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2. Nasty Neighbours

We walked back to the villa very slowly because
e were all in mourning for the Greens, not to
mention Scorcha. Well, the family walked while |
strutted, flapped and generally made my
with Jellus clear o everyone. Perilus’s
Krysis, kept shooing me out of the way
his foot so T took a quick sideways swipe at
big toe with my beak. I have to say that,
my beak is a whopper, so Krysis
the air, clutching his foot, and then
rest of the way home too.
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caten you

Your oc. May Jupiter, God of Gods,
1 bleins, and a plaster upon your pink
Ppendage.’
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she moves you can't see her legs doing

atall. sasif she's onlite wheels Shey p, *
flustered either. Krysis doesn't know hos |
he s to have a wife like that. Id marry her,
if she was a raven. Maybe | m]dmckw,,,,_,
her and pretend. No, you're right, it woul
‘work, would it?
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Ehope, dear reader, that you ar gy
by my little speech as 1 was, T myg; say .lyl,:,‘. =
onsidering 'm a raven, | do have a yay iy,
| words, thanks t0 my tcacher, Thesaurys,
Perilus was certainly amused. He was grinning
at me and pretending o hop and elutch his foot
Good thing his dad couldn't sec him, Butlet
on. (Or hop on, in Krysis's case. Hurr
hurr! T crack myself up sometimes)
time we reached the villa, Hysteria vas
i, She has a habit of bursing
ing from time to time.

{1 really feel for him, Mater!




