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Wesley's Birthday Wish
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There was once a country, a very great distance from our own world, called Erastus. It was a most beautiful place, with people and animals and farms and cities and other places, not unlike our very own. Erastus also had very tall, snow-covered mountains, that stayed white all year long, no matter how hot it got during the summertime. And near the base of one of these high, majestic mountains was a strong and very tall castle, sheltering its inhabitants from the rain and wind and snow and heat. 

The castle had been there so long that no one knew how old it was. In fact, some argued that it had always existed, as long as Erastus had been a country. But everyone for miles and miles around also knew that inside this castle was a powerful good magic, and many well-kept secrets. Just one of those secrets we will learn about in today's story.
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Inside this castle lived a boy named Wesley, with his father and mother. Now, not much is known about his father, but it is generally believed that he was a Captain, or perhaps a General, or maybe even a Duke of the land, for only those who were considered important enough could live in a castle such as this. But he was a good man, and for some reason he had to be away during this story. Perhaps he was helping to build a city, or keeping the borderlands safe. But in any case, he wasn't able to be part of Wesley's adventures. Wesley's mother, on the other hand, happened to be there on this special day, though we definitely know more about her. And why was this day so special, you ask? Keep reading and you will find out!

Wesley had lived in the castle ever since he was a tiny baby. In fact, he was actually there, in one of the quarters called the Birthing Room. Erastus had no hospitals like we do, so the children were usually born in the parents' own home, whether it was as fine as this castle was, or as humble as a tiny cottage. 

As Wesley grew, he explored quite a number of the rooms in the castle, though not by any means all of them. That would have taken an entire lifetime. 
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The day our story begins is on the morning that Wesley turned seven years old. Why, you ask? Well, that's because of a certain, special door in the castle that appeared exactly three years before, in the hallway just outside of Wesley's bedroom. It came right out of the blue! No warning, no scary noises, or anything. It didn't come with a door handle, though one side did have hinges. No one could open it, no matter how hard they tried. And at first, no one knew why the door had even appeared. But eventually they learned that something magical would happen the day Wesley turned seven years of age. And that day was today!

That wondrous morning when the light of the sun shone through the window, Wesley's dreams stopped what they were doing and switched off, just like a television set. After opening his eyes, stretching and yawning, the boy realized that he didn't have to wait a moment longer. This was the Day! The one he had been waiting for such a long, long time! Its arrival seemed to take forever, but finally it was here. So, Wesley rolled right out of bed and changed into his day clothes, not able to contain himself for a moment longer. 
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He sprinted outside his bedroom to see the wonderful, magical door. And this time something was different about it: a handle of gold, right within his reach.  

Wesley could hardly believe his luck! There it was, the very handle his father and mother had told him about. 

Very slowly, he reached up and touched it. The handle felt a little cold as it would when the air around it is chilly. But he didn’t let go. He held it so gently before pulling it down and, suddenly...
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WHOOSH! The air rushed out noisily as the door flew open with a roar. Now, it is important to understand that it wasn’t just a roar like one made by a lion. And it wasn’t a ROAR, either, as if made by a very angry lion. It was special, like this:

RRRRROOOOOAAAAARRRRR!!!!!!!

It sounded as if all the air in a room had been trapped forever and pressed into a very small space and finally, someone let it out. And of course, it was Wesley who let it out. The boy had to be a fast thinker, too, because all of that air moving out at once also caused the door to fly open at top speed! And lucky for him, Wesley jumped out of the way just in the nick of time. 

[image: image]

Wesley felt so happy, he couldn’t keep all that happiness inside him, not for a second longer. He did the chicken dance, the old cow dance, the kangaroo dance, and even the silly wiggle dance! It didn’t matter if anyone saw him because he was simply too excited to act like he didn’t really care at all. That would have been just silly. And in the middle of his silly wiggle dance, he felt his mother’s soft hand touch him on his shoulder—and that’s why he stopped. Otherwise, he probably would still be dancing up to this very moment. But she wasn’t there to tell him to stop dancing, or to say he should be quiet because people were sleeping. Nope, that wasn’t it at all. His mother knew all about this special day, and she did her part by making a sack lunch for him when he was hungry and a pillow for when he grew tired.

But his mother was also very practical, and she knew he would need a lot of energy to enjoy this day to its fullest. So, she said, “How about we sit down and have some breakfast together before you go? It will help your day get off to a great start!”

Wesley’s tummy did rumble at the thought of fried eggs or bacon, or sausages, or toast and jam. But a stronger part inside him suddenly took over, causing him to shake his head.  “I am so excited, I can’t eat right now!” he cried. “I know what I have to do, Mama. Please let me go and don’t worry!”

His mother gave him a great big smile, and held open her arms to give him the biggest hug ever. And part of him wanted to jump into those wonderful arms. But another part told him, wait. 

He was a big boy now, and about to go off on an adventure all by himself! He had to show her that he could do it. He would be okay!

Wesley took two steps past the threshold of the large, open door before turning back to his mother. With a hopeful smile, he said, “Today I’m all grown up! Can I hug you when I get back?”

His mother’s eyes took on a strange sparkle, that Wesley sometimes saw when she might be sad or very proud. He knew she wasn’t sad, since she still smiled and there weren’t any tears. She gave a little shrug as if to say, “That’s okay, I don’t mind.” After that she blew him a kiss that he could feel, as it landed on his cheek.
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Just as soon as Wesley took two steps past that large door with the gold handle, two things happened at once. First, he heard a loud BOOM! as the door shut all by itself, locking him inside. It sounded like a huge cannon going off. In fact, it surprised him so much that he jumped straight up into the air. But that wasn't all. The second the door closed, all the light rushed out of the room, like someone turning off a light switch, and leaving only darkness behind. 

Have you ever been somewhere that was so dark, you couldn't even see your hand if you waved it in front of your face? Well, that's exactly what happened to Wesley. At first, he didn't mind it so much, as he expected flashes of light to appear right away, or something equally magical. But they didn't. It stayed dark for what seemed to be a very long time, and he started to wonder if he should have taken his mother with him after all. She would never be afraid in the dark as he sometimes was.
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Slowly the walls on either side of him started to glow, and not because somebody turned on a switch. Yellow lights beamed from between thick lines! And they weren't just lines, either—they were outlines of doors. Doors shaped like circles, squares, and even triangles, spread all over every wall, including way up high on the ceiling! As Wesley walked forward, he saw more and more outlines of more and more doors. He wondered: was he supposed to pick one of these to open? How would he know which was the right one, the one for him? He could count up to 1,000 all by himself, but when he looked all around this huge chamber, he was quite sure there had to be many more doors than that. Maybe 5,000 or even 10,000? And every single door had a golden knob or handle attached to it.

Wesley sat down so he could think. Did it really matter which door he opened? Wouldn't his birthday present be wherever he wanted it to be?
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And this is the part of the story that is truly magical. If you ever have a birthday in the land of Erastus, you can have anything your heart desires. It's true! If you want to fly in your own airplane, you just have to ask. A million gallons of ice cream? Just say the word. 

And by now, Wesley knew all about this birthday magic, since he had three years of experience testing it out. But he just wasn't sure what to do next, or how to go about getting his present. That is, until he saw it. The door that was different from every other in this vast space of doors. And how was it different? Well, for one
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