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When the twins, Edward and Bridget, find an
intruder in the barn, they get caught up in his
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exciting tales of traitors, spies and plots. But is

this mgsterious man a hero or a villain? And

will he reql]g reveal the traitor in their midst?
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Edward felt as if he’d fallen out of a tree:
things kept spinning dizzily past him before he
had a chance to catch hold of them. Sir Robert
Cecil? The Queen?

“Traitors?” he echoed, weakly.

The man took his elbow and leaned close to
whisper. His teeth were black, but then lots of
people at Court had black teeth because they ate
so much sugar.

“You know, lad, that
England has many
enemies?”

“You mean like
the Spaniards, and
the Catholics?”
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The intruder was fat, but he could move

amazingly fast. Before Bridget could turn round
he was somehow between her and the doorway,
and he was bowing to her with surprising grace.

“Gentle mistress,” he said. “I beseech you —”

“And you needn’t try and get round me,” said
Bridget, firmly. “We don’t want your sort round
here, robbing and drinking and causing trouble.
Be off with you, or you’ll find yourself being
whipped through the streets!”

Edward was quite faint with alarm. To think
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The man nodded again.

“Witness the man’s cunning,” he said. “You
see, Mistress Bridget, in the world of spies and
traitors, nothing is what it seems. And that
includes me, of course. I am Nat Cobbley, secret
servant of Sir Robert Cecil, and I command you
both to help me in the name of the Queen!”

It all made perfect sense to Edward.

“I always knew there was something wrong
with Master Thatcham,” he said. “I mean, why
should anyone like him become a schoolmaster?”

“Because the pay is terrible, the schoolhouse
is falling down, and the schoolmaster isn’t even
allowed to get married,” said Bridget, crisply.
“The aldermen have to give any clay-brained
measle the job or there’d be no one to do it.”

“Yes, but why would even Master Thatcham
want to do it?” persisted Edward. “He really
hates boys. He whips us all the time for nothing.
Sometimes in the winter he whips us just to get
himself warm!”

“A dastardly fellow indeed,” agreed Cobbley.
Bridget just gave Edward a withering look.
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“What are you doing playing about with
that straw?” she demanded. She was carrying
a wooden spoon, and Edward realised with a
sinking heart that he was probably in for his
second beating of the day.

“Edward has been driving away a great rat,

madam,” said Bridget, with a curtsey. She’d

always been a brilliant liar. “It was in the hen
run, and then it dashed in

here. It would have killed

the hens for sure if Edward

hadn’t chased it away.”
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Hannah is uprooted from everything

familiar when her family moves to the
island of Bermuda, While struggling to fit in
to island life, Hannah finds herself caught
up in a mystery that she must solve.
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burying her face in it, trying to look preoccupied.
Her mother padded over and sat down on
the edge of her bed. Hannah couldn’t look at
her, dreading what she was about to hear. She
squeezed her eyes shut and listened.

“Your father’s very disappointed,” said her
mother. “He was really counting on a positive
reaction from you. He knows how much you
love the island.”

“To visit,” blurted Hannah. “Not to live there.
Never to live there.”

“Your brother’s ecstatic. He can’t wait to
leave.”

“Jake’s only twelve. He won’t have so much
trouble making new friends.”

“Neither will you, Hannah.” Her mother
tried to squeeze Hannah's shoulder, but Hannah
pushed her hand away. “It’s not forever, honey.
Just for two years. That’s not very long.”

“It’s a long time when you're my age. By the
time I get back, all my friends will have forgotten
about me.”

“That’s not true.” Her mother’s voice was
losing its soft, patient tone. Now there was
something hard there. Something hard and
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Hannah usually liked the plane ride. She liked
the way the huge jet sped up on the runway
so that Toronto International Airport and its
busy ground crew, zipping around in their little
luggage carts, refuelling planes and loading
cargo, all became one colourful blur. She liked
the way they slanted upward, airborne at last,
and everything beneath them shrank to toy size
as they rose above the clouds and headed south.
For Bermuda.

They would circle over Lake Ontario and Dad
would point out the CN Tower and Skydome,
and busy highways and byways. They would
fly over Hamilton, Ontario, and he would point
out the Burlington Skyway and soon Niagara
Falls. Then there’d be mountains and rivers,
farmland that looked like patchwork quilts and

many more miniature towns and cities.
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They cleared customs within half an hour and
were soon standing in front of the airport, watch-
ing for a taxi and gazing across the sparkling
waters of Castle Harbour.

“Here’s Willie now,” said Dad, taking a piece of
luggage in each hand. “Everyone grab something
so he won't have to get out of the cab to help us.”

“Hey ho, everybody! Right on time as usual!”
Willie stuck his face out of the window, grinning
wide and bright. His mass of tight, springy curls,
as soft as a lamb’s coat, seemed a little more
silvery than it had been in the summer and his
dark face was deeply etched with smile lines.

“How was the flight, folks?”

“Flawless,” said Mum, as she helped Dad
pack the back of the van with their luggage.
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homes, each with its own peculiar name, like
Seaview, Petrel Perch or Whistling Frog; the
restaurants, beaches and hotels. Hannah sat
back in her seat and tried to relax.

She opened a window and let the warm
island air blow on to her face and ruffle her
hair. The flower-bright hedges and lush tropical
shrubbery flashed by in a blur and soon she
closed her eyes and listened to the buzz of motor
scooters, the toot of horns and the low murmur
of conversation. Up front, her parents were
talking about moving to Bermuda and Willie
was saying how excited Belterre was that Celia
would be on the island again. How it would be
just like old times when she was a little girl.

Hannah’s mother, Celia, had grown up in
Bermuda and moved to Canada when she was
just a little older than Hannah was now. She’d
attended high school and then university in
Toronto, but some of her fondest memories were
of growing up in Bermuda, of sunshine and
sand and warm ocean water.

Celia liked to tell Hannah and Jake tales of
life by the sea, about sailing out in the harbour

and swimming with all sorts of strange and
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