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Chapter 
1 

Where do they go? 
 
Twelve year old Connor and Annabelle had just walked out the door to go to school. 
Annabelle said, "School is so boring, how about we do something different today?" 
"What do you do have in mind Anna?" said Connor. 
Annabelle thought for a moment than said, 
"I have not thought of anything, but I love wondering where sailboats go. Don't you ever wonder 
where they go, Connor?" Connor had an idea of what to do today he said, 
"Follow me I have an idea." 
"Wait where are you going, Connor?" 
asked Annabelle but Connor was already walking off. A few minutes later, Annabelle raced to catch 

up with Connor as he ran to the dock. 
"Why are we going here?" said Annabelle as they hid behind some crates. 
"Well, you said you wanted to see where sailboats go, right? And it's something different than 

school." 
Annabelle was shocked, did he think they were going to sneak on board a boat? Well she had to 
admit it would be fun to see where it went, but still it was risky. 
"So how do you expect us to get on, Smarty?" said Annabelle. 
Connor's blue eyes scanned the dock as he thought of a plan. 
"It's simple. When that guard goes in for lunch break, we run on board," said Connor in a matter-of-

fact tone. 
"OK, tell me when to go then," whispered Annabelle. 
"One, two, three, run!" Connor said, then he took off running with Annabelle right behind him. 
They ran as fast as they could on the boat and down under the deck. 
"Wow! It's dark in here." said Annabelle 
"Just let your eyes get used to it, OK?" said Connor. All the sudden, the boat jerked forward 
"Wow!" said Connor 
"Oh no, I think it is moving" said Annabelle 
"This is what you wanted, right Annabelle?" said Connor 
"Well I just liked dreaming of it, but I did not expect it to happen," said Annabelle in a worried voice. 
Then they heard a yell up above and a tearing sound. The ship was swaying like crazy 
"What's happening?" yelled Connor. Then the winds tore a piece of the deck and it flew off the ship 
and water gushed in the hole onto the twins as they swam up for air. Then the water rushed off 
board, dragging the twins with it into the wild and mad ocean. 
"Help!" yelled Annabelle 
"Where are you Annabelle?" Connor screamed 
"I am over here, Connor!" said Annabelle as she swam to where she heard his voice. Just as she 

reached him a big wave crashed over their heads and everything went black.  
Light peeked through Annabelle's eyelashes as she started gaining consciousness again then her eyes 
flew open as she realized where she was. 
"Connor wake up, Connor?" said Annabelle. 
"Is it already time for school? Just five more minutes, Mom," said Connor 
"Get up Connor, help," yelled Annabelle. Connor's eyes flew open just as Annabelle was getting 

dragged through the trees by savages. Connor's dark brown hair bounced on his head as he chased 
the savages. Annabelle's ponytail flopped here and there as the savages carried her off. Annabelle's 
scared green-blue eyes searched for Connor, but she could not see him then she got shoved into a 

wooden crate with bars. Annabelle thought, where am I? What is this place? 
 
  

  ---Chapter 2 will be presented in December’s issue of the UTVA Times--- 


