leo and the /\/\agtc Sword

Leo was prloﬁn.g his new- house when he noticed that the Large,
antique mirror in the attic hedroom looked strange. Cau,tl;ousty, he
put his hand out totouch it but his hand went stratght through./ He
steppzd inside the mirror- SuddenLy, he was in a strange land with
herds of unicorns and huge, purp[e trees stcmdmg like soldiers.

Fi rowning, he wandered down the goiden, wmdmg I(m,thwu,y in
front of him. Just then, Leo noticed a. silver, Jewellzd, sword,
stuck intoa rock b,y a lake. Sha/c‘mg, he IauLLQd the handle and
the sword came free.

Out of nowhere, the slcy darkened. Leo heard an Q,ar—sp,LLtth.g
Sl noise as thh-thchzd, as a steaming kettle behind him. A shiver
# ran down his spine. In the surface of the wuter, he saw- the
reflection of a tall, beautiful woman with skin as white as fresh
snow~. She had a long scaty tail which flicked like a thIa and
strange cu,riH hair. Su,dden,ty, he realised that the thsLng noise
was coming from her hair. Snakes! Medusa!

Leo b,egan to- tremble. He knew-that anyone who looked at
Medusa would he me,o,dta,tely turned to- stone. Automatha[Ly, he
th,ough,t of a clever IaLarL. P(rwo,rful[y, the sword in his hand
started to- shake. CL(T_sLng his eyes, he spun around and swung
the sword from left to n;ght. Medusa screamed and the snakes
hissed. Then all was silent. Medusa was dead!

N B@)| oo on back down the path. All he wanted was to- go-home!
N r CLutchmg the sword, he wished with all his rrught As he
B %M . ‘ reached the purple trees, the mirror appeared. He leapt through
' l | with the shmmg sword, still in his hand. He landed on the floor
of the attic bedroom. Was it a dream? Then he looked down at
his hand. In his Io,alm, was a tiny, silver sword.




