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FOREWORD TO PARENTS

This is a story about purpose. It is important for each person to find their place in life and use their talents to better the human experience. I hope your child enjoys the adventures of Robie, Jimmy, Kono, Sarah, and Mary and their discoveries of the joys of helping others.

— Maggie Mac
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Chapter 1: Robie the Ghost
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Robie looked out the window of his new home into the valley below. It was a beautiful view. It had taken Robie about fifty years to find this house, but it had been worth it. It was quiet here, and the Bad Man could not find him on top of the mountain.

The cabin reminded Robie of his home when he was alive— yes, Robie is a ghost. He thought back to his family and the blizzard that had hit the Missouri Plains in 1836. He had gone from the house to the barn to feed the cows and the chickens. His parents considered him old enough to do that because he had just turned ten. There was a rope he had to hold onto to keep from getting lost in the snow. When he left the barn to return to the house, he tripped over something buried in the snow and lost his grip on the guide rope. As he fell, his head struck the side of the barn, causing him to pass out. When he woke up, he was a ghost.

As Robie sat there, dazed and confused, a girl with a high pitched voice and red hair, looking very much like a pixie, had run up to him and told him to hurry or they would miss everything. She pushed and tugged on him until he
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got up and started moving. They had gone a mile or so when a very bright light came from the sky and stopped where Robie had been lying. It was full of color and music, unlike anything he had ever seen or heard. It filled him with a great sense of peace and love.

Robie turned around to head toward the light, but the pixie screamed, “No-o-o! That is an evil light. It will hurt you.”

“But it doesn’t feel that way,” said Robie.

“Oh, but it is,” the pixie said desperately. As she said ‘is’, the light disappeared. “See? It didn’t even wait. Now come on, we’re late.”

Sad and confused, Robie had followed her slowly and reluctantly. She kept moving faster and faster and soon left Robie far behind, which was fine with him. There was something about her he didn’t like.

Since  the snow had stopped falling, Robie returned home to check on his family. He tried to talk to them, but they didn’t see or hear him.

Finally, he gave up and began to explore the world around him. He liked visiting different places each time. He soon discovered that if he thought and focused very hard about a place, he could go there instantly. It allowed him to travel farther and farther away from home each time. But it also let him return to check on his family. Nowadays, we would call that teleporting.

As time went by, Robie stayed away longer and longer. Once, he was gone so long (nearly a hundred years), when he returned he found the farm was gone. In its place were nice houses and a big park. His family no longer lived there.

Robie found he liked to visit the park and watch the kids play a new game called baseball.

That was when the trouble had started. He had been watching some kids play a game when a big looking man stood

next to him and started to talk. Robie had been so startled that he hadn’t answered at first.

“Hey, dude,” the man said in a low, gravelly voice. “I’m talking to you.”

“You can see me?” asked Robie.

“Well, sure, dude.”

“You’re the first person to talk back to me in one hundred seventy years.”

“Well, it’s a good thing I came along then,” the stranger had said.

They talked for a few more minutes before the stranger said he had to go.

“Why don’t you come with me? We can talk some more,” he had suggested.

“That sounds good,” said Robie. “I don’t really have anywhere to go anyway.”

“Follow me,” said the stranger, and off they went. It seemed to Robie they traveled all the rest of the day. The longer they traveled, the more uneasy Robie felt about the stranger. Something just wasn’t right.

“I’m kind of tired,” said Robie. “I need to rest a minute.”

“Rest? You’re a ghost, and ghosts don’t need rest,” the stranger snapped.

“Well, this ghost does,” retorted Robie.

“We’re almost there,”said the stranger in a cranky voice.

“You said that an hour ago,” reminded Robie.

“All right. It’s just over the hill. I have to check on something, and then I’ll come back to get you.”

“I’ll be right here,” said Robie.

As soon as the stranger was far enough ahead, Robie followed him. He stayed hidden behind trees and boulders, making sure the stranger didn’t see him. Soon, the stranger entered what looked like a camp filled with what looked like miniature monsters. They were all different colors and scary to look at, and even scarier when they talked.  The stranger told them he had a new kid to enslave. They were to be ready to grab him and lock him in a cage inside the cave as soon as he brought him into camp.

Robie started to realize that they were talking about him. He didn’t know what was in that cave and he did not want to find out. He quickly and quietly walked about a hundred yards away. Since he had learned to teleport just after becoming a ghost, he searched his mind for a place to go.  He thought hard. He focused on a place in the mountains. Pop. He was there. That was how Robie had found the cabin and decided to stay hidden in the mountains he lives in now.

Over time, the stranger came close to catching him again, but Robie always managed to pop away. He was not going

to become the Bad Man’s slave. Those monsters had sounded mean.

Robie sighed, thinking over the last one hundred seventy-five years. Then he thought, I haven’t seen my new neighborhood yet. Maybe I should go explore.

Robie floated down into the valley below. At the base of the mountain was a fast-flowing river. It was so beautiful that Robie sat down to watch the water rush by. Suddenly, he heard voices, voices that sounded familiar and frightening. Robie hid behind a large rock.

“What’s your hurry?” growled one voice.

“If I don’t get there before they die, he will get the new souls first,” another replied.

Shocked, Robie peered out from behind the rock. He couldn’t believe what he saw. The Bad Man was walking swiftly along the river with one of his monsters. What did he mean by he will get the new souls? Who was he? Who was getting the souls, and where did they go?

Curious, Robie followed the two evil people until they reached a particularly dangerous bend in the river.

“They have fallen,” said the red monster turning to the bad man . “It is time.”

In an instant, the Bad Man changed shape. He became the red-haired pixie Robie had seen when he woke up from his fall in the snow. Now Robie understood why following the

red headed pixie had felt so wrong. She was really the Bad Man.

What happened next was shocking and sad. Two children emerged from the water, one about Robie’s age of ten and one much younger. They had the same look of confusion and shock that Robie had had all those years ago.

The pixie ran to them and said the same words she had once said to him. The children slowly followed her down the path.

Robie was about to shout at them to not follow, when a bright light filled the air. Lovely music floated down with the light.  It sounded like the wind blowing through trees. A gentle voice summoned the children Robie had just seen. Unfortunately, the pixie shoved the  children into one of her underground caves, and they could no longer hear the voice calling to them.

“They have been taken,” said a second, more commanding voice.

Suddenly the light vanished. Robie wanted to call it back, but he didn’t dare. The Bad Man might hear him and come back for him. What did it all mean? And what was he supposed to do?
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Chapter 2: Saving Sarah and Jimmy

Robie walked along the river for a day or two, trying to come up with a plan. On the third day, he heard a noise, like people whispering behind some bushes. Robie moved closer and saw the two children he had seen the pixie take away a few days before, on the other side of the river. He stopped to listen.

“Jimmy,” said the small girl, “I’m scared. They were very mean. They hurt me all over.” The small girl began to cry.

“I know, Sarah. They did the same to me,” said Jimmy. “We have to get out of here, but to where?”

Robie knew then that he had to help them before the bad people found them. He stepped out from behind the shrub he had been hiding behind and crossed the river toward them.

“Hello,” said Robie. “I think I can help.”

“Who are you?” grunted the boy named Jimmy.

“I’m Robie,” answered Robie. “And I’m like you, a ghost, a spirit.”

“How do you know?” asked the small girl named Sarah.

“Because I can talk to you,” said Robie.

“How can you help us?” asked Jimmy suspiciously.

“I can hide you,” answered Robie. “The monsters won’t be long in coming, so unless you want to go back with them, I suggest you come with me.”

“Can we trust him?” asked Jimmy.

“Do we have a choice?” asked Sarah.

“Hurry,” said Robie. “You don’t know a lot of things yet, so we will be slow. We have to hide now. I hear them coming.”

“But where?” asked Sarah.

“The monsters aren’t very smart,” replied Robie. “Hide behind those boulders up the hill.”

“I can’t climb that high,” said Sarah.

“Don’t climb,” said Robie. “Think really hard about being up there, and hurry.”

The little girl did as Robie said, and all of a sudden she was on the rock. Jimmy did the same.

When Robie reached them, they asked how they had done that. He told them he would answer all their questions later, but for now they had to be very still and very quiet.
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Up in Heaven, a very cross angel named Mary sat beside a beautiful stream. Too many children who were supposed to be in Heaven were missing. She needed to talk to Jesus about what to do and how to stop it. But she also needed a plan to figure out what was going on before she talked to Him.

As she was thinking, she suddenly realized that someone must be intervening before she had time to collect the children and bring them to Heaven. But who? Why? And how?

As she pondered the problem, Mac, her supervising angel, stopped by the stream. “You look sad and worried, Mary. What is bothering you?” asked Mac.

Mary explained the problem of the missing children. “It has been happening just every now and then for five hundred years. By my count, there are ten thousand missing
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