
 

The three hikers had pushed through the treacherous terrains of Mount Everest. And at the top laid 

something unexplainable, something out of the ordinary very out of the ordinary. The hikers stood 

there at the peak staring up at it. It scraped what the hikers could see of the sky, it gnashed its fangs 

viciously, and huge clumps of foamy saliva, which protruded from the mouth of the beast, enveloped 

the three men. Whatever it was, it seemed disturbed, it didn’t want to let the hikers get away with 

this. With a fast swipe of his claws, the size of twelve kitchen knives, the three hikers lay inert on the 

harsh snowy peak. 

 

Part One: The Case is Open. 

A man named Ash hurriedly walked into the building, laid his coat onto the floor and sat down at a 

desk. Ash looked down at the table-top to find a new copy of the ‘Rosehaven Times’ he prised it up 

and unfolded it taking a sip of his coffee. Many people in formal suits and ties walked past him either 

taking calls or scribbling onto a clipboard. A small nervous woman approached him and left a piece 

of paper on Ash’s desk and she scurried away. Ash laid down the newspaper and looked at the piece 

of paper. It was a clipping from the ‘Rosehaven Times’ Ash looked at the headlines and it huge black 

text it bore ‘Disturbance on Mount Everest?’ Ash seemed gripped and immediately looked at the 

report. ‘Five weeks ago in the name of science, three men John, Joseph and Jeremy climbed Mount 

Everest to try and confirm our suspicions about extra-terrestrial life on the peak of Mount Everest. 

The three men have not yet come back so that could only mean something good, right? Snaps 

were taken by a tourist company that goes by the name, Awesome Tourist Destinations. 

Written by reporter Chad.’ 

Ash looked up from the cutting and placed it back down onto his desk. He reached out and pressed a 

bright red button and said, “I declare a meeting, about the three hikers, their supposed death needs 

to be looked into,” his voice rang over the whole building and surely, within a couple of minutes they 

all met up in the meeting room. Ash sat at the head of the table. “I need info, something tells me 

that they made it to the top but we need evidence,” stated Ash.  The lady that gave Ash the cutting 

stood up from her chair and said in a loud clear voice, “I’ve looked into it, the science lab in 

Rosehaven monitored the three hikers using cameras which they strapped to their chest.”  

Another person stood up, “Y-yeah, I uh, sent the, uh, coordinates to your uh ph-phone.” 

Ash spoke again, “Thanks that will do. I need a crew to come down with me to Rosehaven lab, I need 

to get a recording of the camera footage. Plentiful people stood up but only two were chosen, Rose 

and Geoff. The three agents clambered into a van and Ash started the car. It roared to life. The car 

sped along the bustling motorway, cars blurred past left and right as the van sped down the road. 

Screech. The van came to a halt and the three climbed out and drank in the view. A large telescope 

protruded from the roof of the lab and it scraped the sky. The lab was made from metal cladding and 

high tech optical scans for the entrance. They walked up the gravel path and pressed and bronze 

buzzer. 

‘Who’s there?’  Says a voice from inside the building. 

“It’s us, well I mean Ash, Rose and Geoff, Rosehaven agents.” Clicking came from inside the lab and 

the large sci-fi door swiftly opened. Ash, Rose and Geoff were presented by a portly man whose shirt 



was bursting to the brim, he wore tinted goggles and had a crazy hairstyle. The man stepped aside 

and ushered them in. Futuristic lights filled the room dipping into walls and into grounds. Tables 

were filled with monitors showing charts which seem to be decreasing. 

“Ah, hello. I’m assuming you’re here because of the unfortunate tragedy,” chimed the scientist in a 

jolly voice trying to lighten the mood. The three was oblivious to what the scientist had just said. Ash 

barged past him and immediately clicked a computer mouse and started typing and typing until he 

brought up a screen where it showed recorded camera footages. He stared at it intently until he 

made a conclusion that for some reason when the three hikers made it to the peak of the mountain, 

the footage had been wiped. 

“Why has the footage for when the hikers reach the peak, been deleted?” asked Ash desperate to 

get an answer. Rose and Geoff walked up to the monitor. “Rose, a clipboard please,” Rose took a bag 

off her shoulder and rummaged until she found a clipboard and pen. Ash scribbled down the details 

of the time outage and who they suspected. Geoff stood forward took a deep breath and said, 

“Um, your tech coordinator, where is he? We need to find out why he has wiped the footage for that 

time.”  The scientist took a deep breath and pulled his collar to try and release his heat.  

“Up-upstairs, the tech coordinator is examining the sky,” stated the scientist sweat rolling down his 

plump face. The scientist looked at the three for a while, unspoken reactions gave the scientist a sigh 

of relief. “You guys go up first, I have got to record some data,” said the scientist suspiciously. 

The three walked up the stairs up where the large telescope must be. A metal door stood in front of 

them. It said the words, Tech Co-ordinator. Rose rapped the door and the door swished open. A 

slender man stood their closely examining through the telescope, a revolver lay on the table. With a 

swift elevation, the tech co-ordinator picked up the gun, loaded it, and aimed it at the three, 

“We have you cornered now,” said the Tech co-ordinator. The three turned around to escape but 

the scientist stood there, holding a revolver with a menacing look on his face. 

“We got ‘em now, let’s take ‘em to boss,” 

 

  Part Two: Captured! 
Ash blinked rapidly trying to work out where he was. His vision stopped being blurry, he was 

held in a cage. The room was dimly lit, two cages were next to him. One held Geoff and the 

other held Rose. There was muffled speaking from behind the walls, a loud bang and then 

someone opened the door. A man in an eyepatch walked in, his huge boots making a 

smooth sound as he came nearer. He picked up a blade off the table and wiped it clean with 

a rag of a handkerchief. Ash sweated in fear as the man ever came closer. As the man 

focused on Ash, Geoff opened one of his eyes and reached towards his pocket. He pulled 

out a pencil and shoved it in the padlock, the pencil shifted its shape to fit around the 

keyhole and then tore it off. The pencil then unwrapped itself and flew into Geoff’s hand. 

Ash couldn’t help but smirk. Rose, with a pencil in her hand as well, bust out of the door and 

same with Geoff. The man was split for choice. But, he needn’t have one, thought Ash. Ash 

threw down a small grenade thing, it then exploded into a huge cloud of smoke. Once the 

smoke had died down, the room was empty all except for the man. The door opened and 



the same scientist from earlier came in, he said with panic in his voice, “B-boss they’ve 

gotten away! They know too much!” 

The manager’s face turned a bright shade of scarlet. There was a loud bang in the room and 

the only person who came rushing out was the manager. 

Ash, Rose and Geoff had all clambered into their van and shot off into the distance. The 

three weren’t worried until a huge heavy-duty van with turrets on the top came speeding 

around the corner, it was crashing into multiple other cars and causing havoc on the road.  

Huge metal bullets flew out of the turrets and dinting the van. Ash turned the van a sharp 

right. It then crashed into a barrier and flew off the edge of a cliff. The car was suspended in 

mid-air for what seemed like and age. Ash pulled down a lever from above and then wings 

shot out of the side of the van, Geoff looked behind and the heavy-duty van had stopped at 

the crashed barrier. Geoff was tapping away at a phone. The room was in an awkward 

silence until Rose reached forwards and turned the radio on. Some really random electronic 

music shot through the speakers in the car. The shrill sound of it suddenly being turned on 

made Ash jerk the steering wheel to the right (…again). The car was traveling at the light of 

speed, a huge oak tree was seen approaching nearer and nearer. Geoff reached out of his 

seat and jumped to the wheel, he then turned the car on track Rose immediately turned off 

the radio. 

“Whew, that was close,” they all said in unison. 

 

Part 3: The Airport. 
The car glided on through the forest and then landed on a busy main road. Ash had driven 

on in silence for the last couple of minutes the anger of the music was still making him 

clutch the steering wheel harder. Ash was driving down the motorway approaching 

Rosehaven until Geoff quietly looked up from his phone and said, “Well I’ve booked a flight 

to Nepal, we can then take a car to the border where Mount Everest is. Then we can see 

what the scientists thought was so bad they had to delete the footage. Also, we will find 

what truly lurks there.” 

“Well, do you have the alpenstocks, goggles, millions of layers and some bedding?” asked 

Ash sceptically as he was still annoyed. Rose looked at Geoff, then Ash. 

“Well me and Geoff had come prepared, we already brought everything we had a plan to 

book it but you had already ran out of the lab,” whispered Rose. Ash clutched the wheel 

even harder. He abruptly turned the wheel and crash into a woodland (what is it with the 

wheel always being jerked?). 

“And you didn’t even consult it with me first!?” Ash shouted fury spiked his voice, “Fine 

then! If you want to go to Nepal do it alone! If you didn’t even think to consult it with me 

then you must not have wanted me to find out, until I took the wrong direction of course!” 

Ash looked at them disgustingly before walking off into the woods. Geoff went to go run 



after him but Rose restrained him. The two sighed. They walked into the van and started it 

up again. They drove to Wethermoor airport. The two slammed the car door shut and 

walked into the airport. 

“Ah hello, are you here for the flight to Lukla, Nepal?” asked a person behind a desk. The 

two slammed down their passports. “Wow, you must be really lucky if you’re taking the 

private jet eh?”… No one answered. “Umm… wow Mount Everest I’m surprised you’re going 

there after the killing,” The desk person’s face had turned a bright shade of pink, “Yeah 

maybe I should just open the gate, you know, if you want to go through,” giggled the lady 

until she realised no-one was laughing, she immediately shied away and pressed the button 

to open the gate to their private jet. The two showed their PI cards and were let on the 

black, smooth private jet. They sat down in leather seats next to a window. There was a 

bang from the back of the plane, the private flight attenders immediately went to check the 

back of the plane. They came back after five minutes of thoroughly searching the back. The 

plane had lifted into the sky and the clouds whipping past faster than ever before, made 

Geoff gag a bit. It also put him off any food. Halfway through the ten hour flight there was 

rattling coming through the bathroom stall. Geoff stood up, downed the rest of his water 

from his glass, and then took it to the bathroom. Geoff placed the cup against the door to 

try to hear the rattling, but there was no sound protruding. Geoff tried the open the door 

but it was locked. Rose immediately understood what was going on, she looked down 

through the plane window and saw there was another one behind. Rose then looked at the 

front of the plane, there was boxes of emergency parachutes. It was risky as they had no 

certainty the plane was heading to Lukla. Geoff shook his head rapidly, 

“There’s got to be another way! I’m not going to just throw my life away like that!” shouted 

Geoff in protestation. 

“You signed yourself up for the PI? And now you’re not going to jump of a plane, onto 

another plane?” Rose’s voice was full of incredulity.  

“F-fine, I-I’ll d-d-do it,” Geoff and Rose ran to the front of the plane and grabbed two boxes 

that contain parachutes. They put them on, Rose pulled open the door, immediately the 

wind was painful, like being hit with a million knives. Rose jumped out of the sky and free-

fell. As soon as she jumped off the plane she immediately zoomed behind it and then pulled 

out her parachute, flicked a button on both of her wrists which made a sticky plunger come 

out and help her stick to the plane. Geoff was about to jump off until he saw the distance 

between the public plane and him. The door handle at the back of the plane was shaking, 

gunshots were breaking the door out of the bathroom and then a figure came out, and 

Geoff didn’t catch even a glance of the face because the fear inside of him instinctively 

jumped out of the plane. The wind was whipping his face, then it came to him, the baggage 

was at the bottom of the plane. Geoff fell and flicked his wrists. He stuck to the private jet’s 

exterior. There was an opening at the other end of the plane. Geoff glanced behind him and 

saw Rose looking puzzled as she sat on the top of the plane in a frog position. Geoff got ever 

closer to the opening vent. He tapped his watch three times and a small screwdriver came 

out of the side, Geoff un-did the screws and threw the vent off. He then clambered inside 

and saw the kit for the hike. He then, like a backpack, carried the bags on his back. Then 



once he climbed back out Geoff jumped, well he fell under the weights of the bags. He was 

descending even further then he pleased. He fell below the plane then, he was just about to 

put on his face mask like Rose but the high altitude was too much, he passed out. 

 

 Geoff had slowly blinked to see his surroundings, he was in a hospital, but why? Nothing 

hurt. 

He slowly hoisted himself up onto a cushion in which was propped to the back of the bed. 

There was a small TV in front of him. Next to him was a small wooden desk and a half-full 

glass of water. Geoff picked it up and downed the whole glass, water trickling down his 

throat. A man in a hospital gown and face mask walked in. He pulled out a TV remote from 

his pocket and said, “Here, the six o’clock news. Enjoy.” Geoff found it hard to understand at 

first as he was speaking Nepali. But then the English translation came through into his left 

ear as he had a translator in. The man turned the TV on and walked out of the room. Geoff 

chose the English subtitles option. 

“Welcome to the Nepal six o’clock news. Today an injury has happened at Lukla Airport. 

Eye-witnesses say that there were two planes flying in the sky. A man named Geoff was 

believed to have jumped from a plane. He forgot to deploy his face mask and parachute as 

the man came soaring down at lightning speed. Now it is said that a man jumped out of 

the same plane. He dropped down to Geoff and deployed his parachute. Once he landed 

on the runway the medic team hurried to him and placed him in a hospital bed. 

Now as some of you may be aware the other day in Kathmandu there was a robbe-“ 

Geoff had turned off the news. He threw the bed covers off the bed and left a letter behind 

for the medic team. He then realised he didn’t have the bags on him. He needed to get 

them. Before they get to security and are classed as contraband. Geoff felt his pockets. He 

had nothing to defend himself with. He had to do this solo. Geoff clambered out of bed and 

carefully pulled him out of the room only to see there were two guards blocking it. Geoff 

kicked both of them from behind without making a sound. He looked at the heavy duty gun 

for a bit until he realised that it would be a bit much. Geoff pushed on through the room in 

which luckily, there wasn’t any guards.  

 

Part 4: The Airport Espionage. 
Geoff slid through the airport hospital with ease. He then saw an exit door, to the runway. 

But there was two buff guards, with heavy duty weapons, blocking the way.  

“Bill! Go set off the alarm! Geoff’s trying to escape!” shouted one of the guards in Nepali. 

Bill rushed through the exit. The guard pulled out a string of ammo from his pocket and 

loaded it into his gun. Geoff dived to the side and the bullets crashed through the wooden 

door rapidly. Geoff ran up to him and punched the gun out of his hand. The gun was 

propelled to the other side of the corridor. The guard ran for it giving Geoff the chance to 



run through the exit. The sudden change from searing hot air conditioning to normal 

depressing Britain heat, made him feel even colder than it actually was outside. Geoff could 

tell the alarm had been set off as the lights inside were flashing red, and a bunch of guards 

crashed through each door forcing Geoff onto the runway. They were firing really hard and 

Geoff was finding it really hard to dodge them all. Just when he thought it couldn’t get any 

worse, a plane came zooming round the corner. The plane behind him was picking up speed. 

The guard’s bullets were getting faster. The plane was mere feet away from him. A huge 

nine thousand foot drop was coming closer to Geoff as there was no other way. The plane 

was so close that if Geoff had wanted to try to run off the runway he would be dead. So, like 

any PI would, Geoff jumped off the cliff. Then he remembered he forgot the whole point of 

the mission, getting the bag of materials. He had failed the case. Geoff was falling down. 

Nine thousand feet, eight thousand feet, seven thousand feet, six thousand feet, five 

thousand feet, four thousand feet, three thousand feet, two thousand feet, one thousand 

feet, one hundred feet, fifty feet. Geoff was one with his fate. Until, he felt a sudden weight 

on his shoulder, like a parachute. Twenty feet! Geoff pulled the tab and a parachute flew 

out his bag. As he hit the ground it still hurt but at least he wasn’t dead. He turned around 

and saw Rose there. “Where the heck were you all this time?! I picked up the bag full 

materials from the airport but when I went to check in your hospital room you were gone! 

Then all of a sudden, the alarm started going off! When I saw that plane I thought it would 

kill you!” shouted Rose. 

“Sorry,” said Geoff. 

“Is that all you have to say?!” retorted Rose, “Ugh please! The helicopter left ages ago! Our 

last chance of survival!” Geoff opened his mouth to say something but Rose argued on, “It 

will take us days to trek to Mount Everest!” 

Geoff opened his mouth and finally, he was allowed to speak, “Yeah well maybe, but don’t 

you remember?” 

“Remember what?” asked Rose. 

“We have an emergency helicopter signaller,” remarked Geoff and he scurried around in his 

bag for it. ”Here it is!!” Geoff remarked as he pulled out a small metal circle. He also pulled 

out a small compact computer in which they stole from the lab. “This will be helpful! I’ve 

already looked through the recently deleted folder, the camera only went static. The area 

was too remote. But, this computer will be enough to power the signaller but I just need a 

USB cable. 

“Oh! I have one,” Rose reaches into her pocket and pulls out a cable, she hands it to Geoff. 

He then gets his specks on and plug the two in. 

 Geoff typed on the keyboard for a bit until a small recorded message protruded from the 

signaller, “A rescue helicopter has been deployed. Hang in Lukla Airport we’ll send a chopper 

right your way.”  

“Well that was highly convenient,” muttered Rose. As the sun sunk below the clouds. The 

moon slowly rose into the sky. The loud sound of blades whirling fills the empty sky of Lukla. 



Geoff and Rose both held a glow-stick and waved them to grab the pilot’s attention. The 

helicopter slowly descended. The wind whipped their faces. They all had their bags on their 

backs. The helicopter doors swung open and shut behind them. The helicopter rose off from 

the ground and headed to opposite way it was meant too. “Hey, umm you never asked us 

where we wanted to go?” mentioned Rose in a question tone. The pilot didn’t reply. “Hey! 

You didn’t tell us where we wanted to go!” she was shouting now, “You’re going the wrong 

way!” 

The pilot flicked on auto-pilot and turned around. It was the same scarred face of the 

Rosehaven scientist. “Ha! You fools! It’s me!” 

“You!” shouted Geoff malevolently. 

“Uh Geoff, where did you find the helicopter signaller?” asked Rose. 

“Umm the Rosehaven lab.” Replied Geoff. Rose needn’t have answered for her reaction was 

easily recognisable as anger. 

The Scientist leapt forward out of his chair. Rose and him were wrestling. The man’s legs hit 

the helicopter’s joystick and the aircraft jerked on its side. The scientist and Rose manage to 

grab onto a handle while Geoff fell down. With the last of his strength he grabbed onto the 

base of the chopper. Rose pushed the scientist out of the open doorway and turned the 

helicopter the right way around so that Geoff could stand onto the base and then climb 

back up onto the aircraft. Together they both stepped on the scientist’s hands and he fell 

down a ten foot drop. Geoff jumped into the pilot’s seat and turned the helicopter around. 

 

Part 5: Mount Everest Base Camp. 
Geoff landed the helicopter. They hoisted the bags on their shoulders. They half-expected 

for there to be a metal hut which serves nice warm food. But, all there was, was a huge slab 

of concrete with spots to pitch tents. So they did exactly that. Seen as there was only snow 

and rocks, they came prepared and packed some firewood as well. Rose took out a match 

and ran it along the rough side of the match box. She then threw it onto the fire wood which 

produced a feeble flame. They placed some meat over the stove and waited for a couple of 

hours before it became edible. Geoff pulled out a pencil from his pocket, he seemed to type 

something along the side. The pencil then folded out into a huge carving knife. Rose laid out 

the plastic plates and cutlery while Geoff sunk the knife into the meat, dividing it into two. 

After they had scoffed their meal, they went inside the tent, sold ghost stories for a while 

until they got bored and fell asleep in their hundred-or-so layers of clothes. They could tell it 

was morning once the surroundings were bright. They looked at their fingers, they were 

blue with the sheer coldness of the environment. It was the coldest and harshest weather 

they had ever been in. With their alpenstocks, goggles, and abundance of layers. They had 

started off the trek. They had a huge amount of helpful gadgets. One being if they wanted 

to call it a night, all they had to do was attach a small pad to the ground and a tent shot up. 



After many days of trying to make it to the peak of Mount Everest, they finally did it. 

Frostbitten and half-dead. They had made it. On the top of Mount Everest there was a small 

hill. It had a flag on, it seemed to be a pink rose for Rosehaven. Rose took her bag off her 

shoulder and felt around for a pack of markers, a scarf and a stick. Once she had found 

them, they both scribbled their names on it. 

“You go put it up,” Geoff said. Rose took the flag and walked up the hill. There seemed to be 

a rumble but they ignored it. Until it happened again and larger this time. Rose jumped off 

the hill. The hill arose off the ground. Only to find a huge long neck which at the other end, a 

huge turtle like head protruded. It had huge, impactful yellowed teeth gleaming for more 

humans. Four huge legs like castles came out from a huge base. Its shell seemed to be the 

hill. 

“W-w-what the heck is that?!” they asked shouted in unison. The creature Lifted one of its 

turret legs and they were riddled with spikes. It lowered them over Rose which Geoff 

pushed away. The monster lowered its head into the snow and ploughed it like a snow 

plougher. The creature also placed its legs around them both so they can’t run away. They 

were trapped in a certain death. The huge teeth, the size and sharpness of one hundred 

kitchen knives. It came closer and closer until. The teeth were closing. It was the longest 

death. They slowly came down upon them. Until, a man jumped down and placed a small 

pad down onto the ground. It beeped until it exploded into gum. It jammed the creature’s 

teeth. The man picked them up and threw them over the arms. The monster raised high on 

its hind legs in a desperate attempt to get rid of the gum. When they saw who the man was 

all of their breath was taken away. Ash was standing there. He held a whole handful of gum 

explosives. He threw the remainders onto the creature’s body so it couldn’t move. 

“Phew that was close,” breathed Ash heavily. 

Rose stood in amazement while Geoff had a look of pure venom and anger. “You couldn’t 

just leave and come back thinking you’d be worshipped or something! You don’t know how 

many times as been put into imminent danger! I jumped out of a plane and lost my 

conscience! Thank goodness that the person who saved me was there at the time!” shouted 

Geoff in rage. 

“Ok, so you’re thanking me?” asked Ash. 

“No! You didn’t save me from the jump!” shouted Geoff. 

“Ah, but I did. That banging you heard in the bathroom, was me. I realised that you wouldn’t 

be able to make it without me. So I came on the plane. I accidentally locked the bathroom 

stall and was banging it to try and get out. Once you had jumped I saw you were 

unconscious so I came and helped you. But then I needed to make sure I was ahead so if the 

worst was to happen I could stop it before it actually happened.” 

“Ok, ok that’s really nice, but you scarcely got there in time.” Said Geoff still a pang of anger 

towards him. 



“Yes, yes maybe, but at least I made it before you end up in its stomach,” replied Ash still 

feeling calm.  

“uh huh uh huh uh,” The creature roared trying to speak through the gum. 

“Oh sorry”. Ash reached into his pocket, pulled out a remote, pressed it and the gum shot 

away from the creature forming itself into a packet in which Ash took one out, ate it, then 

asked if anyone else wanted some gum.  

“Why did you refer to me as it?” asks the creature, tears swelling up in its eyes. “I was once 

a human too. The Wethermoor scientists. They moved to Rosehaven during the war. I was 

held prisoner. Because of my fate they had the right to use me as a guinea pig. They could 

use all sorts of tests on me, and believe me they did. They eventually came up with a jab 

that turns you into a war machine. The solution was called, Slynch01. 

 

Part 6: The Slynch 
 

 At first nothing happened. I was fine. I was in a room with tinted glass all around me. I only 

assumed there was scientists checking if the experiment was working. Until I felt a massive 

burning pain in my head it was as if anything I knew about emotions was slowly bubbling 

away into a melted solution many may call a brain. My shirt behind me was ripping. A green 

rock solid shell protruded from my back. My skin became rougher, full with scales. I grew 

taller and taller. I guess that the scientists ran out of the booth because once I was tall 

enough to smash through it, no one was there. The alarm went off. I smashed through the 

roof. I felt a huge weight on my legs as they were being strapped to a multiple helicopters. 

With multiple stop offs en-route. They dumped me at Mount Everest Base Camp. They then 

lured me to the top using food. Then, I’ve been cast away. Killing everything that comes 

here, with no sense of emotion. Of course, after seeing you, and the loyalty you showed. 

You have cured me of my witless habit of eating people. So, I will let you go. On one 

condition,” said the Slynch. 

“Ok, what is it?” asked Rose. 

“I need to let you into a little secret,” replied the Slynch. The three nodded enthusiastically. 

The Slynch began to talk again, “The Rosehaven scientists, if you even call them that, aren’t 

actually from Rosehaven. They started in Wethermoor, and if you ask me, it didn’t always 

used to be as good and as sophisticated as nowadays. So during the war they had run a 

horrible experiment and it ruined their reputation. They were never allowed to visit 

Wethermoor again. So the instinctive thing to do was head to Rosehaven. After all, it is the 

best town. Once they had moved there they lived in a tent for a while until they were 

granted building privileges to build a lab. Once war had broken out, they were determined 

to double-cross Rosehaven so they would be welcomed back into Wethermoor. They ran 

tests upon tests and if there is something I forgot to tell you it’s the fact that they’re a secret 



agency known for their ruthless experiments and murdering. Trust me, they aren’t just the 

‘Rosehaven ones’ but they are all over the world and it’s up to you guys to work it out. Try 

find what they’re after and stop it before it’s too late. The agents will do anything to stop 

you working out the mystery. This my friends, is up to you. I know a way you can get back. If 

you touch my shell you can get back to Rosehaven. The scientists installed it just in case they 

needed to make an emergency retreat.” 

The three ran up to the Slynch, said thank you and one-by-one teleported away. Once Ash 

got home he dropped his bag full of newspaper scraps next to his sofa. He walked upstairs 

and slumped onto his bed. He couldn’t get any sleep as his brain was filled with the thought 

of a secret organisation planning a meetup, getting what they want behind his back. He 

couldn’t allow this. But this, after all, was only the start of a massive journey. 

 

 

                The End.  

 

 

 

 


