
Beyond The Mysterious Doors 
 
Haylen Featherwood smiled as she stood in front of the school assembly holding up a 

certificate in her hand. Her teacher, Miss Miller, had picked her as the student of the week. 
When assembly was over, Miss Miller thought that Haylen had done so well that week, she 
deserved more than just a certificate.  

 
‘Haylen,’ Miss Miller said as her class was packing up for the end of the day. ‘You were 

on fire this week! Well done! I wanted to give these to you for your hard work.’ She handed 
a pack of colourful markers, a flashlight pen and a book of riddles to Haylen. ‘Thank you so 
much, Miss Miller!’ exclaimed Haylen, erupting with joy. She couldn’t wait to tell her parents.  
After Haylen waved goodbye to her friends and teacher, she walked the short trip home. 
 

When Haylen arrived in front of her house, she saw something very peculiar. Her jaw 
dropped and her eyes widened. Instead of the normal door, there were three mysterious 
doors in front of their house! They were all identical and emitting a mysterious glow. ‘Why in 
the world are there three doors?’ Haylen asked herself in confusion. ‘There should only be 
one front door, not three! There was only one door in the morning when I left for school. 
What happened?’ Haylen walked towards the doors. Suddenly, a loud mysterious voice said 
‘Choose a door to enter! Pick the correct door and you’ll be home. Choose the wrong door 
and you’ll have to face challenges. Fail these and you won’t be able to return… FOREVER! Pick 
your door!’ 

 
Haylen couldn’t believe what she just heard. She was terrified but tried her best to be 

brave. ‘So, I have no choice but to pick one of these doors, else, I won’t be able to go back 
home?’ she asked herself. ‘Oh well. I hope I get lucky and pick the correct one!’ Haylen put 
her hand on the handle of the door on the left. She was about to turn the handle and open it, 
but she hesitated. ‘I don’t think this is the correct door,’ Haylen murmured. Her instincts told 
her that. Then she swung the middle door open, without thinking. As soon as she opened it, 
the door sucked her in! Before Haylen knew it, she was falling in an endless pit. 
‘Aaaaaahhhhh!!!’ she screamed and eventually fainted. 
 

Haylen finally woke up and found herself lying down in a bright place surrounded by 
tall hedges. The floor was made of concrete, grey in colour. She DEFINITELY picked the wrong 
door. This was DEFINITELY not her house. ‘Where am I?’ she wondered. Suddenly, the loud  
mysterious voice said, ‘Solve the maze and find the door at the end of it.’ Haylen was startled. 
‘I am in a maze?!’ she exclaimed. ‘So, I just have to find that door to finally go home. I’ll do 
my best to find it then,’ she said. She began to walk and search for the door. She kept on 
walking and walking, turning corners, finding dead ends until she got tired. ‘Hmmm, I am 
pretty sure I have been here earlier,’ Haylen said as she looked around her. ‘It just all looks 
the same everywhere’. She sat down and had a rest. ‘If only I could mark my path, I wouldn’t 
be lost,’ she said to herself. Haylen sighed... She was about to give up, then it hit her!  

 
‘Wait a minute! I have my new colourful markers!’ Haylen cried. She hurriedly opened 

her bag and grabbed a marker. She then continued walking, marking her path along the way 
this time, making sure she is not going in a loop. She kept doing it for a while, until she finally 



found the door! She ran to it saying, ‘Finally, I get to go home!’ She swung it open, but couldn’t 
see anything beyond the door!  
 

‘Mum? Dad? Are you there’? Haylen asked as she wandered in a pitch-black room. She 
was expecting her parents’ reply but instead, she heard the loud mysterious voice saying, 
‘Open your eyes and find the door.’ Haylen was startled. ‘My eyes are already wide open, but 
I still can’t see a single thing!’ exclaimed Haylen. So, she stretched her arms ahead of her and 
started walking, hoping to feel the door and find it. She kept on walking and walking, reaching 
and feeling, until she got tired. She sat down and had a rest. ‘If only there’s light, I’ll be able 
to see and find the door,’ she said to herself. Haylen sighed... She was about to give up, then 
it hit her! 

  
‘Wait a minute! I have my new flashlight pen!’ Haylen cried. She hurriedly opened her 

bag and felt for the flashlight pen. After rummaging through it, she felt a large, thin object 
with a large lid at the end. Haylen found it! She took it out, switched it on and finally could 
see. Haylen then continued walking, lighting her path along the way this time. After a while 
of walking all over the place, she eventually found the door! She ran to it saying, ‘Finally, I get 
to go home!’ She swung it open, but couldn’t see anything beyond the door!  
 

‘Mum? Dad? Are you there’? Haylen asked as she wandered in a very bright room, 
squinting as her eyes adjusted. She was expecting her parents’ reply but instead, she heard 
the loud mysterious voice saying, ‘Solve the riddle to open the door’. Haylen was startled. 
‘Another door? Seriously?’ she complained. But this time, she saw the door right away! Haylen 
hurried towards it and tried to open it, but it was locked! Looking around, Haylen noticed that 
almost everything was white; the walls, the floor and the light. In the middle of the bizarre 
room, she saw a keyboard and a screen that said; ‘I have 88 keys but cannot open a single 
door. What am I?’ She thought about the riddle. Haylen tried really hard to think of an answer, 
but just couldn’t get it. ‘How can 88 keys not be able to open a single door?’, she wondered. 
She kept on thinking and thinking, pondering and wondering, until she got tired. She sat down 
and had a rest. ‘If only there’s a way for me to find  the answer.’ Haylen sighed... She was 
about to give up, then it hit her!  

 
‘Wait a minute! I have my new book of riddles!’ Haylen cried. She hurriedly opened 

her bag and grabbed the book of riddles. She opened it and started reading, flipping through 
the pages. She kept on reading and reading. Finally, she found the answer to the riddle. 
‘PIANO!’ she shouted. She entered the answer using the keyboard and the door suddenly 
unlocked. She opened it and this time, she just closed her eyes… 

 
‘Mum? Dad? Are you there?’ Haylen asked as she kept her eyes closed. She was 

expecting the loud mysterious voice but instead, she heard her parents’ voices. ‘Of course, 
sweetie!’ said her mum. ‘How was school today, Haylen?’ asked her dad. Haylen opened her 
eyes right away. ‘Mum! Dad!’ Haylen cried as she ran towards her parents. ‘I am so glad to 
see you!’ she said. Her parents gave her a big hug and she couldn’t be happier. ‘I am finally 
home…’ Haylen said as she wiped her tears of joy. 

 
 

 


