


. “ 4@; edflatd dyctkpuil 2LHdES/012021 1BY0A/2021 14310

@

@

ouo0}§ uf saui0lg

ﬂl

3N*610°8UOISUISBLI0IS MMM ISIA UOIeW Iojul 310w JoH
‘pund

abejlloH Aleno [euonepN ayl Aq pauoddns pue 1snip
wiNuua|IN safeq allysyIoA Aq pa) ‘diysiauped adeaspue]
saleq ybnoioga|bu| ayl Aq padojanap sem awayds ayl
“eale ybnoioga|bul

3y} Uo parenuad’uod s1osloid Aunwwod pue uoneAlasuod
JO BWaYIS e ‘au0ls ul sal01s Jo ued si 10aloid sy

S9llW 66 :UOIBIBU| ‘SOllW /'€ SNBSS :SUMO) 1SBS0[D
H30 2Aag :opo2disod 1saieaN
7690T8dS :8dualsjal puo

uoneoo |reil

sinoy g1 :p,.bay awil
Yred reD abpug yumiaH

se|IW ¢

‘ybus) resL
ulod veis

"9oe|d [ensn Siy} ul PaXIOM

99uo0 Jeyr Aq auob sAep wouy sia1oereyd [ealbew ay)

pue aIay} aAI| Teyl Sainyeald arel sy} JO SWos 199 00N
yuems pue Auend bbiry A1g punolse aimuaape Bunioxa
113y} uo eiIN pue uopQ Jo sdaisioo} 8yl Ul Mojjo4

Airend) 661y Aiq 1e e Aois
asSealle1S S,uelo

oy} ¥ UopPO

8 A Frightful Supper

Odon and Lutra were busy hunting for their lunch in the
grassy field. Cradling his legs to make a basket trap, Odon
zoomed around the pasture catching midges and flies
whilst the otter searched under stones looking for a

tasty frog.

‘Did you hear that? It sounded like thunder?’
Odon asked Lutra.

The otter hadn't noticed anything unusual.
She was too busy wondering whether they were lost.

A deep rumbling sound shuddered through the grass. The
giant had finally caught up with them! An enormous
snorting creature galloped towards them. Sparks of light
shot out from its feet, but something about it didn’t

seem quite real.
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The horse walked gently across the field and led them to a
road. Ahead stood a farm. As they made their way
towards it, the helpful horse kicked up its hooves and
galloped off towards some cottages high up on the hill —
and then it disappeared.

9 Going Home

Climbing into a field full of tall grass and flowers, Lutra
bounded around and disappeared into a sea of green.
She soon lost her dragonfly friend. Noticing a fenced-off
pond, she spotted Odon sitting amongst the reeds.

‘Oh!' | do miss my own pond,’ cried the dragonfly, who
was feeling homesick.
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_ 1 O:urlew Point

Soon they reached a long, straight,
grassy track. A curlew circled overhead
and landed close by. The bird pushed its
long beak into the ground, looking for
insects. When Odon asked how to

get back to great pond, the curlew
raised its head and pointed its

long curved beak as if to show

them the way.

1 ]Befreshment Time

Passing by a large building, Odon and Lutra

took a drink from a bowl of water and set off

along the road. Feeling refreshed, the two

friends passed a row of houses and then they saw it
— the giant’s staircase rising up in the distance with -
the pond nearby.

o

‘We’re home,’ they both thought.

1 2 Magical Re ection

The moon shone brightly as Odon sat by the starlit pond,
staring into the water. The little dragonfly noticed his
reflection had changed — and this time it was for real.

A golden dragon was staring back at him.

Odon had come home, but leaving the familiar pond
behind him had changed him forever. The gold,
shimmering dragon took to the wind and flew towards the
entrance of the quarry. Hovering above the enormous hole
below him, he saw tiny men scuttling around like ants
moving gritstone from one place to another. He gave a
wide smile and laughed to himself. There was no real
giant after all!

And Lutra? Well, she left the comfort of the
pond and headed east for the river in search
of new friends and more adventures.
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Odon & the

Gilant’s Staircase
Story Tralil at Dry Rigg Quarry
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