
"So, let me think," said Poodle at last. 
"I think Sidney could find What?. 

Where's Sidney? We need Sidney —as usual. 
She's fast enough to look everywhere." 

Good idea. It was time 
for the world's fastest snail 

to lead the search. 

"Sidney!" called Poodle. "Sidney!" 

"Yes?" came her voice from back stage, 
from some page behind the curtain. 

"Sidney! We need you! What?'s missing!" 

That's all it took. 
Sidney was tired of waiting back there. 

She was missing this whole book. 
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"Right," said Sidney, the action snail. 
"Follow me!" And she bolted 

toward the right side of the page, 
and wh00000sh! , she jumped 
off of the page and was gone. 

Just like that. 

Burgull had forgotten 
that they were on a page. 

Everyone looked at each other, blinked, 
and leaped after Sidney in a wink. 

Their whiz marks whished over the brink. 
Just like that. 

Suddenly, the stage was silent. 

Just like this. 
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