






Dedication
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Prologue

Darkness had come to the town. Strange things were happening in the dead
of night. Children would put a tooth under their pillow at bedtime, excitedly
waiting for the tooth fairy to leave a coin. In the morning they would wake
up to find something unspeakable under there. A dead slug. A live spider.
Hundreds and hundreds of earwigs creeping and crawling beneath their
pillow. Or worse. Much worse…

Someone or something had come into their bedrooms in the hours of
darkness, snatched the tooth and left a blood-curdling calling card behind.

Evil was at work.
But who or what was behind it?
How could they sneak into children’s bedrooms without being seen?
And what could they possibly want with all those teeth…?



Meet the characters in this story:

Alfie, a boy with rotten teeth
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