High above their heads, the cruel Sun was already blazing down and baking the parched ground.
Jay shook his head glumly, “I reckon it’s going to be even hotter today you know.”
Gabbi didn’t answer but she knew he was right. They had barely survived yesterday; how could they hope to get through another day in this inhospitable place without water?
Composing herself and putting on her most positive face. She turned to her nervous companion, “Come on – we’ve got to keep believing. I just know it’s going to be alright.”


“Quick! Hide! I can hear them coming and if they find us in here again, we will be done for!”
The urgency in Louisa’s voice was clear and Harry didn’t need telling twice to get to his feet.
She pointed frantically towards a small gap in the bookshelves, “There: that’s our best option – go!”
Harry did as was told (experience told him that this was usually the best idea) and began squeezing himself through the opening. Soon, his fingers caught hold of a familiar shape, “There’s a door here!” he announced triumphantly.
“Well, what are you waiting for?!?” Lou asked in exasperation, “Go through it – we can’t stay here!!!” 
















The race for supplies against the other teams would be on as soon as they hit the ground so he knew a smooth landing was crucial. 
Pointing towards a small structure in the centre of a ruined village, Jake yelled, “Alice: aim for that yellow roof! That’s where we need to be.”
Giving him the thumbs up she replied, “Roger that chief,” before guiding her parachute effortlessly towards the destination.
“How does she make everything look so easy?” Jake wondered to himself as he made his way to the same point, “Come on Jake, come on: don’t mess this up…”

“Get away from me!” screamed Mo in abject terror as the hooded figure moved closer, “Help! Help me!”
Something that looked like an arm reached out of the endless darkness towards her, “Come with me,” instructed a soothing but powerful voice, “I can get you home but, Mo, you have to trust me.”
[bookmark: _GoBack]Confused but relieved, Mo reached forward and grasped onto the stranger’s hand. As she did, the world behind her vanished and she found herself in a peculiar but strangely familiar location. Looking around her she enquired to her new companion, “Where are we?” 




