Chapter 2

One day passed and the little squirrel had planned his whole trip to the top of the mountain. He decided to rest before his journey so he lay down his head and soon he fell asleep.

 

The squirrel yawned as he slowly awoke from his little nap. He hadn't quite opened his eyes when he felt himself being lifted. He looked down and saw the mountain circling and swirling around and around below him. A wave of terror washed over the little squirrel as he felt a hot breath on the back of his neck. It made his fur tingle and stand up like stalks. He was being carried by a ferocious eagle! The squirrel shrieked and tried to wriggle free of the eagle's strong grasp. After a few minutes of frantic struggle the tired squirrel slumped down, helpless and exhausted.

 

Suddenly the eagle swooped down and skimmed the trees. The eagle dropped the little squirrel into its nest and it sat down on the edge of the perfectly entwined branches. It stared threateningly at the squirrel and then flew off. The squirrel wrapped his arms around his cold quivering body. He was paralysed with fear and was now sure that he would never meet the sorcerer at the top of the mountain. Just then the squirrel heard a little voice. The little voice said quietly, 'I can help you!'...

 

