Escape FronmSquishpoo

Two monkeys, a cumqguat, a green light
saber, a collection of different coloured
jellybeans, a half day old sandwich,
pink buttocks, nine sacred Tibetan

toothpicks anda rather long subtitle

A Continuing Sagain a Number of Rrts
By Geoff Appleby



| have a feeling we are about to embark
upon a most unprecedented expedition.

Bill S. Preston,Esquire
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Dedication

It® too early to write this yet. This is normally something yibwrite at or near the end of the
process, when you have people you want to thank for their Hdipstly In just making the space
for it before | forget.

| promise to come back and update this later. So keep an eye out for changes as they happen.
There® dready something that needs to be sadidwever | said it last time but it bears repeating.

Thank you for all of your help HeidAt this stagel@e only written one chapter and already yae
been a source of inspirativand auseful sounding board. Your help has been, is, and always will be
invaluable to say the leasflso, you make me fart, and th@tuseful.



Prologue

This is book is the second in a series of unknown length. You can find the first here:
http://www.crankygoblin.com/writing/Escape From Fnordish.pdf

It& probably necessary to give new readers a short explanation of what has gone on befGe.
this is it, a summaryof the previous book,Escape from Fnordish

Prince Edgarb is a prince, the son of the Evil King Fnordish (known colloquially as Frank). He
doesnd like his evil father, although hedoesfear him. He spends a lot of time with his childhood
sweetheart Eclipsez or Clio as she prefers to be called.

Phillip the fish is a fish. Through no fault of his own h® able to talk and glow in the darlkat will.
He® maried to Robertaz Bobbiez and has two children.

Edgarb and Phil decided to escape from Frank by going to liveSguishpoo;a land that they
thought would be magical and safeSo without a word to anyone (not even to Clio or Bobbie)
they hit the road, planning to send for their families once they arrive and ensure that all is safe.
Frank is angered by this and sends the evil witch Morlin to hunt them down and bring them
back.

During their journey to Squishpoo they befriended a few other peoplédambi the wererabbit,
Nugget the slut, and Tammy the whoravitch (who happens to be Morlir® sister, butnot evil).
Bambi and Nugget both died, but they came back as ghosts.

When they gt to Squishpoo they discovered that the land waghmagical at all it was just like
any other city z dingy and boring. But they stayed anyway, since it still seemed a decent enough
retreat from Frank.

And that® about all.

Other interesting things happened along the waysure, but |Gn not going to repeat them here.
I&ve already written them downonce;l see no need to do it agairGo back and read it yourself
you lazy fuck.


http://www.crankygoblin.com/writing/Escape%20From%20Fnordish.pdf

Chapter 1 z Welcome Home

Being dead is definitely worse than being alive. Whengeuead, you
cand do all the cool stuff you can do when yaialive. You and |, we can
do all kinds of cool stufPause wée livind Wele not dead. Wae alive.
If we were dead, we wouldinbe able to do all the cool stuff we can do
because weae alive. Dead people cérdo cool stuff. Only people that are
alive can do cool stuff, because tiieylivind And you have to be liviio
be able to do cool stuff. You have to be alive. Yeah, except, whéa you
alive, sometimes bad stuff happens, too. Like sometimes you can get in a
car wreck, or you can have a headas or twist your ankle, or even stub
your big toe. So bedalive is kinda hard, too. But | think & definitely
better than being dead.

Randall ®andydHickey

My Name Is Earl

You know the kind of guy that always tries to do good things but his lifill sucks? Well that

was me. Every time | did something good, something bad was waiting around the corner. That
bad thing was always my father, the Evil King of Fnordish. But then, not long after | recovered
from yet another father-inflicted broken leg, | learned about a place called Squishpoo from a

new friend | made called Phil. So we set out to escape my father and one step at a time we went
there.

I@n just trying to be a better person.
My name is Edgarb.

I&e been living in Squishpoo now for about simonths. It& been an interesting adjustment so
far, but | think | like it. You see, not too long ago | was living in a castle and treated like a prince
Zmostly because | am one. It was a terrible life to be honest. Sure, being a prince had some
perks z lots of food, no need to do any actual real work, life was mostly just playtime. But none
of it was worth it when you bring Dad into the equation.

| cand be surez it® not like I&e been everywhere in the world and done everything there is to
be donez but Ian fairly certain that he® the most Evil person that has ever lived. Hedefinitely
the most Evil person alive right now. Theré evil and then theres Evil 7 |@n sure that people
that are regular evil still can experience the occasional normal ematn. Like love, for example.
You might be evil, but you still love your family, right? Not Dad. He cares for no one. My life at
court was spent either being beaten by him, or trying to avoid him.

It wasnd all badthough. Mum was ok, although sh® a little loopy. One of my servants few

years backtold me that she wasid always that way. It started not long after she married Dad
apparently z about the same time as some unexplained bruises appeared beneath both her eyes
and an interesting egg shaped lump slwed up on the back of her head-or the last couple of
years shegenerally spends her time having tea parties witther dolls.



The servants were generally good to me while | was growing up, although the occasional bad
one would take advantage of the factiat my father didnd like me. There was an awful summer
back when | was about twelvevhen | ended up doing almost all of this one guy work cleaning
the east wing.

Still, I learned to clean well, and it was in surviving that ordeal that pretty much sealady fate
with Clio. Clio and | grew up together. A lot of the time in my childhood my mother wadmble

to look after me herself (due to the aforementioned loopiness) so | spent a lot of time living with
Clio and her family. Her parents were servants to ynparents, and they raised us together
without prejudice. When | was little and used to having my every whim catered for | spent a
while resenting having to live with commoners, but as | grew older | soon learned that perhaps
being a spoiled brat isi@ all it& cracked up to be. | have a lot to thank them for.

I was down on my hands and knees scrubbing the floor of some random room when Clio found
me. It took perhaps two seconds for her to work out exactly what was going on, and she told me
to stop and go with her. | knew that Clarence (for this was the name of the man who was forcing
me to work) wouldnd be back for a whilelt was approaching mid day and h& be at the nearest
tavern drinking too much ale and boasting to his cronies that he had the easigsb in the world.
So | followed her.

&rou really should have told me about this soondrshe said to me as we walked the halls
through the castle This is so easily fixedyou dumb assdWe were raised togetherz she didnd
think of me as royalty, andt definitely showed sometimes.

MHow can this be fixed®! asked her.Of | dond do what Clarence tells me, h# beat me. If | tell
my father what® going onhedl beat me and then Clarence will beat me tob.

Clio grinned.(First they have to find youdshe said (They card beat you if they card get their
hands on youd

She took me out the back of the castle sbmesecluded woods to wait it out. We spent the rest
of the afternoon there, playing games like hide and segéind tag As dusk drew we went bme,
just in time for supper. Her mother was talking to her father when we walked in.

@id you hear about that Clarencéellow 2she was saying.
Her father shook his headNo, what happenedd

(e waskilled. Didnd do any of his work and they found him dunk and unconscious out the
back of a tavernKing Frank was so mad he had him behead@&$he clicked her tongue, as so
many disapproving women doC(Sometimes this istd the best place in the world to live, but that
doesnd mean you can shirk your respondiilities.o

And that was when | knew that Clio was something special. Unlike most girls | knew, she was
smart. She was funny. She was pretty. Sure, | also thought of her as my sister, but she changed to
me from that point on.

I guess | changed for her at soe stage too. Wae together now, living in Squishpoo.

It took us a little while to get settled, but wé@e doing ok. We all stayed with Tammy at her
parent® house at first. It was pretty cramped but it was nice to stay all together for a bit longer.



Thetrip here had been pretty intense at times, and it was nice to be able to relax and spend time
with each other without worrying about what was around the next corner. Believe medle seen
my fair share of monsters and things for a long time.

After a while we all started drifting apart. Webe still family, we still try to seeeach other as
often as possible, but it was time to stop living together, you know?

Bambi and Nugget left firstThey had a lot of adjusting to do, which is understandable. When we
arrived they hadré been ghosts for very long, and once the panic stopped and they had a chance
to sit still for a while and think they both realised that there was a lot they had to get figured

out. 1&n not sure where they go each time they leave, but thegem to be keeping busy. They
come back and visit about once a month for a couple of days, and we have a sort of mini reunion
each time they appear.

| found myself a job in a bakery. | never would have thought it, budm actually pretty good at it.
Ian still getting the hang of croissantg those fuckers are trickyz but my breads, cakes and buns
are all very tasty if | do say so myselRecently the baker | apprenticed myself to retired, and |
bought the shop from him. & my own man now, and it feels fia.

Once we got a bit of money together Clio and | found our own place to live la nice enough
house | guesg it will do for now anyway. It was certainly ideal at the timez room inside for Clio
and me, and nice big pond round the back for Phil and Hamily to live in.

And that® our life now. | get up early every morning to bake the days bread, and Clio works
around the house or doing some gardening. Mostly gardening. She loves spending time with
Bobbie, so she works a lain the garden around the pad, and they chat all day while she works.
When she has inside work to do shi put Bobbie in her bowl! and bring her inside as wellClio
was an only child (except for me) and | think she likes having a sister for a change.

| dond blame her.Phil® certainly become a brother to mez and a business partner too. We run
the bakery together. Each morning when | leave for work | go out the back and scoop Phil up
into his bowl and he comes along with me. | do the baking and he looks after the booke |
never been too good at money managementl think it has something to do with the fact that |
grew up rich and never had to think about it.

We always stop by the pub on the way home todut anly for one drink z for me anyway. Phil
doesnd like ale; he just canes along for the atmosphere. He also has no choice, sin@e the one
carrying him. I&re become rather partial tothe old ambermyself, although when | have too
many the hangovers areterrible. That® why | only have the one most of the time.

Phil& children arrived not long after he moved into the pond. They still havaihexplained how
the kids got here so fast considering how long it took us.@tprobably best | dor@ ask. n sure
there was something weird going on there, and | doubt | want to know whalt& fine thoughz
Ian glad theyde here. | know Phil was missing them a laind it& nice that his family is back
together.

So thafs what® going on. Life is simple, but pleasant. The city itself is still having some troubles,
but it® less of a problem to us than to anyone else. We were never here before the curse was set
S0 we never saw Squishpoo before it lost its magic. As a reswg never had to adjust to a new



way of life z not in that sense anyway. & been a bit of an adjushent to become normal, but
that® different.

King Harold is still senile too. Most people simply ignore him now. His crazy decrees are
applauded when he sets them, but if& anything too strange they aresimply overlooked.

We work each day, and enjoy e&cother® company at night.

Life is happy.

Q.ife is shitpsaid a voice behind me.

| was at work, serving customers and trying to get another batch dfuns cookedz theydl sold
well today and we needed more. | turned back from the oven and saw Nuggéinding at the
counter. He was looking dusty and tired, but there was a smile on his face.

| ducked into the backroom and brought Phil out.& ook who® back§l said to him.
GAhh, its Nugget.When did you get in®Phil asked.

Qust nowdhe answered.® wanted to come and say hi straight away before | checked into a
hotel.0

We always play this game witthim. Wede been through this several times nowit always ends
the same way, but it great fun to tease hindWVell hi,6said |. CThanks for stopping by

i Nuggetpsaid Phil, straight faced.
(Hi,6said Nugget.
He looked at me. | looked back at him. He looked at Phil. Phil looked back at him.

He looked down.mm, well @ be off thenphe said. He turnedaround to walk out the door,
looking hurtfully backover his shoulder as | waved goodbye.

Phil and | both started laughing@ome back herd| said.Y¥oude such a dumbass. Ydie not
going anywhere, and yode not staying in any hotel either. You know yo@e always welcome to
stay with me and Clicd

&rou guys are terribledhe said, but he was laughing too.
MWhat was that you said when you first came ird? asked.Qife is shit®

He nodded.Ot is. You see, being alive is definitely worse than being dead. When @etalive, you
cand do all the coolstuff you can do when yode dead. Me, | can do all sorts of cool stuffause

I@n dead. @n not alive. Bin dead. If | were alive, | wouldd be able to do all cool stuff | can do
because #n alive. Alive people cad do cool stuff. Only people that are d&d can do cool stuff,
because thewe dead. And you have to be dead to be able to do cool stuff. You have to be dead.
Yeah, except when yoe dead, sometimes bad stuff happens too. Like sometimes you can be
banished to purgatory, or you can get exorcisedy trapped in a pentagram drawn on the

ground. So beiddead is kinda hard, too. But I think i& definitely better than being alived



&roude put a lot of thought into this, haved youPhil said.

ONot really,6he answered Ot just occurred to me as was walking up the streeton my way
here

@\nd you felt it was important to tell us®
Qvell, its useful information isnd it?0

ONo, not really. You should always make the most of what you have, regardless of what manner
of aliveness you currently possesé

Nugget had stopped paying attention, and was happily scratching himself. He noticed our eyes
on him and he stopped midscratch, his hand still on his groinWhat%he said.

Mevermind dsaid Phil.

Ots closing time in an hourdl said. 3ead on back® my place, Clio will behappy to see you, and
you canget cleaned up. Wél be along in a littlewhile when wede done hereod

Mealpsaid Nugget.

(No dealpsaid Nugget.

We were back at home now. W@ had dinner (those ofus that could eat) and were all gathered
in the living room to talk. | was in a big comfy armchair with Clio on my lap. Phil and Bobbie
were in a bowl on the coffee table, and Nugget was sprawled on the rug by the fire.

@h, go onbsaid Clio.GPleasebShelooked at him excitedly.Gust one more times
&reah, go on Nuggdisaid Bobbie.(You know it always cracks us up.

This was another ritual that we always went through whenever Nugget came back to visit. He
always put up a fight saying he didé ever wantto do it again, but we knew that he didd really
mind. It was as much fun in the lead up, thét all.

o, | saidbhe yelled.No dealb

Clio batted her eyelids at him@uh-leasedshe said seductively.

Nugget sighed@inebhe rolled his eyes(But this is the last time, and | mean ib.
Sure it will be.

He stood up and walked out of the roomThere was silence for a momenivhile we all
wondered which speech he would do.

Then his head appeared through the wall above the fireplace.

Gmurfette doesri fuckdhe said.(First of all, Papa Smurf didd create Smurfette. Gargamel did.
She was sent in as Gargan@levil spy with the intention of destroying the Smurf village. But the
overwhelming goodness of the Smurf way of life transformed hey.
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His head started moving around in circles and bobbing up and down he spok&nd as for the
whole gangbang scenario, it just couldd happen. Smurfs are asexual. They dd@reven have
reproductive organs under those little white pants. I& just so illogial, you know, about being a
Smurf. You know, whas the point of living if you dorii have a dickd

We all clapped and cheered as he stepped through the fireplace and back into the room. He
grinned and bowed, pretending to catch flowers that were being thren at him. (Thank you,
thank you very much!6

We all laughed while he sat down.

(B0 what brings you back here anyway? asked him.(Normally Bambi comes too, so there must
be something going on if shé not with youd

@h yes, my newshe said.( almostforgot. Tomorrow we have to go get Tammy and then we
all have to go and catch up with Bamt.

AQVhat®1 exclaimed.@Vede done with our travels. We have our home now. What could be so
important that you want to drag us all out again@

@\hh, | knew youil say that, but this is important, believe me&yhe looked at each of us in turig
Phil and Bobbie, Clio, and then me.

Qve think wedre found Morlinéhe said.
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Chapter 2 z Walking After You

What a nice little dog. And you, my dear. What an unexpected pleasur
It& so kind of you to want to visit me in my loneliness.
The Wicked Witch of the West
The Wizard of Oz

Nugget® news was a surprise to us all, to say the least. We had all thought Morlin was long gone
and that we@l never see her again.

&ou whatdasked Phil.&rou carii have. If shé& smart she should be a long way from her@.

@ guess sh& not so smart thendsaid NuggetWell, yeah, sh& smart, sure, but maybe not quite
smart enough. Not as smart as méHe thought about what he just said@k, shés smarter than
me. But not as smart as BamidiHe thought about what he just said this time¥eah, sh&
smarter than Bambi. | mearg wait 7 no Bambi® smarter than me. No. Well, yes, she is, but ti@at
not what | meanoHe sighed.

We know what youmeang! said.@ond worry about it.6

This was a problem. @ been starting to let myself forget about it all. | could never forget about
Dad, those nightmares would stay with me forever. But all the other things that happened on the
way here, and most specially the danger that Morlin represented; those things were things

that | was hoping | could let goMorlin was gone, the death of Bambi and Nugget and Sylvia was
dealt with, it was all just in the past now.

Or so @ hoped.l guess | was wrong. Ther& no point sticking my head in the sand though, it
will have to be dealt with.

Q\Iright, 61 said.® should go, and so should Phil. We definitely need Tammy. Anyone efse?
Bobbie shook her head@ount me outdshe said.
(8ame her&said Clio.

That wasa relief. | didnd really think they should comez they couldnd really add anything so it
would be pointless danger for them. Not that | didd love each of them dearly and | valued
them highly. But up against Morlin there was really nothing any of usoald do, except maybe for
Z hopefully for z Tammy. If she couldid@ do anything then we were pretty screwed.

The more | thought about it the more | did@ want to be a part of it, in fact. But Phil and | were
the reason behind all of this happening, and wi also somehow become the leaders of the
group. lan not really sure when that happened, but it had. | guess@tbecauseit was the two of
uswho started it all. Everyoneelsefollowed.

It probably doesnd help that IGn a prince either. | dord act very royal anymore, but they all
know who and what | am. | guess people cérhelp but expect royalty to be in charge.
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Me, @ prefer to let Tammy run the show.

@Dk, thafs that then. Tomorrow morning we go fetch TammyShes not going to like it though®

*

@oh, | love itHsquealed Tammy as she gave Nugget a gigantic hdthank you!d

Wedl arrived at Tammy& house just as she was finishing up giving her father breakfastter
the initial exchange of pleasantries Nugget hadiven her a present.

Every time hecame back from one of his trips he always had something for her. This time it was
a plain white baby doll tshirt with the letters BFB emblazoned on the front in bright pink.

@ have one question thougtshe said What does BFB stand for®

Mutt-FuckingBrilliant, 6he answered with a grin. H& actually shown it to me earlier and when
| asked what it was he just shruggedd@n not actually sureghe said.Odl just wing it. 6He® good
at that.

She laughed@Vell that seems appropriate, ye$iHer face tumed serious then @k, so normally
when there® a reunion you invite me over to your housgEdgarb. Wha going on®

| like it when Tammy laughs. It really shows how much si& changed since we first met her.

Back then she was tired and strained. | da@hknow much about whoring myself, but | can

imagine that it& pretty tiring. She® told me one time that she really didd like her job, but it was

all she was good at. | pointed out that she was a pretty good witch, but she just shrugged that off
as irrelevant. Anyway, life as a whore took its toll, and it showedaspeciallyon her face Ok,

there might have been some wear and tear in other places, biditd never seen those places, and

| never plan to.Since we got back sh@ rested, relaxed, and recoveredder face was wrinkle

free, her eyes were bright, and her hair shined. And she smileghe smiled dot. After this
transformation it was a lot easier to see the resemblance between her and her sister.

| explained to her how they seemed to have a lead on Ko and that Bambi was waiting for us

to show us where she wasShe took it rather well actually.She left the room and for the next
couple of minutes all we could hear were the sounds of plates being smashed on the floor. Then
we heard somefoot stamping. A long, high pitchedFuck, fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck, fuitk,

fuck, fuckpcame next, and then she came back in.

Mightdshe said through clenched teeti et get the bitchdShe opened a handpearby
cupboard door, removed her backpackslung it on, and headed out the front door. It slammed
shut behind her.

The three of us stood there looking at each other for a momen¥lugget shrugged and tipped his
head at the door, lifting one eyebrow.

| nodded. guess shé& decided that a calmesolution of differences isri really going to work
after all,61 said.QVell, let® try and keep up with herd

| was very glad that it wasi@® me shewas coming for. Nothing could stand in the way of that fury.

*
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(hes been making mdurious!dsaid Bambi
uh?1 asked.

Wede been tracking Morlin for a few months nowjshe sighed@very time we get close she
vanishes. Is almost as if sh& toying with uso

Wait up 61 said angrily. G\ few months? Why didid you tell med! was pretty upset. They
shouldnd have been risking so much trouble over it. | was happy to let sleeping dogs gigvhy
would they put themselves at risk like that?

Because you would have stopped usshe answered® thought it was important, so | made sure
it happenedo

&roucould have been hurt! Or killed! Ok, not killed, but you know what | mean. That was pretty
stupid you know, especially if no one else knew where you wei@!

(alm down. Wée fine. Nothing happenedjshe said.

While her empty platitudes didnd help, | did @lm down. | try to be pragmatic about things when
| can.Lamenting over bovine lactateprecipitation is bound in futility , after all. Alright, what®
done is doned

It was midday and weal caught up with Bambi not long agowWe were approachingthe outskirts
of the next town and there she was sitting by the side of the road. Tammy, as always, tried to
give her a hug but stepped right through her instead. They did it every tingel think even
though they cari touch it was their way of showing that they wouldif they could.

@Dk, so what now®! asked her.

@ rom what | can tell, Morlin is holed up in an old warehouse in this towdBambi answered.
GBhe only ever stays in one plader four daysz sometimes less, but never any more than that.
Then shdll take flight and go somewhere else. Siaebeen here for three days, and thef® been
no sign of her leaving yet. If we can get there this afternoon, we might have a shot.

She looked at Tammy andontinued (The thing is, though, | have no idea what to do once wetg
to her. None of us are any match for her except you. | hope yieigot something special in
mind.o6

*
@ think 1@n going out of my minddsaid Nugget(The suspense is killing meé

We all knew Nugget had a lot of trouble sitting still. It was late aftewon and we were crouched
behind a dumpster out the back of the warehouse. Viiébeen here for half an hour keeping out
of site while Bambi went in to scope the place anghake sure thatMorlin was really there.

About 30 seconds after she left Nugget started squirmin@s she back yet@hed ask.ds she?
How long® this going to take?@n boredo
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Tammy, alwaysthe forward thinker (she had to be to have thought to pack them in the first
place), pulled a colouringoook and some pencils out of her backpackiHere you go, do some
colouring,6she said.

Nuggetlooked at the pencils then back at Tammy(You know | card pick them upphe sighed.
She nodded® know. But | can do the colouring and you can tell me whab dod

They made themselves busy while Phil and | kept a watch for Ban@bieturn. Time passeduntil
Nugget got bored agairx hence his comment about going out of his mind.

It was just then that Bambi came back®hes definitely in there,dshe whispered b us.d guess
it® time for you to do your thing Tammy.

Quh, yeahdsaid Tammy quietly.\bout that.6
QJh ohpl said. @VhatD

Well, to be honest, | dofi really have athing to do. Last time it was just a battle of wills, and |
won. Ian hoping that doing the sameagainwill work just as wello

Well, to be fair, she dichave determination on her side. She also had her previous victogyl@n
sure confidence plays a big part in this sort of thingdnd | could see her pointz | dond think
there® anyonethat could really come up with any sort of plan to capture Morlin that they could
have a high level of confidence in.

QAlright, 61 said. Of that& how it is, then thafs how it is. Into the deep end we go.

*

The tunnel ran so deep that we could@see he end. The warehouse hid a series of tunnels and
chambers beneaththe ground. It was no wonder that Morlin chose it as eefuge. There seemed
to be a lot of escape routes and things.

@h mangsaid Nugget(This is the end for us alb

aCome onNuggspsaid Phil. 3t& not that badd

Gsnd it?6he exclaimed.

Well, not for you. You caf die. No matter what happens to us, ydii be fined
He brightened at this.(rou know, | keep forgetting that. Thanks maté!
ond mention it.d

&ven if you get squishedike a bugld be ok6said Nugget.

Qh huhpanswered Phil.

@r if you get decapitateddsaid Nugget.

Qh, yeahdanswered Phil.
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@r if she carves you open and leaves your insides spread all over the flodsaid Nugget.
@ said dord mention it,6answered Phil.

@r even if she crackyou open like a wishbone, pous fire ants inside you, sevg you back up,
sits you on top of a fire and les you burn from without and within at the same timebhe was
really getting into it now. G\nd then just as you think pude in the worst pain imaginable she
throws a cherry bomb in your mouth and your head goes all expludedl.

Nuggetdsaid Phil.
Yes Phil®said Nugget.
MWhat® expluded mean8®

(hat® when something explodes, but & way way cooler and i all grossand wet and therds a
slurping sound at the end as your brains patter to the pavemeiat.

Nuggetdsaid Phil.
es Phil®said Nugget.

Of you dond shut the fuck up right now Bn going get Tammy to cast a spell that makes your
balls, and your balls onlysolid again, and thendn going to get Edgarb to jump up and down on
them several hundred times. Got it®

Nugget nodded.

We kept walking along the tunnel as quietly as we could, picking our way slowly over the rubble
that was scattered across the floountil we reached the endz eventually z and arrived at a large
iron door.

We stood there for a moment to gather our thoughts, and then | looked at Tammy.
(Readyd| whispered. She nodded.

| pushed the door open slowly and she stepped in, the rest of us at her heels. The room was
fairly large and except for a single dingy bed and one small rickety chair it was cold and bare.

As | stepped over the threshold into the chamber | could everythmbegin to tighten in on me. A
small tingle seemed to run through me and the air was suddenly heawly temples pulsated as
a dull pressure began to form in my headt wasnd at all painful, but it was noticeable.

Morlin sat on the end of the bed. She wdsoking bedraggled and dirty. Her eyes widened as she
saw us come in, and for a moment | thought | could even see fear. She looked fleetingly at the
door behind us as she realised that she couldrun away without facing us first.

Mello Tammypshe saidquietly. @ knew you@ show up sooner or laterd
orlin,6Tammy nodded G\re you ready to come with me now®

Morlin shook her head WNo. | dori think | am.6
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@hpTammy said.Vell, that® the easy way discarded. | guesdittime for the hard wayo

Morlin grinned. Gounds good to mé.

17



Chapter 3 z Breaking the Girl

My belly button will always be lint free. | want to futin kiss your
clitoris.
Mathew (Surname Unknown)
100 Girls

And so now we¥e arrived at the thing | was dreadingg the big fight. |@ still sort of been hoping
that we could creep up on her and catch her unawares. | know it was a pretty slim hope, but it
would have been nice. Not as nice as, say, warm apple pie, but still nidds dread had been
building up inside me for the last ouple of hours. | could feel the pressure building up in my
chest, and a slight headache was forming just behind my left eye. It wadsanything serious, but
| could tell that this was stressing me out a little.

It was almost a relief in a way. Yes, | wagared. But at least now it was happening. It could all
go sour, or it could all work out fine. But there was@ time to worry any more z the gamewas
on.

The two them approached each other until they were standing maybe six feet apdrast time
Tammy defeated Morlin easily, but Morlin was unpreparedback then She hadid even known
that Tammy could do magi of course neither did any of the rest of us. Now that she was
prepared for it Morlin looked a lot more formidable.Tammy lookeddaunted, and | hadto agree
with her. 1@ bedauntedtoo. And scared | always am when | think of Morlin, so being close to
her had me petrified.

| could tell when things were starting to get serious. They still hadhactually done anythingz

just standing there looking ateach other.Actually, it was more than just looking it was intense.

It was beyond staring tooz you could feel something passing between them, and the air seemed
to dry out. As it did the temperature plummeted and | could see tendrils of frosty breath otng
from my mouth as | breathed. Nugget and Bambi, of course, dbbreathe, or feel even, so they
werend affected. | was worried about Phil thougly with a temperature drop that quick | was
scared that perhaps his water would freeze solid. | kept a holaf his bowl in both hands and
gently swirled it around and around in the hope that keeping it moving might stop it freezing.

The cold didnd affect either of the witches though. It was as if there was a warm pocket of air
held between them. | couldid seeany frosty breath from them, although to be honest | couldh
tell that Morlin was breathing at all. Tammy on theother hand was starting to breatle harder, in
fact she was almost panting. Small beads of glistening sweat were forming on her temples and
cheeks.

Their eyes though. &l never forget their eyes. They were sisters, anthey hadmany similarities.
Right now it was their eyes that | couldid look away fromz and no matter which of these

women | looked at their eyes were the samé&.heir eyes seemed to swirl, making a spiral that
glistened between blue and green and purple and back again. The colours deepened as they
swirled becoming more intense with each colour change, but never quite becoming black. Every
few seconds they seemetb flash, pulsing with a golden spark for just a fraction of a moment
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By now Tammy was really starting to struggle. Her panting had become laboured breathing; and
her hands, at first hanging at her sides just like her sist@;, we now clenched to her stomch as

if she were trying to protect an unborn child. Her jaw was clenched firmly, the muscles running
down each side of her neck taught and sticking out. Her lips were held in a grimace.

And then her eyes faltered and she blinked. We were all expectindpattle of spells, but a battle
of wills was all it had really come down to.Tammy® eyelids gave the tiniest of flickers but it was
all Morlin needed.She flicked her hand towards her sister and a yellow beam of light shot
straight into her chest.

There was a small flash, a raspberry noise, and a slightly rank smell sort of like what y@wet if
you left a couple of steaks out in the sun for a few days, but then stood a mile down the road on
a windy day. And then she was small.

You couldri even say she lsrank. One moment she was full sized, the next she was barely six
inches tall. Tammy looked around, confused at first at how big everything had become. But after
a couple of seconds the realisation dawned and she sighed.

Morlin unslung her heretofore unmertioned backpack, scooped up Tammy, placed her in, and
put her pack on again. Muffled squeaks came from within and it bulged and shook occasionally
as its tiny occupant tried to get out again, but all attempts were unsuccessful.

She looked around at us, sirked, and then ran out of the room, calling back @&o long, fuckersé
over her shoulder as she went. Once she was back out in the tunnels she flicked her wrist in a
familiar way and pointed a finger back at herself. A tiny lightning bolt flickered from ér

fingertip and it struck her forehead with a small zap. There came a shimmering light, some
swirly gold fog, and she was transformed into a falcon. And then away it flew.

*

We arrived back at Squishpoo just as dusk wdalling. It was great to get home gain, even

though we@ only been gone for a single day. As we walked in the front door of my house | could
feel some of the worry lift from my shoulders. | knew that being home wouldhsolve anything,
but that didn@ matter. | was back with Clio and nothig could hurt me now.Well, nothing except
for that damned headache that | still had.

It had only got worse since it first started when we walked into Morli chamber. It wasi
crippling or anything yet, but it was getting mighty annoying all the samat just sat there going
throb throb throb. This headache was starting to give me a headache.

Clio was sitting in my armchair reading a book. She looked up at us as we caméinas
starting to worry, dshe said as she stood up and came to give me a Hd@n glad you all made it
back safe. Tammg gone home with Morlind

| looked at her sadly and shook my headNo. Morlin escaped again, and this time she took
Tammy with her.o

@h no! What happened®
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We all filled her in on what had happened, and a hushttled over the room. Cliofell backinto
the armchair and started crying.Nuggd and Bambi sat on the floor in front of her to try to
comfort her by being close.

| was just about to join her myself when a blinding pain struck my head. | almost fell over thi

the suddenness of it, and | yelled out in pain. | somehow managed to put Phil down safely on the
floor, and then I really did fall over. The pain wouldd let up, and it throbbed constantly in the
centre of my mind, pulsating from a throb to a sharp staand back again. | started to scream as

it felt like my ears started to bleedand | could only thrash around on the floor.

And then everything went black and finally | couldd feel anything anymore. And | closed my
eyes.

*

A shuddering boom rolled Edgab® house, followed by an almighty crack that stk the
windows in their panes. ®veral glasses smashed to the floor, the spray of shattered glass
scattering slivers over most of the floorA couple ofpiecesstruck the unconscious Edgarb,
scratching his dieek and drawing a small amount of bloodClio rushed over to him while Phil
watched concerned from his bowl.

&Edgarbdshe said as she cradled his head in her lap. She rubbed his forehead and kissed him
gently. She looked at the other€What just happered®

o cluepsaid Phil.

Edgarb® eyes flickered open and he looked up into Coeyes Fuck mebhe saidsoftly. @hat
was that®She shrugged and shook her head.

Edgarb looked Phil. Phil looked at Edgarb.
Grucked if | knowpsaid Phil.

Edgarb restedhis head back on Cli& lap and he breathed a sigliWell whatever it wasphe said
with relief in his voice.My head is finallyempty againd

Q@hhpsaid Phil. @Vhat do you mean®

Edgarb answered slowly as he rubbed his forehea@For the last couple oflays my head has
been full of voices. It felt as though there was a whole heap of people all sitting inside my mind
reading my thoughts and mumbling to themselves and repeating my thoughtsve had no idea
what it was, but I did my best not to think abotit z it didna hurt as much that wayd

He stopped rubbing to sit up again(since we caught up with Morlin &e had a headache. &
been building upand getting worse all day, until just then it went froma little annoying to a hot
poker stuck throughmy head. | wonder if there was some spell in Morli@ room. Maybe it®
been working its way inside myhead ever sincghen, and it somehow finally pushed the voices
out.0

“Yes, it was all you bastards out there reading his mind! How dare you do that poor little Ed? The poor
fellow was hurting, and you all just kept on sitting there in his head making it worse. He did his best, the
brave little soldier, but eventually it all got too much. | hope you feel ashamed!
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@ dond think wedl ever know,6Phil said.(But it& done with now, so hopefully wedond have to
worry about it.0

Edgarb nodded in agreement®an pretty tired now though. | think maybe we should call it a
night.6

*

The next morningEdgarb and Phil went to see Tamn® mother. They had considered not

letting her know about it until theya@ confirmed one way or the other if Tammy was alright, but
they@ already come back to Squishpoo and been seen by too many people. If her mother found
out that Edgarb had been back when Tammy wadrhome, then it would be much worse than
finding out now that Tammy had been abducted.

Edgarb was sitting at the kitchen tablehaving placedPhil next tothe salt and pepper shakers in
the middle. Margot, Tammy& mother, was standing at the sink washing up the breakfast dishes.
While it was still only mid morning, the day had already turned warmThe open window in

front of her let a breeze in that lightly blew herhair back from her face as she scrubbed. Edgarb
couldna help but admire the woman before hing it was clear where both Tammy and Morlin

had got theirlooks from. It was for that reason especially that only Edgarb and Phil had come to
seeMargot 7 she really didnd need Nugget being, well, Nugget, while getting the news about her
daughters.

Bo tell me, boyishe was saying@What happened? Obviously itlidnd go as well as you were
all hoping .6

Phil explained it to her as gently as he could@Ve found Morlin alright, but she was ready for us.
Tammy did the best she could, but she was no match for her. Béepretty sure that she had
some sort of spell tat made any other magic in the room weakened. Edgaibhead almost
exploded from a broken spell, and | wouldhave expected Tammy to do better than she did@h
not that surprised she lost, but she should have lasted longeknyway, Morlin shrunk her down
and then disappeared with herdHe shook his head and sighed a littl€That Morlin is one crafty
b-dChe realised who he was talking tod@n sorry,6he said abashedly(t must be so hard for you.
They®e both your daughtersd

Margot shrugged.(t& ok. Iknow she® not the nicest person, and sh& done a lot of bad things. |
dond expect either of you to like her. But | havefigiven up hope, not on either of then@She put
the last plate on the rack to dry and turned to the bench. As she started makingffee she asked,
(o whafs next? Where do you go from heré?

Q\ctually wede not too surepEdgarb answered(The best wdye figured so far is to split up. If
everyone heads off in a differentlirection and looks around, hopefully one of us will find thend
He shrugged@ut we really don know where to look. We woridi give up, but i a bit needley
and haystacky.o

* Abducted. It sounds like something to do with aliens. Stay tuned fegscape From Betelgeusim which
Tammy is abducted by aliens, cut into small pieces, and each piece is then fellated by strange creatures
with tentacles instead of feet, three mouths, and an oddly purplish skin.
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Margot looked thoughtful as she placed a mug in front of Edgarf.can probably help you with
that,6she said QVait here.dAnd she walkedout of the room.

The pair sat in silence listening to her movements through the house. Edgarb sipped at his
coffee and looked at Phil with one eyebrow raised. Phil could only shake his head in response.

Margot returned carrying a small white box. It was udecorated except for an ornate silver
catch on the front.She unlocked the catch and opened the box. Niest inside were two large
fuzzy balls. They were almost feltike, as if lots of little bits of fluff had all been rolled together.
One of them was aigiht sky blue, the other much darker, almost a midnight blue. They both had
a shimmer about them, as if there was a light silver glow emanating from them.

(These two balls,6Margot said, ave special propertiesd

&reah, | noticed thafsaid Edgarb Of there& anything e learned so far, i that if it glows, it
magico

Margot nodded.CThat® not always true, but yode right in this case. So these balls can help you
find both Morlin and Tammyo

What are they, anyway? | have a feeling | should knowut | card quite place itdPhil asked.
(heydie made of bellybutton lint.
&rousaywhat?d

@elly button lint,6Margot repeated. When the girls were babies | collected every single piece
of their belly button lint for the first two years of their lives. When you have so much of
something so personal, it ca@ help but acquire certain magical properties. In this case, they can
be used to find the person tavhom they initially belonged 4O

Phil and Edgarb were looking at each other. Edgarb raised t@gebrows at Phil. Phil nodded
back, andtipped his head inMargot® direction. Edgarb shook his head, and tippeis head in
Margot® direction. Phil pretended not to see, and turned his back. Edgarb sighed.

Qmm, Margot?Edgarb askedMay | ask you a gastion®

Margot nodded.

@Dk, so you can use these two magical items to locate your daughtérs.
Margot nodded again.

Because thefie magicald

Margot nodded again again.

Y AT180 ETTx AAIT OO0 Ul Gealy€O A A%DEAOA . OECRO EIAATSDOAT I A
) 080 A 1 EOOI A -uitoh linf is niEdnALIO, alhdligh(t makdsisénse when you think about

it. How does so much fluff gather in your navel? Just like how a magnet has a north end and a south end

that attract each other, so too is the fluff the north end and the beHgutton the south. Gaher enough of it
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0 why didrfi you tell us about this earlier? We could have used it to find Morliages agsO
Gammy and Morlin are twinspMargot replied simply asif this explained everythingt.

Phil looked at Edgarb. Edgarb looked at Phil.

Qhh, what®Edgarb asked.

Gammy and Morlin are twinspshe said again.

(res, | got that part. But what doethat have to do with anything? Besides the fact thatdt
something | didnd know z and now that I&e found out it doesrd actually surprise me that
much.6

Gwin magic works a little differently. It always has done. Sometimes it just makes the magic
stronger, sometimes it has odd outcomes. In this case, the fluff balls wibwork unless both of
them are lost. If only one is, then neither of the balls are usable. This is the first time since they
were born that they&e both been lost at the same time. | ddnknow why | hung onto it actually

Z it was just taking up room and &e been meaning to throw it out for a long time nowO

Well wede glad you didri,6said Phil.(That® a great help. Thanksl
GAnything to help my girlspsaid Margot. low you go findthem and bring them homeb

&res md@am dsaid Edgarb.

After a quick stop outside the gates of Squishpéto see if the fluff balls worked as predicted,
the pair went back homeThe otherswere sitting out the back chatting withBobbie in her pond.

Mowdl it goPasked Clio as Edgarb satown next to her. He tipped the bowl! out over the pond
and Phil swam up to his wife and gave her a kiss.

(Actually, better than expecteddhe said.(5hds upsetof course but she was also able to help.
Shes given us somenagic items that will track where Tammy and Morlin ared

(hat family never ceases to surprise méBambi said.(They just keep coming out with more
and more magicd

(reabh, tell me about ifsaid Phil.

(o anywaydcontinued Edgarb. e ducked outside thecity on the way back to see what
direction they were in, and youl never guess what

QVvhatBambi asked

“Uh oh. Plot hole?

d Ahh, right. This explains everything.
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the cat out of the bag.
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(heyde split up. Tammy is to the west, Morlin to the norttd

@ hope Tammy& okpsaid Clio.Of theyde not together then shé probably in someserious
trouble.6

(rhat® what | thought, too. So my thinking is this: Myself, Clio, Phil and Bobbie will head off
west to find Tammy. And since thege such experts at it, Bambi and Nugget can follow Morlin
and work out where she is. Once wige got Tammy well come find you so we can sort out
Morlin once and for all6

Clio and Bobbie were both shaking their head€No, EdgarbpClio said.
MWhat® wrongDEdgarb asked.
®&n not coming with you. fin staying homed

®é&n staying toopsaid Bobbie (Clio needs company, and & easier for me to stay than to find a
sitter.o

®@ut, why cari you come? | want you to be safe, sure, but this could take a whlldond want us
to be apart for so longd

Clio looked deep into Edgarfs eyes and smileddt& too dangerous. | dordi want to take any
risks that something will hurt the baby.6

Edgarb grinned. Phil grinned. Bambi smiled knowingly, having figured it out alreadidgarb
took Clio in his arms and held her close.

Nugget hadrd been paying attention, and was appily scratching himself. He noticed all eyes on
him and he stopped midscratch, his hand still on his groinWhat baby?5he said.
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Chapter 4 z | Dond@ Want To Miss A Thing

Forest of Feelings, CaieLot, and Earth are the homes we claim
loving each ¢her; what wee got;are places with a different name
but theyde all the same
Friend Bear, Secret Bear, Braveheart Lion,
Playfulheart Monkey, Jason & Kim
The Care Bears Movi¢

Now that events were happening in the third person point of view agafiyEdgarb had a much
easier time paying attention to what was going on antbllowing his feelings.Of course, news
like this could only spawn one reaction from him anyway, so it was easy for him to understand.

Edgarb released Clio from his arms, turned arawd, and threw up into a nearby pot plart He
was happy, he knew he was happy, bgtoh fuck. Howthe hell was he supposed to be a father?
The only thing he knew about fathes was that theybelittled you, tweaked your nose, and then
beat you. He didi@ want to beat his child, but how could he not?

He looked up from the plant pot and wiped his mouth (That& fantastic honey, really.dn super
excited. This is terrific newsoHe looked her in the eye and smiled. He looked lower, at her
stomach, and started ® smile again. Then he threw upne more time™.

Bambilooked pitifully from Edgarbto Clio.@\rend you the one whds supposed to be sick®she
asked.Clio just shrugged.

@nly in the morningspshe said (8o far anywayz and from what | can tell thafs sorta normal.d
She was watching Edgarb intently. Of all the people in the room, it was Clio who knew exactly
how Edgarb was feeling and understood what he was going throughhey@ grown up together,
and she had seen how badly his father had treated EdgarBhe wasi surprised that he was
scared now. Edgarb was a good man; she knew this with all her heart. But she knew that
wouldna stop him worrying about what his father® influences might have done to hinShe also
knew that it was this fear that would gop it from ever being an issue.

She went up beside him and rubbed his back slowly, feeling his gasps spasming across his back.
Once they abated a little, and he seemed to be finished witie vomiting, she leaned in close

next to him and whispered somethng in his ear 4 He turned to look at her, kissd her delicately

on the cheek ¢and stroked her facés

* Please please please please PLEAGH this song stuck in your head. | know | did. *sigh*

1 AT OO0 AEOAEET C OEIi Ah ) EAAO Ui O Al OAU8 )O80 TER ) O
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it one New Years.

§ And then he looked for chunks. Again, as you do.

* In the pot plant, not on her stomach.

d4d Eh AOO xEAOe 3EEh EO8O A OAAOAOS

d dEww, vomit lips!
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&oude right,6he said.(rhank you. fil be ok now | think 6He sank shakily into his armchairand
pulled Clio down onto his lap. As hedid her close am placed his nose in her neck he said
OGmagine. A baby. Wow.

Dk, so wée got a baby coming. Thé great. Fantastic even. But for now, we still have to worry
about finding Tammy6Edgarb looked at Cliodo you mind being left home alone? | can stay if
you need med

Clio shook her head defiantlyNo. This needs to be done, and thef® nothing very urgent you
need to be here forNot for about eight and a half months anywagShe looked at him sternly.
&ouwill be home by then, right®

Edgarb winked at Phil.@Vell, you never know what will happen. What if Morlin gets on a boat
and sails away to a distant land? Wi have to follow her. It couldbe years until we return!dHe
grinned at her, his eyes sparkling.

It was ataround this time that Edgarb received his first lesson in what was to become to him an
entirely new set of rules to do with women. He called these ruléBlow To live With A Pregnant
Womang'

Clio slapped his face, burst into tears and ran from the room. They listened to ltomp
upstairs, heard the bedroom door slam, heard it open agammomentlater, and then listened as
she stomped into the bathroom, vomited noisily, stomped back to the bedroarfihen the door
slammed a second timé.

Phil looked at Edgarb. Edgarb lookedt@hil. Phil shrugged. Edgarb looked at Bambi. Bambi
shrugged. Edgarb looked at Nugggthen looked away again quickly. He walked upstairs.

(oneyphe called through the doorWhat& wrong®
Mlothing,6came the muffled replyd

Edgarb, knowing full well that this wasnd a time to be believing that oh so common reply from
women the world over, opened the door and came in anyway. She was lying face down on the
bed crying.

Meyphe said.d was only kidding. Of course wdl be backd

@ know you weredshe said over little sobs.®ut | really dond want you to goz | want you here
with me. But you have to go and | know you d@lame the hormones | think they@e already
starting to run wild.6She sat up and wiped her nose and leaned into hikiPromise me youl
come back, and soongh not letting you go until you promised

@Df course | promisedhe said.Wedl be back before you know i

She held him close for a while, and then pushed him awaik,go. Quick, before | change my
mind.6

Yy 060 A AT T E ted mandtin€s. Mo e ican geditright though probably because each
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dRule 2: Never believe a word they say.
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He kissed her one lat time*, and then went downstairs.

Qet® hit the road guys. | want to be back here as soon as possible.

*

And so this is how we end up back where we started such a lgihgng time ago It was just
Edgarb and Phil on the road togethessallying forth to see where fate, luck, and a little bit of
machismo might take them.

Things went a little better than last time. Before, they moved slowly. This time Edgarb moved
along at quite a pace. He had grown since they last hit the road together, and developed many
more muscles than he would have if i@ stayed home in Fnordish. He could walk all day
without resting often, he had the right shoesand he could easily carry Phis bowl! without

getting tired. All these things had changed.

There was also a much higher sese of urgency. Previously the§ already thought they@l made
good their escape from the Evil King, and while they wanted to keep up the pace for st
casies, they didid feel rushed. Now there was a life at risk if they didnd find Tammy soon, they
feared what would happen to her.

Of course Edgarb wanted to get home to his familas well. Hedidna begrudge the fact that he
had to go on this journey or mission or whatever it was called, but he still wanted to get back to
be with Clio just as soon adamn fricking possible.

And so they walked at a bit of a pace.

Theyd started just outside the gates of Squishpoahere they coulduse theMagic BellyButton
Lint Balls of Magi¢m. First Edgarb had used Tamn® ball to confirm that she was still off tahe
west. Then hdl passed Morlir® ball to Bambi, who did the same and nodded to the north.

@Dk, leave a trail and wdl catch up just as soon as we can with Tamn®Edgarb said.

Bambi nodded and gave him a great big ghost hug. Nugget nodded at both Edgand Phil and
strolled off with Bambi, the two of them arm in arm.

And so they walked.

They walked over fields and they walked across streams and they followed paths and they
climbed hills, all the time following the faint pull of Tammys lint. The travelling was uneventful
for the most part that first day. At least, it was at first.

“Eww. Not the kissingz tha® &A1 AA A£OT 8 " 00 OEAU Ai OE EAOA DOEA AOA
me.
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up the next day witha sore ass. The bag existed in both dimensions so that it was half ghost and half real,
ATA EO Al11TxAA OEAI O1 1 ATEDOI AOA OEET CO OEAO xAOAT 8¢
of the pair could carry the bag. Ghost things can be put ihg bag and real people can carry it. It was
rather neat. And it was rather useful. It was also quite coincidental that they managed to find such an
item.
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They had been walking for most of the day when, sometime in the late afternoon, they came to a
bridge. It was your standard bridgelike affair of pine slats across some beamaith no rails on
either side. It was wide enough for two carts to pass in the middle and was sturdy and well kept.

(rhis looks like a pleasant are@said Phil.®ow about after you cross the bridge we stop for a
short rest? Then we can do the ladtretch before stopping for the night.

(hat sounds like a great ide@answered Edgarb. He was fitter now, sure, but that didihmean a
few hours steady walking at a brisk pace diditire him out alittle bit.

Just as Edgarb took his first step onto theridge there came a howl(A\roooo000000,6came the
howl. BArooo000000006it came again, and Edgarb took a step back off the bridge.

@ruck medsaid Edgarb (& a werewolfd

&Excuse me Edgarlbsaid Phil.

&res Phild

®&n not sure you said that rightfriend Edgarb®

@ think youde right,6answered Edgarb(Fuck mephe repeated G\ talking werewolf!®
(Excuse me Edgarlbsaid Phil.

&res Phild

Gdn not sure you should say that, friend Edgarb.

MWhy& that Phildsaid Edgarb.

Qwell, it didnd talk, for one. Also, all we heard was a howl. It doe@mecessarily have to be a
werewolf. It might be a normal wolf.Or it could be a man impersonating a wolf, or even a man
impersonating a werewolf. Hell, it could even be a sick codv.

A think youde right,6answered Edgarb.

(ruck medhe repeated. G\ werewolf or a wolf or an imposter or a cow or something else of
unknown origin and no fixed address that might possibly be able to talk or might possibly not
have that ability but which at this stage is indetermhable!o

He looked at the fish with raised eyebrows of querysomeness
Much betterdnodded Phil.

Edgarb stepped forward onto the bridge a second timéAroooooooooopcame the howl, just as
it did before. A\roo000000000it came again, againbut thistime Edgarb didnd step back

@\ro00000000?0it came ore more time, and then there was silence.

*4EAOCBO 'OITTTTTTTTTh T1TO0 101171118 4EAOAGO A AEAAEAOAI
d1%UAAOI xO EAOA OI1 | A#&sdthdiinvérted eyehrdws bf Gusprisatior heflatened
eyebrows of sadiciousness, and over plucked eyebrows of oepslippedified, amongst others.
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Edgarb took another careful step forward, bringing his reafoot onto the bridge as wellHe
could feel the slats creaking under his feet as he shuffled forwartlow that he was actually on
there he could see that what had initially looked to be a sturdy well maintained bridge was
really adilapidated old thing with a new coat of paintAs he shuffled his feet he could feel the
whole thing start to sway and someminous® noises came from underneathAnother step and it
was less of a sway and a distinct wobble.

&dgarbdsaid Phil.

(res Phild

®dn a little worried.o

&reahmetoo. | dond think this is going to be a very stable crossingsaid Edgarb.
e either.Please doi drop med

@ cand make any promises, but@ do my best.Take a great big breath of whatever it is that you
breathe and Idl try to get over just as fast as | can. If too much water spills just hold grthere®
more water in my backpack andd top you up as soon as | get across.

@Bood lick my friend,6Phil said quietly.

Another howl came from beneath the bridge@\roooooooooo()it went. Aroo000000000The
hair on the back of Edgarf® neck rose and he shivered as if a cold breeze had racross his
face.

O really dond want to know what& making that noise anymordjsaid Edgarb.
Agreedpsaid Phil.GRun'o

And Edgarb ran. He jumped and leaped and pirouetted and pranced. He tried to stay in the air
for as long as possible, hoping that He didnd touch the ground too often the chances would be
in his favour that he wouldnd fall through or cause the bridge to collapse.

And he didnd fall through or cause the bridge to collapse. Ktarted to shake. Then it started to
wobble. It started tomake all manner of strange creaks and groans and cracks but it diin
collapse and he didd fall through.

And he ran. He ran andhe jumped and he leaped. The water in Pi&lbowl splashed a bit, and
things got quite choppy for him indeed, but he didd run out of water, and he didi fall
overboard. Edgarb made it to the other side out of breath and dry of mouth and shaky of foot.
Once safe on the opposite bank he put Phil down gently and then stdeeht over gasping and
shaking with his hands on his kneg while hegot his breath back

(hat was not in the least bit funjsaid Edgarb eventually.

"AEAOAS8O AEAEAOAT O OUPAO T &£ TTETT OO AiT180 &£ ecAd8 4EA
cemetery as we stood with the rain dripping in our faces the wind whistled through the trees, sounding
ITETTOOIU 1EEA A CEI 0080 1100 AOU T £ AT GCOEOEQ AT A OE/

looked suggestively at my groin and winked ominosly). This was the spooky type of ominous. Just so
xA6O0A Al AAOS
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&reah, | sorta noticed thasaid Phil dizzily*. Mow that wede clear, Bn sorta wondering again
about that noiseo

&reah, | am too. | wonder what was makinig, 6

Vhat was making what®said a deep gravelly voicérom behind them.

The pair looked around at this new voice and saw a large...something...standing nearby.
Gomething was making an awfulrooooo00000 sounddsaid Edgarb.

Oreahdsaid Phil.(t was really awful. | never want to hear it againNot ever.d

(Aroooooooooofsaid the large something that was standing nearbyAroooo000000§it said
again. Drool seeped from its mouth where its fangs stuck out, and it licked its lips slowly with a
large greytongue.

91 06 A AA AEUUU O1T1T EAZ Ui O8A AAAT OI 1T OEAA AOiI OT A OEAOD
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Chapter 5 z Wild Thing

And youwse kept in an open cagso youde free to leave or stay.
Sometimes you get confusgdike there®a hint | am trying to give you.
The longer you think, the less you know what to do.
Talking Bird, Narrow Stairs
Death Cab For Qutie

There was a series of repeated lookings back and forth between Edgarb and Phil.

(Aroooooooooopsaid the large something that was standing nearbgne more time It made
assorted snuffling noises and its nose twitched a few times, much like a post orgasmic labia as it
deflates.

@ hope youlre got your breath backdsaid Phil.(Because | think i time for you to start running
againd

Mude, | already figured thabut!6Edgarb replied. He took a short moment for a quick look

around to get his bearings, picked up the fish bowl, and sprinted for the closest trees. He

pumped his legs as hard as he could and concentrated on making it to cover. He hoped that once
he gotin amongst the trees he could lose the large something.

Edgarb heard arf\rooooooooodbehind him, followed by the noiseof scratching dirt asthe
something scrabbled ifs feet and gave chas@he fast pattering as it rushed up behind them got
louder as t approached.

(Runfaster Edgarb®quoth Phil. GRun fasterb
Qdn trying PhilldEdgarb answered between breaths.
The sounds behind them stopped and Edgarb looked back over his shoulder.

A\roooooooooBcame the howl againlt looked at them both quizzicaly andit turned its head
on its side. Mid | hear you right? Is your name Edgartits voice was deep and gravelly, and it
had a small lispz as youdl expect when you had fangs poking out of your mouth.

Edgarb stopped his running and turned to face theomething.It was still standing there
motionless, a look of expectation in its eye§Well that all dependsdhe said.Of | were to be this
Edgarb, would that be a Good Thirig)d or a bad thing®d

The something pondered this question with caredt& a ®od Thingtmd no matter the answer.
af youde not, it& good for me, for | shall surely have an early supper. If you are, the& igood
for you | supposed

‘91 O AT180 OAAITT U xAT O I A O OAU EO ACAET A1 Ui Oe [/ Eh
Edgarb looked at Phil. Phil looked at Edgarb. Edgarb lookedRiil again. Phil looked back at Edgarb.

There, happy?

dPatent Pending

dPatent Still Pending
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(Eating me for supper doesfi sound too good, | must confesEdgarb looked at Phil, who
nodded. @k, yes, &n EdgarbdHe started to back up slowhjust in case there was a differing in
opinion between what really was considered good.

(rrince Edgarb, son of King Fnordisti#t asked.

Edgarb gulped. This probably wast going to be so good after alke backed up another step
and nodded.(Yes, that would be méHe answered tentatively.

&our mother is Queen Fuxalot and ydie impregnated the fair Eclipse with your seed®
News sure travels fasbwhispered Phil. &Vhat do you think this is all about®
@ have no ideadsaid Edgarb. He looked back at the somethiné(es, &n that Edgarb6

The something stumbled to is knees and pressed its face to the groun@our Highnessbit
grovelled. @ apologisefor chasing you, | knew not who you were. Pleadergive med

It stayed there prostrate in the dirt while Edgarb looked on rouneeyed.He wasri exactly sure
what to do now. It had been a long time since anyone had fawned over him back at the palace in
Fnordish, and even back then he was always embarrastby it. Sure, he knew how he was
supposed to act, but he never liked doing it. And in this casee tvas scared that saying the

wrong thing would shorten his reprieve and stillget him killed or eatert.

Vhat do you think®dhe asked Phil.

@ have no idea He looks genuine though. But if i@ acting like this, @ say you need to act regal,
rather than your normal selfo

Bood ideadEdgarb nodded He looked down at the something in the dirt.

Qhrise, gentle creature. Lift thine body from the dirt in whenceou lay andbrush thyself down
for thine appearance is ill becoming of theé.

&res my lordpthe something saidas itscrabbled itself quickly up from the ground and made
brushing motions over itself to clear the dust.

Now tell all of which you know of e, fore | summon mine vengeance down upon théand
smite thine soul to infinityd,6Edgarbhad to admit that hewas really getting into this.

The somethinglooked fearfully at Edgarb, and then at Phil, then back at Edgaft& the fish,
isnd it? Is it aninja fish? Some other sort of stealth assassin? Or perhap$ & zombie fish@He

*One at a time or both at once? Which one first?

dHeh. | dunno about you but | thought of this when | reead it:

The path of the righteous man is beset onladides by the iniquities of the selfish and the tyranny of evil

men. Blessed is he, whim the name of charity and goodwill, shepherds the weak through the valley of

darkness, for he is truly his brothe® keeper and the finder of lost children. And | ili strike down upon

thee with great vengeance and furious anger those who would attempt to poison and destroy my

brothers. And you will know my name is the Lord when | lay my vengeance upon thee.

S, TTER ) ETix OEEO EO Of Ofchikitode aysArinonibdidval doyalty mysaifA OOAET |
so the speech is a little hard for me to do. But you get the gist of it, right?
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looked back at Phil againG\re you a zombie fish8he repeated GAre you filled with magical
powers? Does Elvis talk to you? Does he tell you to do things? Do you sedssppo

Phil looked sternly at the something®an not a zombie fish. | do magic though, yés.

(ruck mebsaid the something @\ talking fish!6The something started to quake a little. Its knees
started a little bit of a tremble. It stepped back carefully oubf reach of the magical fishyit then
thought for a moment before opening its mouth t@nswer Edgarl® demands

WVait a momentpEdgarb cut it off.(Before you start on that, can you tell us who you are? And
what you ared

My name isJonag. 1&n a barewolf.6
Q\ what®

Q\ barewolf.6

Q\ Beowulfd

Mo, a barewolf.6
@\ bad wolf®t

Mo, a barewolf.6
\ big gulp?d

o, a barewolf.d
Q\ blue smurfd
o, a barewolf.d
Q\ bear-wolf?6

o, a barewolf.d
(hat® what | saidd
o it wasnd.o

es it wasd

Mo it wasnd.o

es it wasd

o it wasnd.o

es, it was. | said beawolf.6

)81 AAOOUET ¢ OEA xEAAI 8 4EATEO &£ O All Ul 0860A OET x1
dBlaidd Drwg? Darlig Ulv Stranden? | am thBad Wolf. | create myself. | take the words. | scatter them in
time and space.
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@ know that& what you said, and | saiddin not a bearwolf. 1dn a barewolf.6
&rou said the same thing twice thep.

o | didnd.o

&es you didd

o | didnd.o

&es you didd

o. I did not. You said bear. B. E. A. R. | said bare. B. A. R. E§&kiéfferent. Obviouslyo
(Well yes, theyse obviously different in their meaning. But they sound the samé.
Well just remember. fin a barewolf, not a bearwolf.&

@Dk, ok, finedsad Edgarb.(Youde a barewolf.d

(hank youo

QVhat® a barewolf then? Wait, no, dod answer that. One guestion at a time. éWw do you know
me?d

(\h 6said JonasNow there is a questiord

es, that was a question.

Ondeed it waso

GAre you going toanswer it?0

es, | willpsaid Jonas@\nd answer it now | shalloHe stopped.
Edgarb waited. And he waited some moréWell?2o
QVell what®queried the barewolf.

Q\nswer it thend

MWhat was the question again®

(®ow do you know me®

@ didnd answer thatalready?

o, you didrf.6

Gaure | did.6The barewolf thought about it. @k, maybe not.

* Can you imagine what a bardear-x 1 I £ xT O1 A 1T 1T E 1 EEAe )wolf then AipO U
it naked.
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Qwell, it& simple really. | was sitting under my bridge, as | so often do, when | heard a noise. |
came up and saw a woman. A tall woman with black hair. Beautifsthe was, so beautiful. But she
looked meand

(hat would be Morlin@said Phil.

(res, that was her namésaid JonasMorlin. It was she who told me all about you. Appearances
are deceiving arer@ they? She presumed | was evil too, all because of the wdgok. But i&n not.
Really in not. | pretended thoughz | didn@ want her to know that. She said to stop you at any
cost, to make sure you doi come any further. | agreed willingly enough, but | swore to myself
that 1@ assist you instead. & not often a royal champion will come, fighting for justice and
honour. But you are, and | will help you in any way that | cad.

Qmm psaid Edgarb.Of youde not evil, why did you try to kill me until you found out who | am®
Bood point Edgartdsaid Phil.

Well, Ide still got to eat dord ?6Jonassaid. CThere® being good, and ther& starving to death. |
dond particularly want to starve. But now | know youse not food, so all is good.

QWell, if you say s@Edgarb said carefullyBo how can you help us?

(Easydsaid the barewolf. O&e got her scent now. | can follow her trail and find out where she
went easily. Follow me and wél find her soon enoughd

Vede not actually trying to find Morlin yet,6said Phil.(8hes captured our friend, Tammy. I&
Tammy that wede trying to save firsto

&rou mean the little fairy she had with herBaskedJonas@\bout 6 inches tall®
Gshes notafairy, she® just a witch. Morlin shrank her to that size when she caught hér.
Olot a problempsaid Jonas® got her scent tood

(Breatpsaid EdgarbQet& go get hed

They arrived at the cave pretty quickly after thatlt was a lot easier when they had a guide
rather than trying to follow the vague pull of belly button lint. Still, it had been a hard slog
getting there, even if it didnd take too long.

So yes, now they stood before a cave. It was a standard run of the mill cave, nothing too exciting
to look at. Just an opening in the wall, dark and plain it was.

Gopsaid Edgarb Oammy in there®d
Q\ye, so shes my boypsaid JonasC(o she i

Edgarb looked at Phil(Mate ghe said.O think it & time to do your thingd
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Phil nodded and assumed a look of concentration. After a moment his skin began to glow.
(here we godhe said.

(rhanks mate Ok, once more ito the breach6And he stepped forward into the cave Phil tucked
under his arm,Jonasone step behind.

They walked through the cave by the light of Phil, following the passage deeper and deeper into
the earth. There were numerous twists and turns and itlidnd take long for them to feel
completely cut off from the outside world.

As they walked, to pass the time, Edgarb spoke donas

(B0 just what is a barewolf anyway?he asked of the something.
G\h 6said JonasiNow there is a questiord

Yes, that vas a questiord

Ondeed it waso

(Are you going to answer it®

(res, | willpsaid Jonas@\nd answer it now | shalloHe stopped.
Edgarb waited. And he waited some moréWell?5

QVell what®queried the barewolf.

Q\nswer it thend

Vhat was the questionagain®

Edgarb sighed@Vhat is a barewolf?6

A didnd answer that already®

o, you didrfi.6

Gsure | did6The barewolf thought about it. @k, maybe not.

Well, there® two ways of answering that. Ther& the long answer, or the short answer. Which
one would you liked

Qetd start with the long answerdanswered Edgarb® think wede still got a way to go inside
this cave. If it gets to be too much, | reserve the right to stop you and ask for the short answer
instead. Deal®

Grair enoughdJonasnodded. @Dk, so the long answer is thi8And the barewolf started to recite
a passage that was oddly poetic in a fairly bad way.

On the Worlds before Monkey, primal chaos reigned, heaven sought order. But the Phoenix can
fly only when its feathers are gown. The four worlds formed again and yet again, as endless

i1 ¢clilAs8 ) Ai160 AgpAAO T ATU 1T &£ Ui d O EITTx OEEO
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aeons wheeled and passed. Time and the pure essences of Heaven, the moistures of the Earth,
and the powers of the Sun and the Moon all worked uponcartain rock z old as Creation. Ad it
magically became fertile.That first egg was named ThoughfTathagata Buddha, the Father
Buddha,said @ith our thoughts we make the worldéElemantal forces caused the egg to hatch
from it then came a stone MonkeyThe nature of Monkey was irrepressable!

®orn from an egg on a mountain togfunkiest Monkey that ever poppedhe knew every magic
trick under the sun,tease the Gods and everyone can have some fiMtlenkey magic, Monkey
magic,Monkey magic, Monkey magidylonkey magic, Monkey magic ooh!

What a cocky, sacey Monkey this one isAll the Gods were angry and they punished hintntil
he was saved by a kindly priesiand that was the start of their pilgrimage questMonkey magic,
Monkey magic,Monkey magic, Monkey magidylonkey magic, Monkey magidylonkey magc,
Monkey magic oohd

Jonasceased his recital and looked expectantly at Edgarb.
@\h, excuse meJona$dasked the prince.

Oresd

GVhat® the short answer®

&ou sure you want the short answer@Jonasasked.

resd

@k, you readyd

&respnodded Edgarb.

Jonascoughed lightly to clear his throat(The short answer is...that@n not surephe said.My
mother told me | was a barewolf. My father told me | was a barewolf. But no one has been able
to tell me exactly what that isd

Edgarb thought about this(rou knowJonas | have a suggestion for yod.
Jonadooked at him expectantly.

Mond give the long answer ever again.

Jonashung his head(Yes sird

It was about then that they reached the end of the tunnel and arrived in a large chamber. The
floor appeared to be made of glass, and a soft green light was pulsing through from beneath,
illuminating the entire room in its mystical glow.

Suspended from the ceiling in the middle of chamber was a bird cage. It was your standard
everyday type birdcage, wickermade and roundedtop. The door to ithung open, and inside it
was Tammy, sitting forlornly on the floor of the cage. As they appeared at the entrance of the
room she looked up and smiled.
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(& dgarbBshe called in her high pitched tiny voice®hil!dShe jumped up and stood at the door
of her cage@e careful now, doid step on the glassd

Edgarb hadjust been about to step forwards but he pulledback his foot quickly. tHow come®d
he called.

Gt & an illusion,dshe answered Gt looks strong, but it not.I1t& not even really there That& why
my door was left open. Ther& no need to lock me in, | cahleave anywayo

@k pHsaid Edgarb (Boall we needdo isto throw you a roped
MNice idea Edgarl®said Phil, who hadi@ had a line in a while.
(hanks Philpsaid Edgarb, whdl had too many.

\ctually Edgarbpcalled Tammy, who was only just getting started agaiiThere® something
else you need to deal with firsp

G\nd what would that bedsaid the overdialogued one.

Tammy was about to answer wha acrash came from the back of the cavern as a hiddeoor
flew open and banged against the wall. A large shadow fell across the floor as a shape loomed in
the doorway.

Mer 6said Tammy.
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Chapter 6 z Glass and the Ghost Children

But one more thingThe person that finds her gets to name her right? |
want to name her Dottie, after my wife. SBea vicious lifesucking bitch
from which there is no escape.
Karl
Armageddon

@h no, its herdyelled Jonas.

@h no, ifs herldyelled Phil.

Who the fuckis her®yelled Edgarb.
Qdl explain later,6called Tammy.(Hide!d

Thetrio retreated back down the passage until they were out of sight. They held themselves still
and tried to stay as quiet as could be.

MWhatis that ruckusdwent a deep, growly but female voice.

Quh, what ruckus?askedTammy.

@ was in my room there, and | heard a ruckudthe deep female voice said.
(Could you describe the ruckus, mam

GwVatch your tongue, lady. Watch itNow tell me, what was that ruckus®

&imm dwent the hmming noise of asix-inch witch pondering her hmms. 3mm. Well Bn not
sure. | really didnd hear anything, honest. Perhaps it came from somewhere in your room.

QJhh pwent the uhhing noise of a muchlarger-than-six-inch scary woman of sone description
getting confused Whh, maybe it did. Ok, nevermind.

They could hear footsteps as the large woman left, followed by a bang and the muffled thump of
a very large body hitting the ground.

@ww,6went the owwing noise of a muchlarger-than-six-inch scary woman of some description
falling over. @ww, | always miss that ste

The trio waited while she picked herself up and walled away, the door slamming closeds she
left. They then walked back to the cavern entrance.

@k, keep your voices dowmsaid Tammy.Of youde too loud shdll come backdShe paused to
look at her rescuers and smiled®t& so good to see you both again. | knew y@ucome and get
me, but | wasrd expeding you to appear so soonHow did you do itD

*Gaph 6 x AthpPing@dis of a spuriously typed footnote being inserted for no particular reason.
>4 Abh OAPh OADS
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Ot was pretty easy actially,6said Phil, who was still trying to reaffirm his ability to have dialog.
(rirst your mother gave us something to track you with, and then we met Jonas here &igot a
good nose on him and that sped things up even moée.

The little witch looked at bnas.O&e seen you befor@she said &Verend you at the bridge when
Morlin stopped for a restd

(rhat® right ma@m 6the bare-wolf answered.Your sister, she thought | was evil. | thought it
was better to go along with what she was saying thao stand and fight and lose right there on
the spotd

Well thank you for your assistance friend barevolf,6she said courteously.
Jonas looked smugly at Edgari®ee®he said.Bare-wolf. 1t& not that hard.d

&reah yeatpsaid Edgarb(But back to the pointz before we can get you out of here Tammy, we
need to know the set up here. Most importantly, | repeat: o the fuck is her®

G\h 6said Tammy.MNow there is a questiond

Mes, that was a question.

Ondeed it waso

Gstop it. BN not going to go through thisagain. Just answer i@

Tammy laughed CSorry dshe said @ know what bare-wolves are like. | couldrd resist. Ok,so
there arereally only two things keeping me here. Yodre seen the floor already. The other iser.
Shes an evil beast tha® been set kre to guard me and make sure that | ddihescape. Sh@ a
monster Z two monsters in fact. Sh& got the body of a very large woman, almost that of a giant.
But she® not a womarng she® a Cyclopg Tammy paused just in case an ominous clap of
thunder chose that very moment to rumble. But it didr. C5he® not just any Cyclops though. A
Cyclops is easy to defeat if you know what yd@e doing, but this Cyclops is much rarer, and
much harder toget pasto

Well what makes her so special the@asked Phil.

@\ Cyclops, by definition, is singular in nature as evident by the fact that it has only one eye.
But this Cyclops, she hassTammy paused again, just in case the thunder roll was running a
little late. But it wasnd. O..wo eyesbShe looked over shoulder, hoping for a lightning bolt or at
least perhaps dight breeze.

Qmm, a two eyed Cyclop8said Phil.(snd that what we normally call a regular person®

rdinarily, yes, but this one is different. Think of it more as a Siamese twin. Or maybe
schizophrenic. TheBi-clops has two distinct personalities, one for each eye. Only one eye is open
at any timez when it® the eye on the left Calamity Jane is in coaot. When the left eye closes

and the right eye opens, then & Chatty Cathy thal dominant. It was Calamity Jane that was

here just thenz did you hear her trip over? Whatever can go wrong with her will go wrong.
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Shes clumsier than a two year old witha growth spurt, but her accidents almost always hurt
those around her, not herself. Yodo notwant to be around when Calamity Jane is nearlgy.

@ guess that makes sensésaid Phil. @Vhat about the other personality®

('he other one is Chatty CathgTammy explained.C5he never stops talking. Once she starts
shedl go on forever. Her voice is awful, and if yohear her for too long first your ears will
smoke, then theyl bleed, then your brain melts inside your head.

(heyreally dond sound too pleasant either of them@said Jonas.

(hey most definitely arerfi pleasant at all, you have that right. So the question is what do we do
now?o

Edgarb looked at Phil. Phil looked at Edgarb. They both looked at Tammy. Then they both
looked at JonasThen they both looked at Tammy. Then they lookeldack at each other.

Edgarb thought a little. Phil thought a little. Jonas tried to think a little but he got sidetracked.
Qvell, there was the rope ideasaid Edgarb.
Phil nodded.@Ve can give it a try, yaho

Edgarb pulled a rope out of his backpack. He unfurled it, grasped one end tightly, and hurled the
other end towards Tammy. It fell short of the cagby about ten feet

@Dk, the rope isfd long enough. Try getting closed

A cand get ten feet closerPhil. There® only about two more feet | can movésaid Edgarb.
WVhat aboutpsaid Jonas(f you turn around and move ten feet up the passagé?

Qh, no Jonas. Theridllbe ten feet further awayd

ot if you face away from Tammy. If yoBe facing back p the passage and you move ten feet
forwards, then youde achieved what you wanted. Throw the rope behind you andditreach.
Just aim carefullyd

Qonashsaid Phil.(rhink carefully about what you just saidd

Jonas thought about it for a good minute anthen realisation dawned in his eyes@oooohdhe
said. @opsd

Edgarbsighed.@Ve could go get a longer rope | suppose, but that will take a couple of days
walking to get it and come backiHe looked around dejectedly® cand see anything else we can
do thougho

He walked back and forth along the passage entrance, thinking to himself, but not coming up
with anything. Of only the glass floor was stronger. We only need to get that little bit closéhe
said.

Phil looked towards Tammy.(rammydhe said.vorlin must have got close tdhe cage to put
you in it. How did she do it®
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Tammy blinked.® hadnd really thought about it 6she said @But now that you mention it, she
was whistling the whole time. | thought she was just happy to have caught meyttshe walked
straight across the glass without any problems. | only know that the glass is weak because |
dropped the bread that | was given when Chatty Cathy gave me my first meal. She threw it at
me, | missed the catch, and it fell through the glass. Ofucse, then | had to put up with Chatty
Cathy talking at me for the next half hour as she explained it all. | almost died, until | realised
what was going on and cast a spell on my ears to dampte effect of her voiced

But,6said Edgarbut, doesnd your magic not work when youde tiny?6

@h it works 6said Tammy.But its power is reduced The spell | cast was tiny, but it was being
cast on tiny ears. So it worked finél cand, however, cast it on any of you. Yd all too bigd

The group of wouldbe rescuers nodded.
(rerhaps we can find the right pitch of whistl@said Phil.@Give it a go friend Edgarlh

Edgarb pursed his lips together and blew. While he did manage to blow a rather large gob of
spittle onto the ground, there wasi@ much of a noisecoming out of his mouthd

&dgarbdsaid Phil.

(res Phildsaid Edgarb.

@o you know how to whistled

QActually, no. Bre never been able to get the knaadk.

(hen why, friend Edgarb, why didid you say so®

Qwell, it was worth a shot. You never know, rhight have got luckyd

@Dk. Good try | guess. But no, | guess r@ehil looked to Jonas(an you whistle, perchance®
(\h 6said JonasiNow there is a questiord

(res, that was a question. And answer it you fucker. Just answe it.

Jonas shook his headNo way,| cand whistle,6he said.Gt& the fangsyou see They stick out so
far | cand purse my lips to make the noiseld love to be able to thougly Ia&ve tried and tried, but
all I get is a sort of pthbbbbbt

®mm 6went the hmming noise of the yung prince who was stuck for an idea@Hmm, well |
cand think of anything.o

Y1 AOOAT AAn ET OOAAA 1T &£ OAUET ¢ O! 1 A DAAT OO AOOOAO OA

dThere was, of course, the wet slap of the gobbet of mbimouth mucus hitting the ground. Thwock!

i, AO6O OEEI E AAT OO OEEO AI O A iTiA1 08 )IACETA EAEA OITA
AOAAAQ AT OI A xEEOOI A8 7EAT xA xEEOOI A AO A Aich OEA /
whistles..whodd 6 EO 001 Oie /TA xEEOOI A &£OI I A Ai¢c ATA EOSIT

time, never escaping the endless loop of trying to come running to itself. Atitat is why dogs have fangs.
Nature is protecting the entire canine genus from dying at.g
§ | have to wonder nowz what would happen if vampires could whistle?
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Mmm dwent the hmmingnoise of a talking fish that was also stuck for an ide@4mm, | cardi
think of anything either.6

®mm 6went the hmming noise of a barewolf that didnd want to be left out fromthe chance to
be part ofa recurring line. HHmm, hmm, hmmo

Edgarb was about to hmm just one more time, just in case it helped, whiea heardthe crash of
the hidden door at the back of the cavern as it opened again.

@definitely heard a noise this time | know i& not me, it has to be coming from out here, | want
to know what® making it, it distracting me from the TV, now wha out here | wonder?
Tammy, is that you making noise or is it something else? | want to know wiggoing on and |
want to know right now,0went a voice from the doorway before theBi-clops had even
appeared.

Ot& Chatty Cathydwhispered Tammy.(t& the other personality! You guys better hide agai@.

Edgarb started to move back up the passage whdoras lost his footing and fell over. By the
time Edgarb had helped him back to his feet it was too lateChatty Cathy had appeared and
they were seen

@oh, intruders! | like intruders. If there& intruders then | get to do some thumping and some
bone snappng and some head punching and | then maybe | can cut them up imtiecesand eat
them for my suppero

Chatty Cathy was a very large woman. Her skin had a faint green caste to it, but othése she
appeared to be generally humarglthough over-sized. Shestood about seven and a half feet tall
with rippling muscles bursting along her arms and legs. Her short dress was tight and ragged,
much of the Wilma Flintstone variety:

G\nd once fve eaten them, @l gather their bones and build myself a new chair sbcan sit on
them and fart. Theyll be stuck in the afterlife knowing that their remains are being farted on
over and over again and ther& nothing they can do about it

By this stage Chatty Cathy had her eye on the intruders and was starting to make tety over
to them. While it had appeared that the glass floor ran right to the walls of the cavern, they
actually stopped short of the walls by about eight inchegjust room enough for someone to
carefully slip their way around the edge of the room.

@Dh yes, Bn going to hit you and kill you and eat you and fart on you, thatexactly what n
going to do.There aretwo of you there, | can see you plain as day, an@hlgoing to get you both.
And dond you start thinking youde safe thereeither, little fishy in his bowl z a warm fish
milkshake dessert would be a fine ending to the meal.

And so on. Chatty Cathy didhearn her name for always feeling cold.

vaybe | can get her to fall off the edge the@Edgarb said. He bent down and picked up a rock,
took careful aim, and threw it as hard as he could at Chatty Cathy.

* It was dirtier though. Much, much dirtier. And Wilma is way hotter.

4§y £ OEABO Ail Ah OEAB11 AA OEEOAOEI Ch OECEOe !1A
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&z and then youle going to scream and scream from the pits of hell whe@i done with you
all,6Chatty Cathy was saying®h yes, this is going to bgdand Edgarlds rock hit her nosez
bonk! It didnd actually hurt her very much, but she was so surprised that she blinked. To you
and me, a simple blink is nothing. But to th&i-clops a blink was enougtio send Chatty Cathy
away z as Chatty Cathg eye closed, Calamity Jafeeye opened.

(Rarrrghldcalled Calamity JanegRarrrrrrrgh! 6Calamity Jane kept on scooting around the wall,
getting closer with each passing second.

(ruckpsaid Edgarb MWede really in trouble now!d

Guckpsaid Phil.We really areb

(uckpsaid Tammy.Orou reallyare!d

GFuckpsaid Jonasddn scared! Aroo0000000tD

The floor shimmered, for just a moment, as if a torch was flicked on and off again quickly.
Vait!6called Tammy.(o that again Jonag!

G\ro00000000720Jonas aro000000000d. The floor shimmered a second time.

@ne more timedTammy asked (But this time, hold it longer.

(Aro000000000000000000gdJoNas arooooo00000d, bute held it for longer. The floor kept its
shimmer, the glass appearing almost alive a®lours swirled within it.

low Edgarb, while hé& arooooooo000ing, test the glasdTammy directed.

Edgarb tentatively reached out with one foot until it came in contact with the flooit felt firm
enough, so le slowly applied pressure until he was stading with his full weight onit. He moved
his other foot forward too, and stood easily on what up till now had been completely unstable.
He bounced a couple of times on his heels to prowew solid it was, and he stepped back.

@Dk Jonas, you can stop nodsaid Tammy.
Qoo000000000finished Jonas.

Tammy looked carefully at Calamity Jane, who still had a fair bit of wall to sneak along before
her rescuers were in any real dangeWell there we are thendshe said While Jonas
aroo00000000s, you can comena grab meo

Edgarb shook his headThat& not going to work Tammy. As soon as the floor is solid and |
cross over to get you, Calamity Jareancome acrosdoo. We know how to save you now, but we
cand do it right now. In fact, any time Jonas makes himise, shdl hear and come running out.
I&n not sure thishelps us at allJonas is just too loudiHe looked apologetically at Jona§Sorry,
but it® true. | know you cad arooo0000000 quietlyd

Tammy frowned as she realised that what he said was truéruckpsaid Tammy.

*SorOUh OEAOAGO 11 OAAT & 1011 OA EAOA8 )i EOOO OO0EI1T
imagined her in a threesome with Fred and Barney. Yeah, me either.
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Jonas tipped his head to the side for a moment, deep in thought. Then he grinned a wolfish grin.
Actually guys, | think we can do this. Edgarb, be ready to run out and grab her as soon as the
floor is solid againo

The barewolf looked around on the floor for another rock and picked it up@ey, Jandihe
called to theBi-clops.

Calamity Jane lookeaver at him. Jonas threw his rock directly aher, hitting her squarein the
eye. Not only did the rockhit, but it stuck fast,embedding itselffirmly in her eye socket. The
other eye immediately openedf course,which brought Chatty Cathy back to dominance

@ great fun! A dinner and a show and some free furniture@h getting hungry just thinking
about it.0And so on. She comiued with her babble of threats, but ve dond really need to hear
them do we?

(ey, CathybJonas called outgutting her off. ¥eah, yeah, we get it. Y@e going to eat us and
do horrible things to our remains. But ell methis z how are you feeling®He checked to see that
Edgarb was ready, turned back to Cathy.

As soon as she started to answer the questigfor after all, how can a motor mouth resist a
guestion like that?z Jonas let forth his loudest and longest aroo00000000 yet.

(Aroooooooo0obBhe arooooooooood .O\I‘OOOOOOOO0COOO0OOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOC@

Chatty Cathy keptup her stream of talk about her feelings while Edgarb sprinted across to
Tammy, picked her up, and sprinted back. While he was getting her however, Cathy had moved.

Yes, bewas chattering constantly about how her feet were a bit sore and she thought maybe
she had a bad tooth developing and how she missed her pareiatsd her belly was starting to
rumble and how the weather had been unseasonably warm lately and how strange it winst
the bees were disappearing and that she was thinking of cutting her haibut she kept on
approaching the passage entrance all the while. She di#lohase after Edgarbno. She was
focussed on Jonas, determined to finish him off.

Jonas had other ideabowever. Zoooooooooodhe finished his aroooooooooo once Edgarb was
back on stable ground, and then reached into his trouser pocketHe pulled out a hand mirror
and held it up in front of the Bi-clops.

Chatty Cathy, of course, stared back at herself.€8kas transfixed, frozen to the spot, as she
streamed her constant prattle directly ather own reflection. Already a little smoke was starting
to seep out of her ears, the mirror glass reflecting back the brain melting tirade stronger than
ever.Jonas reabed for her hand, lifted it in front of her face, and placed the mirror in her grasp.

@ think wede clear to leave nowdJonas said proudias he returned to the others

(hat was fucking awesomdicheered Phil.GVell done!d

*2AAT 1T UR xA AT 1808
dWas Jonas wearing pants? From this point on, you can presumettha is | guess.
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Jonas blushed as only a baneolf can’, and smiled shyly(rhanksphe said, looking to the
ground and drawing a circle in the dirt with his toe.

&es, well done JonaSagreed Edgarb@ut let& get out of heredHe sat Tammy on his shoulder,
checked that she had a good hold, and s&f back up the passagelonas following close behind

Once they were baclout in the openthey stopped and sat in a nearby grass clearinhey
rested for a little while, each lost in their own thoughts as they had something to eat. But then

Now what®asked Tammy.

Now,6said EdgarbQve catch up with Bambi and Nugget, and fish off Morlin once and for allb

* Badly.
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Chapter 7 z Growing Up (Falling Down)

One time my cousin Walter got this cat stuck up his ass. True story. He
bought it at our local mall, sahe whole fiasco wound up on the news. It
was embarrassing for my relatives and all, but the next week, he did it
again. Different cat, same results, complete with another trip to the
emergency room. So, | run into him a week later in the mall an&he
buying another cat. And | says to hirlesus, Walt! What are you doing?
You know yo@de just gonna get this cat stuck in your ass too. Why d@on
you knock it offdAnd he said to maBrodie, how the hell else am |
supposed to get the gerbil oud®ly cousirwas a weird guy.

Brodie Bruce

Mallrats

Jonas was doing a lot of thinking as he led the others back along Mositrail. They@ been
travelling for half a day now, tracking Morlin from the cave where Tammy had been rescued to
wherever she was now, presmably where they would meet up with Bambi and Nugget.

He plodded along with Morlind scent in his nose, Edgarb trailing behind. Tammy was perched
on Edgarti® shoulder and they were talking quietly to themselves, leaving Jonas free to think
whatever thoughts he felt like thinking about as he walked.

Hed@l spent his whole life so far not really knowing what it was that he was. A bateolf was just
a label, as far as h# been concerned. There was nothing special about higrother than being
wolf-like z that he@ been aware of.

But now hedl actually done something different. H& done some sort of magic. It hadhbeen
intentional; he didnd have to try to make it happen. He just...did it.

What else could he do? He wondered. Could he do anything else? Is it jis aroo00000000 that
is magic, or can he make other sounds too? And why had nothing happened before when he
aroo00000000d?

He was perplexified. And ponderful.
And contemplatey:

Maybe it was time to try some other noisesAreeeeeeeeedwent his howl. Q\reeeeeeeeedit
went again, echoing through the hills, sounding very much like the nemasculine member of a
homosexual couple who had just seen a mouse.

Edgarb jumped, almost knocking Tammy from his shouldeWhat the helldhe asked What&
wrong Jonas®@

(Nothing,6Jonas answered over his shouldef)@n just testing something. Araaaaaaaadayent
his howl again.(Araaaaaaaaa@This time it sounded more like a wet fart than anything else.

“He was also puzzulated, cogitational, ruminant, speculatored and reflectiferous.
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Edgarb jumped again@dude, those howls soungimply awful. Card you do any better than
that?6

Jonas sighed. Maybe @ never figure it out.®d guess notdhe said.Nevermind. | wond do it
anymore. My apologie

Bambi was sitting on an old logby a stream watching the water babble over the rde when
Nugget appeared and sat down next to heBhe turned to look at him andsaid @Welcome back)
shesmiled. Howd@ you god

He grinned.@Perfect. She had no idea | was therfe.
(Breatdshe answered \nd youde sure of that?She didrd know at all?

®én positive. | snuck myself in super quietly, saw her, and snuck myself out agdimasnd there
for long z hell, all | did was poke my head through the wall. Butaw we know exactly where
she® hiding out. Mission accomplishedl

(That was easier than | thought it would beAll we can donow is sit and wait for the othersé
Bambi sighed.® dond mind being a ghost, but sometimes @ be so nice to be able to do normal
things. Look at this stream here. & just begging for me to gab a fishing line and dangle a hook
in the water. But we cad. Hell, we cai even eat the fish if we do catch anything.

She looked over at NuggetDond you ever get even just a little bored somtimes

Nugget shook his head and smiled at he@Nopephe said.ONot even just a little. Theré always
something fun to do. You just have to know where to look.

Bambi rolled her eyes at himometimes | think you look a little too hards

Vhat do you mean®he asked.

Well what about on our way here wherwe were following Morlin trail? The chicken farm®f
MWhat about it

&rou still haverf told me what you got up to in there. There was a lot of noise, and you came
out with a big smile on your face. What exactly happened?

(Never you mindpNugget said with a wink.

Bambi shook her headCYoude a sick, sick little man, you know that®

*

“Heh. Log.
dHeh. Hard.
dHeh. Chicken.
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They arrived that evening. Bambi and Nugget had been sitting by the campfire, but stood up to
welcome them once they heard then approach. There was a merryeunion with hugging and
welcome back cheers and such, but it didinlast too long since i rather hard to hug a ghost.

Although a little concerned at first, once Jonas was introduced the pair of ghoststhey calmed
down and welcomed him as a friend. Heras happy to make more friends, but so many people at
once made him feel a little crowded he@ been alone forsuch a long time So he sat at the fire
and listened quietly, keeping himself out of the way while the friends caught up and told their
stories of what had happened since they last saw each other.

Silence fell once all the stories had been told, and they all sat companionably together watching
the flames flicker, simply enjoying each othés company.

Tammy moved overnext to JonasWhat® wrong?she asked him{Youde beenwithdrawn
since we started travelling. | can understand it now with strangers around, but the@
something else going on, ishithere?

Jonas nodded®&e been thinkng Tammy. | never worried about it before, but now | cad help
but wonder who z and whatz | really amo

oude youpsaid Tammy simply.(Youde you, and thafs all that matters. If you were any
different, | wouldnd be here right nowoShe leaned towards him and hugged his thigh.

@ know that,6he said witha smile.GAnd | was glad to help. But what else can | do®@d never

even thought about magic before, not once. But now, can | do it? It seems | can. But how? | have
no control over it. | didnd even try to do it, all | did was my aroo00000000, and that vgaan
accidento

O&e been thinking about that actuallygshe said G\nd 1&e got a theoryd

Gell meld

Q.et me show you insteadif that® okd

Jonas nodded® guessd

Ohere are plenty of flowers around hergshe said @ick one and come back.
He picked the first one he could find, a small white daisy.

@k, now watchdShe wiggled her fingers and shot a tiny little spark out. The spark hit the
flower and it turned to stone. She shot a second spark and it turned back to a normal flower
again.

Ot & lucky it& such a small flowehshe said before anyone could ask how she could manage such
a feet while she was still pixiesized.@ny bigger and the spell would have failed!

Anyway, you saw what | just did. The flower turned to stone. Now you try. &ke your noise and
see what you can da.

*3EA8O OOEI 1T OETUR OAiI Ai AAOe 3EA AAT 80 AgAAOI U POO
d40oh, well playedammy!l hear you all sayAnswer the questions before anyone has a chance to ask them.
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Jonas looked doubtfully at the flower, then at Tammy, then back to the flower. He shrugged.
A\roooooo0000Bhe aro000000000d.

The flower sat there on his palm, unchanged.

Tammy nodded.(d knew that wouldnd work, but | wanted you to see it anyway. So ydie got
that? You didrd havean effect at allo

(hanks for rubbing it in®he said with a laugh.

(GHush. Now, @n going to cast the exact same spell again. But this time, as | zap it, do your thing
againd

GVhy? Mything does nothingé
Qust do itdshe said.

Jonas shrugged. Tammy wiggled her fingers again, then let loose her little 2800000000006
he howled one more time, watching the flower as it turned to stone.

(seedhe said.ONothing.6He sighed.
Q.ook agin,6said Tammy.

He looked again. He looked a third tim&Wait,6he said excitedly & not stone at all! It leadd
He sniffed carefully at the flower(Qt& the same basic colour, but@ lead nowb

He smiled...and then turned back to Tammy wideyed.But what did | do? Why did it work that
time?0

&rou didnd cast a spelland you didnd cast a spell back in the cavern where | was trapped.
Youde not a magic user. Bufshe said with twinkling eyes,you are magical. You changed my
spell into something elsed

She jumped down off her log and stood with her back to the firghile she explained (This is
what a barewolf is, you see. A baravolf is bare of magical ability. You cafcast a spell to save
your life, even if you spent years studyingnagic. So yode bare of magical ability, but yode
filled to the brim with magical power. Your whole body is bursting with magic, untethered, raw,
magical energy. You need a catalyst though. Let your magic guhich is what you do when
you howl z and all you do is let it out. But left out into another spell, and it takes holdThe spell
getstwist ed and shapel into something else.

&rou were able to make the floor of the caversolid because the floor that was there was
magical. A spell created it, so your power could change it. If it was ordinary gtathat was
simply weak, there would have been nothing you could do. But it wadnit was an enchantment,
and you were able to make a change.

@ut that® all you did Jonas. You made it change. When Morlin whistled, the floor didn
shimmer the way it did for you. Her spell allowed her to walk straight across using magic. What
you did was turn it into a solid piece of thick glass. That was different.

“Heh. My thing.
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Bo thafs what you are, my barewolf friend. Youde not a magic user, yodie a magic modifierd

Jonas thoght about this, and smiled®¥ou know, | can live with that. | was wondering if | could
become an alpowerful warlock or something. | car@, but that® ok. I nice to have an answed.
He nodded contentedly.

®én glad thas sorted outpsaid Phil.&¥oudre been down all afternoon. Yodre got your answer,
now smile fucker'd

Jonas laughed.
Much betterphe said.

Mightosaid Edgarb(Time to plan. Wéve faced her twice before. The first time we won, but
with the element of major surprise. The second timeround we lost. What do we need to do
different this time?6

Well,6said NuggetCBurprise worked the first time. What if we all run in there and sapoo?
@ dond think that& the sort of surprise wede after, Nugget)said Bambi.

Qrue,6said Phil. Ve all walked in the second time around and she wadinsurprised by us
showing up. It was only that she didd know that Tammy was a witchd

Edgarb clicked his fingers(That® what it is! 1t& not surprise that makes the difference, &
when something happeas that® unexpectedz something that card be predicted. Ther&s no way
she could have known that Tammy was a witch; that totally threw her off. But the last time we
saw her it was different. She may not have knowwhenwed show up, but she knew that we
would. It might have been a surprise, but it was also expecteéd.

@k osaid Phil.(50 what does that mean for us this time&?

Ve need to throw somethinggz or more than one something at her that she word be
expectingo

Quike how I&n with you guys and noton her sidedasked Jonas.
Qike how I&e been released from my prison®asked Tammy.
Qike how I@n not dead and you arefi either, Edgarb®asked Phil.

@ think, 6said Edgarb A think that maybe we might be onto something hereSo if Jonas walks in
announced.0

O..and | tell her that | killed you both.dadded Jonas.
O..and we run in and surprise herdsaid Phil.

O..and | hide somewhere on Jonas and jump out and zap her in the ey@said Tammy.

O..then maybe.asaid Jonas.

* A great big thank you to Heidi for coming up with the definition of a barevolf.
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O..just maybe.6said Phil.
O..it just might work 6completed Edgarb.

*

And that® exactly what they set out to do. They waited until morning, of coursand then set the
plan into motion.

Morlin had hidden herself away inside an old abandoned farmhouse. It was looking a little
worse for wear with patches in its thatch roof and most of the windows were smashed and
broken, but thestonewalls were sturdy enough

They all gathered behind a nedoy barn. There was much synchronising of watches and double
checking of backpacks and adjusting of underpants. Once all was synchronised and checked and
adjusted, they tiptoed carefully towards the front door of the farmhouse. Every few steps

Nugget wouldstop the group to test the wind direction and to readjust his underpants, then
continue on.

While the rest of them huddled near the entrance, Jonas took a deep breath, let it again, and
knocked firmly on the door. Hethen immediately openedit and walked straight in.

(Hello®he called outMistress Morlin, are you there®He walked further into the house, past
the front room and into the kitchen. Morlin was sitting at a table watching him approach.

G\hh, Jonas, the barevolf. | hope you have a goodeason for coming heredshe said
threateningly.

@dh | do ma@am, | dophe replied. O&e taken care of what you asked of mé.
Her eyes brightened(he prince and his stupid pet®
He nodded (Exactly. They made a fine med.

She smiled happilyQovely!dshe exclaimed(That makes things so much easigrShe stood up
and paced around the small kitchenThere® just one small problem thougtd

h yesdqueried Jonas@Vhat problem would that bed

Her smile vanished(The one where yode lying to me. | carsmell you, Tammy. There$ no
point hiding.6

Gruckpwent a small voice from behind Jonas. Tammy appeared on his should@o much for
the element of surprised

Morlin cackled disdainfully. &¥ou surprised me once. Never again. | thought you were smart
enough to know that by nowdShe lifted her hands up to chest height and began to weave an
intricate spell.

(CrappTammy whispered to Jonasd recognise that spell. This is going to hurtt& the Ultra
MegaSuper-Death-Bolt-Of DoomHShe looked at him carilly. ¢¥ou know what to do right®

Jonas nodded®Yes Tammy. Dod worry about it,6he whispered back.
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She smiled at him@ood luck my frienddshe said. And then she yelledEdgarb! Stand clead

Morlin finished her spell and flicked her fingerstowards Tammy. A bolt of magic, shimmering in
the full rainbow of colours and crackling with wild energy, raced towards her. It really did look
Ultra-MegaSuper alright.

The bolt was just about to hit them both@\rooooozdwent the desperate howl of the bee-wolf.

But it seemed to be too late. The bolt hit them, and as it hit the entire kitchen seemed to explode.
The table and chairs were blown back to the wallhere they fell to piecesMorlin was flung
through the window andthe kitchen counter crumpled b toothpicks. The house, sturdily built,
would have collapsed had it not been for the quality carpentry. The roof buckled but it didn

give.

But what of Tammy and Jonas? The eye of the storm can often be calm, but in this case there was
no such luck. Themassive amount of power in the blast tore through their bodies, the
shockwave pounding them to the ground.

Their bloody, beaten bodies lay silent on the floor, not a breath to be heard.
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Chapter 8 7z The Lost Art of Keeping a Secret

I&e been chasing thiguy ever since | joined the force. He has no
conscience and he shows no remorse@Hiee mastermind behind
numerous bombings and political assassinations. He has a felony list a
mile long, murder, arson, kidnapping, terrorism, you name it.Gehe
mostdangerous and brilliant criminal mind &e ever known. For years
I&e been watching him, tracking him, studying his every move. | know
his every mannerism, his every facial tick gesture. | know him better
than he knows himself. And now after all this tinh@e finally figured
out a way to trap him. | will become him.

Sean Archer

Face/Off

Edgarb raced into the farm house as soon as the dust clearéammy!dhe called.GJonasbHe
searcheddesperately through the rubble, refusing to believe even for a moment that they might
not have survived.He climbed over what was left of the table and chairs, pushed aside layers of
cupboard doors, and there, poking out of a pile of assorted wood chiggass fragments, and a
little yellow cocktail umbrella, was a bloody, clawed foot.

Qonasbhe yelled again®&e got you; wall get you out of heredHe lookedfrantically around for
help. Bambi and Nugget stood nearby watching avidly from the edgetb& room. Phid bowl sat
next to them where hdil discarded it when he entered the room.

Bambi couldnd help him, she was incorporedl Phil had no hands, so that was no use. But
Nugget...

lugget, comehere and help digdhe called.

(Bood idea Edgari@iNuggetsaid. G\nd for my next trick 18n going to walk on water, then &
bowl a 300, and finish it all off witha glass of red wine. &n a ghost Edgarb! | cafitouch
anything!o

&our ghostbaglyou dickz you canuse it like a gloved

@h,6said Nugget® didnd think of that.6Hetipped his bag out onto the floo# next to Phil and
stuck his hand inside. Hdelped pull the rubble aside, working with Edgarb to uncover Jonas.
While they worked, Edgarb looked backip at Bambi.

@ambi, check on Morlin. Wherdés she®he ordered.Bambi left the room to search outside.

*Ooh, five syllables!

dHeh. Ghost bag.

d Contents of bag: One (1Magic BellyButton Lint Ball of Magid™. One (1) empty toilet roll. Three (3)
condoms (unopened). Two (2) condoms (used). One (1) chicken.
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They uncovered Jonas, his body bruised and bleeding. His eyes were closed fast, and his mouth
hung openwith his tongue lolling out the side like a flaccid penis on a warm day. Edgarb leaned
in close and listened carefully®e® still breathing!dhe said joyfully. But where® Tammy?d

They rolled Jonas over onto his back so that he could breathe a little easier, and there, in a
pocket of rubble, lay Tammy. She was unconscious too, but she appeantterwise unharmed.
She had blood all over, but no cuts. Jonas had bled all over her whigewas protecting her from
harm, but there was no visible damage.

Ve need to wake thenboth up somehowpsaid Edgarb. He tried slapping them both gently on
the cheeks, but they didri respond.

(Happing is what it takes is it? Ok guydfl handle thisdsaid NuggetWith his hand still in the
ghost bag, Nugget knelt down next to Jonas and started slappiftpwack, thwack, thwackthe
slaps went as he got into thehythm of it. Thwackety, thwack, thwackety, thwacklonas didrd
stir, but his cheeks did turn a nice shade of crimson.

He then turned to Tammy and did the same to her, although he had to be more careful with his
aim. Luckily, littte Tammy® head was vensimilar in size to a testicle, and if ther& one thing
Nugget knew, it was how to protect his crown jewelsThwickety, thwick, thwickety, thwickhe
went. Thwickety, thwickety he continued his pace speeding ugiDh yesdsaid Nugget(Yes. Yes.
Ooh.Yesb Thwickety, thwickety@oh. Baby. Yes. Take it. O6fThwickety, thwickety.

Hewas about tomove back to Jonaagainwhen Tammy started to cough and her eyeftickered
open.@\hhhhhhléshe screamedas her eyes beheld Nugge®WVhat the fuck? Ahhhhhhih!éshe
screamed once more. She tilted her head back, took a deep breath &8Atbooooooooobshe
went. Tammy& scream, while coming from a very little person, was amazingly loud. Jonas
snorted as he was woken.

Edgarb looked at Phil. Phil looked at Edgarfihey both blinked. Nugget adjusted his
underpants'.

Jonas sat forward and peeredround intently. ®ow,6he said.CEverything looks so much
smaller! Have | been puback to normal size again®He looked around some more until his eyes
came to rest on Tammy.

@h. Fuck. Na@said Jonas.

A\rooooooooooBwailed Tammy.

No. No. No. No. No. Nmlonas continued.

(A\rooooooooooBwailed Tammy some more.

Edgarb lookedat Phil again. Phil lookedat Edgarb again. They both blinked again.
Qmm psaid Phil.

Qhhpsaid Edgarb.
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MWhataskedNugget.

@ think we have a problem herejsaid Edgarb.

No. No. No. No. No. Ninlonas repeated repeatedly.
@ dond get it. What® going on®Nugget demanded.

Ot seemspsaid Edgarh @hat whatever spell was cast went a little awry. It looks to me like Jonas
is inside Tammy; and Tammy is inside Jonas.

o theyie not!dsaid Nugget® can see them right theretheyde sitting next to each other. No
one® inside anyoneelse. And besides, look how tiny Tammy i$f Tammy was inside Jonas,
shed@ suffocate.If Jonaswasinside Tammy, hedl split her open faster than a vicabreaking in a
new altar boy.0

ot insideinside. Not physically. Mentally. Their minds have swappe@.

@h, right, now | understand. I& like the two monkeyswho had electrodes wired to their heads
in an evil scientis® lab and the hunchback has pulled the switch on some big hulking machine
just as lightning strikes from above. Bzzzzzi#

O.6said Edgab.
O.6said Phild
O..uhh...yeahosaid Edgarb.

Bambi® footsteps approached from the front door® found Morlin! dshe saidas she appeared in
the doorway. (8he wasblasted through the window and outside. Sh& been knocked
unconscious, but | dod know how long shdll stay that way. You guys better get out there and
do somethingo

No. No. No. No. No. NmJonasz no, Tammyz said again.
Gammy! Calm downbsnapped Edgarb.
@h look! &e got breastsbTammyz no, Jonag said.

Well that® just notfair,6complained NuggetQa give anything to be inside the body of a
woman for a while. Just imaginedand Nugget imagined!

No. No. No. No. No. NB[lammy said againagain Not Tammy the sixinch witch, Tammy the
mind inside of the barewolf body.8

Gammy!6Edgarb yelled GBtop it! Yoube in shock

* Two monkeys! Oh hells yeah.
q
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No. No. No. No. No. NB[ammy-wolf said yet againagain.

@k, you leave me no choicgsaid Edgarb. He slapped Tammwolf on the cheekz hard.
(Nugget, nobhe ordered quickly after seeing Nugget steforward again to take his turn.

Tammy-wolf, meanwhile, had stopped cryingShe gulpedwiped her eyesthen sighed and
collected herself. \Iright, 6she said. (This is unsettling. Butl guessthere are bigger problems
right now. Wereally do have totake care of Morlind Shethought for a moment and then looked
at Edgarb.é(ou know, this could be usefub

QVhat could®dhe asked.

(his mind swap thing. | dordi think Morlin is going to be much of a problem anymorg@n back
to full size, which means | an do full size spells again.

Well, that® useful sure,6Edgarb said Gut she® still stronger than youd
Tammy-wolf nodded. G\h ha! Not while 18n in this body.6

@ thought Jonas could only modify magi@asked Edgarb{Youde in his body, shouldrd you
only be able to do what he does?

Tammy-wolf shook her head (There& two parts to how magic works. The body gives you
power. Jonasbody contains an immense amount of power, as we already know. Ability and
talent though, that® a mental thing. All thegreatest magic users had many brothers and sisters,
but very rarely do any siblings also have the ability. Merlin, probably the greatest wizard of all
time, was the seventh son of a seventh son. If genetics came into play, ti@iee magic users
absolutely everywhere. Ability and talent though, the@e mental. It depends on how your mind
was formed. Not your brain, but your minddShe paused while the other digested this
information. (hat® why Morlin was so surprised that | could do magic the first timeve fought.
Not only did she not know, she never even conceived of the possibiliy.

30 how did that happen thenBasked PhilBoth you and your sister both being magic userg?

®&n not completely sure, but my best guess is thatdtbecause wée twinsd.6 Tammy-wolf
answered.(50 anyway, vede got my abilities, full size and full strength, and all of Jongsower
that comes with being a barewolf. | can feel all the energy inside of me@h bristling with it. 6

She flicked her hand nonchalantly and the kihen counter was instantly repaired. She flicked a
second time and the table and chairs were back where they were, all in one piegdast flick,
this time with barely any movement at all, and the entire room was back how it wde start

with z unbroken window panesand all.

@Dh yes. This feels wonderfufishe exclaimedShe looked atlonaswitch with a grin. &ou really
have no idea what yode missing out onhere. All this power, it tingles6

“How do you collect yourself? Put yourself into a display case?
dPhew. That plot device has come in handy a couple of times now! Hooray for twins.
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And then she coughedAlittle blood trickling down her chin, and she winced @k, lets go
outside and seeif we can finish this The power feels good. Thdamage to this body not so
good.Jonas]) think one of your lungs has collapsead

*

Everyone had moved outside to deal with Morlin. They stood in a circle arond her, while she
lay peacefully on the ground, unconscious. They were a fair distance from the farmhouse,
consideringz about fifty yards. It was a long way for a body to be thrown.

While dark clouds had gathered and were looming overhead, Morlin was ced in a ball, for all
appearances resting gently in the long, still dewy grass. Peaceful she might look, but she was
still the worse for wear. Blood trickled from her nose, and a multitude of scratches covered her
body*

Tammy-wolf wasthe last to arrive, hobbling slowly as shejoined the others. She refused any
help even thoughshe was obviously in a lot of pain. Jonéisody had clearly taken quite a
beating, and she was suffering for it. Jonasitch had asked her how she was doing, but all she
said wasQust be glad you cahfeel your own body right now.6The only concession sh@ given
to her pain was to find a felled branch to use aswalking staff.

GammyDPhil said quietly.

She looked at him expectantlyEveryone else held their breath as they lished, knowing what
Phil was about to aski

(Carfi you magic yourself betterdhe asked (You really arerf looking well.6

She shook her headiNogshe replied.Not yet anyway. @ look into it after we&e taken care of
Morlin.6She looked at the placidigure on the ground thinking about how twisted and evil
Morlin had become She sighed.

It started to rain. The rain was very light at first, spotting gently on the ground like the white
cotton panties of a catholic schoolgirl on the first day of her metrsial cycle. Morlin stirred
quietly, first scratching her nose andhen rubbing her eyes gently as she yawne@hat the-6
she started to say. Then her eyes opened wide and she stood up.

Her eyes swept the circle while she worked out exactly what was happieg. Then she laughed.
&rou people are so fucking pathetic. You keep on coming back for more. Hal/gau realised
yet? You cafl beat me. &n stronger than all of youdShe looked down at her sister@ven full
sized, youse no match for me.

@ could crush you, crush you all. | could send you to the ends of the earth, and you come to
destroy me?Ha ha ha h#&she chuckled® told the bare wolf to kill you because even hewith
nothing, has the power todestroy your hopeless livesBut look, hes joined youz by convincing
him of what? Your planyour royalty, your hope, your kindness? What a wasteHis Majesty
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arrive, they had a quick round of rockpaper-scissors to pick the lucky person. Phil lost, obviously. He
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King Fnordish will surely strip all of those thingsfrom you soon enoughjShe pauseddf | dond
do it first.0

MWait,6said EdgarbMWhat?

@uietdMorlin commanded with a flick of her wrist. Edgart® mouth vanished.
mmph, mmmph, mmmph,dsaid Edgarb.

Gammydsaid Phil.ond you think it& time for you to step ind

Tammy-wolf nodded. (¥es, | think so. We bore her? Thatnothingcompared to how much shé
boring me nowdMorlin looked confused.(Yes Morlin. Your UltraMega SuperDeath-Bolt-Of-
Doom didnd just back-fire on you z it did much more than that. You put my mind inside of a
bare-wolf& bodyo

Guckosaid Morlin.

Ondeeddsaid Tammywolf. She flicked her own hand. Edgaf mouth returned. She flicked it
again and a shimmering blue crystal appeared from nowherencasingMorlin inside.

Mouble fuckpsaid Morlin. This time when she swore her voice was muffled. As it walibe from
inside a bloody big blue gemstone.

AVhoah babybsaid Nugget. That& a mighty big crystalWe could make a fortune selling that!
Surely having an evil witch encased inside will lessen its value though wiit? Take her out,
take her outd

Tammy-wolf ignored Nugget.(Morlin, youde done.l&e had it with you too. | just want to go
home and forget youever existedoShe raised her hand tdinish her sister off once and for all
when Edgarb cut her off.

Gammy, waitldhe cried.(Bhe mentioned ny father. | think this is important. We need to find
out more.6

Tammy-wolf was impatient to be done with it all, but he had a pointDk, | guess yodie right.d
She looked at Morlin@How could King Fnordish do anythin@®

®&n not saying a worddMorlin answered, her face locked in a grimace as she tried to escape her
prison. But she couldi@ escape. The crystal was tostrong; Tammy-wolf& control over the
magic was immense.

Tammy-wolf laughed.Nice try, sisdShe placed her hand onto the crystal, and fossed her will.
Cspeakbshe cried.

When you left home, King Fnordish toldne to keep an eye on yod
Well yeah, we know thapsaid Edgarb But that was ages agé

o, it was only recentlyd

“Yup, Nugget has finally finished masturbating. And about time too!
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&roude been back to Fnordish@he asked.

Moo

(hen howdid he give you your orders®Edgarb was getting worried.
&ing Fnordishis an even more powerful magician than mé.
(ruckpsaid Edgarb.

Gruckpsaid Phil.

Guckpsaid Bambi.

Guckpsaid Jonaswitch.

(ruckpsaid Tammywolf.

MWhat?said Nugget.

(Ha haha habsaid Morlin. @idnd know that did you? He& beenrunning Squishpoo since you
left, and hes been there since about a week after you arrivet.

(ruckpsaid Edgarb.
Gruckpsaid Phil.
GFuckpsaid Bambi.
GFuckpsaid Jonaswitch.
(ruckpsaid Tammywolf.
GVhatDsaid Nugget.

@ think wede heard enough TammyEdgarb said quietly But dond kill her. You never know,
we might need to talk to her laterd

@Bood point. Ok, watch thi®@.She assumed a look of concentration, and muttered a word or two.
The blue crystal started to shrink.

Gstop it!dcalled Morlin. &You cardi do this.d
@ can, actuallydTammy replied.

The crystal continued to shrink, and as it did, so too did Morlin. It kept shrinkindown to the
size of a golf ball, untithere it lay onthe grass, sparkling gaudily as the raindrops fell on it.

(Right, problem solved. She cdihuse magic when sh& so small Bven if she could the crystal is
impervious to magic, and aly | can break the spelb

(PerfectpEdgarb nodded.

“Well now, the secret is out, and at long last. It took eight chapters for oberoes to find out something
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Chapter 9 z Wish You Well

There is no ocean, John. There is nothing beyond the city. The only place
home existss in your head.
Dr. Daniel P. Schreber
Dark City

@ think we better head home just as soon as possibBEdgarb was saying. He was sitting at the
kitchen table back in the farmhousdistening to the rain pattering on the window.Bambi sat
opposite him*; while on the table between them sat Phil, witlonaswitchd perched next to hint.
Nugget was searching the cupboards for fosdTammywolf hadna arrived yet z she was still
refusing help and was slowly limping back insidé:.

®a&n worried about Clio and BobbigdEdgarb continued.(f my father really is in Squishpoo, then
they arend safedPhil was nodding his headhs Edgarb spoke he was just as worried abouhis
wife as Edgarb was abouthe mother of his unborn child

@ut Morlin said that he® been theresince before we even arriveg@Bambi said.(He® had all
this time to cause theny and usz harm. Dond you think youde just being paranoid that heil
choosethis particular moment?6

The muffled voiceof Nugget with his head in a cupboard called od5et him an aluminium hat.
That way paranoid people cafi read his mindoA couple of cans of tomato soup and a packet of
instant noodles fdl to the floor by hisfeet.He got bored with that cupboard and moved onto the
next.

®&n not so sure BambidJonaswitch disagreed He hadri known Nugget for even a full day, but
still long enough to learn that most of the time it was easiest to pretend that he wageven
there.Of he® a powerful amagicianas Morlin said he is then he might know thatshe® out of
the picture, makingthis the best time to strike,isnd it?d

(\s much as | dofi want to,6said Edgarb® have to agree with Jonadf there® one thing ny
father is good at, ifs causing pain and anguistand suffering. This would be the perfect time to
him z just when In feeling my happiestCan you imagine howd feel if | got back to Squishpoo
to find them hurt? Or gone®@

G’ry not to think about it, mate,6said Phil quietly.
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everything.
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Tammy-wolf slowly hobbled into the kitchen andsankinto one of the chairs(This is awfulpshe
said. O feels like just about every bone is broken. Or if not broken, thetheyde at leastbent and
twisted.6 Tammy-wolf turned to Jonas-witch. We need to get our minds swapped back. Your
body needs fixing, and | caido it while 1n in it. But we have to do it soorg I1an sorry my
friend, but | dond think it & going to last very much longer if | doé do somethingd

Why carfi you heal him right now Tammy®asked Phil.&¥ou can do anything now caiyou?

(Nodshe said simply @ cand. I&e got a massive amount of power, butd still too new. Be got
no finesse. | can do big things great things z but healing requires a lighttouch and perfect
accuracyo

Well what can you do then®

@ need to get back into my own bodyshe said ®dn used to myown power levels. | should be
able to sort it out thenod

Again the muffled voice of Nugget, this time with his head in a differenupboard, called out.
(hat wond work Tammy. Your own body is stillteensyz surely Jonasinjuries are too severe

for you to handle at that size? Hell, you probably couldrneven fix a paper cubHe backed

himself out of the cupboard, stood himself upand stared back at everyone as they stared at him.
Mes, yes, stop it.do pay attention sometimes you knowd

@ never thought 1@ say thispsaid Bambi.But Nuggets right.6

@dh, that Dond worry about that 6said Tammywolf. She flicked her handn Jbnaswitch&
direction. He expandedapidly back to full size which would have been quite dramatic if it
wasnd for the accompanyingfut sound. After aimost knocking Phi& bowl over, he fell off the
table.

@w psaid Jonaswitch, rubbing his hip. Be caeful there!d

Gorry,6 Tammy-wolf apologisedwith short breath. G\s | said, | havef got full control over all
this power yet. You were supposed to expand slowly, soof like a marshmallow over a low
heatdGShe panted a little bit as she got her breath bac®kdshe said, more to herself than to
anyone else(This is getting hardero

Nugget cleared his throat® retract my objection6he said.He moved over to the fridge to have a
look in there. Assortedbangs and crashes started up immediately.

(here® one thing | dordi understand thoughpsaid Bambi.Gonas modifies magic, right? So how
come his body is failing? If he changed Morl@& Death Bolt into a mind swap, then he shouldin
be hurt at all, shouldhe?®

(e didnd get all of his Aroo00000000 out, is my best guedsnswered Tammy.(Some of the
power within the spell was modified, but not all of it. His body took the brunt of what was lefi.

* Terrible, yes, but great!
4 Or perhaps more like an old man watching sofporn.
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&Enough questions for now, pleasésaid Tammywolf. e need to get switched back, and soon.
And besidesdshe smiled.3dl be soglad to be rid of these fangs. Thée a nightmarez |1&e
bitten my tongue about five times alreadyand thats only since | got back her@

&ou think you have problems8laughedJonaswitch. These blood pockets on my chest keep
weighing me down! | car® walk properly z they keep swinging back and forttknocking me off
centre. |&e forgotten what it® like to walk in a straight line How do you put up with them®

&ou just need b learn to sway your hips better to compensatéadvised Nugget, forever the
expert on all things anatomical.He was still banging around inside the fridge, sniffing old
yoghurt containers and trying to work out just what exactly that lump at the back migt have
been before it grew fur.

Anyway 0said Tammywolf, Get& get this donedA suddencoughing fit sent spasms through
her, rasping weaklyas nore blood sprayed out of her mouth.Shewiped her mouth slowly as
she recovered Qonas, youeally need tobraceyourself. This body of yours is in quite a bit of
pain.o

Jonaswitch nodded solemnly. 3t& ok Tammyghe said.Q can take itd

QA gerbilldNugget called out(That® what® under the furz a gerbill Hang on a minutez what
the fuck is a gerbil doing in the fridge? It should have been frozen for freshnes his
excitement he somehow managed to bump the fridge and the middle shelf collapsed. An
assortment of jars and tinsand bowls spilled to the fbor. Most of them spilled, creating a
miasmic pool of gravy, ketchup and rancid mayonnaise.

A mind-swap spell is normally a very long and involved process. Tamnawolf was able to speed

it up a bit by tapping into what was very nearly the last of Jonaseserves, but it still was going

to take her a couple of minutes to perform. There were intricate hand gestures required, as well
several incantations. Every phrase she muttered was interspersed with another coughing fit.
She winced her way through it as besthe could.

She was just getting to final part of the speif the bit where you put left foot in, and then you
take your left foot out againtz when the roomstarted to shake. It wasid a large shake, as you
would expect to have with an earthquake, with te good china falling from shelves to smash on
the floor. It was more like a gentle wobble, just enough to show ripples on the top of a glass of
water, Jurassic Park style.

The window above the table blew out again, shattering a second set of glass overtHen
outside. A laughy a most decidedly evil laugly echoed around the kitchen. Ha ha ha, went the
laugh. Then it chortled. Then it giggled.

Edgarb® eyes widened® know that laughidhe cried.GFuck, fuck, fucky, fuck, | was right.
Father is on to 5.1 wish Clio was hereand Bobbie too. I& the only way we could besure that
they@e safed

* Except forz it seemsz the correct hole to insert his penis into.d
d Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhhh, hokey pokey!
dl OOET 0860 11 OA (g isthéte actdallysuchaliing &3 Adkrect holér
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From amongst the assorted tins and bowls now scattered over the kitchen floor a jar of
cumquat jelly z pretty it was, quaintly bottled and covered at the top with a patch of red and
white chequered clothz rose into the air, and then shot directly at Tammywolf.

It glanced off her headbarely hitting hard enough to cause any pain, let alone injyr But it
obviously served Franks purpose. It was just enough to make Tammyolf lose her
concentration. Her eyes suddenly closed and she swore softly to herself.

Guckpshesaid, and she stamped hdeft foot, but it certainly did not goin.

The shakingsubsided and the laugly the most decidedly evil laugty petered out into silence.
Edgarb rushed over to Tammywolf, who was starting to slump to one side, and helped her stay
upright.

QAre you okBhe asked her.

Tammy-wolf was panting again with the stran. She let them subside a little and then drew as
deep a breath as she couldFuck fuck shit fuck shit shit fuckdshe said (He broke my
concentration. Now | have to start the spell all over again. Everyone be quiet, we daaifford for
me to lose my cacentration againdShe lookedat Jonaswitch with sorrowful eyes. Ot&
borderline now, 1Gn sorry. Ian afraid youde going to bein a massive amount of paird.

Jonas nodded simplydReally Tammy, i finehe said.(¥oude doing the best you can, we all
know that.o

A mind-swap spell is normally a very long and involved process. Tamnrwolf couldnd speed it
along very much since the body she was in was deteriorating rapidly, but she did the best she
could by tapping into what power reserves remained.

Shecarefully put her leftfoot in, painfully put it out again, and then a she spoke the last word
she reached forward to grab Jonaw/olf by the hand. Their hands wee about an inch apart
when abright blue spark arced between their fingers.

The pair of themfell to the floor in a slump.They bothlay tranquilly in a heap, arms and legs
intertwined. Edgarb straightened them out and made sure they were comfortablele bent over
to see if he could wake them.

GammyDhe said gently @ake updHe tapped her on he shoulder, and when that didd work
he patted her on the cheek®ey, you need to wake uglhe called louderugget, nobhe
ordered quickly after seeing Nugget step forward again to take his turn.

Tammy started to twitch after another pat from Edgarb and she slowly opened her eye€Dh
fuck yespshesaid groggily. She patted herself dowrtarefully, making sure that she was alll
intact. @h my dear sweet.ord, it& so good to feel normal agaidShe looked down at her crotch.
(res! Therd nothing dangling down there anymore. Novthat, my friends, is a big relief.
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(?Dops, sorry, | got distracted there for a momentOk, nhow we need to deal with Jonas. Edgarb,
put him up on the table, pleas® Tammy stood herself up while Edgarb moved Jais.She felt

good again. Great, even. No pain, nothing. Just her normal old self again, and back to full size as
well. All she needed now was a nap, and theebe nothing to worry about at all.

Shetook a moment to collect herself and then turned towardshe table. Shé&l need to study him
carefully first, using her magical inner eye, to see just how many injuries he had, and how bad
each of them was.

She opened her awareness up to his body, concentrated apdhe gasped.

MWhat®asked Edgarb@Vhat& wrong?dHe moved up next to her so he could look at Jonas. His
face fell.

Tammy looked down at Jonas sadly and a tear appeared in the corner of her eye. It grew in size
quickly until it ran down her cheek and fell to the floor, glistening in the late morning ¢iht. She
reached out and took Edgarfs hand, squeezing it tightly.

(ow could this happen®he asked. He didfi want to believe what he saw, but he couldhhelp
but face the truth. Bambi was crying now too, and Nugget came across and put his arm around
her. He looked a little puzzled, but since that was his normal look it wadeally too clear if he
understood what was going on or not.

Ot was the delayd Tammy said.&King Fnordish delayed me at just the right time. It took too long
to start the spell dl over again. His body just couldd last any longerd6Tammy® voice had
turned husky, her throat almost choking her as she talked as she tried to hold back her sobs.

Phil was dejectedly floating still in his bowl, watching what was happening with bigoulful eyes.
Goodbye Jonas, my friendhe said sadly.

Tammy reached down and stroked his head, brushing his hair out of his fa€Ehank you Jona$
she whispered.We didnd know you long, but we wouldrl be here without you. I because of
you that 1n free. | will never forget what you did for me, or the size of your trust and friendship
inuso

It was sullen and depressed group that walked back home again that afternoon.

Jonag¥inal resting place wasri really that far from Squishpoo, only a coupl@ours if they
pushed it hard. Edgarb wanted to hurry to make sure that Clio was ok, but at the same time he
felt like it would be a disservice to the barewolf to run away from him so fast. He settled for a
reasonably brisk pace that satisfied his sensef argency, but didri break his sense of decorum.

They had spent the early afternoon burying Jonas in the garden outside the farm house. Edgarb
had dug thegrave himself, even though Tammy said she could do it much easier with a wave of
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her handz again,Edgarb just didnd feel it was right. He thought it might even be considered
cheating, and he didid want to dishonour him in any way. Nugget had offered to help, but they
had only been able to find one shovel.

Once they had laid him irthe ground, they food around him silently while Tammy placed some
flowers in the grave.No one really knew what to say. They loved him for the sacrifice he had
made and for the help had given them, but none tfem really knew him. There just hadi@ been
time. It was thisthat frustrated Edgarb the mostz there hadnd been time. Everything lately was
a big rush and so much was lost along the way.

Eventually he filed in the grave, said one last goodbye, and that was that. Tlggthered their
things and left quickly. Not farfrom the farm however, Nugget snapped his finger§Doh, thafs
what | should have done! Dod wait for me, it wond take longphe said as he turned around and
walked back.Qdl catch you up soord

He disappeared from sight quickly as he jogged back theay they had come while the others
kept on walking. He returned about half an hour later, a satisfied look on his face.

MWhat did you doPasked Phil and Nugget fell into step.
(The gerbilphe replied.Gcrape the outside off and & still good.&
Phil looked at Edgarb. Edgarb looked at Phil.

&rou what®the fish looked exasperated®You went back for an old, mouldy gerbil that you cah
eat and we word want?0

@h no, that would be sillydNugget answered, rollinghis eyes.(Really Phil, you shouldhink
things through a bit better before you open that big mouth of yours. Seriously, does that make
any sense at all@

Nothing you do could surprise me any more Nuggétsaid Phil.(3o what did you want the
gerbil for?o

@ gave it to Jonas. Well, | coutdi really give it to him, but | left it on his grave. | dod think he&
eaten in a while, and | thought he might like it. Wolves will eat anything you knod.

Nugget looked so serious and eager to please that no one said a word.

That was before though. Mw they were getting close to Squishpoo, and Edgasidesire to get
home as fast as possibleas pushing him to walk faster and faster. The others, knowing what
was pushing him forward, didri try to stop him.

Tammy was starting to get worried a little ta z her parents were still living in Squishpoo as
well, and although they were very minor characters that were mentioned rarely and had only
appeared the once to introduce a rather fortunate plot device, Tammy loved them. She didn
know if she had incurred Frank® full wrath yet, but she didri think it would take much longer if
she hadrid. She was sure the§ be fine, butz perhaps it was time to tell them to get out of town
for a while. Just in case.

Qu
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They walked over one last hill, and there was Squishpdaid out before them. The sun was just
starting to set, and the sunlight was painted across the rooftops in gold strokes that made
everything look warm and peaceful.

It was, of course, Nugget that saw the problem first. And of course, he didrealise it was a
problem. ey lookphe said, elbowing Bambi in the ribs (Someone else is having a bad day
too.0He pointed out to one side of the city.

Bambi looked carefully until she saw what he was pointing at. At first she was going to ignore it,
but then she realised...

(&Edgarbdshe asked(You live over in that part of the city doid you? She pointed in the same
direction that Nugget had. Edgarb looked to where she was pointing and gasped. It was a
column of smoke spiralling up from what had to be a howsthat was burning down.

(ruckpsaid Edgarb.
Guckpsaid Phil.
GFuckpsaid Bambi.
(ruckpsaid Tammy.
MWhat?said Nugget.

(hat® my housedsaid Edgarb.

“No, there was no hard on this time. One thought at a time is how things work with him, and he was
looking at something else. Obviously.
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Chapter 10 z Prisoner of Society

Mufasa® death was a terrible tragedy; but to lose Simba)o had
barely begun to lie z for me it is a deep personal loss. So it is with a
heavy heart that | assume the throne. Yet, out of the ashes of this
tragedy, we shall rise to greet the dawning @fnew erain which lion
and hyena come together, in a greahd glorious future!
Scar
The Lion King

King Frank laughed gleefully to himself. He chortled. He giggledh dear, how sadhe thought to
himself. The barewolf is no more. My heart bleedde laughed some mord.dond think I&e had
cumgquat jelly before. | must remember to give it a try.

Frank was in King Harolds bedchamber. He was sitting in a large armchair, leaning forward
looking down at a steaming cauldron that sat on the small table in front of him. Projected on top
of the putrid green liquid inside was the image of a farm house kitchen. Several people were
gathered around a body that lay on the table, all of them looking sad.

@kphe said out loud Ohe barewolf is out of the road. That treacherous bitch Morlin is tken
care of. Whafs nextdhe pondered to himself.

®dn sorry my lord, are you talking to meBquavered a voice in the corner. King Harold was
dressed in rags. He was on hands and knees cleaning out the fireplace and stacking wood.

A small wooden chest at next to the cauldron. Frank opened its rusty brass clasp and took out a
small steel dart which he threw nonchalantlyz but accuratelyz at Harold. Bilencebhe
commanded.® didnd give you permission to spealdHarold had stiffened in surprise at the

blow*. He plucked the dart from his posterior, wiped it off on his shirt, and placed it back in the
chest. As he got back down to resume his scrubbing his knees creaked and he gave an
involuntary groan.

Dk, where was I8Frank mumbled.@h yesEdgarbdAs he spoke the young prino® name his
voice turned feral, growling it out with distaste. Almost spitting, in facthat will | do to you
next, my little boy? Youve had long enough to get yourself comfortable nogyou know what
it® like to feel happiress.You can only know true despair if you know what it is yo@ie missing.
Now youd know.6

He continued his pondering silently as he watched Harold working away at the fire. Some of
Harold® autonomy had been restored nowy at first Harold was just an empty shell that Frank
used like a puppet. Since h@# arrived in Squishpoo though, he had less time to control the
figurehead himself. So Frank gave him some of his own mind bagklarold was still completely
obeisant, but it was more like a brain washing now rather than a brain emptying.

*Heh. Stiffened blow.
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Harold ran the kingdom marginally wellz at least for day to day dutieg under advisement from
Frank. This left Frank free to continue his plots and schemes with few interruptions. It took a
few adjustments to come up with the correct mix of autonomy versus servitude, but it was
working pretty well now.*

And so nowz yes, nowz it was time to move on. The time for sitting around watching and
waiting was over. Edgarb had built himself up enodgthat it was time to bring it all crashing
down. But how? It wasi that Frank couldna think of what to do, it was that he hado dedde
which one of the many things would be best.

But then a glimmer flickered for just a moment at the back of his mindust atiny little spark it
was, like the quietest of quiet voices. Oh, but then it grew quickly.

Edgarb thought he was safe here in Squishpoo, so it was time to learn thatvherewas safe. He
would surely be rushing home just as soon as he could novg & seemed only right for Frank to
welcome him back with a present. A ma® home was his castle and it was time for the castle to
go. Nowtherewas a fine present indeed.

*

(heyde probably going to be gone for a couplefoveekspBobbie said,0f not more. Theyde
only been gone for three days. Stop bejnso impatientd

Clio sighed, moved back from the window and flopped down in Edgabarmchair.® know. But
| cand help it. I1dn worried about them.dShe looked up to thenantelpiecewhere Bobbie® bowl
was sitting. &¥ou card tell me that youde not worried t00.6

Of course Bobbie was worried(f course &n worried,dshe said My husband is out there too.
But | also know that staring out the window and pining for them wof make any difference. 8
come on, i time to get your mind off it. Why doid you make yourself a nice cup of tea, then
you can read me a bookBobbie loved her stories, but she could never turn the pages, so she
was reliant on others to do her reading for her. Clio always emyed reading to her, so it would
be a good distraction.

While she didnd stop her worrying, Clio did the best she could to put a brave face on it. She did
as suggested and went into the kitchen to makeerself a drink. She was just filling the kettle
when she heard a smash, a tinkle, a crash, and a whoompf.

@obbieDshe called @Vhat was that smash@

(he front window breaking!6Bobbie called back in reply.
G\nd what was the tinklingd

('he bits of broken window landing on the floor!d

@G\nd what was thatcrash®

* Frank still didnd like to think about that first day when his orders were taken too literally.Sit on your
throne for the day and take care of petty business@ said. And sit on his throne all dayhe did. When
Frank finally came to find him that evening there he sat in a pool of cold urine anaefces.
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(he flaming torch that was thrown through the window hitting the shelves on the opposite
wall!6

G\nd what was that whoompf®

(hat is the whole lounge room going up in flams!dBobbie called 3ey Cliod
&res BobbiedClio answered.

GAre yougoing to comein here and put the fire outd

@h. God point.6

Clio rushed back into the front room. Unsurprisingly, the window surely had been smashed, its
white curtains blowing gently in the breeze above the shards of glass that had tinkled their way
down to the floor. A flaming torch did indeed lay on the floor at the other side of the room, its
flames already licking up the shelves, catching nicely on the books stored with it.

Gshitlderied Clio. She rushed Bobbie into the kitchen, grabbed a towel,caraced back to the fire.
Already the flames were spreading the entire shelf was slowly burning now, and it was

starting to spread to the couch. Clio ran around frantically trying to beat the fire out, but nothing
seemed to hold it back.

The fire was gowing fast.(The fire is growing fastgshe called out. She raced back into the
kitchen and filled her big cooking pot with water. She thought it was too late already, but she
had to try. @ think it & too late alreadydshe said to Bobbie as she rushed pa®ut | have to tryd
Back into the lounge room she went with the pot, tipping it desperately into the fire. And then
back to the kitchen again, to get more water.

She was on her fourth pot when the fire reached the stairs and started spreading to tresst of

the house. She wiped the sweat off her brow and stumbled back to the kitchen. It was no good.
There was nothing she could dod& no gooddshe sobbed@®here® nothing | can dadShe blew
her nose on her sleeve and looked sadly back at the flamét& all going updshe said.
&verything® lostd

Vhat matters is that wele ok6said Bobbie. B\nd about that..dshe looked at Clio nervously.
&ou know, i getting a bit warm in here. And byn herel mean in my bowl. | dord really think
that being saved from immediate destruction is going to help if | get poached, do you? Do you
think maybe that we could get out of here®

Clio apologised and picked up her bowl. As she walked through the back door and into the yard
she heardanother crash as the stairs collapsed, blowing a mass of soot and embers through the
kitchen and out the door.

(he kids are still off with the sitter, right®Clio asked her friend, serendipitously negating the
need to mention them again for a while.

Bobbie nodded!
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Clio stumbled around the side of the house to the street out front. The house was an inferno
now. All the windows had blown out, the flames licking greedily out into the eaves. Not much
was visible of the inside now, but what could be seenag already destroyed.

They stood there watching the house collapse as it turned to cinders over the next hour. There
was nothing that could be done to save it, it was best just to let it burn down to nothing. Crowds
had gathered to watch its destructionpne family even bringing a picnic hamper and deck
chairs’. Many of herneighbourscame up offer their commiserations, although Clio was too
shocked at her loss to do more than nod perfunctorily.

The shadows grew longer and longer until the sky started tdarken. It had just become a rich,
deep, dark purple when Clio felt a tap on her shoulder. Her eyes still drawn to what remained of
the fire, and presuming it was just another well wisher, she didiheven turn around.

es,it®my housepshe said Thank you for your thoughtsdShe was still fixed on watching the
last remnants of hers and Edgar@ possessions turn to ash.

But there was no answer, only silence. She could still feel a presence behind her though, and it
was enough to break her from her dag. Just as she was turning see who was there an arm
reached around her from behind and a dirty hand was clamped over her moutf& your house
is it? You must be Eclipse theaa rough voice whispered in her ear. Whoever this man was, his
breath stank ofale and old fish(That was very helpfil of you to tell me6

The man laughed quietly in her ear@®h, and by the way, yoiile coming with mephe said. He
dragged her off down a nearby alley way, lost from sight almost immediately in the darkness of
twilig ht. No one else saw a thing, they were all too busy watching the fire and enjoying the
showd

The dungeon down below the castle was dark, damp, depressing, dull, dreary and drafty was
also quite large, which was useful since there was about fifty people being contained within.
The walls were your standard large grey stone brick affair with iron chains and shackles
hanging down from up high. Every few yards was another set of these chains, more oftearth
not with a prisoner suspended, each almost identical in appearance to the last. They were
mostly your classic old timerz white of hair and grizzled beard, wrinkly skinned and pale of
hue, gapped and toothless of mouth, the usual degéven with the clssic stained loincloth of
coverings. These prisoners were hung from the chains, backs to the wall, a couple of feet from
the cold dirty floor.

But in the distance, way back in the darkest, dampest, depressingest, dullest, dreariest, draftiest
corner of the dungeon was something different. Low sobs came from this corner, pitiful little
sobs, heart wrenching in fact. The sobs were interspersed with little whimpers and nose

* Said family was the McBrowns. They were cheap bastards, they were. Any public spectacle thablved
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sniffings. These blubberings went on for a while, but they slowly reduced to the ocianal
sniffle.

Once all had fallen into silencg except for the odd chain clanking a small voice spoke(Tlio,
are you okdsaid the voice.

Clio sniffled one more time and sighedddn fine Bobbiepshe said sadly® guess. | just dod
understand why wede in here. Random thugs, that would be terrible, but w@ know what was
going on. But it was the palace guard that took uswede in the dungeon underneath the castle.
We didnd do anything against the law. First the fire, and ne this 7 what did we do wrong®

@ dond know,6answered Bobbie But there® something more going on than we know about,
you can count on that. Wée all heard how odd King Harold has becomgthere® no way he
even knows that we exist,dn sure, so the orders woi have mme from him. Maybe Morlin
managed to cast a spell on one of the generals or somethipthey@e been bewitched into
thinki ng wede enemies of the stat@

Mo you really think soBClio asked. It was# that she wanted tobe mixed in with anything
Morlin was doing, but at least then sh@ know.

@ have no idea. But therdasto be an explanation, surely

A laughz a most decidedly evil laugly echoed around the dungeon. Ha ha ha, went the laugh.
Then it chortled. Then it giggled(h yes, ther@& an exphnation alright,6a dark, evil voice said
ominously. \ very simple one indeedCan you guess what it is now®

Clio felt a squirm in the pit of her stomach.

@uckpsaid Clio,who knew that voice only too well.

(ruckpsaid Bobbie, who didri know the voice z but it was pretty damn obvious, wasi it?
(uckisnd really much of a gues$said Frank.GVould you like to try againd

&King Fnordish, | should have known. Only you could be so bold. The King of Squishpoo will not
sit still for this when he heas you attacked an innocent persono.

Mond play games with me, you stupid bitch. Ydie not innocent and you know it. | know what
youde all beendoing; I&e been watching you all since before you first arrived. You think King
Harold will save you? H& been mine from the very startd

&ou knowpsaid Bobbie O'hat explains a hell of a lot, doeshit?6
respsaid Clio.Ot explains too much. | guess wée totally fucked &t

@h well donedsaid Frank.@ull marks to the dumb slut who turned my son agaist me. | have
no interest now in redeeming him of course, you must remember that. He wdrsurvive this 7
he will die, and most spectacularly. But first | will break him, and break him hard. Th@atwhere
you come in. How do you think hél like seeingpiecesof you spread all overthe city?

" But I was gonna go to Tosche Station to pick up some power converters!
dohi U CiI A EOG6O0 AEOAO OEOAAA
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Frank laughed, one of those especially gruesome laughs thasally make it clear just what an
evil bastard he really is.

@ror now however, Bl leave you to think about it. Nothing will save you, but | quite like thedea
of leaving you to agonise over just when it will be that | come back to rip your spine out of your
still-breathing body o Frank turned with a flourish, his cape grandly twirling behind him, and he
swooped off out of sight.

His voice floated back tolem as he threw one last comment back to them before he stepped
through the doors.@h, and dod start thinking that | &e forgotten about your little friend
either! 1@n quite partial to sushid

(ruckpsaid Clio again.

OndeedHsaid Bobbie sadly.

King Frank laughed gleefully to himself. He chortled. He giggledh dear, how sadhe thought to
himself. The ladies are gone, the house is gone, happiness is Bernaughed some moreOh what
a shame, whatever will he do?

Frank was back in his rooms gain now that the bitch and her fish friend were locked away in
darkness. As he walked across the room he looked over at Harold to make sure he viegdoing
anything wrong. Harold was scrubbing the floor now, carefully scraping all the dirt from
between eah stone before scrubbing them clean. Satisfactory.

He sat down in his chair and leaned back, a smile on his face. He was immensely satisfied with
the results, and things were only going to get worse for the young pringeso far, the plan was
working perfectly. This was the key to the whole thing, Frank knew. Extensive planning. Life
was full of unexpected twists, but if you plan for every eventuality, then nothing can go wrong.

Speaking of planningFrank thought,it® time to turn my mind to the next age. Everything is
good for now, but | need to put some more work into what happens next.

He drummed his fingers on the arm of his chair as he lapsed deep into thought about what else
he wanted to do to his despicable offspring. He absent mindedly leangmtward and peered

once again into the steaming cauldron. He wadireally paying attention, it was pure habitz so
often he had watched Edgarb baking bread, or making love, or chatting idly with the stupid fish
out by his pond. It was soothing to watch abe schemed torment after torment.

There was Edgarb on his knees before the smoking ruins, tears carving rivulets through his
sooty cheeks. There was the idiotic talking fish, sitting dejectedly at the bottom of his bowl.
There were the two ghosts standig hand in hand in silence, sharing the grief. And there, at the
back, stood the whore. Frank was really looking forward to meeting the whore. He had alll
manner of lessons planned for her, and by the end of it she would be beaten, broken and
powerless.

73



His smile became a bloodthirsty leer as his head swam with images of the different torture
devices he could use both on the whore and on the bitch in the dungeon. So many things to do,
S0 many ways to make them blegdSo many ways to make therscream Wait a momentz

Wait, what?he thought ashe stared intently at the cauldron, his eyes widening as his attention
shapped back. A small dwarf, hunchbacked and dirty, was hobbling towards them. He had a
severe limp and was leaning on some sort of long green crutch. It almost seemed to glow as if he
was walking with a green light saber. There was no deep resonant swoosh noise as he took each
step though, and as the dwarf came further into focus he realised that it was simply a walking
staff painted green, the last rays of the setting sun shining ofibpalescent surface.

The dwarf? No, that couldhbe, could it? Surely it was impossible! If the dwarf was there then that
meantz no! Fuck, fuck, fuck, fuckety, fuck!

Frank kicked his table over in anger, spilling the cauldron over the floo€Tlean tha up Harold 6
he ordered as he picked up his chair and smashed it against the wélllean it all upd

QArghl6Frank yelled angrily.(This changes everythingd
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Chapter 11 z Lycanthrope

That® not a joke, thak a severe behavioural disorder.
Chet Danelly
Weird Science

Simon was a special boy. He was sixteen years old now, and he was special. He cowdik, he
couldnd move his arms too well, but he was special. He really coulditalk either, but oh boy
was he special.

Simon, if you recall, wasmart. Amazingly smart. If Doctor Who ever regenerated into a sixteen
year old spastic boy, tha how smart he would be. Brilliant. He used to sit at school all day
writing (very badly, very shakily) in his notebooks. In his books h@ write all manner ofthings,
mostly scientific equations and things like that. Brilliant things. Things only his special mind
could figure out.

When he was fifteen his notebooks were discovered. And what a discovery it was. So many of
the universe® problemsz solved! All ofhis work so far was published on the spot, and little
Simon the spastic boy became very, very famous. And very, very rich.

So now Simon has stopped catching the bus to school. With all this money Simon could do
whatever he wanted, and the first thing he di was stop going to school. When ydie smarter
than the smartest teacher therez smarter than anyone else in the world, in fack there really
wasnd any point any more.

Instead, he made himself a private office. It was a modest affair, just a simple rowith a desk
and a window. The desk sat next to the window, and it was a big window with a view of some
nice park land. Park land was very important to Simog not because he was ecfriendly, not at
all. He just liked the colour green. He thought it wasrptty. He would sit at his desk all day,
scrawling away in his note book, seemingly inexhaustible of ideas and solutions.

At lunch time his specially hired secretaryslash-nurse would come in with his lunch and feed it
to him. Simon enjoyed his lunch timeThe only way he could chew his food when he was eating
was to flop his head forward and this of course meant that with each mouthfand-head-flop he
would happily chew away while looking straight down his secretarg shirt. She would be
leaning forward ready to scoop up any half chewed food, drool, and other assorted liquids and
semi-solids that escaped from his mouth, and that provided him the perfect view. His little
spastic penis would slowly stiffen more and more as he continued to eaand watch:

The best part of his day, however, was when he went home. He was chauffeured to work in a
limousine in the mornings, and carried inside by the driver. But home time was another story
indeed.
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Hed stopped catching the school bus to school, this we know. Heéssed those rides though, so
he bought the school bus. It picked him up after work and took him home, and oh deard it
was good.

Oh how he enjoyed sitting there up the front of his bus watching the world go by. The corners
would still throw him about a bit, sticking his face to the windowand sendingrivulets of drool
streaming along the ledge. H& smile happily and lick the glass, utterly content.

Perhaps it should be explained why he was content. You see, Claire still caught the bus too. Do
you remember Claire? She was the pretty girl two years his elder who never wore panties on the
ride to school. Now she was eighteen and free of classes. He paid her a rather large sum every
week to ride the school bus with him, displaying her wares just like before

Nice cunt you have ther@hedl say, just like he always used to. And just like always, that might
have been what he was trying to say, but he still sounded much like a drunken, slack lipped
Jabba the Hutt. But an older one now, with a slightly deepeoice.

The difference now was that Claire wouldd look away like she used to do, but instead took it as
her cue to give him a blow job. Mighty good at it she was too, and little Simon the Spastic boy
can certainly testify to that.

This was why he only caght the bus once a day only on the way home. His fragile little spastic
body simply couldnd handle that twice a day. He tried once, but he shook so bad afterwards that
he couldnd write a single thing in his notebook until well after lunch.

So this wasnow spastic Simoi® routine, day in and day out, and he was happy. He kept on
writing down his ideas, equations, and thoughts in his books, and once a year the books were
reviewed and published.

One afternoon about two weeks ago he decided to try his ha@adl writing a different way. Hel
come up with the reason for why a certain phenomenon wasccurring, and he could simply
write down the answer as he usually did. Instead, he wrote it out in prose, explaining events
leading up to this occurrence and finallynaking sense of it all at the climax.

Not only was it a different writing style, which was interesting in itself, but it showed something
else tooz that little Simon the spasticboy might actually have an imagination. This, faccourse,
was something thatnobody expected.

What follows is that story.It was originally written by Simon with no thought of context. It has
since been annotated byhe author of this volume

*

There once was a little doggy. He was a happy little doggy, indeed he wasiil$eend he day
roaming the hills, chasing sheep just as fast as his little legs could carry him. All day, every day,
hed@ go on the chase, little paws flapping across the ground, tongue lolling out to the side and
flapping in the breeze

* It was lolling and flapping, yes, butlis time be assured that this time it wasot like a flaccid penis on a
warm day. Perhaps this time we could compare it to a serstiffy in a wind tunnel.
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He might have been a lite doggy, but he was also a special doggy. Part of his specialness was
indeed due to being little. He was really littlez so little that he couldnd even be seen by the
nakedeye. Tiny, he was, microscopic even. Now, you might be wondering how a microsmop
doggy could be chasing sheepsurely he® too small to be able to catch them, right? Well, ainl
sure yourealise, just because yodie chasing something does@ mean you intend to actually
catch it. There is as much fun in the pursuit as there is the disemboweling and the bathing in
your victim & blood. However, in this case tha not the problemz the sheep are microscopic
too.

But that® not the only reason hat this wee little tiny doggy is special. This doggy is also dead.
There® only one way a dead doggy can also be a doggy that runs around chasing sidess a
zombie dogd And that doggy® name is Nort.

Nort is a zombie dog, one of thmany zombie dogsthat infest our bodies. Thesanicroscopic
hounds of the undead roam our bodieg they think of us as hostg chasing tiny sheep and
providing us with our sense of toucH. Nort was different from other zombie dogsg he had a
spell accidentally casbbn him acouple of years previous to these eventand became dull-sized
zombie dog. Eventually the spell wore off andhe shrankbackdown again, joining his pack back
on his host

He enjoyed his time as a full sized doggy, but it was good to be home. Things Wtk to
normal for him for quite a while after that. But only for a while. For you see, this is where this
story picks up.

It® a little known fact that zombie dogs have an allergy. You would think that since they are
undead there really couldr@ be anything that they were allergic tooz except maybe for
beheading, of coursethey certainly have an adverse reaction tdecapitation. Zombies, due to
their undeadednessnous, have a very large problem withew life. Life in general is fineg live
and let live, the zombie dogs say (except for sheep. They ddmelp themselves Sheepmustbe
caught, and they must be caughtow). Butnewlife, ahh, that feels eminently wrong to them.
And so whenhis hog fell pregnant, her pack of Zombie dogs abandoned ship drthey wond
return until the baby is born.

Dond worry, not all of them left. About one in fifty zombie dogs are immune to this new life
aversion. These ones stay behind, hardly even noticing thifitere areless of their packmates
around to run with. This is lucky, since if they all lefhis hos would have lost her sense of touch.
The ones that stay behind are rather unusual zombie dogshe reason they dord notice that

Heh. Naked.
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anything has changed is because they are too busy having conversations with thecesiin their
heads. Yes, tha right, foetally-immune zombie dogs are all schizophreni¢ Fun huh? Having a
severely diminished population of zombie dogs on their body also goes a long way to explaining
why pregnant women get so damn fucked up, too.

When the zombie dogs scattered from the newfe infested body oftheir host, something

strange happened to Nort. The spell that had grown him to full size before had left an interesting
side-effect. As soorashe leftthe host® body, he grew back to fulkize again. She was sleeping at
the time, so fortunately she didi@ notice, but he was very confused. He jumped back onto her
again and he shrank back down. Jumped off and he went big. Nort shrugged and went on his
way z hed still be able to go back homagain when he wanted to, so it was no big deal.

Ordinarily he would have followed the rest of his pack. When zombie dogs leave their host while
theyd@e pregnant, they simply go join the other dogs on the nearest person. Since he was big as
soon as he lgfhis host® body, he had no idea where his pack had gogehey were too small for
even him to see. It didd matter though z he enjoyed being big last time, and so he would enjoy

it again.

He went travelling his merry way around and about and in and undeand over the nearby
countryside. It was nice to be out in the real world without having to worry about catching
those damn sheep. He did what he wanted, when he wanted, and it was just lovely.

For the first week anyway.

Then Nort got bored. Freedom mighbe nice, but his life really did only have one main purpose,
and without it he started to feel a bit lost. Chasing sheep was what he was built for, and chasing
sheepz hell, chasing anythingg is what he needed to do. He searched high and low, but fomse
reason there were no sheep nearby to be found. He didmvant to gettoo far away from Clio, so
while he was sure some sheep could be found further away, he diilwant to take the chance

that hed lose her.

And so tis is why he was sitting under a tee at the side of a forest trail crying when the bad
witch Hildegard walked past him.

She stopped and lookeat him. @hy are you crying, little zombie dogBshe asked him.

My hostis pregnant, so | cafl stay with her until she® clean. But | dof want to roam too far
away in case | lose her. And | cdfind any sheepbNort blubbered.

Q\hh, | seehsaid Hildegard.d think | can help you with that. Come home with me andill help
youdO
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Nort followed the witch home. She lived in a little house that walsuilt of gingerbread. The roof
was shingled with sweet cakes and the windows were made of transparent sug@bond eat my
housepthe witch muttered to Nort as they approached. Nort didd like sweets, so she didd
actually need to warn himz but she® a bad witch, you have to expect her to be grumpy too.

She led him inside and gave him some food. While he ate she made him up a bed in the corner.

&ou can sleep theréshe said, pointing to the bed(Btay as long as you wantdll feed you and
give you sheltero

®ut that doesril solve my problemgNort said. 0hank you for being so kind, but it doesf give
me any sheep to chasé

@h, Bn not kind,dsaid Hildegard.Olot in the slightest. fin not doing this for free you know.
Youd be working for it, believe med

Nort pricked his ears up.(¥ou have sheep®he asked excitedly.

The witch shook her heado 6she said simply There& no sheep for miles and miledy the
order of King Haroldot

Nort hung his head.

@But,6she contirued.There are still thingsto catch. fin getting too old and slow to catch them
anymore, so you can catch them for me.

®ut,6Nort said. D catch sheep. Thds all | knowd

Mond be stupidpanswered the witch.(@atching one thing is like catchingnother. I1t& not the
sheep youwant; it& the thrill of the chased

Nort was doubtful, but he held his ongue.@kphe said.What am Icatching®
Beespshe answered D need beeg lots and lots of bee

Vhat cauld you possibly want bees for8The mbie dog was confused.

@l show you that once you catch me som&game the reply.Gre you finished eating®
Nort nodded his head® am. Thank youd

(Xeep your thanks. Go and earn your me@She hustled him towards the door@ond come back
till you have some beesshe said grumpily, and she slammed the door.

Nort stood there, looking out from the front porch of the gingerbread housé€atch some beebke
thought to himself. That cani be too hard, surelyHe was about to step off the porch and start
hunting when a thought occurred to him.

He turned back and knocked on the doofExcuse me, sorry, | have a questiahe called.

*Oh, I forgot to actally explain about the talking zombie dog and the lack of inclusion of the self

copulating running gag. My apologies AO ) OAEA EO08 O AAOEI U A@bl AET AAS8
d Coincidentally, this order was given on the very same day as the one in which Frank found him sitting

a pile of his own poo.
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The door flew open and the witch appeared, looking impatienfWhatshe asked.
@ dond have pocketshhe said.@Vhere dol put the bees once | catch thend?

Hildegard disappeared for a moment. She came back, threw a canvas sack at him, and slammed
the door a second time.

Nort took up his sack and finally stepped off the front porch. After a little bit of a sniff around
he took himself into the forest to hunt down some bees.

His first bee sighting came after only a short time. Zombie dogs have extremely good hearing,
and the buzzing of this first bee was clearly audible. He chased the sound, getting ever closer to
that buzzinguntil he burst into a meadow. What a fantastic meadow it was, too. It was the size

of a small field, hedged on all sides by the lush green forest. The long green grass waved lazily in
the slow breeze, bright yellow daffodils and small white daises ripplingently.

And the bees! There were bees everywhere. Nort bounded out into the meadow asmthd He
caught a bee in his mouth. He spat it into his sack and leaped off agamp snap Two more at
once. Into the sack he spat his bounty and off he ran. Nort svan paradise. So many bees, so
much running, it was divine.

So Nort continued for the rest of the day. Springnap spit. He practiced the multisnap, in which

he snaps up a bee while thei® one already in his mouth. He practiced the extendemulti -snap,
where he snaps several times in a row, each time adding another bee to his mouth collection. He
also worked on his polysnap, where with one snap he collects more than one bee. He gave the
multi -poly-snap a go too, where he does two successive snapsath time collecting multiple
bees. Rather challenging was the extendeably-multi-snap, but he did manage to get it done

right at the end of the day!

As the sun was starting to set on that first day he had filled his bag and took himself back to the
gingerbread house. He stepped up onto the front porch and tapped on the door.

Hildegard opened the door and stared at himYou better have some beedshe said Of you
dond, youde sleeping outsided

Nort held up his bag to her. She checkedsitontentsand nodded happily.(Dk, in you comedshe
said. He followed her inside and curled up by the figeThisis the life, he thought to himself as he
relaxed.

The witch brought him some dinner and then busied herself with his bees. She worked at the
main table, but Nort couldnd see what she was doing with them. He didinworry about it. He
ate, he relaxed, he grew tired and he went to bed.

/T DOh O1 OOUh TU I EOOAEA8 910 OAAh .1T00 EOI 8O0 OAAIIT U
a spell on herself that allows her to understand his howls and woofs and things. | told you it was easily

explained.

dHeh. Sack.

dHe was about to try the doubledecafhalf-caf-snap-with -a-twist -of-lemon when he realised that he
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§ By the way, theres a fireplace in the gingerbread house. | know it seems a little uralistic z wond all the

candy melt? hear you askingz but such is the way it goes. The® a fireplace, andthedaAU EOT 6 0 | Al OE
Live with it.
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Such became No life now. Wake up, chase bees, bring them home, eat dinaad go to bed.

Nort was happy again. He had purpose. He had direction. Most importantly, he had something to
chase. He roamed far, he roamed wide, he collected his bees.

After a while Nort did get curious.Excuse meHildegard6he said one night(What do you do
with the bees®

The witch beckoned him over to the table where she was processing that dayatch.QVell first
what | do is to pick a nice plump bee oulshe explained (This plump bee gets dipped in alcohol,
which Kills it quick but doesnd ruin its texture or flavour. | then dip it in sugar water, which
makes it nice and stickyoAs she explained this she did exactly thata quick dip in some alcohol,
and then into the sugar water. She laid the bee carcass on the table.

Ghenpshe continued,® pull out ten more bees, one at a time. For each one | rip out their
stinger (which also brings out their poison) and stick it to the first bee. After all ten are donéve
now got a kg fat bee covered in stingers

She took a moment to put together the big mukstingered bee and then started talking again.
Qhfter that the bee gets a great big thick coating of wet sugar. After it dries off | dip itinone
the coloured dyes | have here to make it pretty. And then wie doned

Nort thought about this for a moment,and then asked®ut why?

af there& one thing in this world that pisses me off more than anything elsegitstrangers
knocking on my door. Travelling salesmen, Jehov@witnesses, they drive me crazy! So now
whenever they come to my door | hold up my @wl. They choose one from the collection of
different coloured jelly beans, pop it in heir mouth, and problem solvedd

&ou kill themDasked Nort.

o, thatdoesnd kill them. But it does knock then out. The killing comes late®
(sowhat do you do withthem then?®

MWhat have you bee having for dinner each night®

@hpsaid Nort. GVell that makes sense.&e been wondering what the meat was in my stew.
Very tasty,thank you.5

* Chatty Cathy mentioned this a little while back. So if you were wondering about it, wonder no more. Now
you know why the bees have been disappearing.
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Chapter 12 z All The Small Things

Come with me if you want to live.
Kyle Reese
The Terminator

The dwarf approached the group slowly, his walking stathp-tap-tapping along the pavement

as he limped his way towards them. His body was twisted, he was dressed in rags, and a matted
grey beard hung from his gnarled face. His large bright green eyes were clear dodused

though, a sly intelligence showing through.

He stopped in front of Edgarb, who was on his knees in front of what used to be his home, busily
weeping for his lost family. He waited a respectful amount of time, but when the prince didn
respond he coughed loudly to get his attention.

(rrince Edgarbdthe dwarf growled roughly. Please pay attention. | have a message for you, and
it® very important that you hear itd

5o awaydsaid Edgarb@de just lost my home and my familyaiHe looked over to Phil, who was
sitting dejectedly at the bottom of his bowl next to himC3o has my friend here. | dolcare
about any stupid fucking messagéHe looked back to the dwarf, his eyes sulle@Bo away, |
dond careo

@ut-6said the dwarf

Edgarb® eyes darkened and his jaw tightened said go away. & not going to tell you agaird
The dwarf could see Edgar® arms tighten and his fingers curl into fists as he said this.

The dwarf sighed. He took a step backwarglpainfully z and removed himself from Edgarld
view. He moved closer to Tammy, who was standing at the back of the group.

({Excuse memistress witch,dhe said to the blonde womanQan really not trying to cause any
trouble, but it& extremely urgent that Prince Edgarb listes to med

Tammy shook her head sadlyd can appreciate that you think it might be important, but
consider things from his point of view. H& only just discovered that his wife was burned alive
his wife and his unborn child. Do you really think hé going to see sense any time soon? Take
my advice, friend dwarf, and come back in a monthShe thought about this a little@erhaps
two.0she amended.

(hat® just it6the dwarf began Mis-6

Tammy held her hand upQeavepshe said brusquely, and sheurned away from him.

“ He thrusts his fists against the posts and still insists he sees the ghosts.
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The dwarf sighed. He considered approaching the ghost rabbit, but he knew that the response
would be the same. He was about to give up and leave when he saw a light blue glow from a
nearby alley.

He stumped his way to the alley emaince and peered insideThe ghostslut, the dwarf thought.
Perhaps...just perhaps...

He hobbled his way down the alley to where Nugget was sifting through the trastNuggetp

said the dwarf.OMay | have a word®As he spoke assortegiecesof trash flew out from inside a
big garbage hopper. A small pink tricycle with no wheels almost landed right on top of him, but
the dwarf stepped aside nimblyz a surprising trick given how crippled he appeared.

QWell, 1dn a little busy right now6Nuggets muffled vdce floated out from the hopper(Tan it
wait?0A series of tennis balls bounced their way over the side, rolling off down the cobbled
surface of the alley way.

®én afraid not6the dwarf replied, ducking his head as a chicken carcass whistled past har e

He stepped further back as sommouldy vegetables, a bright yellowtoy pickup truck and a half
day old sandwich all dropped to the ground. He reached into his pocket and pulled out a gigantic
Z but quite well used z handkerchief and wiped some gravy off his face.

Nugget sighed and stepped back through the hopper and out into the alleyw&dl never find
the perfect giftohe mumbled dejectedly to himself as he straightened up. He turned his head to
the dwarf and Hinked, a large grin coming to his face.

vy, youde so tiny!dlaughed Nugget. He reached down and petted the dwarf on the he@ind
such a cutie! What can | do for you, little fella?

The dwarf shrugged him offand cleared his throat® have a messag for Edgarb, but he wof
listen to me. Can you help me&®?

Nugget shook his head sadly@fraid not, small guy. Edgar a little indisposed right now. Hé&
just lost his family, you know. Why doid you run back to your mummy and daddy and worry
about it some other time®

@ut that® just itdthe dwarf said.He hasrd lost his family. Neither has the fish. Theje alive
and well.6

Nugget blinked.

He tucked his shirt back in, straightened his belt, and clapped his handkeave this to mejhe
said with a grin.(This is a job for Nuggsyd'

*

Edgarb wiped his eyes and stared at the dwaiTheyde alive? Oh thank fuck. So where are
they?
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The dwarf shrugged @ have absolutely no idea. | was told to fetch you, and ti&tabout all |
know. My masterwants to see you. | was to tell you that these ok, and that my master can help.
Youde supposed to come with me

The others were all smiling, relieved to know that things werea quite asbad as they thought
they were. Phil was doingoack flipsin his bowl.

Nugget was doing his happy dance. It had taken a lot of effort to get Edgarattention, but hel
managed it in the end, and he was quite proud of his work. He stopped his dance and started
packing up the chainsaw and th€hinesepeanuts.

Edgarblooked at Phil. Phil looked &aEdgarb:

MWhat do you think guys®Edgarb looked to his friends@We can stay here, or we can follow
him. If we stay here, we might figure out whas happening, or we might not. If we go with the
dwarf, we might get some helpOr it might be a trap. | dofi think it is, but we have to be in this
together.0

They all looked at the dwarf, then back at Edgarb. Tammy moved over next to Edgarb and put
her arm around his shoulders® think 6she said Ghat it& good to see you bacto your normal
selfdShe smiled® also think of course we should go with the dwarf. Since when has the chance
of being led blindly into certain death and ultimate doom ever stopped us beforé?

Everyone else nodded. Everyone, that is, except Nugget. He was doing his happy dance again. He
stopped for a moment and looked aroundjuizzically. o with who to where®he asked.

Edgarb laughed. It wasifi a big laugh, but it wasi forced either. He wasstill desperately
worried about his family z and about Bobbie toaz but the relief at knowing that they were alive
let him relax just that little bit.

A think that settles it,6he said with a small smileQf Nugget isrfi paying attention, then webe on
the right track. | get worried if he thinks he knows wha going ond

Nugget, meanwhile, finished off girouette and started on a series adback flips, a grin on his
face.

*

Travelling. It& boring. Sometimes you read those passages where th@raothing going on
except people travelling from one place to another. They have deep and meaningful
conversations. They have deep thoughts.

Sometimes interesting things happen along the way. Sometimes crucial things happen along the
way. Sometimes nothing at lkhappens but theres still a big long description of everything that
happensz or doesnd happen, as the case may be.

Edgarb was of course having deep thoughts. Thoughts of Clio, of the baby, of Bobbie, of his
house, of his father, of where they mightdbeing led, of who they were being led to. All this
weighed on his mind, how could it not?

* As they do so very well.
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The others were thinking similar things too. Deep things and things that were interestinggm
sure. Things of a profound nature, surely. Things reflective. Exceptiybe for Nugget.

So they travelled. They left that night, heading out of Squishpoo and into the hills. They stopped
early and camped in a forest, the dwarf providing them with food and shelter. They continued
the next day, and the day after. They left thieill country and kept on going.

There® only so much you can do to make travelling sound interesting. Perhaps Nugget regaled
them with tales of his chicken farm exploits. Perhaps Tammy told some tales of her days in the
brothel. Phil might have describedpne night, by the campfire, how he kept having dreams of a
large blue box that was bigger on the inside.

Maybe they all kept silent, each of them thinking their own set of deep, interesting, profound
thoughts. Except maybe for Nugget.

But the point is that they travelled. In the end, they travelled for four days. It probably would
have been a lot less if the dwarf could walk properly. Or if he had longer legs.

*

Qvell, here we aredsaid the dwarf. He stumped himself over to a rock and carefully sat down,
hissing his breath sharply as he winced at the movement. As he relaxed he rubbed his knee
tenderly.

®ut wede in the middle of nowherebexclaimed EdgarbOt& just desert. What could possibly
be out heredHe looked around at the barren landscape sand stretched for miles, the only
thing breaking up the scenery was the occasional boulder that provided scant shade.

He turned to Phil.&¥ou knowphe said quietly,d@n beginning to think that welie being led
blindly to our doom. Perhaps the dwarf heravas sent by Frank to distract us

Phil considered this for a moment, but then he shook his hea@o, | dorfi think so. Frank
wouldna tell us that Clio and Bobbie were ok. Hi want us drowning in our miseryo

MWVouldnd we hurt even more if, after tellng us they were ok, we then found out they really
werend after all?o

Phil looked at Edgarb. Edgarb looked down at some fascinating looking pebblesshsuddenly
just noticed on the ground by his feet.

Mo you really want to be thinking those so of thoughts®asked Phil.
5ood pointpsaid Edgarb. He turned back to the dwarf) say, dwarf, whafs going ond

The dwarf stared back at Edgarb@Vhat do you mean, whalk going on? This is where | was
supposed to lead you, and lead you here | hage.

But dwarf, there®-6Edgarb started, but then he had a though@\ctually, what® your name? |
really have should have asked earlierh sorry.6

* The place with sand and cactuses and mirages and stuff. Not ice cream.
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(1) alright,0said the dwarf.(¥ou dorf need to know. Just call me dwarf.Fat will do fine.d

o, no, nobsaid EdgarbGt& not right. I&e been too consumed with my own goings on andvé
forgotten my manners. I just not right. Whats your name®

Gseriously, you doi need to knowo

@h come on.dn sure it& not highly classified information or anything It& not Rumplestiltskin
is it?0

Mo it& not. Forget about i

Gell meld
AMMmmph-mmmph-mmmph,6mumbled the dwarf.
Gvhat was thatd

The dwarf sighed Buttons,6he said sadly.

To give Edgarb his due, he didheven crack a smile. He wanted to, but he was brought up too
well. Everyone else though, oh they thought it was a riot. Nugget went so far as to laugh so hard
that he fell off the rock he had perched himself on.

MButtons! Bahahahahabhe laughed as he rited around in the sand kicking his legs and giggling
madly. What a gorgeous little name for such a cute little fella! Now all we needddle sat up
and looked around.G\nyone got a tiny little sailor suit handy®He fell back over again, holding
his stomach and chortling away.

The dwarf frowned.

But Edgarb was a gentlemarOt& nice to meet you, Buttonghe said politely.® really am sorry
for being so rude. So as | was saying, this is just sand and rock and ti@&rething here. How can
this be whereyoude supposed to take us@

The dwarf tapped his nose knowinglyCroudl find out, each of you in turrbhe said slyy.
Edgarb raised his eyebrows at the dwarfEach in turn? What®
The dwarf laughed Ask Nuggetd

Edgarb looked aroundnoticing at the same time that Nugge® laughing fit had been cut off into
silence. Nugget was nowhere to be segrhed vanished. &hat?said Edgarb&Whered he god

Edgarb turned back to the dwarf to discover that the dwarf was now gone to@dey!6he called.
MWhere are you®he turned back around again and this time Bambi and Tammy had
disappeared as well.

CBhitdhe said.@Phil?d
&res Edgarkanswered the fish.

MWhat do you think is happeningmy friend?8
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There was silence. He looked down to where P@lbowl! had keen sitting, but it was gone now
too.

He sighed.

He looked around, wondering what was going on, but he could see nothing. Nothing at all.
Where did everybody go? He walked around slowly, wondering what to do.

And then the ground opened up beneath his fe@ind he disappeared through the sand.

*

Edgarb landed in some sort of underground chamber. The floor was dusty, but otherwise it was
clean enough. Theravere benches lining three of the walls, the fourth had the only door. At
least, Edgarb guessed it wasdoor z it was just a big plastic panel with no doorknob but the
markings on the wall suggested a door shaped cuiut.

The others were all seated around the room on the benches. Buttons was closest to the
doorway, a large smile on his face. As Edgarb lookatlhim he started to laugh.

@h, | love that trickdthe dwarf giggled harshly. The laughing fit soon turned into a burst of
coughing. The intensity of it knocked him from his seat and he lay on the floor gasping for
breath and hacking up big wads of goosaid wads were spat onto the walls where they ran
slowly down to the floor*

Once his episode had subsided the dwarf got himself seated ag&Worth it,6he said weakly,
his chest still heaving.

Vhat® going on®asked EdgarbWhere are we®

Buttons pointed at the doorway. Wedve just arrived at the secret entrance. Through that door
lies the answer to all the questions yodie asking. | can say no more, only point you forwardAs
he said this he stood and moved towards the door. He waved lsiems before it, muttering
quietly to himself. The door whooshed open.

The dwarf assumed a mysterious voic&€Beyond lies your destiny. Go forth and seek @!

Edgarb picked up Phis bowl and stepped through the doorway, the others following close
behind. As soon as Tammy, who was bringing up the rear, came forward, the door whooshed
shut again, leaving them all in darkness.

Nugget and Bambi, of course, had their pale blue glow, but it waanough to see anything by.

drhil?dsaid Edgarb, his voice rollig into a low echo that bounced back and forth. They were
obviously in a very big room, whatever it was.

“Mostly. The occasional large solid chunk stayed right where it was, stuck fast to thall with a fine paste
of bright green phlegm.

4 A proper woosh. You know the elevator that Luke and Han take to get to the prison level on the death
star? Not like that. More like the door behind Luke and Leia when they swing over the open chasm.
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Q\lready on itdanswered Phil. A pale white light started to shine from PH# bowl, growing
brighter and brighter as he warmed himself up. Edgarb lifid the bowl up higher and soon the
entire room was lit up”

They were standing at the back ofilarge chapel. Rows and rows of wooden pews stretched out
in front of them, leading up to a dais at the other end. Along the walls were hung assorted
tapestries depicting incongruous scenes that seemed unlikely to be shown in a church. They
were old and dusty, some of them quite threadbare.

The first showed a young man with blond hair kneeling before a lake as if prayigaalthough he
could also have been talkingo someone in the water. Another, further up the room, showed a
pretty scene of some countryside with tall snowcapped mountains in the background. In the
middle distance, sitting on a fence post, was a picnhic hamper.

Nugget particularly liked one near theend displaying what was mostly a peaceful looking farm
and its surrounds. In the centre was a large metal shed, a spray of white feathers wafting out the
front doors.

(This is way too strangedsaid Edgarb quietly.&What is this place®

He looked back tovards the stage at the front and saw a figure standing in the shadows. It was
tall and dressed all in black. It raised a pale white hand and beckoned them all forwards with
one curlingfinger.

Phil looked at Edgarb. Edgarb looked at Phil. They shrugged.

The group approached the front of the room, walking solemnly down the centre between the
rows and rows of seats. As they reached the front the dark figure stepped forward into the light.

He was a stern looking man, his face narrow and drawn. He had a well maintained beard that
followed the edge of higaw line, but was cleanly shaven over his top lip and cheeks. He was
dressed in a black suit with a long weltailored coat, and a fine blak top hat.

MelloDasked Edgarb quietly. For some reason, although this man standing before them was
tall and lean and appeared rather olg nothing to be scared of Edgarb couldrid help but feel
that he should be respectful.

Mello Edgarbdsaid the man &roude probably wondering why | called you hered

The entire group nodded treir heads, although already it was clear that Nugg&tmind was
wandering and he absently agreed with everybody else as his eyes flicked around examining the
room more carefully.

espsaid EdgarbWede come a long way and it would be nice to get some answergho are
you?0

Qust call me Ab&said the man @k, dlow me to explaindHe coughed once and then stood up
straight and tall, stepping forward right to the front of the dais.

* Sort of like an Ood, but without the hose.
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vany score and some years ago our fathers brought forth on this land a new city, conceived in
liberty and dedicated to the proposition that no one shall live in feabhe began. He seemed to
be really getting into it, his arms waving to and fro ath as he spoke.

Realising that this could be quite a long speech, the group sat themselves down in the front
pews as they listened to what the man was saying. Nugget took himself over to the side of the
room to look at the old tapestries some more.

ONow we are engaged in a great war, testing if that city, or any city so conceived and dedicated,
can long enduredcontinued the man in the top hatWe have come to dedicate our lives to this
fight, to vanquish the Evil King from that city so that the city mighlive, so that all who live

within it, nay, all who live anywhere may survivebHe was getting quite red in the face, was this
man, as he worked himself up.

As he spoke, Nugget was still poking around the tapestries. He walked up to one and studied it
carefully, tracing the outline of a tiny little six inch tall witch sitting inside a bird cage with his
eyes.

@\nd should we win this war, then this will be the day when the entire land declares in one
voice: We will not go quietly into the nightbthe man with the funny beard was beginning to
shout now, really getting down with the message he was preaching.

Nugget moved to the next tapestry along from where he stood, this time seeing himself with his
head inside a fridge.

Ve will not vanish without a fight!dthe man yelled.
Nugget moved along again, this time to the tapestry closest to the front of the room.
Vede going to live onb

Nugget brushed his hand along the image of a dejected, crying Edgarb who had fallen to his
knees before thesmoldering ruins of his home. The tapestry started to fray at the touch, and a
hushed ripping noise began.

MWede going to surviveBshouted the old man, his whole body getting into it as he bounced up
and down in time to his words.

Nugget stepped back, guilty look on his face ase watched the tapestry unravel before his

eyes. It fell to the floor in a heap, a cloud of dust blowing up. As the air cleared again a doorway
came into viewz sitting there behind where the tapestry would have been. There wasordoor,

just an open doorway. He peered through the doorway and his eyes bulged. Then he smied
great big, infectious grin. He waved to Edgarb and motioned for him to come and see.

(oday, we celebrate owd the man in the top hat with the funny beardstopped as he saw what
was going on@ay no attention to the doorway behind the tapestryihe shoutedd

Edgarb ignored him and walked over next to NuggefWhat is ithe asked the ghost.

&1 OCAO OEA EAO 1 AAUA 91 O60A 1T AGAOGOGAA xEOE OEA £EAOD
dBahaha! Take that Lisa!
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Qust lookdNugget answered (50 ond

Edgarb poked his head carfelly around the doorway, then stepped back again. He looked at the
others, a look of surprise on his face.

@uck medsaid Edgarb t&-6
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Chapter 13 z Back in Black

Come with me if you want to live.

Ga talking Spankyd
Ondeed gsaid the duck® hope youde not cranky
That | let you all think | had met my demise.
But to let the world know z it would not have been wised

For indeed it was Spanky that stood there with a smile
he wheeled himself out through the pews to the aisle

Ohat® right, motherfuckers,quack,quack,quack,quack.
You should not be surprised; the cripple duck is backé

The duck wheeled himself right on down to the front
giving me an excuse to include the word cunt

in this little rhyme ®out a friend thought long gonez
but instead of dying he had just withdrawn.

The companions were all 8 completely surprised
that the shock on their faces went all undisguised.
Bambi was astounded and also quite perplexed
you really never know just what might happen next.

And Tammy she knew the duck least of those there,
but that did not mean that she wasinaware

how important it was z the return of their friend.

It could be so handy for them in the end.

“Do you really think that he would not have found

some way for his shattered self to stick around?

While you might have thoughtthat R 6 A | AO EEO
but you know that in Fnordish no one really dies.

The Terminator
Terminator 2: Judgement Day

Edgarb and Phil they were both quite dumbstruck

at the sight that they saw here, they really were stuck
for a single word that they could possibly utter

Or to say. Or exclaim. Or to shout or to mutter.

But Nugget was happy and glad and was dancing.
He spun right around and then began some prancing.
(h joypcalled the ghost@h what wonderful day.

IGn happyz so happyz all will now be ok

He continued to dance as he span and he leapt

and no one could have known that he was so adept.

He jumped up and down and he clapped his hands twice.
He stopped and he sai@Ve should hear his advicé

Edgarb howeer had now found his own tongue

and at lastfrom his stillness his mind it had sprung.

He did rise and he stepped up towards the small cripple.
He could do with a drinkz he wanted a triple.

But instead of some liquor to make him feel right

he remembered his manners and acted polite.

@h Sir Spank, you know that of you we adore,

but please tell us what happened, oh pleaskimplore.d

And fair enough too. | bet all of you here

are wondering how the Great Duck could appear
when it was so explicit with big clouds of feathers
and he was blown aparfrom his beak to his nethers.

Now Spankyhe looked everyone in the eye,
and he said®dl explain z or at leastl will try.
It& all very difficult, all very strange,

all very complex and a little deranged.

AART EOA
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You see, as you know, | can see right ahead.
| can see the future, it is all ther@he said.
(Right there at the front of my mind and | can
see all of our destinies over the span

of our lives as they stretch forward up to our deaths.

| know that there was a high price to be paid,

and you probably feel like you have been betrayed.
The cost of your sucess was awful, | knowg

and he looked dolefully at the pair with the glow.

Oes, | have to admit | knew you both would die.

Spanky stopped speaking and took some large breaths. And to Sylvia we would also say bye.

G\nd sowhile | did see that | would be smited,
and all of my feathers they would be ignited,

| also did see it would not be the end.

But | knew it would take me a long time to mend
from the damage that Morlin the witch inflicted,;
and | knew | was rightz just asl predicted.

| know that it looked like | simply explodedz

but it had to look real, she could not be goaded
into thinking that somehow sheil not succeeded.
She had to believe that sh@ not been misleaded.

If she doubted this fact you could not have suived,
not no way, not no how, and not how hard you tried
And so with my final few breaths@re she hit

there was a few lies that i had to commit.

| broke off the spell that made everyone rhyme.
| made it look hopeless and bided my time.
For | knew onlyif | was out of the way

But no matter how hard | played out our actions
there was only one way to get the right reactio.

If anything z any one single small thing,

had of been different then the Evil King

would even now be ruling this entire world.

It@ all come to naught, our plans would be unfurled.

And so that was the choice with no choice but to make:
to sit idly by and hope for no mistake.
If 1 did any different then wedl all be fucked.

would then Tammy come right forward and save the day.The end of the world? Oh yes that would have sucked.

And then just as her shot of lightning made contact
| cast a spell on myself that could counteract

the worst of the effects of the spell cast at me,

but only just enough so | redly could flee.

I was hit, | got burnt, | was in severe pain,

but it was all required so my death | could feign.
And as | was injured | cast another spell

so that | could become invisible as well.

| hid myself quiet at the back of the room,
and | watchedas the place became much like a tomb

as the bodies they droppednd the blood it was shed.

But | swear that it was the only way ahead.

So | did what | considered necessary.

Now it®& time andldn backand | need nowto be
right here in the thick of it guiding youon
before your chances of success are all gadie

But now Nugget was smiling and laughing and such.
He thought that this all was simply way too much.
Now listen here, Spankyhe said with a flurry.

3t & nice of you to say but you need not worry.

Beingdead really is not that great of a chore.

| know I&e enjoyedit; itG not been a bore.

And the important thing is that we all go on,

for as you just said; else we would not have wod.

*This line in this note will end in the wordfever.

And that word rhymes well of course with the wordbeaver
And | think | will end this line with the word dick,

all of this because k AT OAA O1 OAU O( AES
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Edgarb wasfocusedon letting all the words

sink in as he thought abut what he had heard.

He could only agree with what Nugget had said,

but it all seemed to hang there on such a fine thread.

He looked down at Phil who looked back up at him,
and who then did a twirl, and then commenced to swim
round and round a few times while he thought of it all,
and then he stopped still at the top of his bowl.

OMiister Duck Sir | guess that that all does make sense.
But for a while now things have been a bit tense.

Do you think you could now tell to all of us here

why you summoned usforth and you wanted us near®

But Edgarb saidNoSand he shook his head firm.
(here is something else first that | would like to learn.
If you wanted us to come to see you so fast,

why did you put us through all this Abe Lincoln farce®

Well Spanky he laughed and he said with a grin,
(here is three different ways in which this all can spin.
The first is the plainest, you see, dayou know.

| could not come out early and ruin the show.

Without using some type or kind ofdistracter,

the sugppense we had back there at the last chapter
wouldnd have been anywhere so dramatig

and to makeyou all wait, he is a fanati¢

And the second fits better withthe entire plot.

Since letting the Evil King know, it is not

something we want him to know much about,

and so this way we can confuse him with much doubt.

“Thehethat you just heard the little duck mention;
that is me- | thought | would aid comprehension.
And since each of these verses they cover four lines;
this footnote stops here- yes in four, not in nine.

For you see | can promise he saw who | sent

to fetch you from your home while you felt such torment.

You see, little Buttons has served Abe so well.
And by using him, lies are what we now casell.

Of course, old Abe here, and the King of Fnordish,
they both have quite a past from a time agsh.
They used to do battle and violent things

upon one another and all that that brings.

The damagewas vast but the smoke at length cleared.
Neither of them won; they were bothburnt and seared.
All of this was before the king learned to do spells
Since then, Abe backed off and he said his farewells.

And now the Evil King thinks that Abe is now here
and will rescue you all and will fill you with cheer.
And so while it may be that you all feel this way,
he does not have a clu8pankywill save the day.

The third of the reasons, | must say is true,
it® really quite petty and so &n telling you
that the dwarf is so cute and so tiny and neat.
| thought it was funny to use that deceib

h Spankydsaid NuggetOYou are one funny dude.
But for all that youde said | can only conclude

that there® more going on than we can recognise.
So | think that it@ time for us to fraternise

and be told now exactly whais going on.

Before we all get lost and the King he has won.

So Edgarb, my dear friend, if ya@ie now satisfied,
there® some other questions that should bpacified.d

Well Edgarb, he noddeq his head up, his head dowg
at the duck sitting there at the front of the crowd.
(rlease go omsaid the prince and he sat on his pew.
@dl be quiet, | promise, anddl listen to youd

And so Spanky prepared to tell them all about
what was going on, and to leave them no doubt
that eventsz they so slowly were wlminating
and actions that were needed were cumulating.
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He looked at the group who were sitting right there.
He could not help but think they were under his care.
For Spanky he knew that they never really asked

for all of these dangeroug but required z tasks.

Spanky sighed a small sigh in an internal way,

for the knowledge he had on his shoulders did weigh.
He could not let her know just what yet was to come,
or back to her old ways shal surely succumb.

He looked at the prince, oh so straight, blonde and worn, Before he couldthink too much more of the witch,

with such a great burden he had to adorn.
It was notyoung Ed@ fault that the entire threat
was his fatherz but he just could never forget.

So Edgarb he carried all the guilt and thilame
on his own shoulders and it was such a shame.
But Spanky he knew there was no way to convince

that the blame was his Da®& and not born by the prince.

The fish understood exactly who should pay,

and on whose shoulders all the blame for this lay.
He dd what he could for his friend he called brother;
for a better friend he could ask for no other.

This unlikely pair z the blond prince and the fishy
were just seeking joy in the poea-la-squish.
Together they handled their burden all unfazed.

At their thoughtless deeds the duck remained amazed.

The cripple who had such a penis so erect

let his gaze move on from the small fish to the next
of the people who were sitting there all around,
playing their part as events they unwound.

And there Tammy sat, loking cool and demure,
an interesting part of the team to be sure.

The last he had seen she was nothing except

a low down, dirty whore who with everyone slept.

But Spanky had known where her destiny lay
that worthless prostitute was all gone now today.
She was now all grown up and come into her own.
It& funny what happens when you dod feel alone.

And so now she embraced every part of her role.
Edgarb might be in charge but she mothered them all.
There was more of her transformation to come vyet,
once dl the conditions had been truly met.

he knew that the time was the right time to switch.
He turned his attention on to the wererabbit,
particularly the ghost form she inhabits.

Again it was time to see something a new

as the last time he saw her she wawot seethrough.
He slowly examined this blue apparition

that she@ had to wear now against her volition.

Hed@ been watching her while h@l been in retreat
with nothing much to do after his mock defeat.

He had watched on them all, so do not get me wrorzg
but of Bambi he watched her the whole way along.

Of all of the people inside of the group here,
she was surely the most affected most severe.
For Bambi had started out as an innocent,
and even though ke was now all iridescent

she had never asked for any part of this,
and had stumbled into it like in an abyss.
Bambi she might simply be a weréunny,
but no one would want this, not for any money.

By all rights she should have gotten angry and mad,
and most of the time she should have been quite sad;
she kept on going on with a smile on her face,

and she always kept going and was full of grace.

*Over the courseof this sweet masterpiece

you will find that you are being teased without cease.
Of things that are coming you will get a peek.
%OAT OOAT 1T U Ul G811
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But Spanky was puzzled, there was something hidden,
even to the duck her life was forbidden.

Whenever he tried to examine inside her

some force was around that caused him to deter.

It was blackz all just blackz when he looked up ahead
when Bambi was the focus inside of his head.

So again, as before, he gave up his questions

and moved on, instead, to some d#fent impressions.

That right it was time for a look at the slut.

That Nugget, everything here he changed into smut.
Spanky almost laughed as he studied this ghost.
For it was the boy slut that amused him the most.

Yes, Nugget the slut he had plenty offaults.

And his sex driven brain, well it sure never halts.
And he often seemed stupid and dumb and a child,
but it all was forgotten as soon as he smiled.

And here he was now kicking back in his chair,
his hands®ind his head and his feet in the air.
Without any worry or doubt on his face

he looked all around and way out into space.

And Spanky the cripple who had such a hardn
knew that it was time to explain all going on.
He drew in a breath and adjusted his chair
and spoke of the things only he waaware.

Oy friends you have learned some of whét going on.
That the king he has turnedHarold into his pawn.
That he® plotting and scheming to ruin you all,

to make you all wail and to cry and to crawl

on your knees to his throne so that you all can padz
but you know that you won ever surpass his greed.
He will murder you all that® exactly his plot.

Hewill be-head you all and then leave you to rot.

But Ian here to tell you that there will be a way
to defeat him finally and to save the day.
Theway to succeed is very complicated

but we simply car win if it & not obfuscated.

“Well obfuscated is a wonderful word.

Such a great word to read but it just now azurred
to me if | use that then | wonder, today,

is anthropomorphise another | can say?

For he will still be watching | can guarantee.
So we need to disguise what we do, yduagree.
First of all we will need to create a distraction
and hopefully we will getthe right reaction z

that when we send Bambi back into Squishpoo
hedl follow her actions and not those of us who
remain here to go where so ever we need,
to continue the plan and to let us succeed.

Now youde all probably wondering where to go,
and whatyou will do, and if it will be slow.

The answer is easy once you think about it.

He has one weakness thei® no need to doubt it.

So Nugget, and Tammy, and Edgarb, and yeRhil,
you all have to go back to that awful ville

that the fish and his friend had so tried to escape.
To Fnordish youdl go to get out of this scrap®

At this point did the duck stop to look all around

to see who showed surprise or was wearing a frown.
The witch she was as he assumed from the start,
but he already knew that she waseally smart.

She sat there straight faced but she did nod her head.
So he turned his attention to Bambi instead.

She was looking upset that® understandable,

for she surely must think she was expendable.

He would have to have words with the mum of thgroup
to tell her to make sure she felt part of the troupe.
Nugget, he saw, was not paying attention,

so of him there really was no need to mention.

The prince was almost choking on empty air,

and the fish looked as though he was close to despair.
(Now Spanky, yodl be sure we mean you no wrong,
and we know that you would never string us along.

But really,6said the fish,Qvhat the hell? What the fuck®
And he looked rather pointedly at the lame duck.
@ambi is going home but just what will she do?

And the rest of usz well you should give us a clué.
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Spanky he nodded and coughed and then said,
&ou are right. | will tell you whas coming ahead.
The othersz dear Bobbie and the pregnant Eclipse
are being held hostage with big chains and longhips.

They have not been hurt, so ther® no need to worry.
But theydl be happier if we tellz in a hurry 7

that we know where they are and that they will be fine.
The best way to do that is to give them a sign.

The safest way indeed is to send in a ghios
And Bambi, we all know she is really the most
suited to the task for whats the other way?
Send Nugget? Well that ide& totally gay.

And of Fnordish it holds the one thing that we need
to be done with the King and to make his holes bleed.
For you see here® one there that truly possesses

the way to hold back on all of his transgresses.

Edgarb® mother is the only one who can hold

him in check and to make all his plans come unfold.
| cannot guarantee that this plan will succeed

but | know nothing better of all that | heedod

Phil looked at Edgarb and Edgarb looked at Phil.
They both looked dumbfounded and sat perfectly still.

Then Edgarb he blinked and he shook his puzzled head.

CBpanky you cai be seriouspthe blonde prince said.

vy mother® just atiny little bit infirm, 6

he said delicately with a bit of a squirm.

Even now so many miles from his old scene,
he had trouble saying bad things of the queen.

We all know that she is particularly queer

But the prince even now he still had this small fea
that to say something even if it was not strong
would utterly be unconscionably wrong.

Qo be very fair, | do have to admit,

a tea party with dollies will not help one bit.

Shes more like a deer thafs been caught in headlights
than someone so usefullse puts things back to rightsd

The little duck nodded and then went on to say,

@ know it does not sound like a useful way

for progress to be made so you all save the day.
But think who he® hurt, who feels the most dismay.

| cand explain how you will get through to her,

but you will, I have seen it so do not deted.

The young little prince turned to Bambi and said,
(e® not ever been wrong we should follow his stead.

We will all miss you so, be careful of the King.
But | think it is good all the hopeyou will bring.

If you dond want to do it we will understand.
You are certainly not underneath my commang.

And he stopped and he looked at her with pleading eyes.

@ut | am just so scared of my ang&l demised
A tear slowly ran from his eye to his chek.
He wiped it away and tried not to look bleak.

Bambi just shrugged and saidWhat do | dod

as she looked at those there and she bid them adieu.
Spanky just smiled then he uttered on€Quacko

And a small shuffling noise drifted up from the back

*Now normally when these chapters are written
I include some pictures of things all Seussian.
But Dawson is so pretty and sexy and gay

| just had to include this picture in some way.

96









