


Book 3 

The Min Min Lights 
The next afternoon, the children headed straight to 
Mrs. Quigley’s house after school. They waited until 
they were back in her basement before they 
started raving about the book. They knew that it 
was rude to talk over each other, but they just 
couldn’t help it. Mrs. Quigley smiled. 

“Does that mean that you’re ready for your next 
adventure?” she asked. 

They all sat down on the couch and waited to be 
hooked up to the machine. The book that she 
chose was black this time, with a yellow circle in 
the middle of the cover.  

First the dark came, then the lines, then a small 
town of broken-down houses that hadn’t been 
fixed in years. It was late afternoon, but everybody 
was already shut up inside. 

People looked out of the windows at them, wide-
eyed. Nobody came out, even when they knocked 
on their doors. Then, a gaunt-looking man came 
out of his house and stood at the fence. The 
children approached. 



“You shouldn’t be walking around like this,” the 
man warned. “Haven’t your mum and dad told you 
how dangerous it is?” 

Ada looked at the sun that was setting on a knoll in 
the distance. She knew that it was dangerous to 
walk around at night, but she’d never been warned 
about the afternoon. The man took their blank 
faces for an answer.  

“Well, you ought to get inside and stay there until 
the morning.” 

Ada felt like he was trying to be sharp in his tone, 
but it just came out in a sad, knowing kind of way. 
She felt like there had to be more to it.

“Why?” she asked simply.  

The man knelt down so that he was at eye-level 
with Skink.  

“It’s not safe for children at night. That’s when the 
min min lights come.” 

Darren’s ears pricked up. 

“I know about those. 
Don’t people follow them into the bush?” 

The man nodded. 

“And never return.  
It’s too late for my  
little girl. But it isn’t  
too late for you.”



The man got up and went back into his house. 
Skink played with her knapsack strap and frowned.  
“You’re not planning on…” she started.  

“Oh yeah,” Ada said with a grin.  

“Don’t worry little Skink, I’ll be your brave knight in 
the dark,” Lachlan mocked.  

Skink rolled her eyes, but she still took his hand.  
They walked away from the town and waited for 
dark. Just as the man had said, orbs of light started 
to appear. They followed them deeper and deeper 
into the bush. Soon they lost track of where the 
town was. 

They started to hear strange sounds around them. 
The min mins were hard to follow. They changed in 
size and brightness, and there were glowing 
mushrooms all around that they sometimes 
mistook for the lights. And then, the min min lights 
were gone altogether. The next moment, they 
appeared much closer to them. The lights slowly 
floated over until they were near enough for the 
children to touch. 

Ada knitted her brow and 
reached out. The moment 
that she touched the min 
min light, she disappeared. 
Skink’s stomach was in a 
knot, but she held onto 
Lachlan’s hand as he and 
Darren touched the lights as 
well. When they opened 
their eyes, Ada was there 
again, but they seemed to 
be in the same place.



The children found their way back to town. By 
then, it was morning. They saw people coming out 
of the sad little houses to start their day. Only, they 
weren’t the people that had been peeking through 
the windows the day before. They looked similar in 
some ways. Darren looked at Lachlan and Skink 
and thought. 

“Could it be the lost family members?” 

There was only one way to know for sure. They 
walked to the house of the man they had spoken 
to. When they knocked, the knob turned and there 
was a young girl who was only a few years older 
than them. She looked tired.

“I’m sorry, do I know you?” she asked, confused.  

“We know your father,” Ada said softly.  

“Knew him you mean,” she said.  

Just then, a man in a uniform came up behind 
them.  

“Everything alright here?” 
he asked sternly.  

“Yes, Sir,” the girl said 
quickly. “No problems here.” 

He gave the children a hard 
look.  

“I saw you walking into the 
town just now. Best get 
settled in a place.”



For some reason, Ada got the feeling that they 
shouldn’t mention the min mins. It felt like 
dangerous knowledge. She was getting the knack 
of this reading thing. 

When the man walked away and the girl was back 
in her house, they made a plan. That night, Skink 
turned into an insect. She flew into the bush and 
found some of the glowing mushrooms. Her thorax 
started to glow as bright as the min mins 
themselves. One by one, she went to people’s 
windows. They woke to her light and followed her 
to the edge of the bush. Then, the min mins did the 
rest. Skink worked all night, and just before the sun 
rose they went back through the min mins 
themselves.

When they went back to the town, people were 
not shut up inside anymore. Brothers and sisters 
and mothers and fathers and relatives of all sorts 
were in their gardens, seeing each other for the 
first time in years. She buzzed around in the 
flowers as they hugged, the long, exhausted faces 
looking bright once again. 

And as the houses turned to lines and started to 
fade, they didn’t look broken anymore. 
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