CHAPTER 2

THE 9TORM

Ariel looked up at the cliff. He'd made it
safely down but his legs were still shaking.

Sebastian had locked over the edge and
laughed the whole time.

Now he was coming down and it was time
to get him back.

Ariel lifted his hands and murmured under
his breath.

A strong wind ripped through the valley,
whipping leaves and branches into a spiral.
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