                                      INTRODUCTION

This is a story for all those willing to read… ever wondered why people go out to sea and never come back? In their sailors ship, people say it must have been a storm. But this story tells a different tale, a tale of a girl, a girl named Poppy, her life was normal, but when she was told about something extraordinary, she went to look, along with those daring to come, but many declined the other and turned away… well, here is the story If you dare to read. 

                                               Chapter one

                             The General Whisper…

Poppy looked through the window of the train, staring at the distant hills, the world would have been a mystery to her if it wasn’t for the fact that she lived so far away, school might not be such a problem, but yet not every one on this train were kids, some were adults or even someone that wouldn’t be liked. But this city, London, was strange for every time she looked on the news, some one would be dead. Stabbed or shot. She didn’t want it to be her; every night she would think of all the memories she could remember and if the next day she died, they’d go with her. But death wasn’t the thing she wanted to think about, just her friends, or all her family. She had 10 cousins, her mum had 3 sisters and her dad had 7 brothers and sisters. When she came to think of it, know body had told her why she had to go to a school so far away. But then she wouldn’t have met Angelica or Daffodil. Her two best friends. The best she’d ever had in one way. But she just sat on the train, thinking, wondering. She pulled out her planner and pencil case and opened up to today’s date. She knew she’d forgotten something, her English homework, oh what would her teacher say? She’d shout and god forbid; give her a detention. But Poppy didn’t want to think about that, she’d never forgotten homework or anything like that, how stupid can she have been? She’d been studying and writing all week and yet she had forgot. If her mother knew, she’d be furious. Poppy shut the planner and placed it back in her bag with her pencil case. She just turned towards the window when someone in front of her mentioned something Poppy would probably be nosey enough to listen to. She lent a little forward and made it seem as though she were looking through the window.

“What? Another disappearance?” Came a mans voice obviously furious and undoubtedly breaking his attempt at whispering.

“I’m really sorry, it’s just that we don’t know what’s behind that place.” A woman’s voice spoke with such a tone of elegance that Poppy widened her eyes in awe. 

“What do you call it again? What’s it Triangle?” said the man.

“The Bermuda Triangle, it’s the triangle in the coordinates of Bermudui, San Chuanas and Majamis,” The woman said ruffling in her bag for something that Poppy couldn’t see nor wanted to see because it would give her position away so quickly.

The woman had taken out some paper, a map by the sound of it’s greatness. 

“There, here’s a map, feast your eyes on this beauty,” 

The man seemed to gasp in awe and gave her the map back. The woman folded it up and put it in her trouser pocket where Poppy could reach and see.

“Amelia, what did you show me that for?” The man said.

The woman now obviously to Poppy must be Amelia.

“Because it will help us in future, You do know where people go?”

“I already told you I don’t know,” the man said looking at Amelia with a not-interested type look.

“I think I do, and I want to find out,” Amelia patted her pocket where the map or paper was.

Poppy put her hand forward slightly wanting to reach the paper and grasp it without making any sound at all.

“What? You want to find out? You do realise people say that Sailors never come back because of Whirlpools and things like that. There could be something disastrous there.” The man’s whisper was more like a hissing noise.

“No, I don’t think that at all, I think it leads to a parallel universe, another world or something, maybe once they’re there, they can’t come back because it has sealed but others can get in, but can’t get back out, once you enter the Bermuda Triangle, you just vanish, maybe there’s fog everywhere and know body knows why. I bet that the sailors just thought it’d clear off, but when it did, they were somewhere else. What D’you think?”

Poppy held her breathe and reached for the paper, if Amelia would not be able to notice, she’d have to find a distraction that’d cause the paper to fall out from her pocket when she got up or either be able to snatch it in time before they could catch her and she might not be able to tell its gone because somebody might have pushed her… then a thought came to Poppy’s mind.

She got up and looked at Amelia. 

“Do you mind if I sit here? The person behind me is really annoying me.” Poppy said looking at Amelia with such an honest look.

Amelia bit her lip and looked at the man, he shook his head but Poppy just sat next to Amelia before she could say any rejections.

“Actually, I was just chatting to this man about business, I would need a little privacy,” Said Amelia looking at Poppy with a dangerous look.

“Oh, well, I’ll put my mp3 on full blast in my ear phones and listen to that so you won’t have to worry, or a good thing to tell you is maybe discussing something seriously quiet and private, then maybe a train isn’t the best place, there are allsorts of nasty nosey people,” Poppy smiled then rummaged through her bag for her mp3 player.

Amelia seemed to have taken a deep breath of anger because she looked at Poppy and then back at the man.

Poppy put her earphones in and put them up to full blast. Not too loud though, but loud enough for Amelia to hear it herself without suspecting anything.

“Ooh, this is a good song, put the earphones in, it’s Green Day.” Poppy said taken out her earphones and giving them to the lady, she accepted with dislike and put them in.

“No, you and him put them in, I want you to listen to at least 30 seconds of it.” 

Poppy said staring at Amelia and the man with a satisfying smile. Amelia hesitated then gave the man and earphone.

This is it, thought Poppy. She could get them to listen to this and maybe when retrieving it put her bag next to the woman’s pocket and get it through the hole she had in her bag.

Then she did exactly that, and Amelia didn’t seem to notice at all.

“Oh, I think I have to go, this is my stop for my school.” Poppy got up and put her bag around her shoulders, “well bye, it’s been nice meeting you.”

“Same to you too,” Amelia said trying to be kind.

The man nodded too.

                                                            *

As Poppy entered the girls toilet she opened her bag and lent against the sink, she pulled the paper out Amelia had and straightened it out. She looked shocked, for what she saw was indeed a map but with a poem or riddle in handwriting she couldn’t read properly. But she could make out a few of the words:

For at night or dawn,

The ship will sail,

And seem to be torn,

For it’ll never return,

A world beyond ours,

But parallel we will learn,

In a shape of a triangle,

In the Bermudui area,

But there you will mangle,

As you find a portal,

Or of some strange sort,

For only the mortal,

May enter the circle,

But when you understand,

And swim with the turtles,

The land beyond is indescribable,

For the watchers are there,

Ready to haunt so in despicable,

For the reader of this sheet,

Is being watched right now,

So we suggest you stop your feet,

And this message is a curse,

It’s barer was a sorcerer,

By the second you’re getting worse,

And strange it may…

Poppy turned the sheet over expecting to see the next part, but it wasn’t there, and the sheet looked ripped. Was she really cursed and being watched or was it just a tale messing with her mind, she didn’t want to think about it, that woman would soon find out she took it, that she is looking for more on the Bermuda triangle, that she would find out what was behind there before she did. Poppy thought and looked at the map, a triangle was positioned by the three places the woman had mentioned; diagonal to the right a little, Poppy looked and widened her eyes, for in the middle of the triangle on the tea stained paper was a sort of picture, something she couldn’t make out, maybe a skull? No, it wasn’t, a swirl? She couldn’t tell, oh if only she could. She put the sheet in her bag and walked to her next lesson. When she arrived the teacher wasn’t there, she sat down to find her teacher walk in and start his babbling, but Poppy’s mind was in her imagination, of this other universe; how would she look, would she be human or animal, would she be a different sex, or would she even exist?

                                                          *

Poppy arrived home to find her parents weren’t there. Just what she needed. But when she entered the kitchen her mother was crying, a jolt of pain stabbed Poppy’s heart… was it about dad, what had happened.

“Don’t be upset dear…” her mother said.

“About what.” Poppy said putting her bag on the floor with an anxious look on her face.

“ Your father, his body was found in the park. They say he was stabbed by a bunch of teenage lads. Oh Poppy! This family is falling apart,” Her sobs grew even louder and furious as she said the words.

Poppy felt tears trickling down her cheeks, all the happy memories of her father, when she was only five her dad taking her to the theme park in Yorkshire that was her best. When he bathed her in the summer in the garden. When He told her those stories he so cleverly made up. Poppy stopped and hugged her mother crying just like her mother. This was terrible, but her mother spoke.

“But the police said more, they caught the boys on CCTV and there was something else with them, each person had one, a strange creature no one had ever registered in scientific fact. Different creatures. They wonder who they are, if they are human gangsters or from another planet.”

A jolt of shock hit Poppy. Another universe! Could it be? Had they entered from the Bermuda Triangle or was there somewhere else nearby they came from? No, definitely not. That could be dangerous, but it wasn’t necessarily impossible…

But everyone had said it was impossible more a less to travel to a different universe in the speed of light or any other way. 

But Poppy, just felt miserable, like a light inside her had been switched off, was that piece of paper right? She was cursed for reading it, being watched, that just scared her. She couldn’t think about that, it was too weird. To be watched was just freaky. What if it was her mum next? What would she do? Who was watching her? Why her? Poppy went to bed with the feeling of being watched by a devil or an evil god somewhere. It could be true, that paper could be a spell or curse, and it seemed so awful. Yet she couldn’t help thinking about it. But she must get some rest, just imagine no one is watching you, she thought. The thing Amelia said, that was the General whisper…

                                            Chapter two

                                  Just Imagination

The boys, that couldn’t be right, they were probably just pets from a foreign country. Yes, just pets, only pets, forever pets.

‘Mum, you must be exaggerating, you can’t have human gangsters from another planet,’ Poppy said shaking.

Her mum was rocking in her chair, crying.

‘They were probably pets with the boys,’ Poppy frowned then tears ran down her cheek too.

Poppy sighed and went upstairs, crying, now, all she had to do was figure it all out. How?

She shook her head and looked out of her window. No, it couldn’t be, it looked like it. A girl was stood in her garden, blood on her face, and next to her, was a small dragon, she held a stone, twisted it in her hand, just when she was about to throw it, Poppy realised and instantly ducked. 

The stone smashed through the window and landed on Poppy’s bed, she looked over the window sill and gasped as she saw the girls head slanting to her shoulder, a line of blood stripped through her neck, as her head slid off landing on the floor, Poppy gasped and put her hand over her mouth, she ran to the toilet and splashed water over her face, thinking it might have just been an illusion, but when she looked up, behind her, in her reflection, was the girl, but headless, Poppy screamed, or so she tried, but nothing came out.

The cold hand touched her reflection, and the little dragon flew to Poppy’s shoulder and bit her hard, sucking the blood out of Poppy’s neck, she gasped as she fell to the floor,  still alive, but very pale, on the girl and the dragon vanished. 

Everything was being clouded over in her eyesight, this was a curse, it was al real, and she thought she was dying, but she wasn’t.
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