The Holcombe Mirror
By Rachel Cronin

It was a cold, stormy night at our new house, it was our first night here and I had been wondering why the loft door was jammed. The only thing which would explain this was a rotten piece of wood peeking out. It was a horrible night as I couldn’t get any sleep from the thunder outside. Then I heard a gush of wind and two loud bangs. I tried to block out the noise but it puzzled me, I had to go and have a look! I crept round the house till I came to the loft trap door-open!

I looked around excitedly, I wondered what was up there but to my disappointment I could not get up to see. I had an idea, I clambered onto the washing basket, I reached for the trap door and swung myself onto the damp unstable planks of wood, I was upset to only find a box in the corner! I decided to see what was in the box, it was only paper, till I dug down to find a Holcombe mirror.

        I rubbed it trying very hard not to leave any finger prints. The mirror had a very old handle with loops on, around the outside it was decorated with grubby rose patterns. I blew the fluff from my sleeve and a very strange thing happened. I felt I was falling, I saw numbers flying past which seemed like dates, I finally fell on solid ground and found myself in Rome.

I was very frightened but excited as well. I thought I must look silly in pyjamas when everybody else was in tunics, but I didn’t care because I wanted to explore, still clutching the mirror I sprinted around the corner and into a dark, damp alleyway. 

           I wondered how I got here, why I was here. Had I been sent to do something or stop something? I stared at the Holcombe mirror, amazingly some text appeared!

"Go and help Marcus’ sister she is in deep danger help her, her name is Elisa she lives by the Roman bathes in a flat she is in danger from a monster help her! "

I dashed around the street and ran to a man for directions  
"Turn right, go forward, turn left, down the street, up the stairs and round the corner!" he directed me

"Thanks" I said as I darted off!


I found the flats and called Elisa. She was probably a bit older then me she looked grown up in her long draping tunic!

"Elisa you’re in danger of a monster. I must help you, this mirror sent me to you, I’m from the year 2007" I explained”I’m Maye”

“I don’t understand am I in danger?”

“Yes I have to help you Elisa!”

“Oh no, oh no, help me Maye!”

“Meet me at six here ok!”


I stayed in a deserted damp home for the night, I didn’t get any sleep at all!
At five thirty I made my way to the flats I got there at ten to six and waited. Elisa spotted me and ran over to me, “Maye I’m scared, Marcus wouldn’t be scared, he’s strong, I’m not, what shall I do?”

“The monster is a dragon!” the mirror said

“Great” I muttered as Elisa gasped

I stayed at Elisa’s house all week, then the dragon came!

He had a spiky back and a muscular body Elisa turned white!
“Confuse it!” the mirror shouted, I did, I threw buckets of water at it, the mirror sang a lullaby so he wouldn’t wake up! The dragon was gone! I found myself back in the attic. I knew what had just happened was not a dream! 

