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1

MOTHER TAUGHT ME to be polite to dragons. Particularly
polite, | mean; she taught nme to be ordinary polite to every-
one. Well, it nakes sense. Wth all the enchanted Princesses

and di sgui sed wi zards and transforned Kings and so on
wanderi ng around, you never know whom you ni ght be
talking to. But dragons are a special case.

Not that | ever actually talked to one until after | left
hone. Even around the edge of the Enchanted Forest, drag-
ons aren't exactly comon. It's the principle that natters,
t hough; always be polite to a dragon. It's nore difficult
than it sounds; dragon etiquette is incredibly conplicated,
and if you make a nistake, the dragon eats you. But | was
wel | trained.

Dragon etiquette wasn't the only thing Mther taught
me. Reading and witing are unusual skills for a poor boy,

but I learned them Misic, too, and fighting. Don't ask me
where Mother |earned to use a sword; she wouldn't tell ne.

Until | was thirteen, | didn't even know we had one in the
house. | even learned a little nagic. Mther wasn't exactly

pl eased, but growi ng up on the edge of the Enchanted Forest
| had to know sone things.

Mot her was tall and slender, and very inpressive when
1
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she wanted to be. Mdst of the tinme she wore her hair in

two bl ack braids wound around and around her head, but

when she really wanted to i npress sonmeone she let it hang
straight to her feet. Alot of the disguised Princes who
stopped at our cottage on their way into the Enchanted Forest
t hought Mot her was a sorceress or sonething. You can't
really blame them Wo else would want to live right at the
edge of a place like that?

Sonetinmes | thought they were right. Mother always

knew exactly what kind of directions to give them even if
they didn't tell her what they were | ooking for. | never saw
Mot her do any real magic, though, so | never thought about
it much. Until the day the wi zard found us.

I knew right away he was a wi zard. He had the same

sort of feel of magic that the unicorns and griffins have,
when you catch a glinpse of themfarther on in the forest.
I was a little surprised; we didn't get too nany w zards.
Most of them preferred to go into the forest through the
Gates of Mst and Pearl at the top of the Crystal Falls, or
through the Caves of Fire and Night. The few t hat bot hered
to wal k woul d never think of stopping at our cottage. But
this one was unusual .

He turned off the road and wal ked ri ght past me w thout
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sayi ng anything; | thought that was a little strange. He went
straight to the door of our cottage and banged the head of
his staff against it. The door splintered and fell apart. |
decided that | didn't |ike himmnuch.

Mot her was cooking rabbit stew in the big black pot over

the chimey fire. She didn't even | ook up when the door

fell in. The wi zard stood there for a mnute, and | sneaked
alittle closer so | could see better. He was frowning; some-
how | got the inpression he wasn't used to being ignored.

Mot her kept stirring the stew

"Well, Cinorene, | have found you," the wi zard said at

| ast .

"I't took you long enough," Mther said wthout turning.
"You're getting slow"

"You know why | am here."

Mot her shrugged. "You won't get what you want; you're
sixteen years too late. | told you, you' re getting slow "
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"Hah! | can take the sword now, and the boy as well.
There is nothing you can do to stop nme this time," the w zard
said. | could tell he was trying to sound nmenaci ng, but he

didn't do a very good job.

Mot her finally turned around. | took one | ook at her face

and backed up a couple of steps. She | ooked at the w zard

for a mnute and started to smle. "Nothing, Antorell? Are
you sure?"

The w zard | aughed and raised his staff. | backed up

anot her couple of steps. | mean, | wanted to see what was
going on, but |I'mnot stupid. He paused a noment—for
effect, | think—and Mot her pointed at him

He screaned and started to collapse in on hinself. "No!

Not again!" He shrank pretty quickly, all but his head. He
was shouting nearly the whole tine. "I'lIl get you, C norene!
I"l'l be back! You can't stop ne! I'lIl—= Then his head
col l apsed and there was nothing left but a little puddle of
brown goo and his staff.

| stared at the puddle. Al | could think was, | never
knew Mot her could do that. Mdther let ne stand there for

a while before she told ne to clean it up. "Be sure you don't
touch the staff," she reminded nme. "And don't forget to

wash your hands before you cone to dinner." | went to get

a bucket; when | cane back, the staff was gone and Mot her

was stirring the stew as if nothing had happened. She didn't
mention the wi zard again until the next norning.

I was out by the remmins of our door, trying to find sone

way of fixing it. | didn't think ny chances were very good.

I was trying to nail a couple of pieces together when | | ooked
up and saw Mot her wal ki ng out of the Enchanted Forest.
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was so surprised | dropped the hammer and nearly snashed
my foot. Mdther never went into the Enchanted Forest.

Never. Then | saw the sword she was carrying, and if 1'd
still been holding the hammer, |'d have dropped it again.

Even froma distance, | could tell it wasn't an ordinary
sword like the one | usually practiced with. This one was
about the sanme size and shape as nmine, but it shone a little
too brightly and | ooked a little too sharp to be ordinary.
Mot her carried it carefully; she wasn't wearing a sheath, so
there wasn't anything el se she could do with it. She brought
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it over to nme and set it down on top of the boards I'd been
working on. "Don't touch it," she said, and went on into
t he house.

| had a hard tine followi ng Mother's instructions. The
more | | ooked at the sword, the nore | wanted to pick it
up and try a few of the passes Mother had taught ne. It
was such a beautiful weapon! Just thinking about it made
me shiver. But Mdther always had good reasons for the
things she told ne to do, so | waited.

I didn't have to wait |ong; Mther came back al nost
i medi ately. She had a swordbelt and a sheath with her
that I'd never seen before. They were ol d—so old the brown

| eather was turning grey—and very, very plain. | was a
little disappointed; |'d expected sonething a little nore im
pressi ve.

Mot her went straight to the sword and put it in the sheath.
She seened to relax a little then, as if she'd been worried
about sonething. | started wondering just what that weapon
did. Mdther alnbst never worried. | didn't have nuch tine
to think about it, though; as soon as she had sheat hed the
sword, Mother turned and gave ne her you're-not-nuch-
but-you' 11- have-to-do | ook. | started to wony.

Mot her picked up the swordbelt. "This is for you, Day-

star." | reached for it, but she shook her head. "No, I'Il do
it this time. Hold still." She bent down and buckl ed the belt
around my wai st, then hung the sheathed sword on the belt.

| felt alittle strange letting her do it, and ny el bows kept
getting in the way. Finally she strai ghtened up

"Now, Day star, | have a fewthings to tell you before
you | eave."

"Leave?" | was shocked. Mdther had never nentioned
| eaving before. It occurred to ne that she'd said "you," not
"we." | swallowed hard. "By nysel f?"

"Of course. You're sixteen; it's tine you left, and I'm
certainly not coming with you. Now pay attention." She
gave nme one of her sharp looks. | shut up and paid attention

"You have a sword, and you know nearly as much as

can safely teach you. | don't want to see you back here
again until you can explain to ne why you had to | eave
Do you understand?" | nodded. Mother went on, "You
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shoul d probably start with the Enchanted Forest; one way

or another, things will happen nore quickly there. Don't

| ose your sword, and don't take it out unless you need to

use it. Oh, and watch out for Antorell. He may try to nake
trouble again, but it'll be a couple of days before you have

to worry about that. It'lIl take that long for himto get hinself
back together and find out where |I put his staff. Al right?"

"But you haven't explained anything!" | blurted. "Wy
did that wi zard cone here yesterday, anyway? Wy shoul d
he want to make trouble for nme? And if he's so dangerous,
why are you sendi ng nme—

"Daystar!" | stopped in m dsentence. Mther glared at
me. "What happened to the manners |'ve tried to teach you?"

"I +'"msorry. Mther," | said. "I was upset."

"Bei ng upset is no excuse for rudeness," Mther said

sternly. "If you're going to be rude, do it for a reason and
get sonething fromit." | nodded. Mdther smiled. "I know

it's hard, and it's rather short notice. This will probably be
the best chance we get, though, and | can't waste it just to
give you tine to get used to the idea of |eaving hone."

I was nore confused than ever, but | could see Mther
wasn't going to tell ne anything nore. She | ooked at ne
for another nmoment, then turned and wal ked toward the
cottage. At the door. Mther stopped and | ooked back
"Good | uck, Daystar. And stop wasting tine. You don't
have nuch of it." Before | could say anything, she disap-
pear ed insi de.

| started off toward the Enchanted Forest. Mdther's ad-

vi ce was al ways good; besides, | was afraid she'd nelt ne
or sonething if | hung around very long. | didn't bother to
follow the road; | just headed for the forest. The road isn't

particularly useful, anyway. It disappears as soon as you

get past the outer edge of the forest, or at least, it usually
does. At any rate, | wanted to stick to the part of the En-
chanted Forest | knew, to start with.

The Enchanted Forest cones in two parts, the Quter

Forest and the Deep Wods. Most people don't know that.

I'"d gone herb gathering in the Quter Forest; it's relatively
safe, if you know what you're doing. |I'd never been nuch

more than an hour's wal k fromour cottage, but | had to
start somewhere.

| felt the little tingle on ny skin that marked the border

bet ween the ordi nary woods, where our cottage was, and

the outer part of the Enchanted Forest. Sone people have

trouble getting in and out of the Enchanted Forest, but |

never had. | was feeling excited and adventurous, and nmaybe
alittle scared. | nean, for years |I'd watched all those Princes
and heroes and so on go into the forest, and now it was ny

turn. 1 | ooked back over ny shoulder to see if Mther was

wat chi ng. The cottage was gone.
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That shook ne. You just don't expect the place you' ve

lived in for sixteen years to vanish like that. | |ooked around.
None of the woods | ooked familiar, either. The trees were
huge, much | arger than the ones by our cottage. | couldn't

reach nore than a quarter of the way around the trunk of

the smal |l est one. The ground was covered with deep green

moss, which ran right up to the bases of the trees and stopped
short. | could see a couple of bushes, one that had three
different colors of flowers on it. Everything felt very dark
and green and alive.

| shivered. This wasn't the Quter Forest. This was the
Deep Wods.

| stood and waited for a couple of mnutes, but nothing
much happened. Sonehow, | wasn't reassured. Being | ost

in the Enchanted Forest is not conducive to peace of nmind.
There wasn't really anything | could do about it, though
After a while | started wal king, feeling considerably |ess
advent urous and consi derably nore scared.

I wal ked for a long tinme. After a while | quit being scared,
at least nostly. Finally | started | ooking for a place to rest;

my feet hurt and | was getting very tired. | was careful,

though; | didn't want to sit on a flower that used to be
sonebody inportant or anything like that. After about fif-

teen mnutes | found a spot that |ooked all right, and | started
to sit down. Unfortunately, I'd forgotten | was wearing the
sword; it got tangled up in nmy legs and | sort of fell over

Sonebody giggled. | |ooked around and didn't see any-
one, so | decided to get untangled first. | straightened ny
8 Patricia C. Wede

| egs out and sat up, meking sure the swordbelt was out of
the way this tinme. Then | took a second | ook around. | stil
didn't see anyone, but the sane sonebody giggled again.

"Sir or madam or— | stopped. What was the proper
honorific for something that wasn't nale or femal e? | was
pretty sure there was one, but | couldn't remenber it.

"Ch, don't bother," said a high squeaking voice. "I never
cared nuch for all that fancy stuff."

I still didn't see anyone. "Forgive ny stupidity, but I
can't seemto find where you are,"” | said.

The giggle cane again. "Down here, silly."

I 1 ooked down and junped. Alittle gold lizard was sitting
right next to nmy hand. He was about tw ce as long as ny

m ddl e finger, and half of that was tail. "Hey, watch it!"
he said. "You might hurt someone if you keep junping
around like that. Me, for instance. You big people are so
carel ess.”

"I"'mvery sorry," | said politely.

The lizard lifted his head. "You are? Yes, you are! How
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amazi ng. Who are you, anyway?"

"My nane is Daystar," | said, bowing slightly. It was a

little ankward froma sitting position, but | nanaged. Being
polite to a lizard felt peculiar, but there are only two rules
of behavior in the Enchanted Forest: Don't take anything

for granted, and be polite to everyone. That's if you don't
live there; the inhabitants have their own codes, which it's
better not to ask about.

"You're Daystar?" The lizard did sonething very tangled
very qui ckly and ended up bal anced on his tail. "So you
are! Well, ny goodness. | hadn't expected to see you around
here for a while yet."

"You were expecting me?"

"Of course." The lizard | ooked snug. "I know everything
that goes on in the Enchanted Forest. Absolutely everything!
I know you fromyour little forays in the Quter Forest; it

was only a matter of time before you got this far. | thought
it would take longer, though. |'m Suz, by the way."
"Pl eased to neet you," | said.

"You are?" The lizard | eaned forward and al nost | ost
his bal ance. "Yes, you really are! How positively extraor-
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dinary. Whatever are you doing in the Enchanted Forest?"
"l don't know," | said.

"You don't knowl" The lizard did a backflip and scurried

up onto a fat tree root, where he would have a better view
He bal anced on his tail again and | ooked at ne thoughtfully.
"If you don't know what you're doing, why are you here?"

I thought for a nonent. "Do you really know everything
that happens in this forest?"

"Of course | do." Suz |ooked of fended. An offended
lizard is an interesting sight.

"I didn't mean to hurt your feelings or anything," | said
hastily. "I just wondered if you could tell ne where this
came from" | touched the sword Mther had given ne.

The lizard squinted in nmy general direction. "What? It's

on the wong side of you, silly; bring it over where | can
see it. If it came fromthe Enchanted Forest, | can tell you
about it."

| lifted the sword, sheath and all, and tw sted around so
the sword was on the sane side of me as Suz. The lizard
pronptly fell over backward.

"Ch dear ne ny graci ous goodness ny oh," he squeaked.
"Do you know what this is?"

"I wouldn't have asked you if | knew," | said. "It's a
sword; | think it's magic."
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"It's a sword! He thinks it's nmagic!" Suz ran around
twice in a small circle, then did the tail-balancing trick
again. "Were did you get it?" the little |lizard demanded

"My nother gave it to ne; she got it out of the Enchanted
Forest sonewhere,” | said. | was getting a little tired of
this. "Are you going to answer mny question?"

"Your nother gave it to you. The Sword of the Sl eeping

Ki ng, that everyone in the world has been | ooking for for
fifteen or twenty years, and your nother gave it to you."
The lizard got so agitated he fell over again. "That isn't
right. That isn't reasonable. My dear boy, that sinply isn't
done! Even in the Enchanted Forest there is a proper order
for these things! Soneone will have to notify Kazul im

medi ately. Ch, dear, what a stir this will cause!"

"I"'msorry; | didn't know. What's the Sword of the Sleep-
ing King?" |1'd never heard of it before, which rather sur-
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prised ne. After Mther nade nme nenorize all those pages
of nanmes and titles and peculiar weapons, |'d thought |
knew the nane of every nmagic sword in the world. It sur-
prised Suz, too

"You don't know?" The lizard froze in the mddle of

getting back up on his tail. He | ooked like a golden pretzel
"No, you don't! Ch, my. You'd better go to the castle at
once. Kazul wll know what to do with you. |1'd better go
there nyself, right away." Suz untw sted and darted off into
the undergrow h

"Wait!" | shouted. "What castle? Wio is Kazul ? And

why—

The lizard | ooked back. "I don't have tinme for that! And
even if | did, | couldn't tell you. You have to find out

yoursel f; magi c swords al ways work that way. Don't you
know anyt hi ng?"

"Do you want me to recite the nanes of the Four Hundred
M nor Swords of Korred the Spellsmth? | know |l ots of
things; | just don't know about this. How do I find out?"

"Fol | ow the sword, silly,"’
anong the | eaves.

Suz said, and di sappeared

| DOIDN T TRY to chase the lizard. For one thing, there wasn't
much point in it; Suz was small enough to hide practically

anywhere. For another, | didn't want to go running through
me Enchanted Forest. People get killed that way, or en-
chanted, or other unpleasant things. And besides, | wanted
to think.

| settled back against the tree and | ooked down at the
sword, a little unhappily. "Follow the sword,"” Suz had said.
But Mdther had told ne not to take it out unless | meant
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to use it, and | didn't flunk "following" it was the kind of

use she neant. Besides, | wasn't sure | wanted to draw a
magi ¢ sword in the mddle of the Enchanted Forest, espe-
cially one |I didn't know anything about. | decided to try

sonet hing el se

I stood up and | ooked around. Over on ny right there

was a little gap in the trees, not enough to call a clearing,
just a place where me trees were farther apart. | went over
to the middle of it and stood there while | tried to unfasten
the sheath. It was a lot nore conplicated than it | ooked;

finally I had to take the whole belt off. | wapped the belt
around the sheath and set the whole thing down in the mddle
of the open space. | backed up a couple of steps and sat

11
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down on the ground with the hilt of the sword closest to
me and the end of the sheath pointing away from ne.

The woods had gone very, very quiet. | didn't |ike that,

but I would have felt stupid if |I'd gotten up and pi cked up
the sword without doing anything. Besides, |eaving things
hal f-fi ni shed can be awmfully dangerous. | took a deep breath
and spoke as steadily as | coul d.

"Sword of the Sleeping King,
I conjure thee:

By stream and starlight,
By sun and shadow,

By song and stormi nd,
Show me thy tale!"

It was the sinplest spell | knew, alnost the only one, in
fact. It's supposed to let the spell-caster know nore about
the nature of whatever object is named in the first line of
the chant. | didn't think the spell would work quite the sane
way on a magi ¢ sword, but it shouldn't do any harm and

I was hoping to find out sonmething useful. | finished the
spel |, and everything was qui et for about two heartbeats.

Fast heartbeats; | was nervous. Then the world turned over

That's what it felt Iike. The ground started shaking, and

the part under the sword pushed up until it made a nound
taller than I was. | didn't have nuch of a chance to | ook at
it; I was being rolled all over the open space and trying to

grab hold of something. Then everything went dark, and
was falling, and a huge, deep voice said solemmly, "All hai
the Bearer of the Sword!"

And then it was over. | was lying on the ground in the
Enchanted Forest, trying to dig nmy way through the noss.
| stopped and waited. Nothing el se happened, so | sat up

and | ooked around. | was still sitting in the sane not-quite-
a-clearing, with the sword and sheath in the mddle. The
sword. ..

The sword was standing upright, half-buried in a knee-
hi gh mound that hadn't been there before. The bl ade was
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about a handspan out of the sheath, and it glittered when
the sun got through the trees enough to hit it. | stood up

Tal king to Dragons 13

and wal ked out. The mound was covered with npss, just

like the rest of the forest floor; it could have been there
forever. | shivered, wondering how | was going to get the
sheat h out of the ground.

I put one hand on the hilt of the sword, intending to

shove it back down into the sheath. Wien nmy hand t ouched
the sword, ny whole armstarted to tingle. | jerked ny hand
away and stared at the sword. It just sat there. | reached
out again, this tinme for the sheath.

As soon as | touched it, the sheath slid out of the ground.
The belt was still wapped around it, and there wasn't any
dirt clinging to either of them | touched the hilt again. It
still nmade ny armtingle, but this time | was ready for it,
and | shoved it back into the sheath. Then | stuffed the
swordbelt under nmy armand started wal king. | was sure
sonebody nmust have noticed what had just happened, and

I didn't want to be around when they cane to find out what
was goi ng on.

I didn't stop again until m daftemoon. By then | was

hungry as well as tired; I'd forgotten to bring any food with
me, and | certainly couldn't go back for it now | sighed

and sat down under another tree to rest and think sone

more, but | didn't get mnuch thinking done. Mstly, | stared
at the sword.

Finally, | gave up. Sitting under a tree wasn't going to
teach ne anything. | stood up and buckl ed on the swordbelt.
As | adjusted it, nmy hand touched the hilt of the sword
again. Three little tingles ran up ny armbefore | pulled ny
hand away. | | ooked at the sword for a nonent, then shrugged
and reached for the hilt with ny right hand, as if | were
going to draw it.

As soon as ny hand touched the hilt, |I felt the tingling.

This time | didn't let go; | concentrated on the way it felt
instead. | got three distinct inpressions. One was a | ow,
sort of background vibration, like a kitten purring inits

sl eep; one was a deep runbling feeling;, and one was a bright
buzz like a bee in a jar. Alnost as soon as | figured them

out, they started to fade. In another mnute they were com

pletely gone, and they didn't conme back

I took nmy hand off the sword's hilt, then put it back. |

14 Patricia C. Wede

didn't feel anything. | tried a couple nmore tines, but what-
ever it was had stopped. | finally gave up and started wal ki ng
again. | wasn't getting anywhere trying to figure out the

sword, and | had to find somewhere to spend the night.

At least | didn't have to worry about giants; they live
farther east, by the Muwuntains of Morning. It occurred to
me suddenly that | didn't know where | was; | mght be in
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the Mountains of Mdirning for all | knew. It wasn't a par-
ticularly cheerful thought. | started wal king nmore quietly.

I'"d been wal king for nearly half an hour when | realized

that | knew where | was going. Unfortunately, | didn't know
where 1'd be when | got there. It was very odd, and | was
alittle uneasy until | realized that | didn't have to go that
direction. | could just as easily turn around and wal k the
other way, or go sideways. In fact, | did for a while, just

to prove | coul d.

After that | felt better, so | stopped avoi di ng whatever

it was and. started walking toward it again. | wasn't going
to get anywhere if | kept avoiding things; | mght mss
sonet hing i nportant. Besides, there isn't any way you can
avoi d everything in the Enchanted Forest. This way, at |east
I knew sonet hing was com ng.

I was still walking very quietly when | heard the noises;

it sounded |ike sonmebody crying. | headed toward the sound,
wondering what | was getting nyself into. You can't just

i gnore sonething like that, especially in the Enchanted For-
est. On the other hand... | stopped, staring at a thick,
prickly hedge. It was taller than my head, and inpossible
to see through, nuch | ess shove through. The cryi ng was
comi ng fromthe other side.

| bent over. The bushes were nuch too cl ose together
for me to crawl through them | could nmake out sunlight
and long red hair and a brown tunic on the other side, but

not nuch else. | stood up and wal ked to one side, |ooking

for a thin spot in the hedge. It wasn't long before |I realized
I was going in acircle. Terrific, | thought. | bet it goes al
the way around w thout breaking. | kept wal ki ng anyway,

just in case.

It didn't take long to make the full circle. | bent over
and peered through the bushes again. Suz might be able to
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get through, but | never would. |I stood up and tapped lightly
on the outside of the bushes.

"Excuse nme, please, but would you mind letting ne
through?" | said as politely as | coul d.

The bushes rustled and pulled apart. | stared at themfor

a mnute; | hadn't really thought it would work. The bushes
rustl ed agai n; sonehow t hey nanaged to sound inpatient.

"Ah, thank you very much," | said, and stepped through.

The hedge cl osed behind ne with a primsw sh, and

| ooked around. The inside of the hedge was a circular clear-
ing full of sunlight and the feel of magic. Ared-haired girl
in a brown tunic was lying at one side of the clearing; she
sat up as | cane in, and her face was tearstained.

"Who are you?" she demanded fiercely as soon as she

saw nme. "And what do you want?" She | ooked about ny

age, but | never was very good at guessing how ol d people
are.
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"My nane is Daystar," | said. "I heard you, um crying,
and | wanted to see if | could do anything."

She | ooked at me suspiciously. "You just wal ked through

that hedge? Ha! |'ve been trying to get out of here all day.
It's not that easy. | think you're a wizard." | noticed some
scratches on her arns and some fuzzy places in the tunic
where it mght have caught on branches or trees.

"I"'mnot a wizard. Maybe it's easier to get in than it is
to get out," | offered.

The red-haired girl sat back. "That could be true," she
said a little less belligerently. She eyed me skeptically;
tried to look trustworthy. "Well, you don't look |ike a w z-
ard," she said at last. "Can you get out agai n?"

"l don't know, " | said.
"Well, try!" she said, "No, wait; |I'll stand next to you
so | can get out, too. Then we'll both be rescued." She

junped to her feet. "Wat are you waiting for?"

"I"'msorry, but | don't really think I need to be rescued,"

| said. "I was |looking for a place to spend the night and
this seems pretty safe. I'mnot sure | want to | eave just yet.
Besi des, | don't know anythi ng about you. Maybe | don't

want to rescue you."

\ "Ch, rats." The redhead sat down again. "I thought you
16 Patricia C. Wede

nm ght be a hero; you can talk theminto anything. Stupid
creatures.”

"Who are you?" | asked. "And why are you worried
about wi zards?"

"l suppose it won't matter if | tell you," she said after
thinking for a mnute. "They're chasing ne. My nane's
Shiara," she added.

"W zards are chasing you? Mre than one?" | was im
pressed. Wzards usually don't cooperate nuch, even the
ones who belong to the Society of Wzards. "Wat did you
do?"

Shiara hesitated, then threw her hair back over her shoul -
der with a toss of her head. "I," she said defiantly, "ama
fire-witch."

"You're a fire-witch?" Well, she had the red hair for it,
but that doesn't always nean soneone is a fire-witch. She
must have heard the doubt in my voice, because she scow ed

at me.
"I ama fire-witch! | am"
"I didn't say you weren't," | said hastily. That only

seened to nake it worse
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"You don't believe ne!" she said accusingly. "But I
amso a fire-witch! | am | am" She was shouting by the
time she finished. She glared at nme, and her hair burst
into flame.

That settled it; she really was a fire-witch. "I believe
you, | believe you," | said. "Unh, shouldn't you do sonething
about your hair?"

Shiara burst into tears and her hair went out. | stood there
feeling silly and useless. Finally | renenbered nmy hand-
kerchi ef; Mother nmade ne carry one all the tinme, even
chopping wood, so | actually had it with nme. | pulled it out
and offered it to her. After a couple of sniffs, she took it
and nopped her face, but she didn't say anything.

"I"'msorry," | said finally. "I didn't mean to make you
mad. "

"Wl l, you did," she snapped. She crunpled the hand-
kerchief into a little ball and threwit at ne.

I caught it and stuffed it back into nmy pocket. "I said
was sorry."
Tal ki ng to Dragons 17

"I can't help having a tenper,'
fire-w tches do."

Shiara said crossly. "All

"Real ly? 1've never nmet one before. |'ve net heroes and
Princes, and once in a while even a wi zard, but no fire-
wi tches. Does your hair always do that when you get mad?"

"No," she said. She | ooked |ike she was going to cry
agai n.

"Why are the w zards chasing you?" | asked hastily,
hoping it was a safer topic.

"l burned the Head Wzard's staff,"” Shiara said matter-
of -factly.

My jaw dropped about a foot. A wizard' s staff is the

source of his power; furthernore, nost w zards store spells

in them Sort of an enmergency reserve. A lot of the staffs

get passed down fromone wi zard to the next, accumnul ating

magi ¢ as they go. They're practically indestructible. They

get lost a lot and then found in the nick of time under peculiar
circunstances, but |I'd never heard of one being destroyed
before. And the Head Wzard' s staff...

"You burned a wi zard's staff?" | managed finally.

"You bet." Shiara's eyes glinted at the nenory. "He
deserved it, too. But the rest of themgot nad. So | ran
away while they were arguing about what to do with ne."

"And you cane to the Enchanted Forest? On purpose?

Isn't that a little extreme? | nean, you could get, well,
enchanted. O killed, or sonething. This place is danger-
ous."
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"Havi ng the whole Society of Wzards mad at you is just
as bad," she snapped.

| thought about it. She was right. "Why did you bum
the Head Wzard's staff?" | asked after a m nute.

"I didn't like him" Shiara said shortly. | got the distinct
i npression she didn't want to talk about it, so | decided to
change the subject again. Besides, ny feet hurt.

"Whuld you mind if |I sat down?" | asked. "Il've been
doing a lot of walking today." She nodded. | noved the
sword out of the way and sat down; | was starting to get

the hang of it. Shiara saw the weapon and frowned.

"Are you sure you're not a hero or an apprentice hero
"» or somet hing?"
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"I don't think I am" | said cautiously. "I'mnot really
sure. "

"You're not sure? Don't you know who you are?"

I blinked. 1'd never really thought about it that way. "I
know who | am" | said. "I just don't know what |'m
supposed to be doing. Except finding out what |'m supposed
to be doing."

Shiara stared at ne. "I don't believe it. Nobody cones
to the Enchanted Forest wi thout sone kind of reason."”

"VWhat's yours, then?" | said. | was getting alittle tired
of people and ani mal s and things not believing mne.

"None of your business!" Shiara said. She was glaring
at nme again. Then she junped up and gl ared down at ne.
"I want to |eave," she announced. "Ri ght now "

"Al'l right," | said. "But | thought you couldn't get through
t he hedge. "

Shiara stanped her foot, and a little flane flared up from
it. "l can't! Open it for me! Right now" She was really
mad, but at least this tine her hair wasn't burning. | was
gl ad; watchi ng soneone glare at you with her hair on fire
is alittle unnerving.

"l don't want to open the hedge yet," | said reasonably.

"I don't even know if | can. Besides, it could be dangerous.
There are wolves in this forest. And it's getting dark; there
coul d be ni ghtshades out there already. That may not bot her

a fire-witch, but—

"I hate you!" Shiara cried. She sounded |i ke she meant
it.

"Just because | don't want to get eaten by wol ves or
driven mad by a nightshade or sonething?" | said, puzzled.
"What's wong with that?"

Shiara didn't answer; she just turned her back on ne. |
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wat ched her for a minute, then sort of settled back on the
ground. Things were getting very conplicated. | was | ost

in the Enchanted Forest, with no food or water. | had a
magi c sword | didn't want to use because it did strange
things to the ground. In another day or so | would probably
have a wizard |l ooking for nme. | still didn't have any idea
how | was going to figure out why Mther wanted ne to

| eave home. And then there was Shiara.
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Fire-witches are rare. Nobody can learn to be one; you're
either bomone or you're not. They're very powerful. They
can bum anything, of course, and fire doesn't hurt them at
all. Fire-witches can | eam al nost any kind of magic there
is. They're immune to nost spells, too, which is why w z-
ards usually don't |like themmuch. Fire-wi tches can even
summon El enentals and get themto listen. Wll, some-
times. And Shiara was a fire-witch. Wth enough power to
buma wizard's staff. The Head Wzard' s staff

| didn't think | wanted her to be nad at ne.

I didn't know what to do about it, though. | didn't even
know what 1'd done wong, and | wasn't at all sure what
to do next. What do you say to a mad fire-witch?

Ri ght about then | heard snuffling noises; Shiara was
crying again. | sighed and dug out ny handkerchi ef.

"I didn't nmean to nmake you nmad," | said as | watched

her nmop her face again. "I just keep doing it by accident.
It'd make things a lot easier for both of us if you would tel
me what |'m doing wong so | can stop."

Shiara | ooked at ne over the top of the handkerchief,

whi ch was starting to | ook sort of danp and winkled. "You
want to talk to ne? You' re not scared?" She |owered the
handker chi ef and stared at me. "You nean it!"

"OF course | nean it," | said. "Wiy shouldn't 1? And
why should | be scared?”

"I guess I'd better tell you," she said with a sigh

THE PROBLEM WAS, Shiara was a fire-wtch who couldn't

do anything. On purpose, | nean. Things happened sone-

ti mes when she got nmad, and once in a while she could

make a spell work, but nost of the time she coul dn't make
anyt hi ng happen. She didn't have very many friends because
everyone was afraid of her. | could understand that. | mean,
with a temper |ike hers and no way of telling what woul d
happen when she lost it, people had reason to be nervous.

On top of that, everyone kept telling her about all the
things she ought to be able to do because she was a fire-
wi tch. Like not worrying about nightshades; that was why
she got mad at me. She was awfully sick of being told about
what fire-witches could do, especially when she couldn't.

I couldn't blane her for getting nad.
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And then sonebody told the Society of Wzards about

this fire-witch who couldn't cast spells or anything. They
decided it would be a great chance to find out nore about
fire-witches. As | said, wi zards don't get along with fire-

wi tches very well. So a whol e bunch of wi zards canme and
grabbed Shiara right out of the mddle of town. Shiara didn't
like it; she liked it even | ess when she found out they wanted
her to stand in the mddle of a circle of wizards while they

21
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threw spells at her to see what woul d wor k.

"l said no," Shiara told me. "And they said | didn't have
any choice. That's when | burned the Head Wzard's staff."

"They don't sound like the wizards I've net," | said.
Then | renenbered Antorell. "Mst of them anyway."
"l don't care; | don't like w zards," Shiara said. | couldn't

bl ame her, and | said so. She nodded .and went on, "Any-

way, it turned out that the w zards had brought me to the
edge of the Enchanted Forest. They said somnethi ng about

the magic in the forest and fire-w tches' nagic being rel ated.
That was before | got away. So | decided to see if there

was somewhere in the forest | could find out how to use

my magic. Only then | stunbled in here and | couldn't get

out. I was afraid the wi zards would catch up with nme, and

I was tired and hungry and mad. That's why | was crying."

I wi shed she hadn't nentioned being hungry; |I'd al nost
forgotten that | hadn't eaten since breakfast. But there wasn't
anything inside the hedge to eat, and | wasn't going to try
opening it. | thought I'd already done enough experinenting

for one day, and besides, it was getting dark

"What are you doing in the Enchanted Forest?" Shiara
asked when | didn't say anything.

"l don't know, " | said.
"How can you not know?" she denmanded. "I told you
why | cane!"

So | expl ai ned about Mdther and the w zard. Shiara was
very interested.

"I think I want to neet your nother," she said. "After |
|l earn how to use ny nmagic. Do you think she'd be willing
to teach ne howto nelt a w zard?"

| said | didn't know.

"l don't see how you can find out what you're supposed
to be doing just by wandering about the Enchanted Forest,"
Shi ara sai d.

"Well, you're planning to wander around until you find
out how to use your magic, aren't you?" | said. "I don't
think | really see the difference.”
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"I know what |'m doing!" Shiara said. "That's the dif-
ference.”

"You don't seemto know very much about the Enchantee
\ )if«i-*>»f oo
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Forest," | said. "Qtherwi se you woul dn't have gotten caught
by this hedge."

Shiara scow ed, then | ooked suddenly thoughtful. "Is it
nmor e dangerous to wander around the forest alone than it
is with someone?"

"I't depends," | said. "Two people can attract nore at-
tention than one, but sooner or |ater everyone in the En-
chanted Forest runs into sonething dangerous. And when

you do get into trouble, it's sort of nice to have soneone
around to help."

"Wy don't we stay together, then?" Shiara said. "After

we get out of this stupid hedge, | nmean. As |long as neither
of us knows exactly where we're supposed to be going, we

m ght as well wander in the sane direction.”

"All right," | said. It sounded |like a good idea, especially
since it's hard to run into soneone conpletely by acci dent
in the Enchanted Forest.

Then Shiara nmade nme describe Antorell in detail. She

deci ded that he didn't sound like any of the w zards who
had ki dnapped her. | wasn't sure whether that was good or
bad. I was beginning to |like Shiara; she was sort of nice
when she wasn't nad. But if we were going to stick together
we woul d have two sets of wi zards |ooking for us, and that

didn't sound too good. Shiara was still curious, so | wound
up telling her about the sword and the lizard and everyt hi ng,
t 0o.

"The Sword of the Sleeping King," she said thoughtfully

when | finished. "Well, it sounds inportant. Can you do

that spell again? I'd like to watch; maybe | could figure it
out."

"I could do it, but I won't," | said. "Once was enough."

"You scared or sonething?" Shiara said scornfully.

"lI'"'mnot being scared, |'mbeing sensible,"” | said. "That
was no mnor magic | set off. Are you trying to attract
attention?"

"No, | suppose you're right. WIIl you let ne see it, at
| east ?"

"Sure, if you pronmise not to take it out of the sheath or
say any spells at it or anything," | said. | stood up and
,Started trying to unbuckle the belt. It was hard to do in the
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dai k. Finally Shiara got tired of waiting and cane and hel ped.
It still took a while, and my el bows got in the way again,

but finally we managed to get the swordbelt off. Shiara took
the sheath and squinted at the parts of the sword that showed.

"I can't see anything," she conpl ai ned.

"There isn't nmuch to see," | said. "Besides, it's dark
Maybe we should wait until tonorrow "

"I wanted to see it now Oh, all right." She handed it

back, hilt first. | took it and nearly let go again right away.
The tingling was back, the one that reni nded ne of a bee,

and it was a lot stronger than it had been before.

"Watch out!" Shiara said. "You al nost dropped it."

"I't'"s tingling again," | said.

"It is? Let nme see.” | handed the sword back, and Shiara
touched the hilt. "I don't feel anything. Are you sure?"
"OfF course I'msure." | reached out and put ny hand on

the hilt, next to Shiara's.

"OM" | said, and Shiara went, "Ch!" and we both dropped
the sword. We | ooked at each other for a mnute.

"What did it feel like to you?" | said finally.

"Li ke something pulling at ne," Shiara said. She eyed
the sword. "You can have it back; | don't think | want to
| ook at it anynore."

| picked up the sword and put it back on. | still wanted

to know what it was doing, but | didn't want to do any nore
messing around with it in the dark. Shiara and | tal ked about
it for a while, but we were both tired, and finally we deci ded
to just go to sleep. W would have plenty of tine to ex-
periment in the morning if we still felt like it.

Spendi ng the night in the Enchanted Forest sounds aw

fully exciting, but it isn't really. Either you stay up all night
so the wol ves and ni ght shades and things won't get you and

they don't, or you fall asleep and they do, or you find

somepl ace safe and sl eep there and never know. W sl ept

all night, at least | did, and when we woke up in the norning
the hedge was still there.

By that tine | was really hungry, and since there wasn't
anything to eat inside the hedge I was anxious to | eave. So
was Shiara; she was still worried about the Society of Wz-
ards. W got up and brushed the noss off our clothes, and
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I checked the sword, just to be safe.

"WIIl you quit fussing with that and cone open this stupid
hedge?" Shi ara said.

I wal ked over to the bushes. They | ooked very dense and
very prickly. "Excuse nme," | said to the hedge. "I would
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like to thank you for keeping the wolves and things out all
night, and I would very nmuch appreciate it if you would | et
me through now. "

"That's the dunbest..." Shiara began, and the bushes

rustled and parted. | grinned and stepped through. The
branches shut behind me with a snap. "OM" said Shiara.

I turned around. She was still on the other side of the hedge.

"VWhat happened?" | vyell ed.

"What do you think happened? And you don't have to
shout; I'mnot that far away."

"I"'msorry," | said.
"Make it open up again!"

"Il try," | said doubtfully. | addressed the bushes again.
"Excuse nme, but you seemto have a friend of mne inside,
and she can't get out. WIIl you please | et her through?”

The bushes rustled smugly and didn't nove apart at all

"I'd really appreciate it if you would let her out," | said.
"She's nicer than you think." The bushes rustled again. This
time they sounded skeptical. They still didn't open

"Wl | ?" said Shiara's voice.

| sighed. 'They won't open up. I'mafraid you'll have
to apol ogi ze. "

"Apol ogi ze? To a bush?" Shiara sounded outraged. "I

won't! I'Il bumthis hedge to cinders! I'll—OmM"

"I really think you'd better apol ogize," | said. "Qherw se
you probably won't be able to get out until the w zards
come. "

There was silence for a while. Finally Shiara said, "Ch,
all right. I"'msorry | said you were a stupid hedge." She
paused. "Now wi || you please |let ne through?"

Rel uctantly, the bushes pulled apart. Shiara sighed with
relief and stepped through. She alnost didn't make it; the
bushes cl osed again so fast they caught a piece of her tunic.
"Hey!" she said. "Stop that!"

i "l hate to nmention this," | said as | hel ped Shiara work
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her tunic free, "but you really ought to be nore polite."

"To lizards and bushes? Ha!" She jerked her tunic free
and gl ared at the hedge.

"I mean it," | said. "It only gets you into trouble when
you're not."

"I'ma fire-witch," Shiara said sullenly. "People are sup-
posed to be polite to ne."

"I thought you didn't |ike having everyone scared of
you," | said. | turned to the bush. "Thank you very nuch,"
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| told it.

The branches rustled politely. | turned back to Shiara,

who was watching me with her nouth open. "If you act

like that all the tine, | don't think people would |ike you
much even if you weren't a fire-witch. Good-bye." | turned
around and started wal ki ng.

"Wait!" | stopped. Shiara ran up beside ne. "I—<+'m
sorry. | guess I'mnot used to being nice to people."

"That could really get you in trouble in the Enchanted
Forest," | said.

Shi ara | ooked back over her shoul der at the hedge and
shuddered. "I guess you're right. Well, "Il try."

"All right. Let's find sonething to eat."

That was easier to say than do. W found a bush that
had sone berries on it, but half of themwere blue and half

were red. | wasn't quite hungry enough to take a chance

on them and neither was Shiara. She thought about it, but
finally decided not to. "If ny fire-magic doesn't always
work, ny imunity to magic m ght not always work, either,"”
she said. "I'd hate to turn into sonething awful just because
of a few berries." | thought that was very sensible. W kept
goi ng.

Eventually we found a clearing full of blackberry bram
bles. It |ooked very odd sitting there in the nmiddle of the
Enchanted Forest; it was too ordinary. The berries were ful
of seeds, but we ate a |lot of them anyway. | picked sone
extras and tied themup in ny handkerchief for later. Wen
we finished, we started wal ki ng agai n.

It wasn't a very exciting wal k. The woods | ooked j ust
the sane. The trees didn't get any smaller, the nposs stil
covered the ground, and every once in a while there was a
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pecul i ar bush growi ng next to one of the trees. It would
have gotten boring after a while if Shiara hadn't been there.
It was sort of nice to have soneone ny own age to talk to;

I'"d never had any friends. Mdst people didn't want their
children getting as close to the Enchanted Forest as we |ived,
so we never had any visitors except the Princes and so on

| told Shiara about living at the edge of the forest, and she
told me about the town she lived in. It was very interesting,
to ne, anyway.

By the middle of the norning we were both getting hun-

gry again. Blackberries don't stick with you for long. W
stopped and got out the berries I'd saved in ny handkerchi ef.
They were sort of squashed and nessy, but they tasted fine.
Then we started wal king again. It was a warm day, and by

the tine we saw the stream we were both very thirsty.

"Water! Ch, great!" Shiara said as we reached the bank
It was a snmall stream ankle deep and a little too wide to
junp. | could see the pebbles on the bottom Shiara knelt
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on the bank and reached down.

"WAit a minute!" | said. "You shouldn't just drink that.
You could turn into a rabbit, or |ose your nenory, or
di sappear, or sonething."

Shiara | ooked at me. Then she | ooked at the stream "
don't care," she said finally. "I'"'mthirsty." She | eaned back
toward the water.

"But what if—Watch out!" | grabbed Shiara and pulled

her away just as a huge swirl of nuddy water cane rushing
down the stream She scranbl ed back and stood up, and

we wat ched the streamfor a minute. It was now al npst a
river, deep and fast and angry.

Shi ara | ooked at me. "Thanks."

"You're wel come. | guess we'll have to go back—

started to turn back toward the woods and stopped in m d-
sentence. There was dark water on that side of us, too. W
were standing on an island. A very small island. It was
getting smaller every mnute.

| stared at the churning water, and ny hand went to ny

sword. | don't know why; swords usually aren't much good

agai nst floods. As soon as | touched the hilt | knewthat it
"'wasn't in the nature of this particular streamto do this sort
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of nmy nonster, and | don't think you can. Pity, isn't it? Be
patient; you'll have your turn in another mnute, and then
the Head Wzard will owe ne a favor."

The head | unged again. By now | was ready for it, but

it was awmfully fast. | dodged again and struck at it with the
sword, even though | wasn't sure what good it would do

me to wound sonething that wasn't even alive. | found out

in a hurry.

The sword nmade a humm ng noise, and | heard the wi zard

yell. There was a sound |ike an expl osion. The snake head
made a bubbly noise and collapsed in a wave of nuddy
water. | got soaked. The fl oodwater drained away, |eaving

a lot of wet npbss. And Shiara yelled again.

I whirled around. Shiara was pointing; it took ne a sec-

ond to realize what she was pointing at. It was the big tree
that the wi zard had been | eaning against. A couple of short
branches were lying at the foot of the tree. The w zard was
gone.

| STOOD WHERE | was, panting and dripping. Wen | got

my breath back, | went over to the tree. There was no sign
of the wi zard except for the "branches" I'd noticed. There
were three of mem and they weren't branches. They were
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pi eces of a staff.

I looked at Shiara. "That's two wizard's staffs you' ve
broken," | said. "They're really going to be after you now "

"I didn't break it," Shiara said indignantly. "You did."

"I did not," | said. W | ooked at each other for a m nute.
"If neither of us broke it," Shiara said finally, "who did?"

"Me," said a voice. | |looked up. Alittle man was sitting
in the branches of the tree. He was about two feet tall and
dressed entirely in green. H's eyes were black and very
bright, and his ears were slightly pointed. He had to be an

el f.
"I think you nean 'I,'" | said autonmatically.

"l shouldn't wonder if you're right," the elf said thought-
fully. He tilted his head to one side. "Does it matter?"

"Can you get down fromthat tree?" Shiara said. "You're
giving me a crick in ny neck."

The el f | ooked fromnme to Shiara and back to me again.
"Introduce ne to your charnming conpanion," he said.
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"Ch, excuse me," | said. | told the elf our nanes and
thanked himfor taking care of the wizard. | was a little
curious about that. |I'd never net an elf, but they didn't
have a reputation for altruism | wasn't sure | wanted to
trust one, either. Elves can be very tricky.

"You're welconme,” the elf said. "l've never cared nuch

for wizards. Unfortunately, it's very difficult to do anything
permanent to them This one will be back in a day or two."

"If there is anything we can do for you in return, | would
like to hear what it is," | said. If soneone in the Enchanted
Forest does you a favor, you have to offer to do one for

them Well, you don't have to, but if you don't, things seem

to go wong a lot after that. You have to be careful, though;

if you promise to do a favor before you hear what it is, you
can end up in nore trouble than you started with. | wasn't
going to pronise anything without finding out first what |
was proni sing.

"Consi der the debt canceled,"” the elf said politely.
t hought he sounded di sappointed, and | didn't like the way
he was | ooking at ny sword. Suddenly | was very gl ad
Mot her had told ne about making prom ses in the Enchanted

Forest.

"Thank you," | said. "You did a very neat job." He had,

too; the staff had been sliced cleanly into thirds. | began to
wonder how he had done it. | hadn't thought elves were
powerful enough to break a wizard's staff. | didn't really
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want to ask, though; he night take offense or sonething.

"You may have the staff, if you want it," the elf said,
wavi ng at the pieces.

"What good is a busted wizard's staff?" Shiara said.
"You can't do anything with it."

"Nonsense," said the elf. "Wzard's staffs are just as
powerful in pieces as they are whole, and they're fairly easy
to put back together. So please, take it with you."

I didn't like the way he kept suggesting that. It sounded
reasonabl e enough, but as | said, | wasn't sure | wanted to
trust him "Are you sure you don't want it?" | asked finally.

"What would an elf do with a wizard's staff? If you don't
take it, 1'll just have to get rid of it sonmewhere."
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That sounded reasonable, too. | wasn't going to conmt
mysel f, though; he was too insistent. "Thank you for the
suggestion,” | said. "W'Il think about it."

"Do," the elf said. H's black eyes tw nkled. "Perhaps

I"l'l see you later. Good-bye." Before | could say anything
he had di sappeared into the treetops. Elves nove very

qui ckly.

"What was that about?" Shiara denanded.

"l don't know about that elf,” | said slowmy. "I think
somet hing funny is going on; he was trying too hard to get
us to take that staff.”

"Well, we have to do sonething with it," Shiara said

"Way?" | said. "W didn't break it. And | don't want
to ness with a wizard's staff, even a broken one."

Shiara frowned. | made a gesture toward the pieces and
realized that | was still holding the sword in nmy hand. |
started to put it back in its sheath, then stopped. The sheath
was as wet as everything else | was wearing; | couldn't put
the sword in that. | nean, not all magic swords are rustproof,
and even if you have one that is, putting your sword away
without cleaning it is a bad habit to get into. | checked ny
pockets, just in case, but even ny handkerchief was wet.

"Shiara, do you have anything | could borrow to dry ny
sword?" | asked finally. "Everything | have is soaked."

"What does that have to do with the wizard's staff? Oh,

give it here; 1'lIl fix it." She held out her hand, a little
reluctantly. | could see she didn't really want to take the
sword. After what had happened the last tinme she'd touched
it, I really couldn't blane her.

"That's all right, I'lIl doit," |I said. "lIt's ny job. Al

need is sonething dry to wipe it with.”

Shiara glared at ne. "All | have is ny tunic, and | am

file:///ID|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0Forest%201%20-%20Talking%20to%20Dragons.txt (22 of 165) [2/24/2004 10:59:46 PM]



file:///D}/Documents%20and%20Setti ngs/harry/Desktop/New%20Fol der...de%20-%20Enchanted%20Forest%201%20-%20T al king%20to%20Dragons.txt

not going to take it off just so you can dry your stupid
sword! If you won't give it to nme, it can rust."

My face got very hot. "I, um I|I'msorry, | didn't mean...
mean, | didn't think..."

"Ch, shut up and give ne the sword."

I held it out. Shiara took it, a little gingerly, but neither
of us felt anything unusual. While she wiped it dry on the
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front of her tunic, I walked over to the stream | was pretty
sure, now, that it was safe to drink fromthis stream 1[|'d
swal | owed some of it when the wizard's wave had hit ne,

and not hi ng had happened to nme yet. | bent over and took

a drink.

The water was clean and cold, with just a hint of |ine.

It tasted awfully good, though | prefer the | enon-flavored
streams nyself. However, | wasn't exactly in a position to
be picky. I think I |ike | emon because Mother and | got

nmost of our drinking water froma | enon-flavored stream

just inside the forest. It was nuch nicer than the well water
we used for washing, even if it was nore work to haul the
buckets that far.

Shiara came over just as | finished. She | ooked at ne

for a mnute, then handed me the sword. "Here." | took it,
and she sat down and started trying to drink out of her
cupped hands. Mst of the water ran out, but she kept trying.

I stood holding the sword and wondering what | was

going to do with it. | nean, wal king through the Enchanted
Forest with a sword in your hand is just asking for trouble.
On the other hand, | couldn't put it away until the sheath
dried out, and that woul d probably take hours. | was stil
trying to figure out what to do when Shiara finished drinking
and sat up.

"Now, what are we going to do about that w zard's staff?"
she sai d.

Nei t her one of us wanted to take it. Shiara wanted to

hi de the pieces before we left, and finally |I agreed. W
wal ked back over to the tree. | started to put nmy sword
down; then | changed ny mind. One of the easiest ways of

| osing important things in the Enchanted Forest is to put
them down while you do somet hing el se; when you get

back, they're gone. Then you have to go to all the bother
of finding whoever took your things before you can get on

file:///ID|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0Forest%201%20-%20Talking%20to%20Dragons.txt (23 of 165) [2/24/2004 10:59:46 PM]



file:///D}/Documents%20and%20Setti ngs/harry/Desktop/New%20Fol der...de%20-%20Enchanted%20Forest%201%20-%20T al king%20to%20Dragons.txt

with whatever you really want to do. | shifted the sword
into ny left hand and | ooked around for the nearest piece
of staff.

"Daystar! Cone see!" Shiara was waving a piece of the
staff to attract ny attention.

"You really shouldn't do that," | said as | wal ked over

"You might set off a spell or sonething. This used to be a
wi zard's staff, remenber? W ought to at least try to be
careful . "

"Yes, but |ook what it did," Shiara said, pointing. |

| ooked down. There was a brown patch in the npbss, just

the size and shape of the stick Shiara was holding. | bent
over and | ooked nmore closely. The noss was dry and brittle;

the stens broke as soon as | touched them

"But this is the Enchanted Forest," | said to no one in
particular. "You aren't supposed to be able to do things |ike
this."

"Well, this wzard's staff did," Shiara said. "I bet it'll

do it again, too." Before | could stop her, she laid the stick
down on the noss. She picked it up al nost inmediately.
The noss underneath it was brown and dead. | stared.

"I don't like this," | said. There aren't very nany things
you can be sure of in the Enchanted Forest, but 1'd never
seen a dead plant there, not even in the Quter Forest. The
whol e place felt too alive to put up with that sort of thing.
"I wonder if all wizard' s staffs do that."

"l don't know about other staffs, but we can check the

ot her pieces of this one," Shiara said. She wal ked toward

one of the other two sticks. | sighed and started for the | ast
one.

"This one's the saneg,’
"What about yours?"

Shiara reported after a mnute.

"Just a minute," | said. | bent over and picked it up in
my right hand.

When | woke up, Shiara was dripping water on ny face.
"You can stop now," | said. "I'mwet enough already."

Shi ara shook her head. "Are you all right? | nmean, you're
not enchanted or anything, are you?"

I thought about it for a nmonent. "I don't think so, but

if I am we'll find out pretty soon." | sat up and realized
I'"d been lying on the noss at the foot of the tree. "Wat
happened?"

"How should | know? One minute you were standing

there with that sword, and then there was sone kind of

expl osi on and when | turned around you were lying on the
ground and that piece of the wizard' s staff was over there,
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burning. | don't think anyone's going to put that staff back
together again; it was the mddl e piece." Shiara scow ed.
"But | think you were right about that elf."

"Where's ny sword?" | said. Al of a sudden | was sure
soneone had taken it while Shiara and | weren't paying
attention.

"I'n your hand," Shiara said. She sounded a little exas-
perated. "You wouldn't let go of it."

I 1 ooked down. She was right; ny left hand was stil

cl enched around the hilt. Wien | relaxed my hand a little,
the fingers started to tingle. I'd been holding the hilt so
tightly that ny hand had fallen asleep

Well, at least | hadn't lost it. | started to shift the sword
back to nmy right hand, then stopped and swal | owed hard.
The hand was burned bl ack; | couldn't even feel it. | | ooked

away, feeling sick. Shiara was staring, too.

"Daystar, | didn't notice, I was so worried about waking
you up | didn't even see—~ She stopped. She tilted her
head back until she was | ooking up the tree trunk, and her
eyes flashed. "I'mgoing to find you sonebody who can fix
this," she said grimy. "And then |'mgoing to find that
stupid elf and nmake himsorry he ever nentioned that w z-
ard's staff." The way she said it nade ne very, very gl ad
I wasn't an elf, particularly the elf she'd be | ooking for

"It doesn't really hurt or anything," | offered. As soon

as | said it, ny armstarted to throb. Not the hand; it was
my wist and armthat hurt. As far as | was concerned, that
was mnore than enough.

"That's bad," Shiara said. She | ooked worried. "I know
alittle about buns, fromthe tines when |... Are you sure
you can't feel anything?"

"Not in nmy hand," | said. "And |1'd really rather not talk
about it. It might help me not notice the way ny armfeels."
"Wll, let ne look at it, then, and I won't have to ask
questions,"” Shiara said.

I stuck ny right hand out in her direction and stared at
my sword for a couple of mnutes. | didn't succeed in
ignoring the sensations that were conming fromny arm but
| tried amfully hard. Finally Shiara said, "You can put it

down now." | | ooked back in her direction
Tal ki ng to Dragons 37
"I't's bad," she said. "I don't know what to do for it,

either. W have to find help, and pretty soon, too. There
has to be someone in this forest who knows somet hi ng about
heal i ng! Can you wal k?"

"My legs are all right," | said. | started to stand up and
di scovered | was very dizzy. | nmade it on the second try,
but only by using the sword as a prop
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Shiara picked a direction and we started wal king. After

about twenty steps | stopped worryi ng about which way we

wer e goi ng and concentrated on wal ki ng and hanging on to

the sword. It was hard; | was still dizzy, and | was begi nni ng
to feel cold, too. | had to work at it. My armfelt as if it
were on fire, and | started wondering whether the w zard's
staff had done sonething else nasty in addition to burning

nmy hand.

I don't know how far we went before we stopped. By

that time, Shiara was holding my good arm trying to help
me wal k. She wasn't as nmuch hel p as she coul d have been,
because she had to keep out of the way of the sword | was
hol di ng. As soon as we quit wal king, | sat down.

"Daystar, are you sure you can't put that sword away

yet?" Shiara asked. "It gets in the way a lot."
"The sheath is still wet," | said hazily.
"Well, can we at |east put the sheath in the sun so it'll

dry faster?" Shiara said.

I looked around. | was starting to feel sort of |ight-headed
as well as dizzy, and on top of everything | was getting
thirsty. "W can't do that," | said. "The cat has the only
patch of sun around here."

"What cat ?"

"That one." | pointed at the large, dignified, black-and-

white cat that was cleaning its face in the mddle of a puddle
of sunlight. It didn't even strike ne as odd that | hadn't
noticed it until | started tal king about it.

Shiara turned her head. As soon as she looked at it, the

cat stopped washing itself. It stared at her for a mnute, then
stood up. The tip of its tail twitched three tines, and it
turned around and started wal king away. After a mnute, it

st opped and | ooked back over its shoulder. It was obviously

wai ti ng.
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Shiara junped up. "Come on, Daystar. We're going to
follow the cat. | think sonebody sent it."

"That doesn't nake sense," | said, but | wasn't in very
good shape to argue. Eventually, Shiara got ne back on ny
feet. The cat was still waiting for us, but as soon as we
moved in its direction it started wal king again. | decided

Shiara was right and concentrated OK wal ki ng.

I don't know how far we followed the cat. It seened |ike

a |l ong way, but anything woul d have seened like a |ong

way at that point. My armhurt, and every nuscle in ny

body felt shaky. | never quite dropped the sword, but a
couple of tinmes | canme close. After a while | stopped think-

ing about it.
Final ly Shiara stopped noving. "I was about ready for
another rest," | said fuzzily. "Is the cat still around?"
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"This isn't arest," Shiara said. "W're here."

I 1 ooked up. W were standing in front of a neat grey
house with a wi de porch and a red roof. A w sp of snoke
was coni ng out of the chi mey; whatever was cooking
snel |l ed delicious. Over the door was a bl ack-and-gold sign
in block letters, which read NONE OF TH S NONSENSE

PLEASE. 1'mgoing to |ike whoever lives here, | thought.

The door of the house was cl osed, but the bl ack-and-
white cat junped up on the porch and scratched at it. A
monent | ater, the door swung partway open and the cat

di sappeared i nsi de.

WE STAYED WHERE we were for a minute, waiting. | don't
think either one of us really knew what to do next. Fortu-
nately, we didn't have to do anything; a few minutes after
the cat vani shed, the door opened the rest of the way and
the owner of the house appeared.

She was dressed in a very | oose black robe with | ong

sl eeves, and she was wearing a small pair of glasses with
rectangul ar | enses. She was considerably shorter than | was,
t hough she obviously wasn't a dwarf. She managed to | ook
down her nose at both of us anyway. Standing on the porch
hel ped, | think. "It's about tine you got here," she said.

"Do you know anyt hi ng about heal i ng?" Shiara de-
manded.

"Of course | do, or I wouldn't have sent Quiz out to get
you," said the wonman.

"Qui z?"

"The cat. Do you plan to stand there all day? | certainly
can't do anything for you while you're outside."

So we went inside. The porch steps didn't creak. Neither
did the porch, and the hinges of the door didn't squeak at
all, either. | didn't think they woul d dare.

The inside of the house seened to consist of a single
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large, airy room full of cats. Practically every flat surface
had a cat lying on it, except the top of the stove in the
conmer. | counted five cats before | stopped. Several of

the cats had furniture under them and there was a table

in the mddle of the roomand anot her door next to the

st ove.

The woman in the black robe shooed two of the cats off

of chairs, and Shiara and | sat down at the table. Shiara
| ooked at ne. "You can put that stupid sword down now.

No one's going to take it."

"No," | said. |I didn't know why | wanted to hold on to
the sword, and | didn't have enough energy to explain it if
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I had known. | just knew | wanted it in ny hand.

"Sword?" said the woman in black. "Ch, that sword. It's
quite proper of you to keep it for now Now, if | may see
your hand?" She came over next to ne and exam ned ny

right arm while |I carefully didn't watch. Oddly enough, it
didn't hurt when she touched it. After a minute or so, she
nodded.

"Just as | thought. This could have been very bad, but

you got here in plenty of tine." She went over to a cupboard
by the stove and took out a piece of sonething that |ooked
|ike dried vine. She brought it back to nme and tied it around
my arm nuttering sonething as she did. Suddenly ny head
wasn't fuzzy anynore.

"That should take care of things for the time being," she
said, "and in alittle while | can take care of the magic.
Then we can pack the bunms with salve. Wuld you |ike

sonme cider while you wait?"

I nodded; | was still thirsty. Shiara frowned. "Can't you
do anything right away?"

"l have done sonething,"” the woman said. She set three

mugs on the table, all different. "Several things, in fact. |
sent Quiz out to bring you here, and | have stopped the
damage from spreadi ng. | have al so nade gi ngerbread, which
shoul d finish baking any minute now. Wen it's done, we

can get on with things."

"Why did you send a cat out for us?" Shiara denanded.
"How did you know? Who are you, anyway?"

The woman | ooked t hrough her glasses. "I didn't have
Tal ki ng to Dragons
41

a dog to send. I'ma witch. My name is Morwen. And you?"
She stopped. The cats | ooked at us.

"Pl eased to neet you," | said. "This is Shiara, and |'m
Daystar."
"Wy do we have to wait?" Shiara asked again.

"It is an extrenely bad idea to mix magi ¢ and cooking, "
Morwen said. "Don't worry, the gingerbread won't take

very much |longer." She got out a large jug and began pour-
ing the contents into the nmugs. "There!" she said as she set
the jug down. "Help yourselves; | will be back in a mnute."

Morwen went over to the second door and opened it.
got a glinpse of a small yard with a square garden, a well,
and two nore cats. Then the door closed with a swi sh of

bl ack robe. | stared at my nug, wondering how | was going
to pick it up without putting my sword down. Then | heard
a sniffle. | turned ny head. Shiara was not crying. Mich.
"What's wong?" | said.
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"It's all my f-fault!" Shiara said miserably. "If you hadn't
been with nme, you wouldn't have run into that w zard at
all, and if | hadn't insisted on hiding that stupid staff, you

woul dn't have gotten your hand.. ."Her voice sort of trailed
off into snuffles. | sighed.

"I'f you want ny handkerchief, you'll have to get it out
yourself," | said. "And it's probably still pretty wet. But

you can have it if you want it."

That made Shiara | ook |ike she was really going to burst
into tears. Fortunately, the witch canme back before she
could. Morwen was carrying an arm oad of plants; when

she saw Shiara, she put them down on the table and produced
a |l arge bl ack handkerchi ef from somewhere inside her sleeve

"That is quite enough of that," she said, handing the

handkerchief to Shiara. "It does nothing constructive, it
makes everyone else feel bad, and it is extrenely self-
i ndul gent. Drink your cider; you'll feel much better."

Just then one of the cats nade a | oud noise, sort of a
cross between a purr and a neow. "Good; the gingerbread

is done," Morwen said. She got it out of the oven and gave
us each a piece. Shiara | ooked nmuch better by that tine,
even if she still didn't seemreally happy. Morwen put a

| arge pot of water on the stove and then started sorting
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through the plants she had brought in. After a mnute, she
f rowned.

"Two sprays or three?" she nuttered. "l suppose |I'd
better look it up." She put the plants down and went out
again. A few seconds |ater, she cane back hol ding a book;

| saw a roonful of shelves behind her before the door cl osed.

I blinked. My head didn't feel fuzzy; but | was sure that
door had led out to the yard a minute ago. | |ooked around
the room but there weren't any other doors except the one
we'd cone in through. Finally | decided to ask. It took ne
another mnute to figure out how to phrase the question.

"Excuse nme, Morwen? Would you nind telling ne where
that door |eads?"

Morwen stuck a finger in the book and | ooked up. "Wher-

ever | want to get to. What good is a door if you can't get
somewher e useful by wal king through it? Wthin reason, of
course." She went back to the book. | thought about it for

a mnute. Then | decided not to think about it; | was afraid
it was going to make sense

Instead, | | ooked at ny cider and gingerbread. | was just
about ready to put the sword on the floor so I could eat,
when Mbrwen set the book down next to the plants and

| ooked over at ne.

"Daystar, you aren't—Ch, of course, you're still hold-
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ing the sword. No, don't put it down yet; this will only take
a few nore mnutes." She picked up a handful of plants.
"Cone here, please, both of you."

I got up and wal ked over; so did Shiara. Mrwen had

me stand next to the stove, holding the sword across the
front of my chest so that the tip of it rested on the pot of
wat er. Shiara was behind me, with one hand on my right

arm just above the dried vine. It took a while before Mrwen
was satisfied with our positions, but finally she stepped
back. "Very good. Stay just like that until 1'mfinished,

pl ease. "

She reached inside one of her sleeves and brought out a
silver knife. She dipped the knife in the pot of water, then
began muttering over the plants she was hol ding. | me-
diately, all the cats junped down onto the fl oor and forned
a half circle around the stove, with Morwen and Shiara and
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me in the mddle. They just sat there with their eyes gl ow ng
and only the tips of their tails nmoving in tiny twtches.
Suddenly, there was a sizzling noise fromny right; the

wat er was boil i ng.

Morwen gave a shout. Then she held the plants high over
her head and said | oudly:

"By the darkness of the stone's heart,
By the silence of the sea's tears,

By the whisper of the sky's breath,

By the dawning of the star's flane,

Do as | will thee!"

Just as she finished she threw the plants into the boiling
wat er .

There was a big puff of steamfromthe pot that snelled

of herbs and nmagi ¢ and gi ngerbread, and | sneezed. The

steam spread out around ne and got thicker. It snelled nore
and nore |ike herbs and magic and | ess and |l ess |ike gin-
gerbread. My right armstarted to ache, and ny left arm
started to tingle. The ache got stronger, but it stayed where
it was; the tingle spread. In another second or two | was
tingling all over, except for the armthat was aching.

By now the steamwas so thick | couldn't see anything,

but | could still feel Shiara's hand and the vine Mrwen
had tied around ny arm For what seened like a long tine,
not hi ng el se happened. Then one of the cats yowed. | saw
Morwen' s hand, the one holding the silver knife, come out
of the mst. "In the King's nane!" Mrwen's voi ce said,
and the knife cut the vine fromny armand pull ed away.

My sword flashed once, very brightly. Mst of the steam
settled on ny right armand turned bl ack. The ache started
to creep upward, and sonething that felt like lightning or
wind ran up ny left armand down ny right one. | heard
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Shiara gasp. The bl ack steam stuff dropped off my arminto
a slinmy blob on the floor. Finally, my right arm stopped
hurting, and my other arm stopped tingling, and everything
felt normal again. | let ny breath out and | ooked around.

Morwen was | ooking in nmy direction with an expression
of extreme distaste. "That," she said, "was an exceptionally
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r nasty wizard. He deserves what's coning to him"
| "What's conming to hin?" Shiara asked.

"I don't know, but he certainly deserves it," Mrwen
sai d. "Anyone who woul d keep a spell like that in a staff..."
She shook her head and | ooked down. "I do hope it doesn't

di sagree with the cats."

I followed her gaze. The cats had fornmed a snall nob
and were playing with sonething |I'd rather not describe in

detail. | | ooked up again very quickly and took a step back-
ward. | bunped into Shiara and renenbered that Mrwen
had said not to nove until she was finished. "I'msorry,"

| said to both of them

"It's quite all right; you can sit down again now, " Morwen
said. "And if you don't want to put your sword in your
sheath, you can lean it against the wall. You won't need it
anynore, for the tine being, at |east."

| followed Morwen's instructions and sat down at the

table again. | didn't realize until | reached for the ginger-
|, bread that although ny right hand felt better it didn't |ook
| any better. | didn't have time to worry about it, though;

t Morwen was already standing by ny chair with sone oily-

| | l1ooking salve and bandages. She worked on ny hand while
H |l ate gingerbread and cider |eft-handed. W finished about
the same tinme, and | thanked her.

"You're wel cone,” Morrwen said. "Now, perhaps you

woul d expl ain how you got into such an unconfortabl e
situation? | have a general idea, but | would appreciate a
few details.”

| told her about the wizard and the elf, and then Shiara
expl ai ned how the staff had expl oded.

"OfF course the staff exploded!" Mdrwen said severely.

"That sword doesn't like wizard's staffs; nearly everyone
knows that, or ought to. Next time, make sure it's sheat hed
before you touch one."

"I knew it!" Shiara said angrily. "That elf was trying to
get Daystar hurt!"

"Not necessarily," Mrwen said. "He may sinply have

been trying to nake sure the wi zard found you again. If
you' d taken the pieces of the staff with you, he would have
had no trouble catching up with you once he got hinself
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back together, and of course the first thing he'd do would
be to look for his staff."

"If that elf wanted the wi zard after us, why'd he get rid
of the wizard in the first place?" Shiara objected.

"l doubt that he did," Morwen said calmy. "It's really
nmore the sort of thing the sword would do. | wouldn't
depend on it in the future, though, particularly since you
haven't really learned howto use it yet."

I wanted to ask nore questions about the sword, but |
was pretty sure Morwen woul dn't answer themif | did.
"What if the wizard couldn't find his staff when he cane
back?" | asked i nstead.

"W zards al ways know where their staffs are. And it's

al most i mpossible to keep wi zards away fromtheir staffs

for any length of time. One can sl ow them down a bit by
putting the staffs somewhere hard to get at, but they usually
manage in the end."

"That's why Mother hid Antorell's staff!" | said

"l shouldn't wonder," Mrwen rurnmured. "Now, |

strongly suggest that you rest for a while, Daystar, and while
you are doing so | will talk with Shiara in the library." She
stood up and nodded to ne.

Shiara frowned and opened her mouth, then | ooked at

me. "All right," she said. She | ooked as if she wanted to
say sonething el se, then changed her mind at the | ast mn-
ut e.

Morwen went to the door, followed by Shiara and nost

of the cats. | saw the room of books again before the door
cl osed behind all of them | went over to a bench that used
to have three cats on it before they went into the library
with Morwen, lay down on it, trying to be very careful of
my bandaged ri ght hand, and fell asleep al nost immedi-
ately.

Wien | woke up, it was late afternoon. | could tell by

the way the sunlight slanted in through the wi ndows. There
wasn't anyone else in the room except for the bl ack-and-
white cat that had led us to Morwen's house. It was sitting
in the mddle of the table, washing its tail.

Tal ki ng to Dragons

47

"Hello," | said. "And thank you very much for bringing
Shiara and ne here."

The cat | ooked up briefly, decided | was uninteresting,

and went back to cleaning its tail. | shifted a little; the bench
was hard. | wasn't quite ready to sit up and start | ooking
for people yet, though | felt much better. Then the back
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door opened—this tine it was the door to the yard—and
Morwen cane in.

"You' re awake; good. Shiara has been waiting for you."
I sat up just as Morwen saw the cat on the table. She

frowned at it. "Child of Scom" she said sternly, "you are
not allowed on the table."

The cat | ooked at Mdrwen. Mrwen | ooked at the cat.
After a mnute, the cat junped down to the floor, where it
did its best to pretend that the floor was exactly where it
had wanted to be all al ong. Mrwen shook her head.

"You'll have to excuse the Grand I nquisitor; he knows
he did ne a favor when he brought you here, and he's
inclined to take advantage of it. | would have sent Cass,

but I was afraid you wouldn't pay attention to her,"

"Cass?"
"Cassandra." Mrwen nodded at a snmall grey cat that |

hadn't noticed come in with her. "She has much better
manners than Quiz, but she tends to be overl ooked. Nobody

overl ooks Quiz."

I looked at the cats. They both ignored ne. | | ooked
back at Morwen. "I don't think |I've thanked you yet for—
for fixing ny arm” | wasn't really sure what else to call

what ever she'd done.

"Don't thank nme until you take the bandages off tonor-
row," Morwen said. "Tinme enough for thanks if it's heal ed
properly. Not that | have any doubts, mind, but it's better

to be sure.”

"Al right, 1'll wait, then," | said. "Did you say Shiara
was waiting for me?"

Morwen went over to the stove. "Yes, | did. She's out

by the garden," she said over her shoul der. She reached up
and lifted a large kettle down froma hook on the wall.
"Thank you," | said. | got up and opened the back door.
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There was a roomon the other side, with a bed and a | arge

bookshel f and, of course, a cat. | shut the door and tried
again. This tine it was the library. Mrwen had nore books
than anyone 1'd ever heard of. | shut the door and | ooked

back at Morwen.
"How do | get out to the garden?" | asked.

"Through the door," Mrwen said w thout turning. "Just
be firm sonmetines it's alittle contrary with strangers, but
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it won't last long."

I turned back, trying to decide howto be firmwith a

door. | opened it again; it was still the library. | closed it,
wondering how long it would take me to get to the garden

I didn't really want to spend the rest of the afternoon opening
and shutting Mrwen's door, but | couldn't think of any

other way of doing it. | sighed and opened the door again.

This time it worked; the door opened onto three steps

going down into the yard. | went through it quickly, before
it could change its mnd. Shiara was sitting on a stone bench
by the coner of the house. She | ooked a | ot happier than

she had earlier, but all she would say was that she'd been
tal king to Morwen.

"Morwen's nice," Shiara said. "She's been show ng ne
sonme things. And she's going to give ne a kitten."

"That's nice," | said. Actually, | wasn't sure it would
be a good idea to have a pet with us while we wandered
around the Enchanted Forest. On the other hand, if it was
one of Morwen's cats, it would probably be able to take
care of itself.

Shiara and | sat and talked for the rest of the afternoon

| discovered that sonehow she and Morwen had deci ded

that we woul d be spending the night here. Shiara was very

pl eased about it; evidently Mdrwen had prom sed to show

her some interesting nagic. | wasn't sure we should stay,

even though | |liked Morwen. It felt alittle strange to be
staying with sonmeone neither of us had ever net before. |

had to admt, though, that it sounded a | ot better than trying
to sleep out in the open. W were still arguing about it when
one of the cats cane to bring us in to dinner

DI NNER WAS SOME sort of stew, it didn't |ook |ike much,

but it snmelled and tasted awfully good. Mdrwen had nade

a large pot of the stuff. Half of it she put in a big pan and
set on the floor for the cats; Shiara and | ate nost of the
rest of it. By the time we'd finished eating, we had sonehow
deci ded to spend the night with Morwen and the cats.

I was a little worried, at first, about what to do with the
Sword of the Sleeping King. | didn't want to leave it |eaning
up against Morwen's wall all night. Finally, | decided to
keep it with me. It wasn't that | didn't trust Mrwen, but
Mot her had given the sword to me and it was ny respon-
sibility. Once that was settled, | started wondering where
Shiara and | were going to sl eep.

| shouldn't have worried. Mdrwen had several extra bed-
roons behi nd her magi c door, and she sinply put each of
us in one of them By that tine | was starting to wonder
how many roons she had in her house and where she kept
themall when they weren't needed. That isn't the sort of
question you ask people in the Enchanted Forest, though,
so | didn't.

Besides, | was tired again. As soon as Mrwen showed
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me to nmy room | stuck the sword under the bed and went
49
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to sleep. | couldn't think of anything else to do with it, but
I was pretty sure the sword would be safe. | was right, too
When | woke up in the norning, there was a cat asleep on

top of it.

After breakfast, Mrwen took the bandages off mny hand.

The buns were gone and it felt fine, but she insisted on
examning it carefully before she finally decided it was al
right. When she was finished with nmy hand, she hel ped ne
get ny swordbelt on. The sheath was dry, so | put the sword
back init. Wile |I was doing that, Mdrwen produced a
coupl e of bundles and a snmall black kitten with one white
paw. She gave Shiara the kitten and one bundl e and turned
to ne.

"This is for you," she said, handing me the other bundle.
"I't should make your travels a little easier. Now, cone
outside."

Morwen opened the front door and went out onto the

porch. | let Shiara | eave next and started to follow her, but
one of the cats darted in front of ne and | nearly tripped.

I had to grab for the doorframe to keep ny bal ance.

"Watch out!" Shiara said, then, "Daystar! Wat's the
mat t er ?"

| alnmost didn't hear her. | was staring down at my sword

My hand had brushed it when I'd tripped, and 1'd felt the
tingling again. Only this time there was even nore of it. |
reached over and took the hilt in my right hand. The rum
bling tingle hadn't changed, but the buzzing tingle and the
purring tingle were considerably stronger man they had been,
and they'd been joined by a brisk vibration | hadn't felt
before. | concentrated on the new feeling, trying to figure
out where it had cone from and found nyself |ooking at

Mor wen.

I | ooked back at the sword. | hadn't let go, and ny arm

was still tingling. | tried to pick out one of the other vibra-
tions. Suddenly | was feeling nostly the purring tingle and

| ooking out into the woods. | blinked and tried again. This
time | got the buzz, and | was staring at Shiara. Suddenly

| under st ood.

"I't's magic!" | said.
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"COf course it's magic,
a magi ¢ sword. So what ?"

Shiara said. "It's supposed to be
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"No, | nmean that's what it does," | said. "The Sword of
the Sl eeping King finds magic!"

"Among ot her things,"” Morwen said in a satisfied voice.
"Finds magi c?" Shiara said skeptically.

"That's what the tingling is," | said. | was conpletely

sure of nyself, though | didn't know why. "Different tingles
mean di fferent kinds of nmagic, and the tingles get stronger
when the sword gets closer to the magic." | |ooked at Shiara.
"No wonder it gave me such a jolt when we both touched

it at the same tinme."

Shiara had been reaching for the hilt, but she pulled her

hand back hastily. "If the sword finds nagic, how cone |
couldn't feel anything until you touched it? And if the tingles
are the way it finds things, why can't you feel themall the
tine?"

"I don't know," | said. The tingling was fadi ng again,
the sane way it had when I'd held on to the sword before,
so |l let go of the hilt.

Morwen was considering ne through her gl asses; |

couldn't tell what she was thinking fromher expression
Finally she nodded very slightly. "I see. There is consid-
erably nmore to you than | had thought, Daystar," she said
in a thoughtful tone.

I was still trying to figure out what that statenment meant
when Morwen turned away. "However, it is time for you

to be going," she went on briskly. "I suggest that you head
north. You see those two trees? WAl k strai ght between them
and keep going until you get to a stream then follow the
stream You'll get to sonething eventually, and you should
be able to figure out what to do fromthere."

My eyes turned in the direction Morwen was pointing.

It was the sane way |'d been | ooking when |I'd been con-
centrating on the purring tingle fromthe sword. | |ooked
back at Morwen.

"Exactly," Mrwen said.

"What ?" said Shiara.

"Let's go," | said. | was feeling a little unsettled by the
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whole thing, and | didn't want to talk about it anynore.
Shiara scow ed at nme, but she didn't insist on an expl anation
right then.

We sai d good-bye and thank you to Morwen and started

wal king toward the trees. Shiara carried the kitten for a
while, but pretty soon the kitten decided it wanted to wal k.
We sl owed down a lot after that, unti” the kitten got tired
enough to let Shiara pick it up again w thout scratching her

Shiara and | spent nost of the walk talking. | hadn't
realized how little she knew about the Enchanted Forest,
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and | wound up telling her a lot of things. Like explaining
about being polite to people, and why you shoul dn't prom se
things wi thout knowi ng what they are first.

Morwen hadn't told us how far away the stream was,

and eventually | started wondering when we were going to
get toit. | was also curious about where we were goi ng.
was thinking about that when |I noticed that the trees we
were wal ki ng past were larger than the ones |I'd seen the

previ ous day. At least, | thought they were larger. | studied
them as we wal ked, trying to decide whether it was mny
i magi nati on or whether they really were larger. | was just

getting ready to nention it to Shiara, when | heard a cough.
| stopped and | ooked around.

"Ahem " said a voice

This time | |ocated the speaker. It was the little gold
lizard, Suz. He was sitting on a branch at just about eye
| evel , watching ne.

"Ch, hello, Suz," | said. Shiara was | ooking around;

nodded toward the lizard and said, "Shiara, this is Suz. You
remenber, | told you about him Suz, this is ny friend,

Shi ara. "

The lizard ignored the introduction and continued staring
at nme. "Wiy," he denmanded in an aggrieved tone, "didn't
you tell me C norene was your nother?"

"You didn't ask," | said.

Suz | ooked at me reproachfully. "It would have saved

me a great deal of trouble if you' d nentioned it," he said
severely.

"I"'msorry," | said. "I didn't know it mattered."
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"You didn't?" Suz ran down the branch and peered at
me. "No, you really didn't! How amazing. | can't under-
stand how it happened. "

"What are you tal king about?" Shiara said.

The lizard appeared to see her for the first time. He | eaned
outward in Shiara's direction and | thought he was going

to fall off, until | sawthat his tail was wapped tightly
around a sturdy twig on the far side of the branch. "You've
brought soneone with you? Dear me, this will never do.

Who is this?"

"I'"ve already introduced you once," | rem nded him
"You weren't listening."

"You did? Yes, of course, you did. How perfectly dread-

ful." Suz ran around the branch very fast, and for a mnute

I was afraid he was going to try and stand on his tail. | was
sure he'd fall off if he did; the branch wasn't very wi de.

"What's so dreadful ?" Shiara denmanded. "There's not h-
ing wong with ne."
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"No, of course there isn't. Ch, dear, Kazul will be ter-
ri bly unhappy about this."

"Who is Kazul ?" | asked.

Suz | ooked at me in astonishment. "You don't know?

No, you don't. | haven't told you yet. Kazul is who you're
going to see." He cocked his head to one side as if that
expl ai ned everyt hi ng.

"Why should | want to see Kazul ?" | said. "And why
shoul d he care about me, or Shiara, or anything?"

"She," Suz said. "And of course you want to see her
You have the Sword of the Sleeping King, don't you? I'm

afraid she'll be dreadfully upset if you bring someone with
you, though."

"Well, I'"'mnot going to | eave Shiara alone in the mddle

of the Enchanted Forest," | said firmy.

"No, no, you couldn't possibly do that,"” the lizard agreed.
"That wouldn't be right at all. Dear ne, whatever are we
going to do?"

"You don't have to worry about ne," Shiara said indig-
nantly. “"I"'ma fire-witch; | can take care of nyself."

"You are?" Suz turned his head and | ooked at Shiara so
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intently that his eyes crossed. "You really are! How con-
venient! Everything's quite all right, then; Kazul won't mnd
afire-witch at all."

"Who," | said very slowy and carefully, "is Kazul ?"

The lizard stared thoughtfully at me for a long tinme. "I
don't think I ought to tell you any nmore," he said finally.
"You're quite safe, you really are, but it wuldn't do at all
for Kazul to | ose her tenper with ne. Oh, dear, no."

"Quite safe? In the mddle of the Enchanted Forest, with
wi zards after us?" Shiara said sarcastically. "You're crazy."

"I an? No, I"'mnot at all! How very rude." He turned
hi s back, |ooking extrenmely offended. Shiara stared at him
As | said, an offended lizard is an interesting sight.

| sighed. "Shiara."

Shiara | ooked at ne. | just stood there. After a mnute,

she | ooked down. "Well, it is dangerous to be out here,

even if you do have that stupid sword," she said defensively.
"What's wong with saying so?"

"It wasn't very polite," | said. "And you prom sed you'd
try."

Shiara glanced up at me, then sighed. "Oh, all right. I'm
sony, Suz."
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The lizard twisted his head around and | ooked at Shiara
for a minute. "You are?" He ran around the branch again
and wound up peering at her upside down from underneath
the linb. "No, you're not at all. How di sappointing. | ac-
cept." He ran back up on top of the branch

"Accept ?" Shiara said.

"Your apology," the lizard said with dignity. A dignified
lizard | ooks even odder than an of f ended one.

"Ch." Shiara | ooked at Suz doubtfully.

"If you won't tell us who Kazul is, will you at |east tel

us howto find her?" | said hastily. | didn't want Shiara to
say anything that woul d offend Suz again, and she | ooked

i ke she was going to. Besides, | was curious.

"You won't have any trouble," the lizard assured ne.
"Just head for the castle. Kazul will—= He broke off in
m dsentence, staring at the kitten Shiara was hol di ng. "Wat

is that?" he asked di sapprovingly.
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"A kitten, of course," Shiara said.

"You're sure it's under control?" Suz seenmed a little
nervous. | looked at the kitten. It was watching Suz with a
great deal of interest.

"What do you nean, under control ?" Shiara said. "She's
a perfectly well-behaved kitten. Morwen woul dn't have given
her to me if she wasn't."

"Cats are not—Did you say Morwen?" Suz peered at
Shi ar a.

"Yes, | said Morwen. Can't you finish a sentence?"

Suz ignored her. "You've been to see Morwen? | didn't
know that. Ch, dear me, | nust be dreadfully behind. Wy,
all sorts of things could be happening that | don't know
about! How perfectly dreadful. | must really get back to
work at once. Oh, yes, indeed | nust."

The lizard ran down the branch and di sappeared behind

the tree trunk. "Wait a minute!" | said. | ducked around the
back of the tree, but Suz was nowhere in sight. | shook ny
head and went back to where Shiara was standing.

"He's gone again," | said. "And he still didn't tell ne
what castle he's tal king about."

"So what? Nobody el se has been telling us anything

either." Shiara glared at the branch where Suz had been
sitting. "I don't think he's very polite. He didn't even say
good- bye. "

"He keeps going off like that," |I said. "I think that's just
how he is."

"Well, | can't say I'msorry he left,"” Shiara said. "Cone
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on, let's find that stream Morwen was tal king about. I'm
getting thirsty."

We started wal ki ng again. Shiara put the kitten down,

and we took turns keeping an eye on it as we wal ked. It

had a marvel ous tine, jumping on | eaves and attacking

bushes while Shiara and | tal ked about what Shiara was

going to nane it. Finally she decided on Nightwitch. | didn't
think that was a very good nane, but Shiara liked it, so
didn't say anything.

By the tine we found the stream Shiara and | were tired
and hungry as well as thirsty, so we decided to stop. W
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each took a drink; then we sat down and opened the bundl e
Morwen had given me. Just as | had expected, there was a
packet of food right on top—neat pies and appl es and

gi ngerbread. Shiara and | each ate sone, and we gave one
of the meat pies to Nightwitch. There was sone |eft over
so we wapped it up and put it back in my bundl e before
we started of f down the stream

We tried to stay close to the bank nost of the tinme. It's
easy to get lost in the Enchanted Forest, especially if you
don't really know where you're going. If we got out of sight
of the stream we might never find it again.

In a couple of places the trees grew in thick clunps,

right up to the water's edge, and we had to choose between
wadi ng and going around. | didn't |like the dark | ook of
the forest near the tree clunps, and the water was only
ankl e deep, so we waded. Nightwitch did not approve of

it at all.

The .forest got darker as we went along. | was sure, nhow,
that the trees were bigger, and they were certainly cl oser
toget her even when they weren't growing in tight clunps.

We spent nmore and nore time in the stream but the water
wasn't very cold, and the pebbles on the bottom were snoot h,

so it wasn't particularly unpleasant. Even so, | was gl ad
when the woods started to open up again. Th-ii | saw the
clearing a little ahead of us. A mnute later, | saw the person

sitting init.

She was a Princess. She had to be. Her hair was |ong

and gol den and not tangled at all, and her eyes were very
bl ue, and her skin was very white, and she was very, very
beautiful. One dainty foot was peeping out fromunder her
blue silk gown. Her hands were folded in her lap, and she
was | ooking at themwi th a sad expression

Shiara poked ne. | realized that | was standing in a stream
with ny shoes in one hand and Morwen's bundle in the

other and ny nout h hangi ng open. | swall owed and waded

over to the bank. | wanted to put ny shoes back on before

we got any closer. | had seen at |east two Princesses before,
that | knew of, but both of them were enchanted and didn't

| ook at all like their usual selves when | nmet them Wen
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I finished with nmy shoes, the Princess was |ooking in our
di rection.

I stood up hastily and hurried toward her. Shiara fol -
| oned. When | was within speaking distance, | stopped and
bowed. The Princess sniled sadly.

"l bid you such poor welcone as | may," she said in a
musi cal voice. "Alas! That | can offer you no refreshnent.
For | amin great distress."

"I"'msorry to hear that,”" | said. "Is there anything | can
do to hel p?"

"I fear not," said the Princess. "For you are yet a youth.
Alas, and woe is nme! For | amin great distress."

"Al'l right; so tell us about it," Shiara said. She sat down
on the ground and | ooked at the Princess expectantly.
frowned at her; | didn't think that was the proper way to
address a Princess, though | wasn't positive. Mther had
taught nme a | ot nore about dragons than she had about
Princesses.

"You are kind to inquire of my sad tale," the Princess

said. "It is not long to tell. My father was a King, nuch
bel oved of his people, and | his only daughter. Being |onely
after ny nother's death, nmy father remarried to a woman
comely but proud, and under her influence have | suffered
these seven years. And now the King ny father is dead,

and ny stepnother hath cast me out, to wander al one and
friendl ess through the world. Alas! For | am—=

"In great distress; you said that before,” Shiara said.
"Way didn't you throw her out when your father died? It
woul d have saved you a lot of trouble.”

The Princess's blue eyes filled with tears and she bowed
her head. " 'Twas not within nmy power to work harm agai nst
her, alas. And now | seek sonme Prince or hero who will
take pity on ny destitute state and return nme to ny proper
pl ace. We is nme! That | should be without help in such
distress. "

"Sounds like a | ousy excuse to nme," Shiara nuttered
under her breath. Fortunately, the Princess didn't hear.

"I"'mafraid we can't help you get your kingdom back,"
| said. "I"'mvery sorry. But if there's any other service
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can do for you, I'd be happy to try."

"Daystar!" Shiara's voice was horrified, and suddenly I
realized what |'d said. | swallowed. At least 1'd only prom
ised to try. r

"There is one thing," the Princess said. She raised her
head, and her eyes were very bright. | went cold. The
Princess smled sweetly.
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"G ve ne your sword," she said.

| STARED AT the Princess. Then |I shut ny mouth and swal -

| oned again, hard. Mther wasn't going to like this at all

I was just about to draw the sword and give it to her, when
Shiara said, "Wait a mnute, Daystar."

| stopped and | ooked at her. She | ooked at the Princess.
"Daystar hasn't got a sword."

"What ?" the Princess and | said at the same tine. The
Princess frowned. "I amnot blind, to be so easily deceived.
See, there it is." She pointed to ny scabbard.

"That," said Shiara triunphantly, "is the Sword of the
Sl eeping King. So it belongs to him not to Daystar, and
Daystar can't give it away."

The Princess | ooked very puzzled. | thought for a minute.
Shiara was right, but she was wong, too. | nean, it was
obvi ous what the Princess had neant, even if she hadn't
said it right. | sighed and reached for the hilt.

Shiara turned on ne. "Daystar, what are you doi ng?"

"G ving her the sword," | said, tugging at it. The sword
woul dn't conme out of the sheath. "You know as well as
do what she neant."

"Well, if all those w zards and sorceresses can be picky
about the way people say things, why can't you?" Shiara
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was so mad | expected her hair to start burning any mnute.
"You can't even get it out of the sheath! You only said
you'd try to do what she wanted; well, you've tried. Isn't
t hat enough yet?"

| sighed. "I'msorry, Shiara, but it's ny sword, and |I'm
not a wizard. | just have to do it."

"Daystar, you... you..." Shiara gave up and just gl ared.

I tugged at the sword again; Shiara turned her back. The

Princess was still |ooking puzzled. | shook ny head and
unbuckl ed the whol e swordbelt. | |ooked at it for a m nute,
then held it out toward the Princess. "Here," | said. "Take

it." My voice seened very loud, and | realized that the
woods had gotten very quiet. The Princess smled and took
hol d of the scabbard. | let go of the sword.

There was a runbling noise, and the Princess said, "Ch!"
very loudly and dropped the swordbelt. The point of the
scabbard hit the ground, and there was another runble, and
an enornmous geyser of water shot up into the air.

| saw the Princess cringe and Shiara fall backward. Then
I couldn't see anything but white spray. A voice said, "A
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hail the Hol der of the Sword!" The words echoed hollowy
around nme as the fountain vani shed.

Shiara and the Princess were both staring at me, w de-
eyed. Al of us were dripping. The sword was standi ng
upright in front of ne, in the mddl e of a pool of water
about four feet across. It was about hal fway out of the
sheath, and the bl ade shimered in the sun. The Princess
burst into tears

"l knew not that this weapon was of such potency," she
sai d between sobs. "Alas! For | cannot hold the sword, and
who now will be ny help? Alas, and woe is ne!"

"You nean you don't want the sword anynore?" Shiara
denmanded.

The Princess nodded. She was weeping too hard to say
much.

"And Daystar can have it back now?"

The Princess nodded agai n. She was still weeping.

si ghed and dug out mny handkerchief. It was wet. | squeezed
it out and offered it to the Princess anyway. She took it
wi t hout thanking nme and cried sone nore.
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"What am | to do?" she kept saying. "Who now will be
my help? Alas! For | amin great distress!"”

"Ch, help yourself," Shiara said crossly. "Daystar, are
you going to take that stupid sword?"

| hesitated; then | reached out and took hold of the hilt.

The bl ade fl ashed once, and a brief shock ran through me

as the hilt cane to rest. | ignored the feeling and took hold
of the scabbard. It cane free alnost at once. The water
closed silently behind it. | took a closer |ook at the bottom
part of the sheath; | wasn't even surprised when | saw that

it wasn't wet.

I looked up. The Princess had just about stopped crying.
I looked at the sword. Then | | ooked back at the Princess.
"Are you sure you don't want this?" | said finally.

"Daystar!" Shiara sounded |ike she wasn't sure whet her
to be mad or horrified.

The Princess didn't seemto hear her at all. "I cannot
take it!" she cried. "Ch, indeed, | cannot! Al as! That | am
so helpless in my time of need!"

"Well, if you didn't want the sword, why did you ask
for it inthe first place?" Shiara said angrily.

"I fear | have deceived you," the Princess said tragically.
"Yet | myself have been misled. Alas! | beg of you, forgive
me! For indeed, | am | amin great distress."
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"Distress? Ha!" said Shiara. "You better tell us the truth,
right now, or you'll find out what distress is."

"Shiara— | began.

Shiara turned. "You shut up. You obviously don't know
anyt hi ng about handling Princesses, so let ne do it. Now, "
she said to the Princess, "explain. And it better be good."

"I ama King's daughter," the Princess said. "MW father
woul d have nme wed the Prince of a neighboring ki ngdom

to bring us wealth. Yet | could not, for | do not love him
but another. My father listened not, for all ny pleading, so
my love and | fled into the forest. W wandered far, and
great was our suffering, yet were we happy, for we had

each other. But |, being unused to travel, becane tired, and
my love at last set ne here and bid ne wait for him And
here have | stayed these two |ong days, and | fear ne sone
evil may have befallen him Al as! That we are parted!"
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"What," said Shiara, "does all this have to do with
Daystar's sword?"

The Princess sighed again. "I was seated here, as you

see ne, bewailing nmy bitter fate, when | o! A nman appear ed,
most wi se and powerful of aspect. He told me ny | ove was

i mprisoned by a mighty sorceress, and at that news | wept
bitterly. Then he bade ne desist fromny grief, for the
means of delivering nmy love was at hand, to wit, a sword
nmost magi cal . And he hinsel f nmade promnise of aid, if I
woul d but attain the sword. And this have | attenpted, and
I have failed. Alas, and woe is ne!"

"I don't think | understand," | said. "Wiy didn't you tel
us this to begin wth?"

The Princess began to weep again. "My unknown friend
instructed ne in what | was to say; and told ne that al
woul d be well once | had the sword in nmy own hands. And

in this he deceived me, for the touch of the sword buns so
that | cannot hold it. And the cause is that | deceived you,
and tricked you into offering ne the sword, and the sword
knew, and it will not abide in nmy hand, and now am| utterly
wi t hout hope. "

"What did this person | ook Iike?" Shiara asked unsym
pat hetically. "The one you were going to give the sword
to."

The Princess seemed a ot nore interested in explaining
how wi se and powerful and hel pful the man had been than
she was in giving a sinple description, but eventually we
managed to get sone idea what he | ooked like. Tall, dark-
hai red, blue eyes, and carrying a staff....

"It sounds a lot like Antorell," | said finally.
"AntoreU?" Shiara said
"That wi zard | told you about, that Mther nelted. He

must be back; she said he mght try to make trouble for me
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in a day or two."

"Ch, great. All we need is another w zard | ooking for
us."

The Princess didn't seemto be follow ng the conversation

at all. "Alas!" she said finally. "There is nothing left for
me but grief; | have no neans now to save ny |ove, so
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shall die with him | shall fling nyself in yonder stream

and make an end."

"You are even dunber than Daystar," Shiara infornmed

her. "That streamisn't deep enough to drown in; you'll only
get wet. Besides, if that stupid wizard |lied about the sword,
how do you know he didn't |ie about your |love? W is

this person you ran off with, anyway?"

"He is a knight," the Princess said, her eyes lighting up
"Poor in goods, yet rich in spirit, of nost pleasing aspect.
H s eyes are a hawk's, his arns are mghty, and his sword
is bright and—

"He sounds |ike he can take care of hinself," Shiara
said. "I don't think you have to worry about him?"

Shiara's words had a marvel ous effect on the Princess.
"Truly, you believe this?" she said, and her face |lit up even

nmore. "Then here will | abide his comng, for surely he
will return to nme. Ah, joy! That we shall soon be once nore
toget her!™

Shiara | ooked disgusted. "I'msure you'll be very happy.

Cone on, Daystar, let's go." She stood up

"I don't think we should | eave her here by herself," |
sai d.

"Daystar, you're inpossible!" Shiara was still mad. "She
tried to trick you! Besides, she's been here two days already,
and not hing's happened to her yet."

"Alas! | did indeed attenpt to deceive you," the Princess
said. "And for that | beg forgiveness. Yet consider ny
unhappy plight, and be not harsh with nme."

"Ch, shut up," Shiara told her.

"What if Antorell comes back?" | said. "Sonebody ought

to take care of her. Besides, | nade a promse."

"Well, | didn't!" Shiara said. "And |'mnot going to sit
here doi ng not hing just because of a stupid Princess! I'm
| eavi ng. "

"You can't do that!" | said. | was really upset. Shiara

didn't know very nuch about the Enchanted Forest, and she
was going to go tranping off into the mddle of it with no
one but Morwen's kitten. | couldn't let her do that, but I
couldn't | eave the Princess sitting there al one, either.
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"WAnt to bet?" Shiara said. She picked up the bundle
Morwen had given her. "Come on, N ghtwitch. Let's go."

"Ni ghtwi tch? What an unusual nane for a cat," said a

new voi ce.

Shi ara stopped and both of us turned. An old man was
standing at the edge of the clearing, in front of a |arge,
scruffy clunp of bushes. His beard and what was |eft of
his hair were quite white, and he was stooped over and

| eaning on a staff. Even without the way ny skin prickled,
I knew he was a wi zard.

The Princess was the first to recover fromthe surprise

of seeing himthere. "Ah, sir, have pity on ny sad state!"
she said. "Have pity, and if you have seen a knight, bright-
arnmor ed, hawk-eyed, nost fair and pleasing in speech and
senbl ance, then tell me speedily where he may be found.

For he is ny love, and we are parted, and thus am|1 in great
di stress! Alas!"

"That's quite all right, ny dear," the wizard said in a

kindly tone. "You' ve nothing to worry about. In fact, he
shoul d be here before very much longer; that's why | hur-
ried. Just sit there and wait quietly, like a good girl."

"Ch, joy! Oh, bliss!" said the Princess rapturously. 'To
be with nmy love again!" She started happily expl ai ni ng how
strong and handsone and generally wonderful her nissing

kni ght was. Since she didn't seemto be speaking to anyone
in particular, the rest of us ignored her.

Shiara, N ghtwitch, and | were edgi ng backward. | had

my right hand on the hilt of my sword, and ny whol e side

was tingling with the feel of the wizard' s magic. The w zard
noticed us and sm |l ed.

"Take your hand fromyour sword," he said, |ooking at
me. "I amnot here to engage in a vul gar physical contest
with you."

"Are you fromthe Society of Wzards?" Shiara de-
manded. Her voice sounded a little shaky, but | don't think
anyone who didn't know her woul d have noti ced.

"No," the w zard said. "Why? Are you | ooking for one
of then?"

"Then why are you here?" | said.

"Why, to assist you," the w zard said.
eeVfwstsiiy"- o
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"Assist us?" Shiara said. "But you're a w zard!"

"I amnot at all concerned with your basel ess prejudices,"”
the wizard told her. "I have conme to offer to help your
companion, and I will thank you to cease interfering.”
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| stared at him "I don't want to be inpolite," | said
bef ore Shiara could say anything el se, "but why do you
want to help me?"

"Why, because you deserve it, of course," the w zard

said. "You made a foolish promise to this other young | ady,"
he went on, nodding toward the Princess, who was stil
talking to the air. "You could have gotten out of it severa
times, but you refused to behave dishonorably. | think that
is deserving of a reward."

"Thank you very nuch,” | said. | didn't really know

what else to say. After all, there are people in the Enchanted
Forest who go around rewardi ng heroes and Princes for

nobl e deeds; why el se would all those people cone here?

"Wl l, what would you |ike?" the wizard said after a
noment .

"Li ke?"
"As a reward." He sounded a little inpatient.

I thought about it for a nmoment. "I appreciate the offer,”
| said finally. "But | really don't need anything. Thank you
very much all the sane.”

"What ? Isn't there anything you want?" he asked sharply.
He didn't look nearly as friendly as he had at first.

"No, | don't think so," | said.

For a monent the w zard | ooked very disconcerted. Then

he seemed to relax a little. "Perhaps | did not make mnysel f
cl ear enough," he said. "You need not ask for sonething
material; information will do just as well. The word for
sorcery in the tongue of the giants, or the |ocation of the
Vel |l of Silver Stornms where the unicorns drink. There nust
be somet hing you want to know, even if there is nothing

you want to have."

The only thing | wanted to know was what | was supposed

to do in the Enchanted Forest. Sonehow, | didn't think

Mot her had told him "No," | said. "I don't think there is
anyt hing. "

The wi zard | ooked at nme, and his eyes narrowed. "Cone,
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cone! You need to know the nane of your father, do you

not ?"
"No," | said, puzzled. |I'd never been particularly inter-
ested in knowing ny father's nanme; | nmean, he wasn't

around, so what difference did it make? Mt her woul d have
told ne if she'd thought | ought to know. And | certainly
couldn't think of any reason why | needed to know. "Wy
shoul d | ?"

"You're looking for him aren't you?" the w zard snapped.
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"No, not really." That might be one of the things Mther
wanted me to do, but it certainly couldn't be all of it.
Furthernmore, | couldn't see how knowi ng his name would

hel p much, even if | were looking for him In the Enchanted
Forest, looking for sonmeone usually isn't the best way of
finding him You' re nmuch nore likely to run into people

by acci dent.

"You aren't? Then you nust know! She told you! Who
isit?"

"l thought you were going to tell Daystar that," Shiara
said. "Don't you know?"

"Silence, fool! | have waited too long for this." The
wi zard turned back to me. "You will tell nme now, or regret
it deeply: Wo is your father?"

"I don't know," | said. "And if | did, | don't see why I
should tell you."

"There are ot her ways of learning what | wi sh to know, "

the wi zard said. He straightened abruptly. The Princess
squeaked and fell silent. N ghtwitch hissed. Shiara started
edgi ng backward again. And the w zard changed.

He got a little taller and a | ot younger; his beard nelted
away and his hair darkened and filled in. Hi s eyes changed
frombrown to blue, but they still glared. "Antorell!" | said,
and drew ny sword

The steel rang as it came out of the sheath, and the bl ade
shimrered and flashed in front of ne. It nade the whole
clearing seembrighter. Antorell's lips curled into a sneer.

"Fool! What use is a sword agai nst a w zard?"
He raised his staff, and a gl obe of green |ight appeared
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at the lower end of it. A thread of green, dark and bright
as the shine of a snake, reached out toward ne fromthe
staff. | raised the sword

The green light touched the Sword of the Sleeping King.

The sword humred a little and the ray of |ight vanished,

and that was all. Antorell frowned, and another, |arger ray
of green reached out. This time, the humming was a little

| ouder, and the light around the end of Antorell's staff

vani shed along with the ray touching the sword. The jan-
gling feeling lessened a little. | was considerably relieved,

Antorell | ooked shocked.

"You cannot! Not possibly! That sword can't..." His

eyes noved to ny face, then back to the sword, and he
took a deep breath. "So! She nust have known all al ong.
But now |l will have that weapon. | nust have that weapon!"

"No," | said. "Mother wouldn't like it."

Antorell's eyes narrowed. "C norene has had her way
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| ong enough. If you will not give ne that sword, | will take
it." He started to raise the staff again.

The bushes behind Antorell rustled noisily, and the w z-
ard shifted. "You, there!" he called over his shoul der. "Show
yoursel f at once!"

"Ach— Ach— sai d someone behind him and the bushes
rustled again. Antorell frowned and turned around, raising
his staff. "I will teach you to interfere—

The angry | ook on Antorell's face changed abruptly to
one of mngled surprise and fear. He stepped backward very
qui ckly and waved his staff through the air in front of him

"Achooo!" said the voice, and a |large ball of fire denol -

i shed the bush and envel oped Antorell. The w zard screaned
and di sappeared, and we coul d see the person who had been

behi nd the bush.

It was a dragon.

I T WAS ABOUT twelve feet tall, which is not very |arge as
dragons go. But it was definitely a dragon. It sneezed again,
whi ch took care of the remmins of the bush, and slid forward
over the ashes into the mddle of the clearing. The Princess
f ai nt ed.

| started trying to put nmy sword away. Wl ki ng t hrough

the Enchanted Forest with a drawn sword is bad, but talking
to a dragon with a sword in your hand is rmuch worse
Fortunately, the dragon didn't seemto have noticed it yet.
As soon as the sword was sheathed, | |ooked up again, and
my stomach went hol | ow.

The dragon was eyeing Shiara, and | didn't |ike the gl eam
inits eyes. | didn't like the mlitant way Shiara was gl aring
back, either. There wasn't very much | could do, though;

you just don't interrupt a dragon when it's busy with some-
thing else. They don't |ike being distracted.

The dragon slid closer and bent its head until it was
staring at Shiara fromabout a foot in front of her face.
Shiara junped. The dragon blinked.

"Are you a Princess?" it asked hopefully.

"No. I'ma fire-witch," Shiara said. "And if you bite ne,
I"1'l bumyour nose off."
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"Ch. | thought you were a Princess." The dragon | ost
interest in Shiara. It |ooked around the clearing again and
saw nme. |Its head noved over in ny direction

I bowed. "Sir or madam" | said, trying to recall all the
proper ways of addressing a dragon, "l offer you greetings
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in the nane of nyself and my conpanions, and | w sh you
good fortune in all your endeavors."

"l beg your pardon?" said the dragon. Its voice rem nded

me of one of those wooden wind instruments, the deep kind
that you have to stand on a chair to play. It eyed me doubt -
fully. "Are you a Princess?"

"I..." | stopped and stared. Dragons just don't beg peo-
ple's pardon. Then | realized that this nust be a very young
dragon, and | relaxed a little. Dragons don't usually insist
on formality until they get old enough to deci de which sex

they're going to be. "lI'mvery sorry, but I"'mafraid |I'mnot
a Princess. My nane is Daystar; |'mvery pleased to neet
you."

The dragon sat back. "I had no idea Princesses were so

hard to find." It blinked and seened to | ook at ne for the
first tinme. "I"msorry | burned your bush, but | couldn't
help it."

"Ch, please don't worry about it," | said. "It really doesn't

matter in the |east."

"It was the wi zard," the dragon said confidentially. "I'm
allergic to them Al dragons are."

"I"'msorry to hear that," | said.

The dragon | ooked at me, "You're very polite, Daystar."
Its head swivel ed back toward Shiara. "Say! You weren't
polite at all!"

Ni ghtwi tch poked her head out from behind Shiara's
ankl e and hi ssed. The dragon started and then peered down
at the kitten. "You aren't polite, either," it said.

I nudged Shiara. "Ofer to do sonething for him" |
hi ssed.

"What 2 Why?"

"If you insult a dragon, you have to do hima favor," |
said. "Hurry up!" If she didn't say sonething quickly, the
dragon woul d probably eat both of us. Unfortunately, the
dragon m ght eat Shiara anyway; the favor npbst dragons
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want is dinner. | couldn't tell Shiara that, though, w thout
of fending the dragon. | started wondering whether | could
talk the dragon out of eating us. | didn't think so; dragons

are stubborn.

The dragon's eyes glittered. Shiara | ooked at it. "Can |

do anything for you?" she said finally. She sounded a little
sul l en, but dragons aren't very good at tone of voice. Be-
sides, it's the offer that counts.

"Find nme a Princess," the dragon said pronptly.

| breathed a very quiet sigh of relief. | didn't think there
was a polite way to kill a dragon, and | hadn't been able
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to think of any other way of stopping it fromeating Shiara
and ne if it wanted to. It was nice to know | woul dn't have
to,try.

"You want a Princess?" Shiara | ooked thoughtful. "Wy?"

"Dragons are supposed to have Princesses," the dragon
explained. "I can't be considered a proper dragon until |
have one. But |'ve been | ooking for two days, and | haven't
seen even a snell of a Princess, and |'mtired of it. So you
doit."

"You aren't going to eat her or anything, are you?" Shiara
sai d.

"Eat her?" the dragon sounded horrified. "And waste a
perfectly good Princess? O course not! There aren't enough
of themto go around as it is! Wat kind of barbarian do
you think | anmP"

"Well, 1've never net a dragon before," Shiara said.
"How was | supposed to know? | didn't nean to hurt your
feelings."

"Al'l right," said the dragon. "But you have to get ne a
Princess. It doesn't have to be a |arge one."

"Do you want any particular kind of Princess?" Shiara
asked. "I want to be sure you'll be satisfied."

"Ch, young and beautiful, of course,
"Are there other kinds?"

t he dragon sai d.

"There are enchanted Princesses," Shiara pointed out.
"Especially around here."

"That's right. Say, maybe that's why | haven't been able
to find one!"

"I wouldn't be surprised," Shiara said. "But will you
Patricia C. Wede
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take an enchanted Princess?"

The dragon thought for a minute. "No, | don't think so.
Spel |l s nake things too conplicated."

"And does it matter howlong it takes ne to find her?"
Shi ara went on.

The dragon considered. "I don't want to wait too |ong,
but I really don't want to be unreasonable, either. How
about a week? You bring the Princess here by a week from
today, otherw se you owe ne another favor." It licked its
lips with a |ong red tongue.

"That sounds reasonable,"” Shiara said. "But what if |I'm

early?"

Suddenly | realized what Shiara was planning to do. |
started edgi ng around the clearing, toward where the Prin-

file:///ID|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0Forest%201%20-%20Talking%20to%20Dragons.txt (51 of 165) [2/24/2004 10:59:46 PM]



file:///D}/Documents%20and%20Setti ngs/harry/Desktop/New%20Fol der...de%20-%20Enchanted%20Forest%201%20-%20T al king%20to%20Dragons.txt

cess was lying. | wasn't quite fast enough

"The earlier the better,” the dragon said.

"Then, there's your Princess!" Shiara said, and poi nted.

"My, you do work fast," the dragon said. It turned and
| ooked at the Princess. "She's certainly beautiful enough,
but are you sure she isn't enchanted?"

"I"'mquite sure,” Shiara said.
"Then why is she asleep in the nmddle of the day? | didn't
think Princesses were nocturnal creatures."

"She just fainted when she saw you," Shiara said reas-
suringly. "It's nothing to worry about; it happens to Prin-
cesses all the tine. WIIl she do?"

"Quite well." The dragon nodded. "You're very pronpt.
Thank you very much."

Shiara nodded. | waited until the dragon turned away;
then | frowned at Shiara.

"Why did you do that?" | whispered. "That was a terrible
thing to do!"

"Whul d you rather | got eaten?" Shiara whispered back
"She won't get eaten; the dragon said so. And | bet it won't
want her for long. Dragons are snarter than some people.”

I didn't know what to say to that, so | | ooked back at

the dragon. It was bending its head to inspect the Princess
more closely, and | tried to decide what | ought to do. Just
at that nmonment, the Princess opened her eyes. She gave a
smal | scream and the dragon frowned.
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"You don't have to be frightened," it said. "Really. You're
my Princess now, and |'mgoing to take proper care of you,
and you can clean ny scales and cook for me. | believe

that's the standard arrangenent."

The Princess burst into tears. The dragon pulled back,
eyei ng her unconfortably. "Did | say somethi ng wong?"

The Princess just cried harder. "Alas! Ah, we is ne!

So recently was | happy, awaiting the com ng of ny |ove

to rescue me fromthis dismal forest! And now am| a

pri soner of a nonster, and when ny love arrives he will be
eaten by this awful beast, and | abandoned to ny fate! Al as,
that | should conme to this!"

The dragon | ooked consi derably taken aback. It turned
to Shiara and me. "This is a Princess?"

"Yes, she is," | said. Shiara nodded, too.

The Princess had heard the question al so and she raised
her head. "lIndeed, | ama Princess, and the daughter of a
King, and see to what misery | have been brought!" she
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said tragically. "Alas, the day |I left ny father's house! Yet
would | flee again, and endure with patience all the trials
and woes whi ch have cone upon ne, only to be with ny

| ove once nore!" .

The dragon backed up a pace. "Are you sure this is a
Princess?" he asked.

"Al as! Now even ny birth is doubted, and to whom shal

I turn in ny distress? Ah, pity ny sad state! For | am al one
and friendless, and parted fromny |ove. Ah, woe! That

ever | let himleave ny side. For he is m ghty anbng nen,

nost brave and fearsone in battle, and of a fair and pl easing
appearance in all things, and he woul d not |eave ne thus,

did he but know ny fate." She went back to crying.

"If this is a Princess, |'mnot sure | want one," the dragon
said. It |ooked at the Princess specul atively. "Maybe | coul d
eat her, instead."

"Ah, help!" said the Princess.

"I really don't think you should eat her," | said. "After
all, you did say you wouldn't."

"That's right, | did," the dragon said. It |ooked at the
Princess, who was crying again, and sighed. "Nobody told
me Princesses were like this," it said in an aggrieved tone.
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"And who is this |ove she keeps tal ki ng about ?"

"W haven't nmet himyet, I'mafraid," | said. "She says
he's a kni ght that she ran away wi th because her father
wanted her to marry soneone else." | was still trying to

figure out what to do about the Princess and the dragon

"A kni ght?" The dragon backed up a little farther. "I
don't think I'mready for knights yet. They're so unpre-
dictable. | don't suppose you could find me a Princess
wi t hout a kni ght?"

"Al'l really good Princesses have knights,"” Shiara said
firmy. "And you woul dn't want a second-rate Princess,
woul d you?"

"Al'l of then?" the dragon asked plaintively.

"Well, not all of them" | said. "Sone of them have
Princes instead."”

"Princes are much worse than knights," Shiara said
thoughtfully. "They tend to have magic rings and sorcer-
esses for godnothers and things like that. Wth knights you
only have to worry about their arnor and weapons, and

maybe once in a while an enchanted sword."

"My love has no need of magic!" the Princess broke in

i ndignantly. "For he is mpbst strong and skilled, and never
has he been beaten in conbat with sword or spear. We

That he is no |onger at ny side!"
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"I don't think I like the sound of this," the dragon said
uneasily. "Maybe if | just—

There was a | oud crashing sound, and a rather tinny-
soundi ng voi ce said, "Wat ho! A dragon?”

The Princess stopped crying very suddenly and sat up
quite straight. "Hark! My | ove approaches! Now shall you
see his prowess for yourselves!"

There were nore crashing noi ses. The dragon backed up

alittle nore, |ooking nervous. A nonent later a knight in
a somewhat dented suit of arnmor fell through the mddle of
the thickest clunp of bushes, right in front of the dragon

"On guard, nonster!" the knight said as he picked hinself
up. "Prepare to die!" He pulled out a sword and waved it
at the dragon. Well, actually, he waved it a couple of feet
to one side; his helnmet had slipped a little, and evidently
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he couldn't see very well. The dragon | ooked at him and
t hen back at Shi ara.

"This is a knight?" it said.
"My love is the bravest of knights!" the Princess cried.

"I'f this is a knight, maybe | can handle himafter all, k"
the dragon said. "He doesn't | ook so bad."

"Ah, hideous reptile! No longer do |I fear you, for ny
love will defend ne! Yea, he will defend ne even unto
deat h!'"

"Now, wait a mnute, |sabelle," the knight said. He pulled
off his helnet, |looked at it disgustedly, and threw it on the
ground behind him "I'mperfectly willing to kill dragons

for you, but who said anything about dying?"

"You are ny knight, and ny brave | ove!" the Princess
said dramatically. "Oh, save ne fromthis awful nonster
who would carry ne off and eat nme!" She sprang up and
threw her arms around the knight.

"It's going to be a bit difficult for ne to save you if you
hang about my neck like that," the knight said apol ogeti -
cally. "It's quite awkward. If you'll just sit down, | can see
about doing this properly.”

The Princess only hung on to himnore tightly, which

made his aimal nost as bad as it had been when he was
wearing his helmet crooked. The dragon was wat chi ng t hem
closely, and its eyes were starting to glow. "You certainly
aren't very polite," it said.

"My love is the soul of courtesy!" the Princess said from
behind the knight. "For he is a knight npst gentle and well
spoken, much given to—

"l say, lsabelle, must you go on like that?" the knight
said. "It's rather enbarrassing. Do, please, sit down and
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let me fight the dragon. Then you won't have to worry about
bei ng eaten, you know. "

The Princess gave a small scream "Alas!" she said in a
quavery voi ce. "Behold my sad state! For now nust | watch
a bl oody battle, and perhaps see nmy |love slain before ny
eyes, and becone a captive of this nonster."

"This is ridiculous," said Shiara, and before | could stop
her she marched over to stand between the dragon and the
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knight. | foll owed her, hoping | could get her out of trouble
if I had to.

"Ah, save ne!" the Princess said as we got closer.
wasn't sure whether she wanted to be saved fromthe dragon
or from Shiara. Shiara glared at her

"You shut up," she told the Princess. "You' ve caused
enough trouble already."

"l say," said the knight. "If we're going to discuss po-
liteness ..."

"W aren't," said Shiara. "W're going to discuss battles.
Battl es between dragons and kni ghts. Wiy do you want to
fight this dragon?”

"Kni ghts are sworn to do battle with the beasts which

ravage the fields, carry off innocent nmi dens, and generally
make a nui sance of thenselves," the knight said. He sounded
as if he were reciting sonething, and he didn't | ook very

pl eased about the idea, but the Princess nodded approvingly.

"Well, this dragon isn't ravaging anything, and it doesn't
even want your stupid Princess,"” Shiara said.

"l do, too!" the dragon broke in. "If I"mnot going to
carry her off, | could eat her after all. And if | fought a
kni ght, no one could say |I'mnot a proper dragon, even if

I don't have a Princess."

"I really don't think that's a very good idea," | said.
"Princesses aren't all that common, after all."

"Besi des, you pronmised me you wouldn't,"” Shiara said.

"I did not!" the dragon said. "I only said | wouldn't
waste a perfectly good Princess, and | don't think this one's
so great. Eating her wouldn't be much of a waste."

"I don't think that would be very polite," | said. "Es-
pecially when you' ve talked to her this |Iong wthout bringing
it up. You really ought to ease into these things gradually,
you know. "

"Are you sure?" the dragon said.

| nodded.
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"Ch, all right," said the dragon. "I won't eat her, then
But couldn't | fight the kni ght anyway? Just for practice?"

"l say, that sounds |ike an excellent idea," the knight
said, brightening perceptibly. "A sort of exercise for both
of us."
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"A tourney!" the Princess cried. "Ch, brave and clever,
to think of such a thing!"

The kni ght | ooked pleased. So did the dragon. It nodded,
then whi spered to Shiara, "Wat's a tourney?"

"It's like a battle, only no one gets hurt. Usually."

"Not even a little?" the dragon said. The knight started
| ooki ng worried again.

"Of course not!" Shiara said to the dragon. "It's a show
of skill."

"I'f you were trying to hurt each other, it wouldn't be a
tourney," | added. Actually, it wasn't going to be a tourney
anyway; there are very specific rules about what a tourney
is, and a practice fight between a dragon and a kni ght j ust
doesn't qualify. | decided not to say so

"Ch, all right, then," the dragon grunbled. "I don't know
why I'mletting you talk me into this. How do we start?"

THE HARDEST PART was getting the dragon and the knight

to agree about rules. The Princess didn't help nmuch. She

kept tal ki ng about the narvel ous tourneys she'd seen, and

whi ch kni ghts had been wounded. The dragon woul d start

| ooking at the knight, and pretty soon it would want to know
why it couldn't bite off one of the knight's arns, or at |east
a hand. The kni ght would get worried, and the Princess

woul d start crying, and Shiara and | would have to talk the
dragon out of it. As soon as the dragon agreed, the Princess
woul d cheer up and start tal ki ng about tourneys again.

Finally, Shiara told the Princess to shut up. It wasn't

very polite, but it worked. Well, sort of. The Princess didn't
stop tal king, but as long as she was conpl ai ni ng about

Shiara and not tal king about tourneys we didn't have any

nmore problens with getting the dragon and the knight to

agr ee.

When we finally decided on the rules, we had to draw
acircleinthe mddle of the clearing for themto fight in.

It was harder than it sounds. For one thing, a circle has to

be pretty big if a dragon is going to fit inside it, even if it's
a small dragon. Also, the noss in the Enchanted Forest

grows awfully fast. By the time we finished drawi ng the
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circle, the first half of it had already di sappeared. Shiara
wat ched for a minute, then | ooked at the knight.

"Are you sure you have to have a circle to fight?" Shiara
sai d.

"I really do think so," the knight said apologetically. "It
woul dn't be a proper tourney without it, don't you see."

"I"msick of proper dragons and proper Princesses and
proper tourneys," Shiara said under her breath. Fortunately,
the dragon didn't hear her

We started redrawing the circle, trying to make the line
wider this tinme. The knight scratched at the nbss with his
sword. Shiara used a stick. So did I; | didn't think Mther
woul d approve if | used the Sword of the Sleeping King to
cut noss. Nightwitch and the dragon sort of dug at the
ground. The Princess sat under a tree.

Eventual ly we finished, and the knight and the dragon
stepped inside the circle. "Well, what are you waiting for?"
Shi ara denmanded.

"Someone has to say ' Co,
abl e tone.

the knight said in a reason-

"Go!" | said quickly.

Shiara gave ne a disgusted | ook, but she didn't say

anyt hi ng, because as soon as | shouted the dragon and the

kni ght got started. They were fairly evenly matched. The
dragon was nuch larger, of course, and it had a very good
sense of timng, but it didn't have nuch experience. The

kni ght was wearing arnor, which hel ped, and he was ob-
viously used to fighting, but he was a little awkward nost

of the tine. They were both good at dodgi ng, though; they
each managed to take three or fours swings without hitting
the other. The dragon was just starting to take another swi pe
at the knight, when a little tree sprouted up in front of him
and hit himin the nose.

| was surprised. | nean, even in the Enchanted Forest,
trees don't usually grow that fast. The dragon was even
more surprised than | was. It sort of reared back, and its
tail came around very fast to balance it. Nightwitch was a
little too close and had to scranbl e back out of the way.
"Hey, watch out!" Shiara said.

The dragon junped and swung around, |ooking as if it
Tal ki ng to Dragons 81

expected another tree to pop up behind it. Its tail swing in
the other direction, and the end of it caught the knight right
in the mddle of his chest plate as he was trying to back out
of the way. The dragon yel ped, the Princess screaned, and

the knight fell over backward into the pool of water that

my sword had nmade when the Princess had tried to take it.

He sank out of sight right away; evidently the pool was
a |l ot deeper than it | ooked. The Princess screanmed again
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and | eapt forward. | ran over, too; by the tinme | got to the
pool, the Princess had hold of the knight. She wasn't quite
strong enough to pull himout, but she wasn't letting go,

ei t her.

Shiara got to the pool about the sane time | did, and
together the three of us managed to get the knight out of
the water. He was unconsci ous, and he had a |l arge dent in
his armor where the dragon's tail had hit him The Princess
checked to make sure he was still alive and then burst into
tears.

"Al as! See now how sad is ny fate! For ny |ove has
been grievously injured and | amw thout protection in this
awful place. Ah, woe is ne!"

"I's he dead?" asked the dragon fromright behind ne. |
junped a little; | hadn't noticed it cone up. It peered cu-
riously over nmy shoul der at the knight.

"Monster!" said the Princess. "Your base attenpt to slay
my love has failed! No second chance shall you have to
harm himwhile | can stand between you! For if ny |ove

be slain, | shall care not whether | live or die, and thus
now defy you."

She threw herself across the knight's chest. The kni ght
coughed, npaned, and opened his eyes. "I say, |sabelle,"”
he said weakly. "That really is a bit unconfortable." The
princess sat up and started weeping all over his face. It
didn't seemto make him much nore confortabl e.

The dragon was still peering. "That was a very good

fight," it said to the knight. "Except for the last part. My
tail still stings; | think | sprained it. Is arnor always that
har d?"

The knight tried to answer and started coughi ng instead.
The Princess cried harder, until Shiara said pointedly, "I
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don't think all that water is doing himnmuch good." The
Princess stopped crying and glared at Shiara for a minute,
then turned back to the knight. Sonehow, she |ooked a |ot
nmore unhappy now that she wasn't crying. | felt sort of
sorry for her.

Finally the kni ght managed to get his coughi ng under

control. He | ooked up at the dragon and said, "I do believe
| agree with you about the fight. That trick with the tail is
quite good; | don't believe |I've seen it before. | really nust

remenber it."

"Actually, it was sonmething of an accident," the dragon
said nodestly. "But | think | could do it againif | tried
Did you really think it was good?"

"Ch, quite," the knight said. | got the feeling that he
woul d have tried to bowif he hadn't been Iying on his back
"I think perhaps you broke one or two of my ribs."

"I"'msorry," said the dragon. "lIs that bad?"
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"It is certainly a bit unconfortable,” the knight said. "I
don't really blame—=

A coughing spasminterrupted him The Princess | ooked

al arned, but she didn't start crying or anything. | saw Shiara
wat ching the Princess with a surprised | ook on her face,

and right about then Nightwitch sprang up onto the knight's
chest.

"What is this? Go hence, and | eave ny love in peace!"
cried the Princess.

"You let ny kitten alone," Shiara said wam ngly.

The Princess stopped in midreach and | ooked over at

Shiara. "And shall | neglect anything that may bring confort
to ny love in his hurt?" she said.

"Ni ghtwitch isn't going to hurt—= Shiara started, then
paused. "I guess it doesn't natter. Go ahead."

| stared at Shiara in surprise, but she was watching the

Princess and Nightwi tch. The Princess got scratched a cou-
ple of times before she finally managed to pick the kitten
up and nove her. By then the knight wasn't coughing quite

so hard anynore, but he still didn't seemup to talking.
Shiara frowned at him "You don't sound very good," she
sai d.

The dragon stuck its head farther over ny shoulder. "If
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you can't fix him can | eat hinP?" it asked hopefully.

Ni ghtwi tch hissed. The kni ght | ooked alarnmed and tried

to say sonething, but all that cane out was nore coughi ng.
The Princess said, "No!" very loudly and | ooked as if she
wanted to throw herself on top of the knight again.

"COfF course not," Shiara said. "You pronised."

"It wouldn't be polite," | added. "After all, that was why
you had the tourney."

The dragon | ooked hurt. "I was just asking."

"Ah, what are we going to do about then?" | said hastily,
wavi ng at the Princess and the knight. "They can't stay
here, not with the knight hurt like that."

"It's not so bad, really it isn't," the knight said, |ooking
at the dragon nervously. He started coughi ng again right
away, but it didn't sound as bad as it had before and he
stopped fairly quickly.

"l suppose you could come with us," | said after a m nute.
It wasn't so nuch that | wanted his conpany, or the Prin-
cess's; it was just that | didn't see what else |I could do.

"That's frightfully kind of you," the knight said. He
| ooked uncertainly at the dragon. "Very kind, to invite ne
to cone with you. Al of you?"
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"I don't know," | said. "I haven't asked the dragon about
its plans yet. But you're quite welconme to join us, if you
want to."

"Yes," said Shiara. "lI'msure you'll be very useful when

the wi zard cones back."

"W zard?" said the knight. He was so al arnmed he al nost
started coughi ng again. "Wat w zard?"

"Well, actually, there are several of them" | said. "Every
now and then one of them shows up and tries to do sonething
to us. The last one |left when the dragon showed up."

"I"'msure he'll be back inalittle while," Shiara said.
"Or one of the others will. They've been chasing us all over
t he Enchanted Forest."

"You know," the knight said, "I really don't believe it
woul d be a good idea for ne to join you. | should al nost
certainly be a bit of an inconvenience, you see. Wt arnor
rusts, and with that and the ribs I'mafraid |'d be a little
slow. Thank you terribly, all the sanme."
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"If you don't come with us, what will you do?" | said.
"Mow," said N ghtwtch.

"Morwen!" Shiara said. "They can go to Mrwen! She'l
know what to do for them" N ghtwitch started purring
loudly, sort of like a pepper grinder with rocks init.

I thought about it for a minute. "It sounds |like a good
i dea, but will she want to?"

"Morwen |ikes hel ping people," Shiara said. "And |I'm
sure she can take care of both of them"

"You know Morwen?" said the dragon. "I |ike her. She
used to give nme apples out of her garden."

I tried to imagi ne a dragon eating apples and failed. |
coul d i magi ne Morwen giving themto a dragon, though.

"Who is this Morwen?" asked the Princess, clasping her
hands in front of her. "Think you that she could help ny
| ove, indeed?"

"Morwen's sort of a friend of ours," | explained. "She
lives back that way, with a ot of cats, and her house has
ki nd of a strange door."

"I didn't have any trouble with it," Shiara said. "And
she has nine cats. She told nme while you were asleep.”

"Ni ne cats?" said the Princess, |ooking puzzled. "But
what has that to do with nmy love, who is so grievously
hurt ?"
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"I said it wasn't that bad, Isabelle," said the knight un-
confortably. "Really, | wi sh you wouldn't make such a
fuss. | shall be quite all right inalittle, I'"'msure.”

"If this woman with the many cats can hel p you, then

shall we go to her," the Princess declared with nore spirit
than she had shown about anything else. "For you are ny
love, and I will have you whole and well."

"Ch, but really, |sabelle—=

"I'"'msure Morwen won't mnd," Shiara put in. "She fixed
Daystar up just fine. She's even good with wet swords."

The Princess | ooked thoroughly confused, but the knight
brightened a little. "Are you quite sure? Because |'m fright-
fully wet, sword and arnor and everything, and it would

be very nice if | could keep it all fromrusting. It's rather
expensi ve, you see."

"I"'msure she could manage mat," Shiara said. "Of course,

you don't have to go. You could stay here and wait for the
wi zard to cone back."

The knight didn't argue nmuch longer; | don't think he

liked the idea of staying around the dragon, especially if a
| ot of wizards were going to show up any mnute. As soon

as he agreed, the Princess started telling himhow wi se and
brave and wonderful he was. Shiara | ooked di sgusted, but

the knight seemed to like it. He sat up and even managed

not to cough very nuch.

Shiara and | told the knight howto find Mrwen's house.

He and the Princess said good-bye and started wal ki ng of f
down the stream "That's a relief!" Shiara said when they
were out of earshot. "For a while | thought you were going
to nake us go with that stupid Princess! It was bad enough
having to listen to her here without follow ng her around."

I blinked at her. "But | thought you changed your mni nd
about her!" | said. "You were being a ot nicer to her after
the knight got hurt."

Shiara snorted. "So | felt sorry for her. She really does
care about that klutz in the tin suit; you could tell. That
doesn't nmean | like her! | still think she's dunber than you
are, but I'"'mglad they're going to see Mirwen."

I still wasn't really sure whether Mrwen woul d object

or not, but | didn't say anything el se about it. | nean, by
then it was too | ate anyway; the knight and the Princess
were conpletely out of sight. | turned around to see where
I'"d put the bundle of food and things Mrwen had given

me. The dragon was staring at ne.

"Way," it said, "do you have wi zards chasing you?"

"It's a rather long story," | said. "I'lIl be glad to explain
but you might want to nake yourself confortable first."

The dragon sighed. "Have you ever tried to be com
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Shiara giggled. | ignhored her. W waited while the dragon
tried curling into a couple of different positions. One of
them | ooked sort of |ike Suz when he was hal fway through

getting up on his tail. Finally, the dragon curled itself around
the little tree that had sprouted up in the mddle of the
touney. "That's better,” it said. "Enchanted trees are always

more confortable than regul ar ones.”
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"Enchanted trees?" Shiara said.

"Of course," the dragon said. "Wat el se do you expect
to find in an enchanted forest? I'mgoing to have to re-
menber to tell soneone about this, though; there haven't
been any new ones in a long tinme."

I looked at the tree a little nore closely. It was about six
feet tall now, and it seened to have stopped growing. It
didn't | ook very different fromthe other trees in the En-
chanted Forest, except that it was a |lot smaller than any of
the ones grow ng around the edge of the clearing. And, of
course, none of the other trees had dragons w apped around

t hem

"You were going to tell me about the wizards," said the
dr agon.

So | expl ai ned about Mther and Antorell, and the Sword

of the Sleeping King, and everything. It took a long tinme.
The dragon didn't say anything at all the whole tinme | was
talking, but its tail twitched a couple of tines. Every tine
it did, the dragon wi nced.

"That's very interesting,
"Where are you goi ng now?"

the dragon said when | stopped.

"Morwen told us to follow the stream " Shiara said. "And
Suz said we should go talk to sonmeone nanmed Kazul ."

"It's the sane thing," the dragon said.

"What do you nean?" | asked.
"The stream goes to the castle, and Kazul lives right
outside it. | wonder why she wants to see you?"

"VWhat castle?" Shiara said in an exasperated voice. "And
who is this Kazul person, anyway?"

"I't nust have sonething to do with that sword," the
dragon said, ignoring her questions conpletely. "Especially
if it really does belong to the Sl eeping King."

"You nmean you know sonet hi ng about it?" Shiara said.
"Well, then tell us what the stupid thing does!"

The dragon | ooked sheepi sh. Dragons just weren't meant

to | ook sheepish. "I don't know. |'mnot old enough yet,K"
it said.
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"Not ol d enough?"

"That's why | wanted a Princess," the dragon said.
"Gt herwi se, Kazul won't tell me anything inmportant unti
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I"mtwo hundred. She says that before then dragons are
irresponsible, unwise, and talk too much." It |ooked faintly
indignant. "I don't talk too rmuch."

"Who is Kazul ?" | said. | was getting a little nervous

about neeting her. | mean, | didn't think I'd ever know

anyone who could tell a dragon what to do, even a young
one. Well, Mther mght be able to get away with it.

"Ch, | thought you knew," the dragon said. "Kazul is
the King of the Dragons."

SHI ARA AND | | ooked at each other. "Terrific," Shiara said.
"And | thought w zards were bad."

"Did | say something wong?" the dragon asked.

"No, not at all,"” | said hastily. "W were just a little
surprised, that's all."

"Hey!" Shiara said. "How can Kazul be King of the
Dragons if she's a she? That doesn't mmke sense!"

"It does too!" the dragon said. "Wat else would you
call her?"

"How about Queen?" Shiara said sarcastically.

"Queen?" the dragon said. "Wy would you want to cal
her a Queen? That's not the sane thing at all! You're the
one who doesn't make sense."

"l do too nmake sense!" Shiara said. "Queens do the sane
thi ngs Kings do."

"Not for dragons," | said hastily. |I didn't want the dragon
to get offended again. "Dragons have a King, period. The
King of the Dragons is the ol dest dragon who can nove
Colin's Stone fromthe Vani shing Mountain to the Ford of
the Wi spering Snakes; it doesn't matter whether the dragon
is male or female."

"It's silly to have two nanes for the sane job," the dragon
89
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sai d conpl acently. "People m ght get confused."
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"Ch." Shiara | ooked skeptical, but at |east she didn't

obj ect anynore. | decided | was going to have to talk to
her soon, before she got us both in real trouble. For about
a mnute, no one said anything. Then Shiara | ooked over

at me.

"Daystar," she said, "why are we | ooking for the King
of the Dragons?"

| started to say sonething, then stopped because | wasn't
really sure what to say. | nmean, it would sound a little odd
to say that | was |ooking for a dragon because a lizard told
me to. Especially since the dragon was apparently King of

the Dragons. | thought sone nore.

"I don't know," | said finally. "But | think we have to.
At least, | have to. It seens like the right thing to do."
Shiara sighed. "I was afraid you were going to say sorme-

thing like that."

The dragon | ooked puzzled. "What's the matter? It doesn't
sound particularly unusual to ne, but | suppose it'll be at
| east as interesting as running away to find a Princess."

Shiara and | | ooked at the dragon, then at each other,
then back at the dragon again. "You ran away?" Shiara said
finally.

"I't was the only way | could think of to get a Princess,"
the dragon said. It sighed. "It didn't work out the way |
thought it would, though."

Shiara and | exchanged gl ances again. | didn't really like
the idea of meeting Kazul in the conpany of a runaway
dragon, but | couldn't think of a way to keep it from com ng
along with us if it wanted to. "You're sure you really want
to cone?" | said. "I nean, there are wi zards after us, and
it mght be alittle inconvenient if they showed up again."

The dragon | ooked thoughtfully for a nmoment, then it
shook its head. "I'mcomng with you, wizards or no w z-
ards," it said stubbornly. "Sneezing isn't so bad.”

| sighed. It's awfully hard to talk a dragon out of doing
sonething it's decided to do. "We'd better go, then," | said.
"I"'msure Antorell will be back as soon as he thinks it's
safe, and 1'd sort of like to be gone by the tinme he shows

up. "
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Shi ara grabbed Morwen's bundl es and shoved one at rme.
"You're absolutely right. Here. Let's go."

I nodded and started toward the stream "Not that way!"
said the dragon. "It takes too long."

"How el se are we going to find the stupid castle?" Shiara
demanded. "W don't even know what it |ooks like!"

The dragon | ooked snug. "I do," it said. "And |'mvery
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good at shortcuts."
"Morwen told us to follow the stream” | said doubtfully.

"Morwen didn't know you were going to neet ne," the
dragon said. It looked at ne for a mnute. "I thought you
said you were in a hurry."

"Conme on, Daystar," Shiara said. "I don't care which
way we go, but let's go!"

| decided not to argue. | still didn't like the idea of |eaving
the stream but it didn't seemworth fighting over. Not with
a dragon, anyway. Besides, if we didn't |eave soon, | was

sure the wi zards would catch us. W started off, follow ng
t he dragon.

Traveling with a dragon was rather nice, in a way. Noth-

ing bothered us at all. Wien it started to get dark, we stopped
and opened Morwen's bundl es again. There was obviously

sonet hing magi ¢ about them because the |eftovers from

lunch had turned into a fresh packet of food, and there was

pl enty for everyone, even the dragon.

Not hi ng dangerous cane near us all night, either. | stayed
awake for a while, just to make sure, but evidently night-
shades and wol ves and things don't like the idea of annoying
a dragon any nore than people do. Finally, | went to sleep,
t 0o.

We started off again as soon as we woke up next norning.
The dragon went first because it knew the way, and we
followed. After a while, | noticed that | didn't feel quite

confortable for sone reason. | touched the hilt of the Sword
of the Sleeping King a couple of tines, but | didn't fee
any new magi c tingles, just the same famliar ones. | started

wat ching the trees as we wal ked. Finally, Shiara noticed.
"What's the matter, Daystar?" she said.

"I don't know," | said. "But | feel as if |'m being watched."
"Wat ched?" Shiara | ooked at the trees quickly. "Wo
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woul d be wat chi ng us?"

"l don't know," | said. "I'mnot even sure soneone is.
I just feel unconfortable."

"You're being a little slow," the dragon called back over
its shoul der, and Shiara and | stopped talking and ran to
catch up. We didn't have a chance to discuss it again, but

I noticed Shiara | ooking uneasily at the forest fromtinme to
time. Even Nightwitch seenmed to notice sonething wong;

she stopped junping at | eaves and stayed close to Shiara.
In fact, Shiara al nbst stepped on her once. After that, Shiara
carried her.

In spite of all the worrying, nothing happened until |ate
that nmorning. The dragon was noving on through the forest,
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ignoring all the little branches and things that happened to
be inits way. Suddenly it gave a snothered yel p and stopped.
Shiara and Nightwitch and | ran forward to see what was

the matter.

The dragon was sitting back, rubbing its nose and glaring
at a large open space in front of it. | |ooked around, but
didn't see anything else. "Wat happened?" | asked.

"I ran into sonething," the dragon said, glaring at ne
for a mnute instead of the open space.

"But there isn't anything—OM" Shiara started to wave

toward the clearing, but her hand stopped about hal fway
through the wave, as if it had hit sonething. She rubbed

her fingers, then put out her hand nore cautiously. It stopped
in mdair, right where it had before. N ghtwi tch hissed and
backed away.

I reached out, very carefully. It was a little strange to
feel sonmething where | couldn't see anything. It was coo

and snmooth, like stone, and it went up as far as | could

reach. "It's an invisible wall!" | said.

"No, it's an invisible castle,"” Shiara said. Then she jerked
her hand away and stared at the air in front of her as if she
coul d make hersel f see something by trying hard. "Hey!

How do | know t hat ?"

"I don't know," | said. "Wen did you figure it out?"

"I didn"t! | was just standing here, wanting to know what
it was, and all of a sudden | did. | even know how to do
it
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"Do what ?" asked the dragon. "Put your hand on a castle?"
"No, no; how to make things invisible!" Shiara said.

"l don't want to know how to make things invisible,"
the dragon said crossly. "I want to know where this invisible
thing cane from It wasn't here last tine | canme this way."

For once, | wasn't paying nuch attention to the dragon;

| was staring at Shiara. "You figured out howto turn a
castle invisible just by touching it?" | said.

"No, you have to do a lot of other things to it," Shiara
sai d absently. Then her face changed, as if she had just
renmenbered somet hing she didn't like, and she stared at

the open area for a mnute. Then she swall owed so hard

could see it. "Let's |leave, Daystar; | don't think | want to
meet anyone who would live in an invisible castle.”

I looked at Shiara, and then at the open space. | |ooked
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back at Shiara and opened ny nouth to ask why we ought

to |l eave, but | stopped before | said anything. Shiara | ooked
alittle white, and a little sick, and a |l ot scared. | hadn't
ever seen Shiara look |ike that before, not even when the

wi zard tried to catch us with his snakey water nonster.
Especially not then. | decided | could wait to find out what
the problemwas. "All right," | said. "Let's go."

"But | want to know what it's doing in the niddle of ny
shortcut," the dragon conpl ai ned.

"W can tal k about it sonewhere else,” | said.

Shiara was al ready backing into the trees; her eyes were
still fixed on the open space where the castle would be if
we could see it. | glanced back at the dragon. It sort of
shrugged. "Ch, all right," it said. "But | don't see what all
the fuss is about."

Ri ght then Shiara yelled, sort of a half yell that stopped
inthe mddle. | whirled around. There was a wonman st and-

i ng where Shiara had been. She was very tall, and she had
long hair that was so red it was al nost bl ack. She was
dressed in sonething green and shining and el egant that
hung froma deep red jewel at her throat, and she was very

beautiful. Mre beautiful than the Princess, even. | didn't
care.
"Where's Shiara?" | said.

She smled, the sane way a very satisfied cat sniles,
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except that cats don't look evil. Wll, nobst cats don't.
"Shiara; is that your little friend' s nane? She's right here,
my dear." She stepped aside, and | went cold. Behind her,
where it had been hidden until she nobved aside, was a grey
stone statue that | ooked exactly |ike Shiara.

"That can't be Shiara!" | said. | was too upset to even
t hi nk about being polite. "Shiara's a fire-witch, and fire-
wi tches are i mune to magic!"

The wonman smi |l ed anot her unpl easant smile. "Not the

magi ¢ of another fire-witch," she said. "I've been waiting
a long tine for someone else to conme by; | need her for
somet hi ng. "

"How is turning her into a statue going to hel p?" | said

I was hoping | could talk her into changi ng Shiara back;
then maybe | could do sonething to keep Shiara that way.

The fire-witch glanced at the statue. "It's an excellent
way of storing people until you need them" she said. "I
have quite a nunber in ny garden; they're ornanmental as
wel | as useful."

"That doesn't sound nice," the dragon said.
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The woman seened to see it for the first tine, which

I thought was a little odd. | mean, dragons aren't exactly
easy to overlook. "I amnot concerned with being nice,"
she sai d.

"Way not?" | said.

The fire-witch turned and | ooked at nme. Suddenly her
eyes narrowed. "Who are you, boy?" she said sharply.

"My nane is Daystar," | said, "and | woul d appreciate
it if you woul d change Shi ara back."

"No," she said flatly. "Wy should I?" She was stil

staring at ne, as if she were trying to figure sonething out.
"You're very interesting, Daystar," she said abruptly. "I
think perhaps I'll let you go. | haven't done anything |ike
that in along tinme; it mght be an interesting experience.
think you had better |eave before I change ny mnd."

"I"'msorry, but I"'mnot leaving until you turn Shiara
back," | said.

"Then | amafraid you will grow rather bored," the wonan
sai d. She | ooked at me thoughtfully for a nmoment, then
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shook her head. "No, | don't have any use for you, and
can't be bothered storing things that aren't useful. Pity;

you' d make a nice fountain.'
her fingers.

She lifted one hand and snapped

I had just enough tinme to realize that | hadn't drawn ny
sword. | grabbed for it and pulled, knowing | wasn't going
to nake it. There was sonething |ike an explosion just in
front of me, and a wave of heat, and then |I was hol di ng
the Sword of the Sleeping King up in front of ne and

wat ching the fire-witch cursing and stanping at sonething.
She didn't look at all elegant anynore.

Suddenly | realized why the fire-witch had m ssed
"Nightwitch!" | yelled. A small bundle of black fur darted
out fromunder the witch's skirt and vani shed under a bush
The fire-witch glared after the kitten, then turned back to
me. "You'll suffer for—

Ri ght next to me there was a sound |i ke soneone bl ow ng
out several very large candles all at once, and a stream of
fire shot out and envel oped the fire-wi tch. She | aughed.

"Fire, to harmnme? Even a dragon shoul d know better
I"l'l see to you in a nonent; do you think I am fool enough
to grow a garden w t hout dragonsbane?"

The dragon shuddered, and the fire-witch | aughed again.
Then she | ooked at ne, and her eyes glittered. "I want you
first, though. Now " She pointed at me, and | raised the
Sword of the Sleeping King a little higher, holding on to
the hilt with both hands and hoping it would be able to do
sonet hi ng.
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Sonething hit the sword, and pain ran through ny whol e

body. It felt a little Iike the shock I'd gotten when Shiara
and | had tried to pick up the sword at the same tinme, except
it went on and on. The Sword of the Sleeping King began

to get hot. | felt as if boiling |l ead were running down the
sword and into my arnms. | think | screamed; | know the
fire-witch did, because |I heard her.

The Sword of the Sleeping King was gl owing dull red

in nmy hands. It wasn't behaving at all the way it had when

it stopped Antorell's spell, and | got the distinct inpression
that this wasn't very good for it. It wasn't very good for
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me, either; the sensation of boiling | ead was oozing farther
up nmy arns.

I knew | had to do sonething, because if | didn't | was

going to drop the sword. | yelled sonething and pushed.
At |east, pushing is the only way | can describe what | did.
I wasn't really thinking too clearly by then; | just wanted

the lead to go back into the sword and quit hurting.

| heard a wail fromthe fire-witch that kind of died out,

and the pain stopped very suddenly. | noticed that the sword
wasn't glowi ng anynmore, and then | fell over. It wasn't that
| felt particularly tired or weak; | just couldn't stand up

anynore. The last thing | remenber thinking was that | had
to hang on to the sword, no nmatter what.

I woke up because sonething small and warm and rough

was rubbing my chin. | opened nmy eyes. Ni ghtw tch was
sitting on the ground in front of me, licking my face.
was |ying facedown on the noss; | could feel the Sword

of the Sleeping King underneath me. It was very uncom
fortable, but | didn't feel like noving. | closed ny eyes
agai n.

Ni ghtwi tch hissed and dug her claws into nmy shoul der

Kittens have surprisingly sharp claws; | opened ny eyes
again very quickly. The dragon was staring at ne from
beside Nightwitch. At least, its head was beside N ghtw tch;

the rest of it wouldn't fit. It blinked at ne.
"Are you dead?" it asked

"No," | said. |I thought about saying sonething el se, but
11 didn't have the energy.

$ "Ch." The dragon sounded al nost di sappointed for a
| mnute. Then it brightened. "I think that fire-witch is."
(1 "That's nice." | had the feeling |I should renmenber sone-

a thing, but | didn't want to think hard enough to figure out
what. Nightwitch hissed and dug her claws into ne again.
"Stop that!" | said, and | rolled onto ny back to keep her
fromdoing it again.
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"What ?" said the dragon

"Nightwitch," | said. Rolling over had taken all the en-
ergy | had; | didn't want to talk anynore. | didn't even want
to think anynmore. | wanted the dragon to just |eave ne
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al one, but | couldn't say so without being rude, so | closed
my eyes and started drifting off to sleep instead. Then

Ni ghtwi tch junped onto ny chest and dug her claws in

har d.

I yelled and sat up. Nightwi tch junped down to the

ground and ran off. | tried to see where she'd gone and saw
Morwen's bundl e instead. Suddenly | realized that | was
very hungry. | started to reach for the bundle, then renem
bered that | was still holding the sword. | al so renenbered
the boiling lead, and I was alnost afraid to | ook at ny
hands. | was sure that this tinme |I'd burned both of them
worse than when |'d picked up the wi zard's staff.

I | ooked down. There wasn't anything wong with nme—

at least, not that | could see. |I let go of the sword with one
hand; it didn't hurt. | heaved a sigh of relief and put the
sword back in its sheath, then got out some of Mdrwen's

gi ngerbread and started eating. It was a good thing the food
was right on top of the bundle; | didn't have the strength

to hunt for it.

The dragon watched me for a few ninutes with a puzzled
expression. "You're a very good magician," it said finally.
"Where did you | eamthat spell?"

"Spell?" | was having a little trouble renmenbering the
details of the fight. | wasn't sure whether it was because it
had hurt so badly or because |I was too busy eating.

"The one you shouted right before the witch went up in
snoke, " the dragon said. "You said:

" Power of water, wind, and earth,
Turn the spell back to its birth.""

"Ch, that," | said. | felt alittle silly. "It's just part of a
rhyme Mot her taught ne when | was little. | don't know
why | said it."

"Your nother taught you? But that's a dragon spell! Your
nmot her coul dn't teach you dragon spells!"”

"You don't know ny nother," | said. |I'd eaten npbst of
the gingerbread, and | was feeling nmuch better. "She taught
me two nore lines to the rhyme," | offered. "They go:
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"Raise the fire to free the lord
By the power of wood and sword.'"

The dragon | ooked at ne suspiciously. "Were did your
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not her | eam dragon spel | s?"

"I"'mafraid she didn't tell me," | said. | finished the
gi ngerbread and | ooked around. "Were did Shiara..." MW
voice died in nidsentence as | renmenbered exactly where
Shiara had been when | saw her last. | didn't want to | ook,

but | had to. | took a deep breath and turned ny head.

Sonetimes, when witches or wi zards die, all their spells

die with them If the witch or wizard is skillful, sonetines
the spells last. The fire-witch had been skillful. Shiara was
still a statue.

I SAT THERE for a mnute, staring at the statue and wonderi ng
what to do. Finally | |ooked at the dragon. "Do you know
anyt hi ng about magi c?"

"Of course | do!" the dragon said. "Everyone who lives
in the Enchanted Forest knows about magic."

I sighed. "I nean, do you know anyt hi ng about turning
statues that used to be peopl e back into people again? Be-
cause | don't, and we have to figure out sone way to fix
Shi ara. "

"Ch." The dragon | ooked doubtfully at the statue of Shiara.
"We could take her to the Living Spring and drop her in,"
it suggested. "That would bring her back to life."

"You know where the Living Spring is?" | said in sur-
pri se.

"No," said the dragon. "But | bet if we found it, it would

wor k. "

I shook ny head. "I don't think we have time to | ook

for it," | said. "There are w zards | ooking for us, remem
ber ?"

"Ch, that's right," the dragon said. "I keep forgetting.

don't like to think about w zards." It blinked. "Wat about
your sword? You could say that spell again."
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I nodded. | wal ked over to Shiara and pulled the Sword

of the Sleeping King out of its sheath. |I felt a little uncom
fortable, partly because | hadn't thought of using the sword
and partly because the dragon spell was still just one of

Mot her's nursery rhymes to nme. The idea of standing in the

m ddl e of the Enchanted Forest hol ding a nagic sword and

reciting nursery rhynes nade ne feel very silly. | |ooked
at the statue of Shiara again and decided I'd try it anyway.
Slowmy, | lowered the point so that it touched the statue's

shoul der and sai d:

"Power of water, wind, and earth
Turn the spell back to its birth.
Rai se the fire to free the lord

By the power of wood and sword."
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For a minute | thought nothing had happened; then three

or four little tingles ran up ny armfromthe sword. | hadn't
even realized they were mssing until they started again.
Wen | finally did notice, | was relieved. | nean. Mother

woul dn't have been at all happy with ne if 1'd ruined the
Sword of the Sleeping King somehow.

Unfortunately, Shiara was still a statue. "l suppose we're
going to have to look for the Living Spring," | said. "Unless
you have sone other ideas."

"I'mafraid | don't," the dragon said. "I've never been

on an adventure before. How are we going to find the
spring?"

"I don't know," | said. Half of the heroes who stopped

at our cottage had been | ooking for the Living Spring, and
I'"d never heard of one of themfinding it. | tried to think

of someone who m ght know where the spring was. "Suz!"
| said suddenly.

"What ?" the dragon said.

"Suz is sort of a friend of mne," |I explained. "He says
he knows everything that goes on in the Enchanted Forest;

I"msure he'd know where the Living Spring is. | wish he
were here.”

"You do?" said a squeaky voice by ny right foot. "Yes,
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you really do! How intriguing. Wy do you?"

"Suz!" | said. | |ooked around until | saw him then
carefully sat down on the ground. "I"'mawfully glad to see
you. Do you know where the Living Spring is?"

"The Living Spring?" Suz said. "Dear ne! Wiy do you
want to know?"

"What's that?" said the dragon, who had finally nanaged

to find the source of the squeaky voice. "It looks like alittle
dragon. "
"Ch, I'msony. This is Suz; | was just telling you about

him He's not a dragon; he's a lizard."

"Alizard of extrenely good fanily," Suz said. He frowned
at the dragon, but the dragon didn't seemto notice. Suz
gave up and | ooked back at ne. "Now, why do you want

to know about the Living Spring?"

"Because Shiara got turned into a statue by the fire-witch
who lived in the invisible castle,"” | said.

"She did?" The lizard peered around until he saw the

statue, then scurried over. He cocked his head briefly and
stared upward, then ran up the grey stone in a spiral unti
he was sitting on one of the statue's shoulders. "She really
di d! How exceedingly distressing. Wiat are you going to
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do about it?"

"W thought if we dropped the statue into the Living
Spring, it would, well, fix Shiara," | said. "But we don't
know where the spring is.”

"You don't? No, of course you don't. It's a secret." Suz

peered at nme from Shiara's shoulder. "I suppose you want

me to tell you where it is." He considered for a nonent.

"l couldn't possibly do that, so you don't need to bother
asking."

"But Suz!" | said. "How else can we fix Shiara? |I've
tried everything we could think of, and nothi ng worked."

"That is extrenely obvious," the lizard said severely. He

ran down the side of the statue and stopped right in front

of me. "If anything had worked, she wouldn't be a statue,

and you woul dn't be asking ne silly questions,"” he said,

and did whatever the thing was that he did to bal ance on

his tail. "People who are |ooking for things in the Enchanted
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Forest have to find themfor thenselves. You really ought
to know that, you really ought."

"Wl l, what are we going to do about Shiara if you won't
tell us where the spring is?" | said.

"My goodness gracious, you certainly are persistent,"”
Suz said. "Have you tried kissing her?"

"Kissing her?" | said incredul ously.

"Kissing the statue," Suz expl ai ned condescendingly. "It's
one of the standard cures for being made to sleep for years,
or being turned into a frog or a statue or sonething el se
like that. Have you tried it?"

I felt ny face getting hot. "Um well, no," | said.
"Well, then," Suz said pointedly.

I thought about it for a minute or two. | didn't know

whet her Shiara woul d think much of my kissing her, but |
didn't really object, especially if it would break the spell
In fact, | sort of liked the idea. At that point, | stood up
very qui ckly because ny face was getting even hotter and

I could feel Suz staring at ne.

I was standing right next to the statue, and as soon as

was all the way standing | |eaned forward and kissed it. |
didn't want to take tine to | ook before | did it, because

I didn't really want to think about it. First | felt cold stone,
but it warnmed up right away, and a second |l ater Shiara

jerked away and said, "Hey! Daystar, what on earth do you

think you're doi ng?"

"I't worked!" | said. | was awmfully relieved. It would have
been a ot of work to carry a statue around with us, and if
we hadn't gotten Shiara turned back into Shiara, we would
have had to. Besides, having Shiara back felt good, even
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if she was glaring at ne.

"What wor ked?" Shiara demanded suspiciously. "And
where did that witch go? She was here a m nute ago."

"You were a statue," the dragon inforned her. "The fire-
witch did it, but Daystar got rid of her. I'mvery glad he
did," it added thoughtfully. "I didn't like her. She wasn't
polite at all, and she.. .and she..." The dragon | eaned
forward and said in a | oud whisper, "And she grew dra-
gonsbane! "
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Shiara stared at the dragon, but before she could say
anything there was a | oud squeak from behind her, and Suz's
voi ce started shouting. "Help! Murder! WId beasts and
dangerous lunatics! Oh dear oh ny hel p hel p goodness gra-
cious help oh!"

I turned around. Ni ghtw tch had cone out from wherever
she'd been hiding, and apparently she'd nanaged to sneak

up on Suz while I was, well, kissing Shiara. Suz was rolled
into a tight golden ball, and Nightwitch was batting him
back and forth between her paws in w de-eyed fascination

I didn't think she'd ever played with a ball that yelled at
her before, which would explain the interest.

| bent over to pick up Nightwitch, but before | actually

got hold of her the lizard uncurled very quickly, slapped

his tail sharply against the kitten's nose, and curled up tight
again. He didn't stop yelling the whole time. The kitten
jerked her head back so fast that she sat down hard on her
tail, and | grabbed her.

"It's all right now, Suz," | said.

The lizard poked his nose out of the ball. "You're quite
certai n?" he said.

"Yes, of course,"” | said.

Suz uncurled a little nore. "This sort of thing is quite

unsettling," he said. "I do not approve at all. Dear ne, no,
not at all."

"I"'mvery sorry," | said. "I'mafraid | didn't know she

was there.”

"Peopl e who keep wild animals ought to know where

they are so they don't go around eating other people," the
lizard said. He uncurled the rest of the way and | ay on the
noss, peering reproachfully up at ne.

I bent down, and Suz scooted back a couple of feet.
"You keep that, that beast away fromnme!"

"Nightwitch isn'"t a wild animal,"” Shiara said indignantly.
"She's a kitten. And | don't believe she nmeant to eat you;

she just wanted to play."
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"She's too young to know better," | said. Shiara glared
at me, and | added hastily, "Nightwitch, | mean."

"She is?" The lizard squinted at Nightwitch froma safe

di stance. "Yes, | suppose she is," he said reluctantly. "How
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unfortunate. | really do think I had better |eave. Dear ne,
yes, | really must."

Suz nodded and headed off into the woods. "Suz, wait!"
Shi ara cal | ed.

The lizard stopped and | ooked back over his shoul der
"What is it?"

"I"'msorry Nightwitch scared you," Shiara said.

"You are?" Suz turned around and ran back to where

Shiara was standing. He cocked his head at her, then did
his tangled tail-balancing trick and stared up at her. "Wy,
you really are! How astoni shing! How extraordinary! How
extremely unexpected!"

I was a little surprised nyself, but | didn't think it was

quite that unusual. | didn't nmention it, though; | had a few
other things | wanted to ask Suz as |ong as he was stil
around.

"Suz?" The lizard turned his head and | ooked at ne.
"What's the best way to get to the castle where Kazul lives
fromhere?" | asked.

"Why, it's— Suz paused. "Dear me, there seenms to be

an invisible castle in the way. How ridiculous. I'mafraid
you'll just have to go around."”

"That's what | was afraid of," | said. "But thank you
anyway. "

"It's quite all right. And | really nust be going now, I
really nust. Good-bye." Suz bowed politely, then did a
qui ck backflip and scurried off into the woods.

"And thank you for telling ne how to change Shiara
back!" | called

Suz didn't answer. | turned back to find Shiara glaring
at nme again.

"Al'l right, Daystar, explain. Wat's all this about statues
and getting rid of witches?"

"I already told you all that," the dragon said in an injured
tone. "Wy do you want himto tell you again?"

"Because | didn't understand it when you told it," Shiara
said. She sounded a lot like Mdther. "And | want to know
what's been going on." She sat down on the ground and

| ooked at ne. "So explain."

| explained. Shiara let ne talk until | started to explain
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how we' d finally turned her froma statue back into Shiara,
but then she interrupted. "You don't have to keep going,"

she said. She gave ne an odd | ook. "I renenber that part."
"Ch. I'msorry," | offered. My face was getting hot

again. "But no one could think of anything else, and it did
wor k. "

Shiara wasn't paying nuch attention. "Daystar, did your
sword burn your hands when Antorell tried to throw that
spel |l at you?" she said suddenly.

"No," | said, relieved by the change of subject. "It didn't
do anything at all."

"It did too!" Shiara said. "It ate Antorell's spell, or some-
thing, w thout doing anything to you. Wiy didn't it do that
to the fire-witch's spel | ?"

"Who's Antorel |l ?" asked the dragon

"The wi zard you were sneezing at when we met," | said.
"He's not very pleasant.”

"W zards aren't," the dragon said.

"Daystar, this is inportant!" Shiara said. "Do you know
why your sword didn't do the sam&nring to the fire-witch
that it did to Antorell?"

"Maybe the sword works differently on w zards than it
does on fire-witches," | said. "I wish it would get rid of
Antorell; then | could stop worrying about him"

Shiara said sonmething else, but | mssedit. Al of a
sudden | had the sane itchy feeling I'd had earlier, as if
sonmeone were watching ne. | | ooked over ny shoul der,

but there wasn't anyone there. Just trees.

"Daystar?" Shiara al nrost sounded worri ed.

"I"'mall right," | said. "But can we get started and talk
about this nore somewhere else? W still have to get to see
Kazul, and there's an invisible castle in the way."

"Shoul dn't we do sonething about the people she turned
into statues for her garden?" Shiara said, |ooking nervously
at the clearing where the castle ought to be.

"Why?" said the dragon in a puzzled tone.

"Because it wouldn't be right to just |eave them here,"
| said.

No one seened to like the idea of going into the castle.
No one wanted to leave the fire-witch's statue people there
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trying to figure out howto get into the castle. Shiara wanted
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to clinb over the wall, but | didn't think that was a very
good idea if we couldn't see the wall or what was on the
other side. Finally, she agreed to help ne |ook for a door
or a gate or sonething

W stretched our hands out in front of us and wal ked

carefully toward the castle. It wasn't there. W went a little
farther; it still wasn't there. W wal ked around the clearing
for a while, while the dragon watched with interest. Even-
tually, we gave up.

"l don't understand,” Shiara said as we canme back to
pick up Nightwitch and Morwen's bundles. "Were did it
go?"

"Maybe the fire-witch noved it while she was talking to
me," | said.

"A whol e castle? That fast? Besides, didn't Suz say it

was still in the way? It must have noved since he left."
Shi ara stopped, and her eyes w dened. "Daystar, you don't
think she could still be around, do you?"

"She isn't around anywhere," the dragon said positively.
"She went up in snoke; | saw her."

"Good," Shiara said savagely. | nust have | ooked aw

fully surprised, because Shiara glared at me and added, "She
deserved it. You don't know what she had to do to nmke

that castle invisible."

"What was it?" the dragon said curiously.
Shiara glared at it, too. "I don't want to talk about it."
"Why not?" said the dragon

"Because she tortured people to death!" Shiara shouted.
"It was part of the spell, and | know howto do it, and
don't want to think about it!"

"I told you she wasn't a nice person," the dragon said.

Shiara snorted. She picked up Nightwitch and her bundle

and started wal king. After a couple of seconds, the dragon
and | followed her. W went straight across the clearing; |
sort of hoped we'd find the castle again, because | felt bad
about the statues, but it still wasn't there.

Once we got across the clearing, the dragon took the
| ead agai n. Nobody said rmuch for the rest of the norning,
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which was fine with nme; | still felt |ike someone was wat ch-
ing ne, and | didn't like it. Finally even the dragon noti ced.

"You look a little strange,” it said. "lIs something wong?"

"I don't think so," | said. "I just feel |ike soneone's
wat ching nme."

"I think you' re imagining things," Shiara said. "I've been
| ooki ng since you told nme about it this norning, and
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haven't seen anyone."

"Someone's foll owi ng us?" the dragon said. It blinked

at me, then turned in a slowcircle, eyeing the trees. "You're
right,” it said finally. "Someone is following us. That's not
polite."

Before Shiara or | could say anything, the dragon's head
shot out toward one of the trees. |'d never seen anything
move so fast. There was a loud yell from someone who
wasn't the dragon; then the dragon yel ped and a bunch of

| eaves cane drifting down to the ground. | heard a couple
of crashing noi ses and anot her, |ouder yell, and then the
dragon reappeared. Dangling by the seat of his pants from
the dragon's nouth was an el f.

| stared for a mnute, trying to decide whether this was
the same elf we'd met before. He | ooked the same, but all
el ves | ook alike. Besides, he was yelling and kicking, and
every now and then the dragon woul d shake its head, which
made it hard to get a good | ook at the elf.

| al nost |aughed; the dragon |ooked a lot Iike a very

large cat with a small nouse. N ghtw tch evidently thought
so, too; she eyed the wiggling elf with sone interest, then
| ooked at me. "M row?" she said.

"I"'mafraid he's too big for you," | said.

"He certainly is!" yelled the elf. "Put ne down! Let ne
down at once!"

"Mof!" said the dragon through a nouthful of cloth.

"I don't think he wants to," | said to the elf. "Wy were
you follow ng us?"

"Hey!" said Shiara. "Are you the elf we ran into before?
Because if you are, | want to talk to you."

The el f stopped struggling and | ooked down at Shi ara.
Then he twi sted around and | ooked at the dragon. "On the
ot her hand, maybe |'m better off up here," he said.
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"Mmuf!" said the dragon, and shook its head violently.
"Yow " said the elf. "Help! | surrender!”

"Real | y?" Shiara said skeptically.

"Really!" said the elf. "Absolutely! Conpletely and wth-
out question. WIIl you put ne down?"

"Maybe you should," | said to the dragon. "I don't think
he can get away fromall of us, and it will be a | ot easier
for you to talk."

The dragon | ooked at me for a mnute, then slowy | ow

ered its head and dropped the elf in a heap in front of us.
The elf lay there breathing hard while Shiara and the dragon
and | closed in around him As soon as we stopped noving,
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he bounced to his feet and spun rapidly in a circle, bow ng
to each of us. Then he sat down cross-|egged and | ooked
up at us with bright black eyes.

"Now," said the elf, "what can | do for you?"

WE LOCOKED AT each other and then at the elf. "Wat you
can do," said Shiara, "is answer sone questions."

"My dear lady, | would be delighted,"” the elf said. "Wat
do you want to know?"

"Wy were you follow ng us?" the dragon runbled

"l thought she was asking the questions," said the elf.

"We're all asking questions,” Shiara told him "So you
can just stop dodging and answer that one."

"VWhat one?" the elf said. The dragon grow ed and made

a snapping notion at the elf, who jerked back hastily. "Yes,
ah, of course,"” he said. "That question. | was, um | ooking
for information."

"Information? Ha!" said Shiara. "Wat kind of infor-
mat i on?"

"Who you are, where you're going, and what you're
going to do when you get there," the elf replied pronptly.
He was pointedly not |ooking at the dragon

"That's all?" Shiara said sarcastically. "It sounds a | ot
i ke what we want to know about you."

"How nice," the elf said, beam ng. "W have sonething
in comon."

"Excuse ne," | broke in. "But who exactly are you?"
113
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The el f | ooked at ne with a pained expression. "lI'man

el f."

"l can see that," | said politely. "But would you m nd
telling ne your nanme? | nean, |1'd sort of like to knowto

whom | ' m speaki ng. "

"My dear boy, | would be delighted." The elf rose and
bowed with a flourish. "My nane," he said, "is Janril." He
sat down again and | ooked at nme expectantly.
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"Pl eased to neet you, Janril,"” | said. "This is Shiara,
that's Nightwitch..." | hesitated a nmoment. Dragons don't
pick their names until they' re old enough to pick what sex
they're going to be, too, and I wasn't quite sure howto

i ntroduce one. | couldn't leave it out, though. "This is a
dragon—=

"Sonmehow | guessed," the elf muttered.
"—and |'m Daystar," | finished.

Shiara was frowning at ne, but before she could say
anything the elf bounced to his feet and said, "Daystar! Not
C norene's son? My dear boy, | can't tell you how gl ad
amyou' ve finally come. It's about time things got straight-
ened out a little."

"l don't trust elves,
listen to you, anyway?"

Shiara said. "And why should we

"My dear girl, if you expect nme to answer questions,
you're going to have to listen to ne," said the elf. "Qther-
Wi se there's no point init. Wy don't you trust elves?"

Shiara didn't want to tell the elf anything. | was beginning
to like him though, and | didn't see what difference it would
make, so | told himabout the first elf and the wizard' s staff.
When | finished, Janril nodded sol emmly.

"That," he said, "explains everything. | amafraid you

ran into one of the Darknom ng Elves; they're a rather

di sreputabl e I ot. They've been running wild since the King
di sappeared, so of course they'd cause you trouble."

"Why ' of course'?" said Shiara suspiciously. "And what
King are you tal ki ng about ?"

"The King of the Enchanted Forest,"” the elf said. "The
Dar ko ng El ves don't want himto come back; they like
the way things have been run since he left. Since you have

his sword, of course they would want to get rid of you. If
they could," he added thoughtfully. "Personally, | don't
think they really know what they're doing."

"How do you know about Daystar's sword?" Shiara asked
suspi ci ousl y.

"My dear girl, everyone who lives in the Enchanted For-
est knows sonet hi ng about the Vani shed King's Sword,"
Janril said. "lIt—=

"Wait a minute!" | said. "I only have one sword, and
thought it was called the Sword of the Sleeping King."

" Sl eepi ng, vani shed, run away—what difference does it
make?" Janril said. "He's gone."

"l don't care about the sword," the dragon said. "I want
to know why you were follow ng us."

The el f | ooked annoyed. "My dear... ah... dragon,"” he
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said, "I told you already, | wanted to find out nore about
you. | believe that's the usual reason for follow ng people
around. "

"But that doesn't explain anything,'
pl ai ned.

the dragon com

Shiara's eyes narrowed suddenly. "All right, then, why
did you want to know nore about us?" she said.

Janril considered for a nmonment, then grinned reluctantly.
"Because |I'mtrying to find out what the Darknomning El ves

are up to."
"What does that have to do with us?" | asked.
"If I knew that, | wouldn't have to follow you," the elf

sai d reasonably. "But the Darknom ng El ves have been

very active in this part of the woods for the past few days
and we thought it might be you they were interested in. And
of course, if they're interested, so are we."

"Who do you nean by 'we'?" | said.

"The ol dwi ng- Shadowrusi ¢ El ves," Janril said with a
touch of pride. "We are on the side of the King, even if he
is missing right now W follow the sword."

"What does that nmean?" Shiara denmanded. "And how
many ki nds of elves are there?"

"Quite a few," said Janril. "But the only ones you have
to watch out for are the Darknorning Elves and the

Patricia C. Wede

Silverstaff Elves. Fortunately, the Silverstaff Elves don't
know the sword is back yet, but | doubt that your luck wll
hol d much | onger."

"How do you know these Silverstaff Elves don't know
about Daystar's sword?" Shiara asked.

"My dear girl, if they did, you' d, have wi zards all over

the place. The Silverstaff Elves are in | eague with them

Undi scrinmnating, that's all | can call it." Janril |ooked prim
A primelf is alnpost as odd-1ooking as a dignified lizard;

found nysel f wi shing Suz were still around so | could com

pare them

"How do we know you're telling the truth?" Shiara said

"l suppose you don't," the elf said cheerfully. "But it
doesn't really matter. We'll still be glad to help you."

Shiara snorted. "The last elf who said he was going to
hel p us al nost got Daystar killed."

"I"'msorry about that,"” Janril said politely. "But | sinply
can't take responsibility for the Darknmom ng El ves. Now,

I nmust be going; | have to let the rest of the Gol dw ng-
Shadowrusi ¢ El ves know what's going on. W'll see you

in the castle."
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"Just a minute!l" Shiara said. "Wat makes you think
we're going to let you go?"

"Can you think of anything el se we could do with hin®"
| said.

"I could eat him | suppose,” the dragon said. He | ooked
dubiously at the elf. "I don't think I want to, though; elves
don't taste very good."

| decided not to ask how the dragon knew that. "I really
don't think you have to eat him" | said. "I think we should
just let himgo."

"But Daystar— Shiara stopped and thought for a no-
ment, biting her lip. "Ch, all right. If you want to let him
go, let's doit."

"Are you sure?" | said, surprised. "I thought you didn't
like the idea."
"l don't," Shiara said, glaring at ne. "But we'll be here

all day if we start arguing. Besides, it's your sword."

I wasn't quite sure what that had to do w th anything,
but I didn't ask. "All right," | said to the elf, "I think you
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can go. But | don't really think you'd better foll ow us around
anynore."

"But of course!" said the elf. He bounced to his feet

again, bowed to each of us including N ghtw tch, and whi sked
of f. Shiara scow ed after himand opened her nouth, then
apparently decided not to say anyt hing.

"Well, let's go," | said after a mnute. We picked up our
bundl es and started wal ki ng agai n. The dragon and | both
wat ched the trees for a while, but the elf apparently kept
his promise to quit follow ng us

Shi ara wal ked just behind the dragon, |ooking thoughtful
"Do you really believe that el f?" she finally asked rne.

"I"'mnot sure,"” | said. "I don't think it makes nuch
difference, though. 1'd still be going to see Kazul, no matter
what he said. | want to find out about this sword and what

it does and what's really going on around here."

I nmust have sounded sort of annoyed, because Shiara
frowned at ne and said, "Wiat's the matter with you?"

"I"'mgetting sort of tired of people chasing ny sword,"

| said. "I'd like to know why they want it so badly." | was
al so beginning to realize that | didn't know nearly as much
about the Enchanted Forest as | thought | did, which nade
me very nervous. | wasn't going to nention that to Shiara
just yet, though.

"Ch." Shiara | ooked thoughtful again. "Well, you
coul d—=

file:///ID|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0Forest%201%20-%20Talking%20to%20Dragons.txt (82 of 165) [2/24/2004 10:59:47 PM]



file:///D}/Documents%20and%20Setti ngs/harry/Desktop/New%20Fol der...de%20-%20Enchanted%20Forest%201%20-%20T al king%20to%20Dragons.txt

The dragon | ooked backward over its shoulder. "You're
slowi ng down," it said. "Can't you talk and wal k at the
sane time?"

We started wal king faster, which really did nake it harder
to talk. | kept watching for elves or wizards, but | didn't
see any. In between, | thought about the sword, but I
didn't cone up with anything new.

We nade fairly good time for the rest of the afternoon,

and we were just beginning to think about stopping for the
ni ght when we cane to the clearing. The dragon stopped
right at the edge of it, very abruptly. Fortunately, Shiara
and | were back far enough to stop before we ran into it or
stepped on its tail or something. Bunping into a dragon is
not a particularly good way to end a day.
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"What's the matter now?" asked Shi ara.

"This looks just |like that |ast clearing,
"The one that had the castle init."

t he dragon sai d.

"You nmean we've been going in circles?" Shiara said.

"No!" said the dragon. "I know my way around the
Enchanted Forest better than that! | just don't like this."

"I don't see why you're worried," Shiara said. "You're
not the one who got turned into a statue."

"Well, if you think it's fun to go banging into something
you can't see, you go first," said the dragon

I put my hand on the hilt of ny sword, and felt a nice,

strong runble, like a cart full of bricks on a bunpy road.
There was definitely something in the clearing, or at |east
close by. | said so.

"If it's invisible, I don't want anything to do with it,6"

Shiara said decidedly. "Can't we just go around?"

"No," said the dragon grunpily. "I want to know who's

putting all these invisible things in ny shortcut. If there's
anot her one here, I'mgoing to find out about it." It stal ked
cautiously out into the clearing, heading straight through
the middl e.

Not hi ng happened. The dragon wal ked all the way across,
then turned and | ooked at us. "Are you sure there's some-
thing here? | can't find anything."

I touched the sword again. "It feels like there is," | said.
| 1 ooked at Shiara. She | ooked dubiously across the clearing.
"Hurry up," said the dragon

| sighed and started forward. | kept one hand on the hilt
of my sword, just in case, and | wal ked across the sane
part of the clearing the dragon had. Shiara shook her head
and started around the edge of the clearing.
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I got about five steps. Then there was a whooshi ng noi se
and a wall of flanmes shot up around ne, very hot and bright.
| yelled, because | couldn't see where | was goi ng anynore,

and | yanked at ny sword. | think | had sone vague idea
that the sword might be able to keep ne fromburning to
death; | certainly couldn't see to fight anything.

Sonething hit me in the mddle of nmy back just as the
sword came out of its sheath. | felt something fromthe
sword; it wasn't atingle, it was nore like a wave of anti -
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cipation foll owed very closely by a surge of disappointnent.
I was so surprised | nearly dropped it. Then | realized that
it wouldn't matter if | did drop it, because | was |lying on
the ground. | was also nmuch cooler man | had been a mnute
ago, and soneone was poundi hg on ne.

"Stop it!" | said. The soneone sat back, and |I saw that
it was Shiara.

"Are you all right?" Shiara said.

"I think so," | said. "Wiy were you poundi ng on ne?"

"Your clothes were on fire," Shiara said. "I was trying
to put themout. If I'd known you were going to fuss about
it, 1'd have let them bum"

| apol ogi zed and t hanked her, then | ooked around. Shiara

and | were sitting on the ground just inside a ring of fire.
In the center of the ring was a short, round building with a
poi nted roof; it wasn't quite tall enough to call a tower, but
it wasn't short enough to call a house, either. | noved away
fromthe flanmes, which were unconfortably warm and

| ooked at Shiara. "Wat happened?”

"How should I know? One second you were wal ki ng

across the clearing, and the next second there was all this
fire and you were yelling," Shiara said. "And when | tried
to shove you out of it, we both got in here instead, and that
thing was sitting there." She waved at the not quite tower.

"At least it isn't invisible," | offered. Shiara gave ne a
di sgusted | ook, but she didn't say anyt hing.

"Hel | 0?" called the dragon's voice fromthe other side
of the wall of fire. "Are you there?"

"We're here," | called back "Both of us."

"How did you do that?" the dragon shout ed.

"I don't know," | said. "And | don't think | want to stay
here to find out." | picked nyself up off the ground and

put the sword back in its sheath. "I think maybe we'd better
go," | said to Shiara. "Before sonething cones out of that
house. "

"It isn't a house,
you. "

Shiara said. "But | think | agree with

"Achoo!" said the dragon fromthe other side of the fire.

"Just a mnute, here!" a voice said behind ne.
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ten feet away, |leaning on a staff that was about three feet
taller than he was. He had black hair and three rings on
each hand, and he was frowning irritably at Shiara and ne.

"Ch, rats," said Shiara disgustedly. "Another w zard!"

"You," said the man, ignoring her statenment completely,
"are trespassing. | don't know how you got in here, but it
was a great mistake for you to do so."

"We didn't exactly do it on purpose,” | said. "W were
just trying to get across the clearing."

"Young man, there is a reason why | surround ny hone
with a wall of fire," the wizard said. "And the reason is

that | do not wish to be disturbed. | wish to know how you
penetrated it, or | would not be wasting ny tine talking
with you."

"I'ma fire-witch, that's how" Shiara said. "And if you
don't want to be disturbed, you ought to be nore carefu
with your stupid wall. W would have gone right by if it
hadn't junped up all over Daystar when he tried to cross
the clearing!”

"Afire-witch?" the man said. He gave Shiara an ex-
trenely odd | ook. "You haven't mislaid an invisible castle
recently, have you?"

"No!" said Shiara. "It isn't nmine!"
The wi zard | ooked even angrier. "You know of it!"

"Well, sort of," | said. "It isn't ours, but we ran into it
this norning."

"Did you," said the wizard. He sounded skeptical and
very dangerous. | decided | didn't want to tal k about the
castl e anynore.

"I think we ought to be going now," | said. "W're really
very sorry to have bothered you."

"I"'mnot!" Shiara said.

"Shiara!"
"Wll, I"'mnot," Shiara said. "I think he ought to apol -
ogi ze to us, not the other way around. And anyway, |I'm

not apol ogi zing to any w zard, especially not one that messes
around with invisible castles!"

The man with the staff frowned, but this tine he | ooked
nmore thoughtful than angry. "Wat is your conpl aint agai nst
wi zar ds?"
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"Ha!" said Shiara. "You should know "

"No," said the man, "I should not. | amnot a w zard.

"AcAoo/" cane the dragon's voice, and the wall of the
fire bulged inward on that side

"Excuse nme, but if you're not a wizard, why are you
carrying a staff?" | said. "And why is the dragon sneezi ng?"

The man | ooked startled. "Dragon? You travel with a

dragon?"

"No, it travels with us," | said. "Does it nake a differ-
ence/ .f"

"Perhaps," the man said. He | ooked at the wall of fire

and made a pass with his staff. The flames began to die,
and a nonment |ater we could see the clearing again.

THE DRAGON WAS still sneezing in mediumsized puffs of

flanme. The nan with the staff | ooked at it closely and shook
his head. "That certainly is a dragon." He made anot her

pass with his staff.

The staff vani shed, and the dragon stopped sneezing

abruptly. The dragon | ooked extrenely surprised; it sniffed

a couple of tines in an experinental way, as if it were
expecting to start sneezing again any minute. | was sur-
prised, too. | nean, w zards never let go of their staffs, not
willingly, anyway.

The man bowed politely to the dragon. "I nust apol ogi ze
for inconveniencing you," he said. "I offer you greetings
and wel cone to my home, and I wi sh you good fortune

when you | eave."

"What ?" said the dragon

The nman | ooked a little startled and peered at the dragon
more closely. "Ch, | see," he said after a nmonment. "Well
you' re wel cone; cone and neke yoursel f confortable."

Shiara scow ed at himand bent to pick up N ghtw teh,
who had come running toward her as soon as the flanes
had di ed. The dragon | ooked suspiciously at the man

"I don't like wizards," it said. "And | don't |ike people
123
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who put invisible things in the niddle of ny shortcut."”

"I amnot a wizard," the man said with a sigh. "And ny
tower has been here for years, and it isn't invisible. Now,
cone in and talk. There hasn't been a dragon by for a |ong
time, and I|'ma bit behind on the news."
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"If you're not a wizard, who are you?" Shiara said,
petting N ghtwitch and glaring at the nan.

"I'"ma magician,’
Tel emain. "

the man said. "And ny nane is

"Pl eased to neet you," | said.
"Mrow," said Nightwitch, and started purring |oudly.

Tel emain | ooked at the kitten, and suddenly he began to

| augh. He had a nice | augh, sort of deep and friendly. |
started thinking that | mght be able to like himafter all
even if his firewall had nearly burned me to a cinder.

"I don't believe | have ever seen a group quite like this
one," Telenmain said when he finished | aughi ng. "Pl ease,
tell nme who you all are."

| introduced everyone, and Tel enmai n nodded courteously
to each of us. "Wl cone to ny hone," he said.

"Some wel cone!" Shiara said. "You nearly got Daystar
killed, and you started the dragon sneezi ng agai n. And how
come the dragon was allergic to you if you aren't a w zard?"

"Dragons aren't allergic to wizards," Tel emai n said,
soundi ng surprised. "Wat gave you that idea?"

"I did!'" the dragon said. It came forward and sat down
enphatically, right next to me. "All dragons are allergic to
wi zards. | should know. | sneeze every tinme | get near one."
It eyed Telemnin belligerently.

"Ch, | don't doubt that at all,"” Telemain said. "But | am
afraid it isn't wizards you're allergic to; it's their staffs
You stopped sneezing as soon as | got rid of mne, didn't
you?"

The dragon | ooked startled. "I did, didn't I1?" it said after
a mnute.

"If you aren't a w zard, what are you doing with a w z-
ard's staff?" Shiara asked.

Tel emain rai sed his eyebrows. "Wat business is it of
yours, may | ask?"

"We' ve been having sone trouble with wizards," | said
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before Shiara could answer. | didn't want her to nake him

angry; we had enough people mad at us al ready.

"Real ly," Telemain said. He | ooked as if he were going

to | augh again. "Al of you?"

"Well, mainly just Shiara and ne," | said. "W've been

sort of worried about them Most of themare after Shiara,"
| added.

"What woul d the Society of Wzards want with a fire-
witch?" Telemain said. "I can see that | shall have to invite
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you in, if only to hear your tale."

"How do you know about the society?" Shiara said an-
grily. "And why should we trust a wi zard, anyway?"

"Anyone who knows nuch about magic can tell you're

a fire-witch, and the only reason | can think of for a fire-
witch to have several wi zards after her is if she has done
sonething to offend the Society of Wzards," Telemain said
He still sounded anused. "And for the third tinme at |east,

I ama magician, not a w zard."

"What's the difference?" Shiara demanded

"Magi ci ans deal with many ways of magic," Tel emain
said. "Wzards with only one. Now, will you come in and
sit down?"

Shiara was still looking at himdoubtfully. Telemain

smled. "WII an oath content you? If you nmean no harm
I am not your eneny, and | will do you no harmwhile you
are ny guests, save in self-defense. | swear by the sword."

| felt a kind of popping at ny side, even though | wasn't
touching the sword, and a ripple ran through the clearing,

like a shimmer of light in the air. | thought it kept on going,
out into the forest, but | couldn't be certain. Shiara started
and dropped Nightwitch, who | anded on her feet with a

yow . The dragon stretched its neck; it |ooked alnost as if

it were trying to purr. Tel enain suddenly | ooked very in-

t ense.

"That is the way of it, then?" he said when the ripple
passed. "I don't think I blane you for your caution."” He
| ooked pointedly at ny sword.

Shiara scow ed again, but | thought she looked a little
nmore doubtful than the last tine. "If you're so snart..."
she began, and stopped. N ghtwi tch was rubbi ng agai nst
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Telemain's leg and purring. "N ghtwi tch?" said Shiara.

"An intriguing nane for a cat," Telenmin said, bending
over to pick up Nightwitch. "Even nore interesting for a
kitten. Wiere did you conme by her?"

"She was a present,’
wi tch naned—

Shiara said grudgingly. "Froma

"Morwen?" said Telemain. Nightwitch started to purr.
"l suspected as much. Now, will you come in? O do you
wi sh to continue this discussion where anyone may hear?"

W went in. The door of Telemain's hone | ooked |ike

an ordinary, normal-sized door, but it couldn't have been
because the dragon fit through it w thout any trouble. The
roominsi de was nade of stone and very bare. In the center
of the floor were two iron staircases that tw sted around
each other in a spiral and disappeared into the ceiling. The
whol e pl ace seened nuch taller fromthe inside; if | hadn't
seen it before we cane in, | would have been sure we were
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in a tower.

As the door closed behind the dragon, Tel emain waved

his hand. A table and three chairs materialized beside the
stairs. "Sit down," said Telenain, "and tell me nore about
your sel ves. "

We sat down, except for the dragon, who sort of curled

itself around the outer edge of the room | started expl aining
about Mdther and Antorell and everything that had happened

in the Enchanted Forest. | wouldn't have nentioned the

Sword of the Sleeping King at all if | hadn't been pretty

sure fromthe way he | ooked at it that Tel emain already

knew sonet hi ng about it. Too many people seened to be
interested init; | didn't think it was a good idea to keep
tal king about it.

There wasn't much | coul d do about Tel emain, though
The questions he asked nade it pretty clear that | was right:

he di d know somet hi ng about the sword. Maybe nore than

I did; he sounded |ike he knew exactly what answers he
expected, and when | told himabout the voice that had said,
"Al'l hail the Bearer of the Sword," he nodded in satisfaction

Then | expl ai ned how Shiara and | had net, and why
the wizards were after her, and about the one who'd tried
to get us at the stream Shiara frowned at nme, but she didn't
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interrupt. When | told himabout neeting Mrwen, Tele-
mai n seemed very interested. "I haven't seen Morwen in
years," he said. "How is she?"

"You know Morwen?" Shiara said

"W grew up together," Telemain said shortly, and if
Ni ghtwi tch hadn't started purring again, there would have
been an awkward sil ence.

After a mnute, | cleared ny throat and kept going.

Tetemai n asked a | ot of questions about the things the Sword
of the Sl eeping King had done, but he didn't seem parti c-
ularly interested in the wi zards. He wasn't interested in the
Princess at all. Then | told himabout finding the invisible
castle and the fire-wtch.

"So that's how you knew about it," Telenmain said. "I
was wondering about that."

"That's how we knew," Shiara said. "How di dyow know?"

"The castle landed in ny clearing sonetine around noon,"
Tel emain said dryly. "I was understandably curious as to
why soneone would go to all the trouble of making a castle
invisible and then drop it on top of a magician who can't
help noticing it."

"It's not there now," Shiara said.

"Of course not! What would | want with an invisible
castl e? Wien | found no one hone, | cleaned the place up
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a bit and got rid of it.
"Cleaned it up?" | said, puzzled.

"The nost recent owner had a number of unattractive

habits," Telemain said even nore dryly than before. 'Turn-

ing people into statues was one of them there were others.

I don't believe you would be at all interested in the details."

"Ch." He was right; | didn't really want to know about
it. Telemain | ooked at Shiara again.

"I believe | owe you an apol ogy," he said. "I knew that
the castle was the property of a fire-witch, and |I'm afraid
that when you showed up, | thought you had sone con-

nection with it."

"Well, | don't, but | suppose | can see why you night
have gotten mad," Shiara said. She sounded a lot friendlier
than she had before; | think she would have been friendly

to anyone who didn't like that other fire-witch. Then she
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frowned. "How did the castle get into your clearing, any-
way ?"

Tel emai n shrugged. "As far as | can tell, it was designed

to nove around the Enchanted Forest nore or |ess randomniy.

It's a rather unusual spell to put on a castle, particularly an
invisible one; it's too easy to be outside when the castle
nmoves, and get left behind."

"Then why on earth woul d anyone put a stupid spell |ike
that on a castle?"

"Presumably this fire-witch didn't expect to have any

probl ems finding the castle again. | don't believe it occurred
to her that soneone else might find it first." He smled. "I
left a few surprises for her; somehow, | doubt that she'l

be pl eased. "

"Ch, that's all right," the dragon said. "Daystar got rid
of her."

Tel emain | ooked at ne. "Really. How did you nmanage
t hat ?"

"She threw sonme sort of spell at nme, but N ghtw tch
scratched her, so she mssed,”" | said. "And after that, | had
the sword out."

"You used the Sword of the Sleeping King on a fire-
witch?" Telenmain said. He sounded sonewhere between
shocked and horrifi ed.

"I couldn't think of anything else that m ght work,"
sai d apologetically. "And it did work, sort of. | nean, it
got rid of the fire-witch."

"She went up in snoke," the dragon said with consid-
erabl e satisfaction. "I watched."
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"She went up in snoke," Telemain repeated in tones of
fascination. "And what were you doi ng while this was going
on?"

"I was trying to hang on to the sword," | said. "It was
glowi ng red, and ny hands felt like they were burning or
something, so it was sort of hard to do. But as soon as the
fire-witch was gone, it stopped."

"You are extrenely fortunate," Telemain said. "I don't
recomend that you try that again. Stick to w zards; that's
what the sword was neant for."
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"I't was?" said Shiara. "How do you know? \What el se
does it do?"

Tel emai n | ooked at her. "Magi ci ans know many ki nds
of magic." He turned back to ne. "Please, continue."

I was curious about what the sword did, too, but Tel emain
obviously didn't want to talk about it, so | didn't ask. In-
stead, | explained about fixing Shiara and not finding the
castle and neeting the second elf. Telenain |listened care-
fully, then shook his head.

"So the war is beginning again," he said, half to hinself.
"l had best make ny own preparations.”

"War?" Shiara and | said together

Tel emai n | ooked up, alnobst as if he had forgotten we
were there. "The war between the dragons and the wi zards,"
he said in the tones of soneone trying to be patient.

The dragon, who had been falling asl eep, suddenly came
awake. "War with the w zards?"

"What else can it be?" Telenmain said a trifle crossly.

"The el ves are choosing sides, the dragons are restless, the
Wi zards are comng into the Enchanted Forest in |arge num
bers, and the Sword of the Sleeping King has returned.

What nore do you need to know? It is obvious!"

"What does the Sword of the Sleeping King have to do
with a war between the dragons and the w zards?" | asked
before the dragon coul d take of fense.

"The sword is what started the war in the first place,"

Tel emain said, and then refused to say any nore. "If
Cnorene didn't see fit to explain, | certainly won't," he
sai d. "Wen you nmeet Kazul, | amsure she will tell you
what ever you need to know. |I'mafraid | don't have tine

at the monent; | nust see to things at once, if we are to
win this war at |ast."

"Who do you nean, 'we'?" Shiara said suspiciously.

"The dragons," Telemain said, "and the rest of us who
follow the sword. Now, if you will excuse ne?" He rose
and started for the stairs.
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"WAit a minute!" Shiara said. "Wat about us?"

"VWhat ? Oh, of course,"” Telemain said. He waved his
hand agai n and nuttered sonething, and suddenly the table
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was full of plates and bow s of food. | junped. Tel enain
didn't seemto notice. "Help yourselves while | am gone,"
he said. "I don't expect to be long."

He turned away and went up one of the iron staircases.
Shiara and | | ooked at each other. "Now what do we do?"
Shi ara sai d.

"I think 1"'mgoing to eat," | said. "Wuld you |ike sone-
t hi ng?"

Shiara snorted, but she reached for one of the bow s.
There was plenty for all of us, including Nightw tch and
the dragon. About the tine we finished, Tel emain canme

back.

"I was right," he said to no one in particular. Then he

| ooked at nme. "I think you should all stay here for the night,"
he said. "It will be nmuch safer for everyone, and it wll

give me time to look into things a little nore. You' ve been
extrenmely lucky so far; there's no reason to take any nore
chances until you mnust."

| started to nod, then | ooked at Shiara. Shiara | ooked at
me, then | ooked at Nightwitch, who was curled into a snall
ball on Telemain's chair. She | ooked back at ne. "Let's
stay, then," she said.

"You will find roons upstairs, on the second floor,"

Tel emain said. "Just pick one and go in." He turned to the
dragon. "I think you would be nore confortabl e down

here. "

"I think you're right," said the dragon, eyeing the iron
staircases a little dubiously.

"And thank you very much for your hospitality,” | said.

Tel emai n nodded. Shiara and | started for the stairs.
Shiara got there ahead of me and started clinbing, but she
didn't get anywhere. "Wat's the matter?" | asked.

"There's sonething wong with this stupid staircase!"
Shiara said. "I keep trying to clinmb up, but I don't go
anywhere! "

Tel emai n, who had been talking quietly to the dragon,

turned. "lI'msorry; | should have warned you. You'll have

to take the other staircase. The one you're trying to use only
wor ks goi ng down. "

Tal ki ng to Dragons 131

"That's ridiculous!" said Shiara. "How can a staircase
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only work going in one direction?"
"He's a magician," | said.
"Ch, all right."

We didn't have any trouble getting up the other stairway.
Telemain's tower really was a lot taller than it | ooked from
the outside, because the stairs kept going after they got to
the second floor. Shiara and | didn't clinb any farther,
though. We got off on the landing at the second floor and

| ooked ar ound.

We were standing on a narrow circle of wooden fl oor

around the hole where the two staircases cane through.
Around the edge were six identical wooden doors. It |ooked
even barer than the room bel ow had when we arrived. "Well,
he said to just go in," Shiara said.

Each of us picked a door and opened it. The roons on
the other side were identical; they |ooked very confortable
and not at all bare. They each had a bed, a table, a lighted

lanp in a bracket on the wall, a padded chair, and a snall
set of drawers with a mrror above it. Shiara | ooked thought-
ful. "I wonder if he keeps lights going in all these roons?"
"He might," | said. "I nmean, he is a magician. Does it
mat t er ?"

Shiara glared at ne and went into the room she'd picked,

sl ammi ng the door behind her. | stood there for a noment,
wonderi ng whether to knock on the door and apol ogi ze. |
decided not to; | didn't even know what to apol ogi ze for.

| decided to wait until morning to talk to Shiara, since by
then she probably wouldn't be mad anynore.

I kept the Sword of the Sleeping King with ne all night.
It was a little unconfortable sleeping that way, but | felt
better knowing where it was. It wasn't that | didn't trust

Telemain; | was just getting nore and nore worried about
the sword. Everyone | nmet seened to know about it, or
want to know about it, or sonmething. | spent a lot of tine

t hi nki ng about it instead of sl eeping.

Tel emai n served breakfast the next morning on his nmagic
table. He was very quiet while we were eating, but as soon
as we finished he | ooked at me and said, "I have watched
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the Enchanted Forest all night, and there are sonme things
you shoul d know, but | do not wish to detain you agai nst
your will."

"What things?" Shiara demanded

Telemain smiled slightly. "I fear you will have sone
difficulty in reaching the castle," he said. "I found no |ess
than twel ve wi zards searching the area between it and you."

"Ch, great," Shiara said disgustedly. "Just what we need:

nmore wi zards!"

file:///ID|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0Forest%201%20-%20Talking%20to%20Dragons.txt (93 of 165) [2/24/2004 10:59:47 PM]



file:///D}/Documents%20and%20Setti ngs/harry/Desktop/New%20Fol der...de%20-%20Enchanted%20Forest%201%20-%20T al king%20to%20Dragons.txt

"I don't think it's very good," the dragon said. "Wy do
you?"

"l don't," Shiara said.
"Then why did you say so?"
"What can we do about thenP" | asked Tel emai n.

"I think you can avoid themif you go through the Caves
of Chance,"” Telemain replied.

WE ALL STARED. "Ha!" Shiara said finally. "The Caves of
Chance are even nore dangerous than the w zards!"

"I don't think so," Telemain said. "I have been through

them and they're not as bad as nost people think. Further-
more, there is an entrance to the caves within half a day's
travel, and an exit that is very close to the castle. And once
you are inside the caves, the wizards will not be able to

find you."

"Way not?" Shiara said.

"The Caves of Chance do not wel come w zards' nmgic,"
Tel enai n sai d.

"Can you give us directions?" | said. Tel emain nodded
and pulled a large map out of his sleeve. | was extrenely
curious; 1'd never seen a map of the Enchanted Forest be-

fore. Most people don't bother to even try maki ng nmaps,
because things change so fast that an ordinary map is only
good for a few days. This one nust have been magic,
because it seemed to be fairly accurate. At least, all the
things Shiara and | had seen were in the right places.

Tel emai n showed us where his tower was and where the

castle was, and he pointed out the places where he'd found
wi zards. | didn't ask how he knew they were there. Then

he showed us where the entrance to the caves was. It really
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did ook a lot closer and safer than trying to get by all those
wi zards. Even Shiara | ooked | ess doubtful

Then Tel enain turned the map over, and on the back

was a nmap of the Caves of Chance. He went over the routes
fromthe entrance to the exit we wanted and what to do

about sonme of the things we nmight run into inside. | was

very interested; | knew that trolk are allergic to mlk, but

I hadn't known that rock snakes |like nirrors enough that
they' Il stop squeezing sonmeone in order to ook at their
reflections. He also told us to hold anything we really didn't
want to lose in one hand until we were out of the caves.

When Tel emain was satisfied that we knew our way as
wel |l as he could make us, he rolled the map up and put it
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back in his sleeve. W went outside to say good-bye.

"When you meet Kazul, tell her I will be comng for the
battle," Tel emnin said. "She should be expecting you; | sent
a spell to her last night to |let her know that you' re on your
way. "

"Il remenber,"” | said. "And thank you again for your

hel p. "

"Yes," said Shiara. | |ooked at her, a little surprised, but

she was watching Telemain with an odd | ook on her face.
"I think | ought to apol ogize to you," she said finally. "I
wasn't very nice last night."

This time | really did stare, but she didn't seemto noti ce.
Tel emai n bowed. "Neither of us was bl anel ess," he said.
"I shall forget it, if youwll."

Shi ara nodded and turned to ne. "Let's go, then."

I shut ny nouth and picked up the bundl e Morwen had
given ne. Shiara already had hers. W waved good-bye to
Telemain and started off into the forest again.

Not hi ng nmuch happened all norning. Shiara and | were

bot h nervous anyway, thinking of all those w zards ahead
of us. The dragon didn't seem bot hered, though, and

Ni ghtwi tc