Chapter 1
A Peaceful Summer’s Day
	“Come on girls, you can do it!” David Mathews called up to his daughters. 
Danielle and Nina were standing side by side at the edge of the middle platform on the diving tower at the local pool. They had watched other kids do it for years, but had never had the guts to go higher than the low board. 
But over the past few years they had faced many incredible challenges from, literally, the Boogie Man himself. Nina possessed a powerful spirit that enabled her to talk to animals and command them if she needed help. And the Dark Phantom (which was what the Boogie Man liked to be known as) wanted those powers. The girls had fought him off every time he had tried to take them of course, although they both knew that they hadn’t seen the last of him. 
On both girls’ foreheads were small yellow marks shaped like whips of steam which were their tickets for Emma the Yellow Dream Train. Every night Emma and her sisters traveled the globe carrying sweet dreams to the children that needed them. And fending off the Dark Phantoms’ nightmares. Not long after Danielle and Nina had met Emma, she and her sisters had helped Nina rescue a whole lot of baby animals that the Dark Phantom had kidnapped in an attempt to lure Nina into his claws. And then the next year, when a terrible disease infected the dream trains’ home, Danielle and Nina had used those powers to guard the Rainbow Dream Trains as they searched the globe for the hidden cure. 
And now they were more confident about beating him more than ever, because a year ago, an angel had appeared to them and invited them to go on an anti-climate change quest with Olive the Green Dream Train. And just a few weeks ago, they had discovered that the angle was none other than their mother, who had died at the hands of the Dark Phantom almost seven years before. 
Seeing her again had enabled the girls to finally move on from what had happened, and now they felt ready for anything. So, taking each other’s hands and thinking about their mother’s face they each took a deep breath and on Danielle’s one-two-three, they jumped. 
The air rushed past them as they plunged toward the water and they felt almost as though they were flying. It was a feeling they were familiar with however because another thing that Nina could do as host to the Spirit of the Wild was turn into animals if she stood under the full moon and if the sisters were touching each other, Nina could share her powers with Danielle. And they’re favourite things to turn into were eagles that could soar through the air and defend their friends from bullies. 
The feeling lasted only a second before they landed with a huge splash. Beaming, they floated to the surface and gave each other a high-five. 
“Oh, my toes are numb!” said Nina. “I don’t think we’ll be doing that again for a while.” 
“Can’t you use your powers to feel like something that can handle an impact like that?” Danielle asked her as they swam to the pools’ edge. 
Nina was silent for a moment. Then she said “I’ve tried that before in the castles’ pool. My powers don’t seem to work there.” 
“They don’t?” asked Danielle. “Why do you think that is?” 
“I don’t know. But they did work in the lake at Becky’s cottage. Maybe it’s because animals don’t like chlorinated water.” That seemed to make sense; chlorine was added to water for human use. Animals might not like it that much. 
So the girls spent the rest of the afternoon splashing around and making a new friend or two. But just before they went home something rather meaningful happened. As Danielle and Nina sat in a pair of lounge chairs wrapped in their towels a boy a few years younger than them walked up to them and said “Um, hi,” in a tentative voice. 
“Hello,” said Danielle. “Are you looking for something?” 
“No,” said the boy. “I just wanted to say that I think you both look very cute.” 
The girls both covered their faces to hide their giggles, but the boy looked over his shoulder at two people who must be his parents with a worried expression on his face. “Is something wrong?” asked Nina. 
“It’s just, I have an aunt that says I shouldn’t say things like that to people like you because . . . well . . .” 
Danielle and Nina suddenly realised what he was about to say and they felt as if something deep inside them had been viciously ripped out. “Because we’re black?” they both asked together. The boy nodded. “Well, is she here?” asked Nina. 
The boy shook his head. “Then what’s the problem with you telling us that here?” asked Nina. 
“It’s just, I don’t know what my parents think about it,” said the boy. “And I don’t know what to tell them.” 
“You mean they don’t know that your aunt has been telling you this?” asked Danielle. The boy nodded again. There was a long uncomfortable silence. Then Danielle said “Listen, this isn’t the first time we’ve encountered this. We have a good friend whose family was once involved with people who thought like that. But we don’t let that stop us from being her friend, and she didn’t even know until recently. 
“Honey, if you’re worried about what your aunt’s been telling you just tell your mom and dad that you don’t agree with what she’s saying. I’m sure they’ll understand.” 
“You think so?” the boy asked. 
“Well, it’s just faith,” said Danielle. 
The boy smiled and said “I know all about that. Alright, I’ll talk to them about it.” And as he said it, something blue shimmered into existence on his forehead.  
“What’s your name?” asked Nina, trying to act like she hadn’t noticed so as not to worry her new friend. 
“It’s Tim. Why do you ask?” 
“Because I have a feeling we’ll be seeing each other in school this fall,” said Danielle. “I’m Danielle by the way. And this is my twin sister Nina.” 
“Cute name,” said Tim. Then with a little wave, he walked back to his parents. 
*   *   *
As David Mathews drove his daughters home that evening Danielle and Nina sat quietly in the back seat thinking about Tim and what he had said. They of course knew all about how bad it used to be between black people and white people and they were very glad they had been born in this modern world where these relations were much better. 
Still, there was ugliness out there. Once, about a year after David had married the girls’ step-mother Clarisse – who hadn’t seemed to care for him or the girls at all – the four of them had been out for a walk and had run into a couple of teenage boys who had called them the ugly black word. 
That was the only time Danielle and Nina had ever heard it, but it still stung like heck to remember it, although not as bad as everything Clarisse had done to them. But the truth was, hearing it wasn’t what the girls remembered most about that day. When the teens had said that foul word Clarisse had reacted quite violently. Danielle and Nina did not like to remember what she’d done, but they did remember that two of the teens looked like they’d been clobbered by someone much larger than them. Which Clarisse was not. 
Well, that was years ago. And Clarisse was gone from the girls’ lives. And if they ever heard the ugly black word again, they both knew how not to react to it. 

