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‘Neowt me! Flavia® drililied EBrvsis, irving 1o fell enver. 1's & wonder we 2ot Lo the Circys at 411,
writkz aul bits of his toga- Fussia fetched more g we dlid, amd we WERE JUst in time 1o hear the
waler anl this rime managed o hall droin sitiouncer yell our the second race.
Flavia, who came 1o spluttering aml making And now e wogrelspes Young Scorcha
Sirange: arm movements because dye thoteehn in the Green coloars is racing his first ever roee
she'd fallen intg 5 swimming poal. She strugaded againa three professionals, Lev's see what he can
I het feer. cho, Trurmperers, gel ready?

Came, we must geq 1o the Clircus!” she crieg. LA bla-BLAAAA ey the trurmpets. The

‘Oh, Perilus!® white flag dropped and they were offt

S0 off we all went,

Youve nevep gpe 0 50 mih oust or heard such

a roar from e erowd, Perilus was the last 1o

T 'Jn ¥ were running, [ was flapping Have ] gel started. He loaked terribly nervous and was
Ever iried running wihile WEATIng & toga, No? g0ing to have 1o make upr an awfid lor of grougd.
Meither hapye I, bt 5t very difficult and T lost I knowe T gaid horses were jugt like goirs, baygg
count of the number of times they i e these horges wers, well, they were g log e Jike
themselves, or rod on *arneone else’s 1oga and extremely horsey horses, The other three teqms

were Charging ahead, skidding rotrng the firs

corner and heading up the strakght 1o the seenmd.
Pexilug Wiy ]mlJrIe':v_ His charin waz al] gaerp

the Jh]:ll'\:l'_ The hirses C— :I]"|I|j||.|,-|-.-|.|||;1 ﬁl:utrriu;{

and had no ides where they were going P kicl
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Scorcha’s helmet was two $1265 100 big and

kept falling down oyer his eves. Poor Perilus

Couldn’t see where he was going. He kept
rying 1o push his helmet back and that
only lefi him witly one

hand for the reins,

Chariot crashed out of the race, hurling the
rider 1o the ground, where he almos
BOU run over by the

White Team.

There was a mighty roar and groan as the Red

‘SHIPWR ECK!" velled the e mvel.

Now Perilus was catching them up. but it was
slow work and only two laps lefi.

Come on, Perilys! There must be something
you can do!

Oh! A little idea Just came into MY maxtmyy
intediigentss sinus byraiy,. Hmmm. Why nog? |
thought, o I took 10 my wings and I was Just
flapping along, minding my own business. when
all of 4 sudden - OOPS! I almost fleyw straighy
into a horse’s right ear.

The horse, whicl belonged 1o the Blue Team,
shook his head ar me, stuck our his tongye aml
spat! He did! How disgusting! He spat ar me!
And unfortunately he was so busy doing that he
didn’t look where he Wwas going and crashed ingo
his companion horse angd for a moment they
all came 16 a dead Stop. Meanwhile, the White
Team went charging ahead with Perilus in hot
pursuit. Two corgers 1o go! Comw on, Perilus!

As they headed ingo the first cornes, Perilus
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tried 10 squeeze round the sthot, judging by what was falling oy

outside, but the White ¢ hariot held of their nostrils as they hammered the
its ground and sped away from him. He ground with their flashing hooves.
velled ar hig pounding pair of thundering, The last corner and now Perilus 100k the
swealing beasts, tight inside line, the most dangeroys ling
‘Come an, you two! Ie ridden goas thar to take because it was where his chariot
are faster than you!' was most likely to keel over or crash into
‘Huh! went the two horses, looking ar the other chariot. There was a dreadfi)l
each other. "We'll show YOU, yOu Young SAREEEEER as the charios came together
whippersnapper!” Apd they plunged ahead a1 and almost locked wheek. I closed my eyes,

full steam and fuldl snort, not 10 mention figll I couldn™ bear it There was rodar frogm

the crowd. I opened them

again. Perilys




was through! He was heading for the winning
post! He'd done it

HE'D DONE 11 HE'D DONE IT' HE'D
DONE I

Did I say he'd done ir? 1 think I did. He hag
won. Actually, facrually wop! QF. Bloomin® D!
There was wild cheering all around. Exeryone
was chanting: ‘SCORCHA! SCORCHA!
SCORCHA"

Perilus was carried shoulder high by the Green
Team 16 the winney’s platform. He looked »
bit embarrassed and wouldn't take his helinet
off because he knew evervone would then see
he wasn’t Scorcha, An awkward momeny, eh?
D«'ﬁnilc'!y

‘Come on, lad,” said the Tace organizer. "Take
your helmer off

T can’,” Perilus Muttered. ‘T've got nigs”

The organizer hupst out laughing, “The boys
201 nits!” he velled and the whole crowd cheered

as il nits were the beg llliug ever. (Whicly they're
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not, but they are quite nice 1o nibble. Whay |

might call 4 tasty tithit.) Perilus had wory the
Face and by doing 0 he had also won Scorcha
his place in the Greey Team. Even Krysis, if
ot actually cheering, was certainly looking a bir

more cheer-fisl.

Tt CEPVigh! (e} Jesemy Syreng Cq.mvuMuBocu Lx




