When Fionn Boyle sets foot on Arranmore Island,
1t begins to stir beneath his feet ...

) @ncc n a generation,
Arranmore lsland chooses 3 new
‘~ Storm Keeper to wicld its power
and keep 1ts magic safe from cncmics,
The tinc has come for Fionn's grandfather,
a scerctive and cccentric old man, to step down.
Soon, a new Keeper will risc.

But deep underground, someone has been
\\'.:':lin:' for Fionn, As the battle to become
the island'’s next champion rages,
a more sinister magic is waking up,

intent on rekindling

' & an ancicnt war. /
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PROLOGUE ,

d full of wild flowers, a boy and a girl stood side
beneath an ancient oak tree. The sky was angry,
’gh@whng like a beast.

?’ asked the boy nervously.
| raised her chin, her wheat-blonde ha1r
) her back in a curtain. ‘Tve always been

their palms against the gnarled trunk.
its branches stretching as it shook
brief silence and then a crack
p of lightning leapt from the
he tree in two. Flames erupted
s ﬂmﬁ branches and devouring

ch louder than

the boy expected — the crackle and hiss of SUrrouy, iy
flame slowly turning into words. ‘Ssssspeak o be sssspoken by
The girl asked her question. As the tree considereg ; n
she grew restless, tapping her fingers against the charreq
bark. The air grew heavier, a veil of mist curling h,
strands around her face.
The tree did not speak to the girl again.
Instead, it turned its attention to the boy and climbeg
inside his head. He fell to the ground, twisting and
 writhing, as a vision unfurled in the blackness of his mind,
; ~ He was standing on the edge of a headland with the
o in his outstretched hands and the wind
‘He felt the sea rushing through his
in the lining of his heart.
changed forever.

" awake but the tree
ther vision pushed ifs




stood apart from each other, looking but not really seeing
as ravens filled the sky in plumes of feathers. The earth
cracked beneath their feet and a shadow crept across the
island and buried them in darkness.

The boy woke up. Back in the field of wild flowers, it

was pouring with rain.
‘Betty, he said, a droplet landing squarely in his

th. ‘You won’t believe what I've just seen.

The girl was standing over him, her narrowed eyes
ng coals. She kicked him in the ribs. ‘Don’t you
u just stole!’
twisted away from her as she kicked him
tell you something. Can you stop, please?
wens, Betty. I think ...’

g. She was stalking away from
s and sodden grass, her chin

than both of
ving only

Questions:

1.What type of atmosphere does the author, Catherine Doyle,
create within the prologue? How does she do this?

2.What do the boy and girl find out Betty had been wrong about
in the prologue? How does this create excitement and interest
for the reader?

3.How does the author create tension in the prologue?

4.How do you think the girl and boy are feeling on the last page
of the prologue? Use evidence from the text to support your
answer.

5. On the first page of the prologue, find and copy a word that
means the same as exploded.

6. Write down two questions you have about the book.

7. What do you predict will happen next in the story?






