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%y t ;r;d threw a stone out into the downpour and
;D&O’Itof watched it disappear into the wall of wet.
de tl)e,, ‘Ghall we do something?" said Lila. She offered
re " Bacaa handful of leaves from her pocket. Baca turned
, away and licked his damp fur. ‘Let’s go looking for
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ces, Fred put down the fish he was scaling. ‘Play what?’
lid He was glad to stop working. The rain made the fish
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