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is the wonderful result of the work of many people

that have participated in the Erasmus+ project
ALetds read againo that is finan
Union.

Each country has been  responsible for writing two
chapters. And finally , we ha ve a great story about
the boy Matthew.  During two | earning , training and
teaching activities students created the illustrations

for the chapters and the cover.

This book shows how important and succe ssful
cooperation between European countries is.

We all benefit from working together in this
fantastic project.

Students and teachers found new friends and had
many unforgettable moments and experiences

during the project.
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A young man was walking around in the city.

Glad that he was on his own, but alone.

Maybe he was searching for a home, his home.

Days ago Matthew decided to live on his own

and | eft his Ahomeo.

Yes

No

Could Matthew be more than just a lonely
homeless boy?

Does he have family who loves him?

Does the necklace have a meaning?

Who is the boy in his dreams?
Does Matthew know him?

Is Michael a real friend?

Are his enemies really  his enemies?

Is it another love story?

Does he love anybody?
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1.Unwanted



AnMatt hew?! ! Didnot I j ust t el
night? Pack your stuff and get away from here.

For real man, itEs getting too
Matthew woke up even though he
slept too much. He opened his eyes but was

blinded by the bright sunlight. | t must have

been at least late noon.

AMatthew??? Are you | istening
| eave, now! o Matthew quickly

brushed away the brown hair in his face. He

wasnot surprised, because Mi
yelled at him.
Michael impatiently stared at h im, while

Matthew threw his belongings into his old
backpack, or what was | eft of
| ong, because there werenot a
pack. It was not the first time Matthew had

been thrown out of the Goodwill parking lot



and this was probabl y not the last time. He
packed up and left before anything could

happen.

Matthew was hungry, he hadnot
yesterday. He felt weak and slow in the hot
sun, and he knew from past experiences that if
he didnot get somet hing to eas
h e ofaint, so he went on his way to find some
food. He got out of the parking lot and looked
at the sky. It was a hot and sunny day, but

everything felt grey.
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2. Hunger



Matthew saw a trash can on the other side of
the road. He could see half a burger on the top
of the trash can. He crossed the road without
looking right or left, not noticing the traffic
around him. There were lots of old people
around doing their late noon shopping,
enjoying their retirement lives. And of course
young Michael, who always was at the parking

lot all day long.

Matthew thought about Kim. They had been
playing together since they were small, but
Kim had found new friends four years ago. Kim
and Matthew had been friends since they were
placed at the orphanage. But that was a long

time ago now.

Matthew was torn out of his thoughts when an

ol d rich ma n started t

0

yell



your parents? Are they as poor as you? You

look like you just got hit by a bus, you stupid

poor boy! Get away from me. 0 This was typi
of the old people. They hated the young,

probably because the old thought the young

werend6t good enough. Matt hew K
messy and poor. He felt sad and he could feel

tears coming to his eyes. Quickly he dried his

eyes and started to look around if anybody had

seen him. He reached the trash can and took

the remains of the burger. He ate it in one

bite. Then he took up a flashlight from his

pocket, shook it, looked down in a pile of

garbage of food and other stuff. People began

to 1 ook at him. He knew he had old and dirty

clothes, messy hair, dirt in his face, smelled

bad and looked like a homeless person, which

he was.



Matthew was still hungry and hoped that there
might be some food in the park, but he knew
that he couldnt go in th rough the main
entrance, so he jumped through the bushes.
He saw some old people having a picnic. Just
as he was losing hope, it started to rain a bit,
and the old people picked up their clothes and
left the picnic site, but they forgot their food.
Matthew was so happy. He ran down to the
picnic basket, and grabbed the food and the
basket, and got out of there as fast as he

could.

He ran past the park until he came to the
shopping area and then he saw a light blue bus
and heard its distinct motor sound. And
immediately he ran. He ran and ran. He got
away from the bus, he hid himself between two

shops. AHIi s Masters Vuwihceo



the big old gramophone on its sign and the old
bookstore with the big green sign over the
window and a book hanging over the door. He
could always recognize the light blue
orphanage bus with its distinct motor sound.

The sound would go on in his head for many
hours afterwards and at its worst he would get

a headache and sometimes even start to shiver

even though it was a hot day.

Matthew was walking around the shopping

area and found himself at the high school and

he saw the pupils. Most of them wer e of his
age. He saw them having fun and playing with

each other. He missed all his old friends, but

they had a new family now or had moved

away . He was the only one

adopted.

W h «






3. Shelter



Matthew felt sad and wiped tears from his

eyes. Suddenly he felt dizzy, fainted and fell on

the ground. He was afraid now. In the far

distance he could see himself and another boy.

He was not alone. When he recovered, he

stood upé but what had he seen
totally conf used now. Suddenly he heard the

noise from the orphanage bus. Still confused

by the picture in his mind of himself and

another boy, he ran as fast as he could into the

school. He passed some of the pupils, but they

di dnot pay attention they hi m.
di dndét see hi m.

Matthew tried to think about a good place to

hide and went to the library. Luckily, the door

was unlocked and so Matthew turned the old

doorknob in order to get in. Nobody was there,

he was alone again. When he heard a noise, he

bumpe d into one of the bookshelves. The shelf



started shaking and some books fell out.
Matthew was afraid that somebody had heard

that noise, but nobody came. When he wanted

to pick up the books, he suddenly stood still.

The cover of one of the books had a pict ure of
a symbol on it. Spellbounded he took the book

with the silver framing and carefully touched

the picture of the symbol on the cover. He was
wondering what that meant. Normally Matthew
wasnot i nterested in books an
but now he was fasc inated by the symbol on
this book. It looked exactly like the one on his
necklace. He had never seen this symbol
anywhere else before. The book was really
something special. Something he had never
seen before.

Quickly he went to the sitting area, sat down

on the red leather sofa. He was pleased about

this comfortable and warm place which was so



different from his life outside. He stared at the

book for a while before he opened it. Matthew

was so excited to start reading the book. Of

cour se he di d rnedduthork but ke t h
recognized something that was written with a

pencil on the first page. His family name:

Parker.

Matthew coul dnot bel i eve it .

book by chance? What did all that mean? The
symbol on the cover, his family nhame written

in the book? Now he was even more curious to
read the book. He started reading page after
page. His eyes got heavy from all the reading.
But é he couldndét stop.
His reading was stopped by the bell. He heard
students walking through the hall, hurrying
home. He hid behind some shelves because he

had decided to stay in the library overnight.



Nobody would tell him to go and he had a
warm and dry place to stay.

When everything was silent he went back to
the red sofa and picked up the book again.
After some pages he had read he was so tired
and fell asleep. In his dream he saw himself
and this other boy again. Both were wearing
the necklace with the symbol from the book.
There was a smile on his face. He was not

alone.

At 7:30 the next morning he was woken up by
theschool 6s bel | . Some minutes |
many students walking to their classrooms.

They were talking and laughing. Matthew

coul dnot remember the | ast ti
happy. He got quite angry and wanted to hit

something or someone. But there was no time

for being angry or thinking about his life. He



realized that he had to leave the library.

Stepping out of the door was impossible. He

was afraid that he would be caught by one of

the teachers. So he decided to use one of the

windows instead. When he was hal f through

the window he stopped. He had forgotten

something. The book was still lying on the

sofa. He quickly took it when somebody

opened the door to the library. Matthew

wondered if he should hide or jump out of the

window. He tried to move between the s helves

in order to get to the windows so that the

el derly woman coul dndét see hi.
nearly out of the window the woman shouted:

nHey boy, what are you doing [
where you are. o0 But Matthew d
jumped on the grass and st arted running as

fast as he could. Running was something he

had become really good at during his life.



After he was sure that nobody was following
him he started slowing down.

what to do now. What did all this mean?

Still confused he made his way to the park

where he stayed most of the time during the

days. Luckily there were no elderly people in

the morning. Matthew often had conflicts with

them because they didnodot |i ke
But It wasnot his fault. He
family , a nor mal | 1 f e. | t wasnbo
those people who came to the orphanage and

al ways took other chil dren ho
but never him. He had lost everything: his

childhood, his friend Kim, a happy life.

Getting sad and angry because of his thoughts,

Matthew remembered the boy he had seen in

his dream. Maybe he was not alone any longer

and somewhere outside in this city there was



somebody who belonged to him. He totally
forgot the world around him in the park.

Matthew heard a voice he recognized. He
opened his eyes and in some distance he could
see his friend Kim having fun with his new

friends. Kim looked in his direction. But

not hingé Matthew feldt sad.

they had had together.






4.The Necklace



Matthew could not endure to see Kim and the

others having a good time. He took his few

belongings and the book and hid himself

behind a bush. The silver -framed book was
sparkling in the sun giving the book something

mystical. Matthew was forced to go on re ading

out of curiosity. So far h e
what the book was about. There were many

riddles. Some of them seemed to be quite old.

After reading about the meaning of symbols

and stuff like that he found something really

strange. Now the author was telling something

about the symbol from the book cover.
Matthew coul dnodt stop | ooki
and what was written there. The text said that

there were only two necklaces in the whole

world  showing this symbol. Matthew
immediately knew that he had o ne of the

necklaces, but who had the other one? He was



eager to know if the second necklace still

existed and if so - who was this other person

owning it. Matthew went on reading, but he

coul dnot find any <clues at
was a bit frustrated. Ma ybe he had some
family. How could he find them?

Some paragraphs later he found another clue

to the necklace. He read that the necklace was

a special and unique family heirloom that was

passed on from one generation to the next.

Matthew was even more confus ed. Did he have

any siblings? Anybody who also had the
necklace? He had never had contact to his
family and didndét know much
was the first time he felt that maybe he

needed a family and that he could find his

family.

a l



Matthew was totally exhausted. Everything
that had happened in the last 15 hours had
been too much for him. He put the book into
his bag and tried to calm down. When he heard

his stomach growling, he realized that he
hadnot eaten since he had the
last afternoon . So he looked for some food in
the park. He was quite lucky. A young couple
that had sat on the bench under the big cherry
tree had left a  sandwich. He ate it very quickly
and hoped that none of the elderly people

would see him and would yell at him.

His mind told him to work on his discovery in
the book. He had to find out more about it. He
was wondering if the family that gave the two
necklaces from one generation to the next was
his family: the Parkers. When he decided to go

on reading the book he look ed at the last



pages of the book. There he found a kind of

family tree. The last person that was written

into the family tree was John Parker who had

died in 1942. So more than 40 years ago. Each

name also had a picture of the person next to

it. Suddenly h e recognized the boy he had

seen in his dreams and even before when he

fainted on the school ground. The picture

wasnot i n color, but neverthe
that the boy had dark curly hair and big,

friendly eyes. Even though the sun was still

shining he started shivering. That was too

much for him. There was a boy next to the one

with the curly hair. A bit older than this boy.

Matthew was staring at the picture. The boy

looked exactly like him. Only his hair was a bit

shorter and he was dressed like a ri ch boy.

Bel ow the picture Matthew fou

his name: Matthew Parker. He said to himself:



ANo, This candt be me. 't i sni
a brother. And | am not that o
Matthew was confused by this thought and

what he had seen. Again he looked a t the

picture. The boy wore a necklace. His

necklace? It looked exactly like his necklace.

Long after midnight Matthew was startled by
somet hing he had read in the
easy to understand because again the pages
were designed in a kind of riddl e. But he was a
clever boy and was able to decode the riddles.

He learned something about two organizations.

It was really crazy. Obviously, one of the
organizations was good and one of the
organizations was evil. Matthew got to know
that the evil organiza tion was searching for the
two brothers, John and Matthew Parker, who

owned something the organization really



wanted to have. But there was no information

about the fAsomethingo. The te:
the brothers were protected and kept in a

secure place by the good organization that also

needed this fAsomethingo.

A Wh at the shit! o, Matthew shc
Soon some of the people walking by told him

to keep quiet.

>

Matthew thought: AThere canot
like that. Two secret organizations, two
brother s hidden by one of the organizations.

That canot be true. 0

Matthew heard someone walking in his
direction. Again he had to run. The steps
seemed to come closer and break into a run.
Maybe it was one of the boys he had had a
fight with some days earlier. H e ran faster

because he di dnot want t o hav



He searched for some place where he could
hide. Finally, after some minutes of running,

he found a house entry where he pressed
himself on the wall in order not to be seen by

his chaser. He tried t o breathe as calmly as
possi bl e. Af ter some mi
any steps or breathing so he was sure that he
had managed to shake off his pursuer. He left

his hiding place. He was so tired of running
and hiding all the time.

Not until he had left his hiding place did he
realize that he had run a good distance. It was

a long time ago that he had been in this area

of the city. He di dnot
his old orphanage home and the blue bus was
often driving around here in order to find and
coll ect the homel ess chi
be brought back to the orphanage, so he had

to go back to his new home: The streets where

nut es

i ke t

| dr en.



he knew enough hiding places. But he was so

tired and hungry that he was
back at that moment. He had t 0 wait and relax

a bit. The wor st probl em was

remember his way back.

After some rest he went along the dark streets

in the direction he hoped he had come from.

While walking along the streets he thought

about t he b ook and dss dnot
surroundings. This early in the morning there

wer enot many people on the s
almost too late. Lost in his thoughts he saw

the blue bus at the very last moment. So he

had to run again, but he was totally exhausted

and afraid of being caught. T his time the blue

bus followed him. He had to find a hiding

place. The blue bus was still behind him and

chased him into a small side  -street with only



some smal l houses. He

t hat he couldnodot find

want to be caught and brought back into the
orphanage, a place where he had never felt at
home.

He needed help.

And in fact something strange happened just

then.
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5.Saved



There was a streak of blinding light, as he felt
a dull blow and then - darkness. Matthew woke
up finding himself in a dark enclosed room
smelling of rotting wood. Early morning light
started to creep in through small cracks. As the

light became brighter, he started to make out

a figure in front  of him wearing a dark sweater

and a cap.
A Wh a t i's happening?i, Matt he
AWho are you?hn

AShush, quiet! They are herel!h
Suddenly, he also heard some voices outside.

AnWhere iIs he? He was right h e

search this place. . .0

The hung ry howl of a nocturnal predator
broke the early morning silence, as if it was

looking for a last tasty bite before going to



sleep. Matthew heard a creak as the door

began to open and he felt his heart pounding

as the fear began to riwme. ..
hi mself. Al wi || not l' i ve in
The door swung wide open revealing three

| arge figures. Whil e Matt hewo
adjusting to the light, his new companion

swiftty hid behind the door and quietly

unsheathed a glowing sword. As the captors
entered, Matt hewos saviour j u
behind the door. A few seconds of confusion

and their hesitation were enough for this

mysterious person to knock them to the floor.

One of them quickly stood back up and swung

a rope. The boy with the swor d, however,

jumped aside just in time to avoid the blow

and his counter -attack knocked  him

unconscious. All three pursuers were lying on

the ground.



The boy turned to Matthew fG
could wake up at any minute. If there are
more outside, we woul dn ot manage! 0 Matt
almost paralysed by fear, found himself being

helped up from the ground by the boy.

AHow. . ? How di d you do t hat
Nobody fights with swords anymore? And why

i's it glowing?o

AShush. .. Quiet. There may be
There is a lot more going on here but there is

no time to talk now. 0

They walked out of the room carefully looking
around. The derelict street did not offer many
hiding places. The solitary houses were soon
left behind as the boys slowly headed for the
nearby park. The dense vegetation and bushes
provided so much needed sanctuary and

shelter. The sun was slowly beginning to burn



and the park was waking up into the new day.
Matthew felt his heartbeat slowing down and
his breathing become more regular. An
unexpected r ustle startled him but it was only
a flock of birds - they had been disturbed from

their sleep.

AThis time they al most

got

catch you but you managed t

Anlt was you? | t hought

had a fight with ear lier and then there was a

blue bus following me. Then there was a sound
of an engine in the distance, the sound was

terrifying. o

Matthew looked at his companion, those
eyes, where had he seen those eyes? Who do

they remind him of? The dream? The vision?

AYoué you are the boy

exclaimed.

t hat

from

y
;

I

my)



Hi s companion took off his cafy

John, your brother!o

Matthew felt dizzy again and he was afraid
he would faint. It couldn’t be true. Maybe this
was just a bad dream and he would wake up in

his box in the car park.

He closed his eyes and did not know what to
think. So many questions, so many unknown
things in his life and all of a sudden he had a
brother! A brother who was even able to save

him from his enemies.

John seemed to know what he was thinking,
he hugged him and sai d. ACon

somet hing to eat and have a c¢h



He reached into his rucksack and pulled out

some bread, cheese and some salami.

Wordlessly, Matthew devoured this precious
food, it was so good. He <coul dnot
the last time he had tasted anything this
delicious, let alone having had enough food to
fill his belly, nor did he have to worry about
someone catching him and kicking him out his
shelter. Even though the exquisite food f illed
his mind, his questions just kept coming back.
Where should he start? He just felt that his life

would never be the same again.






6. Strength



It was like being part of a movie. Matthew
remembered the time when he had been able
to sneak into the cinema without a ticket. It

had been so warm there and the soft armchair

had been so comfortable that he had simply
fallen asleep. When he had woken up, there
had been two groups fighting each other on
the screen, but he did not reme mber why. The
only difference was that this time the show
was reality, and he was the main character. He
smiled from ear to ear ; here he does not even

need a ticket

John started to speak : OSeparately,
amulets are very powerful but together they
have almost unlimited power. They were found
by one of the tribes in deep Mongolia in the
12th century. The stories about the power
quickly spread and Genghis Kahn wanted to

get hold of the amule  tsto help him  te—unify the



tribes. He sent out a great army to find them.

The army left a long trail of blood and dead
bodies but there was no trace of the amulets.
Genghis Khan sent his spies everywhere into
China where they broke through the Great Wall
into Central Asia and Persia but the amulets

were nowhere to be found.

For several centuries they had been lost and
forgotten. It was Napoleon, who - during his
campaigns - found a very interesting book in
one of the archives It was written in an ancien t
language, and there were so many riddles and
symbols that he called his wise men to try to
translate the book. The book told them about
the amulets as well as the guardians whose
life’s mission was to protect the amulets so
that they would not fall into the wrong hands.
The guardians passed on the responsibility

from generation to generation.



Matthew looked at his brother with curiosity.
He opened his rucksack and took out the

strange book.

~

ils this it?2?20

John paused in astonishment. He reached his
hand out and carefully touched the symbol on
the cover. Then he slowly started to turn page
after page. He stopped at the end, at the

family tree and the pictures.

nYes, it i s. Where did you g
newer version translated into our language,
but otherwise everything is the same. And look
at the last picture, this was our grandfather
John. The Nazis discovered the secret of the
amulets and did everything to find them. He

died while protecting the book



When he heard this, Matthew was saddened ,
but his thoughts | ed him to a:

about our parents?o

Johndés face dropped, his eyes

hide a tear he was trying to hold back.

nlot happened when we wer e g
Unexpectedly, our enemies broke into our

house in search of the amulets. They

threatened to kill us. Dad held them off while

Mum took us away and hid us. She gave each

one of us an amulet and then ran back to help

Dad. They never came back. o

Matthew felt tears welling up in his eyes. The
tears were of immense s  adness but also of joy.
All of the sudden he felt in himself a mix of
completely unknown emotions. He has a
family, he was not alone in this world. His

parents had loved him and died for a good



thing, and he had a brother. At this very
moment it was as if his body was filled with a
new incomprehensible joy and hope. A new
strength and a renewed desire to live and

fight!
John disturbed him from his thoughts.

ANow we have to | eave quickly
Come on! o0 John hastily put t he
into the rucksack and handed the book back to
Matthew. They were in a densely overgrown
part of the park but t he day

them a narrow path they could take.

iJohn, wait! | donEt wunderstan
is safety? Where are you planning to go?
Where did you learn to fight with a sword, and
where did you get it? | have never seen

anything like it in my |ife.o



Matthew poured out question after question
after question. How unbelievably his life had
changed in just a few hours. Was it only
yester day when Michael had thrown him out of
his Ahouseo at t he Goodwi | |
seemed to him as if a whole century had
passed all of a sudden. He felt he was
someone completely different. Was it still him?
Who was he really? The homeless person
whose o0 nly aim was to find somewhere to stay
and some food to eat? And, of course, to avoid
the old people who did not like him? Or was he
Matthew the guardian of a powerful amulet

destined to defeat the enemies who want to

misuse it?
nlt was all in the other worl d. o John
continued. ol am a me mb er o f

Order, they taught me to fight



AOt her what, ar e you
Order? Fighting? You do know what year it is,
dondt you? It iI's not th

it is 1982.0

nYes, I k n mdsvstrangje, bsitoyou have
to believe me and go there with me and then
you will see. | wanted to come for you earlier

but I could not find the

This was really a bit too much for Matthew,
all the new things, a new world, a way there?

Was he goi ng crazy?

They continued to run. Slowly the park
started to change. It became more organized
now, with less vegetation. They also saw some
people walking around enjoying the sun and
the quietness, so much different to the noise of

the town. They slowed down to avoid
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suspicion. Matthew recognized the place: it

was not far from his Aol d home

AJohn. o6 Matthew started. ANO,
is nowhere to hide. | know this place very well
and we could bump into Michael and he would

shout at us, this is not a good place to st

AMatthew. 0o John replied AYou
many things are not the way they seem to
you, even Michael is not who you think he is,
in fact, he is your protector. Each time he
shouted at you and kicked you out, it was

becausedange r was very, very cl ose

There was no time for Matthew to digest all
the shocking information. Suddenly a couple of
black figures appeared behind them in the

park.

AHurry! They are following us!



John changed direction and heading directly
toward s the trash can just opposite the parking

lot. Then he opened its lid.
AGet inside! o He said

nJohn, what are you doing? We
in there? It is too small, and they have seen

us, anyway.o
AThereds no time, trust me, ju

John helped Matthew to climb in and quickly
jumped in after him. It was
unbelievable...there was no bottom. They just
kept falling and falling through the rubbish at
first then the surroundings changed. It felt as if
they were falling through some kind of

crystallized jelly.

Finally they landed in a completely different

world.



However, there was no time for Matthew to
go on exploring. The two dark figures had

followed them.






7.Shadows



Matthew and John opened their eyes,
confused. Astonished, Matthew realized that
they had arrived at a new place, somewhere
completely unknown for him. While he was
observing the purple colour of the sky, he
heard some steps that caused great anxiety to

him. John brought his brother back fr om the

trance in which he seemed to be.
fRun, Matthew! There are the shadows! 0

fiWhat? The same ones as before? But they
are white now! Can you explain what is
happening? 0 Matthew exclaimed, nervous and

frightened.
fiShut up and run! 0

They began to run as f ast as they could, but

they did not manage to leave their pursuers



behind. Then, John decided to face them and
took out his sword. He started to fight and
straight away he pierced one of the shadows
with his weapon. But he worried when he
realized that the only thing he had achieved
was the multiplication of the shadow. So, in a
few minutes they were surrounded by a crowd

of white enemies.

The two boys were about to give up, when all

of a sudden, a blue, blinding light coming from

the top of a nearby hill impacted fully in the
shadows eyes, and fortunat el
vanished.

Matthew and John, still dazzled by the bright
flare, saw a lady accompanied by three
knights. In her hands, she held the object

which had caused the ray of light: a beautiful



mirro r that had encrusted gemstones and a
drawing into its surface which was familiar to

Matthew.

Not leaving them any time to react, the lady
warned them to hurry and run to a castle that
was visible in the distance, set in the middle of

a mountain of dark tr ees. Matthew couldn’t
digest everything that was going on. So many
things had happened in such a short time... He
was in a new world, his brother had fought
against shadows that could  multiply
themselves and then there was this mysterious
lady... His mind was unable to process so

much information.



While they were walking to the castle, Matthew
looked at the landscape in amazement: the
purple sky that contrasted with the blue moon,

a little, white river that seemed to flow
upstream to the top of the hill, some wooden,
rotten, abandoned cottages and in the
background and surrounded by a grey cloud,

the castle.

fiHow strange! 0 John said @ The shadows have

never reached this world. 0

filt seems that they can only enter our world if

we show them the way . dhe la dy answered.

Matthew stared at her for a while. She was a
young woman, with long, red hair braided in a
thick plait. Her big eyes were the same colour
as the sky. From the conversation, Matthew

deduced that she and John already knew each



other. When they were close to the castle
gates, he couldn’t control his curiosity any

more.

fiCan someone explain what is happening? Who
are you and what the hell am | doing here?

oMatthew shouted.

The lady looked at him with a sweet

expression.

Al am Diana Parker, the leader of the Knight

Order. 0
fnPa... Pa... Parker? 0 Matthew stuttered.

fnYes, Matthew . o&John added . AShe is.... our

grandmother. 0

That was more than Matthew could bear. His

head was spinning, a strong pressure invaded



his chest, his legs didn’t support him and the
amulet’s chain seemed to burn on his throat.
Matthew felt dizzy and fainted. Around him, he
heard his grandmother and John’s voices...

but gradually they seemed to fade away.

Matthew started to picture a scene that was
familiar to him, althoug h he didn’t remember
seeing it before: a man walking away, a
woman giving two amulets to two little boys
and a shadow that chased them... The shadow

that pursued his parents turned around and...
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