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Tom jumped to his feet.

“So you’re awake, Wizard!” Daimon said.
Cat leaped onto Tom’s shoulder.

She whispered in his ear.



Daimon had a wicked grin.
“Maybe I’ll change you into a mouse,’ he said.
“Then your pet cat can have fun with you!”



Tom waved his wand.
“Rain!” he whispered nervously.



Poof! Marbles fell from the ceiling.
“Oops,” Tom said.
“Ouch!” Daimon cried as marbles hit him.



Daimon jumped out of the way.
He bumped into the tub.

Cat ran between Daimon’s feet.
Daimon tripped!



Splash!

Daimon fell into the tub.

“Help!” he cried. “I hate water!”

Daimon waved his wand but nothing happened.



Tom looked at Cat. “You were right.
Water makes Daimon’s magic stop working!”
Everyone woke up.



“Good job, Tom!” Ann said.

She waved her wand and tied up Daimon.
Guards brought Daimon to the Grim Dungeon.
They let out the king and Dirk.



RIS

“You saved us, Daughter!” Dirk cried.
Ann shook her head. “It was Tom, Father”
Dirk scowled. “Thank you, Tom. | guess.”
The king was beaming.
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“How can | ever thank you, Tom?” said the king.
Tom bowed. “It's my job, Your Majesty.

| use magic to help people.”

Cat purred.



TR

‘PaAIBSaI S;Llﬁ!.l 1\4
"P¥1 09 xod 311 Aq 2102 © WbuAdog

rlqs'e'|ds B v
¥ 180 pue piezip

€ [9AaT]

X04

0




