“Eureka!” Geldimere chimed.
“The teacup! Hop in!

Fasten your tea-belt!

Let’s go for a spin!”




~ When they slipped in the manor, Geldimere’s dad suddenly stirred,

/ , and muttered to them both in a strange foreign word.
/ After a long-winded babble he must have found boring,

/, he rolled his back and continued his snoring.
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% “Of all the dragons in Llamouth,

not one can be mean.
We come in diferent sizes
and great shades of green:

Yet one thing is common, and this you will see;
our dragons are famous for hospitality.”
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