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Katie dragged her dad past the huge male lion, lying flat out in his enclosure.  Their 

reflections came and went on the glass separating them from the big cat.  The small six year old girl 

hanging off the end of her father’s arm, her dark hair frazzled and pulled from her short pony tail 

and her red polka dot dress muddy from where she had skidded on the grass, squealing and 

laughing.  He grinned uncontrollably as his daughter pulled him along and into the nocturnal house. 

‘It’s going to be dark, Katie Kat,’ he warned her, laughing as she smiled breathlessly.  ‘You need to 

wait a moment, let your eyes adjust.  Then you’ll be able to see all of the animals.’ 

They entered Twilight World and Katie stopped obediently.  It gave her father a chance to catch his 

breath.  They stood still for a moment but already he could feel Katie anxious to be moving.  She 

walked slowly to the first enclosure and looked in. 

‘I can’t see anything,’ she proclaimed loudly.  Her father joined her and peered through the glass at 

the dark trees beyond. 

‘Be patient and still and you’ll see it.’  But Katie had already moved on.  He followed her. 

‘Look, Katie.  An aye-aye.’ 

‘What’s that?’ 

‘Don’t you see it?  Look at its big eyes,’ her father crouched beside her and pointed. 

‘I see it.’  Katie jumped up and down and turned immediately onto the next enclosure.  Her father 

slowly straightened, ignoring the twinge in his back.  He stared up at the aye-aye that stared down at 

him.  Its eyes were large and round and for a moment he had trouble looking away.  He turned 

slowly. 

‘Katie?’  He searched for the red polka dot dress, the white spots showed up in the darkness but he 

couldn’t see them.  ‘Katie?  Where are you?’  He worked hard at not letting his voice rise.  He walked 

around the corner into the next section, expecting to see her there, staring at a sand cat.  She wasn’t 

there.  He rounded the next corner and the next until he found himself in the mock house and was 

hit by the stench of mice.  ‘Katie?  Where are you?  This isn’t funny anymore Katie.  Katie?’  He ran 

up the steps, ignoring the rats and mice and ran back down.  ‘Katie?’  He shouted. 

A couple with a small boy walked into the house. 

‘Is everything ok?’  The man asked when confronted with the horror in Katie’s father’s eyes. 

‘No, my daughter.  Have you seen her?  She’s six, she’s wearing a red dress with white dots.  Have 

you seen her?’ 

The woman shook her head. 

‘I’ll go back this way and look for her,’ the man suggested.  ‘Maybe she’s gone outside?’ 

Katie’s father nodded, holding back the painful tears that were burning behind his eyes.  Trembling, 

he made his way outside followed by the woman and her son. 
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‘I’m sure she’s ok,’ she was trying to be reassuring but he could hear the quiver in her voice; the fear.  

His chest felt like it was compressing, he couldn’t breathe. 

‘Katie?’  He shouted into the zoo.  His eyes were welling up and he brushed his hand over them 

angrily.  ‘Katie?’ 

The woman’s husband appeared. 

‘She’s not through there.  Is she here?’ 

‘No,’ Katie’s father was spinning, turning and turning, looking for his child, his mind racing.  Where 

could she have gone?  Where would she have gone? 

‘I think we need to tell someone.  They can have the whole zoo looking for her.  Come on,’ the man 

gently beckoned to Katie’s father who nodded, silently glad that here was someone who could take 

control.  The two men walked towards the gift shop, leaving the woman and her son.  She was still 

looking around, wondering if she should keep calling Katie’s name. 

‘Mummy?’ 

‘Yes sweetheart,’ she answered distractedly. 

‘What are we doing?’ 

‘We’re looking for a little girl, sweetheart, in a red dress with white dots on it.  If you see her, you let 

me know, ok?’ 

‘Is she lost?’ 

‘Yes darling.  I think she is.’ 

 

Bane sat opposite me with his head buried in a newspaper.  He had left a pile of mushrooms 

on his plate and I was eyeing them greedily.  Checking quickly that he was still engrossed, I quietly 

reached forward and began transferring the mushrooms onto my plate. 

‘Those are mine,’ Bane said from behind his paper. 

‘But you don’t like mushrooms.  I don’t know why you gave yourself them,’ I said, shoving three in 

my mouth and relishing the texture.  Bane lowered his newspaper and smiled. 

‘Because I like it when you steal food from my plate.’ 

I swallowed a little too hard and gulped down orange juice to dull the aching.   

‘Anything interesting?’  I gestured to the newspaper, eager to change the subject. 

‘Yup.  Something’s happening at a zoo.’ 

‘Like what?’ 

‘People disappearing.’ 

I speared four mushrooms onto my fork. 

‘Which zoo?’ 
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‘Bristol.’ 

I chewed and swallowed. 

‘You gonna check it out?’ 

‘I think we should.’ 

‘Oh no,’ I waved my fork at him. ‘No, just because we spent the night together and you made 

breakfast doesn’t mean we’re working together again.  You read the story, you can figure it out.  

Anyway, doesn’t look like something we’d do.  Let the police figure it out.’ 

Bane raised an eyebrow at me and I skilfully avoided it, balking away back to his mushrooms. 

‘The police aren’t getting anywhere by the sounds of it,’ Bane buried his head in his newspaper 

again. 

‘I bet they’ve already found them.  Newspapers are a little outdated now you know.’ 

‘They suit me just fine.’ 

‘Old man,’ I smiled playfully.  Bane looked up at me with his hard, grey eyes and something inside 

me twitched.  ‘How many have gone missing?’  I glanced down at my empty plate. 

‘Two.’ 

‘Both in the zoo?’ 

‘Yup.  Both in the Twilight World, whatever that is,’ Bane looked up at me.   

‘It doesn’t mean anything,’ I said quietly. 

‘You’re probably right,’ Bane shook the paper, closed it and placed it on the table.  ‘Two isn’t a lot 

anyway, nothing to get worked up about, even if one of them was only six years old and the other 

was a young, single mother.  Are you going to finish my mushrooms?’   

I shook my head, staring hard at the table, trying hard to think of plausible reasons a six year old and 

a single mother would individually just disappear. 

 ‘It’s been a long time since I went to a zoo.’  I said quietly.  ‘Maybe we could go, just to check out 

this Twilight World thing.’ 

‘Couldn’t hurt to have a look, I guess,’ Bane grinned. 

 


