
A Big Jump Home 
 

By Isla 
 
There was no doubt about it, I would have to go back. Glancing over my 
shoulder, I could see the portal closing and Ruby lying on the shimmering rock 
the other side. Pumping my arms like windmills in the strong wind, I ran 
towards the shrinking rays of sunshine beaming through the hole. My only 
chance to ensure that we were not separated forever was to dive headfirst 
back into the mysterious place I just escaped from. 
 
As I opened my eyes, the world was spinning, and my head was aching. The 
cold rock had not provided a soft landing. Instead of seeing Ruby in front of 
me, there were only footsteps in the dirt. My heart was pounding but my head 
told me to follow them. I slowly got to my feet and headed towards the small 
cottage sitting on the edge of the forest in the distance. 
 
The footsteps finished at the door of the house. I was unsure whether to knock 
or run but before I could make the decision, the door opened sharply to reveal 
an old lady standing above me. Her voice was sweet and did not reflect her 
withered appearance. “Come on in” she said kindly, “You must be Ruby’s 
friend”. I followed her into the small but colourful room full of candy. Thoughts 
of the story of Hansel and Gretel, that my grandmother had so often told me 
as a child, were racing through my head but I knew we could not afford to end 
up being locked in a cage. We had very little time to figure out how to open the 
portal again and get home. 
 
In the corner, Ruby was scoffing her face with sweets which were clearly 
distracting her from the big cut that she had on her knee. This must have been 
the reason she did not make it through the portal earlier. Above Ruby’s head, 
a glimmer of gold shone from a shelf.  Inspecting closely, I could see a set of 
keys and suspected that they could open up our way home. 
 
Panicking, I asked the lady what the keys were for. Her answer was not quite 
as straight forward as I was hoping for! “If you guess my riddles, you can have 
them but it’s not going to be easy and if you get it wrong you must stay with 
me and keep me company as I get very lonely”.  Ruby looked up at me with 
confidence in her eyes - she was the class star at riddles. 
 
The lady smiled and began, “What stays in the corner and travels around the 
world?” Ruby thought for a moment, “A stamp!”. The lady looked slightly 
disappointed as she handed us the keys and directed us towards an old oak 
wardrobe at the back of the room. I turned the key in the lock and felt a rush of 
air as I opened the heavy door. Ruby grabbed my hand as we jumped towards 
home. 
 


