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N‘eet the Charjg cters

Fast, brave,
impulsive. She
never lets a silly
thing like rules
stand in her way.

The new Night
Zookeeper, a force
for good in a magical
world that’s under
threat from an evil
army of darkness.

Extremely
tall and extremely
clumsy, but when 1t

comes to spying,
he’s the best.

Loves adventuring
to faraway places
and always returns
with plenty of
stories to tell.

Robotic spiders

set on destroying
the Night Zoo and
plunging it into

darkness.



‘No, but my spy senses tell
me 1t’s not good. We need to
keep going, but slowly and quietly,
okay?’

Will nodded and they moved on
deeper into the Whispering Wood.

e

Will’'s mind was a swirl of questions. As

he walked alongside Sam, he spoke in hushed

tones:
‘Sam, where are we going?”’

“To our camp. To all the other giraffes.’
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“Yes, we are,” replied Sam proudly
then hesitated. ‘Although, technically,

Are you all spies?’

|
I'm not. Not yet.’ !

‘Oh, how come?’ asked Will.

‘I'm stll training,” said Sam with a
sigh. ‘Nneka—that’s our leader—says
I'm as clumsy as a bull in a china shop.’

And what 1s this weird sphere-thingy?’
asked Will. “This gift from my grandma?’

Sam stopped for a few seconds and fixed his
gaze on Will. ‘It’s called an Orb.
It’s a very special gift that only a Night
Zookeeper has,” the giraffe replied.
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Night Zookeeper

‘Shhh!” said Sam, without looking back at Will.

Will peered around the girafle’s flank to see
why Sam might have stopped. ‘What 1s 1t?” he
said quietly.

‘My ossicones are picking something up.’

“Your what?’ asked Will.

Sam swung his head round to

face Will. ‘My ossicones. These \

little horn things on my

head,” explained the giraffe. 4 i

He looked serious. ‘Yes,

there’s a definite tingling; /
) . . N

It’'s my spy i1nstincts

kicking in.’ l ¢ A ail
7 4
s
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The Giraffes of Whispering Wood

They waited in silence for a few seconds and
then Will heard something. At first, he thought
it was a breeze rippling through the leaves
overhead, but then he was sure he could hear
voices. It sounded like a hundred people all
talking as quietly as possible under their
breaths.

‘Who 1s that?’ asked Will nervously.

“The trees,” replied Sam. ‘We’re in the
Whispering Wood. The trees are talking to
cach other, passing on news.’

Will strained to pick out any words from the
babble of whispering voices. ‘Can you tell
what they’re saying, Sam?’ he asked.
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Night Zookeeper

the Void’s body. The Void hissed and gnashed
its fangs. 'The bent stem creaked like the string
of a bow, desperate to spring back mto its
natural shape.

Riya grinned down at Will. ‘Give me ay
countdown then,’ she said. “T’hree!’

“I'wo! One!” shouted Will enthusiastically.

ﬁ canopy. Wil

Riya released her grip and leapt aside onto l and Riya watched

the ground. Like a catapult, the huge flower ,/ as 1ts flashing red eye

stem pinged back up with incredible speed. B disappeared across the treetops.

The trapped Void was whipped into the air. At Riya rushed over to Will.

the top of the swing, the flower’s jaws opened / “T'hat was amazing!’ he exclaimed.

and the Void was thrown free. It hissed and .. Riya shrugged her shoulders casually.
squealed as 1t was launched up through the “Your 1dea,” she replied.

I0O IOI




The Giraffes of Whispering Wood

The poor young girafle looked terrified. Void
Gunk dripped from his chin and dribbled down
his neck and his long legs started to see-saw
beneath him. Worse stll, Sam seemed to be
fading. Not like before. He wasn’t becoming
visible. The colours were draining from Sam’s
coat, which became a patchwork of different
shades of grey. Suddenly Sam was looking
directly at Will through the crowd of Voids.
Will saw the look of fear and helplessness on
Sam’s face. And then, to his dismay, Will saw
the light in Sam’s eyes fading as they became
dull and unfocused. The young giraffe tottered

drunkenly for a second or two before he keeled
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tongue up . her face. Dribble
glistened 1n her hair.

Riya screwed up her face. ‘Are you serious?”
she exclaimed, and Will chuckled.

Sam grinned. “I'he Void. Which way did 1t
20" he asked.

Will got to his feet gingerly. ‘I'm not sure.
That way I think,” he said.

Sam’s eyes widened. ‘You mean back
towards the camp?”

‘Oh,’” said Will. “‘We didn’t exactly have time
to aim.’

‘We've got to go!” urged Sam.

“You need to save the others.’

N
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‘Hang on a sec,” saad Will and

looked around quickly. “There you
are,” he added and picked up the torch.

Will, Riya, and Sam set off back towards
the giraffe camp as quickly and quietly as
possible. Several Night Butterflies circled
them, highting the way.

‘] I]*il::ll&_{fll | was ftil;tqix'lillg‘ it when 1 saw
you,” Will told Riya. ‘How did you get here?’

‘I saw you 1n the alley behind my house. 1
followed you through those glowing gates,’

explained Riya.

Will filled Riya in on everything that

had happened so far.
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Will struggled to hold on to it as the beam
moved across the night sky. The torch seemed
to be guiding his hand and the beam was

carving out a blazing symbol 1n the darkness

above: a huo

and the oirafie
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spiralling colu

fiery trees
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cd 1n awe as a strange
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nse of moonlit sand:;

and a sivery lake
Most strangely,
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desert landscape.




