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        Look
        high
        in
        the
        sky
        on
        this
        Never
        Land
        night,
      
    

    
      
        For
        a
        glowing
        green
        star,
        the
        fourth
        from
        the
        right.
      
    

    
      
        As
        it
        falls
        from
        the
        heavens
        and
        streaks
        through
        the
        air,
      
    

    
      
        You’ll
        know
        it’s
        a
        comet,
        a
        sight
        strange
        and
        rare.
      
    

    
      
        A
        harmless
        display?
        A
        treat
        for
        the
        eye?
      
    

    
      
        Perhaps...but
        be
        careful:
        for
        appearances
        lie.
      
    

    
      
        This
        comet,
        you
        see,
        has
        been
        here
        before.
      
    

    
      
        The
        ancients
        described
        it
        in
        old
        fairy
        lore:
      
    

    
      
        Beware
        the
        green
        tail
        as
        it
        trails
        alongside,
      
    

    
      
        And
        spills
        into
        corners,
        where
        shadows
        abide.
      
    

    
      
        Take
        heed,
        and
        you’ll
        know
        that
        before
        the
        dawn
        breaks,
      
    

    
      
        Deep
        down
        in
        the
        darkness...something
        awakes.
      
    

  








    
      
        Fawn
        zooms
        through
        another
        perfect
      
    

    
      
        morning
        in
        Pixie
        Hollow.
        She
        tumbles
       
    

    
      
        down
        a
        hill,
        racing
        two
        blue
        pillbugs.
      
    

    
      
        Fawn
        is
        a
        very
        special
        animal-talent
       
    

    
      
        fairy.
        She
        isn’t
        afraid
        to
        get
        down
        and
       
    

    
      
        dirty.
      
    

  



    
      
        She
        offers
        classes
        like
        Hopping
        101.
        She
        greets
        three
        bunny
      
    

    
      
        students:
        Calista,
        Nico,
        and
        Paige.
      
    

    
      
        “Good
        morning,
        students!”
        Fawn
        says.
        “Let’s
        see
        that
        hopping.”
      
    

    
      
        The
        bunnies
        hop
        up
        and
        down
        and
        side
        to
        side.
      
    

    
      
        “Nice
        work,
        Nico!
        Perfection,
        Paige!”
        Fawn
        encourages.
      
    

    
      
        Without
        warning,
        a
        loud
        moan
        booms
        through
        Pixie
        Hollow.
      
    

    
      
        The
        bunnies
        quickly
        scamper
        away.
      
    

  










    
      
        Fawn
        is
        curious,
        so
        she
        follows
        the
        noise
      
    

    
      
        and
        winds
        up
        in
        a
        large
        opening.
        She
        spots
        a
      
    

    
      
        patch
        of
        fur
        sticking
        out
        from
        beneath
        a
        rock.
     
    

    
      
        Suddenly,
        she
        realizes
        she
        is
        standing
        in
        a
      
    

    
      
        GIGANTIC
        paw
        print!
      
    

  



    
      
        Carefully,
        Fawn
        follows
        the
        paw
      
    

    
      
        prints
        and
        ends
        up
        outside
        a
        dark
        cave.
      
    

    
      
        She
        flies
        in
        and
        finds
        a
        huge
        beast
        with
     
    

    
      
        glowing
        green
        eyes,
        a
        thick
        snout,
        and
     
    

    
      
        swirl-covered
        snow-white
        fur.
      
    

  



    
      
        Fawn
        tries
        to
        keep
        her
        cool
        as
        the
        huge
      
    

    
      
        beast
        turns
        around
        and
        looks
        at
        her.
      
    

    
      
        Feeling
        nervous,
        the
        beast
        lets
        out
        a
      
    

    
      
        ground-shaking
      
      
        “Rooooaarrrr!”
     
    

    
      
        Fawn
        quickly
        flies
        out
        of
        the
        cave.
      
    

  












    
      
        Fawn
        doesn’t
        get
        very
        far
        before
        coming
        back
        to
        the
      
    

    
      
        beast.
        She
        hides
        behind
        a
        rock
        until
        he
        emerges
        from
        his
      
    

    
      
        cave.
        When
        she
        flies
        closer,
        she
        sees
        a
        thorn
        stuck
        in
        his
      
    

    
      
        paw—she
        needs
        to
        help
        him.
        He
        is
        limping
        in
        pain!
      
    

  



    
      
        Fawn
        watches
        from
        afar
        as
        the
        beast
        moves
        toward
      
    

    
      
        a
        big
        pile
        of
        rocks.
        He
        sorts
        through
        them,
        keeping
      
    

    
      
        only
        the
        red
        rocks.
      
    

    
      
        Fawn
        suspends
        one
        of
        the
        rocks
        from
        a
        tree.
      
    

    
      
        When
        the
        beast
        stands
        high
        on
        his
        hind
        legs
        to
        get
      
    

    
      
        the
        rock,
        she
        yanks
        the
        thorn
        from
        his
        front
        paw.
      
    

  



    
      
        The
        beast
        howls,
       
    

    
      
        licks
        his
        paw,
        and
        places
      
    

    
      
        it
        on
        the
        ground
        gently.
      
    

    
      
        He
        realizes
        Fawn
        has
      
    

    
      
        helped
        him.
        He
        lets
       
    

    
      
        out
        a
        grateful
        grunt.
      
    

  





	
      
        Fawn watches from afar as the
      
    

    
      
        beast moves toward a big pile of
      
    

    
      
        rocks. He sorts through them,
      
    

    
      
        keeping only the red rocks.
      
    

    
      
        Fawn suspends one of the
      
    

    
      
        rocks from a tree. When the beast
      
    

    
      
        stands high on his hind legs to get
      
    

    
      
        the rock, she yanks the thorn from
      
    

    
      
        his front paw.
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