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1
A HEAD FOR TROUBLE
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“Give us me wishes!” Dumberdoor the troll said.


“We found the pink platypus that plays the ukulele upside down!” Dumbdalf, the other troll, said. “Now you owe us wishes.”




The two trolls raced out from the forest toward Ella and Owen.


The dragon twins were shocked.


“How did they find a pink platypus?” Owen asked his sister.


“I don’t even want to know about the ukulele,” she replied.




“So, where’s me wishes?” Dumberdoor demanded.


“Okay, okay. I have your first wish,” Owen said. The trolls rubbed their hairy, wart-covered hands together with excitement.


“Your first wish is that you wish you could watch me and Ella run away!” Owen and Ella turned and ran away.
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“Me not want that wish!” Dumberdoor said. “Me wish for dragon stew!”


“Me, too, wish for stew dragon!” Dumbdalf added. “Grant me wish!”


The trolls watched as the two dragons ran into the forest and disappeared into the shadows.




“I think we lost them,” Ella said.


“I hope so,” Owen puffed. “My claws are aching from all that running and my wings are too tired to flutter.”


Owen looked around. “Wait a minute! We’re back in Terror Swamp again! I didn’t want that either!”


“Don’t worry. I think home is this way,” Ella said, pointing through the trees, “. . . or maybe it’s that way.”
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“Good,” Owen replied. “You go that way. I’m going the other way.” Owen ran away but crashed into a tree. A branch broke off and fell on his head. “It’s a Swamp Tree Goblin! It’s got me!” Owen’s scaly body wobbled and he tripped over a tree stump. He crashed into Ella.
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“Watch where you’re going!” she cried.
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Ella and Owen splashed down into the inky black doom of Terror Swamp.


Ella shivered, shaking the water from her scales. “Don’t be such a scaredy-dragon,” she said. “There’s hardly any water here.”


Owen stood up and picked the mud off of his claws. “Great. So we’re lost again.”


“Maybe not,” she replied. Ella pointed toward something moving on the other side of some trees. There was a flickering light in the distance. “Let’s check that out,” she said.




“Oh, let’s not,” Owen replied. “Every time we go check out something, we get captured and something tries to eat us.”


“It could be a way out of Terror Swamp,” she said.


“Really?!” Owen said. “There’s no way I’m going to investigate the only light glowing in the middle of a place called Terror Swamp!” Owen folded his scaly arms. He wasn’t budging.




“Well, I’m going to go see what it is. You can stay here. On your own. In the dark.” Ella’s dragon wings fluttered and she flew off toward the light.


Owen looked around as it grew darker. Leaves rustled and swirled in the night air.
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