they had no time for making slingg;)Ah Chu’s urgent whistle told them that. Much-to-
Learn flung his good arm around his father’s neck and they hobbled back to their

hideaway.
“Two heartbeats later, the Chimera glided down to its birtl%p]ace amongst the

splintered wood of the workshop. E
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‘Safely back in the bushes, Wise-as-an-Owl flipped through the pages in|the Book of
Spells until he found the page he needed: How fo Destroy the Chimera. Tashi tried to

hciend L\:t(i\r\

peep over his shoulder, but it was too hard to read the words in the ciusky ligl »g
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ancient writing crawling over the paper like spiders’ legs] is friends were mal mg /
e Smplfy

Much-to-Learn as comfortable as they could with a sling and a splm@Ehe turned to ket !

help.] e I (romon? )

< #Soon the old man lifted his head. “Yes, it’s quite straightforward. Once we get the

ingredients from my library-" . 6)
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‘Ah Chu choked. “Go back dowri"there do you mean?”

““Just give me a list,” Tashi said qu1ck1y “I know where all your potlons and mixing
ich and light — 5

bowls are kept, Wise-as-an-Ow, &d em icker and lighter than you it will be easier
g q ¢

for me to clamber over all that wreckage Look,” he went on, “it’s nearly dark and the b
allee

Chimera has been quiet for ages. @_a little w}'ui;_(l Il creep down and see if it’s gone to

sleep.” 2 ; 2
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‘f:at.eﬁ Tashi wished he felt as brave as he had sounded?He thought his pounding -4

heart would surely wake the Chimera as he @efujfelt hisj way over thgc?smashed walls
o STty

and windows. (A dromng noise greeted him as he drew near r.5The Chimera lay, eyes
closed, wings furled amongst the wreckage.
let v }CJ‘VVCJ “Tashi tiptoed plg_?t the library in the main houS@vhere the moonlight poured e pacef
shoN e through the wmdow&@htmg up the shelves of beakers in its cold, eerie beaﬂ Working 'ff;:f‘: £ hoved

s heskevt ”"(‘ silently, Tashi found the ingredients on his list, one by one, and put them into a large -g eshH that

mixing bowl. He was almost finished when a flurry of wings rose up behind him. - jn sreacl of “ﬁ:;%;r
Lhedl | . i owil | (ke Tey
; ¢ i{'ﬁi} ‘He stood, transfixed, as his insides turned to water. He tried to slow his frantlc il ced
0¥ 2 TR
(enders breath, to make his hands still. Maybe the creature would think he was a statue, or a piece c;”‘”"

of wood. At long last he peeped behind him, and laughed with relief to see an owl flying [J(WT

off for its night’s hunting.



