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A flicker of light sparked, then the old bulb at the top of the stairs

sputtered to life, adding an eerie reddish glow to light their way.



Keywords

To solve this puzzle, fill in the blanks below with the correct missing letter and then
transfer the letter to the corresponding numbered square in the diagram below. Be
carefull The puzzle is not as simple as it may first appear!
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A thickly furred, hefty ginger-white cat dressed in a navy-blue suit and a bright
red beret appeared. He looked very much like the statue in the tunnel, except he

wasn’'t made of clay.
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There was a loud POOF, and a tall woman with curly pink hair, round
glasses, and striped socks appeared out of a cloud of glitter. Flitting about
her was an equally colorful butterfly, ngith long eyelashes and a shy smile.



Hide and Seek

Look for what is in the following box in the series below. Look carefully! Some
objects and characters look similar!
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RipoLE CHALLENGE 3

A dingy film descended from nowhere in a ripple,
which obscured the road with a yellow-green haze.

Double or single, With frowns we show anger,
Brown, blue, and gray, With hoods concentration.
We cry when we’re saddened Some call us a window,
And smile when at play. Some say we can lie,
No matter the moment, But those who don’t have us
For each situation, On others rely.

What are we?
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“Riddle?” Black Heart thupdered. “You think that is all there is to de-
feating me? | am a FOMHORACH! We Fohmoraigh are an ancient race
of noble beings that eats humans—."
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My FaMILY

The frame above before you stands, awaiting color from your hands. It's
here you draw a family who shares its life and love with you. Like Fairy and
her motley clan, these folks are those who think you’re grand. So take your
time to draw each one without whom life would be no fun.
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