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Chapter 1

A Crime In Pittybog
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Posy is a Sprite just like her mother, Titania. They resemble humans but are no more than three inches tall or about 7.62 centimeters. They have long pointed ears. The small but very beautiful and colorful insect wings they have which resembled flowers shined amid the relative darkness of the forest. They were hiding from the heat of the sun and were sitting among some polished rocks in a cool part of the forest. They were dressed in bright and very flowery short dresses.  

There was a big difference between the mother and the child although they were both sprites and are nearly ageless. While Posy looked very  young, clean and has a slender build, her mother was a bit chubby and is slightly disheveled. This may be due to her husband parting ways with her. As a result, she turned to eating to while away the time in the absence of her husband.

They were having a picnic and eating very small morsels of fruits and flower juices. They were also feeding some of the butterflies and dragonflies that landed near them. Posy just loved giving flower juices to these beautiful insects with their beautiful and multicolored wings. She smiled as a small white butterfly drank a drop of flower juice in her hand.

She dropped more flower juice in her palm, “Mother, look. Isn’t this small white butterfly beautiful? I bet it also has beautiful parents.”

“How do you know it has beautiful parents? Maybe it’s father is just like your father who left us to pursue his dreams in the big city.”

Posy sighed, “Mother, it’s a good day. Let’s not discuss father please.”

“I know. I know. It’s a good day and we shouldn’t be discussing your father. But is has been a long while already and we hadn’t heard a word from him.”

“Maybe father is just busy mother. He says he’ll give word once he is settled in the city so he can take us with him in the big city.”

Titania was a bit angry, “He and his big dreams. Why isn’t he contented with Pittybog?”

Posy smiled, “Mother, take a long hard look at Pittybog. It’s named Pittybog for a reason. There are so many bogs here that it is almost impossible to build houses or setup farms. The word ‘Pitty’ comes from the word pity because passersby pity those who live here. It’s only us the small creatures who can settle here.”

Titania laughed, “I see what you mean daughter. Most of the inhabitants of Pittybog are small creatures and fairies. Our biggest inhabitants are dwarfs and even they are small compared to normal people.”

“That is why the dwarfs like it here mother. In here, they are the biggest creatures around. But in the other places, they get bullied around.”

Titania smiled, “It’s a good thing that dwarfs are naturally gentle unlike people. People, especially those living in the big city are mean and greedy. They’ll like to bully anyone and steal from them.”

“Mother, stop talking. Something is wrong.”

Titania was surprised, “What’s wrong daughter?”

“The butterflies and the dragonflies have disappeared.”

Titania looked around, “You’re right. Something is wrong with the forest.”

Posy flew up slightly and looked around. Then she notices that the bushes were moving. In an instant two men appeared. They were wearing victorian clothes and carried net guns. 

“Mother, fly. Get away from here.”

Both sprites immediately flew away from the two men but the two men acted fast. In an instant, they fired their net gun at Titania who can’t fly fast because she was a bit chubby. The net of the net gun caught her and she fell down to the ground. 

Posy went back for her mother but the two men were now close by. She saw that the other man with a net gun has aimed the net gun at her. She narrowly escaped being caught by the net of the net gun. 

“Get away from here Posy. Save yourself,” shouted Titania.

For a moment Posy still has the intention of saving her mother and hovered in the air looking for a way to rescue her mother. Then she saw one of the men reload his net gun and with tears in her eyes she decided to flee the scene.

Her mind raced as she thought of what to do. Then she decided to stop and see what the two men would do to her mother. The two men have picked up the net which trapped her mother. Then they took out a small cage which was hidden in the bushes where they first appeared. They placed her mother in the cage and locked it tightly with a key. 

The first man who has a bearded face looked very happy, “See what I told you, these dumb sprites always go back to the same place all the time.”

The second man who was clean shaven, cautioned him, “Not so loud. The other inhabitants of this forest might hear us. There could be evil creatures here for crying out loud.”

“There are no evil creatures in this place. We’ve staked this forest for days and all we saw are these two dumb sprites. And you’re right. They do tend to picnic at the same place.”

Posy bit her lips, “So these evil men were actually hiding in those bushes for probably days already. They were waiting for the right time to strike. It’s our fault. We though outsiders won’t come to Pittybog, but we were wrong.”

The bearded man looked in her direction, “Could you check that bush out there. I feel that there is something in there, maybe another sprite.”

“Don’t be greedy. This single sprite alone is already big money. The Contessa would pay us handsomely already. Now, let’s get out of here before someone discovers us. Remember, it’s against the law to kidnap anyone, including sprites.”

The bearded man touched his chin, “You’re right. I keep forgetting about the law. We should go as early as we can.”

The two men then immediately made their way to their campsite while she followed them carefully. She made sure that the two men would not be able to see her as she followed them.

The two men eventually reached their camp. There was a carriage with two horses waiting for them in their campsite. They also have a small brown colored cloth for a tent. They went inside and they were followed by Posy who stealthily hid among the small objects inside the tent. They placed the cage where her mother was imprisoned on top of a small table. Then the two men left to pack up their things outside of the tent. 

Posy saw this as an opportunity to save her mother. She flew to the small table and came near the small cage where her mother was imprisoned. She tried to open the cage but it was locked.

She called out her mother, “Mother. Are you there?”

“Yes, I am here daughter. Have you come to rescue me?”

“Yes, Are you all right?”

“Yes, I am all right. But how are you going to rescue me?”

“I don’t know. But I’ll think of something.”

Then Posy looked around in search for the key of the cage. She saw it hanging on top of one of the poles of the tent. She immediately flew into the pole and took the key. She then placed the key in the keyhole of her mother’s cage.

“Mother. I have the key of the cage. Just wait patiently. I will free you soon.”

Her mother was in tears, “Good daughter. Now please hurry and be very careful. The men could be back again.”

“I’ll be careful. Just wait mother...”

Then something from below rocked the small table, both mother and daughter were surprised.

“What is that shaking, Posy?”

“I don’t know mother. Something hit the table from below.”

Then before Posy can get back to freeing her mother, something landed in the table. It was a big black cat! The black cat’s eyes stared menacingly at Posy. It slowly came near her in a stalking fashion. She became frozen in place. She was so scared at the menacing black cat that she doesn’t know what to do. Then she heard voice. It was her mother.

“Posy, Posy, what is happening? Have you unlocked the cage?”

Her mother’s voice must have brought her senses back and it was just right on time. For the cat pounced on Posy and if she had not recovered her senses before, the cat would have caught her already.

She barely avoided the claws of the black cat, but it jumped and tried to reach her. As she flew away from the cat, it hit one of her wings. It was lucky for her that the cat merely nicked her wings. Otherwise, her back would have been caught by the claws of the cat. She glided down the floor of the tent and tumbled as she reached the floor.

Then before she can stand up she saw a dark shadow all over her. It was the cat, it was landing directly on top of her. She jumped to the nearest object in the floor of the tent to hide herself from the cat. Luckily for her, the tent of the men was in such a disarray that there were a few places which became mini holes for her to hide in.  

She hid between the gaps of a few wooden boxes. But the cat inserted one of its front legs between the gap of the wooden boxes where she is hiding in. It was trying to reach her. This was when she heard the voices of the two men again.

The bearded man was angry, “Blackfat, Blackfat, what are you doing you cat! Is there a mouse in the tent?”

The clean shaven man shouted, “The key of the cage is in the cage. Something or someone is trying to free our sprite!”

“Must be the other sprite. It must have followed us back here.”

The clean shaven man became scared, “That thing might be inside our wooden boxes. That’s why Blackfat is clawing at it.”

The bearded man took his net gun, “In that case, we’ll double our profits. Get your cat away from there so I can capture the other sprite or whatever is it in there.”

The shaved man became serious, “You cannot fire a net gun inside that tiny hole, Demb. Stop and think first.”

Demb laughed, “How silly of me. I was so engrossed with doubling our profit that I’m not thinking anymore. What do you suggest Bright?”

“As long as Blackfat is still guarding that hole, I think our sprite or whatever is still in there. I’ll take a look to see if the sprite can escape into other exits.”

Inside the gap between the wooden boxes, Posy was getting nervous. She looked around the small hole she was cornered in. She appeared to be inside the pile of wooden boxes which contained the personal effects of the two men. Wooden boxes encircled her except for the gap which Blackfat was now guarding. On top of her were three boxes as well. Then she noticed that one of the wooden boxes that covered her from the sides was open. She can see the clothes and the other personal effects it contained.

Then she saw something. It was a matchbox. This gave her an idea. With a bit of difficulty, she was able to free the matchbox from the clothes which was squeezing it. Then she opened it to see if there were any matchsticks inside it. Lucky for her there were still a few. She lighted one and burned the paw of Blackfat. The cat screamed in terror. Demb and Bright became confused. Although Blackfat was burned, it merely stopped itself from reaching Posy. It remained in front of the gap between the wooden boxes and guarded it.

Demb suddenly looked at Bright, “You smell something, Bright? Smells like burning or something.”

“I smell it too. You think whatever is inside these wooden boxes is creating fire?”

Posy heard what the two men were talking about. She had an idea. She lighted another matchstick and brought it near the opening of the gap. She blew at the matchstick ensuring that its smoke would come out of the gap.

Demb eyes widened, “Whatever thing is in there, it’s no sprite. It can start fires!”

“Whatever is in there Demb, it looks dangerous. Let’s just get out of here and take our sprite with us!”

“Nonsense Bright, hand me the gun, I’ll shoot whatever it is instead.”

Demb positioned the gun inside the gap between the wooden boxes and fired. It nearly hit Posy. Although the bullet missed her, she was in dizzy because of the loud noise it made. 

Demb smiled, “Whatever it is that is inside those wooden boxes is now dead, Bright. Remove the wooden boxes on top of the pile so we can see what we just killed.”

“Let’s be very careful, Demb. We don’t know what could be inside those boxes. I’ll slowly take out the boxes on top while you just be ready with your gun. Understand?”

Bright removed one of the three boxes on top of Posy’s hiding place. But she took cover on the next available box on top of her. 

“See anything there?” Demb asked.

“No, I don’t see anything. Just be ready with your gun.”

Bright removed the second box on top of Posy’s hiding place. Posy moved again, but Bright saw the burned matchsticks as well as the matchbox.

He smiled, “I think I know what started the fire. Our mischievous sprite in here burned matchsticks. Get your net gun.”

Demb took his net gun and pointed it near the third box which was on top of Posy’s hiding place.

“Ready Demb, I’m lifting the box now...”

Demb suddenly froze, “Do you hear that Bright?”

“What?”

“Footsteps, I hear footsteps. Listen.”

“Yes, I hear it demb.”

“Those sounds are not footsteps Demb. They’re the sound of horses and they’re coming nearer and nearer.”

“How many do you think are coming?”

“Plenty, There’s plenty of them coming.”

Demb grabbed the cage where Posy’s mother was imprisoned and motioned Bright to take Blackfat, “Hurry, let’s get out of here. Whoever is coming, they outnumber us.”

Demb and Bright rode their carriage and sped away, taking the mother of Posy with them.

Posy peeked when she heard familiar voices, one was the mayor of Pittybog. He shouted aloud from outside the tent. Posy immediately came out of her hiding place and went outside the tent. There he saw the mayor who was also another sprite. He looked sharply dressed in his victorian gentleman’s suite which was mostly of the light green color. Wearing his green suit made him look like a small plant and very welcoming. He was in the palm of a thickly bearded dwarf who was bigger than most of the half dozen dwarfs around in horseback. 

The mayor looked up at the big dwarf in horseback. “Heron, could you please order your dwarfs to stay still and calm your horses. It looks like Posy is injured and can’t fly. I will come to her in the ground.” 

Heron looked down at the mayor, “As you wish mayor.”

Then he looked at the other dwarfs, “Dwarfs, you heard what the mayor has said. Calm your horses. Don’t let them move.”

The mayor then flew to the ground and met Posy. She embraced him and cried. “Oh mayor, these men took my mother... They have a cat... It was vicious...”

“Hush now child. You’re in safe hands now.”

“But you’ve got to rescue my mother. She’s been kidnapped.”

The mayor sighed, “But there’s no one here. We only found you. And you say your mother’s been kidnapped?”

“Yes, they can’t have gotten far.”

“Did you know where they went, child?”

“I don’t know. But they had a carriage right there before. Now it’s gone. They might have ridden in their carriage and escaped. We should chase after them.”

The mayor looked at Heron, “Heron, according to Posy, her mother was taken in a carriage. Can you track if there’s any carriage around here?”

Heron looked at his dwarfs, “Dwarfs, check if there are any carriage tracks and chase after it.”

One of Heron’s dwarfs saw the carriage tracks, “There are carriage tracks out here. Should we give chase sir?”

“Of course. Now take four dwarfs and chase that carriage. And be very careful. It looks like these men are armed based on the gunshot sound we heard.”

Four of Heron’s dwarfs tracked and chased the carriage of Demb and Bright while Heron and one of his dwarfs checked the campsite. Meanwhile, the mayor asked questions to Posy as they sat in the pebbles of the ground.

The mayor looked at the injured wing of Posy, “And you say a big cat did this to you?”

“Yes, mayor,  it was black and very huge.”

“Thank goodness you escaped it. But back to the pressing matter at hand. You say that two people took your mother?”

“Yes, mayor, they looked nasty. One has a thick beard and one was young and clean shaven. Based from the way they dress, they don’t seem to be from around here. The very few people who come to Pittybog don’t dress like them. These two nasty men dressed like you do, Mayor. But their clothes were colored black.”

The mayor sighed, “I see. Maybe these two men you spoke about came from the big city. As far as I know, I’m the only sprite who dresses this way so I can be the same with my colleagues in the big city. But I myself have never been in the big city nor have I seen a human before.”

Posy looked puzzled, “You have never been to the big city? And who communicates with the people in the government in the big city?” 

“It’s Heron who does the liaison job for us. He almost blends with people because he is almost as tall as an average short man.”

“All right mayor, I understand you. But could Heron and his dwarfs find the men who kidnapped my mother.”

“We’ll know soon child. Heron and his dwarfs are good guards. You are lucky that me and Heron are surveying the area when we heard the gunshot sound.”

“So you heard the gunshot sound mayor? Thank goodness. One of the men shot at me as well. But I’m lucky that he missed.”

“These men are dangerous, child. It looks like we came just in time to rescue you. But do you have any idea where these men could have taken your mother? Perhaps you have heard of something?”

“Yes, mayor, they’re taking my mother to a person named the ‘Contessa.’ this is what I heard from one of them.”

The mayor frowned, “But the term ‘Contessa’ does not give us much to work on. There are many people who are called Contessa.”

Posy’s tears fell from her eyes, “It looks like my mother is lost to me now.”

“No, child, please don’t lose hope just yet. Maybe Heron’s dwarfs will find your mother.”

Then Heron came near them and picked them both up gently in his palm, “My dwarf has searched the area. He can’t find anything except this notebook left by the kidnappers. It’s all we got to work on. It’s getting late now. I would bring the two of you back to the village together with this notebook. My dwarf out here would see if there is anything else that he could find. But he would soon leave too when darkness starts to set in.”

Then Heron took out a big box that looked like a very small carriage with no wheels. He placed the two sprites inside it and securely fastened it to his saddle. Then he slowly made his way back to the village.

Once they were back in the village. The sprite doctor immediately attended to Posy’s injured wing. He applied an herbal potion in it and dressed it in some sort of bandage. It was clear the Posy would not be able to fly momentarily. When Posy tried to fly, it was very painful for her. Then she was taken to her home and attended to by her friends who were sprites as well. But Posy was very sad. She can’t cheer herself up no matter how much her friends tried to cheer her up.

It was late when she woke up together with her friends. She would have been still sound asleep if not for the shouts and the trumpet sounds made by the town crier. The town crier played his trumpet while saying the words: “Inhabitants of Pittybog, you are all required to go to the town hall. There is danger in Pittybog. One of our sprites have been kidnapped by people from beyond Pittybog.”

Posy and her friends immediately went towards the town hall. Posy’s friends held her arms and feet and raised her to the air so they can take her as they fly. As they travelled towards the town hall, they saw dwarfs, sprites, fairies and the other small inhabitants of Pittybog going the same way. As Posy and her friends passed them, the inhabitants of Pittybog looked at her with sad eyes. It was clear that they already heard the news of her mother’s kidnapping. It was as if they can’t bear to look at Posy’s face, knowing what she just has gotten through.

The village hall was a big clearing in the village. In front of it was an old wooden stage where several small wooden chairs fit only for dwarfs were in place. There were several dwarfs, fairies and sprites seated in these chairs. They represented the seniors and authority figures of Pittybog. The mayor as well as Heron were among them. 

In front of the wooden stage, the inhabitants of Pittybog are seated in the grass clearing. The smallest inhabitants were nearest the stage while the biggest ones were seated in the farthest part of the clearing, away from the stage. Posy and her friends landed on the spot where the other sprites were seated. 

As soon as Posy was seated, the mayor’s assistant who was a dwarf called the attention of everyone.

He looked at Posy and then looked at the crowd, “Inhabitants of Pittybog, Posy, the daughter of our beloved Titania has arrived. I think it is about time we start the meeting. Our mayor will now tell us what has happened as well as the developments around it.”

The mayor of Pittybog then stood up from his big chair, “Inhabitants of Pittybog, there is sad news we have today. Titania, the mother of Posy, has been kidnapped by two outsiders from Pittybog. They are people from the big city.”

One of the inhabitants raised her hand, “We already know that the kidnappers of Titania are people, but how did you know that they are from the big city?”

Heron then stood up. He unfurled a small paper, “Inhabitants of Pittybog, this is a piece of paper found on the campsite of the kidnappers. I don’t know if all of you can see it, but it has a letterhead. The name on the letterhead states: Professor Harold Ample, Expert on Cryptozoology. The address meanwhile is: 11 Cromwell Road, South Kensington, Lordon Enland.”  

The inhabitant who asked almost fainted, “But Heron, that is in Lordon the capital of Enland itself. It’s a long way from here. What are these kidnappers doing in Pittybog? Are you saying that people are now invading Pittybog and kidnapping us?”

Heron sighed, “I don’t know too. But they fled as soon as we came. Our guess is that there are not many of them. If this is so, we can protect ourselves. I’ll order a few more bows and arrows as well as guns. We simply must have guns now that people are using it at us as well. It’s unfortunate really. We hadn’t needed guns before because Pittybog is so peaceful. Now we simply can’t live without them.”

An old inhabitant protested, “But we can’t have guns in this village. They are nothing but trouble. Sooner or later, they would be used against us as well.”

Heron looked at Posy and then looked again at the old inhabitant, “I understand how you feel. But they are a necessity now. My dwarfs were able to track the carriage the two kidnappers were riding on. And they gave chase. However, when they were almost close, the kidnappers fired at them. Luckily my dwarfs were not hit. Only one horse was hit by the bullet of the kidnappers, but it too survived. My dwarfs were only carrying swords and they did not pursue the kidnappers anymore. They know they are no match for the guns of the kidnappers.”

Posy cried when she heard the words of Heron, “All is lost. My mother is gone now. The dwarfs have failed.” When she looked at Heron, she saw that he was looking at her while he spoke.

Heron looked very serious, “But don’t worry inhabitants of Pittybog. Even without the guns we would still be able to protect you. As of today, we would be guarding the entrances to Pittybog. However, we request that you, the inhabitants of Pittybog do the same too. Do not stray very far from the village. But if you must, tell it to the dwarfs so they may accompany you.” 

He sighed, “As for our beloved Titania, the council of Pittybog has decided that we should chase after her kidnappers. I would go to the city of Lordon to look for her. But I would need some volunteers as well to go with me. I cannot take any of my dwarf scouts for they are already tasked with guarding the village. That is why I would need some civilian volunteers. If anyone wishes to volunteer, you simply just need to raise your hands.”

A few of the inhabitants of Pittybog raised their hand including Posy. These included dwarfs, fairies and sprites.

Heron sighed, “Before you volunteer, please do note that the city of Lordon is dangerous. There are for example gangs of goblins who make trouble for the inhabitants of Lordon. So please take note of this.”

After Heron’s words, there was less than four hands still raised up including Posy.

“Please do remember. That I Heron, do not wish to scare you further. But there are also criminal trolls that live in Lordon. And they are dangerous as well.”

After Heron’s words, there were no other raised hands left but Posy. Heron looked at Posy and sighed, “Posy, I am sorry but you cannot volunteer. You are too young and you are injured as well.”

“But I want to join the search for my mother. She is my mother after all!”

“No, you cannot Posy. You would just be in my way. You would cause me more problems than you’re worth.”

“You cannot stop me Heron. I will go to the city even just by myself.”

Heron half smiled, “And how will you search for your mother? I hold the only clue which could be used to find your mother. This piece of paper with a letterhead.”

“Then give that paper to me Heron. I would look for my mother myself.”

“No, I won’t give you this piece of paper Posy. Neither would you go to the city. You will stay here and live peacefully with the others!”  

“But, But...”

“My words are final Posy. You will stay here and never leave Pittybog.”

Posy then looked at her friends, “Take me away from here my friends, I do not want to listen to this arrogant dwarf anymore.”

Heron sighed, “Take your friend Posy out of here. There is nothing more for her to hear.”

As Posy was carried by her friends, Heron said a few more words to her, “Go home Posy. Believe me, it’s for your own good. For now, you need to rest and recover.”

Then Heron looked at the inhabitants of Pittybog once more, “Is there anyone among you who is willing to volunteer to go to Lordon? This city might be dangerous, but it is wonderful too.”

One inhabitant shouted, “What good are wonders if you would just be killed by trolls and goblins?”

“I said you ‘might’ encounter trolls and goblins and other dangerous creatures in Lordon, but I did not say there is a high likelihood that you would actually meet some. I personally have been to Lordon a few times already for short periods.”

Then a dwarf wearing reading glasses spoke, “Are there places there where I could buy books?”

Heron smiled, “Sure there are, Brooks. There are plenty of stores in Lordon that sell books. But we won’t be coming to Lordon to buy books, we would be looking for Titania.”

Brooks waved his hand to signal his disagreement, “No, I don’t plan on volunteering anyway. I was only interested to know if there are stores in Lordon that sell books.”

Heron touched his beard, “Hmm... Brooks don’t you read law, science and engineering books?”

“Yes, Heron, I read all the books I can lay my hands own. But can I be polite and ask: what’s your point?”

“It would be good for me if you would accompany me to Lordon. You might know more about the laws of Lordon than all the inhabitants of Pittybog combined together. And I need to know the laws of Lordon if I am to search for Titania.”

“But all I know is from the old books I read. That is why I want to read new books, preferably those coming from the capital city, Lordon. What I know could be obsolete already.”

“Tell me Brooks, what do you know about the beginning of Lordon. How the people and other creatures came to live in Lordon?”, asked Heron.

Brooks took out a small law book and read a page of it, “Once, in the great country of Enland hundreds of years ago. There was division among the creatures. Creatures of all forms battled each other until the people of Enland united to fight the other creatures of Enland. The people fought under the leadership of King George and his generals. The other creatures fought back. They were fewer in numbers but where much more powerful individually. The fight raged on for decades. Many lives from both sides were lost. There was chaos everywhere. It was King George the III who made peace with all the creatures of Enland. He promised that no creature in Enland would be persecuted because of their appearance or origin. All creatures in Enland would be equals and would be free to walk about in peace. This treaty would remain valid until such time the government of Enland revokes it. This is law is titled: ‘The Equality And Freedom Of All The Creatures Of Enland’ Signed, King George the III.”

Brooks looked at all the inhabitants and held the law book above his head, “These words from this book, ‘The Laws Of Enland’ officially means that anyone here including me, can go and walk in peace in Lordon or any other place in Enland. These words also mean that the law equally applies to anyone whether you are a person or some other creature. This is why I carry this book, to remind people about our rights as creatures of Enland.”

All the inhabitants of Pittybog clapped their hands including Heron. Then the town hall became silent as Heron signaled with his hands for everyone to keep quiet.

“Brooks, why don’t you come with me to Lordon. It’s apparent you know the law better than me or everyone around here. Why, I’m sure that you could even beat the inhabitants of Lordon with your knowledge of the law.”

Brooks smiled, “But I am not a fighter. I only want to read my books and stay at home. Pick someone else.”

Heron grinned, “But I can ask the inhabitants of Pittybog to give you some money to buy your books, if you agree to come with me.”

“I’m being polite out here, Heron. But are you trying to bribe me? I’m not interested in going with you to Lordon.”

“Pity Brooks, I happen to know that the book ‘Modern Weapons Of Enland Third Edition’ is for sale already. Pity indeed. The book is always sold out and is very expensive. By the way, what Modern Weapons Of Enland edition do you own?”

“I own the first edition, Heron. And you’re teasing me. You know my book is obsolete already.”

“If you are also interested, Brooks. The book ‘Creatures Of The World’ is due or already released...”

Brooks moved his hands to signal Heron to stop talking, “All right, All right, I got you Heron. I’m coming with you. Just stop tempting me with books. But I must warn you, I cannot help you in a fight.”

Heron smiled, “Don’t you worry Brooks. As soon as we arrive in Lordon. I’ll ask the police there to help with our search for Titania. There, are you satisfied?”

“If that’s the case then I think it is all right for me to accompany you. When do we leave?”

“We leave tomorrow Brooks. Pack only the necessities. Remember, we are not going to Lordon to shop or to take a vacation. We’re going to Lordon to look for Posy’s mother.”
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Chapter 2

Train Travel Is Unhealthy
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After the meeting in the town hall, Heron quickly returned home. He ate dinner with his wife and children and then slept early. He was so tired from meeting with the council of Pittybog as well as with his dwarf scouts regarding the issue of Titania’s kidnapping that he slept soundly.

He didn’t worry about packing. His wife has packed for him several times already and she already knows what items he would bring whenever he goes to the city of Lordon. Besides, he is a simple and highly organized person. He already had most of his items packed long before he needed them. Just in case he has to go to Lordon in an emergency just like now.

He met Brooks very early in the morning. Escorted by his dwarf scouts, they all then proceeded to the train station nearest to Pittybog. The name of the train station is Metltonpot. It is the only train station which services all the town and villages near Pittybog. The inhabitants of Meltonpot station all make their living directly related to the train service. There where a few shops and restaurants as well as lodging and pubs. There were carriage and cart services that serviced the roads between the different towns, villages and the train station.

Traveling by train were very cumbersome and irritating for Heron. Trains only stopped at the train station once a month. Heron has to be in the train station very early in the morning and maybe even up to late at night just waiting for it to arrive. This is because the trains usually do not arrive on time and stayed on the station for hours just to compensate for its poor scheduling.

But it was not the waiting that irritates Heron. It was the people and the creatures in the train station which irritated him. Because of the terrible train schedule, many people and creatures spend their day crowded together in the train station. In short, there is little distance between each person and creature in the train station. 

Disagreements and even fights frequently occurred in the train station because of the irritation and impatience people and creatures have as they waited for the train to arrive. Add to the crowded nature of the place, it was easy to see that it can be a dangerous place at times. Once, there was a squad of police who patrolled the train station. But now due to government budgetary cuts, only two police officers are stationed there. And they were hardly any help when there are fights and trouble about.

After his dwarf scouts have delivered them to the train station and left, Heron and Brooks contented themselves in one corner of the train station and proceeded to wait for the train. They sat on a bench  and read books. Heron read a novel about medieval adventure while Brooks read an engineering book. It was not long before they became impatient. The sun was shining directly at them while they sat on their bench. They wanted to change locations, but the train station was already crowded and there was no other comfortable place to rest.

By midday, they decided to eat their lunch. They were eating bread and fried meat when a goblin approached them. The goblin looked at them with a pitiful look in his eyes. He wore ragged clothes which seemed to have never been washed for several days already. He smelled funny and have bad teeth. One of his fangs was broken which made him look funny. His green skin color is more greener than most goblins Heron had ever met. He was also much shorter than the average goblin. Normally, goblins are bigger than dwarfs. But this goblin was smaller than Heron and even the average sized Brooks.

This must be why this goblin wore a top hat. The top hat had the illusion of making him taller than he naturally is. While his clothes were ragged, his top hat was well maintained and clean. It looks like the goblin takes good care of his top hat. Rather than the top hat making it appear that the goblin has a stately air, the top hat made him look comical. He was like the typical short person always ill at ease with his short stature.

He smiled at both Heron and Brooks, “Good day sirs, but I was just passing by and saw the delicious meal that you are having. I can’t help but feel envious kind sirs. For you see, I have not eaten for days.”

Heron frowned, “And what makes you think that dwarfs like us would share our meager meal with you, a goblin?”

“Allow me to introduce myself, my name is Mr. Ebil and I am not a goblin. No sirs, I am a part goblin part gnome fellow. My mother is a gnome while my father is a goblin. So you see, I am related to you folks for I am part gnome.”

Brooks was incredulous, “Interesting. I have not seen a part goblin part gnome creature before. How does it feel to be part goblin part gnome?”

Ebil bowed his head, “My life has been a misery since I was born. I’m shunned by both gnomes and goblins. They say that I am neither of them and is a freak.”

Brooks cleaned his eyeglasses, “I am sorry to hear about that Mr. Ebil. You have my sympathy. I just wish I could help you.”

“But you could help me your kind sir. As I have told you, I have not eaten for days. Perhaps you could spare me a bit of your meal.”

Brooks took out a small piece of his bread as well as a small part of his meat lunch and was about to hand them over to Ebil when Heron interrupted him.

He held the arm of Brooks, “Now Brooks, don’t be so hasty to give your meal to just anyone you meet. I know you mean well, but don’t get yourself scammed by no-gooders.”

“Not so loud Heron, you might insult this poor gentlemen in front of us.”

Heron laughed, “Do you think this person in front of you is a poor gentleman? I say he is just making up stories to fill his stomach. I bet he is through and through a real goblin!”

Brooks turned red, “Mr. Heron, you’re acting like a real racist. Just because he is a goblin does not mean that he is a bad creature!”

“I see Brooks that your hermit-like life in Pittybog has not educated you in the ways of the real world. For one, any amateur conman could steal all your wealth in an instant.”

“For your information Mr Heron, I have read about the criminal ways of conmen in some of my books. I am perfectly sure that I know when I am in the presence of a criminal.”

“Suit yourself Brooks. But I am telling you, this goblin is a conman and he is here to rob you of your food.”

Ebil interrupted Heron, “But I am not a conman Mr. Heron. At most I am a beggar who is just looking for some food so I can fill my empty stomach.”

Brooks handed out the food he was about to give before to Ebil. Ebil took the food quickly from the hands of Brooks and devoured it fast. 

“See Heron. He is really hungry and just wants some food to fill his hunger.”

Heron frowned, “I’m sure he is one hungry creature. He’s liable to eat your hands too if you let him.”

When he finished the food given to him, Evil smiled at Brooks, “You sir have a kind heart. The world is blessed to have people just like you.”

Brooks smiled, “Your words are kind sir, but I am only doing my small part for all the creatures in need throughout the world.”

“I have never met anyone as good and humble as you are sir. Your place Pitty... Bog, it must be a place full of kindhearted people like you. Just where is this place?”

Brooks was about to speak and tell Ebil the location of Pittybog, when Heron interrupted him. He looked at Ebil intently, “Mr. Ebil, exactly why are you asking where our place, Pittybog is?”

Ebil smiled, “Why, nothing at all Mr. Heron. I’m just wondering where you two dwarfs came from. Your clothes are old-fashioned and Mr. Brooks here has the air of an old world gentleman. You two stand out in the crowd you know.”

“We do?”

“Yes, you two look like... forgive me if I say the word ‘country bumpkins.’ With your looks, conmen might get the idea of fooling you and parting you with your money.”

Heron laughed, “Forgive me Mr. Ebil, but I disagree. I might be dressed in old-fashioned clothes, but I am no country bumpkin. I have been to the great city of Lordon many times already. I am quite knowledgeable in the ways of the modern world.”

Ebil touched his chin, “Hmm... Exactly which part of Lordon have you stayed in?”

“Why, I go to the government office of Lordon and stay at good lodging places.”

Ebil smiled, “And that’s all you do in Lordon? Visit government offices?”

“But it is all that my time allows me to do in Lordon. Official government business takes weeks to complete you know. I hardly have time for wasteful sightseeing.”

“Then sir, your knowledge of Lordon is limited. I myself have lived in Lordon for several years already and have been in many parts of the city.”

Heron touched his beard, “I see. So you claim that you know the city of Lordon better than I am.”

Then he took the piece of paper with the letterhead on it from one of his bag, “Now Mr. Ebil, do you know the address ’11 Cromwell Road, South Kensington, Lordon Enland?’”

Ebil touched his chin, “South Kensington? Oh let me see... Yes, I know the place. It’s a pretty dreadful place. Lots of criminals and gangs about. Are you sure you want to visit this place, Mr. Heron?”

“Yes, we do. We have business there. We are looking for a person.”

“Perhaps, you may require my assistance Mr. Heron. I can be an excellent guide to the city of Lordon.”

Heron smiled, “No thanks Mr Ebil. I don’t think we need a guide to the city of Lordon. We are perfectly capable of finding our way in Lordon by ourselves.”

Ebil sighed but then smiled. He looked at Brooks and then scratched is neck, “If I may be so bold Mr. Brooks. Who is this person whom you are looking for?” 

Brooks half smiled, “We are looking for someone who has been kidnapped. One of our sprites has been kidnapped by people from the city.”

“How dreadful sir! Do you know these people who kidnapped your sprite?”

“That’s the dreadful part Mr. Ebil. Only the daughter of the sprite has seen these kidnappers. The only piece of clue that we have on them is the piece of paper with the letterhead which Mr. Heron has shown you.”

“How unfortunate indeed! But lucky for you, I know of a private detective in the city of Lordon who is good at solving such crimes as kidnapping.”   

Heron touched his beard, “You don’t say. Who is this private detective you know who is supposedly good at kidnapping crimes?”

Before Ebil can speak, he saw two large men approaching. He got away so fast and was soon out of sight from the two men as well as from Heron and Brooks. 

Heron smiled as the two men confronted them instead. The two large men looked mean and angry. It was as if they wanted to beat someone for doing them something wrong.

“Where is that darn goblin going?” Said the first man.

Heron was calm, “I don’t know sir. We just met him. I think he just conned my companion here of some of his food.”

The first man pointed his finger as Herron, “I think you two dwarfs are lying. I think you’re protecting him. You might be his accomplishes.”

Herron became angry, “Sir, it is bad manners to point your finger at someone and accuse them while having no proof. I demand that the two of you leave us alone.”

“You act tough dwarf, but can you back it up. I could easily squash you with one hand tied beneath my back!”

“I would like to see you try that. It’s impossible for you to beat me with one of your hand tied behind your back. Let me inform you. I may be smaller than you, but I can definitely beat you in a fair fight.”

The first man then held Heron by the collar and lifted him up, “You creatures are all alike, all talk and no...”

Before the first man could talk some more, Heron bended his knees and his hands gripped the hand of the man who held him by the collar. This had the impact of making Heron’s entire body suspended in the air and only supported by the one hand of the first man. The first man quickly lost his balance and fell forward to the ground. Heron arched his back so that only his buttocks touched the ground while his knees continued to be bended.

His bended knee acted like a sharp object which struck the stomach of the falling man. The first man groaned in pain as his stomach hit the bended knees of Heron. He rolled to the ground while Heron quickly stood up. The second man then posed himself as if he was ready to attack Heron. But Heron was ready, he took out a small gun from his pocket and pointed it at the second man. 

His face became serious, “Before you try to attack me, let me warn you that this small gun has the capability of killing you. Plus, I am also an officer of the law. I can arrest the two of you for trying to assault an officer of the law. I suggest that the two of you leave now before I change my mind.”

The two men grumpily walked away while Heron followed them with his eyes and with his small gun still firmly pointed at them. After the two men disappeared from sight, he returned the gun to his pocket and sat once again in the bench.

He looked at Brooks with accusing eyes, “See what I told you, Brooks? Ebil is not a man that can be trusted. He probably conned those two men that is why they are after him. Listen Brooks. The real world is not like what your books describe. You must learn to be more careful with the people and creatures you trust.”

Brooks sighed, “I’m sorry Heron. He just looked so pitiful and in need of help.”

“And that is how conmen get you, by appealing to your good nature. Be more careful next time.”

The train eventually arrived and they bought their tickets. They bought tickets for a small compartment in the train which has two beds in it, but they didn’t board the train yet. It would be hours before the train departs the train station of Meltonpot and into Lordon. They know that for nearly four weeks they would have to live inside the train. They then would only have a few occasional opportunities to leave the train when it stops at a few train stations along the way.

It was afternoon now and they decided to have some tea. They went to a restaurant and ordered tea and some pastries. They were happily drinking tea and eating their pastries when Heron put down his tea.

He scratched his forehead, “Don’t look now, but I think our friend Ebil is back.”
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