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Once upon a time, in a land where you can only walk backwards, lived a scarecrow who could talk. But the scarecrow, whose name is Scarecrow, could only be heard by Princess Molly and Road-builder Lucas.
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SCARECROW ALSO HAD super-power hearing. He could hear a bird land one-half mile away. 

Scarecrow loved hearing the children laugh and play. But screaming children made his head hurt.

One day road-builder Lucas was building a road around the garden for Princess Molly to drive her new car on. 
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PRINCESS MOLLY DROVE her car backwards around the garden to break trail on her princess road. She could not see the earth beneath the tall grass, but she drove on anyway.

Suddenly Princess Molly and her new car vanished. 

Road-builder Lucas shouted, “Princess! Princess Molly! Where did you go?”

He shouted to Scarecrow, “Did you see where Princess Molly went?”

Scarecrow, in his growly, grandpa voice, bellowed back, “No. I did not. But I can hear her. She’s saying ‘ooooh, awwwhhh’. I think you’ll find her if you walk the trail she made.”

Road-builder Lucas hoisted his tool belt that he never goes anywhere without. And, walking backwards, set out tracking Princess Molly. 
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THE TRACKS ENDED AT a humongous rabbit hole. “I think she fell down this rabbit hole, Scarecrow. I’ll drive my excavator down the rabbit hole and find her.”
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SCARECROW SHOOK HIS head, rolled his eyes, and sighed. “I guess you’ll have to. Listen carefully to my instructions. She has wandered away from the entrance of the hole. 

I heard her turn left, then she turned right, then she turned right again, and now has turned left again. I hear her talking to someone. You’ll have to hurry to catch up before she turns more corners.”

Road-builder Lucas ran to his excavator and turned it on, “I’m on it, Scarecrow. I’ll pop back up from the hole if I don’t find her.” He drove backwards and got the wave from Scarecrow to go on before he plowed a ramp and disappeared into the hole.
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ROAD-BUILDER LUCAS landed with a clink and a clang. Then his eyes got as big as saucers.
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“SCARECROW! I’M IN A cave of colored diamonds! And there are sparkling tunnels leading away. Here I go...”

He followed the directions that he thought Scarecrow gave him. But came to a wall of shiny gems without finding Princess Molly. The problem? There was no room to turn his excavator around. 
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HE FEARED HE WOULD have to trudge out of the cave and leave his treasured excavator behind forever and ever. He would have to find Molly on foot.

But when road-builder Lucas accidentally kicked the gear shift while he was climbing off, it lurched forward! He shook his head and frowned. ‘What’s this? I can drive forward down here?’

He drove out the same way he’d driven in... but forward. It was very confusing, not having to kink his neck to see where he was going. 

When he got to the cave where he entered the rabbit labyrinth, he hopped off the excavator. He shouted to Scarecrow, “I didn’t find her! And I can drive forward down here! But, where is she, Scarecrow?”

Scarecrow shook wildly. He spoke succinctly. “This time repeat after me. I hear her whimpering. She’s getting frightened. Whoever she’s talking to cannot console her.”
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ROAD-BUILDER LUCAS repeated every instruction Scarecrow told him... twice. 

He dropped back into the rabbit hole and hopped onto the excavator. He drove backwards exactly as Scarecrow had instructed, saying the directions out loud. This third time of repeating Scarecrow’s guidance, he put them to a rhythm that danced in his head. 


♪ ‘First ya turn left,

Then turn right,

Next turn left,

And again turn right, and right, and left...’ ♪





In the meantime, Princess Molly worried. 

She is in a grotto, stuck against a glowing wall of clear, yellow, and purple diamonds. Princess Molly sat crying in her new Princess car. But she was not alone. 

In the passenger seat sat a shadow. The shadow patted her arm and spoke quietly to her. It was reassuring her that life down here is good. The shadow told her she is now free to do what she wants and not be in the boiling sun all day.

Road-builder Lucas rumbled his excavator through the columns of jewels. He stopped smack in front of the Princess mobile. The shadow dove to the floorboard, afraid of discovery.
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HE SHUT OFF THE MACHINE and jumped to the dazzling ground. “Princess! Princess! I am here! I will save you! Hush your crying. We’re going home. Who is that shadow you were talking to?”

Princess Molly sniffed and wiped her cheeks. “Oh, Lucas! I was afraid you’d never find me! I’m lost and stuck. I can’t turn my car around even if I knew how to find my way out! And now you are stuck, too.” Princess Molly sobbed again.

“Wait, Molly! This is a magic labyrinth! We can walk and drive forward! It’s the strangest thing, seeing where you’re going without putting a kink in your neck.”

Princess stopped crying, “What? We can go without turning around?”

Road-builder Lucas nodded, “It’s true.” He crossed his heart, “Scout’s honor! And I know the way out because I repeated it so many times that I will never forget the directions. 

Scarecrow has been worried about you!  And he is annoyed with both of us. But he’ll be so happy to see us safe and sound that he’ll forget he’s angry.” 

Road-builder Lucas adjusted his tool belt, “Put your car in the up-arrow gear and follow me. But what about this shadow who was with you? Is someone else lost down here?”
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“YES. IT’S SCARECROW’S shadow. 

He escaped from Scarecrow to get out of the sun and fell down the same rabbit hole. 
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