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Chapter One
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Flying Lesson


Rain fell for hours and hours. For days and days. For weeks.

Outside Hector Fuller’s wumblebug hole, rain battered the trees and pounded autumn leaves into the mud. Down the hill from his tunnels, the stream rose over its banks and turned the garden into a lake. The lake disappeared into clouds and fog, and the world grew smaller every day.

Hector didn’t mind. His snug, little home was full of food. His bookshelf was full of books. He had plenty of company—his cousin Suzy, a plump and lovely ladybug, and his old friend, Lance the lacewing.

And today his new friend, Frederica the spider, would teach them to spin a web.

“How do you do that?” asked Hector, watching Frederica build an outline made of silk threads as she leaped across the room. “How do you know where to start and which way to go?”

Frederica tightened the striped scarf that she wore around her thin waist. She peered at her work and sighed. “I cannot explain. It just … comes to me. This one will be good, don’t you think?”

“It’s beautiful,” said Suzy, who sat in a big chair next to Hector. “Sit down, Lance. Let’s watch.”

Frederica was a blur now, dancing and darting out from the center of the web to make its spokes. Then she raced in circles, spinning faster and faster to weave a spiral of fine threads across the frame. Finally she sat back and wiped her forehead with one of her eight elegant legs.
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“Wow,” said Hector. “I wish I could do that.”

Lance shook his wings and laughed. “You? You’re a wumblebug, not a spider. Stick to digging tunnels.”

“Nonsense,” said Frederica. “We are all artists inside. You must picture it in your mind. Like this!” She tossed a silk dragline into the air and floated to the mantelpiece.

“All right.” Hector fluttered his short wings and scrambled up next to her. “Here I go!”

Hector took a dragline from Frederica, closed his eyes, and jumped. Halfway across the room, he fell. He bounced off the edge of the web and shot over to the bookshelf, which tipped over and sent a river of books onto the floor. He knocked Suzy off the chair, then slammed down onto the pillows and slid into the fireplace.

Ashes and the stuffing of pillows filled the room.

Suzy and Lance jumped up, coughing and laughing at the same time. “So much for Hector’s career as a spider,” said Suzy. “I think we’d better go.”

“See you later.” Lance opened the door and grinned. “Keep working on the circus act!”

OEBPS/images/img01_1-2.png
)ﬁm{





OEBPS/images/img01_003.png





OEBPS/images/img01_1-4.png
Hector Afloat

By Elizabeth Shreeve
ustrated by Pamela R. Levy

N Yo London Toem Sy





OEBPS/images/img01_001.png






OEBPS/images/9781439114025.png
)‘!ﬂ!m@‘

BOOK 3

Hector Afloat

By Elizabeth Shreeve
lllustrated by Pamela R. Levy

ALADDIN PAPERBACKS
New York London Toronto Sydney








OEBPS/images/img01_1-9.png





