
What the Reid children saw was actually a set of different things. The first and most

obvious thing that they saw was a large dragon. Its scales were a mix of red and green, but it did

not make the Reid children think about Christmas so much as it made them think about terror

and doom. That was because of the smoke coming from the dragon’s nostrils as well as the

occasional bursts of flame that would come from its mouth. Blue whimpered. Millie quickly put

one hand on Blue’s shoulder, using the other hand to raise a single finger to her lips. Blue nodded

and put one of her hands over her own mouth.

The second thing that the Reid children saw was a group of people in robes. Strangely,

they did not seem at all concerned about the large dragon right in front of them. Instead, they

were arguing about something, but the Reid children couldn’t hear what. Their postures and hand

gestures made the fact that they were arguing clear, as those postures and hand gestures were

familiar to the Reid children from their vast experience of arguing with each other.

The third thing was the last thing that the Reid children noticed. While this group was

less striking than the dragon, the Reid children would have done well to notice them earlier. It

was a set of unusual creatures prowling around the dragon and the robed arguers. There were

seven in total. Two of them were furry with short but sharp horns. They walked a bit like

toddlers, not totally steady on their feet, but with enthusiasm. Three of the creatures were scaly,

and they scuttled around on four legs. They were a little like large lizards, but their faces weren’t

lizard like. They were more like children’s drawings of clowns. That is, drawings done by kids

who were terrified of clowns. The last two creatures had many, many legs. When they moved, it

looked like they rolled more than walked, because their motion was so smooth. They had

multiple mouths on the tops of their bodies. If they had eyes, the eyes were not visible.



Anders leaned towards Blue and whispered, “We’ll try to keep you safe now, but, later,

Millie and I are going to take turns punching you in the arm.”

Millie flicked Anders’s cheek and shook her head. Blue hugged Millie tightly.

Two of the creatures (a furry one and a many-legged one) got close to each other. The

many-legged one reared up and made a hissing noise, and the furry one squatted down and made

a kind of screech. The other animals stopped their movement and began to watch. “Maybe

they’ll all kill each other?” Anders said.

Before it got that far, multiple streaks of lightning came from the floor near the robed

arguers. They all stopped arguing and watched as another robed figure emerged from the floor.

After he was fully out of the floor and standing, he clapped his hands. The animals stopped

fighting. The new robed figure began to yell at the others. They seemed to understand that he

deserved to be in charge. All of the other robed figures looked down at the floor and began to

pick up some items that were on the floor. Next, the new figure snapped his fingers, and the

strange animals began to circle the area again. Finally, the figure looked to the bottom of the

staircase and pointed towards the Reid children. Anders said a single curse word, and Millie told

him, “I’m telling Mom.”

They knew that they couldn’t run back up the stairs. They’d be stuck against a closed

door and would likely get shredded or eaten or something like that. “Let’s run to the right,”

Millie said. She didn’t actually have a good reason for this, but she sounded convincing, so they

all moved that way. They ran as fast as they could, and, at first, it looked like the Reid children

would be able to easily outrun the strange creatures. But the figure in charge yelled something in

an unfamiliar language and waved his hand. The floor the Reid children were running on seemed

to develop an incline, and it became very hard to run. The first of the strange creatures to catch



up to them were the many-legged ones. They flanked the Reid children, and they began to hiss

like the one had before. The dragon roared loudly, though it seemed like this was more to terrify

the kids than it was an actual threat. The many legged-creatures clearly had to be dealt with first.

The Reid children had never had any formal training in combat, but Blue and Anders had

been siblings their whole lives, and Millie couldn’t really remember a time when she didn’t have

a younger sibling, so there was a lot of informal experience to draw from. Blue started by

stomping on as many of one of the creature’s feet as she could. Its hissing turned into a kind of

high-pitched howl, and it curled into a ball. Millie and Anders began punching wildly at the other

creature. That creature began curling around Millie. Instead of screaming, Millie grabbed two

legs in each arm and then fell backwards, pulling hard on them. Anders saw what she was doing

and hopped over the creature to the other side, punching one of the mouth’s lips as he went.

Anders did the same thing that Millie was doing in the other direction. The creature let go of

Millie and started thrashing about.

But, just as the Reid children seemed to gain the upper hand, the other creatures caught

up. The scaly ones moved quickly, whipping their tails back and forth as they went. This had a

positive effect in that it made the furry creatures stay behind them, though they snapped their

jaws at the tails. The scaly creatures quickly surrounded Blue, and she sat down on the ground

and started to cry. The furry creatures went to the other many-legged creature, one took on

Anders and two on Millie. They had the children overpowered when there was a loud whistle.

The figure in charge slowly walked over to the children. They were terrified as he made

his way to them. Still, the creatures hissed or howled, but they didn’t actually touch the children.

When the man in charge finally reached them, he said, “Well, well, well. Let me guess:  you



were just trying to check out some books from the library, then you were looking for a bathroom,

then suddenly you ended up here. Is that right?”

The Reid children all began talking at once. They were all loud, they spoke practically

without taking a breath, and none of them were saying the same thing. This went on for a few

seconds before the man raised a hand and yelled, “Enough”. The dragon blew fire in the air and

looked down and the children. The children quieted down. The person in charge spoke again.

“I’ll give you one chance to get out of this, but you have to do a favor for me.”

The children looked at each other. They didn’t nod, but they all knew that they had little

choice. “What’s the favor?” Millie asked.

If you want it to be helping to cast a spell, donate to Bloomington Public Library

https://www.facebook.com/donate/656881845387021/10109111571150438/

If you want it to be retrieving a magical item, donate to Milwaukee Public Library

https://www.facebook.com/donate/1114332252443675/10109111572547638/

If you want it to be fighting a rival wizard, donate to Rhinelander Public Library

https://www.facebook.com/donate/692590915225861/10109111571699338/


