pawed at the ground by the gate. Alison opened the gate and 

Barney went inside, quickly followed by Alison and Sam who instinctively 

shut the gate behind them, even though no one else was in the field or on 

the farm. 

 

Barney took them to a large oak tree that lived alone in the centre of the 

field. Alison and Sam looked at each other, with an expression of  

uncertainty on their faces.  
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 Alison began to wonder why Barney was still here when everyone else had 

disappeared. Sam, on the other hand, had realised that Barney, other than 

Iloc and his family, was the only being on the farm that wasn’t from their 

world. 

 

Barney started to neigh repeatedly at the giant oak tree. Alison wondered 

what an earth he was doing. Sam was convinced that Barney was having a 

conversation with the tree. The wind picked up, and the leaves of the oak 

tree seemed to whisper in response to Barney’s neighing. “I think he’s  

talking to the tree,” said Sam. “Don’t be ridiculous,” said Alison. 

 

“Hey, what’s ridiculous about that. You’ve met Iloc, haven’t you?” said Sam, 

as sarcastically as he could manage. 

 

Just then a hole opened at the foot of the tree, a hole that seemed to  

shimmer, not unlike the portals that Iloc sometimes created.  

 

“Oh no, we’re not meant to go through portals without an adult, or at least 

Iloc.” said Alison. 

 

“There are no ad…” before Sam could finish his sentence, Barney had 

headbutted him again and sent him straight through the portal. 
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“NO! Barney, Noooooooo….” Alison found herself on the receiving end of 

one of Barney’s headbutts and suddenly realised why Sam had not liked it, 

it hurt. 

 

Alison was still squealing and protesting when she found herself on the  

other side of the portal and was very relieved to see Sam there waiting for 

her. He wasn’t alone, Barty was there with his big purple book, ‘The  

Complete Mortal Guide to Portal Travel’.  “Drink this.” He said, handing 

them both a vial of liquid. “Drink, drink and then I’ll show you where your 

friends are.”  

 

Sam and Alison looked wary, they recognised Barty from when they had 

been accused of mistreating Bob, the blue creature who left blue slime  

everywhere he went.  

 

They also remembered that Barty had helped Lizzie on her first adventure 

and allowed Lizzie to bring Barny the old donkey home to her farm. They 

drank the liquid and felt a lot better for drinking it, but before they had 

chance to ask any questions, Barty was heading out of the field that looked 

vaguely familiar saying, “Quick, quick, follow me.” They ran to catch up 

with him. Alison looked back and saw the oak tree that had been in Iloc’s 

field. 

 

“Where are we?” she said quietly to Sam, “Is this Iloc’s field?” 

 

“I don’t know,” said Sam, “It kind of looks like it, but doesn’t feel like it.” 

 

Alison felt shivers run across her skin as she followed the little man through 

the gate. “Excuse me, em sir, what’s your name?” 

 

“Barty, short for Bartholomew, at your service. Oh, pickles, I nearly forgot.” 

He shoved the large purple book out in front of him and asked Alison and 

Sam to put their hand on it. “Just in case you need it.” He said.  

 

Sam and Alison remembered Lizzie telling them about the book and eagerly 

put their hands on it.  
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 Like Lizzie, they felt a strange tingling sensation and a peculiar sensation in 

their head as information transferred from the book to them. 

 

Then he snatched the book back and started to walk at a brisk pace again. 

Sam was amazed at how fast such a short person could walk. They were 

heading seemingly back up to the farm. “Urgh, I feel like I’ve walked this 

path a million times already.” said Sam. 

 

“Where are we, what realm is this?” Alison asked Barty, suddenly realising 

that he had to tell her but not really knowing where that knowledge came 

from. 

 

“Well, that’s just it, my dear. I don’t really know, it’s not a known realm.” 

Alison and Sam looked nervously at each other. “What do you mean, not 

known?” asked Sam.  

 

“Exactly that, we don’t know. I’m hoping the two of you might help us  

figure it out.” responded Barty. 

 

Just then they could see all the people and animals from Lizzie’s farm,  

except there was one, quite essential difference. They were all, both  

humans and animals, wandering around in a complete trance. When Sam 

and Alison tried to interact with them, it was as though they weren’t there. 

 

“What’s wrong with them?” Asked Alison. “Where’s Iloc and his family?” 

Asked Sam. “Where’s Lizzie?” 

 

“Follow me.” Said Barty and he led them to Iloc’s stable where Iloc, Alexa, 

their foal Rezzie and Lizzie were also in some sort of trance. 

 

Alison walked up to Lizzie and waved her hand in front of her face. Nothing. 

Sam was doing the same with Iloc. “Yes, we’ve tried that too, doesn’t 

work.” Said Barty. 

 

Then Alison noticed a piece of paper in Lizzie’s hand and managed to prize 

it out of her fingers. Barty and Sam gathered around to read what was on 

the paper. At first, it appeared to be a shopping list, then Sam noticed 

something underlined, something that sounded a bit odd.  
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 ‘Marshmallow Mushrooms’.  

 

“What are marshmallow mushrooms?” asked Alison. 

 

“Well, pickle an egg,” said Barty, “who was stupid enough to eat a  

marshmallow mushroom?” He paused for a moment. 

 

“Oh no!” said Barty as he looked over at Rezzie. “Oh, no!” 

 

“What, what is it?” asked Sam. 

 

“Well, marshmallow mushrooms only grow in certain realms, faerie 

realms,” 

 

“Faerie realms, come off it.” Sam interrupted. 

 

“Yes, young man, faerie realms, and as there are only three people on this 

farm who could have visited such a realm, it must be one of those three 

who ate a marshmallow mushroom. I’m guessing Iloc and Alexa would 

know better.” He looked again at Rezzie. 

 

“So how does that explain where we are, or why everyone seems to be in a 

trance?” Asked Alison. 

 

“Marshmallow mushrooms put you under a faerie’s spell. Usually, they are 

only ingested by non-magical folk.” 

 

“Muggles.” Giggled Sam. 

 

“What?” said Barty looking confused, “What’s a muggle?” 

 

“Never mind.” Said Sam. 

 

“Clever lady that Lizzie, I wonder how she worked out that it was  

Marshmallow Mushrooms?” said Barty. “Anyway, when Rezzie, being a  

magical being himself ate the marshmallow mushroom it must have had a 

much more dramatic effect.  
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 How much damage is done, I could not say, but there is a cure, whether it 

will work in this instance I don’t know, but it’s a worth a try.” He said  

almost as if speaking to himself. Then he turned and looked gravely at Sam 

and Alison. “We will need to visit a faerie realm.” He said.  

 

“Cool.” Said Sam.  

 

“Not cool, young man, dangerous.” 

 

To be continued… 
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 High School Part 3 - The Faerie Realm 

By Tina Shaw 

 

Alison and Sam had discovered that all the people and animals from Lizzie’s 

farm were missing. The only exception was Barney, an old donkey that  

Lizzie had brought back from another realm. He led Alison and Sam to a 

portal, which took the two of them to an unknown realm, one that  

appeared to be a duplicate of their own realm. There they discovered all 

the missing people and animals, but they were all in a trance. A trance 

caused by Iloc’s son Rezzie eating a Marshmallow Mushroom. 

 

“We must hurry if we are to stop the effects of the mushroom spreading 

any further into your realm. The Faerie realm is the only place to get the 

cure, but it is not a place that humans usually enter. You must be careful, 

do not touch or eat any of the plants there, do not drink the water.” Said 

Barty, who had become a regular guide for Alison, Sam and Lizzie  

whenever Iloc was absent. 

 

Barty took them both outside to where the manure heap was piled up and 

steaming slightly. He sprinkled some powder in a circle on the manure heap 

and mushrooms started to sprout up in a large circle. 

 

“Please stand inside the circle.” instructed Barty. 

 

“What!” Said Alison. “I’m wearing my school shoes I can’t stand in that!” 

“Same here.” Said Sam quickly as he pinched his nose to avoid the smell. 

“Do you want your friends back or don’t you?” Asked Barty. 

 

Both Alison and Sam reluctantly stepped inside the circle, cringing as they 

felt their feet sink into the manure. Barty took out his large purple book 

and opened it to a page that showed the same ring of mushrooms.  
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 The page sparkled as he asked Alison and Sam to place their hands on the 

page. 

 

The three of them disappeared then reappeared in a sparkling colourful  

forest glade surrounded by the same ring of mushroom, thankfully there 

was no manure. 

As soon as they stepped out of the circle, they were surround by faeries.  

 

“Gosh,” said Alison, “I would have thought they’d be much smaller.” She 

said.  

 

“They are in our world; we have shrunk to their size.” Said Barty. 

 

“Are they friendly?” Asked Sam, noticing one male faerie staring harshly at 

him. 

 

“Not really.” Said Barty. “Be polite and avoid eye contact.” 

 

Alison and Sam immediately dipped their heads. The male faerie that had 

been staring at Sam stepped forward. 

 

“Who are you? Why are you in our realm? Humans are not welcome here.” 

Stated the male faerie. 

 

“My apologies sir, our friend Iloc’s son has unfortunately eaten a  

Marshmallow Mushroom and we were hoping, with the right offering of 

course, that you might help us find the cure.” 

 

“That is not our problem. You should leave.” Said the Faerie. 

 

Barty sighed as he watched the group of faeries turn and walk away.  
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 Alison noticed that the male faerie had a family of his own, a young son 

and daughter walked with him, but it seemed there was no mother. 

 

The group of faeries began to disappear into the trees, but the young 

daughter lagged behind. She had spotted some daisies at the edge of the 

field and sat to play with them. They danced and sang as she ran her  

fingers through them. She sometimes got up and did a little dance with 

them, laughing as she did. 

 

“Well, I guess we’ll just have to see if we can find the cure ourselves.” Said 

Barty, not realising that Alison and Sam were distracted watching the  

dancing and singing daisies playing with the young female faerie. 

 

Just then, three young male faeries came from nowhere and pushed her 

over. They started to shout at her and call her names. Alison looked on  

expecting the other faeries to come back and help her, but they didn’t seem 

to be coming back. 

 

“Hey!” Alison shouted to the young male faeries. 

 

“No, Alison!” Said Barty. 

 

It was too late; Alison was already running over to them. Sam not far  

behind her. 

 

“Stop that! Can’t you see you’re hurting her.” Said Alison. 

 

“It’s none of your business, human.” Said one of the boys, who’s stare was 

so threatening it took Alison by surprise. 
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 “I don’t scare easily,” said Alison, although she was feeling really quite 

scared. “You are just a bully, a coward. Three against one, and she’s 

younger and smaller than all of you. Cowards all of you.” 

 

Sam was getting nervous now as the faces of the three boy faeries were 

becoming more threatening by the second. Then Sam remembered how  

Alison had taught him to imagine a diamond suit that would protect him 

from the harsh words that others said. While Alison was busy shouting at 

the three boys, Sam bent down and told the little girl faerie about his  

diamond suit and how it protected him from all the bad things other people 

might say to him at school. He offered her his hand and suggested they  

imagine a large diamond sphere around the three of them. The little faerie 

girl took Sam’s hand and together they imagined the diamond sphere  

protecting them. 

 

Just at that moment, the three boy faeries threw out their hands, and a 

bolt of orange energy shot out of their palms straight at Alison. 

 

The little faerie girl giggled as Sam and Alison instinctively shut their eyes 
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 and ducked to avoid whatever it was that was coming at them. When they 

heard the little faerie girl giggling, they opened their eyes, confused.  

Whatever faerie spell the three boys had cast had bounced straight of 

Sam’s diamond sphere and hit them square in the face. They were  

currently hopping as fast as they could back into the woods, they had 

turned themselves into bright pink bunnies. 

 

It was then that Alison and Sam noticed that the other faeries had come 

back and seen everything that had happened. Barty rushed over. 

 

“My sincere apologies, sir. They are young humans, they only wanted to 

help.” Said Barty. 

 

“That we can see.” Said the male faerie that had dismissed them earlier. 

“Our family would like to thank you.” 

 

“We know what it’s like to be bullied,” said Alison, “In our world, one of our 

new friends is being bullied by a boy in class too.” 

 

“Yeah, somehow I don’t think my diamond sphere will be quite as good 

there as it is here.” Said Sam. 

 

“Perhaps not,” said a female member of the faerie family, “But these will.” 

She handed three necklaces to Alison, one for her and Sam and one for 

their friend Rachel. “These stones reflect back the intention that others 

have for you. If they intend bad things, they will find themselves on the  

receiving end of bad things, if they intend good, they will find themselves 

on the receiving end of good things. They will soon learn it is better to be 

kind than to be a bully.” 

 

“Thank you,” said Alison, “But why don’t you all wear these yourselves?” 
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 “These charms do not work in this realm, only the realms of humans.” Said 

the faerie. 

 

“Thank you so much.” Said Sam, “Rachel will be so pleased.” 

 

The male faerie then went over to Barty and handed him a small bundle of 

herbs. “This will cure your friend.” Said the faerie. 

 

“Oh, thank goodness, thank you so much, we won’t trouble you again.” 

Said Barty. 

 

The faeries nodded and turned away. Barty, Alison and Sam went back to 

the mushroom circle and back to the duplicate realm. Barty put the herbs 

in Rezzie’s mouth, and within minutes everyone and everything was back to 

normal. All the people and animals found themselves back on Lizzie’s farm. 

It was as though nothing had happened.  

 

Back at high school the next day, Alison and Sam gave Rachel her necklace. 

She loved it and promised to wear it every day. At lunchtime Rachel, Sam 

and Alison were out in the school playground when the bully came charging 

at Rachel, probably to try and knock her over. He slipped over quite  

spectacularly on a patch of wet autumn leaves, landing hard on his bottom. 

Alison, Sam and Rachel, laughed but helped it up all the same. 

 

The End. 



Kids Corner - Perception Online Magazine       161  

 

 
Further Reading for Kids 
 
 
Dawn Walton is a published author of several books and we think you’ll 
love this one - Click the image to buy from Amazon UK today: 
 
 

http://amzn.to/2yEpQyY
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Further Reading for Parents 
 
 
Trevor Silvester is also a published author of several books and we 
think this would be excellent homework for parents - Click the image to 
buy from Amazon UK today: 
 
 

http://amzn.to/2CxUKfo
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Kids Corner is a regular feature of our free online  
magazine Perception. 
 
Perception provides quarterly articles, videos and audio 
tracks to help people of all ages create a better mindset 
for living well. 
 
You can find out more about Perception and subscribe to 
the magazine by clicking the image below:  

The magazine is designed for all ages so young children 
should be supervised, whilst viewing the Kids Corner  
feature of the magazine. This eBook will be updated each 
issue so you can provide a copy suitable for children. 
 
Any feedback and suggestions are welcome and you can 
contact our editor Tina Shaw at perception@qchpa.com 
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