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ONE


Raven Boy had no idea the world was so big until he set out on his adventures with Elf Girl.
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They made quite a sight.


A boy with feathers in his hair, a girl in pointy-toed boots, and a scruffy little rat, all clinging to a carpet speeding through the air.


Raven Boy, for that is who it was, also clung tightly to a small glass bottle of water.


They’d risked their lives in the Dread Desert to find the oasis called the Tears of the Moon and taken some of the precious water it contained. He really didn’t fancy going back for more.


They’d sped out of the desert, across low hills and wide fields and, much sooner than they would have liked, a town came into view over the horizon. Their destination: Terror Town.
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‘Are you sure this is a good idea?’ said Raven Boy to Elf Girl.


‘Of course it’s not a good idea!’ Elf Girl replied, snappily. ‘But we don’t have any choice, do we? If we’re going to save the world from the Goblin King, we need the Tears of the Moon and the Singing Sword. And we’ve got the tears, so . . .’


‘So, we need the sword,’ finished Raven Boy. ‘Yes, I know. I’d just rather not go to a place called Terror Town, to look for someone called Terrible Tim from the Horror Hotel. That’s all.’


‘And you think I would?’


Elf Girl gave Raven Boy a very hard stare, as if she was searching for fleas.


‘You know how you think you got made smarter by that genie back in the desert?’


‘Yes?’ said Raven Boy.


‘I’m not sure it worked,’ she muttered.


Then the carpet, whose name was Shona, piped up . . .


‘Passengers should prepare for landing. Please fasten your seat belts, return your arm rests to the upright position, open your window blinds and please note, the toilets are no longer in service.’


Raven Boy and Elf Girl really didn’t like her bossy behaviour.


‘What the monkey-face is she talking about?’ said Elf Girl.


‘Shona!’ said Raven Boy. ‘Don’t land.’


‘Passengers are reminded that they do not have operational control over take-off and landing. Passengers should . . .’


‘Shona!’ said Raven Boy, fiercely. ‘I order you not to land. Not yet. I want you to circle the town first. Have a bit of a look around.’


‘Good idea,’ said Elf Girl.


‘See?’ Raven Boy said. ‘I’m not as stupid as you think.’


‘Passengers . . .’


‘Just do it!’ Elf Girl and Raven Boy screamed, and Shona began to sulk. But she did as she was told.


The carpet slowed, and they flew above the rooftops of Terror Town.


It was a big place. They saw all sorts of buildings, small houses and big ones, some with several floors. There were twisting streets and one or two broad avenues. There were squares with trees and fountains, but the thing that caught their attention was a large, ancient-looking castle sitting on a hill.


‘That’s good,’ said Raven Boy. ‘Stay nice and high up. We don’t want anyone to see us.’


Shona silently obeyed, though the look on her face showed how grumpy she felt about it.


‘There’s no one to see us,’ said Elf Girl. ‘Haven’t you noticed?’
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Raven Boy peered down. He had excellent eyesight, just like a bird, and he could see that Elf Girl was not wrong.


The streets of Terror Town seemed to be empty, or so they thought at first.


‘There!’ said Raven Boy. ‘There’s someone.’


Elf Girl saw a little old lady bustling down the street. Under one arm she carried a basket, which appeared to have food in it. She ducked under an archway and was gone.


Now Raven Boy and Elf Girl saw a few more people, but, for such a big town, it seemed rather deserted.


Raven Boy looked at Elf Girl.


Elf Girl looked at Raven Boy.


‘All right,’ she said, ‘since you’re the smarty-pants now, what do we do?’


Raven Boy tried to feel his super-smart brain working in amazingly clever ways, but he didn’t feel any brighter than normal. If only Elf Girl had wished for him to be super-smart all the time, and not just said, ‘I wish you weren’t so stupid all the time.’


Then he’d know what to do.


He peered over the edge of the carpet again, and Rat dared to walk up his back and sit on his head to look down with him.
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‘Why don’t we land on a roof?’ Raven Boy said. ‘Land on a roof, so we have a bit of safety. Somewhere to leave Shona.’


‘Leave me?’ cried Shona, surprising them by coming out of her sulk so suddenly. ‘What do you mean, leave me?’


‘Well, I’m not wandering around this place with you rolled up over my shoulder,’ said Raven Boy. ‘We’ll find a quiet rooftop and leave you there while we go and find the Singing Sword.’


Shona started sulking again.


‘There!’ said Raven Boy. ‘What about that one?’


He pointed, and Elf Girl nodded. He’d seen a large flat roof, not too far away.


‘Good idea!’ said Elf Girl. ‘Maybe you’re smarter than you look.’


‘How smart do I look?’ asked Raven Boy, but fortunately for him, Elf Girl didn’t get a chance to reply.


Shona was being so sulky that she didn’t make any landing announcements at all and plopped onto the roof so hard that their bottoms hurt from the landing.


‘Bad carpet,’ said Raven Boy. ‘Very bad carpet.’


Shona just vanished, back into the fibres of the carpet, leaving them sitting on a rug on a roof, with no idea what to do next.




TWO


It’s a not very well known fact that flying carpets each have their own personality; it’s unfortunate that Shona is as grumpy as a tired camel.
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Raven Boy and Elf Girl glared at the carpet, but Shona was nowhere to be seen, and they soon realised it was hard to be cross with a rug for long.


So they stopped.


Rat scampered around the rooftop, sniffing.


‘Good idea, Rat,’ said Raven Boy. ‘Check things out.’


Rat gave a little squeak.


‘What next, bird boy?’ asked Elf Girl.


Raven Boy looked around. The roof was high above the town. He wandered right up to the edge, and stood looking down at a drop that would have broken a piano into a thousand pieces, if a piano had happened to fall off the roof.
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‘OOOH’ said Elf Girl.


‘Hmm?’


‘Not so much OOOH,’ explained Elf Girl. ‘More like EEEE.’


‘You mean EEEP?’


‘Yes, I suppose so,’ said Elf Girl. ‘EEEP!’


‘Why EEEP?’ asked Raven Boy.


‘Because you’re standing so close to the edge. Doesn’t that make you feel the slightest bit funny?’


Raven Boy thought for a moment.


‘No,’ he said, ‘it does not. You know I like heights. You get used to it living in treetops. It’s not so bad, why don’t you just . . . ?’


‘I’m fine here,’ said Elf Girl, who had decided to stay by Shona.


Raven Boy shrugged.


‘Well,’ he said, ‘it’s easy enough. What we do is shimmy down this drainpipe here, and then we’ll be in the street. We can hunt about, find the sword and . . . what?’


He’d turned to look at Elf Girl, who was shaking her head.


‘No way. You know what I think about climbing. And this time a fall doesn’t mean getting wet, like it did in Scream Sea. This time it means getting flat. I’m not going to do it.’
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She sat down on the carpet with a thump.


Raven Boy could see there was no chance of winning her over.


‘Okay then,’ he said. ‘We’ll think of something else.’


‘Why don’t we just get Shona to land down there?’


‘Because we’re trying to be quiet, aren’t we? We don’t want anyone to see us. Arriving on a flying carpet is going to rather spoil that, don’t you think?’


‘But there’s no one about!’ said Elf Girl.


‘There are a few people,’ Raven Boy pointed out. ‘And in somewhere called Terror Town, I’m not taking any chances. Look, there are pot plants on the roof.’


‘Raven Boy, this is no time for gardening.’


Raven Boy sighed.


‘Elf Girl, if there are pot plants, that means someone comes up here to water them, which means there must be a way down. Without climbing.’


Elf Girl stared at him again. Her eyes narrowed.


‘Maybe you are smarter than you used to be.’


‘Come on, get up and help me look for a way down.’


They spent ten minutes looking round the rooftop, scratching their heads, wondering if there was an invisible door somewhere, when finally Rat sank his teeth into Shona, the carpet, and began to slowly drag her backwards.


There, right underneath where Shona had landed, was a trapdoor.
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Raven Boy tried the handle and the door lifted open. Stairs led into whatever building they were standing on top of.


‘Come on then,’ said Elf Girl.


‘Wait,’ said Raven Boy. He waved the glass bottle that held the Tears of the Moon. ‘Should we take this with us, or leave it here?’


Elf Girl considered this.


‘Leave it here,’ she said finally. ‘Roll Shona up, with the bottle inside to hide it. Then leave them in the corner over there.’


Before they could blink, Shona had reappeared.


‘No one’s going to roll me up and . . .’ she began, but it was too late – Raven Boy and Elf Girl already had her wound halfway round the bottle, and, in a moment more, they were dragging the rolled rug over to the edge of the roof, where they tucked her beside the low parapet that ran around it.


‘There!’ said Raven Boy happily. ‘We should have thought of that before.’


‘Could come in handy,’ Elf Girl agreed, and they set off through the trapdoor and down the stairs.


It was a bright afternoon, but gloomy inside the building.
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