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In the beginning Dotty the Dalmatian barked as loud as she could, but there was no sound coming out of her mouth. She was in a damp, dark gloomy cellar which had sparkling liquids hanging across the room. There were spider webs everywhere. Drips fell from the ceiling, drip, drip, drop.
Suddenly there was a loud CRASH!! Then a loud and groany voice filled the room, “Oops.” Exclaimed the nutty professor as he dropped a green liquid on the floor, it started to eat the floor away. There were a lot of holes in the floor, the tables, chairs and his desk as he was rather clumsy. “I think I’d better throw that one away and start again.” He put the green liquid on a shelf and left the cellar. 
As he left Thing1’s head popped out of one of the holes in the floor, Thing1 was an IT, not a boy and not a girl just an IT. Thing1 was exhausted climbing up the hole and was breathing very heavily. “The coast is clear come on up”. Thing1 whispered. 
Back to Front Benji and Desperate Dan popped out of two other holes. Back to Front Benji was very odd he did everything backwards so when he climbed out of the hole he came feet FIRST! Then he walked backwards away from Thing1 and Dan.
Dotty got excited and barked again but still no noise, Desperate Dan looked around and shouted with a loud voice “Ye har partners there she is!”  They heard creak, creak, creak, creak the nutty professor was coming back. They all jumped back into the holes grabbing Dotty. 
They fell a short way and landed on some twigs in the Wood of Fairies and magic things. Dotty was thirsty and drank from the fairy stream, her voice had returned. 
She explained that the nutty professor had given her something and had taken her voice away.  Above them there was a bang and more green liquid seeped through the floor of the cellar making a big hole. One of the magic things was a unicorn who went to look at the green liquid and touched it with her horn. Fairy Summer was on her back. “That green liquid cuts through the sky, maybe it would cut the giant oak tree blocking our way out of the wood.” They all screamed “CHARGE!” the unicorn with the green liquid still on its horn was in front. As they banged into the tree, the green liquid ate the tree and they found themselves out of the wood looking at the side of the cardboard box.
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