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Chapter One

I t was the end of  the summer holidays. Theo and his 
great friend Tyler were looking forward to spending 

the last day together before the new term began. They had 
mixed feelings about going to the comprehensive school 
in the nearby town of  Dorchester. It would be such a big 
change after attending Much Syding village school. Both 
boys had started there just a year ago and had found the first 
months very difficult, but in the end they had loved it. Now 
it was all change yet again.

Theo lived at Syding Castle, which his mother ran as a bed 
and breakfast business. They had been very busy through 
the summer, and Theo, along with his brother and sisters 
(Penny who was sixteen, the twins Sebastian and Felicity who 
were thirteen), had needed to help their mum. However, she 
had promised Theo that this last day was to be a day off  
so that he could go to the beach with Tyler. Tyler’s father 
had promised to take them to a quiet, rocky beach called 
Osmington so that they could explore using Theo’s metal 
detector.

Theo called out goodbye to his mum, then got on his bike 
and rode from his home in Lesser Syding over to the cottage 
in the woods where Tyler lived. He always loved going 
there. Tyler lived with his parents and baby sister and his 
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gran next door in her Romany caravan or ‘vardo’ as it was 

called. Although they were Romany gypsies, they no longer 

travelled from place to place but had settled in Honeysuckle 

Cottage at the edge of  Much Syding woods. Tyler’s dad 

worked for the forestry commission and looked after the 

woods. He knew so much about flora and fauna and had 

taught Tyler to love the natural world. Tyler already knew he 

wanted to be a conservationist when he grew up!

“Hi, Theo,” called his friend as he arrived at the cottage; 

“Leave your bike in the shed; Dad is almost ready, and Mum 

has made us a mountain of  sandwiches. She always says 

the sea air gives me an appetite! I hope you remembered to 

bring your detector.”

“Of  course I did!” answered Theo. “Let’s hope we find 

something more than bottle tops today.” 

Soon the boys were in the car and speeding on their way 

to Osmington. They drove through the old village with 

its quaint thatched cottages and down a narrow lane to a 

hamlet called Osmington Mills. The hamlet ended abruptly 

with an old smugglers’ inn and then a steep path down to 

the beach. They parked the car and scrambled down the 

path. Not many people were around, even though it was 

a warm day. The tide was a long way out, so there were 

numerous rock pools to investigate. Tyler’s dad, Bill, was in 

his element splashing around the pools looking for wildlife. 

It was amazing how many species lived in the shallow water. 
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In no time at all it was lunchtime, and they sat on a large 

rock in the sunshine and ate their sandwiches. Everyone 

was hungry! Afterwards Bill told the boys they could go off  

with the metal detector while he had a snooze in the sun but 

warned them to be careful of  slipping on the wet rocks and 

also to watch the tide as it was on the turn.

“Ok, Dad,” shouted Tyler as he and Theo headed off  to 

explore the beach, hoping they would reach the next cove of  

Ringstead by climbing over the rocks and then walking back 

over the headland.

They had been clambering for a while when they saw 

pieces of  wood, the remains of  an old wreck, sticking up out 

of  the water. Some cormorants were resting on them.

“I wonder how old that is,” said Theo. “Maybe it is a 

pirate’s or smuggler’s wreck! Let’s see if  we can reach it.”

“Be careful. We have to watch the tide,” answered Tyler. 

“Maybe we could just go a little way out.”

The boys began to walk over the rocks, and Theo switched 

on the detector. They had got about halfway to the wreck 

when the machine began to buzz! 

The two ‘T’s’, as they were affectionately known, looked at 

each other in excitement. They only had beach spades with 

them, but they began to dig a hole. It was very frustrating 

because as they dug, the hole just kept filling up with sea 

water. Eventually Tyler gave a shout.


