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Chapter One

[image: image]

Luma was having the most wonderful dream.

She was jumping up and down on the biggest, bounciest trampoline she had ever seen. Her pet Timir was at her side letting out squeaks and squeals as they bounced higher and higher and higher until Luma could reach out to touch the clouds.

Hic!

Luma looked across at Timir.

‘Did you hear that?’ she asked.

It happened again.

Hic!

And then again and again.

Luma woke with a sleepy groan. She blinked, confused at first as to what had happened and where she was.

Where had the trampoline gone? Why was her bedroom covered in flowery wallpaper? And what was that strange noise?

Luma sat up, a yawn turning into a smile as she looked about.

Of course . . . she and Timir had stayed over at Nani’s the night before. They’d had the best evening curled up on the sofa together, watching a film and eating popcorn (Timir ate most of it) and then Nani had tucked them into bed with not one, not two, but three bedtime stories, all about dragons.

[image: image]

Hic!

‘Timir? Come out,’ Luma said, wiggling her feet. ‘There’s a funny noise and I don’t know where it’s coming from.’

Timir usually liked to sleep far under the depths of the covers, pressed up against Luma’s legs, but she couldn’t feel him at all.

Luma lifted up the duvet.

Timir was not there.

‘Oh,’ Luma said, sad to miss out on their morning snuggles. Timir must have woken up early and gone downstairs to see Nani.

Hic!

‘There it is again,’ Luma said and, with that, she climbed off the bed to investigate.

Luma searched the big wardrobe first, opening the door to a rack full of Nani’s old clothes that she had loved to dress up in when she was little.

She knelt down and pushed her hands right to the back of the wardrobe, but there was nothing there – nothing that could make that ‘hic’ noise anyway.

Luma carried on with her search, looking through the chest of drawers and bedside table. She even checked the window, thinking maybe it wasn’t shut properly and squeaking in the wind, but still the noise continued.

There was only one thing for it. She would have to get Timir to help.

Timir had excellent hearing – he could hear Mum opening a packet of biscuits from two rooms away. He would find where the noise was coming from in a flash.

Luma began to walk towards the door when another ‘hic’ came, this time immediately followed by a ‘hup’ so loud that Luma stopped in fright.

‘Hic . . . hup?’ Luma said and then she gasped. ‘The noise is a hiccup! That means it must be . . . oh, Timir!’
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