


ll ook Bertie!” Nellie exclaimed, “is that a light coming from the
old light house?”.

Bertie swallowed the last bite of his cheese sandwich with a
gulp. “No Nellie you must be seeing things.” He turned his attention back
to his packed lunch Nana had made for him that morning, eyes searching

for the bright red wrapping of his favourite biscuit.

"l cant remember the last time the silly old thing worked” Bertie said as

he looked up from his lunch box, “Hey! Nana forgot to pack me a KitKat".

"Oh Bertie, don't you remember the stories Mum used to tell us about
the light house? She said she remembered the night it stopped working

when she was a little girl.” Said Nellie.

"I wonder if someone has been up to fix the old thing?” Nelly wondered

aloud.

“You fool, why would anyone fix it when boats dock at the other side of
the island ?" Bertie grumbled as his words bustled past the custard cream
filling his mouth. Nellie stared hard at her brother wishing he was like the
biscuit he was eating, so she could crush him and blow away his crumbs.

Maybe then he wouldn’t be so annoying always trying to talk her out of

adventures.




and you know what that means.”

"‘9‘?

from her grasp and bent down to pack u up




Before Bertie could protest Nellie darted off toward the lighthouse.

“Hey! Wait for me!” Bertie scrambled after his sister, feet slipping
and sliding in the wet grass as he raced to catch up. Bertie opened
his mouth to scold her, but he knew better. He had never managed
to talk her out of her adventures before.

Nellie and Bertie raced across the field and up the stone path
leading to the lighthouse, the sun was slipping further down the blue
sky.

The lighthouse became bigger as they got closer, Nellie craned her
neck upwards to the flickering beacon “Wow Bertie It’'s so tall! |
can’t believe we have never been so close before.” She cried.

“You’ve had your closer look Nellie, it will be dark within the hour
and we still have to walk home so hurry up!” Bertie moaned.

Nellie walked toward the black door of the lighthouse, it was old and
faded and looked like it could crumble if it were to be opened. Nellie
noticed an old rusted lock hanging on the brass door knob.
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Nellie wrapped her hands round the door knob and pushed hard. It
slowly opened with a loud creek.

tie stu mbled in with a yell 1t bounced off every nook and cranhy
0 the hghthouse before dying off into a pathetic little whimper.

“Just thought you needed a push” Nellie laughed She grabbed the
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Nellies face softened, “I'm sorry I- I forgot! I didn’t mean 0
frighten you. Look we can go home now if you like? It's almost dark
‘IIOW._”“ s
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¢ Nellic and Bertie peered out the door they had just came
¥ “in, the sky was a deep blue now. They looked at each
: other and cringed, Nana’s threat felt bigger than ever.

“Lets go, we can come back tomorrow morning.” Bertie
said. He hiked his backpack further up his shoulders and
started toward the door with Nellie trailed behind. As
they walked through the doorway Nellie looked back
towards the spiral staircase, her eyes focusing on a pulse
of light at the top of the stairs. It was calling her back.




“Hello!” She called, turning back and rushing to the foot of the stair
case. She cupped her hands round her mouth and bellowed “Is
anyone up there?”

. "Oh for goodness sake” Bertie muttered, shaking his head. He

walked to his sister and joined her by the staircase giving up on his
protests about getting home on time, he knew they were both

goners NnOw.

The light at the top of the stairs grew bigger and brighter. The
siblings looked at each other, Nana's threat meant nothing to them

NOW.

Taking two steps at a time Nellie and Bertie scrambled up the
staircase. They came to a stop at the top of the stairs. The light
disappeared, but the sea and sky where all around them. The wrap
around windows were dusty but the children could still see the
stormy sea and quiet town surrounding them.

“| bet we could see the house from here Nellie!” Nellie didn’t reply,
her eyes searching for the light.

“There is no one here?” Nellie said aloud. Suddenly, as if someone

was listening the beacon began to glow a brilliant yellow.



| toWard them. Nellie stretched her hand out in time for it to
s land on her palm. € {
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' “I Ay It S a llght bug sh@a stuttered

“Who Would have thought it Bertie? Light bugs?” Gasped

e It there must be millions of them!
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‘\‘ 4




:)

@ shlned brlghter they grew fatter and began to clutter together
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The chlldren smesh’ed open their garden gate so hard it nearly came off the
~ hinges. They Iumbered up the steps to arrive at the front door just as Nana
| gfx_s"swugngl topen. |
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- _'”Nellle Bert|e and Nana Ioo|<ed up. at the sky, no Ionger dark blue but

a br||||ant gloWing yellow R SR ;

w Nellie and Bertie Brushed past Nana
W \'/|ng her opened mouthed and confused at
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qulte bellevmg their lucky escape.

,_""'T’They watched as Nana finally closed her mouth Bk
- before shaking her head. She slammed the door |
shut with a loud bang. The children grinned as

" the lightbugs broke apart to reveal the night sky.

“Well that was a close one.” Nellie beamed as
Bertie threw his head back and laughed.













