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Some of this book contains conversation. When that happens, each speaker is noted in bold. Also, the conversation is surrounded by a line. 

For example:

Zuliq: Hey you!!!

Frenzy waiting a second to reply: Oh, Hi. I didn’t hear you yelling.

Zuliq whispering loudly: Esker’s missing! You’ve got to help me find Esker!

Frenzy: Yeah?! Why should I? Who are you?

Words in Italics might be something which someone is thinking or saying or writing. Italics are used in the situation when what is being said is not a conversation, since those are surrounded by a line. 

Italics are also used to emphasize a word.

Italics let you know that something different is happening here.
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Pronunciation Guide:

The accented syllable is in bold.


	Zuliq is pronounced Zoo-leek.

	Esker is pronounced Es-kur.

	Frenzy’s name is pronounced the same as the word frenzy. Fren-zee.

	Nimtia is pronounced Nim-sha.
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Zuliq: Hot On the Trail
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What was this? Zuliq wondered. Don’t tell me that somebody didn’t clean up after their dog! That was just so gross when people did that. 

Zuliq didn’t have a dog. He might have wanted a dog. Yet, when he really thought hard about it, Zuliq was glad that he didn’t have to clean up after a dog. That would just be so gross and ucky!

What was this that Zuliq’s imps were telling him now? 

No, his new discovery wasn’t what he had feared. It was, it was, .... 

It was a Chocolate Chip Cookie Crumb. Leave it to Esker to think of something like that – leaving a Chocolate Chip Cookie Crumb Trail for someone to follow. 

Zuliq followed those Crumbs for a while.

It hadn’t taken the blazing afternoon sun long to melt these Crumbs with their bits of Chocolate into a gooey mess. Zuliq quickly looked around for more Crumbs, before those became melted beyond the point of being recognizable. 

Zuliq needed to find those Crumbs before they became indecipherable pinpoints of chocolate-brown, in a sea of sienna and burnt umber and café-au-lait. Not to mention taupe and ecru.
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Zuliq was hot on the Trail of his good friend Esker. Something had happened to Esker. Zuliq just knew that it was something terribly wrong. 

It was perhaps even evil. 

It was probably diabolical and sinister too. 

Only time would tell.

Zuliq had been hot on Esker’s Trail. But, now her Trail had vanished. 

One second, it had been there. 

And now, Esker’s Trail was gone, smashed to smithereens.

Wait! Zuliq’s imps were telling him otherwise. 

Yes, Esker’s Trail had vanished. 

Yet, it wasn’t completely gone. 

There must be some trace of it around here somewhere. Zuliq just had to look harder.

Zuliq looked. He hunted. He searched. While Zuliq did find other interesting spots of brown, none of them were Chocolate Chip Cookie Crumbs. His imps verified that. And, neither were any of them what he had first feared that the Chocolate Chip Cookie Crumbs might be.

Esker’s Trail was lost, lost forever! And now, what would become of his good friend Esker?

––––––––
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Zuliq needed help. But, who could he ask? 

Not his mom. She would just encourage him to clean up that mess. Which mess didn’t matter. Well, probably, his mom would start with the one in his room. 

Zuliq never could get his room cleaned up enough to satisfy his mom. But perhaps, that’s because Zuliq’s room wasn’t really a mess. It was just a little messy. And, he liked it that way.

Zuliq knew! He would ask his pal Frenzy. Surely, he would help. 

Well, Frenzy might be hesitant to help at first. But, once he found out that Esker was missing, then it would be different. Then, Frenzy would jump at the chance to help. Everyone knew that Frenzy and Esker went back a long time, at least a couple of grades.
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Will Frenzy Join the Search?
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Hey, Frenzy! Esker’s missing! Zuliq thought. Surely, that was the thing to say!

No, Zuliq knew that he would need to start out much, much more slowly.

Hey, Frenzy! Esker’s missing! ... Frenzy! Frenzy! This wasn’t working. 

But, Zuliq hadn’t had much of a choice. All of a sudden, Frenzy was there. And, Zuliq needed to get his attention somehow. 

Throwing something at Frenzy hadn’t seemed like the correct approach for multiple reasons. One of those was that Zuliq wasn’t that good at throwing. He was much better at finding missing people, like Esker. 

––––––––
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Zuliq: Hey you!!!

Frenzy waiting a noticeable second to reply: Oh, Hi. I didn’t hear you yelling.

Zuliq whispering loudly: Esker’s missing! You’ve got to help me find Esker!

Frenzy: Yeah?! Why should I? Who are you?

Well, this was awkward. Zuliq had forgotten that Frenzy had no idea who he was. 

Well, there was nothing for it. Esker was missing. And, Zuliq needed help finding her.

Zuliq: Uh, hi. I’m Zuliq. You’ve probably seen me around.

Frenzy: Nope. Can’t say that I have.

Zuliq: Are you sure? We’re both in the fourth grade.

Frenzy: School’s a big place. Say, do we go to fourth grade at the same school?

Zuliq nodded his head slowly, Yes. 

Then, he tried a different approach.

Zuliq: So, Frenzy, Esker’s missing and I need your help!

Frenzy: Careful! Only my friends call me Frenzy.

Zuliq: Well, can I be your friend?

Frenzy: Sure, I guess so. Why not?

Zuliq: Great! Do you want to help me find Esker?

Frenzy: Who’s Esker?

Here was another embarrassing moment. It can be hard to remember that just because 

your imaginary friend is friends with one of your friends, 

that your friend is friends with your imaginary friend or even has any idea that they exist. 

Imaginary friendships can be strange like that.

Zuliq: Esker is my friend! 

Zuliq decided to leave out the part about Esker being imaginary. He would cross that bridge when he got to it, as his mom liked to say.

Frenzy: OK, where do we start?

Zuliq: Well, she’s leaving a Trail of Chocolate Chip Cookie Crumbs. 

Frenzy: My kind of girl! This should be a piece of Cake! Or maybe, an entire box of Cookies.

Zuliq liked Frenzy. Even though he had thought of him as being his friend before, this was even better.

Still, Zuliq would have to get used to someone else, besides himself, being funny at times. 

An entire box of Cookies. 

That was funny!

Frenzy: So, what’s the problem?

Zuliq: Esker’s Trail has stopped. One moment I spotted a Chocolate Chip Cookie Crumb. And, then, I spotted another. So, I followed them. 

But, after a while, there weren’t any more. Not one single teensy tiny bit of a morsel!

Frenzy: Come on! Show me where the Trail ended! We’ve got to find Esker before she runs out of Cookies.

Zuliq: Good point!
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Where the Trail Ends 
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Frenzy: So, this is where the Trail ends, huh? Where’s the last Chocolate Chip Cookie Crumb that you spotted?

Zuliq, pointing: Right there!

Frenzy: Are you sure? I mean, that looks like it might be, uh, you know.

Zuliq: Yeah, I know. It’s not. It’s the Trail!

Frenzy: You’re certain? How can you tell?

Zuliq: Well, my imps let me know for sure.

Frenzy: Wait! You’ve got little evil minions helping you? That’s way cool!

Zuliq: Yes, that would be cool. But, I meant my implants.

Frenzy: Well, implants are cool too. What kind of implants, I mean imps, do you have?

Zuliq: They help me smell.

Frenzy: Oh! Sorry! I thought those were just straws you stuck up your nose.

Zuliq: They are. ... Don’t you have any imagination?

Frenzy: Um, I guess not. Or not too much, anyway. That’s what my mom says.

Zuliq: Does your mom make you clean up your room when it’s not a mess?

Frenzy: Yep! Say, how did you know?

Zuliq: My mom’s the same way. She wants me to get some real imagination and stop being so weird. 

Trust me Frenzy, having to clean up your room when it’s not a mess, is one of the first signs that you’ve got plenty of imagination.

Sorry about what I said before. Just because your imagination is way different from mine, doesn't mean that you don’t have any. And, it doesn’t mean that it’s not good.

Zuliq: Come on. We’ll figure this out. That is, we’ll figure this out if you still want to help me find Esker.

Frenzy: Sure! I’ll help you find her. It sounds important! 

Frenzy: Zuliq, can I ask you one question?

Zuliq: Sure! Ask away!

Frenzy: Is this a game?

Zuliq: Of course it’s a game!

Frenzy: And, is Esker really missing? ... Or, is that part of the game too?

Zuliq: Yes, Esker is really missing. ... But, she’s, she’s .... Well, she’s my imaginary friend.
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