north east of Signtown, there was a lonely big house
where a sorcerer lived.

He was a formidable old Deaf man with a bowed back and
thick red spectacles that hid his eyes. Now that he was old,
the sorcerer needed an apprentice to help him, so he placed
an advertisement for the position in the Signtown Chronicle.

It was not very long before an orb glowed magically inside
the front door of the sorcerer’s house. The sorcerer opened the
door to find a young boy standing there, still pulling a rope
beside the door. He jumped when he saw the sorcerer.

"You can stop pulling the orb-bell rope now!" said the
sorcerer.
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