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Mot sang tha Bay dep troi, Andrew, Crystal va
Alyssa ding truéc canh cong 16n nha Peter.

Bong ram cua dinh thu cao chot vot phu
trum chung. Nhing buc tuong ¢ mat ngoai ong
anh trang, mai kiéu thoi Victoria mau xanh dam.
Hang rao cay coi cat tia hoan hao trong vuon khé
xao xac, dung dua theo gié. Tuong bo cua Peter
nghiém nghi dung sung stng gitta vuon. Crystal
bam chuong.

Bip!

Canh cong vang tu tir mo ra, bo ba lui lai. Mot
nguoi may luot toi.

“Chao mung quy khach.” N6 vua noéi vua cui
dau. “Cau chu dang doi quy khach. Moi theo toi.”
NO quay lai va lu6t vao nha.

Bon tré duoc dan vao mot hanh lang l6n. Cac
bic tuong son phang li nhu thé lam tr da cam
thach. Trén tuong treo nhiéu tranh vé dai gia dinh
clia Peter. Trong tranh la hinh cac thé hé tir nam
1705 dén nay. Nhiing nguoi trong tranh trong déu
tri thitc va tinh anh. Ai cing noi tiéng. Tat ca tranh
l6bng khung g6 tinh xao, théu hoa van vang hinh
xoan Oc. Ba ban nho ré trai vao thang may.

Nguoi may nhin vao may quay dé may quét
ma trong mat né. Chi€c may kéu bip.

“Tang sau.” Ti€ng ndi phat ra tir may.

Ba dia tré budc ra va thay mot canh ctra doi.
Nguoi may luét qua ching, day ctra. Ching nhin
vao va thay can phong trong giong phong hop.

C6 chiéc ban dai & gitta phong, hang ghé xé&p
hai bén va mot ghé 16n quay lung lai.

“Khach cua cau da dén, thua cau.” Nguoi may
noi.

“Cam on. Cau lui duoc réi.” Giong Peter vang

lén tir sau chiéc ghé to.

Nguoi may roi phong va khép cua.



Chiéc ghé€ xoay vu lai! Peter ngdi do, nhéch
miéng Ccuoi.

“Chao cac cau! That vui khi dugc gap cac cau
& day hom nay!” Cau trinh trong noéi roi nhay khoi
ghé va cui nguoi.

Sau hanh dong nay la mot khoang lang dai day
kho xu.

“Peter, t6 khong muon noéi phd, nhung...”
Crystal néi, can moi dé kim nén tiéng cuoi. “Cau
bay tro quai gi vay?”

“Thi...” Peter ding thang day va néi. “Té tuong
day la man doén tiép hoanh trang.”

Cau dung lai, quan sat vé mat cua cac ban. Ba
dia boi roi nhin cau, Alyssa tham chi con che mat
va cuoi run lén. Peter tho dai.

“Du sao thi...” Cau tiép tuc. “Té sé dua cac
cau dén noi tui minh sé ban ké hoach.”

Cau dung ¢ ngudng cua va ra hiéu cho cac
ban di theo. Cau dan ho sang can phong ngay
canh. Bén trong chi c6 mot thang may, anh den lo
mo khién cac géc trong toi tam.

“Cho nay nhin hoi s¢.” Crystal rung minh.

Peter nhun vai, thang may mo ra khi ca bon
budc vao phong. Ki la thay, bang diéu khién cua

thang may chi c6 moét ndt duy nhat hinh miai tén
hudong 1én trén.

“Nay, Peter?” Alyssa t0 mo nhin cai nut. “Tai
sao bang diéu khién chi c6 mot nut?”

“A, cai nay 4?” Peter tra loi khi nh&n nit va
thang may di chuyén. “D6 la vi thang may nay di
thang dén phong t6. Pay la thang may ca nhan
cua to.”

Mot tiéng tinh vang lén, thang may dung, roi
ma& ra. Anh sang ua vao, mot can phong ki di xuat
hién.

“Chao mung cac cau dén phong t6!” Peter
thot 1én, dung gitta va dang hai tay.

Cac buc tuong duoc phu bang nhing so do
khong 16, choan gan nhu toan bo phong. Vo so
sach chat day chiéc ké hinh vuong gan mot bén
vach, vai cuén sap roi.

Chiéc truong ki nhé mau xanh dam ké ngay
dudi ké. Chiéc givong doi nam & goéc ngoai cung,
ngay sat ban cong rong, ngan cach voi can phong
boi hai canh cuira kinh.

“Peter, cai gi kia?” Alyssa hoi va chi vao mot
hop do choi cia. Hop g6 duong nhu da muc con
nhiing moén do choi thi ban thiu va son rach.
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CHAPTER 1
THE PLAN

It was a bright Saturday morning as Andrew,
Crystal, and Alyssa stood in front of Peter’s grand
gate.

They were completely shrouded by the
towering shadow of the mansion. The outside walls
were glittering white, with dark blue, Victorian
roofs. The perfectly cut hedges in the garden were
rustling gently, swaying in the wind. As usual, the
statue of Peter’s tather was in the middle of the

garden, bearing a serious expression. Crystal rang
the bell.

Beep!
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The golden gates slowly opened as the trio
stood back. A robot glided gracefully towards them.

*Welcome.” It said, bowing. “The young
master has been expecting you. Please tollow
me.” She turned back and moved into the house.

They were led into a large hallway. The
walls were well painted as if they were made of
marble. There were various paintings of Peter’s
huge family on the walls. It showed generations
dating back to 1705 until now. The people in the
paintings all looked like highly knowledgeable,
sophisticated people. After all, they were all quite
famous, every one of them. All the paintings had
delicate, wooden frames, embroidered on them
were swirling patterns of gold. As they turned letft,
they all entered an elevator.

The robot looked at a camera as it scanned a
code in its eyes. Then the camera beeped.

“Floor six.” The elevator spoke.

They stepped outside and came face-to-face
with a double door. The robot then glided past
them to push the door open. They peered in and
saw what looked like a meeting room.

There was a long table in the middle, chairs
on either side, and a big, executive chair facing
away from them.
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“Your guests, sir.”

2)

“Thank you. You may leave now.” Peter’s

voice rang out from behind the executive chair.
The robot left the room with a click of the door.

The chair turned around with a swish! There
sat Peter, smirking.

“Welcome! It’s such a pleasure to see you
here today!” He said dramatically, jumping off the
chair and bowing low.

Following this action was a long, awkward
silence.

“Peter, I'm not trying to be rude, but...”
Crystal said, biting her lip to stifle her laughter.
“What is this?”

“Well...” He said, straightening himself. “I
thought this would make a grand entrance.”

He paused, scanning the looks on his friend’s
face. They looked puzzled, Alyssa even covering
her face and shaking from laughter. Peter sighed.

“Anyway...” He continued. “I'll take you all to
the place where we’ll discuss the plan.”

He stood at the doorway and beckoned the
others to follow him. He led them to a room right
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next to the meeting room. Inside it only had an
elevator, with dim lights in the room, making the
corners look dark.

“This looks kind of creepy.” Crystal shivered.

Peter shrugged, then the elevator opened as
they went inside. Strangely, the control panel of
this elevator had only one button, which had an
arrow pointing upwards.

“Hey, Peter?” Alyssa asked, peering at the
button curiously. “Why'’s there only one button?”

“Oh, this?” Peter replied as he pressed the
button and the elevator moved up. “It's because
this elevator goes straight to my room. It’s my
own, personal elevator.”

A ping sounded as the elevator stopped.
As light flooded in, they were presented with a
peculiar room before them.

*“Welcome to my room!” Peter exclaimed,
standing in the middle, and spreading his hands out.

The walls were draped over with massive
blueprints, covering nearly the entirety of the
room. Various books filled the square-shaped
bookcase perched on the side of the room, some
threatening to fall out.
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He even had a small, dark blue couch right
under the shelves. His twin size bed was packed
up at a top corner, right next to his large balcony,
separated from the room by two glass doors.

“Peter, what'’s that?” Alyssa pointed to an old
toy box. It looked as it the wood was rotting, and
the toys were dirty and worn out. It contradicted
every single luxurious detail in the room.

“Ah, yes.” Peter said as he walked over to the
box. “This will be where we will be making our
plans.”

“Either that box is secretly an interdimensional
portal, or there’s something desperately wrong
with your head, I can’t see any way that we could
discuss... or practically do anything inside there.”
Alyssa commented.

“You'll see, no need to fuss.” He grinned.
Slowly, he lifted the box.

The other’s gasped in surprise.

Under the musty box was a big, grey button. It
was embedded in the floor, ensuring that the box
wouldn’t accidentally lie on the button and press it.

Peter pressed it, then put the toy box back
down. For a few seconds, nothing happened,
except for a few strange, mechanical grinding in
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the distance. But then they suddenly heard a loud,
screeching sound, like a rock was being pushed
on metal.

Everyone except Peter tried to find the source
of this horrible noise, covering their ears, and
looking around the room. They were met with
an extraordinary sight: Peter’'s bed was slowly
moving to the other side of the room by itself!

“IS THAT A TRAPDOOR?” Crystal shrieked as a
trapdoor was revealed underneath the bed.

“It sure is!” Peter replied cheerfully, going to
open the trapdoor.

The other’s walked over and peeped in. It was
pitch black inside and had the smell of dust.

“That’s dark. It looks like a void down there.”
Andrew commented.

Peter reached in, fumbled around in the
darkness, and turned on a switch in the hole.

ClicR!

The lighting inside flickered on. It revealed a
staircase going down.

“Let’s go.” He said, going down the stairs.

“Wait.” Alyssa said. “Are there... spiders? It
doesn’t look well kept.” She gulped.
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