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Chapter One

Tess was very, very excited. It was a cold February 

morning and the mist was swirling around the farm. 

Everywhere looked damp and grey, but Tess was happy. 

Today was her ninth birthday!  She sang softly to herself  

as she washed and dressed. She could hear the milking 

machine working in the cowshed and hoped that her dad 

would be finished in time for breakfast. Often Tess and her 

brothers, Tim and Paul, didn’t see their dad until late in the 

evening. Farming was hard work, and he only had some part 

time help at the moment. 

When Tess reached the big farmhouse kitchen, she found 

all the family sitting around the table waiting for her! Her 

mum started to sing, ‘Happy birthday to you,’ and everyone 

joined in. Tess could feel her cheeks going pink with 

pleasure. Where her plate should have been were a pile of  

parcels!

“Open them quickly, Tess,” said her big brother Paul, 

“because I have to catch the school bus.”

Paul was at the senior school in the nearby market town 

of  Dorchester, and the school bus stopped at the farm gate 

to pick him up. If  he missed it, it would be a long cycle ride, 

and he would be late and get a detention.
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Tess began to open the parcels. Paul had bought her a tin 

of  water colour pencils of  every shade imaginable! She was 

so thrilled, because although she struggled with almost every 

subject at school, she excelled in art. To go with the pencils, 

her other brother Tim, who was ten and a half, had bought 

her a large pad of  drawing paper. There were other gifts to 

open: a bag from her granny and grandad, some story books 

from her aunt and uncle and a necklace from her other 

grandparents. She had so many pretty cards too, which she 

placed on show on the Welsh dresser. 

“Your present from daddy and me is in the hall,” said 

Mum with a big smile. Tess got up and ran into the hallway 

and there, with a big pink bow, was a bike! It was silver and 

purple and was fantastic! 

“Thank you, thank you!” she exclaimed and ran to give 

her parents each a big hug. She had grown out of  her old 

bike ages ago and every time she rode it, her knees hit the 

handle bars. This one was amazing! 

“Can I ride it to school?” asked Tess. 

“Not until the summer,” answered her dad. “It’s still too 

dark in the mornings, but after school when the clocks 

change, you can. That gives you lots of  time to practice and 

get used to riding it around the farm.”

“Right everyone, birthday or not, you must be off  to 

school. Run and get your things,” Mum said to Tim and 
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Tess. They were driven to the primary school in the village 

of  Much Syding, a couple of  miles away.

It was a small school, and because of  this the pupils all 

knew each other quite well. Several of  the girls came up to 

Tess and wished her a happy birthday, and her best friend 

Kayla gave her a card and a big bag of  marshmallows, her 

favourite sweet. She told Kayla all about her new shiny 

purple and silver bike and that in the spring she would be 

able to ride it to school. Kayla was coming home with her 

after school for a birthday tea, so she would be able to see 

it, and maybe they would be able to ride around the farm 

yard until it got dark. Kayla was also nine and had been 

at Much Syding School since the previous September. She 

was very quiet and shy, but very clever at her lessons. She 

loved going to visit Tess at the farm because she had no 

brothers or sisters and her mother was allergic to animal 

fur, so there were no pets allowed at her house.  When she 

visited the farm, Kayla loved to see the animals and also 

feel the buzz and friendliness of  Tess and her family as well 

as their friends who often seemed to be there. She loved 

her parents dearly, but they were always working, and so 

she had to amuse herself  most of  the time. She knew her 

father was very clever, a scientist, although she did not know 

exactly what he did. Her mother spent most of  her time in 

her study, writing articles for magazines. She always seemed 

to have a ‘deadline’ to meet. Kayla had a beautiful room, 

Romans and Ransoms.indd   8 31/5/14   22:15:32



9

all pink and mauve and very pretty. She spent hours on her 

bed reading books. Her parents had a library with shelves of  

books, and one section was full of  story books. Kayla loved 

them! Her parents and school friends called her a ‘book 

worm’, but she didn’t mind.

When school was finished for the day, Tess and Tim waited 

for their mum to come to meet them and Kayla. It was still 

misty and cold, so riding around the farm yard wasn’t really 

a good idea, but the girls did have a couple of  rounds each. 

Kayla was a bit wobbly on a bike because she didn’t have 

one of  her own, but she soon got the hang of  it. Then Tess 

took her to see the new lambs. There were four in the barn 

who were orphaned and needed to be bottle fed and to her 

great delight, Kayla was able to help with this. 

Everyone in the area knew that Mrs Jenkins was a fine 

cook, and what a spread she had made for Tess’s birthday 

tea! The birthday cake was very special and was in the shape 

of  a bicycle. Everyone was amazed and wondered how she 

had managed to make it! It tasted wonderful and soon didn’t 

look like a bike any more!

After tea the girls watched a Disney DVD which Tess had 

been given by an auntie. It was lovely sitting by the roaring 

log fire and laughing together. The time went so quickly 

Kayla was surprised when she heard her father’s voice 

coming from the kitchen. He had arrived to take her home.

Chapter One
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She thanked Mrs Jenkins for such a lovely time and was 
just about to get into the car when Paul came rushing up.

“Mum,” he said breathlessly, “Pickles is having her 
puppies!”

Pickles was a golden Labrador, adored by the children. 
They began to rush over to the barn, Kayla and her father 
following behind.

“I doubt that Pickles will need my help,” remarked Mrs 
Jenkins. “She is a very good mother!”

“Fancy them being born on my birthday!” said Tess. 
“What a nice present, Pickles!”

There were four strong wriggly puppies and one tiny one 
that was struggling to breathe.

“That is the runt,” Kayla’s dad explained to her. “He will 
need a lot of  care if  he is to make it.”

Mrs Jenkins was rubbing him in a towel and helping him. 
“I think we had better call him ‘Omega’ as he is the last!” 
she commented.

“Why?” asked Tess. “What does Omega mean?”
Her friend answered before Mrs Jenkins could get her 

breath. “It’s the last letter of  the Greek alphabet, so it means 
‘The end’.”

Tim and Paul looked at Kayla in amazement. Fancy her 
knowing the Greek alphabet.
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