up with a zwoooop,
landing with a floop!
back at the x in the forest,
but this time Sidney was with them!

- They were back in Chapter Two.

“Whew,” whispered Poodle,
“that was close, but
did that consonant monster
follow us back up here?”




Poodle looked up at the author.

What? looked up at the author.

Sidney looked up at the author.
They were dubious.

“All right,” said Poodle,
“but don’t blame me.”

Everyone looked at Poodle,

the scholar, the poet.
- “Monster?” Pood}_-ﬁg asked.
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ried Poodle. “Here’s the plan:
t?, you say 000000000, as in blue.
Iney, you say eeeeeeee, as in free.
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you say owwww, as in owl.
u say ayyyyyy, as in way.”

'in the scene, wrote the author.

P it,” said Poodle.
‘And children up there, help us.




