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Prologue

 


“We love London, Daddy.”
Catherine, Cat for short, perched in front of Big Ben’s enormous
clock face. The magnificent skyline, including the London Eye,
dominated their view. The dark water of the Thames meandered
through the city below.

“This is so cool.” Connor,
Cat’s twin, smiled.

“I love this age.”
Penelope Manchester, the twins’ mother, leaned into her husband,
Saint Michael the Archangel.

“I know. Five is a great
age. We must enjoy every precious moment with our babies. Before we
know it, they’ll be teenagers with an attitude.” Michael wrapped
his white wings with gold tips around his wife and reincarnated
soul mate.

“Daddy, isn’t this where
Peter Pan departed from to take Michael, Jon, and Wendy to
Neverland?” Cat asked.

“You don’t believe such
nonsense, do you? You just have Peter Pan on your mind because we
saw his statue in Hyde Park today.” Penelope rolled her
eyes.

“Where’s your belief?”
Michael asked. “I’m an angel, you’re a powerful witch, and our
twins are witches with wings. But you don’t believe in Peter
Pan?”

“But, I….”

“Come on kids, flap your
wings. ‘Second star to the right, then straight on ’til morning,’”
Michael said, excitedly.

“Yippee!” the twins sang
in unison. Flapping their wings, they levitated away from Big
Ben.

Penelope shot Michael a puzzled
glare.

Extending his massive wings, he
gestured for her to embrace him and assume her usual flying
position.

Penelope clung to him tightly, and the
magical family flew into the night.

 


* * * *



The morning sun’s first rays kissed
their wings as they flew towards the rising sun in the east.
Michael nodded to the twins, signaling them to descend.

Following his lead, the magical family
flew towards the Earth’s surface.

Confusion filled Penelope as they
hovered a few hundred feet above the surface. “Cinderella’s
Castle?”

“Tokyo Disneyland.”
Michael grinned ‘like a kid at….’

“Yippee! We’re going to
Disneyland.” The twins fluttered down to Cinderella’s Castle and
landed on the balcony of the highest turret.

“Oh, but I thought you
wanted to go to Neverland,” Michael teased.

The twins whispered to one another,
obviously consulting this magical dilemma.

Always speaking for her twin, Cat
stepped forward and proclaimed, “Neverland first, then Tokyo
Disneyland.”

Penelope gasped, “I
remember now, from the Book of
Legends.”

“Took you long enough,”
Michael quipped.

“Mommy, Mommy, please tell
us the story,” the twins begged.

Penelope explained, “Neverland is
real. It was a magical island in the Pacific Ocean. But modern
civilization wanted to build on it. My ancestors, who wanted to
protect the island without revealing themselves, created a portal
to another dimension. They moved Neverland through the portal,
protecting it forever.”

“Do you remember the
spell?” Michael asked.

Nodding, she said, “You just have to
believe and add fairy dust.”

Michael held a small vial containing
indigo blue dust. “Indium works, too. When a fairy dies, their
magical form turns into crystalized fairy dust. Scientists even
thought it was a new element—indium.”

Penelope took the vial, threw the dust
into the air, waved her hand, and believed in Neverland.

Dust spiraled in the air, creating an
indigo blue cloud—a portal.

The magical family flew through the
portal. Cinderella’s Castle and Tokyo Disneyland disappeared. They
now hovered over a lush island. Mermaids lounged on the rocks near
the shore, sunning themselves.

Beaming, Michael proclaimed, “Welcome
to Neverland!”


Chapter One

 


“Is this
safe?” Victoria Ventures asked her handsome fiancé, Tommy Garrison,
before sliding into the backseat of a driverless car.
 She promptly fastened her seatbelt,
performed the sign of the cross, and prayed for safe
passage.

“I hear
it’s safer than humans driving cars. Humans tend to get
distracted while
driving.” With a teasing tone, Tommy referred to her tendency for
distraction by shiny objects. He slid in next to her, then typed
the address into the car’s navigation system.

Their route appeared as a
blue line on the screen. The computer calculated their fare, then
requested a credit card to pay for the ride from Haneda
Airport to Tokyo Disneyland.

“Are we
there yet?” Victoria asked.

Yawning, Tommy said, “I
wish. I could use a nap.”

“It’s 6.30 in the morning.
How can you be tired?” She smacked his chest playfully.

“Are you serious? That
redeye flight from Hong Kong was brutal.” He rolled his
eyes.

“Amen. Are you going to
tell me where we are staying?” she asked with her best beguiling
smile.

Shaking his head with mock
frustration, he asked, “Why can’t you just be
surprised?”

The car pulled out of the
airport terminal and safely merged onto the highway. The wheel
turned by itself, then the car accelerated.

Victoria marveled at the
highly sophisticated computerized car driving them to their
destination—the ‘Happiest Place on Earth.’ One of six to be
precise.

Their trip to Tokyo
Disneyland represented the fifth Disneyland park around the world.
After their first date at Walt Disney World in Orlando, Florida,
the archaeological couple vowed to visit all six Disney locations.
They saved the original Disneyland in Anaheim, California for last.
It seemed poetic to end their Bucket List journey with the park
where it all began in 1955 when Walter Elias Disney wanted to build
a park for his young daughters.

Covering her eyes, she
said, “I’m not sure I can watch this.”

Tommy pushed a button, and
a dark partition rose between the front and back seats, blocking
their view of the empty driver’s seat.

“You can open your eyes
now.” He prodded her arm.

“Oh, thank you. Now I feel
like I’m in a tiny limousine.” She sighed.

“Too bad there isn’t a bar
back here.” Tommy surveyed the backseat of the driverless
car.

“Let’s turn on the
television.” She pointed to a flat screen.

Tommy fiddled with the
buttons and turned the television on. Then he flipped through
various stations until he found the BBC. “At least it’s in
English.”

“Thank you. I need a
distraction.” Smiling, she waited for a quick-witted
quip.

“Thanks for the set up,
but I’m not touching that with a ten-foot pole.” Shaking his head,
he grabbed her hand, squeezed it, and placed their joined hands on
his lap.

“You’re a smart man, Tommy
Manchester Garrison,” she praised.

The BBC weather appeared
with a satellite view of Earth. Dozens of hurricanes, tropical
storms, and monsoons appeared all around the world.

“What’s with all these
storms? I’ve never seen so many at once.” She stared in
horror.

“Luckily, none of them
should affect our trip.” Tommy squeezed her hand
reassuringly.

“But it’s January.
Hurricane season is in the summer when the warm ocean waters fuel
hurricanes.” Victoria recalled her hurricane formation knowledge.
Growing up in Charleston, South Carolina, she considered herself an
expert on hurricanes.

Shrugging, he said, “Al
Gore was right.”

“You take that back!” She
smacked his chest.

“Whoa! Chill woman. I’m a
diehard Republican, too. But you must admit, Global Warming is a
serious threat.”

“There’s a conspiracy
theory that it’s not Mother Nature generating hurricanes, monsoons,
and tsunamis.”

“Then who? How? Why?” he
asked.

“Who?—Extremists, terrorists. How?—Who knows. Why?—There’s a lot of lunatics out
there!”


Chapter Two

 


“What the….?” Victoria’s
mouth gaped as the magnificent hotel appeared on the
horizon.

The driverless car drove
closer to what she hoped were their opulent accommodations for
their seven-night stay at Tokyo Disneyland.

“You got a little drool
here.” Tommy gently rubbed her lower lip with his thumb.

“Is that….?” She turned to
him excitedly, ‘like a kid at….’

“Yes. That’s where we are
staying—the Tokyo DisneySea Hotel Miracosta.” Tommy beamed,
obviously pleased that the hotel excited her.

The car pulled up to the
circular driveway, printed a receipt, and popped the trunk. A
bellhop, dressed like a Venetian Gondolier, promptly retrieved
their luggage from the trunk.

“I feel like I’m in
Tuscany, not Tokyo.” Exiting the car, she stared at the magnificent
hotel with a Tuscan theme.

“Good, because I believe
that’s the theme they were going for.”

“DisneySea?” She turned to
him, perplexed.

“DisneySea is the second
park adjacent to Tokyo Disneyland.” Tommy nodded to the other
park.

They followed the bellhop
with their luggage through the lobby. With minimal wait, they were
checked into the Il Magnifico Suite and received their park tickets
for the week.

The hotel clerk then
scanned their park tickets and asked them to verify their identity
with a finger pressure scan.

“Wait, why are they
scanning our park tickets now?” she asked.

“Because
the Hotel Miracosta is actually in the DisneySea Park!” Tommy
grinned.

“Get out! Are you serious?
That’s awesome,” she squealed.

They
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