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This book is dedicated to my parents for their love and encouragement. I thank God for His blessings and inspiration.
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Once upon a time, somewhere in the giant colorful Island of Fluff, Crabby the yellow crab plushie was enjoying the taste of sweet, freshly picked bananas. He always wore his favorite black cap with a small banana logo everywhere he went, even in unsuitable areas. Crabby was a beloved, trusted knight amongst the servants and other creatures in the castle of King Pillow.

“Yum!” exclaimed Crabby happily, “Nothing beats getting Vitamin B, C, and potassium in the morning!”

Suddenly, a knock on the door was heard as a messenger told Crabby to see the King.
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Crabby couldn’t keep the King waiting and immediately abandoned his plate of bananas and hurried to the throne room.

He arrived and respectfully bowed down at the foot of the throne. King Pillow, a regal benevolent figure in the Pillow Kingdom, had an uncommon worried expression as he sat on his king-sized mattress throne. The King was not usually like this; he was always smiling and had a good attitude. But for Crabby, this looked serious.
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“Welcome Crabby,” greeted King Pillow, “I’m sorry to have you see me so worried but I have received news of an immediate threat." He held up a drawing of a scary looking lemon army carrying weapons and laughing evilly. “You see, the Lemon Lord from the Acid Kingdom vowed war against the Pillow Kingdom for his greedy, power-hungry needs to rule the Island.”
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King Pillow then drew out a shiny, golden-hilted sword, a formidable but regal weapon for a king. “Crabby,” he continued, “you are the bravest and the noblest knight in my kingdom. I entrust you with my sword on your adventure.”

Crabby carefully held the surprisingly light sword in his pincers, the sunlight reflecting its masterfully crafted iron. “Thank you, Your Majesty.” Crabby bowed, but felt conflicted. “But I cannot wield your weapon.”

King Pillow gave him an understanding nod, “I understand Crabby, but the Lemon Lord is too strong for me and my army. Only the sword itself will defeat his dark powers.”
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Crabby nodded and sheathed the sword behind his back.

“Before you head off, Crabby,” King Pillow told him before making a loud whistle. “You’ll need a speedy steed and companion for your adventure.”

The library doors opened as a tall, energetic young ostrich with purple multicolored spots ran out. “Oh boy! Oh boy!” The ostrich excitedly exclaimed, her wings flapping. “An adventure with the bravest knight? This is so amazing!” She stopped right next to King Pillow.

“Crabby, this is Opal.” Said the King, “She will accompany you on your journey.”
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“This is so exciting! Let’s go save the kingdom, Crabby!” Opal danced in place before scooping Crabby on her back and sprinted out the giant doors.

King Pillow called out, “Good luck Crabby and Opal! May God protect you!”

Outside, Opal ran through the lush green grassy fields with flowers growing the size of giraffes. Crabby clung to Opal’s neck as he enjoyed the thrill of how fast they were heading. Opal ran so fast that they quickly ended up in a vibrant green dense forest.

“Woah Opal, slow down! Stop!” Crabby called out.
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Opal screeched to a halt, inches from almost stepping on the tiny town and its adorably fluffy citizens.

“Hello travelers! We’re the Smoofballs,” greeted the citizens. They immediately crowded around Crabby and Opal, who found them amusing.

“Hello Smoofballs,” Crabby said with a light chuckle, “we were just passing through and Opal and I were on our way to the Acid Kingdom.”

The Smoofballs shuddered at the mention of the Acid Kingdom.
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“Such a dreadful place,” remarked a cyan-eyed Smoofball.

“I have nightmares of The Lemon Lord!,” squeaked a frightened orange-eyed one.

“AAHH!! What are we going to do?!” Screamed a panicked magenta-eyed one.

“Don’t worry everyone,” Crabby announced, “Opal and I, Crabby, will defeat The Lemon Lord!”

The Smoofballs cheered, as a small group carrying a red bag with shining golden swirls approached the two heroes.

“Here, take this,” said a black Smoofball. “This will help you.”
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Crabby and Opal thanked the Smoofballs for their gift and headed on their way, but not before waving goodbye.

Along the way, Opal’s strong legs carried both her and Crabby across fields, cliffs, and over a river made of blue yarn. However, the two heroes were forced to stop at the stormy Sadistious Sea, home to hostile Snugglebacks!

The Snugglebacks’ intense red eyes spotted Crabby and Opal, and went in for the attack, hoping to get a bite out of them.
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“Look out Opal!” Crabby yelled out, ducking as a Snuggleback tried snatching him.

“Thanks Crabby,” replied Opal. “I’m tired of these nasty chickens picking on us.”

Crabby drew out his majestic sword and his shield as he swatted away some of the monsters. Opal dished out a couple of strong kicks and punches at the ones who were inches too close to her.
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The yellow crab and the purple ostrich put up a good fight, but they had to retreat once the Snugglebacks screeched for recruits.

“Ruuunnn!” yelled Opal, as several of the seagull-like monsters flew after her and Crabby.

“Quickly, in here!” Crabby pointed to a cave as Opal followed behind with Snugglebacks squawking louder and louder.
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“Whew, that was way too close,” panted Crabby.

“They almost plucked my beautiful feathers off,” commented Opal.

“At least they can’t get to us here. Hey, I have an idea.” Crabby pressed his pincers together and gently lowered his head down. Opal did the same.

Crabby began, “Heavenly Father, we are scared, but we know You are here. They are getting closer, and we are afraid. Lord, shield us in Your protection and calm our trembling hearts. Please watch over us and keep us safe.”
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Suddenly, the cave began shaking violently. Two Snugglebacks managed to break the cave’s surface and were snapping their toothy beaks near Crabby and Opal. They ignored the monsters.

Crabby continued, “Lord, please protect us. Cover us when the noise is too loud and the dark approaches near. We invite you to cleanse the sinister forces in the atmosphere. We trust You — right now, in this moment. In Jesus’ mighty name we pray, Amen.”
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Right when Crabby and Opal finished their prayer, a huge blinding golden light broke through the grim, gloomy gray clouds. All of the Snugglebacks were blinded, including the two that were attacking the heroes. They stopped immediately, then a wave of panic erupted across the feathered monsters as they scrambled to get away from the light. The cliffside of Sadistious Sea became completely empty once the hostile inhabitants flew off.
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The once stormy sea now became a beautiful, tropical beach as the ocean waves finally calmed down. Crabby and Opal ran out the cave cheering and hopping on the soft sand.

“Yay! Thank you, Lord Jesus!” Exclaimed Crabby, raising his arms in praise.

“Huzzah! Thank you very much, Lord! You are super duper awesome!” Opal cheered as she danced in place.
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Crabby and Opal continued on their journey. Their mission was still not complete. With Crabby on her back, Opal dashed through a farmer’s cattle field, crossed over a makeshift bridge created by friendly woodland creatures, and hurdled across the bones of a giant monster skeleton.

The two heroes finally arrived in the crimson landscape where the Acid Kingdom loomed ominously
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