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CHAPTER 38
‘TAFFY PIE’

“You can open yours eyes now Beady- you can!”,
sang out Alexus- as she released Mya’s hand.

Mya instantly opened her eyes and nearly fainted
from surprise- she did! “WHOA'AAA! ..... THIS IS UN-
BELIEVABLE! .....I CAN'T BELIEVE THIS! .....ZONKERS!”,
exclaimed Mya- as she ‘SCA’ ‘'SCA’ ‘'SCANNED’ the
enchanting scenery before her very eyes.

Inside of a white picket fence sat a large pink and
white three-story house with a pink Ferrari in the
driveway, that had a pink letter K across the driver
side door. The perfect bright blue sky with its motion-
less white perfect clouds- stood perfectly still to the
rear of the house, as if it were a painting on the
easel of some famous painter! ..../It was Awesome!

Alexus ‘STA’ 'STA’ ‘STEPPED’ forward and entered
the picket fence, followed by Mya and Little Baby
Squeeky Face. She was still amazed beyond all
belief- she was! “Time for some Taffy Pie Beady!
..... | can taste it already- | can!”.

“LAST ONE TO THE DOOR IS A NASTY ROTTEN
EASTER EGG!”, sang Mya- as she ‘RA’ ‘RA’‘RACED’
off ahead of Alexus. Mya- Alexus just could not seem
to pass, because the girl was like a tiny race car with
a full tank of gas! They ‘RA’ ‘RA’ ‘RACED’ across
a plastic grass lawn fast, headed for the front door-
with Little Baby Squeeky Face coming in at last! They
LA LA’ LAUGHED?’ all the way to the door- they did!

“I WIN!”, rejoiced Mya- as she made it up the porch
steps and to the door a mere second before Alexus.

“Ya beat me fair and square Beady- ya did! ....
Who would have knew that you were faster than
a cheetah with a jet pack!”, praised Alexus- just as
Little Baby Squeeky Face made his way up the steps.

“I'm the fastest in my class! ...Even faster than
Eugene Bucklemen! ...And that boy's fast!”.

"Well ..... Go on Beady Ring the door belly so
we can go in and have ourselves some Taffy Pie",
instructed Alexus- while fixing her arm gloves.

Mya reached her right index finger forward and
pressed down upon a pink button- two times, causing
the doorbell to 'RING' 'RING'. Seconds later- a heavenly
'SA' 'SA" 'SINGING’ woman's voice could be heard
through the door, before it unlocked and exposed a
familiar face that made Mya's jaw drop to the floor .....
and BOY- OH BOY- was she ever surprised!

Meanwhile- back atop Mount Nightmare.....

Billy Bob- Rasta- and Termite- stood by watching
as Peter continuously ‘FA’ ‘FA’ ‘FLIPPED’ switches on
the dryer-contraption, and ‘TA ‘TA’ ‘TWISTED’ on a
large dial- until the thing was ready for action!

"And now I'll need- The Dream Crystal!", requested
Peter- causing Billy Bob to remove a cord and black
sac from around his furry neck and swiftly tossed it over.

Peter pulled the glowing Dream Crystal from out
of the sac and admired its Awesome shining beauty
for a brief moment, before he tossed it into the open
dryer-contraption door. He then shut the contraption
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door with a loud- 'CLUNK’, then pushed down on a big
red button with a- 'PLUNK'. The contraption instantly
sprung to life, rapidly'SPA’ ‘SPA’ ‘SPINNING’ the red
crystal inside of it's circular see-through door!
The crystal ‘SPU’ ‘SPU’ ‘SPUN’ around- and around-
and around the inside of the contraption, faster and
faster- on a nonstop bright light-bending machine ride
..... like clothes in a washing machine!

[Suddenly] The contraption 'RA''RA' '/RATTLED' to a
silent and lifeless stop, with the Dream Crystal still
glowing within!

“l-1-1..... don't understand- | don't! ...But It should
have!”, stuttered Peter- in confusion.

“Well now ..... Da boss maun, 'im woan like dis one
lit’tal bit- ‘im won’t!”, sang Rasta.

[Suddenly] 'BOOM'MMM'- thundered the contraption
as its door busted open and shot a thick beam of
red light forward across the dark skies ..... startling
the wolfmen good! Rasta leapt into Termite's arms-
he did! The red light beamed across the gloomy sky
and struck the dark cloud beneath the towering castle
in the distance, instantly causing the cloud to become
active and grow!

The wolfmen excitedly watched the cloud as it
began to ‘SHA’ ‘'SHA’ ‘SHOOT’ down red bolts of
lightening towards the world below! Mad tormented
cloud faces began to form and ‘RA’ ‘RA’ ‘ROLL’ out-
ward from it, as if they were trying to escape their gassy
confines! It was frightening and cool at the same time-
it was!

“PETEY BOY! ....'IM DUN DUN IT!”, exclaimed Rasta-
as they watched the faces inhale all the smaller clouds
Near- like some giant blob with a thousand heads.



