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A Rebus Story

I read Rebus Stories when I was a kid*. Well, I read them when I could get my hands* on them. 

Those Rebus Stories were in magazines for children. This Rebus Story is not a Children’s Story. Children might like it. Still, I would not call it a Children's Story.

*Rebus:

kid [image: A child with short hair

Description automatically generated]

hands [image: A pair of hands on a black background

Description automatically generated]

That was in the days* before* Emojis*. Emojis are slightly different from Rebus. Still, the concept is similar. 

days [image: A black number on a white square

Description automatically generated]

before B4

Emojis [image: A grey smiley face with black eyes and teeth

Description automatically generated]

Note: The plural* of deer* is deer, even though some people say deers. Likewise, the plural of rebus is rebus, rather than rebi, for whatever reason.

End Note

plural >1

deer [image: A cartoon of a deer

Description automatically generated]

If you think that you understand how Rebus work in this Book, you can fast forward* ahead. Just skip directly to the Story part. It starts with the chapter titled, Welcome to Paradise!

On the other hand, if you would like to learn a little more about Rebus and/or how I used Rebus in this Story, keep reading. 

Likewise, maybe you don’t want to take a chance on getting confused by how the Rebus in this book work. If that’s the case, then by all means, do not skip ahead.

fast forward [image: A grey square with black arrows

Description automatically generated]
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A REBUS STORY IS SUPPOSED to be a puzzle*. You can solve that puzzle by figuring out the word or phrase that’s being represented by the pictures. 

This Story is not a puzzle. At least, it is not a puzzle in that sense. I’m just including Rebus to make this Story more enjoyable than it already is.

puzzle [image: puzzle piece]
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I HAVE PROVIDED A COMPLETE list of the Rebus in this book. Please refer to the Rebus Index that is almost at the end of this Book.

Using Rebus in This Book

Or, How I Used Rebus in This Book

Rebus are Stories that usually substitute* pictures* for words. I modified that definition* [Merriam-Webster’s, not Wikipedia’s] in this book*. 

For one thing, I use Rebus to refer to the picture, rather than to the entire Story. I refer to the entire Story as a Rebus Story.

substitute [image: Arrows pointing both ways]

pictures [image: picture frame]

definition :

book [image: A stack of books on a black background

Description automatically generated]

In the Rebus Stories of my childhood, if a picture was used instead of a word, that picture / Rebus replaced all occurrences of that word. Also, that Rebus was only used for one word.

In this story, I have not replaced all occurrences of a word with a Rebus. Rather, I have placed that Rebus only right after the first place where that word appeared. 

The second and subsequent times that that word appears, I just use that word. 

Note 1: Only using the picture once, allows me to charge less for this book. It also means that I didn’t miss any occurrences of that word.

End Note 1

Note 2: There is at least one exception where I didn’t place that picture on the first occurrence of a word. Rather, I placed that picture on a later occurrence of that word.

Only placing a Rebus picture once in this book made it hard to find words that I could use a Rebus for in some of the later chapters. Still, I managed to include at least three Rebus in every chapter.

End Note 2

Note 3: Also, I had to modify the above* approach for e-books. So, I have also modified it for the paperback version. 

Instead of placing the Rebus directly after the word, I have placed an asterisk* there instead. I have placed the Rebus after the block of paragraphs​[1] in which that word appeared. 

Not only does this approach work for the e-book version. I believe it also makes the Story easier to read.

above [image: A black arrow pointing up

Description automatically generated]

asterisk *

End Note 3
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[image: ]


[A NOTE ABOUT SCREEN Readers: Not that I have anything against Screen Readers. They help those who have low-vision. They help me edit my books. 

However, it’s probably better to not depend on a screen reader or some other automated narrator to interpret these pictures for you. If possible, find a Person who is willing to explain what those pictures look like. 

I can set the text for those pictures. And, screen readers are supposed to read that when they come to the picture. 

But, who knows how that bot* reader will really narrate them? You might end up with repeated words like bot bot. More than likely, though, that bot reader will just ignore the picture.

bot [image: A cartoon robot with a black background

Description automatically generated]

I did set that text (alternate text) on some of the pictures. But, there got to be too many. Sorry!

If that works better for you, you can just ignore all the Rebus. A Better Paradise is still a great story, even without them.

Alternatively, you can wait for the AudioBook version. It will be the Rebus-Free version. 

Fair warning*, though. It may be a few years before I get that version published.

warning [image: A white triangle with a black exclamation mark

Description automatically generated]

End Screen Reader Note]

Signs in This Book

In addition to Rebus, there are also some signs* in this book. Those signs hang on or above doors* and above buildings*. You will find them on signposts and elsewhere.

signs [image: A black and white sign

Description automatically generated]

doors[image: door]

buildings [image: A grey building with columns

Description automatically generated]

Originally, I just wrote what those signs say. Then, I placed a wavy border* around the text. That made it look more or less like a sign.

However, my Self-Publisher will not keep that border on the e-book version. So, I turned all of those signs into pictures.

wavy border [image: A black and white zigzag border

Description automatically generated]

I have provided a complete list of the signs in this book. Please refer to the Sign Index at the very end.

Welcome to Paradise!

Ashan had just arrived in Paradise*. There was no mistaking it, what with all of the signs. 

[image: A black text on a white background

Description automatically generated]

Paradise [image: island with a palm tree]

Ashan looked around taking in everything that he saw. Now, this Paradise was a lot more like it! he thought. That last one had been pure Hell due to all of those snakes*. 

The snakes wouldn’t have been so bad. But, they stayed up all night talking*. And, poor Ashan* could hardly get any sleep*.

*Rebus:

snakes [image: snake]

talking [image: speech bubble]

Ashan [image: smiley face with hands]

sleep zzz

Ashan, Paradise Hunter as he had bedubbed himself, was very pleased with this Paradise. In fact, he was so pleased with this new Paradise, that he notched an arrow into his bow*. There was an apple* hanging from a nearby tree*. And, Ashan intended to eat it. His arrow sliced clean through the twig. Ashan ran, turned a cartwheel*, leapt, and neatly snatched the apple out of the air as it fell.

bow [image: bow and arrow].

apple [image: apple]

tree [image: deciduous tree]

cartwheel [image: person doing cartwheel]

If it hadn’t been for the low gravity of this planet*, Ashan would have come crashing down, apple and all. As it was, he was able to land just a bit more gracefully. Meaning that he got off with only a few bumps and scratches. 

Oh, well! Such was the life of a Paradise Hunter. At least, his apple survived unscathed.

planet [image: image]

Ashan looked around. He wanted to make certain that he hadn’t made a fool* of himself in front of the entire crowd. But, this place seemed deserted. So, there was no need to worry about that.

fool [image: jester]

Sure, when you’re a Paradise Hunter you want to be the first one to discover a Paradise. Nevertheless, that didn’t mean you wanted it to be uninhabited. 

Who was Ashan going to pal around with here? More importantly, who was going to tell him about the secrets* of this place?

secrets [image: A cartoon face with finger on mouth

Description automatically generated]

Ashan spotted his hut off in the distance. If he hurried, with the help of low gravity, he might just make it there by nightfall*. Provided, that is, that the setting of the sun* didn’t speed up between now and then. 

That was an unusual occurrence. Nevertheless, Ashan had experienced it before. Yes, he had been drunk that night. Still, that didn’t mean it hadn’t happened.

nightfall [image: crescent moon]

sun [image: sun with a smiling face]

Ashan arrived at his hut* just in time to have enough light to read the sign above the door. It read, 

[image: A close up of a sign

Description automatically generated]

hut [image: hut with thatched roof]

Then, the sun went down and everything became pitch black.

Paradise Hunter

So, just what was a Paradise Hunter? Ashan didn’t really know. He didn’t even know what Paradise was, other than some fancy word that he had made up.

Ashan supposed that Paradise was some idyllic place​[2]. You know, somewhere that was a lot better than where you currently were.

That, however, brought up a dilemma*, one that Ashan thought about a lot. If Paradise is better than where you are, what does that mean when you are already in Paradise? Does that mean that there is someplace better than this? Does that mean that there’s always a better Paradise?

dilemma [image: A white face with a finger on it

Description automatically generated]

Well, that’s what Ashan had decided to find* out. And, if there were better and better Paradises, which one of them was the best*?

find [image: A close-up of a magnifying glass

Description automatically generated]

best #1

But, Ashan couldn’t just go looking for Paradise. Somebody would have to fund this adventure. 

So, Ashan met with some Book Publisher’s. Finally, he found one who was willing to give him enough up-front cash* so that he could search out several Paradises.

Ashan had then written a book about each of those first few Paradises. And, now, he had convinced his Publisher to pay him to visit several and figure out which of them was the best.

cash $

Ashan usually told no one why he was really visiting a Paradise. He preferred to travel incognito*. Let them think that he was no different from any other tourist.

incognito [image: A face with glasses and mustache

Description automatically generated]

First Night

Ashan entered his hut. He thought that it looked nice enough, even though he couldn’t see* anything in the dark.

see [image: A grey eye with a black circle

Description automatically generated]

Ashan searched for a match*. He always carried a book or two of matches with him for just such an emergency* as this. However, search as he might, he couldn’t find any matches, let alone an entire book.

match[image: A grey pencil with black square end

Description automatically generated with medium confidence]

emergency SOS

Soon enough, Ashan stubbed his toes* on something. Ow, Ow, he screamed and hollered.

stubbed his toes [image: A face with teeth and eyes

Description automatically generated]

Ashan felt around to find out what he had run into. It felt like a bed*. 

Ashan felt all around the bed, making certain that there was nobody already in it. Who knew what might happen when you were in a strange place? 

Perhaps when he hadn’t shown up on time, his hut had been rented out from under him. It wasn’t Ashan’s fault that his flight was late!

bed [image: A bed with a pillow

Description automatically generated]

Satisfied that his bed was unoccupied, Ashan climbed in. Then, he pulled the sheet over him. 

Ashan lay there thinking that he should probably search for the proverbial skeleton* in the proverbial closet*. But, that opportunity passed and would have to wait until morning*. For, Ashan soon fell fast asleep.

skeleton [image: A white skull with black eyes

Description automatically generated]

closet [image: A black and white drawing of a swinger

Description automatically generated]

morning [image: A logo of a sunset

Description automatically generated]
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IN THE MORNING, HIS hut was so cheerful that Ashan forgot all about searching for skeletons in the closets. He did however, remember to search for his books of matches, which he found.

Ashan was hungry. His apple, however was too hard to eat. He should have plucked a riper one.

––––––––
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BEFORE ASHAN HAD SET out to check on that first Paradise, he had tried to set up an account with a Food Delivery firm for occasions just like this. That firm, however, had wanted to know Ashan’s cellphone
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Documenting Paradise
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Town Hall
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Peachy Beach
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This Wasn’t Here Before!
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Meeting the Neighbors
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Second Night
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Hut Rental Agency
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Ashan’s Decision
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A Detour or 2 or 3 or 4


[image: ]






[image: ]



[image: ]

















To Ashan’s New Hut
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A Scary Story
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Regaling the Neighbors
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A New Place To Eat
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Out with the .... In with the New















Cabinet Upgrades Galore





















Ewana – The Green Ghost
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A Little History of Horrors
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	Ewana was born over 500 years ago. 

	She died when she was 25. 

	As a Ghost, Ewana travelled around a bit. 

	She came to this Paradise about 50 years after she died. And, she remained here ever since.
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The Best Paradise Ever

















Ashan’s Grand Idea






















One Last Hesitation
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All Aboard!
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About the Author
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