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Oscar landed the ship in a little bay and 
the crew set off to find their friends. 
Mimic led a small group across a bridge 
into a town called Ramsey, to see if he 
could find someone to ask for directions, 
whilst Abi, Oscar and the others made 
their way towards the beach. 

The tower that Akky had been carried 
off to sat on top of a large cliff looking 
out over Ramsey. There didn’t seem to be 
anyway up.



Finally Mimic found a group of people, and he 
ran up to them waving his arms. One of them 
looked down at him and said “Kys t’ou my 
veg?”

Mimic looked confused. “Oh sorry little one. 
You don’t speak Manx. That’s the language 
here on the Isle of Man. Were you on that 
flying boat that landed by the Swing 
Bridge? I saw those naughty little fairies 
fly off with your statue.” 

“If you want to get it back there is a 
path that leads up to Albert Tower.”



The lady explained that on the Isle 
of Man there is an old Fairy Bridge on 

the road leading from the south port 
of Douglas. The locals know to say hello 

to the fairies when they cross the bridge. 
Otherwise it could be unlucky.

“That’s itz” thought Mimic. They must have 
flown over the bridge without saying hello.

He had to find the others.



Finally they arrived back at 
the bridge and saw Oscar on 
the other side, peering up at 
the tower. 

But as they stepped towards 
the bridge, it began to rumble 
and shake. The whole thing 

started to spin and turn as 
alarms went off and lights 
flashed.

Mimic fell back and before 
he knew what had happened, 
their path back to Oscar and 
the others was gone.


