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Introduction

 


 


Billy sent Toby a warning, “We are being
chased by a predator, a very large one, Five, six minutes to the
Dragon ship, stop your drills get back on the ship, leave two
tethers for us and be prepared to lift off maximum lift as soon as
we levitate to those tethers. Get us out of here. Something bounced
off Billy’s shield just as he and Tommy left the jungle and
levitated to the tethers above them. With the two boys hanging on
the tethers the Intrepid rose at maximum lift. Looking down the two
saw the biggest lion they had ever seen pictured in their zoology
book, he was hanging on to the end of the tether with his teeth.
From above a bolt of lightning struck the lion, knocking it off the
tether. It dropped some 40 feet to the ground spinning in the air
to land on its feet like a domestic cat. It shook its head then
looked up and roared out the boys who levitating up the tethers in
the safety of the airships cause way. Breathing hard, Billy turned
to Tommy. “I guess it’s true about all cats, they land on their
feet.” Billy and Tommy sat there on the causeway deck laughing.

“What is so funny, that cat was about to eat
your two. He had to have jumped more than 30 feet in the air to
grab on with his teeth to that tether. He was swiping his front
paws at you two, claws as long as 12 inches, If, any one of you
were any lower on the tether he would have ripped a leg off.” Toby
shouted at the two. “If I had not grabbed a lightning rod, I swear
he would have started climbing that tether to get at you.”

“Thank you, Toby for your quick thinking with
the lighting rod. We were laughing because I told Tommy that it was
true that cats do land on their feet. I guess it was just a reflex
response, our terror hasn’t set in yet.” Billy said.

“Your Terror, what about mine. I was afraid I
would miss that lion and hit both of you knocking you off the
tether. You didn’t see the other two Lions waiting at the end of
the jungle. Licking their chops waiting for their dinner to drop in
their laps. The one I zapped might have landed on his feet, but he
tried to walk away and discovered he had broken a leg. He is now
the lunch special for the day.” Toby turned to Troy. “Tell Rodney,
we have rescued two fools who think they could take a Sunday walk
in the park and walk on the grass, ignoring the signs ‘Do not Walk
on the Grass’ penalty, devourment by hungry Lions.” Toby stormed
off with the lighting rod in his hands. Billy and Tommy just sat
there trembling not knowing if it was terror of being eaten by
Lions, or terror of being chewed and spit out by Toby.

For the rest of the day, the Intrepid
traveled Northeast toward the River Canyons. Rodney kept the
Intrepid well above the Tree’s 50 feet or more. Just in case a lion
decides to jump out of the top of the trees and latch on to the
Intrepid. Toby avoided Billy and Tommy for most of the day. Always
finding himself elsewhere which was hard to do on such a small
airship. Eventually Billy managed to corner his cousin on the stern
deck staring out into the horizon. “Toby, I am sorry, your right it
was a damn fool thing to do going into that jungle thinking it was
a walk in the park. I should have known better.” Toby sat there
saying not a word, his shoulders trembling. “Toby what is wrong.”
Toby turned to Billy.

“I looked over that railing with that
lightening rod. I saw for the first time, how high I was, I tried
to focus on that lion, but my eyes blurred, and my head started
spinning. I felt myself falling Billy. I was afraid I was going to
fall off the railing. I tried to focus on that Lion, and I just
couldn’t get my eyes to focus. Then I closed my eyes and shot that
bolt blind. I opened my eyes knowing I had missed and you two
falling to the ground. I couldn’t believe my eyes that I had hit
that beast and not you two. Then you two climbed on the deck and
started laughing like it was a walk in the park. I was so angry at
you two for laughing. When, I should have grabbed you two and
hugged the life out of you, thankful that I missed you and hit that
lion. No, I had to get angry. I am ashamed of myself.” Toby cried
as he embraced his Cousin.

Billy embraced, his cousin back. “Toby, you
shouldn’t be ashamed for being angry at me. For the first time I am
the one who took a walk in the park with a pride of Lions after me.
Usually, it is you I am rescuing from something you have foolishly
done. If anyone should be ashamed it is me. I let you down and
myself. I not only risked my life, but Tommy’s and this
expedition.” Billy tried to explain.

Toby looked up at his cousin and dried his
tears off. “I shouldn’t be on this expedition Billy, I froze, I let
my fear of Heights get the best of me. I could have killed you and
Tommy.” Toby cried.

Toby Mick, you didn’t. If anyone should be at
fault here, it is me, if I had not wanted to take that walk in the
jungle, I would not have put you in the situation of having to lean
over that rail and try to shoot that lion down. Blind or not, you
hit that Lion right in the face the smallest target to hit. You
don’t give yourself enough credit Toby. As for chewing us out, you
are the co-leader in this group, and we deserved to be chewed out.
So, stop being a shame of yourself Toby, I have enough shame for
the both of us. So, wipe those tears off before I start crying.”
Billy ordered.

“You won’t tell the others will you, I mean
me out here crying like a child who last his favorite toy.” Toby
asked.

“No, I won’t Toby. There is nothing wrong for
a man to cry. It is a sign of courage to cry, not to hide your
feelings. Enough men don’t, they bottle-up their feelings. In fact,
I think I am going to cry now Toby, tears of love for my cousin,
not because you saved my life today. But because you are the
closest thing to a brother any man could wish for, a man who is
willing to close his eyes and hope he doesn’t miss. Not to many men
out there with that kind of courage”. Billy embraced his cousin.
“Let us cry together brother.” And that is what they did until they
couldn’t cry anymore, and they sat there embraced until the sun
set.

 


 



Chapter 1

The Prankster

 


 


“Toby Mick, have you finished your punishment. I
expect every bit of grime to be wiped off every window in this
room. If I find one speck of dirt left, you will do them all over
again.” The School Master Mr. Doogle asked Toby. Toby Mick had
spent the last two hours washing down the windows inside and out of
the one room school as his punishment for putting in the School
Master’s desk drawer a rather large trapdoor spider. Everyone in
town knew of Mr. Doogles fear of spiders. When he opened his desk
drawer to retrieve his gradebook he screamed in surprise, then
nearly passed out in fright when the spider climbed up his hand. If
not for Billy Smythe, Judge Smythe ward, jumping up from his desk
and slapping the spider off School Master Doogles’ hand, then
picking the spider off the floor and tossing it out an open window.
Mr. Doogle would have certainly passed out in fright. When the
School Master had gained his composure, he immediately looked at
Toby Mick, the school prankster. “Toby Mick, do I not recall over
hearing before class started you were telling a fellow student of
how you were planning on pulling a new prank today on some
un-expecting lower class student. And did you not mention something
about a hairy critter being a part of the prank. I might tolerate a
harmless prank against a fellow classmate, but you have gone too
far this time. Everyone knows about my fear of spiders, and the
fact that I was once bitten by a spider that made me very sick for
several days near death in fact. A harmless prank is one thing, but
knowingly causing fear and inflicting pain on another who is known
to be in fear of spiders is just plain cruel. You will spend time
after class cleaning every window in this room inside and out with
a small bowl of water, and a strip of cloth no bigger than 2 square
inches. You will be required to make several trips to the well to
refill your bowl and make sure each window is washed and raised
properly. I do recall that you are afraid of heights, so I insist
you set up the scaffolding to do the outside windows. I would
suggest strongly you do not look down when reaching up to the upper
portions of the window. I am not as cruel as you are boy, so you
may pick a fellow student to stand aground and catch you if you
shall fall from freight. He may not help you wash windows or
retrieve you freshwater. I suggest you start with the outside
windows while the rest of us continue our studies.”

Toby Mick without denying his prank, picked
Harry Miller for his spotter on the ground. While Toby set up the
scaffolding and gather his small bowl of water and soap, and with
his small rag started washing down the outside windows. At first he
was nervous about the height as he stood above the ground on the
thick plank of wood that rested on two stepladders rungs about six
feet above the ground. He kept his focus of not looking down or
behind him as he reached up to the top of each window and worked
his way down each window. With the top portion done, he lowered his
plank and finished the bottom portions of each window. Then
repeated the process over rinsing the top and bottom portions of
the window. Harry stood below him waiting for Toby to lose his
balance and fall. He had to make several trips to the well to keep
refilling his bowl. Each time he climbed up the ladder to get on
the plank, he gained confidence that he was going to fall. With 10
windows, 3 on the west and east exterior, 3 on the back of the
building, and one on the front just off the front door and porch
entrance to the building. Toby managed to finish the outside
windows before class ended. With the classroom empty he started on
the insides of the windows. This time he used one stepladder and
told Harry he could go home as he didn’t fear fallen from 3 feet
off the floor as the top of the windows were reachable from the
inside, as the outside ground was lower by six feet.

“Well Toby, it would seem you did a fine job
here. I do not believe you fell even once outside. Did you overcome
your fear of heights Toby?”

“Yes, I did Mr. Doogle.”

“And how did you accomplice that Toby?”

“It wasn’t easy Mr. Doogle. At first I just
kept looking up and not behind me. I focused on my cleaning and
doing it right. By the time I finished the 5th window, I
found myself climbing up and done the ladders to the wood plank,
without even noticing the height. I even started looking behind me
and seeing the scenery behind me. Not once getting nervous and
feeling like I was going to fall. By the time I finished all the
windows, I wasn’t afraid anymore.”

“Toby, not all fears are irrational as being
nervous about heights. And yes, some people do fear heights, but
that is because they have what is known as an inner ear problem
that makes them walk off balance, so just looking up and around
makes them dizzy, Irrational fears are those that most can easily
get over with, and mostly as they get older and realize are silly
it is to fear something irrationally. Now as for me, fearing
spiders may be irrational for a young boy or girl to fear. That
kind of fear is a mechanism of the mind that tells us to fear
something for a rational reason. Many spiders are poisonous some
very deadly. Like snakes, some frogs, and plants. We learn about
them for a reason to teach us to fear them and not get near them. I
suppose fearing heights can be a good thing, for it tells you to
stay away from a high cliff so you don’t fall off. I know for an
adult to fear spiders is irrational, but sometimes that fear, as in
my case I got bite by a spider as a young man. It wasn’t deadly,
but its poison made me very sick and nearly died. It isn’t the
spider I fear the most, but the part I may die this time if I am
bitten again. Many people fear things that have bitten them, and
fear getting bitten again. Now that Trapdoor Spider, yes, I know
what that spider was. In fact, I know a lot about spiders Toby.
Which ones are deadly poisonous and which ones are not. Some
spiders are ugly, while others are rather remarkable with their
colors and shapes and just as deadly as the ugly ones. By this do I
know which spiders to stay away from.

Now, as for playing the prank on someone you
knew was seriously afraid of spiders was very cruel. Fear is a very
powerful emotion and for some it can cause heart attacks, emotional
paralysis, panic and some may strike at you in fear, hurting you
unintentionally. What if you had scared a little child and that
child ran away screaming in fear and ran into a carriage in the
street. The child could be hurt seriously or even killed. That is
not a harmless prank a Toby. Harmless pranks can hurt people and
hurt you. Such as taking responsibility for hurting someone with a
prank gone wrong. I am sorry if I caused you some fear regarding
your fear of heights. Call it akin to the kind of fear you would
feel if you had to face an angry parent for causing the injury or
death of that child. Fear can be irrational, and fear can be
rational it is still fear you feel. Toby, think hard the next time
you want to do a prank on someone. Let the fear your experienced
washing those windows remind you what can go wrong. Now, go home
Toby, and tomorrow we will have a fresh start. No more pranks.”
School Master Doogle dismissed Toby. Toby walked home with a new
understanding of how fears can be helpful and hurtful. He realized
that innocent pranks are not always innocent and no longer would be
fun for him.

“Hey Toby,” Toby jumped a foot off the ground
when Billy Smythe stepped out between the alley between the butcher
shop and the bakery.

“Billy Smythe, you creep, why go and scare me
like that.” Toby complained.

“Sorry Toby, I didn’t mean to scare you. I
was waiting for you to head home from school. What did Mr. Doogle
say to you after you finished the windows.” Billy asked.

“Billy, we talked about how pranks can go
wrong and cause a lot of fear and hurt someone.

“Speaking of fear, how did you do washing
those windows outside. I was so worried you were going to fall off
that plank of wood when you got dizzy.

“I was fearful that I was going to fall too.
But I remembered what Mr. Doogle said to always look up and not
down. In time I got used to it that I forgot about being nervous or
dizzy. By the time I finished all the windows on the outside, I was
up and down that scaffolding like a Squirrel up and down a tree.
Mr. Doogle told me that irrational fears can be conquered easier
then rational fears that may stay with you for a long time. At
least that is what I understood he was telling me. He was right
though, he also explained his fear of spiders, and why he fears
them. For him it is a rational fear of being bitten by a spider
again and nearly dying again. Like that time, he was once bitten by
a spider. Rational fears are what warn us about dangers, like
poisonous snakes, frogs and other poisonous things. Without that
rational fear we would never fear snakes, or spiders or even
heights like on top of a cliff we could fall off. I didn’t fall off
that scaffolding and my fear went away as I grew confident that I
wasn’t going to fall.”

“That’s great Toby, maybe now you will be
able to climb up into the Treehouse and see what it is like.” Billy
informed Toby.

“Lets not rush it Billy. But I am willing to
give a try as long as, someone stands below me and catches me.”

“Well like Mr. Doogle said, don’t look down
while climbing up and you will be okay. Then once up, take it one
step at a time in looking out over the deck until your fear goes
away. Hey, Toby, we got to get home before they send out the night
watch looking for us. The Judge is most likely having a cow by now.
You know how worried he gets when I am late getting home from
school. Meet me at the Treehouse tomorrow after morning chores, and
we will give it go. Catch you later.” Billy headed down the alley,
a short cut to the Judges estate. Toby headed down the street to
his home before the night watch came looking for him, his Father,
the Head Watchmen of Gogginville.

Billy was just leaving the other end of the
alley when he passed the back door of Mr. Jones Mercantile when the
door opened up and a dark shadow jumped out and landed on Billy
knocking him to the ground. Billy’s breath was knocked out of him
and the body that knocked him down got up and ran off out of the
ally. Billy laid there on the ground finding his breath, and was
about ready to get up, when another dark shadow ran out of the back
door. “Thief, I got you now, you thought you would get away.” Mr.
Jones retrieved a Watchmen whistle from his pocket and blew the
whistle. It was spelled to alert the Watchmen in that part of town
with a special tune alerting the Watchmen as to which merchant
owned that specific whistle. It only took less than a minute for
the local Watchmen to arrive in the alley to find Mr. Jones sitting
on Billy Smythe’s back keeping him tight to the ground.

“Mr. Jones, what has transpired here, and why
are you sitting on that young man’s back?” Watchmen Mick asked.

“Watchmen Mick I caught this thief in my
store, he managed to escape me and ran out the backdoor. I ran
after him. I suppose he tripped and fell to the ground. This is
where I found him, and I sit on him to prevent him from getting
away until you arrived.” Mr. Jones told Watchmen Mick.

“Then I suppose you get off him Mr. Jones
before you break his back with that heft you carry around your
middle crushes him. Let us see who your thief is.”

“Oh, I know who he is Watchmen Mick, I saw
his face in the store before he ran. It is that trouble maker,
George Mantorville. I have had to kick him out of my store several
times this week for sticking his hands in my candy jars where they
don’t belong. Someone triggered my spell alarm, and I found him in
the backroom going through my lockbox full of cash. He stood under
the lantern I keep on over the lockbox, which is the spell alarm
trigger. I saw him clearly as I see you now, then he bolted as he
saw me.” Mr. Jones got off Billy’s back and Watchmen Mick rolled
Billy over.

“Well, Mr. Jones, I clearly see Judge Smythe
Grand Nephew Billy Smythe and not George Mantorville.”

“That is impossible, I saw Mantorville run
out of the backdoor into this ally. I found him lying on the ground
and sat on him before he could get away.”

“Mr. Jones can you explain then why its Billy
Smythe and not George Mantorville?” Watchmen Mick asked.

“I, I, its Georges accomplice, that it,
George had an accomplice waiting in the ally for him.” Mr. Jones
suggested.

“Are you suggesting or know for a fact Billy
Smythe was helping George Mantorville rob your lockbox of
cash.”

“Well, no, I can’t be sure, but why is he in
the ally then laying on the ground Watchmen Mick.”

“Then I suggest we ask Billy Smythe, Mr.
Jones.” Watchmen Mick turns to Billy Smythe who was still out of
breath and a bit stunned by Mr. Jones sitting on him with his
massive belly. “Billy Smythe, are you alright boy?”

“Yes, Watchmen Mick. Just a bit out of breath
when Mr. Jones sat on me.” Billy Smythe replied.

“Then boy, would you please explain why you
were on the ground when Mr. Jones came out chasing after George
Mantorville.”

“ I was returning home after talking with
Toby when he left school after his detention. The ally is a short
cut back to the Judge’s estate. Just as I was apart to leave the
ally, a dark shadow raced out of Mr. Jones back door of his shop
and knocked me down. He knocked the breath out of me, and I was
dazed there for a moment or two. Then the next thing I knew,
something very heavy landed on me. Then I heard the spell whistle
of a watchmen’s whistle. Everything is still a bit fuzzy Watchmen
Mick.

“He is lying Watchmen Mick. He was helping
Mantorville rob my cash box. I demand you use your truth spell.”
Mr. Jones insisted.

“Billy Smythe, you know if I must, I can
spell you to tell the truth. I am sorry, Billy Smythe, but Mr.
Jones insist. I warn you Mr. Jones, once I use the Truth Rod, if
Billy is telling the truth, you will have to also take the Truth
spell to verify your statement against Billy and George. I believe
you about Mantorville, he has a history with the Watchmen. If you
are certain that Billy is involved I will use the spell on both of
you. Know this, if your claim against Billy proves wrong and your
own words prove unfounded about Billy. The Judge will have no
choice but to fine you for false witness.” Watchmen Mick explained.
Also, I had a short talk with my son Toby when he got home, before
you whistled for me. He confirms the part that he just left Billy
going home taking the short cut through the ally.”

“I don’t care what your son said Watchmen
Mick. My cash box is empty. Give us the truth spell, I insist.” Mr.
Jones demanded.

“Billy, do you agree to the truth spell now.
If you decline and Mr. Jones statement holds to be true, it will
not go well for you until the court orders you to take the spell.
Mr. Jones if the boy is found to be telling the truth in court,
then you will face a stiffer fine for bothering with their
time.”

“Watchmen Mick, I do agree, and let’s get
this done before my Uncle, calls the Watchmen out to come looking
for me. I don’t think Mr. Jones will want to deal with the Judge
for delaying me getting home on time either.” Billy explained.

“Then both of you need to be touching the
Truth rod and each agree you are telling the truth to the
statements you have given. Mr. Jones please repeat you statement as
you told me, make no changes or add to it.” Mr. Jones repeated his
statement that he found George Mantorville going through his cash
box and chased him out the back door and found who he thought was
Mantorville on the ground. The Truth rod rang True. When Watchmen
Mick asked Mr. Jones if he still thought Billy Smythe was helping
Mantorville rob his store. Mr. Jones said he believed Billy Smythe
was helping Mantorville. The Truth rod rang true. Then Billy
repeated his statement that he was taking a short cut home through
the ally when someone coming out of the Mr. Jones’s shop back door
knocked him and down and ran off out of the ally. The Truth rod
rang true. When Billy repeated the reason, he was in the ally going
home and about just leaving Toby Mick after waiting for him to get
home from school detention. The Truth rod rang true. Watchmen Mick
asked Mr. Jones if he still believed Billy was helping Mantorville
rob the store. Mr. Jones said yes. The Truth rod burned Mr. Jones
hand, who jumped and screamed at the rod.

“Mr. Jones, Billy is telling the truth, and
your statement about seeing Mantorville in you backroom is
truthful, and you believed at that time it was Mantorville lying on
the ground in the ally is truthful. Also, your belief that Billy
was helping Mantorville is truthful. However, after witnessing the
Truth rod ringing true for Billy’s reason for being in the ally,
and the fact he just left Toby Mick rings truthful as well.
However, when I asked you again if you believe Billy Smythe is
helping Mantorville rob your store, you said yes, and the Truth rod
burned your hand, as a lie. My last question to Billy will be, was
he helping Mantorville rob your store. If Billy says no, and the
Truth rod rings true, I will ask you again if you believe Billy is
guilty. If it burns your hand again, be warned I will arrest you
for lying to a watchmen regarding Billy Smythe, and I shall have no
choice but to release Billy Smythe and arrest you for lying to a
watchmen. Mr. Jones this is where you admit your doubt about Billy
before the Truth rod reveals that doubt.”

“All right I admit my doubt Watchmen Mick.
Still, it seems it is no coincidence that Billy Smythe is in the
right place at the wrong time.”

“Mr. Jones, if coincidence were evidence of
wrong doing, our jails would be full of innocent people. Meanwhile,
the guilty party has gotten away Mr. Jones by your insistence the
innocent is guilty. The truth rod will record your statements, and
facts about the robbery. Mr. Jones please touch the rod and clarify
you doubt about Billy Smythe as the guilty accomplice to
Mantorville robbing your store. Admit you were, wrong about Billy
Smythe. Otherwise, it will record what has already been said and
sealed as fact and reviewed by the prosecutor.” Mr. Jones admitted
he was wrong about Billy Smythe. Watchmen Mick sent Billy home and
took Mr. Jones into the store to look over the backroom and take a
statement regarding how much cash was in the cash box and what
remains. The spell alarm was reviewed and recorded as to the time
of the robbery.

When Billy reached the estate of Judge
Smythe, the Judge was waiting for him in his study with knowledge
of events in the alley behind Mr. Jones Mercantile store. “Billy, I
just got a report of an incident at Mr. Jones Mercantile store
about a cash box robbery. I understand that you were in the alley
when the robber left the building and was knocked senseless to the
ground. Are you okay, Billy?” The Judge asked.

“I was until Mr. Jones rushed out and thought
I was Mantorville and sat on me with that bulk of his. That man
needs a diet spell to lose weight. He nearly suffocated me with
that belly of his. I kept trying to tell him I wasn’t Mantorville,
but he kept putting more pressure on me and telling me to be quiet
until the Watchmen arrived. Not until Watchmen Mick made him get
off me and rolled me over, did Mr. Jones see I wasn’t George
Mantorville. Then he tried to convince Watchmen Mick I was
Mantorville’s partner in crime. Then after Watchmen Mick used the
Truth rod on us, Mr. Jones still insisted I was guilty Judge.”

“I am sorry to hear that Mr. Jones is still
as stubborn as he has ever been. I do believe he once tried to tell
me that the sun revolves around the realm, and that the twin moons
revolve around the realm. Even with spell science and proof he
still believes it is true. As for George Mantorville, up until now,
he crimes has been petty and bullying those younger than he is.
This is serious, breaking in and stealing money from the cash box.
It puzzles me that Mr. Jones always so skeptical about spell
science would actually have a spell alarm and Watchmen Spell
Whistle. I guess even an old skeptic like him would eventually
catch up with the times. As for his doubt about you Billy, even
when the truth rod proves your innocence, I am not pleased, and he
shall get a visit from me tomorrow on that note. On another note,
what prank did Toby pull this time to get him detention?” The Judge
asked.

“Billy went into detail about the Spider in
the desk drawer and how School Master Mr. Doogle reacted, and how
he had slapped the spider off Mr. Doogles hand. Then Billy
explained Mr. Doogles punishment he gave Toby, and how Toby learned
a lesson from it about fear and how a prank can back fire on you.
Toby also learned about irrational and rational fears, like his
irrational fear of heights, and how washing those high windows
outside on a scaffolding taught him how irrational his fear was
about heights. Mr. Doogle explained to him about his own fears of
spiders being rational when it involved nearly dying from a spider
bite. Billy told the Judge that Toby was willing to climb up the
Treehouse tomorrow after morning chores.

“Well, it would seem Toby learned a valuable
lesson today. Do you think Toby will stop his pranks to get
attention, and will he finally get up into the Treehouse you have
been trying to get him up in for the last six months?” The Judge
asked.

“Well, I don’t know about the pranks Judge,
though he will certainly think twice about it. As for the
Treehouse, I think he is finally willing to overcome his fears.”
Billy told the Judge.

“You do know I have offered to spell Toby so
he wouldn’t even realize the height. It would be like stepping into
a doorway one step up.”

“No thanks Judge, I think Toby needs to
finally conquer his fear on his own. Today he took the first step
to do that and managed not to let his fear allow him to fall six
feet to the ground. That Treehouse is 30 feet up and that will be
his challenge to overcome. Though I suppose a spell to catch him
will take some fear off my mind that he will fall and get hurt.”
Billy suggested.

“Oh my, did I forget to tell you, I placed
that spell on it six months ago, when you started building that
Treehouse. Otherwise, I was never going to allow you to climb that
tree and build that Treehouse. Also, there is an intruder alarm on
it to tell me if someone other than you start climbing that tree. I
suppose I need to give you the passcode so you can let Toby climb
it. Just remember that you got to keep that Portal a secret until
you are sure Toby can be trusted. The Portal will know when Toby
can be trusted as well. No-one is to know about that Portal, that
the Portal can’t trust, or it will not open for them or you when it
can’t trust the ones with you. It is the nature of the Portal. The
fact that you found it appear in the Treehouse after you built it
and it revealed itself to you is remarkable given that you have yet
to reach the age your magic will manifest. I know Billy, it should
have happened by now when you turned 13, but like many of us, that
manifestation varies from 13-15, 15 being rare. I just realized
something. Watchmen Mick used that Truth rod on you. How did you
feel when you touched it?” The Judge asked.

“Nothing at first, then when Watchmen Mick
asked Mr. Jones the first question, I felt a tingle go through my
hands up my arm, then my mind seemed to be open to what Mr. Jones
was thinking. Is that normal Judge?”

“Only if you have the beginning
manifestations of magic growing in you. Once we reach the full
bloom of magic in us. We can sense magic around us and reading
another mind can be a part of our magic. Once you reach that full
bloom you will be taught to block yourself from others minds who
have magic. Non-magical minds and those too young to manifest magic
are open to all at all times if we choice to read them. A magical
person can block even the Truth rod if they are powerful enough to
do so. A Truth rod can detect that blocking and tell the Watchmen
the Truth rod is blocked. Watchmen are trained to unblock that mind
and in conjunction with the Truth rod spell. Which is why even
magic uses can’t reject using a Truth rod spell as it forces the
mind open and that can be very painful. That is why a willing mind
is easier to tap. One that refuses a read, and it gets painful to
force that read. That is why the Truth rod is feared and a useful
tool for a Watchmen in the field, and in the courtroom. Don’t get
me wrong, a powerful mind can block the spell, if only for a few
minutes, and a clever mind can get around the truth as well. Though
the truth rod, like with Mr. Jones, knew he had doubt about your
guilt but was afraid to admit it. When doubt is revealed, it is
neither truth or lie, and that is when stronger spells are used to
reveal the reason for that doubt. In Mr. Jones case it was doubt
based of bias or prejudgment attitudes, misinformation and
prejudice. Once your truth was revealed it lead to doubt in Mr.
Jones mind and the rod picked up on that doubt and needed more
clarification. Mr. Jones had no choice but to admit his doubt or
face further legal inquiries in court, which can lead to other
things he would rather not reveal. I do think Billy you are at the
cusp of changing and each day will reveal more of your magic
abilities. That fact that that Portal revealed itself to you
clearly means you have potential when you reach the maturity in
your magic. If it trust Toby, he too will have potential. Only time
will tell.

 


 



Chapter 2

When Magic knocks

 


 


There are two kinds of people in the realm. Those who
manifest magic by the time they turn 13 and by 16 are sent off to
Magi University to learn the control of magic. Then there are the
normal type, who by age 16 realize they do not have magic, or if
they do, it is so secular in nature that they have very few
rudimentary skills at best and for some maybe only one spell skill
which is fickle and works rarely. The normal person can use spell
tools created by masters of spells which give them some ability of
magic, though tool based. Then there is those with no magical
skills at all yet can use spell tools. Those with full skills must
learn control and what is their primary skill. This is where the
Magi University teaches what those skills are, control of those
skills, and rates a magic users primary skill. Rarely does a magic
user have more than 3 or more primary skills. Those who do have
more than 3 find themself revered and become masters of magic and
teaches magic. The more primary skills they have the higher the
rank they achieve as a master in the realm.

After centuries of prejudice and strife between magic
users and non-magic users a balance was found where even spell
tools allowed the normal users and non-magic user to use magic
daily, and all benefited by what was now being called spell
science, a technology that normal users created with spell tools so
that non-magic users can have the same benefits of magic users. In
reality, spell tools and spell science had a thin line between
them. One needed magic to build spell tools that held magic, while
normal user with very little magic could enhance their magic, could
use the spell tools to create spell science that allowed non-magic
user’s to have similar use of tools for daily use. A home could be
lighted by candles that burned without heat and gave off brighter
light. Or a furnace that gave off heat without consuming organic
matter. All this was renewable energy cast by spell users into
everyday mundane items and affordable. The latest spell science was
a cold box that didn’t need ice stored from ice caves and
transported daily to preserve food. While a Master magician could
use a spell to freeze food, or you. The spell casting of such would
be costly to the user as would any great magic a user would use.
Spell tools and Spell science created magic that lasted without
draining a magic users energy trying to maintain a spell longer
than an hour. Though a group spell of great proportions could last
days, it’s final cost was greater, often burning out the magic
users ability to do magic forever. Some might say that in time the
balance would shift where spell tools, and spell science would
replace the masters of magic all together. Though many agreed that
even spell tools and spell science needed the symbiotic trio of
Master magic users, normal users, and non-magic user to continue
the end product working well. Spell science needed repairs, or
replacement constantly as they didn’t last forever, where magic was
constantly renewing itself in the birth of new generations of
masters in magic. Though if magic was to disappear forever in the
future generations, then the realm would eventually enter a dark
age.

***

Billy finished his morning chores as fast as he could
with the usual efficiency and told the Judge, he was heading over
to the back woods to the Treehouse to meet up with Toby. He had
written down the passcode to the intruder alarm so he could get
Toby passed the alarm system. Once the system recognized Toby’s
facial and biometrics, it would allow Toby access to the Treehouse
anytime he wanted, though it would also keep a record of each
visit. The first thing was to get Toby to climb the 30 feet up the
ladder to the Treehouse. He was tempted to tell Toby of the Fall
spell that would protect him if he was to fall. But that wouldn’t
help Toby get over his fears of heights. Hopefully, yesterday’s
punishment at school opened up a window to allow Toby to get past
that fear. Billy was so hoping that the spell Portal would see the
same potential in Toby as it did in him. On the way to the back
woods, Billy was remembering the many nights he spent sleeping over
at the Treehouse and the Portal would open up to him and reveal
wonderous sights, and the dreams he had. Often Billy would only
have to suggest to himself what he would like to dream about, and
the Portal would grant his wish. Now Billy wasn’t sure what kind of
dreams Toby had normally. Billy knew that his were out of this
world, and when he was having trouble with lesson at school in
history he could depend on the Portal to take him back in history
and give him a first-hand experience of that historical event. It
even helped with his math problems. He was even taken lesson on
magic spells and uses of magic even though he could not manifest
magic outside his dreams. In his dreams magic worked for him. He
would confirm his experiences in magic with books from the Judge’s
library to proof the spells where real and how they worked and did.
Billy also dreamed often of Toby being side by side with him
exploring the Portals wonders. He was sure the Portal would accept
Tobies trust and open up for him too.

Billy spotted Toby waiting at the foot of the
tree the Treehouse was in, before Toby spotted Billy. Billy managed
to come around from the back of the tree and jumped out on Toby,
hollering like a wild beast from the woods. Toby reacted fast,
jumped 8 feet into air, reached for the first rung on the ladder
and started climbing up the tree without one thought to how high he
was climbing. He was nearly half way up before he froze in place
after looking down. Billy quickly started climbing and reached Toby
in moments. When he touched Tobies foot, Toby unfroze and began to
scream. Without thinking Billy spoke a powerful spell he had been
practicing in his dreams with the Portal. “Up is down, down is up,
look around you see the truth before you, I am not foe, but friend
look down, see me who I really am, hear me what I have to say.”
Toby stopped screaming and looked down to see Billy patting his
foot. Billy was smiling at him, then telling him to climb up to the
Treehouse fear not I am here to help you. Billy’s comforting voice
encouraged Toby to continue climbing up to the trapdoor in deck of
the Treehouse, where it opened on its own, and let Toby climb
through. Toby stepped off the ladder and collapsed on the inside of
the Treehouse. Billy right behind him grabbed Toby in as hug,
crying and apologizing for scaring Toby. Toby started crying and
cursing at Billy for being so mean when Toby suddenly realized for
the first time just how a prank can become dangerous. Toby went
silent staring at Billy who continued to cry and apologize for
being so stupid. Then Billy stopped crying and stared back at Toby
staring at him. Then Toby spoke.

“That was a mean trick, tricking me climb up
this tree hollering like a wild beast after me. I got half way up
the tree when I realized it wasn’t a beast who was climbing after
me. I looked down and froze, I couldn’t see or move, then I started
screaming. Then suddenly my vision cleared, and I heard this voice
telling me to look down and I did, then I saw you patting my foot
and smiling at me. Before I knew it you were telling me to climb up
to the Treehouse. I wasn’t afraid anymore. Why did you scare me
Billy, I really though a wild beast was attacking me.” Toby
asked.

“I am very sorry Toby, I wasn’t thinking,
really I didn’t think you would jump so high and reach the first
rung and start climbing up. Should have seen yourself. I mean you
really jumped 8 feet to reach that first rung then started climbing
up like a hungry Squirrel up a Walnut tree.” Billy explained.

“Was it really 8 feet up Billy?” Toby
asked.

“Yes, it is well out of reach for anyone
without magic. The Judge laid a spell on it so that only my voice
would let the ladder fall down enough so the first rung is just
above the ground. Otherwise, it is eight feet up, and if anyone not
supposed to be here, the intruder spell hides the ladder from being
seen. It would look like the side of the tree, all bark and no
bite. Your fear must have given you the strength to jump so high
and reach the ladder. Once you touched it, it knew you were not a
threat, but in danger. It allowed you to climb up. Then you froze
when you realized how high you were. That was when I reached you
and started patting your foot to comfort you. You looked down and
saw me and calmed down. I told you to climb up and you did.” Billy
didn’t mention the spell he had spoken, that he would save for
later.

“I really climbed up all the way. How high
are we Billy?”

“Best I don’t tell you Toby you might get
scared again. But don’t worry, the Judge fixt that problem too for
me when I first started building the Treehouse. He put a fall
protection spell around the tree, with a special affect that from
up here when you look down, it likes like the Treehouse is only 2
feet off the ground. Even if you should fall, the Fall Protections
spell will catch you and let you float down like a feather and land
like a cat jumping down from a tree limb. I got so used to being up
here, I overcame any fear I might fall. I didn’t even know about
the spell, hardly ever think how high I really him up here. Until
now, knowing how high you are, even if you did fall not knowing
about the fall spell, your fright might still stop your heart. I
wasn’t thinking Toby when I jump out at you like a wild beast
screaming.”

“Well, that is a first Billy Smythe not
thinking before he leaps. I thought that was my curse, always
pranking people before I think of what might happen if something
goes wrong. Two good lesson in less than 24 hours. First Mr. Doogle
and now Billy showing me just how dump I have been pulling pranks
on people.”

“Well, I am just glad it worked out. I have
also learned two lesson’s in less than 24 hours. One taking short
cuts because it is easy, isn’t right thing to do, giving what
happen to be after we left each other yesterday after school. You
never want to have Mr. Jones sit on you and accuse you of being
George Mantorville and stealing from his cash box. And just now,
getting the first-hand view of how a practical prank can be
harmful. Again, I am sorry I scared you Toby, and darn glad you
made it up here okay. I don’t know how I was going to get you up
here in the first place, but I didn’t mean it this way.”

“Thats okay Billy, You, just have to figure
out how to get me down now. Going up is looking up, going down is
looking down and that is when I will really get scared. ” Both boys
started laughing and hugging each other again.

“Come on Toby, let me show you my home away
from home. There is 3 rooms up here. The main room is where we are
sitting in right now. There is a separate bunkroom through that
door, and that short step ladder up, leads to an upper room where I
do my mediations. The Bunkroom has two bunkbeds set up, and the
privy is a small closet off the Bunkroom it has a small shower
stall with a water tank above it and a spelled toilet. Here in the
main room over there is a small kitchenette behind those curtains,
also spelled with a heating unit, sink and running water, and small
refrigeration unit below the sink. Also, there are invisible floor
pillows to sit on, and a couple of spelled lamps on end tables. I
keep them invisible so that should anyone actually get up here,
they won’t see them to steal them. Through those double doors it
leads out to the walkway around the Treehouse. It has a 3-foot wall
to keep you from falling off, and the fall spell is just extra
protection for careless fools. Although so far you are the only
visitor I have ever had outside of the Judge. Just promise me you
won’t invite anyone else. Let’s keep this place to ourselves for a
while.

Look, I got to show you something in the
upper room, it is something I discovered after I built the
Treehouse.. First you got to take an oath that what you see you
will never reveal to anyone. That is if you can see it. It is
invisible until it desires to show itself. I first saw it the first
night I slept up here after building the Treehouse. I had been up
here several times before it revealed itself. When it did, it
showed me wonderful things, and it also showed me that I would not
be alone up here either. It showed me one night when I spent my
second night sleeping in it. That I would invite a friend up here I
could trust, and the Portal would reveal itself to him. That is
what the Judge calls it a Portal. I have had that dream for six
months, and for six months I have been trying to get you to climb
up here. You have been in those dreams Toby. First you got to
understand it might not reveal itself at first. But I think it will
sense you and you will sense it. It has got to get to know you at
first. Oh, I forgot to tell you. I arranged for you to spend the
night here with me. The Judge okayed it with your parents. Don’t
worry you won’t need any night clothes, we are the same size, so I
have extra here for you. The frig is stocked with food and the
cupboards with snacks. What do you say, going to stay the night
with me.” Billy pleaded.

“Stay the night, why of course I will stay
the night, just don’t ask me to sleep out on the walkway okay. I
think I would like to see a roof over me and four walls around me
for a while, before I sleep this high above the ground on that
walkway. I like watching the stars at night, but I don’t think I
want to get any closer to them Billy.” Toby stated.

“You got a deal Toby. Might has well get
comfortable. Oh, I forget everything is invisible. “Reveal yourself
one and all.” Billy addressed the room, and every piece of
furniture in the Treehouse appeared. Toby toured the bunkroom and
saw it too was furnished well. He even used the privy to his
satisfaction. Nothing could beat modern conveniences. For the rest
of the afternoon, Billy taught Toby how to get down from the
Treehouse. He reminded Toby of the Fall protection spell around the
Treehouse and showed Toby that out on the walkway was a standing
closet you stepped in, and with a push of a lever down and the
closet dropped slowly down to land on the ground with a gentle
bump. The closet went invisible once it left the deck of the
Treehouse and remained invisible while it was on the ground. They
didn’t have to climb up and down the ladder as long as, the closet
was on the ground. You pushed the lever up and the closet rose back
to the deck of the Treehouse. Once the closet was send back up to
the deck without a passenger. You had to climb the ladder to get
back up into the Treehouse. Toby was pleased that he didn’t have to
climb the ladder any more then he had too.

Billy taught Toby the passcodes for the
intruder alarm and had the invisible spell system matched to Toby’s
voice. By the time the sun was setting Toby was caught up on all
the security measures and basics about the Treehouse spell tools
and Spell science tech. After a nice evening meal, Billy showed
Toby the upper room which amazed him to no end. Just four steps up,
he found himself through a trapdoor, higher into the Treehouse, to
find himself in a room that was much larger than the whole
Treehouse. Which was impossible when from the outside the Treehouse
on the walkway, the upper room was more like a small hump on the
Treehouse roof. This upper room was too large to be a small hump on
the roof.

“Toby, tell me what you see?” Billy asked
him.

“I see something impossible Billy. This room
is bigger than the whole Treehouse, how is this possible.” Toby
said.

“Toby, the Portal senses you and has accepted
you as a trusted friend. If it did not trust you, you would only
see a small, cramped attic up here.” Billy explained.

“What Portal are you talking about. Our
magical history books mention them as a myth, something from fairy
tales, and nursey rhymes.” Toby stated.

“Oh, they are real Toby. That is what I
suddenly appeared in the attic when I came up here to store
somethings. Then the attic changed into a larger room. When we
leave it will be the small attic again. Look over to your right
Toby and tell me what you see.”

“I see a large symbol that looks like a map
of a maze seen from above. It keeps floating in and out of focus,
then it appears and it’s a different maze. Is that your Portal
Billy?”

“Yes, Toby it is. “Reveal the room please,
show me the comforts for meditation.” Billy order and in the center
of the room facing the Portal a large circular mat appeared. With
four candles sticks at each Cardinal compass point, and four
incense burners hanging from the Sub-Cardinal compass points. On
the mat appeared several fluffy pillows, and cozy blankets. Billy
directed Toby over to a closet where he instructed Toby to strip
and change in to ceremonial robes and sandals. With them both in
robes they walked over to the mat and settled down on the pillows
and blankets.

“Toby, this is where I meditate before the
Portal will open for me. It does not always open but allows me to
sense it presence and I sleep before it dreaming of wonderful
things it shows me. I often get instructions on spell casting even
though I have not yet manifested my magic yet. It teaches me spells
and how to control my magic, so when I do start manifesting magic I
will be well ahead of others. It also teaches me about magical
history, that you don’t find in today’s history books. You have
always wondered how I got so smart of late, so good in math,
History, spell science. It’s the Portal teaching me. It also told
me that I would bring you here to join me in my meditations and
learn right alongside me. It even showed me you face so I would
know it was you. I have learned this all in my dreams. When the
Portal does open, it is like a window on the world, it shows me
places that are real, cities, towns, and villages. It takes me into
their houses and shows me how they live. Toby, it doesn’t show
private things like baths and dressing room, though sometimes I
sense it would if I asked.

Not everything is a clear picture, often
foggy, shadows in low light like private meetings in town halls, or
backrooms and reveals to me secret things going on. It also shows
me clocks and wall calendars, so I know what time, day, month and
year it is. It will zoom in on books people are reading or
documents that are being written and lets me read them in my mind
though the written language is different. It translates them for
me. I have learned much about the past and present. It has shown me
brief glimpse of the future, then shows the same day and time but
it is different image, changed, again often fussy, confusing
images. Which tells me the future can be changed, but not the past.
Which would mean what happened yesterday is fixed in time. But what
happens in two weeks from now can be changed. It is a kind of
warning and often shows me the same future picture as not changing.
Which also tells me that there are somethings we shouldn’t
change.

More importantly it shows the two of us going
to the Magi University, we are spirits walking the school halls and
seeing many things that are yet to happen and warns us of things
that shouldn’t happen. I have seen Masters of magic of the highest
rank meeting behind closed doors and plotting bad things. The faces
blurring. Again, these are future events. It also shows me future
events where we stop bad things from happening again blurry images.
They are warnings of events that we must change or a face dire
future for the realm of magic. As best as I can figure out that
future is still far ahead for us. We must first learn what our
primary skills are in magic and we must follow a path that will
lead us to greater magic for the good of the realm. It also shows
us that there are two futures, that one wrong move and everything
will change for the worse. Where the right moves will lead to a
better future. The one thing it does not show me is the true faces
of those who are plotting evil, or those we can trust in the
future. That is our challenge today is to learn how to trust our
instincts, to learn how to know how to trust others. I have kept a
written journal of the events the Portal shows me, and a dream
journal. Which parallels each other. You too must start a dream
journal, and what you see in the Portal. I believe it will show you
different things which may contradict what I see. We compare the
differences and learn from them. If we see or dream the same thing,
then it must be a true vision. Toby are you with me on this?”

“Billy, last night and for the last several
weeks I have dreamed of this Portal though when I awake I can’t
remember all the details of what I dreamt. Though I do remember
this room and sitting next to a out of focus face and body I can’t
see clearly. The rest of the room is picture perfect. Of course, I
am with you Billy. I just have one concern Billy. In my family, we
have never had a full blossom magic user in the last three
generations. We have above average normal folk, like my Father, but
mostly sub-normal, and far too many non-magical folks. Dad has
warned me to not get my hopes up if I don’t break the mold and be
the first full magical member of the family.” Toby related to
Billy.

“Toby, my dear friend. I don’t think the
Portal would choose you if you were to be a normal or non-magical.
I also don’t think the Portal is going to make us magical either if
we are normal. It knows us better then we know us. It shows me the
future, and us in it at the Magi University. It places much trust
in us as the right ones to do what needs to be done. I don’t think
it would have allowed me to see that Portal that first time and
reveal much to me since. Also, it allowed you to see it in your
dreams and this room. I am guessing after your first dream session
here it will open for you. I think it needs to rattle around in
that brain of yours first, to get your measure to know you
limitations and strengths. Don’t worry Toby I have a few skeletons
in my closet as they say. It won’t turn you away for such things.
Its looking for the kind of strengths it needs and will help you
change your weaknesses to its advantage. There is one thing it has
shown me about us. That we need to be honest with each other, trust
each other, and share our feelings, our weaknesses, and fears. I
know already about your fear of heights. I also have a few fears we
can discuss later as there is a time and place for them. For now, I
think we need to just relax and let what comes happen. I think it’s
time you try and ask the Portal a question with your mind, ask it
something you want it to show you. If it is ready, it will open and
show you what you most desire. I warn you it can be very honest
with you and not always show you what you were really asking it.
Just remember that if it thinks it should, it will let me see it.
If not then it is private between you two. If it don’t open the
first time for you, then rest and be assured that you will dream
about your question later tonight. It has never failed me from day
one.”

“Billy, I have a question, not for the Portal
but for you. Last night I was going over the day’s events in school
about Mr. Doogle, the spider and my punishment. Something just
didn’t fit right about what happened.” Toby explained.

“What is that you afraid someone snitched on
you and that is why Mr. Doogle went directly to you as the
prankster.”

“No, that isn’t it Billy, I guess I was
bragging about having a spider in my lunch box with a few of the
boys before classes started, and how I was going to scare Sally
Tibbs at lunch time. Mr. Doogle very well could have heard me and
the boys talking about it. Then one of the boys reminded me that
Mr. Doogle was afraid of spiders, and how he once told the class
about his spider bite and getting seriously sick. Tom Chandler
challenged me to stick it in his top desk drawer and when he
reached into get his gradebook, he would scream. You know I can’t
refuse a challenge Billy, so that is just what I did. What is
bothering me, is you usually sit in the back of the classroom. I
didn’t notice it then, but you were, sitting in the front of the
classroom when Mr. Doogle open his top drawer and reached to get
his gradebook. When the spider crawled up on his hand, and Mr.
Doogle screamed you were so fast jumping up and slapping it off his
hand. Well, I begin thinking last night you knew about the spider
and was waiting for it to appear. I have been wondering since how
you knew about the spider, since you were nowhere around the boys
and me when we were talking.” Toby said nervously.

“Don’t worry Toby I wasn’t eavesdropping on
you and the boys. The Portal showed me this was going to happen
last week. It gave me two version of the event. One was when I was
sitting in the back of the classroom as usual when that Spider
crawled out on Dr. Doogles hand, and Mr. Doogle got bitten. That
version showed he got really sick hours later. The second version
showed me that I was sitting in the front roll right in front of
his desk, and me jumping up to slap that spider off his hands
preventing him from getting bit and getting sick.” Billy
explained.

“Billy did it show it was me who put the
spider in the desk drawer?”

“No Toby, it did not. Until Mr. Doogle
accused you of putting the spider in the desk and explaining how he
knew you brought a spider to school to scare a girl with. I had no
ideal, who put that spider in his desk, except to stop him from
getting bitten by it. It is not the first time the Portal has given
me an opportunity to prevent something happening Toby.”

“Why didn’t it warn you about George
Mantorville and Mr. Jones sitting on you?” Toby asked.

“Toby, I asked myself that last night after I
went to bed. I came up with only one answer. It wanted me to
experience that event in my life so I could learn something from
it.”

“What did you learn Billy?”

“When I told the Judge about the event, he
asked me when I touched the Truth rod how I felt. I realized then
that when I touched the Rod, I was able to read Mr. Jones mind,
well not clearly, but I knew how he was full of doubt, but to
stubborn to admit he might have been wrong about me being
Mantorville’s accomplice. The Judge explain to me that it is one of
the first magical things we start sensing when our magic starts to
manifest in us. It is also the first thing we learn to control
because another magic user can also read our mind when we start
growing magic in us. It works both ways when we start manifesting
our magic. You and I are off an age where we start manifesting
magic. Reading and sensing a magic users mind is the first sign are
magic is awaking in us. It is also the principal test given us by
those who test for signs of magic in us. Like the Judge does.”

“That is wonderful Billy, you will be the
first in our age group to start showing signs of magic growing in
them.” Toby congratulated Billy.

“Oh, I don’t know about that Toby. The Judge
told me that it is a matter of privacy that you don’t tell anyone
until you are officially tested and given your status as a
full-fledged Magic user, normal, or non-magical. He says it goes
back to many charlatans claiming they had the best method to test
your abilities. False test you paid a fortune to prove your child
was a full-fledged Magic user. Only to find out the child was a
normal or sub-normal child. Worse no magic at all. It wasn’t until
they standardized the testing process, didn’t test until you were
14, and the test was free. Did they stop the charlatans claiming
they could test a child as young as 5 years old. The standardized
testing has provide much information on when a child starts
manifesting magic between the ages of 13-15, not at 5 years of age.
They have also learned that though rarely, a full-fledged magic
user can have a false test, they for unexplained reason lose their
magic by age 16, so keeping it a private until you and your family
are sure. Safes a lot of shame and emotional turmoil.

Hundred years ago, many families would disown
a child feeling the child did something wrong, or outsiders would
see a family telling a lie to gain social status. Many teens would
self-kill themselves over the embarrassment of losing their magic
feeling they did something wrong. When today we know it is not
something you did wrong, that testing process at those times were
faulty. That is why the Magi University is responsible for all
testing and education of Magic users at any rank and level. It also
removed the stigma of being an outcast if you were a normal or
non-magic user. The realm gets along better with blending the
Master Magic ranks, Normal ranks, Sub normal, and non-magic ranks
in society where we now have spelled tools, or spell science that
everyone can now use as if they actually had magic.”

“My Dad sat me down last month and had that
talk with me about when and why our bodies change as we get in the
age range of 13 to 15 when we would start experiencing the first
signs of magic. He also told me that our minds change, and we will
start seeing physical changes in our bodies, growth spurts, hair
growing where it has never been, and how we feel about girls, more
interested in liking girls rather than teasing girls.”

“The Judge had that talk with me recently
too. He says the physical changes and the manifesting of magic are
tied together as a natural process of maturing and becoming an
adult. Did your Dad warn you about what kissing a girl can lead
too.”

“Well, he was a bit more direct in his
warning. That kissing a girl can awaken some new feelings that will
eventually lead to babies then gave me some details how that
happens. I had to tell him Mr. Doogle had that discussion with us
already as part of our studies on the human body. The why and when
our bodies change as we get older. Dad was shocked that it was a
part of our education. He admitted that he had to learn about the
reproductive process from watching his Grandfathers farm animals
going at it, and his Grandfather telling him that is where baby
cows, pigs, and horses come from. Then when his Grandfather turned
to him and simply said to him, “That is how you came into the world
boy.” Dad said he got sick thinking of how he came from two farm
animals going at it. Then he started laughing when I realized he
was pranking me.”

“You think that was funny, the Judge once
told me when I asked where I came from. He said it was from the
Cabbage patch where he found me under a head of Cabbage. Then
walking away letting me believe I was born under a head of Cabbage.
I think I was six years old. Now that I know what is the truth. I
am not sure if coming from a cabbage patch isn’t better. All this
kissing and romancing, and going at it, sounds too complicated. Not
to mention the warning the Judge gave me that I need to control my
emotions, feelings and not start acting like a farm animal who has
no control.”

“Billy, what is this about adults always
wanting to have us control ourselves. I have heard stories from my
Father about his work and the many adults he has had to arrest for
being out of control. Did they not have parents to teach them to
control themselves.”

“I don’t think it is about teaching them to
control their impulses or stop them from misbehaving. It is about
knowing the differences between what is wrong and what is right.
Many parents what us to live by example of how our parents live.
They do try to teach us what the consequences of bad behavior is.
Think about it Toby, didn’t Mr. Doogle teach you about fears, and
how fears can be a good thing, and a bad thing. That rational fears
teach us to know what is harmful to us and to avoid the harm or
risk of harm. Where irrational fears are often senseless to have,
but still can be warning us. Don’t you think that if Mr. Doogle
overhead you talking about that spider and scaring Sally Tibbs. He
could have stopped you from the very start. Yet, he let you pull
your prank. Though it wasn’t the prank Mr. Doogle heard you
planning, he still let you make that mistake. Your parents, and the
Judge having been kids before, have learned as adults that they
have to let us make our mistakes. I am sure they made many and for
many learned from them. Those adults your Father arrest for their
mistakes haven’t learn from the first ones they made. When we don’t
learn from our mistakes we are apt to continue to make mistakes.
There is only so much a parent or guardian can do in protecting
their children from making mistakes. Having realized when they say
no, you will do it anyways, forget the risks you parents say that
it will hurt you. Even when a peer says no to you, you want to do
it anyways. If I had known you were behind the Spider prank to
start with, and I advised you not do it. Would you have not done
it.” Billy asked.,

“Knowing how I like to pull pranks on the
kids at school, I would still have done it Billy.” Toby
admitted.

“Then understand why Mr. Doogle let you do it
knowing you were planning on doing it. If he had taken that spider
away from you, you would just found another way to prank someone.
Even a more dangerous prank. If Mr. Doogle had not stopped you, he
would not have had the opportunity to teach you a valuable lesson.
It’s like your Dad as Watchmen. If he didn’t stop any one from
committing a crime or some foolish prank on someone. He wouldn’t be
doing his jump as a Watchmen, nor as a parent teaching them the
cost of doing wrong. On the other hand, we have too many parents
who don’t stop their children. Don’t care and let their children
run wild, who will never learn a single lesson in life. Then there
are those parents who overprotect their child or bail out their
child from ever experiencing the lessons from doing wrong. ‘The
kind of lesson you Father gives arresting someone and see justice
is done. I can imagine that George Mantorville has parents who keep
bailing out George and George keeps getting into trouble thinking
he is invincible, and the law can’t touch him. Though my Guardian
is the Judge of this community, and he has money and position in
society. He has never once acted like he needs to protect me the
way Georges parents protect him. He wants me to learn my lessons
and if it is a hard lesson, he will be there to support me by
helping me get through it.”

“Billy, when did you get so smart and wise
about life lessons.” Toby asked.

“The Portal Toby, from the Portal. From what
I have read about those myths about Portals, they were tools of
learning, instructions on life lessons, laws, and morality. They
held the total sum of the realms knowledge and those who were
trustworthy where given access to that knowledge. As for being a
myth, well, there stands a myth I can’t deny. As to why they
disappeared from our realm to become myths. I don’t know why, I
have asked the Portal and it has only showed me more puzzles, past
and future events, and given dreams I am still sorting out. I do
believe it wants you to help me sort that mystery out Toby. I
suggest we settled down for the night and see what dreams it brings
us. If you like you can spell science the candles off, and we
settle down to sleep.” Toby did just that and crawled under the
blankets. Before he knew it he was asleep and dreaming.

***

The two Dragon brothers soared through the
night air, flying in tight formation with their Left and Right
wings touched when they glided on the night air. The two moons, the
largest was full, and its little brother was a half crescent moon.
Though they rose together each night and appeared to be close
neighbors, they were thousands of miles apart. Like the Dragon
brothers they lived in different parts of the realms and met
annually to confer with each other over the realms affairs that
concerned them both. As the brothers where appointed guardians of
the realm. Each had a duty to serve their portion of the realm
watching for any army that might invade it or any single foe who
might infiltrate the realm with evil intent. They had sworn an oath
they had upheld for a thousand years, and they each year would meet
at Mount Wyvern to renew their Oath with their Grandfather. The
realm had been troubled these last few years. With rumbles of
rumors and strangers spreading rumors about sedition against the
leaders of the realm. The Brothers had been quietly guarding the
realm and spying on the those who sought to disrupt the peace of
the land. In their Dragon form they could spy from afar high above
in the clouds, and with their magic they could see and hear those
who thought they were hidden from prying eyes. The brothers learned
much about who was behind the troubles spreading out in the realm.
They had to report to their Grandfather an Ancient Foe had
returned.

Mount Wyvern appeared and the brother glided
down to the secret entrance into the belly of Mount Wyvern where
their Grandfather liar was. The ancient home of Wyvern’s and
Dragons. Guardians of the realm since magic came into the world and
gave birth to Wyvern’s and Dragons. Grandfathers great, great,
great grandsire some 50 thousand years ago was the Father of all
Dragons. You see, Dragons and Wyverns lived long lives. As old as
10,000 years for some. Like the brothers Grandfather. Their many
great, great, great grandsire was the first to hatch from an egg
that was forgotten deep in the belly of Mount Wyvern. Then his mate
hatched in the second egg. Then the future Wyvern and Dragons came
from this pair and then the Guardians Thousands of years later
stood guard over the realm protecting magic from an Ancient Foe who
sought to corrupt magic, to rule magic, and use magic to destroy
other realms among the stars. .

The brothers landed and took human form so
they could enter the secret entrance to walk down the long tunnel
to their Grandfathers chamber where he spread his ancient bulk over
a pile of treasures, Gold, Diamonds, Silver, Rubies, Sapphires, and
chests of ancient armor, weapons, and magical things. Grandfather
was so old and huge, he could no longer fly or change back into a
human form. He was content to guard his horde and from his perch
above it, he kept in touch with his Grandsons, monitoring their
duties in the realm. He had been waiting for their annual visit to
renew their oath as Guardians of the realm. He wasn’t looking
forward to what he had to do to them, but it was time to reveal the
spell of the Dragon’s Embrace and what they had to sacrifice to
safe the realm.

***

Billy and Toby tossed and turned in their
sleep all night in the throes of a dream. Billy was the first to
awake troubled by his dream. He got up and went down to the main
room and kitchenette to start some breakfast for Toby and himself.
Half way through his preparations, Toby came down to greet Billy
with news that he had fantastic dream last night.

“Billy, you won’t believe what the Portal had
me dream last night. It was about two brother Dragons.”

“Toby, hold a minute, you dreamed of two
brother Dragons. I dreamed of two brothers Dragon too.

Together, they shouted. “The spell of the
Dragon’s Embrace.”

“You, too.” Billy said,

“Yes, me too.” Toby said.

“Toby, we need to compare our dreams to make
sure we dreamed of the same thing. But first I think we need to eat
some breakfast first, then return to the upper room. Every time I
have an important Dream the Portal opens and helps me understand
the dreams I have. Sometimes it explains something about the dream
I didn’t understand. First we eat then we share our dreams, and
then we wait for the Portal to open. Come on you can help me fix
breakfast.” Billy showed Toby where to find the dry cereal, bowls,
and glasses where, while he got cold milk from the frig and Fruit
juice. They sat down on at the table outside on the deck and
quickly eat two bowls each of Rice cereal and washed everything
down with Fruit juice. After the dishes where done, they returned
to the upper room where they sat on the pillows in front of each
other.

“Toby I want to try something, face me, and
let me touch a finger on both sides of your head on the temples.
And you do the same to me. I want you to relax think about your
dream and I am going to ask you to retell as much as you can of
your dream from the moment you became aware you where dreaming. I
mean think about your dream, do not talk, just remember in your
mind what you dreamt. I will do the same. It is like transferring
you dream to my brain, and my dream to your brain. Don’t be alarmed
if all you get is like fast words, and pictures running through
your head. One night of dreams can be read as if it was like only
15 minutes passing. I learned from the Portal that one can connect
to another’s dream memories by being in contact with their temples.
Now before we start I need to ask the Portal to open, and it will
help our minds connect. You will see or rather hear my dream, and I
will hear yours. When it is all done, we disconnect from touching
each other’s temples. Then, you will know what I dreamt, and I will
know what your dreamt. If we dreamt anything different we will be
able to notice that difference. If it is a direct match, we will
know that too. This way it will same time retelling each dream and
hashing over things with questions. The Portal will help us link
together and understand what we dreamt. We can ask it questions
after that.”

“Are you ready Toby. Don’t worry it won’t
hurt in anyway. It is possible you will not ever realize I am
touching you or you touching me, when our minds link. It happens so
fast, that you won’t have time to realize it has started and
stopped. It is like time stopping around us, which is want the
Portal helps with. Now let me show you how to open the Portal. You
can memorize the spell later. It is a simple command that goes like
this. ‘I am seeking truth and looking for answers. I am friend not
foe. Search my Heart and Soul and know this, and know the Trust I
hold, Open Portal, I need you.’ Toby felt the Portal searching his
Heart and Soul and found him friend not foe. It trusted Toby as he
trusted Billy, the Portal opened to reveal the universe. Toby sat
there and felt the Portal in his mind, and saw with his mind’s eye,
the Portal open. He felt Billy touching his temples, and he reached
up and touched Billy’s temples too. When the link started Toby
could not feel Billy touching him or touching Billy. He then saw
what Billy dreamt and Billy saw what Toby dreamt. The beginning of
the dreams went by fast, until it slowed down to show the Two
Dragon brothers bowing before their Grandfather an enormous Dragon
resting on a mountain of treasures. Both brothers spoke at
once.

“Grandsire, we honor you with our oath to
return each year to renew our oath as guardians of the realm. We
also bring dire news of unrest in the realm, an Ancient Foe seeks
to return and from place of banishment he reaches out with his mind
filling the heads of many with sedition, fear, and vile untruths.
He seeks to raise an army to set him free. To once again spoil the
land with his evil magic and rid this realm of all Wyvern and
Dragon kind, protectors of what is good, and what is peaceful. He
seeks to replace the realms magic with that of his own, dark, and
violent spells of corruption, decay, and upset the balance of the
realms weather to destroy the realms habitant, it’s animal life,
Plant life, and human life. We fear that we are too few of our kind
to stop this evil. We have searched far and wide to find our
brothers and sisters to aid us. I fear that our kind have vanished
from our eyes, mind and heart, for they are long dead. We are the
last of the Guardians, and you our Grandsire, soon will rise no
more from your hollow home below Mount Wyvern. We will be the last
of the young of our kind, and with no mate to find, we too will
soon be forgotten as the guardians we once were, myth as time
passes by. We seek your guidance Grandsire.” The two brothers fell
silent.

The great Dragon rose his horny head, and
with his forelegs he lifted himself up of his perch of treasure,
and with the last of his strength he flew down to the floor of the
cavern, and once again took the shape of a man. He approached his
Grandson and bowed before them. “I have seen what you have seen, I
have felt the sorrow you have felt, I known the heartache you have
shared between you in your guardianship of the realm. I cannot deny
that I am dying, fear not the Children of my Children. I still have
one last breath in me, and as you know, one breath of a Dragon can
last a hundred years. Know this you have not failed in your duty as
sorrowful as it has been. For it was always you duty to know the
truths you have found. We three are the last of our kind in this
realm. It was told to me by my Grandsire and told to him by his
Grandsire. Though a time would come that only Three would remain in
this realm. We are not the last of our kind. It was told that after
the last great battle with our Ancient Foe, when we banished our
foe to his dark hole. Many of our kind was sent on a quest to find
other realms where they could multiply out of reach of our Ancient
Foe. To be ready to embrace the call home to free their home world
of this foe once and for all. This exodus was started long after we
banish that foe where we knew he would sleep for thousands of
years. His mind dead to the workings of the realm and Dragon kind.
He will have no knowledge of that exodus and that our kind awaits
for their call home.

We are long lived creatures, we see far into
the future and know that one day the foe will awaken, and he will
seek our kind to once again destroy us. His gaze is reaching out
and influences evil to raise again in the realm. He knows what you
know that we are the last of our kind. He thinks there are no more
left in this realm except us. And he knows nothing of the exodus of
our kind as he was barred from that knowledge when we banished him.
Nor have we kept any written record of the exodus and let Dragon
and Wyvern lore fade away into myth all forgotten about, just as we
planned. You have done your duty well, in seeking out all records
of us, hiding them from man’s eyes and man’s history. Making sure
that we remain a myth and those of our kind who have died of old
age or by man’s hand. Remain no more as proof we ever existed. Your
duty has been like a book of many chapters, and for a Five thousand
years you have been faithful in leaving no trance of us. We three
the only ones of our kind left, have the transformation magic to
walk among the realm as men. In our human form, the foe does not
detect us, nor know of us. I am assured of this as long as, your
remain in human form and I rest on this horde of treasure of Gold
and Silver, my Dragon form is blinded to his senses. But not for
long, for he is near his freedom from where we sent him. Once free,
he will now of me and you two when you fly in your true form. When
I die, my body will vanish, and he will no longer sense me in my
true form.

I have spent many a century working on a
special spell that will protect my twin Grandsons. I fear that you
will no longer be able to fly as Dragons again and must remain
human until the end of your days. I have in the small chest at my
feet, two rings of common metal ensorcelled with a spell that at
the appointed time you two will activate it, and all that you are,
Dragon and man, both with magic, will transfer your body into a
spirit to embrace the ring appointed to you. As I will do before
you leave here this day. One part of me will live in each ring, as
each whole of you will one day. Your duty now is to live as man,
and mate as men mate. You will raise a kingdom of men and women who
will have both the magic of man and Dragon kind in their blood. You
will be the fathers of a new kind of human in this realm. Know
this, they must never know of their true heritage until a time has
come that, that heritage will be needed to save the realm from our
Ancient Foe. Two shall be born in the future of different parents.
But will be Twins in soul and heart. When they are have united, you
two will make the final sacrifice and enter the rings, for they are
destined to be worn by these two who will come. They will be
charged a duty to use the Dragon’s Embrace and for the final
battle. Once I have entered the rings, place them on your fingers,
and I shall always be in your thoughts. Know this, once your wear
the rings, you will never be able to take Dragon form again. Remove
the rings when the time is right, and you will know the spell that
will let you enter the rings. Let the Dragons Embrace be hidden
well from friend and foe. Your spirits and mine will call out to
these two and set them on a path to save the realm.”

The two brothers then saw there Grandsire
transform into a mist of two colors. The White mist floated down
into the left right, and the Green mist entered the right ring as
they laid in the tiny chest. The two brothers pick up a ring and
put them on their ring finger. ‘They looked like any ordinary rings
an impoverished person would own. Neither a man of wealth, nor to
poor a man to own a common ring. With the ring on their fingers
their Grandsir now in the rings gave them further instructions on
how they could leave Mount Wyvern undetected as men. Before they
left, their Grandsire instructed them to pick a few modest chest of
gold and silver, a few rings of rubies and diamonds. A legacy to
start a new life as humans, a long life, and the means to set
themselves up as merchants or tradesmen and start a new family with
an interesting heritage. ‘As the Twins left Mount Wyvern, all the
secret entrances and tunnels to the hidden horde of treasures
except one, vanish as if they never where there. The shared dreams
ended, Toby and Billy found themselves staring at each other, hands
off each other’s temples. They disconnected from the dream transfer
and the Portal.

 


 



Chapter 3

Myth, Real or Not

 


 


Billy, we had the same exact dream. What just
happened, it felt like we were really there in the Dragon
Grandsire’s Treasure trove in the belly of Mount Wyvern. Billy, I
don’t recall in our Geography lesson a Mountain named Mount Wyvern,
do you?”

“No, I don’t Toby, I don’t even recall, in
our history lesson’s anything about Dragon’s either. The Judge has
a large library, and it is full of some very old books, mostly on
Magic history and lore. I have gone through many of them just
browsing the pages. But I have never read anything about Dragons or
found any mention of a Mount Wyvern. Though I sense from our dream,
that these twin Dragons lived a very long time ago. The history of
Man’s Manifestation of Magic goes back only about 850 years ago
when Magic started showing up as we know it today. It hints that
man always had some minor magic, but nothing like what we have
today. The Judge tells me that it took 850 years for it grow in us
to what we have today and know about. Only in the last 300 years
have scholars and the Magi University recorded history going back
as far as they could with old decaying records found in the old
ruins of the realm. Most of the books we have today, are what they
call contemporary history of Magic. The most recent studies of the
Manifestation of Magic, the classification of Magic the newer Spell
Tools and Spell Science. All that being in the last 100 years and
how it has changed our views of magic and those who have magic.
Nothing I have ever read or heard about say anything of Dragons or
Wyvern, or an ancient home in Mount Wyvern.” Billy related to
Toby.

“Billy, our dream was real, it had to be. Two
boys having the same exact vivid dream is impossible, even I know
that our Magic can’t make two people dream the same dream right
down to the most minute detail. Billy, ask the Portal, maybe it
knows why we dreamed the same dream?” Toby asked.

“Toby, I forgot about the Portal, how dense
can I be. The Portal gave us that dream, and from my experience,
when the Portal gives me a dream, it is the Portals way to show me
the past and what it was like. It has been very helpful in my
understanding of our realms history and with my history lessons.
Much of what it shows me in my dreams are actuate when it comes to
recent history that is supported by ancient writings, with a few
errors. But acuate enough to confirm the author of that history was
writing true events as he saw and lived it. Now don’t tell Mr.
Doogle, but some of the books he is using for his lessons are a
bucket of hogwash when it comes to the facts the Portal shows me. I
have to bite my tongue not to refute what they say or reveal why I
believe it. Though Mr. Doogle does encourage debate, and I do get a
bit argumentative with his version of the facts when it comes to
the possibility that the author may have stretched the truth a bit
to sell the book.”

“Billy, I have always wondered where you got
all those fancy ideals of yours when you challenge something Mr.
Doogle claims as fact. It does make our lessons interesting to hear
the two of you go at it. Some of the boys have a running bet going
on as to who is going to steam out of the room with smoke pillowing
out of their ears. You two can get hot under the collar. Then like
someone turned the fire off, you back down and let Dr. Doogle have
his way.”

“Toby, that is when I remember about the
Portal and why I know Mr. Doogle is wrong. I back off and admit to
him he could be right. You know Mr. Doogle always agrees that it is
a healthy discourse to have different opinions, and both parties
willing to agree to disagree. Mr. Doogle has even in private
apologized to me, when one of my challenges encourages him to
research his facts, and discovers he was wrong. He tells me to not
tell anyone, or the whole class would be debating with him about a
grade or score on a test. Can’t have that he says. He has never
asked me how I knew. Which is a relief. You know me Toby, I can’t
lie without my face revealing I am lying.”

“Not just your face Billy, your whole body
starts twitching like you are standing on an Ant hill.” Toby
said.

“It’s not an Ant hill Toby, it’s the Portal,
I am always no matter where I am, connected to the Portal and it
has its way of stopping me from lying, or when debating with Mr.
Doogle, it reminds me of my oath to it. You never reveal the
Portals existent or location. You never use the Portals knowledge
to gain advantage over others. You are truthful, and trustful at
all times. Not just to the Portal, but to your fellow man, which
includes women, children and your peers. I have learned that as
much as I might want to use the Portal to gain status, wealth, and
have advantage over others I can’t. Remember I told you yesterday I
knew about the prank, though not the prankster. Yet, I was sure it
was you. But I had to let you learn you lesson, and you know why. I
could have taken advantage of that knowledge and stopped you or
told Mr. Doogle. If I had, you would not have learned your lesson,
and you would not be here discussing our shared Dream of Dragons.
It is like that old saying about causality. If a man burns a wild
beehive on the other side of the realm, does it affect what happens
on the opposite side of the realm. We learned in our nature lessons
that bee’s though they can sting us, they serve a purpose for
being. They pollinate our plants, which in essence is like without
man or women, we would not have new babies. The bee’s assure that
we have new plants, plants that are our food source, and plants are
the source of our air. While man and women, are the source of new
life, new babies, and new men and women who grow up to have more
babies. Those bees who died in the burning of the wild beehive,
would have most likely traveled to this side of the realm and
pollinated our crops. The man who burned the hive, could have
caused a famine because of his fear of bee stings. Everything we do
has and can cause an unexpected change in our life Toby.”

“When you put it that way Billy, I am not
sure I want to leave the Treehouse and stay here forever.”

“Toby, you got to leave the Treehouse
eventually, or have your Father storming the tree and dragging you
down. How embarrassing would that be for you. Or your mother pine
away thinking you ran away, or someone kidnapped and killed you. Or
your parents think you don’t love them anymore. Worse yet, they
don’t care, and you begin to doubt their love for you and in your
doubt you hate them for the rest of your life. Only to find out
later that they thought you hated them. Causality isn’t a direct
path to having a perfect life. Nor is it a certainty one way or the
other that those dead bee’s would have flown to this side of the
realm to save our crops. Maybe that beehive had dangerous poisonous
bee’s living in it and burning that beehive saved many lives in
that part of the realm. Like the life of two newborn babies who
grow up to be the most powerful Masters of Magic who bring back the
Dragons and save the realm from that Ancient Foe of the
Dragons.”

“Billy, do you hear what you just said.”

“What Toby, what did I just say.”

“You just linked those poisonous bee’s being
killed and it saved the lives of two newborn babies who grow up to
bring back the Dragons, who fight the Dragon’s Ancient Foe, and
save the realm in your analogy of causality.”

“So, what, I was just using it as an example
Toby.”

“Billy, I have never told anyone, but my
parents told me that before they came to this part of the realm,
they lived in the northern forest region of the realm, where my
mother’s Father was a forester. Mother was near the time I was
going to be born, when in the little forest village, they lived in
was attacked by a swarm of Killer bees. Several people became
seriously ill from the stings of the bee’s including children, who
died from the stings. My Dad found that wild beehive and burned it
when the bee’s where dormant at night. I was born the next morning.
Two days later, my mother’s twin brother died from his bee stings.
He left behind a wife, and a new-born who was born one hour before
me on the same day, my older cousin. My aunt months later in her
grief left the forest taking the baby with her back to her own
parents to the central part of the realm. My parents told me that
they lost track of her and the boy and it wasn’t until five years
later that Dad and Mom with me, headed west to look for her. The
only thing we knew about her parents was that they had a farm in
this area. When they arrived to the farm, they learned from new
owners that the parents and their widowed daughter died during a
winter storm a year earlier. The Toddler survived miraculously,
sheltered by the bodies of his mother and grandparents from the
cold. The Toddler was given to the local authorities who were
charged to find any relatives. We were never able find out from
those authorities what happened to my cousin. All they could tell
us was they never found any relatives locally and the toddler was
handed off to a couple of Brother monks who promised they would
find a new home for the Toddler. To this day, we have never learned
anything about my cousin. Billy, only my parents and I know about
the Killer bees, their attack on the village, and the burning of
the Wild beehive. Did the Portal tell you?”

“No, Toby, it has not. I have asked many
times who my parents where. It keeps showing me just a scene of a
burning hive, which is why I used it in my analogy. I have never
figured out what it meant, the burning beehive and how it was
related to my parents.”

“You must have asked the Judge, Billy.

“I have Toby, all he tells me is that I am
his nieces child who died during a bad winter storm. A bad winter
storm, Toby, he has always said it was a bad Winter storm. Come on
Toby, we need to get back to the Judge. Toby, you need to tell your
story about your Aunt and cousin. I beginning to believe we are
cousins.”

“Billy, do you think the Judge has been lying
to you about not knowing more about your mother?”

“No, Toby, I honestly believe he knows only
what he knows or been told. Those two brother monks, they went
looking for your Aunts family or a family to adopt me. Well, I have
never been adopted by the Judge, just his ward, he is my guardian.
Which would be common for a great uncle to have guardianship over,
not need to adopt a related orphan. You yourself said your parents
knew very little about your Aunts parents. They most likely knew
nothing about your Aunts uncle nor did the local authorities. These
monks did or found out later and brought me to the Judge. I do know
he told me I was only 4 years old when his Niece died. Which fits
the timeframe of your story. Come on Toby we need to change out of
our robes and put right the Treehouse.” The two boys did just
that.

***

Billy and Toby found the Judge in his library
reading an old dusty tomb, which he often did on his free time from
duties as a judge. “”Billy, Toby, how was your overnight at the
Treehouse. Did you tell spooky stories and scare each other.” The
Judge asked.

“Well, no, we didn’t Judge, sorry. But Toby
told me a story this morning about an older cousin he had, whose
father died when his cousin was only a few days old, and Toby was
only a few days old himself. The infant’s mother, in her grief
return with the baby to her parents farm. The baby’s father was
Toby’s mothers twin brother. Five years later, Toby and his parents
came to this area to find Toby’s Aunt and cousin. All they knew was
that Toby’s Aunts parents had a farm in this area. When they
arrived they learned the parents, and his Aunt had died in a winter
storm a year earlier, The Toddler boy had survived when neighbors
found him protected by the grandparents and mothers bodies from the
cold. The Toddler was handed off to authorities to find any
relatives, and they in turn handed off the Toddler to Two brother
monks who said they would help find the relatives, or a family to
adopt the Toddler. Judge you always told me that my mother was your
niece and that she died in a winter storm and I was brought to you
to take care off when I was just four years old. Who brought me to
you?” Billy ended his story.

The Judge sat there in his reading chair,
with a look of astonishment on his face. “It was two Brother monks,
who came to me with the sad story of my older sister, her husband,
and my nieces death during the recent winter storm in the area.
They had you with them and told me you had miraculously survived
the cold, hidden under your grandparents and mothers body. They
also presented with me several letters, documents, and deed of the
farm to prove I was indeed your great uncle. None of the letters
mentioned anything about my Nieces husband except he died from a
bee sting in the Northern forest region and my niece returned with
her child back to the farm and her parents. They never mentioned
his first name, just his last name Mackey.”

“Judge, Toby’s parents told him his Uncle
died from a bee sting. Toby, what was your Uncles full name?”

“It was Rodger Mackey, and my Aunt was called
Jane, my parents would know her maiden name, they always just
talked about Aunt Jane, and my little cousin, who by traditional
had not had his name day yet when Aunt Jane left the forest,
Judge.” Toby added.

“Thank you Toby, my Niece was named Janet and
her maiden name was Williams, my sisters married name. Billy had
his name day, and he was named Williams, Rodger Mackey officially.
I have always listed him in the school records as Billy Smythe, and
he told me when he first came here he always said his Mother called
him Billy.. Toby don’t get me wrong, but I trust your story as
true, though I do need to have your parents confirm it to me, so
everything is legal. I shall whistle for your father and ask him to
bring your Mother, we can have a nice lunch here, and celebrate the
good news. There is just one legality I will need to straighten
out. The Farm my sister and brother-in-law had, had been re-deeded
to Billy’s mother and father when they married, and when Billy’s
mother died, I have not been sure if his Father was legally dead
either. The letters and documents I have are very vague about that.
I eventually sold the farm and held the money in trust for his
Father. Once I clear up the legalities of his death, Billy will
inherit that Trust. The interest on that trust has been building up
for the last 10 years, along with money his Grandparents, and his
Mother left him. He will receive that trust when he has reached the
age of 16. A nice nest egg I assure your Billy. Why don’t you boys
go the kitchen and tell the Mrs. Stapleton to expect a party of
Five for lunch. Then you two can help set up the formal dining
room. Also tell the cook to spell up a nice cake to celebrate, it
is not just every day you find a missing cousin living in the same
town and sleeping in your Treehouse Billy.” The Judge sent the boys
off to the kitchen. He retrieved his special non-emergency whistle
and whistled for Watchmen Mick.

“Ted its Judge Tomas, I have heard an
interesting story from you boy Toby about his late Aunt Jane, and
his Uncle Rodger. Would it surprise you if I told you that Billy’s
mother is or was Janet, or rather Jane Williams before she married
your wife’s Twin brother. Yes, Ted, I am not fooling you and no it
is not one of Toby’s latest pranks. It would seem that Toby told
Billy about his missing Aunt and her baby, and the story about his
parents looking for her years later. All the pieces of the puzzle
fit nicely together, including what I was told by the Two brother
monks about my nieces death, and my sister and her husband on the
farm. Now gather up your wife and head over here and we can get
into more details and have lunch. It might even answer that old
questions we have had as to why two boys un-related looked like
twins. My Sister was my twin, though older by an hour, and my Niece
was also a twin, though survived her brother by one hour. You don’t
say, Rodger was one hour older than his sister. And Toby and Billy
where born one hour apart on the same day. Now that is very
interesting. Now, get your butts over here as soon as you can. Mrs.
Stapleton is putting together a celebration lunch and baking one of
her award-winning cakes. We will discuss this more when you get
here. Oh, mums the word for now Ted.”

The Judge found the boys in the formal dining
room putting up some leftover garlands and stringers from Billy’s
last name day party. When he saw the decorations, he couldn’t
resist the temptation. Billy, I have been told by Toby’s father,
that Toby was born one hour after you were and on the same day.
Tobies mother is also a twin, born one hour after your Father
Billy. And Billy, your mother was also, a twin, though her twin
died an hour later after birth. Now here is the clincher. Billy,
your grandmother was my older twin sister too. Haven’t you two ever
wondered why you looked so alike, for two boys to be unrelated. You
by circumstances of having parents who have or had twin siblings,
Grandparent, and great Uncle by our ancient magic lore, make you
Twin cousins, just once remove from being Twin brothers. This is
amazing boys. If I remember my lore, you two are destined to do
great things, or bad things. For there have been a few Twin cousins
who were rogues. Mostly, it means you are lucky in everything you
do, bond for greatness. Though it is a curse to being Twin cousins
having all that luck. Everyone who knows will want to shake your
hands, rub your back, or forehead believing that luck will rub off
on them. I am serious boys. So, I suggest you keep this a family
secret for now. It’s okay that you are long lost cousins and have
the same Birthday. Just leave out all the twin heritage out of it,
or face a lifetime of sore arms, bruised backs, and red marks on
your forehead. Lucky for you two, it is very rare these days to
have Twin cousins. You two certainly look alike, but cousins often
do. Toby your parents will be over soon. I suggest you two boys
freshen up a bit, I am sure Billy has fresh clothes you can wear.
It a celebration after all. That reminds me, I should also change
out of my pajamas and robe and look the part of an important Judge
with guest coming.”

“I wouldn’t worry Judge, my dad, or rather my
mother, has to remind my Dad that hanging around the house all day
on his day off in his underwear isn’t what she calls being ready
for an emergency Whistle.” Toby said.

“No wonder he had the picture spell off the
Whistle. He was in his underwear. I don’t suppose seeing the Judge
in a patched-up robe and Pj’s would be a good thing either. Now off
with you boys and let me get ready too.” Billy and Toby headed
upstairs to Billy’s suite of rooms.

“Billy did you notice how springing his steps
where, I would say he is ecstatic over the news we are Twin
Cousins.”

“I noticed Toby. He might be my Great Uncle,
but he is acting like a young man with a load of worries off his
plate. I have never seen him so happy. Speaking of being happy, I
have always wanted a cousin. Better yet, I get a Twin cousin which
is as close to having a Twin Brother.” Billy pulls Toby into an
embrace, the kind of embrace Two long lost twin brothers would have
after years of searching for each other. As they embraced each
other a mental picture flashed in each boys head. A picture of two
brother monks, standing over a small table where two rings laid..
The two brother monks turned into a mist and the mist floated down
into the two rings. The White mist into the right ring, and the
Green mist into the left ring. The two rings where complete then
they disappeared, and each boy felt on their ring finger a ring.
Only in their minds could they see and feel the rings on their
finger. In the mirror when they held their hands up to it. The
rings where invisible.

***

I don’t know what is keeping the boys, I sent
them upstairs an hour ago, to freshen up and change clothes.” The
Judge complained. “Let me go up and check in on them.”

“If I know my Toby, Judge, he most likely
stayed awake all night in that Treehouse of Billy’s. I am surprised
they managed to get up and make it back here so early.” Susan Mick
explained, Toby’s mother. The Judge left the library to check on
the boys.

“Now Sue if he is anything like me, he is
primping and primping some more before coming down. After all it is
a party, and that boy likes to look good at a party.” Watchmen Mick
said.

Now, Ted, if I recall, your primping was all
about impressing the girls at the party. I don’t see any girls here
Ted for him to impress.

“Then I guess he is not impressing his mother
then if there are no girls here.” Ted said.

“Ted Mick, I am no girl anymore but a grown
women. I guess if he is primping to honor his mother, I suggest you
try that sometime instead of walking around in your underwear all
day on your day off.” Susan snapped.

“Now Susan, I thought you liked me in my
underwear. Wasn’t that what convinced you to marry me.” Ted
teased.

“It might still impress me if your where 15
years younger Ted and your legs weren’t so bony and hairy, looking
like my Grandfather.

“Touché’ old girl.

“Don’t touché’ Old girl me, your older than
me by 3 years.

“I stand corrected dear, I shall remember to
impress you later when I am back home and running around in my long
johns coving up my bony and hairy legs, so I don’t remind you of
your Grandfather or was that your Grandmother who had the hairy
legs.” The Judge, Billy and Toby stood in the library doorway
laughing.

“Judge, they are at a it again. It is the
same old play each day he gets a day off. I never met my
Grandmother, but I heard she had hairier legs then my Grandfather.”
Toby told the Judge.

“Toby Theodore Mick, next you are going to
tell me I have Hairy legs worse than your Father.”

“No mother, Dads legs are worse than yours.”
Toby said.

“Thanks Toby I think.” Susan Mick said.

“I am teasing Mother, your legs are not hairy
at all, just a bit knobby that’s all.”

“You men are all alike, don’t know how to
impress a women, at least my legs are still fast enough to catch a
smart prankster like you son and tan your backside boy.” Susan
started to get up out of her chair. Toby’s father jumped out of his
chair and sat on his wife’s lap.

“Run Son, you got her riled up fiercely.”
Then Susan and Ted started laughing. Susan told her son to come
here and get a hug. Then looked at Billy.

“Billy you too, come hug your Aunt Susan. I
can’t believe after all these years, I have found my brothers boy.
Your mother was a dear women and a good friend. Did you know that
my brother, your mother, Ted and me all got married on the same
day. And soon after well not that soon, Jane and I both told our
husbands on the same day we were expecting a child. It often
happens when the same couples get married on the same day. It was a
miracle that we delivered on the same day just hours apart. Billy
your father was so happy to have a son. My brother would be so
proud of you to see how such a fine young man you have come. Now,
do me a favor and teach that cousin of yours how to be fine man
too. He has a few rough edges around him just like his father.
Billy I am so pleased to find you alive and well, my twin brothers
boy. Imagine all this time we were living in the same town.” Susan
started crying. “Excuse me Judge, I can’t help it. My brother and I
where the last of our family line. Toby continues his father’ line,
and now that Billy is alive, my family line will also
continue.”

“Family lines are important Susan, I am the
last of my family line as well. Billy has always been my great
nephew and he now has two family lines to honor. It is not every
day you find a lost family, Aunt, and Uncle and literally a Twin
cousin with Twin parents, Aunts, and Uncles, not to mention at
least one twin grandparent. It is a very rare family tree indeed to
have so many twins on the branches. These two boys will be blessed
and bring great honor to us all. Now I suggest we go have lunch and
celebrate the union of two-family trees. The boys have decorated
the Dining room with the trimmings of Billy’s last name day party
so you can have a belated birthday party for all the birthdays you
have missed with Billy.” The Micks, the Smythe’s, and the Mackey’s
joined together in the dining room where Mrs. Stapleton out did
herself in such short notice.

Prompted by the Judge when coming downstairs.
Billy honored his parents with a toast.

“I have with many a birthday honored the
memory of my Mother with a traditional toast. I have had no memory
of my Father or who he was or why he was not in the picture of my
life. Today I have learned of my Father and why he was not in that
picture. I should be sad that he died soon after my birth. There is
no reason to be sad, for I also learned of his family, a Twin
sister, and her husband, and of a cousin I never knew I had, even
though that cousin is my best friend living in the same town. I
have always had a great Uncle to care of me. I now have an Aunt, my
father’s twin sister and her husband Watchmen Ted Mick my Uncle. I
have a cousin who was born on the same day as me just an hour after
me. Though as my friend we have always celebrated the same day of
our birth. Now I know why we are good friends and looked so alike.
We share a history of twins in our family tree, My mother, my
grandmother, and my great uncle, and my Father my cousin’s uncle
and my cousin’s mother. I am told this a lucky thing to be Twin
cousin, once removed from being Twin brothers from the same
parents. I have always been lucking to know Toby as my best friend,
I am not only twice lucky today, and I am thrice lucky to have Toby
as my cousin too, and an Aunt, and Uncle too. They have always been
like an extended family to me and welcomed me in their home as if I
was always family. This realm would be so lucky if they treated all
like family. To my Mother and Father, and those family members who
have gone before me to that place of peace in the stars. To my
Guardian, my great uncle the Judge who has been both mother and
father to me. To my new found Aunt and Uncle who I have always
known as friends. To my best friend who shares a birthday with me,
who has always been a brother to me. To the stars above, who bring
us so much luck, who has turned my best friend into a twin cousin
and as near a twin brother as anyone could have. I am blessed this
day and pray to the stars above, that my family old and new will be
equally blessed as Toby and I are. Do we all agree.” Billy asked
those at the table. Everyone raised their glass and agreed as
tradition degreed.

After they ate a wonderful lunch, then had
that award winning cake. ‘The Micks took Toby home. Billy joined
the Judge in the library who was putting away a few books lying
about back in their place in the bookcases. Seeing Billy enter the
room he put the book down he was holding and turned to him. Billy,
please join me on the couch. I believe we now have solitude to
talk. The Mrs. Stapleton has left for her home, and the housekeeper
won’t be back from her day off until the morning. It is just the
two of us now. I won’t take much of your time. I can see in your
eyes, your near worn out from today’s events. First I must tell you
that I am just as surprised as you are that The Micks, and Toby are
related to you, and just as glad too. Toby has always been welcomed
here as your friend and I know the Micks have always welcomed you.
Though I don’t think this is just happenstance that Toby and you
are really Twin cousins. I mean by lore and traditions you are Twin
cousins, can’t deny that can we. I will get to the point. What does
that Portal of yours have to do with it?”

“A whole lot, Judge, and yet, very secretive
about what it has not told me. For many weeks now it has shown me
that I need to find a trustworthy peer to share the Portal with. It
just didn’t say who or show me any picture of who. Just two vague
images. It has always alerted me about some prank Toby was going to
play and wanted me to stop him before he did or warned me to let
him play the prank. It had its reason Judge. It was always about
friendship and look out after friends. The Portal let me see
someone playing a prank with a spider, but not who it was, and to
let that person play his prank. It made it clear me to let this
classmate learn a lesson here, an important lesson. Which Toby did
as I told you. Though I didn’t know at the time the prank went off
that it was Toby. The Portal also showed me I had to set upfront in
class that day to stop that spider from biting Mr. Doogle. As soon
as Mr. Doogle pointed at Toby and when Toby didn’t deny he put the
spider in the desk. I knew the Portal was involved here. Toby
always tries to deny he is involved in a prank. The Portal was
preparing Toby to get over his fear of heights so that he would not
be afraid to climb that ladder up to the Treehouse. I knew after
that I was once again to invite Toby to join me in the Treehouse
and Toby agreed.”

“Billy what happened when Toby showed up at
the Treehouse?” The Judge asked.

“Now that is the strange part of my story.
Toby was early, waiting for me at the base of the tree. I don’t
know what possessed me, but I snuck around the tree unknown to him
and jump out at him hollering like a wild beast. He jump literally
8 feet into the air and grabbed the ladders lower rung and climbing
that tree like a mad man. I had to jump up and catch up with him
before he fell off in freight once he looked down. Well, he did
look down and I managed to calm him down and stop him screaming in
freight. He climbed up the rest of the way. After that I gave him a
tour of the Treehouse, showed him all secrets, and taught him how
to use the closet lift to get down to the ground and back up to the
Treehouse. He was peeved when he learned he didn’t have to climb
that ladder to get up and down. Then peeved again without someone
there up in the Treehouse to let it down, he would still have to
climb the ladder. All in all, I think he will not have any problems
from here on getting up to the Treehouse.”
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