














‘hen the furry lines over his eyes lowered. His mouth
wisted. There was something about his face .

8 nd bones. Was that pity I saw?

ta. How I wished that I still had the power to breathe
th es! I would have set him alight, chocolate and all, just
b to wipe that expression out of existence.

‘Good luck, he repeated, and turned away.

A minute later, even the sound of his whistling had
ded. I was alone in the clearing, on a mountain that
suddenly felt enormous.

Right. Fury gave me power. Gritting my teeth together,
rolled over and pushed my back feet into the ground.
I can do this.

I hadn't dared try to stand up in front of the food
mage. I couldnt bear for anyone — especially him — to
witness me wobbling around like a fool. Now that he was

gone, though, I wasn't going to stay here a moment longer.
I had a mountain to climb and - I groaned at the thought

of it, sagging back down on to all fours — I had a horrible
surprise for my family.

Oh, how my mother and my grandfather and both of
my aunts were going to shake their heads over me when
they saw what had happened! My puny teeth clenched at
the thought of what they would say. And the way Jasper
would tease me afterwards ...

Never mind. 1 just had to get it over with as quickly as
possible, and then - once all the thundering and wing-
flaring was past — theyd settle down and sort me back into
my proper form.
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