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Everyone was in line showing their tickets to the guard. It was a long line, so it felt like you were waiting for hours. As more people started pouring through the gates and crowding around the stage in the steaming hot sun, the band played their music and everything was going well. When we were only a few minutes in, there was a weird siren and cold, blue smoke started swirling around our ankles. I wanted to run but my feet had turned to stone.  "Who? What? Where?" were my thoughts, as it was spreading all over my body until....
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Last year, I travelled to Sidney, Australia with my family. Because of the long flight, we were keen to have a long walk on the first morning. We needed to stretch our legs. As we walked along the far edge of the harbour, we spotted an interesting set of brightly painted figures. They were all different sizes: small, medium, tall and thin. Only bright primary colours had been used to paint them. Walking amongst them, we noticed that each face was unique. What were they? Who had made them? Why had they been placed there? We never found out.
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