Chapter 1: Awakening.
“Claire!”

Claire Goodchild woke with a start. She was back in school, in the science lab. Pandemonium had broken out. Simone Camden's blazer was burning away merrily and Mrs Chesney, the Hawk, was shouting louder than anyone. Sheesh, it was madder than the Other Place.
“Claire Goodchild!”

How she hated that name. She wasn't a child any more and good? Come on. Boring! 
“Fire-blanket! Claire! Now!”

Claire grabbed the fire-blanket from its cradle on the wall and hurled it across the room towards the Hawk, narrowly missing Nicki Dawson's head on the way. Better luck next time, thought Claire.

Then, as the Hawk set about smothering the flames, Claire felt her mind drifting again.

High up on the hill, the castle glared down over the village, like a domineering master, cowing all below into submission. Above the main keep, a flag flapped and tugged at its flagpole. She soared through the air, light as a feather, until she reached the flag, with its golden orchid emblem. She picked the flower and tried to smell it but it fell from the stem and landed on her thigh, where it left a disfiguring mark.

The school bell rang, signalling escape-time for everyone except Claire's class. For them, it was class detention. While the outside world was enjoying the last few hours of sunshine of an Indian Summer, here they were, stuck inside with the dreaded Mrs Perry. Teachers really did have a twisted form of logic. How on earth could it be fair to keep a whole class in? OK, ruling out spontaneous combustion, there must be one person who knew how Simone's blazer came to live up to its name so dramatically, but everyone else was an innocent bystander. On this occasion, that included Claire herself.

