
Riddle of the White Sphinx

What is strange about the voice that 
speaks to Nina and Leo?

Why do you think it spoke to them and 
nobody else?

What would you do if the same thing 
happened to you? 

What do you think the children are 
going to do next?

What do you think it means when it says: 
‘All I can do is leave you clues … In your 
dreams.’

What kind of character do you think the 
Keeper of Secrets is? Why?

What do you think the World of Secrets 
is? What does it looks like?
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‘By this Keeper person?’ asked Leo.
‘Yes, the Keeper of  Secrets.’
Without warning, a high-pitched wailing noise split the air, 

bouncing off the suits of  armour around them. Nina grabbed Leo’s 
arm. 

‘What’s that?’ she yelled.
‘An alarm!’ he said, pointing to the flashing red light on the ceiling.
‘It is the Keeper!’ cried the girl. ‘I’ve said too much.’
There was a flurry of  movement as people started streaming for  

the exits. Leo looked around for his parents.
‘I must go!’ said the girl.
‘Where?’ Nina asked.
‘Back to my world. The Keeper mustn’t find me here!’
Leo could hear the fear in her voice. ‘But how do we find you again?’ 

he asked.
‘Seek the seven portals. Find those, and you will find us, and our 

secrets!’
Leo spotted his parents hurrying towards them. They were out of  

time.
‘Can’t you just tell us yours?’ he said.
‘No, then the Keeper will know me, and my secret, and I will be 

trapped for eternity. All I can do is leave you clues.’
‘Clues? Where?’
‘In your dreams.’
‘What?’ said Nina. ‘I don’t understand.’
‘It’s a fire alarm, children,’ said their father, reaching them. ‘We have 

to go to the assembly area outside.’
‘But Dad…?’ began Leo.
‘No buts, we have to go,’ said their father.
‘Your father’s right,’ said their mother, ‘we can come back another 

time. Come along children!’

‘The Keeper.’
There was something about the way she spoke those words that 

sent a chill through him.
‘Who is the Keeper?’ he said.
‘The one who seeks me here.’
Leo glanced around at the sightless helmets staring back at him.
‘Where exactly are you?’ he said.
‘I can’t tell you. If  I do, the Keeper will find me. And the others.’
‘Others?’ asked Nina.
‘I am not alone. There are seven of  us.’
‘There are seven of  you here?’ said Leo.
‘Not here. In the other portals to our world. Places like this that 

hold secrets from the past.’
‘What sort of  secrets?’ asked Nina. ‘They are not something bad, 

are they?’
‘No, nothing like that. A secret possession. Something that meant 

so much to us when we lived that we could not bear to leave it behind. 
So, when our time came to move on from your world, we lingered too 
long and were trapped in this other place.’

‘What place?’ Leo asked.
‘The World of  Secrets.’
A door banged open somewhere, making him jump, and he felt a 

whisper of  cold air brush his cheek.
‘Why can’t you just leave?’ asked Nina.
‘Some of  us want to. To reveal our secret and move on. But the 

portals are watched by the Keeper’s spies. Any who are caught trying 
to escape are handed over to the Keeper.’

‘What happens then?’ he asked. 
‘They are never seen again, their secrets buried with them forever.’
Nina gave Leo a horrified look. ‘Why would anyone want to do that?’
‘In our world, secrets are power. If  we attempt to share them, they 

will be taken from us.’
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