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Septimus Sprockit
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Uncle Archibald
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Sam closed his diary, and looked across his bedroom to where the doodlebird was fast asleep.
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“What’s the time, Dandy? Is it time to get up yet?”

The doodlebird woke with a jump. [image: images] Then, making his point even more firmly, he tucked his head back under his wing and began to snore.

Sam sighed, and reached for his pen.

 

I’m on my way to being a knight. My True Companion (that’s my cousin Prune) and I found an ancient scroll, and it tells us what to do. It’s magic - the letters glow gold! And they get quite hot as well. Prune’s looking after the scroll at the moment. I hope she’s being really, really careful with it. We can’t tell Aunt Egg what we’re doing, because she doesn’t like it AT ALL when Uncle Archibald tells stories about when he was young and was a Very Noble Knight. Aunt Egg is quite strict. I expect that’s why Prune is sometimes annoying.
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Sam stopped, and looked at what he had written. Was he being fair to Prune? He decided he was, and went on.

 

But, I don’t mind staying here with Aunt Egg and Uncle Archibald while Mother and Father are away. I didn’t like it when I first got to Mothscale Castle. The forest outside is really dark and gloomy, and the trees wave at me, and I can hear wolves - at least, I’m pretty sure they’re wolves - howling all night long. But I like it much better now. If I wasn’t here, I wouldn’t have found the scroll, and I wouldn’t have a True Companion, and I definitely wouldn’t have my snow-white steed.
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Thoughts of Dora, his big white horse, filled Sam’s mind. She wasn’t far away, but if Sam could have had his wish he would have spent the night in the stables.




Aunt Egg, however, had squashed this idea flat. “Only horses live in stables,” she had announced. “You, Sam, live in Mothscale Castle. You have a perfectly good bedroom, and I want you IN IT.”

Sam had done as he was told. Only Prune ever argued with Aunt Egg. He had gone to bed, but it had been almost impossible to sleep. He had a horse! And Prune had her pony, Weebles! Surely it would be MUCH easier to do the rest of the tasks now, and then he would be a proper knight … He and Prune could ride out together, maybe even into the forest – and who knew what kind of adventures they would—
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BANG!






Something hit Sam’s window, making him jump. Ink spattered over his diary, and only a wild dive saved the bottle from crashing to the floor.
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BANG!
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Sam ran to the window, opened it and looked out. In the dimness of the early morning light, he could just see Prune waving at him from the courtyard far below. When she saw his head the waving turned to an imperious beckoning and Sam gave her a grin and a thumbs up. Prune nodded, and headed for the stables.

“Dandy!” Sam prodded the sleeping doodlebird. “Dandy! Prune’s waiting for me!”

The doodlebird sighed. [image: images]


“OK,” Sam agreed. “I’ll see you later.” And, picking up his shoes, he hurried out of his bedroom.
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A few early birds were beginning to tune up for the dawn chorus as Sam reached the stables, but otherwise the world was very silent. Prune popped out from one of the stalls. “I thought you were NEVER going to get here,” she said. “Don’t you want to see what the scroll says? I’ve been really good and I haven’t peeked. Not even once.”




Sam decided not to mention that even if Prune had peeked, the scroll wouldn’t have told her anything. The next task only appeared when the two of them were together.

“Go on, then,” he said encouragingly. “Where is it?”

“In here.” Prune led him into her pony’s stall. “Weebles was guarding it for me. I didn’t want Ma finding it … You know what she’s like about knights and adventures.”

Sam did know. The thought of Aunt Egg finding the scroll made him feel weak at the knees. “Good thinking,” he said.


 


[image: images]



 


“I’m VERY good at thinking.” Prune was fishing about in the back of her pony’s manger as she spoke. “It’s under the hay somewhere … Yes! Here it is!” She waved the ancient parchment in the air. “Let’s unroll it together!”

The knight-in-training and his True Companion carefully unrolled the list of tasks. At first they could only read the introduction, which was always there.

 

Greetings to all who wish to be Truly Noble Knights. Herewith we offer you the tasks that should be accomplished, in order as hereby listed, that ye may succeed.

 

Prune groaned. “It’s going to do it again,” she said. “It’s going to tell us to be patient! It ALWAYS does that. Come on, scroll! We’re waiting! Give us the next task!”
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