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  One


   


   The gnomes in the little village at the bottom of Shoe Mountain couldn’t tell you when it began. The town lived under the shadow of Shoe Mountain for about fifty years. The town was no more than five miles across. Shoe Mountain surrounded the town on three sides. It was a village of mostly shoe makers. They focused on the making of shoes, and repairing the ones that needed it. There were many skilled shoemakers, but in this story I think I will tell you about two young friends and the bravery they showed.


   


   The village had been under the shadow of the mountain for so long that many had forgotten that it was not always there. The mountain was made of lost and broken shoes.


   


   Mismatched shoes piled high towards the sky. There were big ones, small ones, blue ones, black ones, and green ones. Every color, all piled in every direction. It blocked the view north, east, and south of the town. 


   


   This scared those gnomes who lived there. After all, it appeared late one night, after the whole town was in bed.
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  Two


   


   The two young gnomes, Cale and his best friend Kyle, were only ten. 


   The mountain had been there for as long as they had been alive, and then some. Cale was not a brave gnome,  not one bit. He adored Kyle, who was his best friend. Kyle was brave and strong, but not always did he think before he did. 


   


   Both were gnomes and looked like gnomes did. Oh? What’s that? You have never seen a gnome? Well... 


   Gnomes have longer noses that tend to hook on the end. With large round eyes set deeply in. Their ears slightly pointed, and so did their chins.


   


   Cale had shaggy black hair that went just everywhere. Kyle’s hair was curly red and quite a sight, fluffy and wild curls all about. Both boys wore patched overalls that had seen a lot of play. At least that is what they wore on that particular day. Adult gnomes stand between three and four feet. 


   


   Our adventurers were merely boys. Cale stood at two foot five and Kyle was barely two foot from head to toe. Both were thin and strong for their age.
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   The day in question was like any other, not different in any real way. The difference was in Kyle. He was thinking, as most boys do. He wondered why Shoe Mountain existed. He was curious. 


   


   The gnomes of his village seemed afraid, and he did not see any reason to fear. Shoe Mountain existed, there must be a reason. Kyle had no fear. Kyle was more into tinkering than the making of shoes. Tinkering was, in case you didn't know, putting together machines.  Fixing the ones that broke. This was not something that everyone liked doing. This made Kyle feel so alone. For Kyle did not have any talent for making the shoes. Even Cale had shown talent at the making of shoes. 


   Nobody likes feeling left out. So, He tried to be more brave because he felt less valuable than those around.


   


  Kyle did not know that there used to be a village of tinker gnomes to the south. The village had stopped going in the directions that Shoe Mountain was sitting now.


   


   Kyle and Cale were always known to be running around the village, enjoying themselves.  Where one went, the other would follow. That day, Kyle was leading. They left the village in search of fun, unaware of what soon was to be done. The two boys explored the edges of the village, looking at all that there was to see. Gathering rocks to shoot from a sling.
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   Cale was nervous and didn’t really want to go;still he couldn’t let Kyle go out alone. So he followed his friend because he led the fun other days and it was Kyle's turn to pick what they would do today. Kyle often didn't like Cale's choice, but played anyway, So Cale sucked up his courage and followed his friend.


   


   The boys sneaked out of the town, for the adults wouldn't understand. They hurried to the foot of the shoe mountain  Kyle was sure that if they explored the mountain,  they could figure out why it appeared. He liked knowing the why of things. They climbed up the mountain, careful about the loose shoes that were slippery beneath their feet. The mountain smelled of old, well-worn shoes, sweaty and dirty. This excited Kyle and scared Cale.  


   


   Cale tried again to talk his friend into going back. "Nobody knows where we went. What if something goes wrong? They won't be able to find us! Please, Kyle... I'm scared."


   


   Kyle didn't hear Cale's plea. For as his friend spoke, Kyle saw a hole in the mountain. A dark cave sunk into the shoes as though it was meant to be there. He moved closer in hopes that he could see what was in there. He saw what Cale did not. Inside the cave, just out of the sunlight, stood a tall woman. She was at least two heads higher than he was. She was hunched at the shoulders, and wearing a long dark dress. She had weak wings that hung loosely at her back. She seemed old, and moved so slowly.  


   


   "Come closer child," she called Kyle. Cale was too far down to see or be seen. Kyle seemed to be alone, and she was using it. Kyle went closer. He didn't know to be afraid. The village was too small to have strangers, so no one had warned him about them. "I am the Shoe Fairy. I am supposed to bring broken shoes to the cobblers for repair. I fell when I was carrying the last load, and I broke a wing. I have been stuck here, and the load keeps getting heavier." Her voice had Kyle caught. He believed every word she said. Kyle crawled closer into the cave.
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Five


   


   Cale saw his friend disappear, and he got scared. He did not see the cave. He ran back to the village to get an adult. Kyle could be mad at him later, but he was scared. He felt like he needed someone to tell Kyle that Shoe Mountain was no place to play. 


   


   He ran back the way they came, getting back in half the time. He slid down much of the slippery old shoes. Cale ran to his father, who was the town doctor. He was the most powerful gnome in town. Cale was sure that he would know what to do. Cale's Father was a busy gnome, as he was the only doctor in the village. 


   


   Once he finally got his father's attention, Cale blurted out everything. "Kyle and I went up on Shoe Mountain. Kyle disappeared. I am really scared!" His father listened to the entire story before he reacted.


   


   Calm, the doctor gathered the strongest adults to search. He told Cale to stay in the village, and that he was grounded. Cale swallowed and  said."But Dad, I know where Kyle disappeared. Wouldn't it be better to start the search there?'


   


   His father looked unhappy, but agreed. He was worried for both boys, but saw no way out of this. "Fine, but you stay where I can see you! Do you understand?" He waited for Cale's nod before continuing  with his plan. 
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