Y ‘ 1th that giant sky, he was no one. He was

'1

K’s stomach lurched. He was going to be sick
stz ;,. on the wall any longer. Down. He had to
""fr-'; and quickly — the black cats would be

"fbr him. But how? He couldn’t climb down
@jl itm sheer. He'd over-balance and crash if

“‘ ‘ ¢ was a tree Outside the wall, just one. He
_ climb down a tree, if he could only make it

tretched out a paw. His pad zipped on the
moss s that cloaked the stone. He clung on with

' ‘ : dregmnedlusbalance A blast of bitterly
d ‘almost pushed him over the edge.
- wave of giddiness washed over him. The

| d to taunt him with its song. 7oo high, it
00 high, too soon!Varjak tried to shut it out, but

waseverywhere You've gone too high too soon.
T make it to that tree!

T ored it, positioned his tail for extra bal-
d took another step along the mossy stone.
vas like walking on ice: treacherous: impossible.
ind, he saw himself slip, slide, skid off that
L to pieces on the ground below. He

of something else, he told himself. Think
What was it? Slow-Time. Moving Circles.
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