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			Prologue

			Need for money

			Early humans probably lived in small, isolated communities where everyone pooled their efforts to ensure the group’s survival. There was little or no interaction with other groups. Whatever the community could not provide for itself, it either did without or simply did not need. Money had no place in such a world — nature supplied the essentials of food and shelter.

			As people gained greater control over their environment, however, individuals began to specialise in particular tasks, and artisans and craftsmen of all kinds emerged. Beyond a certain point, the communal system began to break down, as new ways had to be found to reward individuals fairly for their skill and enterprise. Certain commodities and abilities became more valuable than others. Gradually, a more commercial society developed in which individuals “sold” the fruits of their labour — whether tangible or intangible — to the rest of the community.

			The difficulty for each person was simple: how to exchange what they could produce for what they needed but could not make themselves. The best carpenter in the world, for instance, cannot eat the things he builds — he must somehow “buy” his food with them.

			Barter

			The obvious solution is barter: the direct exchange of one commodity for another. The carpenter might trade a chair he has made for a quantity of bread from the baker. Unfortunately, such a transaction depends on a “double coincidence” of wants: the carpenter must want bread at the same time the baker wants a chair. What happens the next time the carpenter needs bread if the baker already has all the chairs he requires?

			Indirect exchange may seem to offer a way around this problem, but in practice it often creates more difficulties than it solves. Suppose the carpenter discovers that the baker needs new cooking pots, but the potter will not accept bread as payment. If the potter happens to need a chair, a three-way exchange might be arranged, with all three parties eventually obtaining what they want. If not, a four-way trade would be needed — or a five-way, or six-way. You can

			

			see how quickly such a system becomes unmanageable.

			A Purple Patch! tells the story of an island economy developing from these very principles. Its inhabitants are unsophisticated people with simple needs, obtaining all the necessities of life through barter. Through their own creativity and initiative, they begin to specialise and branch out into new activities — and their needs change. As their economy grows, barter can no longer keep pace.
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			Chapter 1
Give Me, Give You, Give Me

			Pete Carnes’s earliest memories of life on the island of Alpha were of the island’s market. To Pete, it seemed a magical, almost mystical place. Sitting in his father the carpenter’s stall, he found life here different and exciting. The market certainly looked unlike the rest of the island – nothing like what you might imagine a solitary island in the middle of nowhere to be. The rest of Alpha was fairly ordinary, with trees, rocks, bushes, and little huts dotted about.

			But the marketplace – now that was truly different. It was the one place where the islanders seemed to come alive, to laugh and meet. There was the smell of freshly baked bread, and the sharp, pungent smells of different fruits and vegetables with clumps of soil still clinging to them. The aroma of milk, fresh from the cows, mingled in Pete’s senses with the noise, bustle, and frenzied chatter of the people.

			Pete Carnes’s favourite smell, which drifted through the marketplace every day, was the wonderful, tummy-tickling scent from Ms Pasty Yumgood’s stall – that irresistible, delicious waft of freshly baked bread.
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			That is not to say that the cakes, scones, and other delicacies Ms Pasty Yumgood made were not delicious too, but it was the smell of the freshly baked bread that Pete loved most.
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			Chapter 2
Great Catch

			Herman, after trading his good catch of the morning at the marketplace, was not keen to go back home. Going to the market to trade had once been such fun, but what was enjoyable about exchanging one’s fish every day for a bushel of spinach and a barrel of milk? He had caught so many fish that day, far too many for his daily requirements. What could he do with the excess?

			He had wanted to buy a huge basket of fruit from Mr Fruor Fructus to give to Beauty, but Mr Fruor Fructus already had an oversupply of fish and would not trade. Herman had tried to see whether he could trade some of his fish with someone else for something Mr Fruor Fructus needed, but everyone had been grumpy and entirely uninterested in his problem. Unhappy — because he had hoped to please Beauty with that basket of fruit — Herman took a stroll along the beach to quiet his mind. That strange ‘feeling’ he had sensed that morning still had not gone away. He needed time to sort out his thoughts. Besides, if he went home, his mother would probably nag him about some necessity she wanted him to deal with, and he did not feel up to that at all. If it were Beauty nagging him, well, that would be quite a different matter.

			Beauty, Pete Carnes’s older sister, had been on Herman’s mind for a long time. Perhaps this was what heightened his unease. He knew her family was not doing well any more, which was strange, because her father was an excellent carpenter and good workmanship should be rewarded. The family should not have to struggle for food and other necessities simply because the people on the island no longer needed any furniture.

			Herman, deep in thought and pondering his various problems, did not look where he was going and failed to notice a large log in the water at the edge of the sand. When he walked, he had a habit of sliding his feet along the ground rather than lifting them properly, and he was so lost in thought that he walked straight into the log. 
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			Chapter 3
Can You Believe It?

			It happened, therefore, that once a few of the islanders had helped Mr Carnes and Herman move the log up to Pete’s father’s workshop, and once Pete’s father had begun working on his ideas, Alpha very quickly found itself with a new commodity. Its popularity spread rapidly, and soon everyone on Alpha wanted a “floating thing”.

			Pete Carnes’s family suddenly became quite popular, and their fortunes changed — can you believe it — simply through the discovery of a floating log. “Can you believe it?” everyone kept saying. The Alphaens, excited and curious, went around chatting to one another, repeating, “Can you believe it? Can you believe it?”

			Every time any Alphaen saw Herman or Pete or Mr Carnes over the next little while, they all said, “Can you believe it?” with a strong emphasis on the “can you”.

			The floating thing eventually took on this name: the “can you”, then “canyou”, and when said quickly, it sounded just like “canoe” – quite suitable.
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			Chapter 4
Too Much, Too Little 
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			That same year there was plenty of rain, bringing bumper fruit and vegetable crops. Mr Fruor Fructus, with his abundant orchards, and Mr Espi Nach, with his thriving vegetable patch, soon began to run out of storage space for all their produce. Meanwhile, the fishermen — always trying to outdo one another — were catching more and more fish.

			The people of Alpha could eat no more food. Alpha was a small island with a limited number of people, each of whom could eat only a limited amount. They could also use only a limited amount of furniture. And, of course, furniture and canyous were nothing like food, and food was far more important, because it sustains life. So the Carnes family’s new-found fortunes were about to change again.
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			Chapter 5
And Too Many
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			Fela Pharma, a young girl who lived at the edge of the forest with her grandparents, was playing beneath a very unusual, enormous tree. Autumn was approaching, and the weather had begun to change. Fela picked up a leaf that had fallen from this centuries-old tree, commonly known in the village as the Mystree. There is quite a history attached to this tree. It was considered magical and mystical, and its bark was known for its healing properties. But hey, that’s another story.

			Fela remembered that the Mystree’s leaves had always been green and had never fallen to the ground before. Yet now, for some unexplainable reason, the leaves were dropping and had turned into strange and beautiful shades — deep purples and pinks tinged with burnt orange. The colours were astonishing and seemed to match the strange, mysterious whisperings in the wind blowing in from the sea. Probably the same feeling Herman had sensed when it was discovered that logs could float. If these feelings had been accepted on Alpha, and if the Alphaens had paid attention to the change in the Mystree… well, the guessing that could have started! We don’t even want to go there.
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			Chapter 6
Mud Sludge

			Pete Carnes had helped his mom and dad in the market that morning, but afterwards he didn’t feel like joining the other children of Alpha, as they usually did after market time. He muttered an excuse under his breath and slipped away.

			Earlier, he had overheard his parents talking about their difficulties with trade. The Carnes family were well liked on the island — everyone was enjoying Pete’s dad’s new, faster designs for the canyous — so Pete couldn’t quite understand why his parents sounded so worried. He was just a kid, after all.

			He avoided all the children and headed out of the village centre. He was not quite sure where he was going, but he just did not feel like being with the other children that day. Sometimes he thought they could be quite irritating. As he was walking, he unknowingly ended up taking the same path as Tyger Fis had taken about a week before and ended up getting stuck, as Tyger had, in the very gooey substance.

			Being younger and more adventurous than Tyger Fis, and generally just being a boy, he examined this strange watery, gooey sand with interest. It was quite different from the regular beach sand on the water’s edge, although from a distance it looked the same. He suddenly felt excited and his previous gloomy mood disappeared. In a fit of fun, Pete took a fast run and landed on his backside in this gooey substance. He rolled about in it, giggling and laughing, and pretty soon was covered from head to toe in creamy-coloured goo.

			Now there were two Alphaens, Mix Fix and Match Patch who, besides being great friends, were also great pranksters – and could also be very irritating, much worse than any of those children Pete was trying to avoid. 

			They sat on the village council, not because of their intelligence, but because if they were left out, they tended to get nasty, rather than just plain silly.
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			Chapter 7
Yummy for You and Me
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			We have already mentioned the wonderful breads and cakes baked by Ms Pasty Yumgood. Although everyone enjoyed her cakes, what kept the Alphaens coming back for more was Ms Pasty Yumgood’s bread. Her bread was unlike anything you have ever tasted. It was Pete Carnes’s favourite. In fact, her delicious loaves were so good that Mr Fruor Fructus and Mr Espi Nach would gladly have bartered double the amount in fresh fruit and vegetables just to secure a few loaves every day.

			One of Ms Pasty Yumgood’s loaves was easily traded for ten bushels of spinach or a whole basket of fruit, and other Alphaens were just as eager to exchange their goods. If Ms Pasty Yumgood
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			Chapter 8
A Marvellous Find
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			On Alpha, a little apart from the central village, there was an orchard. It was well planned and tended, with all sorts of fruit being planted and harvested at different times of the year
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The Alphaens had not yet realised that wanting to improve one's
life — and questioning the way things had always been — is simply
human nature, They were changing, and it was no longer enough
just to plod along as before. As a result, they were discovering that
all these changes were rocking the boat (or canyou) and life was no
longer as friendly or as simple as it had been in the past.

Himy name is Tyger
No! We have not met
My policy is get up and go
On your marks get set!

At the time when Pete Carnes's father was going into the
boat-building business, other strange things were happening
on Alpha, Herman's cousin, Tyger Fis — also a fisherman — was
someone the Alphaens were careful not to cross, as he was very
quick-tempered. Perhaps it had something to do with the fact that
his hair was a much brighter red than anyone else’s on Alpha. Yes,
the Alphaens had purple skin and red hair, At least they stood out in
acrowd,

Tyger Fis was also  clever and deep-thinking man, and — as
we later discover, much to the annoyance of some Alphaens — he
happened to make another discovery. On this particular day, he
had bartered many, many fish (how many does it take to trade for a
canyou?) for a classy, well-made canyou from Pete's father. (Whew
— that must have been a lot of fish, a boatload at least!) Though even
then, it is hard to imagine how that could possibly be enough to buy
acanyou. And no one could eat that much fish, at least not in one go.

Now Tyger had plenty of time on his hands, as fishing with the
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This bread’s just sweet
for a boy named Pete
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“How did they get to be on that stand?” He wanted to tell his dad
about it and perhaps also tell Whyman, but he thought that, being
only a kid, no one would listen. A pity.

The Gooey Gunge, he is our mate
And you know of course we exaggerate
This gooey, gungey, clayey dough
Is our treasure here on show
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One thing was true, however, and that was that
there was a very limited number of these objects, and
the story was spread around that these objects were
very rare and were, therefore, very valuable, especially
as they appeared to be so strong. The Alphaens would
all stop in the market at the stall of Mix Fix and Match
Patch and where before the pair would have traded
monkey nuts, the Alphaens now bartered with them with
all sorts of commadities just to be able to see these
objects, let alone buy any. The bigger the story that was
believed by the Alphaens, the more fish, spinach, bread
and fruit were demanded by Mix and Match, The next
morning, Pete Cames went along with his parents to the
village market to see what all the excitement was about,
There, on a big stand, were the strange cubic objects he
had so carefully hidden a few days before.

To be fair to Mix and Match, they did have an idea
about how to market a product, even if their product
was just a fabrication, They told everyone about the
fantasy and supposed scarcity of the Gooey Gunge.
playing with the gooey clay from which the objects had
been made, They spun all sorts of nonsense about how
only the Gooey Gunge itself could turn the soft goo into
hard clay, making it seem even rarer. But hey, that must
definitely be another whole new story!

Abig label above them read:
TREASURE OF THE GOOEY GUNGE!

Pete was dumbfounded, Who was the Gooey Gunge?
He was one of the children of Alpha who knew all the
strange stories of the island and he had never heard of
the Gooey Gunge, What was wrong with everyone on
Alpha? Superheroes had not been invented yet, but if
they had been, they would have been a kid thing. In any
case, he felt sure that those objects lying displayed on
the stand looked exactly like the things he had hidden
the day before - although he did not know how they had
come to be there.
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Fela scampered off, very excited. Imagine what she might be
able to exchange for all the leaves in her pocket! (Leaves of the
Mystree! What a brave little girl, to actually touch the leaves of this
Mystree!) You must understand that Fela's grandfather was a very old
man and, therefore, we must forgive him for being 2 bit dim. After all,
they were just leaves — leaves that had fallen from a tree, evenif it
was the Mystree, But as we all know, human nature can be strange.
0f all the things to happen...

We barter leaves
For this and that
We know this
sounds real mad
0f course, we
don't see just yet
What happens
when they go bad

With her grandfather's blessing, Fela decided to take the
leaves with her the next time she and her grandmother went to the
market to barter their medicinal bark, The goods that Fela and her
grandmother managed to barter their leaves for were amazing; they
enjoyed quite a shopping spree once they overcame the challenge
of deciding the value of one Mystree leaf compared with, say, 2 loaf
of bread, a bushel of spinach, or a fish,

Before the invention of the canyou, the Alphaens had been
able to trade five fish for one basket of fruit. But now the fish being
traded were larger than before, there were many more types and
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canyou was amuch quicker and more efficient way to _ efficient-something
fish — commercially, that is. But that also meant he now | fnat #orks weland
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commercialy - rom

Taking a walk along a part of the island that Was | gas wers emmeras,
not often used, he suddenly noticed that the feel of | the actiity of btying
the sand beneath his feet had changed. Tyger kept 2nd seling goodsand
having to stop and lift his feet, as they kept getting serviess
stuckinan icky, gooey substance. He must have substance-herea

looked quite funny walking like this. He was tall and Crer

thin, with a rather large belly from eating too much
of Ms Pasty Yumgoods delicious bread. Walking in
that awkward way, he must have looked a bit like an
ostrich, Of course, Alphaens had never seen an ostrich
— especially not one with very red hair.

e

9

I'm stuck in the mud
Trying to lift up my feet
It'sicky and gooey
Whoops! Could fall on my seat?

The sand appeared much finer and smoother than

itwas elsewhere, and in places where it had become
wet it was almost like glue. Puzzled, he bent down
and scooped some up, idly moulding and shaping it
between his hands. Without realising it, Tyger formed
a cubic shape. Setting the cube down beside him and

2 Shepe of aboxwith
picking up another handful of the gooey substance. he Sy cyare cen.
shaped it into another cube. cubicladiective)

cube(noun)- the
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sizes, and the catches were far bigger —all of which
made things even more confusing. What was the value
now of one trade against another?

Fela and her grandmother told the Alphaens
at the marketplace that the leaves had fallen from
the wonderful Mystree and that never before in the
history of Alpha had its leaves been known to fall
They explained that the unusual texture of the leaves,
together with the medicinal value of the bark, would
surely bring good luck and good fortune to anyone who
owned them.

Everyone on Alpha knew about the Mystree and
the stories and legends told about it over many years.
They knew of the magical qualities of the tree and the
good it had brought to the Alphaens. And, as we all
know, things tend to be exaggerated over time — that's
people for you — so it was no problem at all for Fela
and her grandmother to use the leaves of the Mystree
s 2 medium of exchange. Goodness, what would the
Alphaens trade with next?

Fela and her grandmother were enjoying their
newfound popularity and all the attention, They were
bartering for all kinds of goods with the leaves of the
Mystree. The bark of this tree had been used for such
along time by the Alphaens for its medicinal value that
the Mystree was held in high regard. So the story about
good luck was entirely credible, and it was not difficult
to persuade the islanders of the value of these leaves.
Perhaps there is a lesson to be learnt somewhere here,

Do not be too gullible.

But talking about being credulous! Wait — we still
have other gullible characters to meet. All the other

Alphaens with whom the Pharma family had exchanged

these Mystree leaves then went on to exchange them
again, bartering them for other goods. A buzz spread

across Alpha; people were talking about leaves — a new

commodity. The leaves, even though that was all they

exaggerated/
exaggerate
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Yetif he did not trade some of his plentiful supply
of vegetables for the table, the Carnes family would
not eat, and he would simply end up with even more
vegetables to throw onto the already growing pile of old,
slowly rotting, unneeded ones.

The Carnes family needed food, and he somehow
needed to slow down the steady stock of furniture
coming his way. He did not need it, and he certainly did
not know where to put it all. Mr Espi Nach kept (and this
was a secret, mind!) a huge shed behind his home. He
never allowed anyone outside his family anywhere near
it. In this shed he stored all the things he had bartered
for with the other Alphaens, but for which he had no use.
Fortunately for Mr Espi Nach, the Alphaens were very
healthy, perky, pointy, purple people who always, always
needed vegetables - especially his tasty, crunchy, green
spinach.

The transaction took place between Mrs Cames.
and Mr Espi Nach, with both parties feeling not quite
satisfied, yet not knowing what else to do.

stock- supply of
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Mix Fix and Match Patch were dumbfounded for the first
time in their lives.

“Mix - what's that?” said Match.

“Match, what's that?” said Mix.

These two Alphaens, our two pesky pointy purple
people, were not sure what to meke of this. They were
also feeling a bit sore from the thorn pricks and they
looked ridiculous with all the spots of red blood on their
purple skin.

“Mix, that gooey, gungey ground is moving,” said
Match,

“Yes," said Mix, suddenly recovering from her shock
and feeling mischievous, and also not wanting to let on
that she was frightened. It is the Gooey Gunge himself,”
Mix said, true to character and making up a story. Mix
was quite one for drama, Match, also not wanting to
show ignorance, nodded his head grinning

Pete Carnes was thoroughly enjoying himself and felt
quite giddy after his roll in this wet, strange substance,
which you have probably guessed by now was nothing
else but clay. He didn't know he was being watched, as
he had been making too much noise himself to hear Mix
and Match scream when they saw him, Had Mix Fix and
Match Patch known who it was that was covered in the
clay, well, it might have saved the Alphaens awhole lot
of trouble.

Pete sat down in the clay, opened his eyes and
looked about him. He noticed on the edge of one side
of the clay patch a number of strange cubic shapes.

He wandered over and looked at these shapes closely.
Very carefully and slowly, as it was rather heavy, Pete
Carnes picked up one of these cubic shapes and looked
at it with interest. It was exactly the same colour and
texture as the clay patch in which it was lying, but it had
hardened and appeared to be very strong,

Pete decided that this object was strange indeed.
Looking about him, he saw that there were quite a few of
these hardened clay objects, and thought (and probably
rightly so, although we have not yet reached that part of
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were, were large and tough. It was soon discovered
that, thanks to their leathery texture, if you strung them
together you could make all kinds of clothes, which was
quite exciting for the Alphaens, whose clothing had
always been rather unimaginative.

Fela and her grandmother became adventurous.
Naturally creative and skilled with aneedle, they
produced a new clothing range called the ‘e-Mystree”
range — which, amusingly enough. sounded a lot like
chemistry. Well, they were the Pharma family!

Meanwhile, Whyman was sitting under his tree, deep
in thought, pondering everything that was happening
on the island and trying to make sense of it all. He was
not convinced that what was unfolding was right, and
he certainly wasn't in favour of the Mystree leaves the
villagers were talking about. He wasn't sure why; it was
simply a hunch he had.
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This is the marketplace, where Alphaens come to trade
Welcome, welcome. Let's sell what we've made.

The slogan outside her stall in the marketplace
read: GOOD BAKED GOODS FROM YUMGOODS. They
were better than good. Every morning it was a treat for
Pete to sit in his parents'stall with a few slices of this
delicious bread in his hand,

For Pete Carnes, it was the people - his neighbours,
fascinated-the  the other islanders - who fascinated him most, all going
neighbours el about the business of tending to their daily needs. To

Pete, who had no knowledge of life elsewhere, this
was his whole world (as it was, at this time, for all the

Alphasn-comeone  Alphaens). He would live here, on an island that was, to

wholvesontne s eyes, completely self-sufficient.

e All the needs of the islanders were met through
trading among themselves. Each family or group on the
island of Alpha carried out a particular job, providing for
their own needs as well as those of the other Alphaens.
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who makes things
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His shin struck it so hard that he fell headlong over it and into the
water, dislodging the log completely.

Atthat moment, a large wave washed over him (the tide was
coming in). Still trying to regain his footing, he was pushed into
deeper water. The incoming tide was very strong. Herman, not being
agood swimmer — never having bothered to learn — soon found
himself in trouble,

The log he had dislodged was still floating beside him, and he made
adesperate grab for it. With effort, he hauled himself onto the log and
paddled with his arms. Watching the flow of the tide and the movement
of the current, Herman managed to steer himself back to shore. He
dragged the log out with him and sat on it, breathless, on the beach,

He pondered what might have happened, and whether anyone
on the island would have missed him if he had been washed away.
(He thought of Beauty. Would she miss him, he wondered.)

still deep in thought, Herman realised how often he had seen
logs float by while he was fishing — how often he had seen branches
drift towards the sea, Those logs that Pete CarnesSs father used
for furniture, the ones that had been dislodged and fallen into the
river... they never sank. Thats right, they never sank... they never
sank, Instead, they bobbed along, floating wherever the current
carried them, Herman also realised that if he had not managed
to catch hold of the log that had tripped him, he might well have
drowned, for the sea had been very strong at that moment.

Whoa! Whoa! Whoa!
This is really ouch!
Iwill have to be careful
And not walk like a slouch.
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Different kinds of farmers produced wheat, maize,
vegetables, and dairy products, Various traders supplied
goods beyond foodstuffs. The fishermen kept everyone
well stocked with their daily catches of fresh fish,

Everyday essentials like fresh milk and fish were
brought to the market. If anyone needed vegetables,
they went to Mr Espi Nach, who always had  plentiful
supply of fresh produce, If fruit was wanted, the
islanders visited Mr Fruor Fructus, His orchards were
carefully tended, and he took great pride in his delicious
fruit.

Mr Espi Nach, the vegetable farmer, would in turn
exchange a sack of his potatoes or a few bushels
of spinach for the fisherman's catch, or trade a bag
of carrots and onions for a new shirt. He would also
trade some of his vegetables for bread from Ms Pasty
Yumgood. The baker, in turn, would then trade with the
dairy farmers or the fishermen, and she too needed to
trade in order to obtain the wheat and other ingredients
for her bread.

Alphas village market was where the islanders
traded for all their food and other items, such as
furniture and clothing. Until now, Alpha had been a
relatively happy island. The Alphaens were friendly and
peace-loving, and their existence was simple.

They bartered - that is, they traded with one another
for their various needs. The Alphaens'form of trade was
the exchange of one commodity for another, item for
item,

The Alphaens had been trading like this for as long
as anyone could remember, and the village market was
abusy, bustling place. But all this was about to change.
Something was in the air, and the root of it all seemed to
come from this magical, mystical marketplace

The change was coming very slowly, but it was there
andit seemed to be affecting everyone on Alpha, Until
now, the Alphaens had been quite simple people; even
their style of clothing was simple. The islanders had
always worn plain white clothes, and the fact that they

items - things.

barter -t
exchange goods or
services for other
‘aoods and services
instead of using
money/therefore
barter- the direct
exchange of one
commdity for
another

trade - ta buy and
sellgoogs and

commodity -&
raw material,
sgricutural
productor
something useul
or needed that
‘canbe baught or
sold
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the story) that perhaps he had better hide them from
general view. Pete lifted the objects one by one and hid
them under a thick thom bush nearby. Then he decided
to start for home as he was beginning to feel hungry.

On his way home, still on the outskirts of the village, he
quickly took a short splash in the sea to get rid of the
covering of clay,

After Pete Carnes had left, Mix Fix and Match
Patch peered out from their hideout and stared at the
gooey qunge, enthralled. They then began playing the
fool as usual and kept chanting and getting more and
more confused, “Giddy, giggling, gooey gunge .. giddy,
giggling, gooey gunge, hiding something and it's not
sponge.”

After a while, they decided, very cautiously, to
investigate the objects placed under the thorn bush. In
their own silly way, they chose to steal the objects and
take them to the village market to trade.

Everyone on the island of Alpha seemed to be
trading with the strangest objects lately, | mean, they
were using leaves! These objects seemed to have no
use, but they were much bigger and stronger than
leaves. What's more, they decided that they could even
create a story around them, Mix Fixand Match Patch
were really taking a story too far this time.

And so it came about that Mix Fix and Match Patch
took the strange brick-shaped objects made from the
Gooey Gunge into the village to trade. This was quite an
unusual occurrence, as they seldom traded anything
at the village market besides practical jokes and the
monkey nuts that Mix Fix grew in her garden. To make
the objects seem even more valuable, they invented a
big, false, but ingenious story about the Gooey Gunge
— how it had cozed out of the marsh and gifted them
these very special and rare items to trade, When Mix
and Match finally went home, they must have had quite a
good giggle of their own

o avoid problems o
danger

occurrence -
happening

ingenious - new and
cleveridea





OEBPS/image/EPUB24.jpg
pastime -
Something that you
doforfun inyour
freetime
benefit-an
advantage you get
fromasituation

expensive-alot
more tems were
needed withwhich
to barter than before

alarming -
frightening

stench-very bad
smell, especially
from rotting things.

Herman Fis grew more confident in his relationship
with Beauty, because she could see that his good idea
had made life a little easier for her family. She now took
more interest in him and was always happy to see him,
The canyou brought back the Alphaens'sense of fun,
and they now had a new pastime. They began holding
canyou races and were constantly planning new and
better ways to make their canyous go faster and faster.

Abenefit of this new invention, at least at first, was
that Pete Carness family had another item to trade.

But remember, things are never equal, no matter
how much we want them to be. The canyou turned
out to be more expensive and less essential than a
piece of funiture. Still, the fishermen were able to use
the canyou to row out to sea and catch more, bigger,
and better fish. For the first time in along while, the
Alphaens were no longer experiencing a shortage of
fish, as used to happen from time to time with tide and
season changes, When changes did come — as they
always do — the Alphaens faced a shortage that caused
far bigger problems. But that is another story.

However, new problems soon arose. They now
had far too much fish for their needs. The fishermen
were bringing in fish at an alarming rate. And, as with
all human beings, competition crept in. Not only did
they want to be the fastest in the canyou races, but the
fishermen also began competing to catch the most fish,
and so the fish supplies grew and grew. What does one
do with an oversupply of fish?

Just for starters, imagine the stink created by all
that rotting fish, added to the stench of the huge pile
of rotting vegetables, Believe it or not, the Alphaens do
eventually find a solution — and refrigeration may be
invented — but that, too, is another story.
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Herman was speaking so quickly and with such
excitement that he barely paused to breathe. (He was
also so worked up that he didn't even notice Mr Carnes
calling him “son". This would certainly make things easier
for him later, where Beauty was concerned!)
“Mr Carnes, | thought that if the log could float on
its own, and if it kept me from sinking, surely we could
build it in such a way that people could actually... like..
also float inside it.”
Pete’s father stared at Herman, trying to make
sense of what the young man had just said. Herman
took a deep breath and continued, “Today, while | was
using the floating log to get back to shore, | thought:
atreeis strong and heavy, and if it can float ke that,
surely a person could sit inside it while it floats, Youre
very good at woodwork, Mr Cares, Please come and
have alook and tell me if you think the log can be used
that way.”
Pete's father followed Herman to the beach, still
not entirely sure what was going on in the young man's
head, He had known Herman since he was a baby and
had always thought him to be level-headed and very LRz
intelligent, He had never seen him this excited before.  oaent et
Stil, he felt he ought to go with him and find out what  wey.
had caused such enthusiasm. He also knew about his
daughter's feelings, and thought it wise to follow this
up,
When the young man and the carpenter reached
the spot where Herman had pulled the log up the beach,
they knelt down and examined it carefully. Pete’s father
began to realise that Herman had a point. If something
as heavy as this could float, then surely people could
float inside it too. (Now, | know you might think the
Alphaens must be idiots not to know such a basic thing
- but remember, these people lived happily on their
island and had never needed to think about such matters
before, If it weren't for this strange feeling in the air, the
Alphaens would probably have remained exactly as they
were, forever.)
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‘chaos - disorder He had no wish for the situation to slip into chaos.

oo ",;;I'I‘:;’ He would think carefully about the problem and try to
confusedand,ina _ find a solution, A few ideas were forming in his mind, but
mess he was not yet able to piece them all together.

(If only he could get rid of the smell of the rotting fish,
he thought.)

See I'mwise
Come with truth not lies
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It's Mystree bark for sale
It heals all aches and pains
But will not ease this rotting stench
No! Not even if it rains





OEBPS/image/9.jpg
My name is Fela Pharma
Ilive near the Mystree
It's magical and mystical
What a place to be!
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progressing -
Getting better

of doing something

all dressed alike added greatly to their happiness, Their
clothing was probably just as well, as it suited their
purple skin, Their features, however, were distinctive

- very pointy. To put it simply, the Alphaens were quite
perky. pointy, purple people.

However, even if it did not always appear o,
the Alphaens were also clever, hard-working, and
deep-thinking, and so, as they were leaming, they were
progressing. Although they did not yet realise it, their
simple manner of trade would not be able to continue in
this way on their little island.

The biggest and busiest group of people on Alpha
were the fishermen, They were the oldest family, and
their fishing techniques had been passed down from
parent to child, This knowledge, inherited from their
ancestors, meant they could always catch fish, no
matter the tide. As a result, there was always fish to eat
on Alpha - which was fortunate, if you happened to like
fish,

Herman Fis was an excellent fisherman, as was his
father before him, and his father before him, and his
father before him... (yes, yes, we get the picture). Every
day he rose before the sun, had his breakfast, and set

Himy name is Herman Fis
Fishing is my game
But somehow, | feel today
that things are not the same.
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Pete Carnes, meanwhile, was sitting in the
marketplace thinking about the family trade. They
were carpenters; they fashioned all kinds of furniture
from the many trees in the forest, from benches to
cradles. Pete's father, Mr Carnes, was well known for his
excellent work, and his furniture was always well made
and strong. Pete spent every morning at the market
with his mother and father, His mother helped to sell
the furniture while his father worked at the back of the
sales shed, putting the finishing touches on the chairs
or tables he had just completed.

It was a wonder-world for Pete - the hustle and
bustle of the market, the Alphaens calling out the
quality of their wares at the tops of their voices. On
this particular morning, while Pete sat enjoying the
market hubbub, he heard his mother complain bitterly
to his father that there were simply far too many
chairs and tables already in use on the island, and that
his workmanship was almost too good, because the
furniture never broke and nobody seemed to need any
more. He also noticed that his parents were no longer at
peace as they once had been, and it troubled him to see
the worried frown on his father's face.

Pete also thought about other things happening at
the market, It was not quite as peaceful as it had always
been, There were certain goings-on that were not
happy, and there were bad feelings among friends and
neighbours, Pete, being just a little boy, only knew about
these things because he had overheard his parents
talking about the strange happenings across the island.
He remembered that terrible scene with Verity Verbal
and Nerina Natter just two days before. They had once
been the closest of friends, but suddenly they had
started arguing over bartering a sack of potatoes for
the new rocking chair that Verity had bartered for with
Pete’s dad. They simply could not agree.

”_BLAH! BLAH! BLAH! BLAH! BLAH! BLAH!
S Thats all that you can say!
% 6o away, go away I can't talk to you today!
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We mix and match and fix and patch
we're just not quite sure why
The matched-up mix and the patched-up
fix could turn out to be a lie

Mix Fix and Match Patch were adults, after all. They just
did not behave like grownups., Still, they were excellent
people to have on a committee as they could always be
relied upon to live up to their names. They could mix
people’s ideas until they matched and everyone agreed,
and they could fixand patch things when tempers flared
by making people laugh at a practical joke — which,
sometimes, wasn't such a bad thing, Mix Fix and Match
Patch, as it happened, were walking fairly close to
where Pete Carnes was having his wild rollin the goo,
when they overheard strange giggling. So, Mix Fixand
Match Patch, being curious, decided to investigate.
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This fruit is so good
Oh! Yummy yum!
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out to work. The Alphaen fishermen only fished from the
rocks, using rods made from cane (graphite hadn't been
invented yet, and bamboo does not grow on Alpha). It was
best to fish in the cool early morning, as experience had
taught them that this was when the fish tended to bite.

On this particular day, Herman Fis was preparing for
his daily fishing. He picked up his water carafe, gathered  carafe-atype of
his equipment, and felt a strange excitement. ::::’:;;:’f;;‘;‘:

Something different was sure to happen that day. He  carring lauids
felt it in the whisper of the wind along the seashore and
in the cries of the gulls overhead.

Herman had had many private thoughts to ponder  ponder~think about
lately, and the day’s strange feeling seemed to echo his
mood.

Herman was normally quite content with his routine.

Fishing every day?(There are many people who wouldn't

‘mind that as a routine!) But he had begun to feel asmall,  routine-the
persistent tug of uncertainty, Was it because he was “;""f:::;“‘“'"q
lonely and he needed a change? Or because, Beauty,

his long-time friend, was constantly on his mind and

Herman had no idea about what to do with these feelings

he had for her.

All these thoughts drifted through his mind, playing
tug-of-war with that other strange feeling - the sense
that something, whether good or bad, wes going to
happen that day.

Yeah! My name is Herman
And yeah! I like to fish

But when it comes to Beauty

Iwish, | wish, | wish
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Mr Carnes found Herman Fis's excitement infectious,
and his mind suddenly began to race ahead. He had,
after all, often seen logs floating by whenever he
searched for good wood to make furniture, and he
wondered why he had never thought of this before,
Herman Fis must indeed be quite a special young man to
have come up with something like this at his age.

It was well known that all Alphaens loved having fun,
but lately things were so unequal that no one on Alpha
felt much like having fun at all. Even the food situation
had become rather dull: fish every day - baked, fried, or
crumbed, it was still fish,

Pete Carnes's father spent a while experimenting
with bits of floating twigs in a small pool of water
trapped among the rocks nearby. He realised that
by shaping the logs in certain ways, he could create
something genuinely useful - something that might save
him and his family from being poor.

Mr Carnes began to see that perhaps he would finally
have something else to trade for the food and other
commodities his family needed so badly.
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The giggling and laughing was coming from a patch of sand
beyond a thorny hedge. Mix and Match had never before seen any
life in that desolate place. Mix and Match peered over the tip of the
hedge and tried to be quiet at the same time, which proved rather
difficult as there were very big thorns in the hedge. They were
straining their necks so much that the thors made their presence
known and pricked them to pieces.

Mixand Match screamed in terror at the sight they saw over
the hedge and, yes, | think they nearly fainted. They saw the sand
in front of them rise and fall, roll around and dive in the strangest
manner, and all the while this thing was making the strangest
noises, a giggling gurgling squelchy kind of sound.

Ouch! Shhh... Don't make a sound
But actually, |am so frightened, | can feel my heart pound!
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The Mystree s strange. Its in the air
It has to be change with such rustle and flair!

What's more, this strange whispering in the wind
had not yet blown itself out on Alpha, Change was still
in the air. The Mystree on Fela’ grandfather's property
was the only tree of its kind on the island. The fact
that it had grown so big and strong — and had so many
legends attached to it — was quite the talk of the village.
The Alphaens believed that perhaps Felas ancestors
had been aittle extraordinary and had passed their
magic on to the rest of the family, which explained why
the tree had grown so large and why its bark possessed
such remarkable healing powers.

The bark of the Mystree was the only part of the
tree that the Pharma family had ever been able to farm.
They ground it into a fine powder, which was then used
to cure all kinds of illnesses (real and imagined) that the
Alphaens might suffer from. But as a rule, as we have
said, the leaves of the Mystree were always green, all
year round, and the tree was always full of them, The
Tallen leaf Fela had found had a strange, leathery texture
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So Myone is my name
My mother told me so
Italso is my
claim to fame
It's all about the dough
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Verity was upset because she was quite prepared

to exchange the rocking cheir with Nerina, but Nerina

had only some fish that was not very fresh, True, she

had also offered Verity the whole sack of potatoes, but

Verity already had more than enough, and although they

tried, they could not find another islander willing to help

them with any other sort of exchange, Verity felt that

Nerina was simply being difficult and trying to upset her.
Everyone knew that the values were completely value - the amount

different, but it had always been so. Ltk
*Petel” called his mother. “Stay with your father fora

short while and do not wander too far away. | have to go

and see Mr Espi Nach about our vegetables for dinner.”

Picking up  small table, she walked down to the stall

further along the road. On the way to Espis stall, Pete’s

mother was feeling more and more anxious. anvious - worred
because you think

Sometningbad

might hapoen

Here | have some spinach yo!
It's good for you - not just for show

She knew that Espi did not need another table, but what else
was she to do? She needed vegetables for their dinner.

Espi Nach saw Pete’s mother bustling down the road with the
table in her arms, and he immediately understood why she was
coming. Watching her walk hesitantly and rather clumsily (tables are
not all that easy to carry). he found himself thinking that lately trade
- exchanging one item for another - was simply not what it used to
be. Things no longer seemed fun, and everything felt rather unfair.
There it was again.
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Can you believe it?
the Alphaens said
And now racing canyous
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ever felt the slightest bt ll the Pharma family would
rush over with some freshly, finely ground bark of the
Mystree, ensuring that the island never went without her
warm, fragrant bread,

Ms Pasty Yumgood also knew exactly on which side
her bread was buttered, and she always kept an excellent
relationship with the wheat farmer. As you know, he had
agreat deal to do with the bread. He needed to grow
the wheat to get the flour, 5o Mr... well, his name was so
difficult to pronounce that all the Alphaens were ever
heard saying was, Mr Whe... What? It ended up sounding
very much like ‘wheat, which was rather fitting.

Anyway, back to Ms Pasty Yumgoods delicious,
scrumptious bread. It soon became alegend. Her
bread grew so popular that it even surpassed her cakes
and pastries. Everyone wanted it, and poor Ms Pasty
Yumgood battled to keep up with the demand. She had
no time left to bake cakes at all. Before long, she realised
that her bread was so sought after that she could barter
withit for anything she liked.

Eventually, all the Alphaens discovered that if you had
aloaf of Ms Pasty Yumgoods bread, you could trade for
almost anything. Mr Espi Nach and Herman Fis still had
agood trade going with their spinach and fish, which
had been the staple Alphaen diet until now, but Ms Pasty
Yumgoods bread was far out-trading them.

The Alphaens preferred to trade for the bread
because it gave them far better bargaining power than
spinach, fish, or even the delicious new fruits from Mr
Fruor Fructus. Ms Pasty Yumgoods bread was even more
popular than the leaves of the Mystree.

Before long, the all-new and ever-popular medium of
exchange on Alpha became Ms Pasty Yumgoods bread.
The marketing of this bread and the growing of the
wheat are — ah! — two completely different stories,

Butthe Alphaens’system of trading was becoming
confusing. They were now trading i fish, vegetables,
fruit, bread, and even leaves.

The trouble with trading in leaves was that no one had

on which side her
bread was buttered
- toknow whoto be
fice to or what todo
inorderto get what
youwant for yourself

surpassed - was
better than

bargaining power
~you could use the
bread more easily
than other things to
persuade people to
give you what you
wanted
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Ithad to be something in the ir, because this had never
bothered anyone before, He had so many vegetables now; his way
of growing the different kinds had improved so much that he always
seemed to have far more than he or the other islanders needed. He
struggled to get rid of them, and in very hot weather the vegetebles
often rotted before he could trade them for something he needed
(Can you imagine how that must have stunk?)

He had enough furniture for his own needs; he received more
milk and fish than his family could use each day, and they were well
fed. Mr Espi Nach, a thoughtful man, saw Pete's mother walking
towards him and knew he would have to trade for the table. But he
did not need the table. And to trade enough vegetables to match the
value of a table, Mrs Carnes would end up with far more vegetables
than she could possibly use.

I'm EspiNach | have a stash

Just thought that you should know
Ineed to keep my goods somewhere in
exchange for all I grow.

g
s
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The Alphaens, whenever there was trouble or
problems, would go to the wise old man, Whyman, who
lived in a hut on a hill overlooking the village, It was a
good place tolive, as it allowed him to see everything
that ws happening on Alpha, From time to time, he
was called upon to settle quarrels among the Alphaens
and, because of his wisdom and good judgement, he
was generally considered to be the head man on Alpha.
Whymen knew that the people of Alpha thought of him
as their chief, and this both pleased and humbled him. In
all things, he tried to be fair and honourable

Because of his position and his great wisdom, he
saw all the different things that were happening on the
island of Alpha, (Hmm! We really need to go into that,
because in management these qualities in a person can
be an advantage - but hey, that's another story.)

Whyman wetched the developments on Alpha and
pondered long and hard over each problem, This was
made more difficult by the ever-increasing stench of
rotting fish and fermenting fruit and vegetables in the
air. Still, with his wisdom and experience, he recognised
that things were changing on Alpha, and he wondered
whether he and the Alphaens would be able to cope with
those changes.

Being such a wise man, he knew that such a huge
task could only be tackled little by ittle, He decided
to watch and listen even more carefully to all that was
happening on the island, simply to be prepared for any
situation. He was not entirely sure what he needed to
prepare himself for, but being aware of all possibilities
could only help (and we need to look at this again in
another story!). Having plenty of protection from
the sun, wind and rain, and sheltered from outside
disturbances, Whyman was able to ponder long and hard
over Alphas problems.

Whyman thought that taking his ideas and
suggestions to the next village council meeting might
help to restore order.

‘wisdom - he makes
goog ecisions
because of his
Knowledge and
experience.
Judgement -ne.
decides something
only after thinking
aboutitvery
carefuly

humble - heis not
provd
honourable -
morally good and
deserving respect

fermenting -rotting
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My name is Pasty Yumgood

I'am a baker of bread
Although It also tastes delicious
It keeps the Alphaens fed
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quite unlike the leaves of any other tree on Alpha, She
picked it up and slipped it into her pocket. Looking
around at the other leaves scattered on the ground, she
decided they were so pretty that she gathered as many
as she could and stuffed them into her pocket as well,

Running up to her grandfather, Fela showed him her
treasure of leaves, “Grandfather,” she asked, tugging on
his arm, “will | be able to exchange these pretty leaves
for something, do you think? | mean, | see everyone on
the island exchanging gaods for goods, and nowhere
else on Alpha s there a tree that gives such beautiful
leaves! What do you think, Grandfather? What do you
think?” Fela was quite an astute little girl and would
probably grow into quite the businesswomnan if, at such
ayoung age, she could already see the value in trade.
But hey, that will definitely have to be another story.

Fela's grandfather wes part of Alpha's village council
and often attended the meetings held to decide this or
that. He had spent his whole life doing business through
the barter system, so he was quite astute in the way
he traded for his needs. But lately there had beena
lot of trouble over unimportant things that had never
caused quarrelling before, People generally bartered
item for item. However, certain items had, over time
and through reqular use and populrity. begun to be
traded differently, For example, the Pharma family had
always exchanged one portion of bark for five bushels of
spinach, as even the tiniest amount of ground Mystree
bark worked absolute wonders for healing. He had,
however, often been frustrated by the inequality of
items and commodities traded

He looked at the leaves and thought that these
leaves (because they came from the Mystree on his
property) were something that belonged to him, and
perhaps he could use them to barter for certain goods.
They were beautiful and extremely unusual, and with
his great experience he sensed that the family might
indeed be able to use them for trade. “Perhaps, my child,
perhaps.” he murmured, deep in thought.

astute - clever,
sharp, shrews

frustrated -
disappointed
dissatisfied
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He had never wondered before where the logs
went, or why they were there, or even why they never
sank, Surely this must be it - the excitement he had
been feeling all day, and thet strange feeling in the air
that had been bothering the islanders, especially in
the marketplace, Perhaps this was it, and yes, perhaps
this could be a solution to some of the problems, Yes,
this was definitely something. The possibilities were
endless. The log could float, and it was made of wood,
If it could float - and if he had floated on it to safety -
surely Pete and Beauty’s father, Mr Carnes, could use it
in some way, Herman's excitement was rising.

Making sure the log was safely out of reach of the
incoming tide, he ran light-heartedly into the village,
even though his shin throbbed painfully. It was only
much later, when he arrived home, that he had time to
consider what a red-looking purple shin actually looked
like. But at that moment, all he cared about was telling
Mr Carnes about his discovery and what was quickly
becoming a very good idea,

Remember, it was highly unusual for Alphaens to do
anything different from what they had known for many,
many years. And for Herman even to be thinking about
anything other than fishing was strange indeed. It must
surely have had something to do with the air.

When Mr Carnes saw Herman panting up the hill,
he wondered whether something had happened to the
fishermen, or perhaps to Herman's family, because he
looked so excited.

“Mr Carnes!” Herman gasped, throwing himself down
on the bench, still breathless from the climb, “I nearly
drowned today!”

“Thats terrible, son,” said Mr Carnes, adding half to
himself, I don't think Beauty would have liked tht.”

“No, but that's not it. | got caught in the tide, and a
wave came unexpectedly and tossed me over and over in
the water, and | nearly drowned and... I.. I... but this log
was floating by, and | used it to bring myself to safety!”

“Whet are you talking about, son? Slow down!”
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yet managed to put a value on them. Squabbles broke
out daily about how many leaves were needed to trade
for a fish or any other item. Still, despite the confusion,
the leaves continued to be exchanged for fish from
Herman Fis and the other fishermen, and vegetables
from Mr Espi Nach,

Because of their unusual leathery quality, the leaves
had another use: they made excellent material for
clothing. The e-Mystree fashion line was doing extremely
well, But hey, as you will find out, this doesn't work out
long before it ever reaches another story.

Meanwhile, business was also booming for the
Pharma family. They had always traded well with
their medicinal bark from the Mystree, and now these
wonderful leaves — with so many uses — were proving
just as populer. Saon, Ms Pasty Yumgoods bread and all
the rotting fruit and vegetebles were no longer the main
topic of conversation. The e-Mystree clothing accessory
range had taken over the grapevine.

Allthis, however, was about to change. But this
season was different... it must have been that same
strange whisper in the wind, The leaves were falling off
the Mystree and beginning to lose their leathery texture.
Their colours were fading and — how awfull — the leaves
were starting to shrivel up.

There was pandemonium on Alpha. Many Alphaens
had bartered heavily to obtain clothing from the
e-Mystree range and had been storing and saving the
leaves of the Mystree, but now everything was shrivelling
and dying. Piles of leaves all over the island lost their fine
texture and colours and, when they got wet, they began
to ot along with the already rotting mounds of fish,
fruit and vegetables. And what of Ms Pasty Yumgood's
wonderful, tasty, marvellous bread? All that remained —
uneaten or not yet turned to crumbs — was mouldy, stale
bread.
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Before long, Tyger had made quite a number of
these cubes. Being absorbed in thought, however, he
paid little attention to the strange substance and simply
placed the cubes on the ground as he went, He carried
onwalking, still trying to free himself from the glue-like
material, which was now clinging stubbornly to his
hands as well,

Time had slipped away. When Tyger finally came out
of his daydream, he realised the sun was almost setting.
He decided he had better get home quickly for dinner —
otherwise Tina, his wife, would be angry with him, and he
certainly didnt want to make Tina cross, Oh boy, Tina's
anger was a terrible thing, He remembered the time he
had come home alittle late from  fishing trip with some
Alphaen fishermen and Tina had been furious. In trying
to apologise, he had blurted out, with a quaver in his
voice, “B-b-b-ut T-t-t-una?”"

Well, | won't repeat what Tina said after that, But
Tyger remembered it well, so he hurried off home for
dinner and gave no further thought to the cubic shapes
he had left lying behind.

Tyger and Tina
Are agreat pair
0f the Alphaens well-being
They really do care
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