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Chapter 1






“Is anyone awake yet, anyone awake?! I need
to know where is Darcy! Thirsty, Thomas, come here and come here
right now! I swear if you don’t I will probably not survive!” yells
Richard Nickel loudly and coyly as he lays there in bed with
strings holding up his legs and tubes in his chest pumping in
medication to keep him alive. He is fully bearded with grey streaks
through his mid-length black hair, as well as he has arrow shaped
eyebrows. He stands all of 6 foot 3 inches tall with a wry smile
and wears his daily purple and red trimmed robe.

His two sons Thirsty age 13 and Thomas age
11 are asleep in slanted 45 degree bunk beds. There is a spiral
wooden staircase that leads up through the middle of the beds to
Thirsty’s bed on top.

Richard worries their older sister Darcy
Feather is hurt or has gone somewhere without permission. He needs
her to give him a back massage and quick, because he is feeling
pain.

Richard’s bedroom is filled with dim light
from a dust covered window. It has several costumes he uses to
scare and make the kids laugh, that hang from hooks around the
small bedroom. The painting of his beloved wife and mother to his
children Kelly Love as he called her (who has perished) hangs at
the foot of his bed with the inscription,” I loved my family,
because they didn’t know the difference, just kidding love Mom,” in
gold letters. Every time Richard looks at it and reads the
inscription he tears up slightly.

Thirsty and Thomas run out of their slanted
floor bedroom and across the long wooden hallway that leads to
Richard’s room (with sleepy-eyed smiles on their faces). They go as
fast as their little legs can run.

Thirsty knows it is his job to watch the
wild child Darcy and keep her from disgracing the family anymore.
Thirsty is the sensible one and always tries to help any person he
can. Unless of course they are bad people, then he is said to stick
it to them awful. Thirsty stands 5 foot 4 inches tall and is
painfully thin. He has short dark brown hair that goes down to his
eyes in the front. He is handsome and has baby blue thoughtful eyes
(that the girls go crazy for). He loves wearing the suits Darcy
will make for him, as she always makes him a gum and nickel pocket
secretly hidden inside the actual pocket. She does that because
Thirsty doesn’t like people trying to steal his gum and there is no
way he is letting them steal his lucky nickel.

When Thirsty had been a baby his parent’s
fed him over and over again and gave him all the milk and water he
could drink. He continued crying loudly for hours until Kelly
dropped a nickel out of her pocket. Thirsty stopped crying
immediately. When she handed him the nickel he smiled and started
giggling. From that moment on every time they wanted Thirsty to
stop crying they showed him the nickel, end of story, and that’s
how he got his name. He just loves to guzzle any beverage you got,
thus Thirsty.

Thomas is 4 foot 11 inches tall and
strikingly handsome, as he looks like a smaller version of Thirsty.
He has a small potbelly from eating too many borrowed for good
strawberries and drinking cow’s milk. His eyes are almost clear
blue and he has red hair that goes down to just above his eyes in
the front. He has big feet and he walks like he’s knows something
you don’t. He is wearing a lime green t-shirt that reads,” I’m
letting you borrow my girlfriend, but she doesn’t know it yet,”
that Darcy had sewn for him. He also has some patched together blue
jeans that Darcy had made for him. He is wearing his dark brown
homemade sneakers that have a lightning bolt down the side (they
are made from thrown away shoes).

“Dadums, why are you yelling we were
sleeping with dream people?! Gosh, Dadums, don’t we get to sleep
too for God’s sake? Well, what did you want this time?” asks
Thirsty sadly and in his soft spoken way (Thirsty really wants to
sleep in all morning and then go hunt some bugs for a pie).

Thomas runs into the room, stops at Thirsty
almost drunkenly and smiles at Richard. Richard grins slightly and
points to his little bed beside his own where Darcy is supposed to
be sleeping and Thirsty lets out a sigh.

“That’s right, My Lovely Boys, Darcy has
ditched us! We need to find her before she ruins her life. Now I
could be wrong, as I am every 10 years, but I don’t think I am in
the wrong,” explains Richard as he scratches his chin vigorously.
“So here’s what, I want you to go and search this house. And the
first boy that finds Darcy gets a piece of my candy bar from last
night. That’s a sweet deal, seeing as there’s a whole bite left.
Now be rid of me, and find your sister as fast as lightning!” says
Richard firmly as he coughs in between sentences and grimaces, but
then waves for them to go looking.

Thomas really needs that candy bar, because
he hasn’t tasted a bit of chocolate since he found a bite of
chocolate in the trash 4 months earlier.

Thirsty darts out of the room after fighting
with Thomas briefly, as he wants that chocolate bad as it’s his
favorite food in the whole world. He looks first in the small
dining room in the converted train car, but he sees no signs of
Darcy only a half eaten bird wing sandwich perched on the mushroom
shaped bright red spotted table. This angers Thirsty as he rushes
out of the room, but out of the corner of his eye he sees a shiny
gold helmet with the imprint of a large bird devouring a man. And
to Thirsty this is not anything he has ever seen or ever would. He
looks at it and wonders if it can be sold for actual groceries in
the future, as he rubs the helmet and his own belly on the right
side.

Thomas runs around yelling his battle cry
and looks for Darcy. He ducks into the crooked 2 person reading box
attached to the house library. He sees there is no sign of Darcy in
the white horned reading helmet or sitting in the dragon shaped red
and green reading chair. He knows she virtually lives in there when
she is home so he is none too happy about this.

“THIRSTY!” yells Thomas as he shakes his
head.

“What, Thomas!”

“Are you lazy yet? I am! So what about that
stuffy, hmm?” asks Thomas warmly as he grins.

“Thomas, I’m only tired of listening to your
yap. Keep looking!” says Thirsty sharply as he sighs.

“Werty goop, Werty goop I need that
chocolate or my head will fall offy. Come on, Darcy, where are you
hiding? Werty goop, Werty goop, I am not happy,” says Thomas sadly
as he looks around and shakes his head over and over again. Thomas
knows he is not going to get the chocolate and he can already taste
the bug pie in his mouth and just the thought makes him sick to his
stomach. He wishes for a nice rose covered in syrup to eat.

Thirsty hears Thomas swearing when he says
Werty goop (which is the same as saying the f word, because it is
Richard’s favorite person to hate). He told the boys not to say his
name, but he also told them not to swear and Thomas can’t think of
a better swear word for the life of him.

Thirsty walks over to Thomas and slaps him
on the hip and grabs his ear. Thomas lets out quite a yell and
jumps up and down as Thirsty pulls him around the corner. Thirsty
lets him go and nudges his shoulder. Thomas nods yes and gives
Thirsty a look that tells him he won’t do it again.

“We have to find Darcy or we’ll have to dig
Dad’s ditch. I don’t want any digging for me today, Thomas, so help
me out alright?” asks Thirsty warmly as he grabs Thomas on the chin
and moves his head around in a circle.

“Help, my help costs chocolate. How ‘bout
new plan? All chocolate goes to me, or I sleep on the rug. Boy it’s
so comfy down here mm I love it,” says Thomas warmly and coyly as
he grins and stretches out on the rug. Thomas knows Thirsty just
doesn’t want to dig so maybe he’ll just let him have the chocolate
if he helps look.

Thirsty stands there and grins and then he
pushes his feet into the side of Thomas. Thirsty knows Thomas is
being his devious self, but still he knows he doesn’t want to
dig.

“Fine, you can have it all, but your body
seems to be sleeping on the rug right now. I’m just wondering how
it’s going to help, hmm?”

Thomas rolls over and gently bats away
Thirsty’s feet.

“It’s o.k. I think I stopped a second ago.
Yeah I think I’m awake. Boy that’s lucky and not the bad kind
either. Ok so I feel ready,” says Thomas as stretches out his arm
into Thirsty’s cheek, while Thomas can already taste the
chocolate.

“It’s not ok, Thomas, be smarter I don’t
like pulling your ear. Now let’s go find Darcy and we better find
her quick! Where do you think she could be hiding, Thomas?” asks
Thirsty firmly as he and Thomas walk along and look around for
their beloved Darcy.

Thomas can only shrug his shoulders and
point in every direction (as he has no idea where she is). Richard
laughs quietly as he hears the boys talking and he knows they’re
sneaky, but they are good boys under it all.

“BOYS, you’re not finding her if you’re
talking!! Find me Darcy and do it post haste!” yells Richard loudly
and happily as he smiles and sips on his glass of water and a lemon
peel. He knows that Thirsty and Thomas are prone to getting off
track and they have to be guided to do tasks. It is Richard’s job
to guide them properly into adulthood, but he also knows they are
mischievous and he can’t fault them for that.

Thirsty hears this as does Thomas and they
run right into one another. This knocks the helmet right out of
Thirsty’s hands. He scrambles to pick it back up as Thomas tries to
take it from him. Thomas knows he can sell it for big bucks and get
some food he can actually chew.

The morning crows start to caw and flap
their wings against the window. They are blocking out most of the
sunlight as they wait ominously for Richard to die. Richard hates
the crows and he only wishes he could afford a bullet and shoot a
couple and make a stew, but there isn’t the money.

“Thomas, Darcy is not in the helmet! Look
somewhere ELSE!!” says Thirsty sharply and loudly as he moves
Thomas to the left using his leg.

“Thirsty, let go of my helmet I found it!
Let go and I won’t be mad honest. Just give me my helmet please?”
asks Thomas quietly and warmly as he tugs on the helmet and has a
sly smile on his face. He knows he needs the helmet and the money
that old man Klarf will pay him for it.

Thirsty looks at Thomas with angry eyes and
clears his throat. He needs the helmet to buy everyone a goose and
he isn’t letting go either. Thomas thinks this is really funny and
he giggles and pushes on Thirsty with his head. Richard sits and
listens to this and smiles to himself as he wonders “What is this
helmet they are fighting over?” He assumes it is the neighbor’s
helmet and there will be no money made from it, as it has to be
returned.

“Look, Thomas, the crows are getting in!!”
yells Thirsty as he points to the windows. Thirsty knows Thomas is
scared of crows more than anything.

Thomas looks over at the window and Thirsty
snatches the helmet from his hands. Thirsty walks with a smile on
his face and the helmet high above his head where Thomas can’t
reach it. Thomas tries to reach up and get it, but it is no use. He
can only shake his head and shrug his shoulders. Then he runs off
and looks for Darcy to get the piece of delicious chocolate.

Richard hears the deception and he
completely approves, as he lays there eyeing one crow as it tries
to work its way in through a broken part of window. He knows if it
just puts its whole head in he can smash it with his wooden hammer.
He reaches down beneath his bed and pulls out the hammer and then
waits patiently for the crow.

Thirsty meanwhile looks around and then he
remembers the root cellar. He goes into the spare bedroom and pulls
back the rug to take a look and then Thirsty says hopefully,”
Please be home, Darcy, please.” He pulls up on the handle of the
round door with the words,” Magic’s gift to us all.” He looks down
in and he sees no sign of her in the blackness. He decides to go
down 2 steps and look and once he does Thirsty sees it is empty on
every shelf and in every corner and it breaks his heart.

“Boo, boo I says!” says Thomas jokingly.

“Boo ba boo says me,” kids Thirsty.

“She’s not in there, Thirsty, I think she
went to town last night,” whispers Thomas quietly as he pokes his
head into the doorway. This startles Thirsty as his eyes shoot back
at Thomas making him giggle. Thomas runs off screaming and Thirsty
runs after him.

“You’re gonna get it, Thomas, I’ll make you
cry!” yells Thirsty angrily as he hates people when they scare him.
That is his number one pet peeve and he is always prepared to give
them a good hard slap if they do it to him.

Thomas runs all the way to Richard’s room
and hides behind his father under the blankets. Richard laughs at
this and pulls the blanket back and looks underneath at Thomas as
Thomas whispers,” I really got him this time, Dadums, he was sooo
scared. I think he’s gonna kill me this time, but I can’t care it
was toooo funny,” whispers Thomas happily as he looks at his dad
and then kisses him on the lips and chin. They both laugh at how
angry Thirsty gets when you startle him. Richard has done just that
a few times for the incredible fun of it. In comes Thirsty with a
scowl on his face and Richard looks up at him.

“Yes, Thirsty, what is it?” asks Richard
coyly as he raises one eyebrow and purses his lips at Thirsty. It
is all he can do not to burst out laughing.

Thirsty’s scowl races off his face as he
fears Richard more than anyone, but he knows Thomas is hiding under
the blankets and laughing at him right then as he hears his
giggles.

Thomas wants to poke his head out, but he
decides to wait ‘til Darcy is found as he is tired.

“Dadums, is...is, no I don’t want to ask. I
couldn’t find Darcy, but I did find this helmet. Do you think it’s
worth a trip to the pawn shed? It might warrant a goose, Dadums,
hmm,” says Thirsty as he walks over and sits the down beside
Richard as he hands him the helmet. Thirsty knows Thomas is
giggling a bit too loud to not get another slap of the hip, but he
isn’t going to do much more than that to him.

Richard takes the helmet from Thirsty with a
smile on his face and then Richard’s face goes white. He sees the
imprint of the man being devoured by a bird and he knows that is
Ragiton’s mark (the king of the evil and ruthless wizard
murderers). Richard knows since that mark is there they are all in
danger. Richard remembers the time he had fought it out spell for
spell with Ragiton when they were young and Richard was but 10
years old. He remembers Ragiton getting the right side of his face
burned black by a good spell by Richard. Then Ragiton ran off and
shouted,” I will steal what matters to you, Richard, and then we’ll
be even!!” Now he knows just what that means and it is his beloved
only daughter Darcy that is taken.

Thirsty can feel his Dad getting scared and
he looks over at him wide eyed.

“Oh God no…no not this,” says Richard in
disbelief as his hands tremble and his eyes look down and then dead
at Thirsty. He knows Thirsty could be the next one taken and he
feels terrified.

“What, Dadums, what’s gone wrong?” asks
Thirsty anxiously as he looks intently at Richard. Thirsty grabs
both of his trembling hands. Thomas hears this and pokes his head
out from under the blankets and looks quizzically at Thirsty and
Richard. Thomas knows someone has stolen Richard’s prized pig again
and he will soon be furious. Richard looks at Thirsty and then at
Thomas and it all crystallizes in his mind.

“Boys, My little men of Maine, Darcy has
been taken! Now as shocking as this may be, they will soon come for
you, Thirsty, and you, Thomas. And that I cannot have!” explained
Richard nervously as his thoughts raced. “Ok Richard, think for
just a moment…I’VE GOT IT!! Thirsty, I know how to save Darcy and
you and…Thomas here from death. There is a way the Shadowman’s bow,
the one I told you about at bedtime so many times. It’s real, and
you must go and get it,” said Richard boldly as he grabbed the
headboard.

“I remember, the best one ever,” said Thomas
as he grinned slightly at Thirsty/

“If you had that you would have a good not
great chance of saving your sister Darcy. The bow lies in the
Torned forest in New York Pashal, the former New York City, but I
want to make this clear…that doesn’t matter. Go there; secure the
bow by killing the Bow Maker. He or she will put up quite a fight,
but they can’t deny your will, Thirsty. Remember those spells I
taught you, they will save your life,” said Richard as he patted
Thirsty on the head and then looked away quickly.

“I know them all by heart and I practiced
them,” said Thirsty reassuringly as he slapped fives with Thomas.
Thirsty feels good now that he’s been practicing those spells so
much.

“Now once you find the bow and kill the Bow
Maker, head out of Torned forest and back out into the city. The
last I knew Ragiton had a large portal leading into his realm on
ahhh...oh damn I don’t remember. By gum I’ve failed your sister,
and you boys,” said Richard as he slaps the bed sheets.

“It’s ok think slower,” says Thomas
hopefully as he rubs Richard’s neck.

“Wait Wall Street in the center of a large
skyscraper! Now see the old man is not dead in my mind boys, no.
Now when you go looking for Ragiton, if you see Darcy just free her
and flee. I will take you all far away from here when you return
and we won’t have to worry. If he chases, and he invariably
will…fight him to the DEATH!! Kill him in his mind first, remember,
the mind must die before his body,” explains Richard sternly as he
points to each of them.

“We can do it I know we can!” said Thirsty
boldly as he hit the wall with his fist.

“Ok, Thirsty, you will need to take Mr.Pop
with you and it will rain there a red rain. So you’ll have to Dundy
no matter how much you hate it!” instructs Richard as he tries not
to cry. “DON’T say a word, there’s no point arguing now. Ok,
Thirsty, I know you have your lucky nickel I know because I gave it
to you. But I have this for special occasions...see it’s an actual
quarter. That kind of money will save you from dying of
STAR-vation. Here, take it and hide it in your pocket quickly, Son,
Darcy needs us”.

“Thirsty will save, saves her I knows it!”
says Thomas he waves his right arm like a wand in the air.

“Now when you go through the other farmers
lands’, I will allow you to steal enough food to get by each day,
no more. They are our friends we don’t steal from our friends,
unless we’re dying. Now, Son, if I don’t see this beautiful face of
yours again, I’ll Let you know now I have seen it, and I did love
you every day of your life,” said Richard as he put his hands on
Thirsty’s shoulders and then hugged him.

“I know, I know deep inside. And I will
bring Darcy back I promise,” says Thirsty as he hits his fist into
his other hand.

“Even when you spoiled my cake I have
forgiven and I still love. Even though I miss the cake often but
that’s not here nor there. Thomas, please look at me..., Thomas, I
don’t know what to do with you. If I let you go you could die. If
you stay here you’ll surely die! You’re staying and that’s final!
Go lay down in your bed and don’t miss your brother, NOW!” thunders
Richard causing Thomas to smile.

“That’s kinda sucky,” says Thomas sadly as
he kicks the bed with his heel.

“Thirsty, I can’t walk you out but I bid you
farewell, My Son. Remember kill his mind first. That will serve you
well, Thirsty, well indeed,” says Richard sternly as he clutches a
now teary eyed Thirsty and tries to be strong, but that is not to
be. Richard starts to cry uncontrollably. He knows the family he
holds dear will never be the same again.

Thirsty holds him tightly and doesn’t want
to ever let go. He grabs the sides of Richard’s face and Thomas
climbs down off of Richard.

Thomas debates running away or giving him a
hug, as he goes out of the room and then ducks back in twice. He
runs over and kisses Richard on the cheek and rubs the side of his
face. Richard nods at this and Thomas runs out of the room and into
his bedroom.

“Dadums, there won’t be a moment, not a
second I breathe again. That I won’t think of you, Thomas, and
Darcy, I love you, Dadums. This Ragiton I won’t let him ruin us I
WON’T! Darcy will smile and hug us all once more, Dadums!” declared
Thirsty triumphantly as he pulled out his wand. “Ahhh I’ve got to
go get my sister and I’ve got to go now, Father. I’ll save all of
this quarter I can I promise! Bye, Dadums, I love you!” says
Thirsty tearfully as he kisses Richard on the cheek and grimaces as
he looks him in the eye.

Richard sees the determination on his face
and knows this is a boy to be spoken off to everyone. He also knows
Thirsty will do his best to bring home Darcy. Thirsty looks into
his father’s loving eyes and sees the look of love and hope in
there. He turns and sees Thomas down the hallway and he waves
goodbye to Thomas one final time.

“Bye, Son, I will think of you often. NOW
RUN, RUN FOR US ALL!!” thunders Richard boldly as he claps his
large hands together 3 times fast. Then he breaks out laughing and
eases back in his bed. He knows his children are a blessing and
that Thirsty will save the family if it can be saved.

Thirsty races out through the kitchen’s
triangular door and then down the red carpet covered rickety steps.
His eyes scan the black fields and the barren trees for Pop, but
for the life of him he doesn’t see him anywhere. The clouds are
thick and lightning strikes can be seen hitting the next farm
over’s barn and lighting it on fire. Suddenly the rain pours down
on Thirsty and he curses it under his breath. He runs out into the
u shaped fields in search of Pop with their barn looming large
behind him with the words,” I know a thing, but I am not a thing
forever,” emblazoned on the barn in faded and burnt out green with
gold trim letters. The face of Richard sits in the shadows of the
words. Thirsty sees this as the worst of omens and he feels sick
having to deal with such a fierce storm when he could be inside
with Thomas and his Dadums.

“POP, Come to your master NOW!!” shouts
Thirsty loudly as he runs out around the barn and has to catch his
breath from the anxiety he is feeling. There is still no sign of
Pop anywhere. Thirsty knows Pop often times will hide in hard to
reach places, but he is hoping this time he is nearer to home.

The rain is coming down in buckets and a
burst of lightning crashes not even 30 feet from Thirsty. It
startles him and he ducks into the barn to catch a break from the
rain. Once he is inside he sees Pop’s head poking out of the
ground. Mr. Pop has buried himself as he sleeps and only pops his
head up to see if the lightning is close to him. When Thirsty sees
Pop he feels total exhilaration and he knows he has caught a
fortuitous break. He runs over to Mr.Pop and pulls on his smiling
tongue wagging head to come out of the ground.

Pop has a round head with round bright
yellow eyes and a pair of brown ears. His neck is long and almost
made to look like a rope. His body is short and round with grooves
on the sides for feet to go in and fly him with. His skin is orange
with yellow streaks of what looks like lightning bolts. He is 10
feet long and has a dark red squiggly tale like a pig, as well as a
square bump on his back to tie ropes to.

Pop comes slowly out of the ground and
grunts as he does. Pop really wants to sleep another 10 hours and
then eat, but he is happy to see Thirsty and he licks his face.
Thirsty gets on the back of Pop once he is out of the barn and
spins him around to leave and Thirsty says boldly,” Pop, we’ve got
New York Pashal in our future I hope you don’t mind!”

“Hey, Thirsty, I can’t let you ditch me like
this. Trip takes brothers not one brother without me. I am
attaching my sled to the back of Pop and I don’t want to hear any
guff when I do. Just keep your mouth good and closed!” says Thomas
sternly as he attaches his rubber, with black leather back rest,
floating chair to the bump on Pop’s back. He calmly walks over to
Thirsty and hugs him. Then he calmly walks back over and sits down
in his chair, all the while Thirsty looks at him like what
gives.

“Thomas, if Dad knew you were coming he’d
cook me in oil! Take off and go back to your bed! I’ll be back in a
couple of days honest. No, stop grinning and GO!” says Thirsty
firmly and half heartedly as he secretly does want some company and
Thomas is the logical choice.

Pop floats up into the air and starts slowly
riding back towards the storm. Pop loves him some Thomas and he
wants him to go with them. Thomas just shrugs his shoulders and
giggles loudly, as he isn’t being left behind when it comes to a
new trip. Then there is a double lightning strike just outside the
barn and it startles Thirsty, but Thomas just acts like he is
scared to kid with Thirsty. Thirsty laughs at this and waves at the
sky.

“How you leave the Thomas boy behind you
need me. I won’t sit back home and worry, and worry some more about
where is Thirsty. When I can watch where Thirsty is all the time.
Why you so not letting me, Thirsty, go and help you huh?” asks
Thomas calmly as he grins and does a fun little side to side motion
as he winks at Thirsty. Thomas knows Thirsty and Darcy need him and
his smart head or they won’t make it.

Thirsty shakes his head and rolls his eyes,
as he knows there is no arguing with Thomas.

“Fine you can go, but don’t beg me for the
quarter. I plan on bringing back at least 18 cents of that quarter
and none less! Now hold on because I want to go fast, Thomas,” says
Thirsty sternly as he shakes his head, turns back and looks
forward. He sees there are many things being blown around by the
wind like a small cart. He knows it will be dangerous flying today,
but they have no choice in the matter. Pop laughs and sticks out
his tongue as they inch closer to the barn door.

“Thank you, Thirsty, you’re not the weirdo
people say,” says Thomas jokingly as he sits back against his chair
and giggles loudly. He loves trips and he loves kidding with
Thirsty even more. He wonders if New York Pashal will be nice to
him and Thirsty, as he knows they love big spenders and they have a
whole quarter.

Thirsty grins and grabs each side of Pop’s
head. He looks out the barn door and yanks back on Pop and off they
go. They fly outside and a large cow flies past. It barely misses
hitting Thirsty in the head. Thomas waves goodbye to the cow and
laughs loudly, as he loves their cow, but not cows in general as he
knows they would eat him if they could.

“Whoa that was close, Thomas, we’ll have to
be weary of everything we see. I can get us to safety, but you
can’t fall off. Remember if you fall off, I probably won’t even
know. Now, Thomas, HOLD ON TIGHT!!!” yells Thirsty boldly to get
his voice over the sound of the fierce wind and debris flying past
them. He flies them down under an old bicycle flying through the
air. Then they fly around a kitchen sink heading right for
them.

The whole black countryside is now littered
with all sorts of different things none of them trees. Thomas loves
flying through the wind with all the different items in the air
because he loves danger. He thinks he is the sort that doesn’t get
hurt often. In his mind he thinks why should I worry? This while he
plays with Pop’s tail and smiles a warm and happy smile. Pop
giggles and flies them up suddenly to duck a flock of geese that
Thirsty doesn’t see and Thirsty says thankfully,” Thank you, Pop,
we needed that one.”

“Thirsty, it sure is windy. The wind man is
piping mad 'cause the wind woman broke his pipes, it happens. Oh I
think a road apple just hit my eye! No wait it was just a cinnamon
bun,” joked Thomas as he enjoyed the fierce lightning. “I really
wish I could have snagged that baby. So sure is windy BIG WINDY! I
hope we don’t crash ya know. Hmm, I just saw a goat knock over Mr.
Parker I feels for ya Mr. Park! Oh I just remembered we forgot Mr.
Pop. Turn a-round and we’ll ride back on this not Mr. Pop and get
him. Thirsty, why so glummy?” asks Thomas. “Do you wish I’d snagged
that cinny bun, can’t help,”sayss Thomas jokingly as he screams
every so often like he’s dying, as he wants Thirsty on his toes for
safety’s sake. Thomas loves flying through the wind and seeing all
the different things. He thinks he is the sort that doesn’t get
hurt often. In his mind he knows he doesn’t have to worry, as he
plays with Pop’s tail and smiles a warm and happy smile.

Pop flies them up suddenly to duck a flock
of buzzards and Thirsty says thankfully,” Thank you, Pop, we needed
that one.”

“Boy did we, Thirsty, you almost blew it,”
says Thomas slyly and jokingly as he snatches a carrot out of the
air and bites into it. He grins and starts eating the carrot next
to Thirsty’s ear, as Thomas loves food that comes right to him and
carrots are his favorite.

Meanwhile Thirsty has his eyes set squarely
on getting them out of the farming area and over Sebago Lake. He
knows if they do it will cut their travel time to New York Pashal
by a third.

Pop burps, then looks back at Thirsty and
grins. Thirsty has to straighten out the head of Pop to make sure
they don’t crash.

“Thomas, I need you to not use your mouth
for speaking human language. It only runs me into the ground, and I
don’t like a dirt blanket. Come now, Pop, duck those waves of
untamed magic!” says Thirsty boldly as he flies them out around 2
waves of dark green untamed ghost magic. It clips the carrot Thomas
is eating and turns it into a chicken head. Thomas eyes the
blinking chicken head and he decides he isn’t that hungry and
throws it at Thirsty. Thirsty asks angrily,” Hey what was that,
Thomas?! And you better say nothing!”

Thomas giggles as he jumps up and down in
his chair and says jokingly,” Chicken! It wasn’t anything you would
mind, just a chicken head made from measly carrot. It tasted good
as a pesky carrot, but the chicken head blinked at me too many
blinks. So I had to throw it,” says Thomas happily and jokingly as
he snatches a tomato off a bush and then sees it is rotten and
beams Thirsty in the back with it.

“Ouch what was it this time?” asks Thirsty
angrily and begrudgingly as he loves Thomas and doesn’t want to be
the one who yells at him.

Then a cow floats up beside them and Thomas
reaches over and pets it.

“Tomato, Big ripe and rotten one too the
kind your back likes. Hey you wanna stop and cow pet? I see a
smiling cow close, he needs pet,” says Thomas as he sits there with
his arms folded and a bright smile on his face.

Thirsty lets out a groan and then he has to
laugh at the tomato. He knows that is just Thomas and he loves him
as he is.

The cows are in need of a pet and they are
surrounding Thomas and Thirsty. A fierce wind blows the McCormack
family’s car up into the air and it heads right for Thomas and
Thirsty. Pop notices this and he lets out a goofy yell that makes
his tongue bounce. Pop does have to be told where to go, but he can
let Thirsty know to turn him.

“Thomas, I don’t believe you beaming me with
a rotten tomato was an accident,” says Thirsty half jokingly as he
pulls Thomas’s fingers out of his mouth.

“Yeah I never said it was! Be a tough boy
you wimp. Wimp’s ride dirt, I ride Pop’s learn it,” says Thomas
jokingly and firmly in a deep voice as he leans over the side
holding on by Thirsty’s neck.

“I’ll wimp you! Tomato and cow pet, Thomas,
you’re wearing me out. Ya know…fine, cow pet and snack but we need
to find a place to hide from the storm,” says Thirsty calmly as he
himself could go for a good cow pet, as that makes him happy
because he loves animals of the moo persuasion.

Thomas cheers and kicks up his legs as he
sees the cows so close and he can’t go without petting them.

The car continues heading right for them and
Thirsty suddenly sees it and says quickly,” Oh NO! We gotta get
moving to the RIGHT!!” says Thirsty quickly and loudly as he steers
Pop hard to the right with a look of determination on his face.
They barely avoid the car with Thomas’ little feet running up the
side of it, but the bucket of cow’s milk flying beside it douses
Thirsty and Pop.

“Huh, you sure are covered in milk. I didn’t
know you wanted milk and cow pet! I can pack these things ya
know, Thirsty, bottles. At least let me know how tasty it is?” asks
Thomas sarcastically as he looks wide-eyed at the hat collection of
Miss Scott fly by as he tries not to laugh.

Thirsty is really mad and all’s he can do is
blink his eyes a few times as he lets go of Pop. Pop sees this and
flies straight for a yellow house shaped like a goat’s head. Once
there they duck behind the chimney, but a log hauling truck
destroys it and just misses hitting and killing them all (with
Thirsty knowing they need a hiding spot and fast).

“Ok, we need to go somewhere and fast! I’ve
got it!” says Thirsty boldly as he smiles and his eyes grow wide.
He flies Mr.Pop through several old trucks and a man sleeping on a
couch flying near. Then Thirsty quickly darts Pop into a cave
behind the McCormack’s apple cider shed. Once they get inside a
large group of bats flee out into the storm (bats hate the smell of
all Pop’s).

Pop smiles, then looks and sees a nice weed
growing and he snatches it up and starts chewing it.

“So we’re caving it ahh. Well I like this
cave, smell and lack of food and TV and ALL! But I won’t say a word
about it nope. Boy the smell of wet is STRONG, can we leave?” asked
Thomas sarcastically as he covers his nose and grimaces. “I’ll go
ride around and you stay here and stink. Ya know Pop hates stuff,
and he and I could just go. Boy this sure is an uncomfortable cave
I hate. Hey, how ‘bout we leave this filthy bat poop cave I hate?!”
asks Thomas as he grimaces and is sure to keep his nose plugged,
because of the pungent smell of bat guano.

Thirsty chuckles to himself and rings out
his clothes, as he doesn’t like being in the cave either. He also
knows the McCormack’s don’t like him cutting through their property
on the way to school. That means get going as quick as they
can.

“NO, you won’t be flying Pop. And who told
you that Pop wanted you to ride him, think of that smarty larty?”
asks Thirsty as he rings out his shirt and brown pants some more.
He knows Thomas is going to say something funny and he doesn’t want
to laugh just then.

“Thirsty, I knows you want to be the cool
brother, but I needs you to be the brother that lets me ride Pop
ok? That’s the funny thing if I go ride him you can sit here. I
don’t know how you can pass that up like really?” asks Thomas
sarcastically as he bounces up and down. “I hope someday you’ll
stop being so older and be the sharing brother. Like share that
quarter with me, by giving me the whole thing. Doesn’t that sound
good?” asks Thomas warmly and slyly as he sits there and has his
legs crossed. He looks at Thirsty with one eyebrow raised. Thomas
wants that quarter as he has strawberry ice cream on his mind and a
sandwich bad.

Thirsty just laughs to himself and takes out
the quarter to look at it. He himself wants some ice cream and a
bag of chips to eat, but he knows they will need that money later
and they can’t blow it.

Thomas eyes the quarter and whispers
warmly,” Quarter come hang out with me ditch Thirsty. I’m your
friend come sit in my pocket. Look, slide over to me when he’s not
looking ok good.” Thirsty hears this and has to chuckle. He waves
the quarter in front of Thomas and laughs. Thomas can only shake
his head and then Thomas says,” Cold, Thirsty, that be cold water
in my eye. Never do, never do that to you.”

Thirsty laughs and puts the quarter back in
his pocket, as he knows Thomas will eventually get the quarter, but
Thirsty is going to get his fair share of ice cream before he
does.

Pop sits back and starts doing his giggle
laugh. He knows someone or something is approaching and he is a bit
scared about that.

Thomas sees the figure of a large man in
black leather suit and cowboy hat. It makes him very scared and not
sure they will live another second.

Thirsty looks at the man and he knows they
have to be crafty if it is a stranger.

“Excuse me, Sir, we’re just getting out of
the rain for a bit. Didn’t mean to use your cave, honest,” says
Thirsty apologetically and calmly as he keeps his hands on the
reins of Pop and his eyes on the man’s hands. He can tell by the
slow way the man is entering he is bad news.

Thomas squints at the man and doesn’t know
if the bad is in him or not, but he does look like old man
McCormack to him.

Then the man lungs forward for a step
scaring Thirsty just barely. Thomas laughs, because now he can see
the familiar straight nose of old man McCormack.

Thirsty hears Thomas laughing and he asks
quickly and sharply,” What is it, Thomas, what’s so funny?”

“He knows it’s me, Thirsty, Mr. Dugga
McCormack nice to see you, Boys. What are you doing in here
shouldn’t you be home with your father?” asks Dugga as he walks
over and sits down on the back of a smiling sheep next to the wall.
He takes off his hat and reveals his dark red hair and clean shaven
face.

Thirsty looks at Dugga and grins as he
thinks him a good guy, but he knows he can’t tell him about where
they are going.

Thomas grins at Dugga and waves to him
happily.

“We’re heading out for a joyride so Pop can
get used to the ahh…rain. That way when we need him in the future
he’ll be ready for anything! Boy you sure look different in your
hat, Mr. McCormack, where’d you get that one?” asks Thirsty coyly
and brightly as he grins and sits there facing Dugga with his legs
still facing forward.

Thomas is doing the same and he grins at
Dugga.

Thirsty still has a bad feeling something is
going to happen, but he doesn’t know what.

Thomas looks at Dugga and he sees he is
drinking the bad cider. He fears that people on the bad cider are
not always trustworthy. Thomas decides to keeps his eyes on him
while Roger grins, sits there, and looks around at everything.

Roger knows Thirsty and Thomas have been the
boys eating his best strawberries and he has to chew them out for
it.

“OH this thing, I’ve had it for years. A bit
of a reminder that I used to live in Texas,” replies Dugga as he
folds his arms. “That precious state I don’t care to see again.
Boys, what was it I wanted to talk to you about? I can’t…remember
for the life of me huh. OH, oh I remember now did you boys eat my
best strawberries? You can tell me I won’t be mad at ya,” says
Dugga firmly and coyly as he forces a smile and taps his hat on the
cave wall 3 times deliberately. He wants to shake the confidence of
the boys to get them to admit to the truth, because he heard them
talking about a quarter and he wants it as payment.

Thomas starts to laugh and he pats Thirsty’s
chair hard on the back several times. Thirsty looks back at him and
smiles nervously at Dugga. He knows that is Thomas signaling him to
make a run for it.

Dugga looks at this and asks sternly,”
What’s so funny, Boys; you’re not mocking me are you? That’s the
sort of thing I might get angry at.”

“Well, those strawberries they sure were
SWEET!!” says Thirsty slyly as he laughs and gives Pop the pull to
get him to fly out.

Pop shoots up off the cave floor and out
into the storm. Thomas laughs the whole way and waves to Dugga as
they leave.

Dugga is taken aback by this and isn’t ready
for them. He sits there in shock for a few seconds too long,
perplexed at what just went down. Then he runs out of the cave and
tries to conjure up a spell, but the wind and storm make it
impossible for him to see where Pop, Thirsty, and Thomas have flown
off too. He stops and curses the night a blue streak, as Dugga
knows they have fooled him good.

Thirsty and Thomas meanwhile are still
cheering and laughing as they shoot through Dugga’s strawberry
patch and grab a handful each of his best strawberries. They don’t
like older than them people trying to attack them, no that makes
them mad and then that makes their bellies ache, so eat they
do.

“Oh, Thirsty, that was sooooo booodo
funnyio!! I can’t get the image of him out of my kid head, and I
trying!” said Thomas excitedly as he eats a strawberry. “Woo and we
got the strawberries, so awesome, Thirsty! I just wish we could eat
strawberries all the time then I’d be a red flavored kid. Hmm, I
would be the best kid for women to kiss all a-round! So, I see
we’re heading towards the mini city. Are we gonna avoid people or
go in and spend some quarter? I say spend,” says Thomas warmly and
slyly as he waves his arms around like a bird. He is having a ball
and doesn’t want the trip to ever end.

Thirsty laughs to himself at this and keeps
eating his last strawberry. He knows they can stop for a minute in
the min city as long as they don’t tell people where they are from.
They see a purple warrior as she dances across the sky and shows
them they are riding above some people partying below. Thirsty
thinks that this is a perfect place to be just then and he
smiles.

“Thomas, we can’t spend all our money now or
we’ll be starving in New York Pashal. Just sit and we’ll find a
good apple tree, and we’ll eat some apples. I’m sorry, Thomas, but
now all meals can’t be ice cream and chocolate,” says Thirsty
firmly as he rides them down under a perfectly normal looking dark
brown arching bridge. There underneath the bridge they see people
lounging around on couches and spell cast red glowing animal shaped
chairs. They also see wizards smoking the tips of their fingers
after casting a spell. They both know not to say anything to a
wizard or look them in the eye or they will face bad times for
all.

“Hmmm, I said hmmm boy, Thirsty, you acting
WEIRDO! I say we sing all day for a NEW pair of smiling quarters! I
can sing baby, like notes!” said Thomas jokingly as he nearly falls
off the side of Mr.Pop. “Where’s my favorite singing, Thirsty,
where?! Boy I’ll slap someone if I don’t get a good scoop, and
soon. That’s all I’m saying and I’m using words woo hoo!” says
Thomas jokingly as he shakes Thirsty’s chair back and forth and
messes up his hair as he laughs.

“Hey Dadums just sent me a letter telling me
to tell you shut that YAP! Thomas, if I could get you all the
scoops I would get you scoop city. Now just sit downs and don’t
move, like a normal wizard would do. Hey I just want you to know,
you don’t smell as bad as you usually do,” says Thirsty
sarcastically as he tries not to laugh, but he can’t stop himself
and bursts out laughing, He nearly falls off the side as well but
Thomas pulls him back up.

This makes Thomas chuckle and clap his hands
close to Thirsty’s ear, as he knows Thirsty is embarrassed and
trying to hide it. Then there’s an unexpected throat clearing by
Thirsty and Thomas knows he has to act better. Thomas sits there
and licks his fingers and smiles brightly, as he really loved
eating those strawberries and he loves seeing magic. He watches a
grey and green streaked long haired woman named Greta Fodud as she
casts a spell on the chest below her feet. It turns into a padded
pink and yellow colored footstool with the glowing words,” I’m
happy to serve your feet Greta,” on it.

Thomas sees this and he smiles as he raises
one eyebrow as he looks at her. Thomas wants to do some magic
himself bad, but Richard won’t teach him anything until he can
control his spells and be able to deal with the consequences of
making a mistake. Thomas feels he is already there and he should at
least get an invisibility spell for funs.

“Hey spell people and people sitting next to
spells’ people hey. Hi I’m Thomas, just ridin’ through. I hope you
like our Pop he’s air broken, seriously yes,” said Thomas jokingly
as he hung off the side of Pop and made funny faces. “Well,
Thirsty, did Dadums teach you some magic spells? ‘Cause I could
have sweared I heard you casting in the backyard. Maybe I’m wrong,
but I’m right. Let me know a spell, I’ve earned it?” asks Thomas as
he grins warmly at each face he sees and winks at the good looking
female wizards.

They go under what is only a 10 foot across
bridge for 143 feet on their way to the mini city. There are
wizards drinking beer right out of their staffs. It makes Thomas
wonder if that is the good not water soda or the other kind he does
not like. He swallows a few times and then grimaces.

Thirsty sits there not happy with Thomas
asking him all these questions. He knows he isn’t supposed to ever
tell, but tell Thomas does want him to. He doesn’t think Thomas, as
young as he is, should be using spells or he might hurt Thirsty for
certain. Pop flies down under a floating poker game with 6 wizards
and a Cheshire Cat playing alongside one another and singing their
favorite song,” Wizards rule,” by the local band Spells.

Thirsty sees this and he thinks it looks
fun. Thomas meanwhile thinks the cat is pudgy and needs more walks
around outside or he might die.

“Ok, Thomas, what do you think would happen
if you had a spell? I think I already know, but you go ahead and
tell me,” asks Thirsty happily as he sits back and flies slowly
through the crowd of warlocks and dark green skinned trolls. They
are drinking their way through a bottle of pure wine and are happy.
Thirsty knows Thomas is going to say something funny and he is
ready for it.

Thomas sits there smiling and taps Thirsty
on the shoulder.

“Well spells would be cast, things would
float, and I would eat wood that tastes like candy. That’s where I
would start, but I wouldn’t let my start end, no. Then I would buy
a nice hat, and cape, and start walking around casting spells on
fruit and make it pie. Just think pie for breakfast, pie lunch, pie
dinner, who wants pie snack? I think you need to be giving me that
spell, and I’d start now,” said Thomas jokingly as he rubs
Thirsty’s forearm with the back of his hand. “Thirsty, don’t under
breath laugh, I heard that! You will get a good tongue lashing from
Dadums if I tell him about that. So…how soon are you going to spell
me I mean give me the spell?” asks Thomas warmly and coyly as he
knows he can get Thirsty to give him a spell if he plays his cards
right, because Thirsty knows what a great younger brother he
is.

Thirsty giggles and nearly drives them into
a floating picture of a man hunting a purple manned lion, and the
picture is alive. If he could he would have released the lion and
the man from the painting for good. Then a small female wizard who
is glowing dark blue and orange walks out around Thirsty. She
smiles at him and hands him a pair of donuts. Thomas sees this and
he instantly smiles and wants him a donut.

“Thank you that was very nice of you!” says
Thirsty brightly as he smiles and watches as the woman walks away
and her head spins around to smile at him. He isn’t sure why she
randomly gave him donuts, but he knows not to look a gift wizard in
the mouth. He continues to fly through the wizards while he looks
down at the donuts. And one is Boston cream and peanut butter
filled inside and the other one is a glazed with a thin layer of
apple pie inside of it. They are both Thirsty’s favorites and he
wants to eat them both. He feels Thomas poke him in the back with
his index finger and Thomas clears his throat. Thirsty knows Thomas
can eat them both and Thirsty asks coyly,” Yes, Thomas, what do you
want is it water?”


 Chapter
2


Thomas pokes Thirsty hard in the back
several times and makes him laugh loudly. Thomas knows he is
hogging donuts and should be sharing with his younger brother.
Thirsty laughs hard and nearly falls off the side of Mr. Pop before
he catches himself.

“Hey donuts are for sharing, share with me
you donut hoggy. I say, and I get to tell you stuff, let’s let me
choose which donut ok? And if I can’t choose well then I guess I
get them both,” said Thomas as he pretended to be starving. “I
think that’s only fair and I’m young enough to know what fair
means, Thirsty. Why are you giggling and about to bite into a
donut? Where’s the deal we talked about deal me? See if I had a
spell, there’d be 4 donuts and I’d give them all to you. I wouldn’t
even take a nibble that’s the kind of brother I am, Thirsty,
remember that,” says Thomas as he rests his head on Thirsty’s back
and grabs both of his shoulders and pulls him back.

Thirsty laughs at this and knows Thomas is
trying to butter him up to get the donuts.

Thomas lets out a few sighs in the hopes of
hitting the donut jackpot and getting both to chew on.

“Well I could eat them both and tell you how
they tasted? Seems fair,” says Thirsty sarcastically as he acts
like he is about to bite down on one.

Thomas quickly taps his back and shakes his
head no.

“NO, no, Thirsty, I need to taste myself! I
don’t trust your tastebuds they’re not mine!” said Thomas quickly
as he feared the donuts would disappear into Thirsty’s stomach.
“How ‘bout better deal the kind people always want, always? You
don’t crash us into this wooden Indian walking around in front of
us first, see look. Ok good, Thirsty, good swerving technique. Then
we go and pretend like the donuts you’re going to give me you
really got to eat. See, then I get to eat them and we both get to
taste them, pretty sweet deal eh?” asks Thomas as he rests his head
on Thirsty’s back.

They ride out around the wooden Indian that
is running beside them and then they go down a slight decline and
through a small boutique (that is where you can buy staffs and
wands in any color and shape you wanted and it’s called Durther’s
Magic! It has several chairs set up at a counter where you can sit
and check out the new wands and staffs and use the steel wall in
front of you. The wall is 30 feet thick and has many spell dents
all throughout it. There are grape and blueberry juice drink called
Funty Hoses that can be gotten from an actual hose. The wall is
cleaned using magic and you can drink all the soda
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