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Chapter 1

How It All Began

[image: Two children climb up a hill towards a house on top of a rocky cliff.]
We sure have had a lot of amazing adventures together, haven’t we?


Remember the time we flew to the moon without a rocket?

[image: You and Me in makeshift space suits flap their arms and float in space towards the crescent moon pierced with a fork. You asks, ‘Are we there yet?’ Me says, ‘No, keep flapping!’]



And remember the time we went to the bottom of the ocean and fought a high-voltage electropus?

[image: You and Me are in scuba gear and deep under the water in an ocean, fighting an electropus that emits bright sparks. You says, ‘This is what happens when you turn the toaster all the way up.’ Me says, ‘That’s one sparkly cephalopod!’]



And remember the time we climbed Mount Quakealot on rollerskates?

[image: You and Me are on roller skates on the slope of Mount Quakealot. The houses on the slope tumble down and break. You says, ‘I wish I’d had less breakfast!’ Me says, ‘Try walking sideways!’]


[image: You and Me dressed in cereal box helmets and adventure suits attached with different tools sail down a river on a boat in the Land of Lost Things.]
One day we were sitting around the clubhouse and you said, ‘I’m bored—let’s go on an adventure!’

[image: You and Me sit in armchairs in front of a roaring fire in their clubhouse.]
And I said, ‘Well, I’d love to, but I’ve lost my lucky rabbit’s foot, and it would be much too dangerous to go on an adventure without it.’

‘Don’t worry,’ you said. ‘I’ve got a lucky four-leaf clover; we can use that for good luck while we look for your lucky rabbit’s foot. That can be our adventure! Come on, let’s go!’

‘Okay,’ I said. ‘But first we have to put our adventure suits on.’

[image: A hand holds a four-leaf clover. Pipes lead from a balcony to the adventure vehicles garage, adventure suits room and adventure snacks pantry. Arms and a leg can be seen going through to the Adventures Suits Room.]


And so we did!

[image: Diagrams of You and Me wearing adventures suits. You is wearing a cereal box helmet with rabbit-like ears. Me is wearing a cereal box helmet with a mohawk made of a brush.]
Once we were all suited up, you said, ‘Let the great lost lucky rabbit’s foot finding quest begin!’

[image: The adventure car hurtles down the highway by the sea, zooms into the sea, does a circuit from a whale’s body, gets back on the highway and flies above a car.]
And before we knew it, we were hurtling down the highway in our uncrashable adventure car.




Chapter 2

I Spy

So we were speeding along and you were using our long-range extendable telescope to search for my rabbit’s foot.

‘I spy with my little long-range extendable telescope something beginning with R,’ you said.

[image: The adventure car goes down a highway. You holds a telescope out of the car window and says, ‘I spy with my little long-range extendable telescope something beginning with r…’]
‘Is it my rabbit’s foot?’ I said.

‘Nope,’ you said. ‘It’s a rat’s foot.’

‘RATS!’ I said.

[image: The adventure car goes down a highway with a telescope extending out of a window.]
‘Wait,’ you said. ‘I spy something else beginning with R.’

‘Is it—?’

‘Nope, sorry—it’s a racoon’s foot.’

‘Right-o,’ I said. ‘Keep looking.’

[image: The adventure car goes down a highway. You holds a telescope out of the car window.]
We saw a lot of things beginning with R . . .

[image: The adventure car goes down a highway past many things beginning with R such as rainbow, recycle bin, radio, remote control, raspberries, rat, rocket, reindeer, rolling pin, rocking horse, racquet, radical ramp, robots, rhinoceros, roses, roosters, rake, raft, rowboat and roller skates.]
but, sadly, none of them were my rabbit’s foot. ‘I think I see something beginning with R over there,’ you said, looking out the driver’s side window and pointing the telescope right in front of my face.

[image: In the adventure car, Me drives the car, while You uses a telescope to locate their rabbit’s foot.]
‘Is it my rabbit’s foot?’ I said.

‘No,’ you sighed. ‘It’s just a road sign.’

[image: The adventure car goes down a highway past a sign that reads, ‘Warning! Dangerous cliff ahead.’]
‘Darn,’ I said. ‘And can you get that telescope out of my way? I can’t see the road!’

‘Sorry,’ you said, looking out your side window. ‘Hey! I see another thing beginning with R!’

[image: The adventure car goes down a highway past a sign that reads, ‘Seriously, it’s a really dangerous cliff with rocks and shark-infested waters below.’]
‘Rabbit’s foot?’ I said.

‘No,’ you said. ‘Another road sign. But quite an important one.’

‘I don’t care how important it is,’ I said. ‘If it’s not my lost lucky rabbit’s foot, then I’m not interested.’

And you said, ‘Okay . . . but what if the sign said, STOP YOU FOOLS!?’

[image: The adventure car goes down a highway past a sign that is pulling its hair. Text on the sign reads, ‘Stop you fools!’]
‘Well, it doesn’t sound like a rabbit’s foot to me,’ I said. ‘So I’d say I’m definitely, positively, absolutely NOT INTERESTED!’

‘Okay then,’ you said. ‘Hey, look! I spy the edge of a cliff.’

And then, before I could stop, we drove off the edge of a cliff!

[image: The adventure car goes down a cliff into the shark-infested waters below. The signs are dejected and frustrated. You says, ‘I spy with my little long-range extendable telescope something beginning with s.’ Three sharks in the water make jokes about eating the car.]
‘Now look what’s happened,’ I said. ‘We’ve driven off the edge of a cliff and it’s all your fault! I knew it was a bad idea to go on an adventure without my lucky rabbit’s foot.’

‘Maybe,’ you said. ‘But we do have my lucky four-leaf clover, and also, don’t forget, the uncrashable adventure car is equipped with flight mode. Can I push the button?’

‘Of course,’ I said. ‘It’s the least you can do!’

So you pushed the button . . .

[image: A hand presses a large button on the dashboard labelled ‘Fly!’ The dashboard consists of more buttons labelled with different functions.]
[image: Three sharks look at the adventure car plummeting from the cliff towards the water below and flying up in the air. One of the sharks says, ‘Rats! Fish fingers again.’]
[image: The adventure car flies up in the air above the shark-infested waters. One of the sharks looks up at the car and says, ‘Aeronautic automobiles! What will they think of next?!’ The other two sharks heat up fish fingers in the oven. One of them says, ‘Couple of minutes should do it.’]
[image: The adventure car zooms in the air and spins uncontrollably.]
[image: The adventure car tears a hole in the space-time fabric. Two aliens on a planet look at the car zooming past them.]
and entered a whole different dimension.

All of which was super exciting, except that we were headed straight towards a tree!

[image: The adventure car tears a hole in another part of the space-time fabric and heads straight towards a tree. The tree is surrounded by flying shoes, broken tree stumps and a statue of a person throwing a toothbrush.]
‘WATCH OUT FOR THAT TREE!’ you shouted.

But I couldn’t stop—we were going too fast . . .

and we crashed into the tree so hard that our uncrashable adventure car smashed into a million pieces (at least).

[image: You and Me fly in the air after their adventure car crashes into a tree and is broken into a million pieces.]
Fortunately, we were flung clear and landed with a thump—well two thumps, actually—on a patch of soft grass.

[image: You and Me fall on the ground with a thump. Their heads spin.]
I sat up and looked around—and that’s when I saw somebody I thought I’d never see again:

[image: Johnny Knucklehead is a man in a suit with a closed fist for his head. He looks angry.]



Chapter 3

The Land of Lost Things

[image: Johnny sits on a bag of money and speaks to You and Me.]
‘Johnny Knucklehead?’ I said, hardly able to believe my eyes.

‘At your service,’ he said. ‘Looks like you two chuckleheads just crashed your uncrashable adventure car—congratulations!’

‘Thanks,’ I said. ‘I guess there’s a first time for everything. But what are you doing here? We thought you were lost in the jungle never to be seen again. That’s what it said in the newspaper.’

[image: The headlines in Adventurers Daily reads, ‘Knucklehead lost in jungle. Never to be seen again.’ In an accompanying photo, Johnny is in a jungle and looking at an upside-down way out sign with curiosity.]
‘That’s true,’ said Johnny. ‘I was lost, all right—as lost as you can possibly be. That’s how I ended up here in the Land of Lost Things.’

‘Is that where we are?’ I said.

‘Of course,’ said Johnny. ‘Look around—duh!’

We looked around, and sure enough, there were lost things as far as we could see.

[image: Johnny spreads his arms wide and shows You and Me a display of lost things.]
‘No,’ you said. ‘But, look, I just found my guinea pig Pookie—I lost him a few weeks ago!’

[image: You crouches and lifts a pot. The guinea pig Pookie is under the pot.]
‘How do you know it’s Pookie?’ I said. ‘All guinea pigs look the same to me.’

‘I can just tell,’ you said. ‘Plus I can prove it. Remember how much Pookie likes clover?’

And before I could stop you . . .

[image: You offers Pookie a four-leaf clover. Pookie wears a napkin around its neck, sets up a table and eats the leaf.]
you fed Pookie your lucky four-leaf clover!

‘What did you do that for?’ I said. ‘Now we’re lost in the Land of Lost Things without a lucky rabbit’s foot, an adventure car, or a four-leaf clover!’

[image: Me points to a board with the titled, ‘Things we don’t have.’ They are the lucky rabbit’s foot, four-leaf clover and adventure car. A bird, perched on a tree branch, asks, ‘How about chips? Got any chips?’]
‘But just think about what we do have!’ you said. ‘The four-leaf clover is inside Pookie, so now we have a lucky guinea pig—with four lucky feet!’

[image: You and Johnny stand next to a sign titled, ‘Things we do have.’ They are the lucky guinea pig, which is Pookie, and its four lucky feet. A bird asks, ‘So that’s still a no on the chips then?’]
‘Good point,’ said Johnny Knucklehead. ‘And we also have a golden opportunity to get rich.’

‘How do you figure that?’ I said.

‘Well, all the lost coins for a start!’ said Johnny, pointing to a sack beside him that was bulging with money. ‘But that’s just chump change. Think about all the lost treasure there must be in the Land of Lost Things! Why don’t we join forces and look for it together?’

[image: Johnny leans on a bag of money and dreams of cuddling a larger money bag.]
‘That’s a great idea!’ you said. ‘Let’s look for treasure. That can be our adventure!’

‘Okay,’ I said. ‘But I’m still going to look for my lost rabbit’s foot as well.’

‘And I’ll look for Pookie too,’ you said.

‘But you just found him,’ I said.

‘I know,’ you said, ‘but then I lost him again.’

‘Okay,’ said Johnny, ‘we’ll look for your stuff as well—but, remember, we’re mainly looking for treasure.’

[image: You and Johnny run towards a map, while Me follows them.]
‘Where should we start?’ you said. ‘It would help if we had a map or something.’

‘Funny you should mention that,’ said Johnny. ‘Because there’s one over there. I was just about to check it out, but then you crash-landed and distracted me.’

[image: A map of the Land of Lost Things with different locations marked. ]
We looked at the map for a long time and then you said, ‘This is the most unhelpful map I’ve ever seen!’

‘You’re right about that,’ I said. ‘I feel even more lost now than before we looked at it!’

[image: Johnny, You and Me stand in front of the map of the Land of Lost Things and look at it.]



Chapter 4

Bull vs Knucklehead

[image: Johnny, You and Me look in fear at the shadow of an angry bull snorting from the top of a hill. A beaver, under the hill, stands next to its bed, taps the roof and says, ‘Pipe down up there!’]
That’s when we heard what sounded like two loud—and quite angry—snorts.

‘Where did those angry snorts come from?’ you said.

‘I’m no angry snort expert,’ said Johnny, ‘but I’d say they came from the nostrils of that angry-looking bull on that hill up there!’

‘Uh-oh,’ I said. ‘He looks like he’s about to charge. Does anyone have a bull-fighting cape handy?’

‘We don’t need a cape,’ said Johnny. ‘I’ll handle this.’

He flipped up his forefinger and pinky and stepped bravely in front of the bull.

[image: Johnny flips up his forefinger and pinky on his head with a proud expression.]
‘If it’s a fight you want, it’s a fight you’ll get!’ he shouted. ‘But I should warn you, I haven’t lost a fight with a bull yet!’

The bull snorted angrily. Johnny snorted back.

[image: An angry bull charges at Johnny, who stands in front of the bull with his forefinger and pinky flipped.]
[image: Johnny and the angry bull charge at each other. A cheetah, holding a stopwatch, has a surprised expression and says, ‘Not bad.’]
[image: Johnny and the angry bull crash into one another sending You and Me and the animals flying the air and the trees to break and uproot.]
and smashed their heads together so hard that they both fell to the ground, stunned.

[image: Johnny and the angry bull lie stunned on the ground with their limbs in the air.]
But it wasn’t long before they were both back up on their feet and circling each other, preparing for the next round.

[image: Johnny and the angry bull circle each other. They are dizzy. You and Me speak with one another.]
‘Looks like Johnny’s in trouble,’ you said. ‘I’m going to help him.’

‘No!’ I said. ‘Stay out of it. It’s too dangerous. You could be stomped, gored, crushed, skewered and/or poked in the eye—is that what you want?’

But you didn’t answer.

You were already too busy fighting.

[image: Johnny and You fight the angry bull.]
[image: Johnny and You fight the angry bull. All three are hit in different ways.]
The fight looked like it was never going to end, and it sure wasn’t helping me find my lost rabbit’s foot, so I took a deep breath, stepped in and shouted:

[image: Me stands between the fighters and shouts, ‘Stop!’ The fighters are bruised and angry.]
You and Johnny and the bull were so surprised that you stopped fighting immediately.

[image: Me speaks, while You, Johnny and the bull look on with bowed heads.]
‘What’s this fight about anyway?’ I said.

‘I don’t know,’ said Johnny. ‘Ask the bull—he’s the one that started it. I was just trying to protect us all.’

‘Well?’ I said to the bull. ‘What have you got to say for yourself?’

‘I’m sorry,’ said the bull. ‘I’ve just been in a really bad mood for the last few weeks. It all started when I was playing Bullopoly with my friends. I had a really bad run and I lost all my money and then I lost my temper and upset the board. Afterwards, I couldn’t find my temper anywhere. I came to the Land of Lost Things in the hope that I might find it here.’

[image: The angry bull upsets the Bullopoly board while playing it with his other bovine friends.]
‘But how would charging us help you find your temper?’ I said.

‘I don’t know,’ said the bull sadly. ‘I just saw red when I saw you. I apologise if I scared you, but to be honest, since I lost my temper, I even scare myself.’

‘That’s okay,’ you said. ‘We’re all looking for lost things too. Why don’t you join us and we can help you look for your lost temper at the same time?’

[image: You and Me smile and speak to the bull, who smiles back at them.]
The bull started snorting again.

‘What’s the matter?’ you said. ‘Don’t you want us to help you find your lost temper?’

‘Of course I do!’ said the bull. ‘It just makes me so angry that I didn’t meet you all sooner. In fact, I’m so angry that I’m going to—’

‘Calm down,’ you said. ‘That’s what you’re going to do. It’ll all work out, you’ll see. We’re going to find your lost temper, my friend’s lost rabbit’s foot, my lost guinea pig and some lost treasure, and it will all end happily ever after.’

[image: You and Me appease the snorting bull.]
‘Nice work,’ I whispered to you as the bull’s snorts slowly subsided.

‘Thanks,’ you said. ‘Any idea which way we should go now?’

‘No,’ I said. ‘That map was way too confusing.’

‘Hey, look!’ said Johnny. ‘There’s a river . . . and a boat!’

‘That’s not just any boat,’ I said. ‘That’s our unsinkable adventure boat! We lost it on our deep-sea expedition last year, remember?’

‘Of course,’ you said. ‘But it’s not lost any more because we just found it again. Let’s go!’

[image: The unsinkable adventure boat floats down a river.]



Chapter 5

The River of Lost Things

[image: The bull, Johnny, You and Me sail down the river on the unsinkable adventure boat.]
We were just as happy to find our unsinkable adventure boat as it was to be found by us. We climbed on board and started sailing gently down the river.

As we sailed, the inhabitants of the Land of Lost Things waved and smiled merrily at us from the riverbank.

[image: As the bull, Johnny, You and Me sail down the river on the unsinkable adventure boat, they are greeted by keys, handkerchiefs, earmuffs, sunglasses, remote controls, a flushed-away phone, gloves and the last lost piece of the puzzle.]
[image: The bull, Johnny, You and Me sail down the river on the unsinkable adventure boat. They greet toothbrushes and sing songs. Then, they go down a waterfall and end up stacked on top of each other.]
[image: You lounges in the boat, while Johnny looks into the distance with a serious expression.]
‘I really like the Land of Lost Things,’ you said. ‘There’s so much to see.’

‘See any treasure?’ said Johnny.

‘No,’ you said.

‘Well, keep looking,’ said Johnny. ‘We’re not here for fun, you know—we’re here to get rich!’

‘Why can’t we have fun and get rich at the same time?’ you said.

Johnny shook his head. ‘You sure have got a lot to learn about treasure-hunting,’ he said. ‘And speaking of time, what time is it anyway?’

‘Good question,’ I said. ‘Why don’t we ask that flying watch up there?’

[image: Me calls out to a flying watch. One of the birds flying around the watch says, ‘Told you he isn’t one of ours!’ The other bird says, ‘But he has your eyes.’]
‘Excuse me,’ I called to the watch. ‘Can you tell us what time it is, please?’

‘Hmmm, let me see,’ said the watch. It rolled its eyes to the right. ‘Four—’

[image: The watch shows the time as four o’clock.]
‘Four?’ you said. ‘Four o’clock?’

‘Wait,’ said the watch, looking to the left. ‘Eight—’

[image: The watch shows the time as eight o’clock.]
‘Eight o’clock?’ you said.

‘No,’ said the watch. ‘According to my face, the time is twenty minutes past eight.’

‘Whoa, it’s getting late,’ said the bull. ‘No wonder I’m so hungry. We need to find something to eat and somewhere to spend the night.’

‘I know a place,’ said the watch. ‘There’s a lost campsite just a little way up the river. Follow me and I’ll show you.’

[image: The bull, Johnny, You and Me sail down the river on the unsinkable adventure boat. The watch flies over them.]
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