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Steve Wedel dedicates this story to his kids —Alex, Sara, Amanda, and Jacob — even though they have outgrown wanting to hear it, and to his grandsons, Beau, Branch, and Noah.

S.E. Wiles wants to dedicate her work to her family and friends for encouraging her to draw.
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Steven E. Wedel writes about monsters a lot, usually for older people. This is his first picture. When he isn’t writing, Steve works as a high school English teacher, a college professor, and tries to be a good husband, father, uncle, and grandfather.
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S. E. Wiles is from Oklahoma City. She has been drawing since she was six years old. She is studying animation in college and aspires to become a storyboard artist one day.

[image: image]

Visit MoonHowler Press online to learn more about our

Children’s, Young Adult, and Adult titles.

www.moonhowlerpress.net



    
        Don't miss out!

        
            
                Click the button below
            
            and you can sign up to receive emails whenever Steven E. Wedel publishes a new book.  There's no charge and no obligation.
        

        
            
                
                    https://books2read.com/r/B-Y-YOFV-BIVDC[image: Sign Me Up]
                

            
            https://books2read.com/r/B-Y-YOFV-BIVDC

        

        
            
            [image: books2read]
            

            Connecting independent readers to independent writers.

        

    

d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
~ Illustrations by 5.€. Wiles






d2d_images/image012.jpg
Deep in the cave,
Down a long winding stair,
He dropped the two children

In an old wooden chair.

“I'm so cold,” said the girl.
“Very cold,” said Shay.

“And I'm very hungry

So hungry,” Shim had to say.
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Mother made dresses
For the beautiful queen,
And Father worked hard

So the castle was clean.

One day while sitting
Alone in their home,

Shim and Shay heard the song

Of a passerby gnome.
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The sweet children ran,
With lights in their eyes,
Back through the woods

To home and their prize.

What did they find

When they rushed in the dox

Their father and mother

Both were still poor.
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“My wish they granted,”
He sang in his glee,
“A sack of gold they gave,

To me, for me!”

“Who? Who?” the children asked

From the window like owls.

The fairies,” the gnome answered,

Giving both deep bows.
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They shook and they shuddered,
Clinging tight in the chill,
“Til they spotted a cave

At the top of a hill.

Into the cave,

They ran from the night.

They huddled and cried

d wished for some light.
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The children woke up --

They knew they’d been caught.

They screamed and they cried. But mean old Ickeycreeps,

They kicked and they fought.  Who was hairy and strong,
Carried them away,

While humming a song.
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The lesson they learned
They will never forget -

A home and a family

Are the best treasures yet!
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Out of the cave

The children did run,

Into the forest Atlast in a glade,

And the bright morning sun. Still covered in mist,
They found the fai;

And told what they w
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“A bag of gold?!”
Cried the fairies, all with a sigh.
“Why do you wish this?

You must tell us why.”

But stay home with us,

And never be poor.
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oot touched the fire Shay and then Shim
lled, “That’s hot!” Grabbed up the lid.

He hopped and he cried They covered the pot.

And fell into his pot. Yes, that's what they did.
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They went to the forest,
Laughing and skipping,
Until night came a-darkening

And rain came a-dripping.

o
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Then they did stop,
Both hungry and cold,
And wished they’d stayed home,

As theyd often been told.
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Long, long ago,
Not in our time,

There lived a family A little girl named Shay,

In a village called Rime. Who looked like her mother.

A wise, strong father.
And Shim, Shay’s brother.
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“The fairies gave you
The wish that we made.

For you to come home From that day to this,

Is the wish that we prayed. Little Shim and sweet Shay

Ignore all the gnomes

That pass by their way.
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But lurking and smirking

In the cavern deeps
Was mean and nasty When the children had fallen

Old Ickeycreeps. Castly asleep,
He sneaked up behind them

Without making a peep.
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“That's it!” cried the children,
Both with a grin.

“Mother and Father So they set off at once,

‘Would not work ever again.” Did Shim and did Shay,

To wish for some gold

From the fairies that day
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With a flick and a flutter

And a wave of their hands,

“We'll give you a gift The fairies and mist

For Father and Mother. Flew away from the land.

Hurry home, it is waiting.

Go, sister, Go, brother!”
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“Where have you been?”
Father started to scold.

He listened in wonder

To their wish for some gold.

2
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“We don’t need gold,”
Mother said with a sigh.

“You are the treasure

your father and I.”
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“I cannot wait,” he said,

“For afternoon lunch.

I'll gobble you both As his pot heated

With a gulp and a crun On the fire he’d made,
He danced and he sang,

He capered and played.
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“Hungry?” said Ickeycreeps.

“Well, I'm hungry, too.
T'll eat the girl first,

And then I'll eat you!”

With a pot on the fire
He had built on the floor,

He cut up some cabbage,

Some carrots, and more.





d2d_images/scene_break.png





d2d_images/image007.jpg
Each and eves
At the sun’s first li;
Mother and Father left

To work until night.

y worked in the castle

Of King Buford the Great,

le the children stayed home

To wait and to wait.






d2d_images/image008.jpg
Thus answered Shim.

Thus answered Sha “A bag of gold would not last,
And smiling at last, It would soon be all spent.

The fairies did s: Then you'd have nothing,

And who'd pay the rent?”





