“Hey!” Mina cried out.“You scared
us, Jo!”

“What are you doing?” she asked.

“Look,’ Tim said.“There’s no more. It
ends right here where the moon is full:

Cal sat on the plain, forlorn after

the storm. The prince would hunt

him, and he would forever be his

mortal enemy, for Big Baboon was

so badly hurt that he was, most

likely, dead by now...

“That’s so sad.We'll have to come
back here tonight after dark,” said Mina.

“l want to go with you,” said Jo.*|
want to know the story.”

“You have to trust me then,’ said
Mina.

“Okay, okay! But how can there be

a land beyond the cellar door?”



The three children looked at the
trap door.“l want to go and see what’s
down there,” said Tim. He went to lift the
door. In the daylight, they could see every
crack in the steps.“Let me inspect. I'll put
the book back,” he said in a grown-up
way.

“Okay, Inspector,’ said Mina.“If you
find yourself on the top of a hill, come
right back here again. But there’s nothing
there today. I've just been there.”

“Okay,” said Tim and went down the
steps.

“What do you see?” Jo called out.

“A trunk,’ Tim said, “with books in it.
| just put the story of Cal back.”

“Is there a secret door that you

can’t see?”’ said Jo.

“No,” said Tim.






“Is there a hill?” Mina said.

“No, just a blank cellar wall,” said Tim.

In no time he was up the steps and
out of the cellar.

Mina felt a bit sad.What if it wasn’t
true?! But she knew it was! She also knew
that magic could never happen in the
bright light of day.

“I think this only happens at night,”
Mina said.*“Let’s meet here at nine o’
clock, just after dark.”

“Last night the moon was full,” Jo
said.“l think that means something.”

“It will still be bright tonight.VWe will
be just fine,” said Mina.

“See you at nine,” said Tim.

When they met, Mina’s worry grew
worse.The moon was no longer full, but

it was still bright and they could see



down into the cellar. Mina went down
first, calling out,“Cal, Cal, where are
you?”

At the bottom of the steps she found
the trunk and a cool, blank wall. She felt
the wall, but it was as hard and solid as
rock.There was no
secret door to a

secret land.

Mina came back
up the steps and took
a look at Jo’s face.
“Don’t say a
word,” she said.“l did
meet Cal, and it was
real. | don’t know why it won’t work
now.’
“Last night the moon was full,” said

Jo again.



“That’s it!” Mina cried.“lt has to be
a full moon! In the story the moon is full,
and it’s after a storm.”

“l already said that!” said Jo.“It’s my
idea. The moon has to be full”

“Right!” said Tim.“We have to come
back next month. Maybe it will work
then. I'd better get home. See you later”

Tim ran home.The girls could hear
Ned barking happily in Tim’s front yard
as he said, “shhhh!” to his dog.

The girls were back in bed before
ten.

“Tell me Cal’s story,” said Jo.



