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Dedication

​
Dedicated to my dear friend and priest, John M. Flanigen, with
special thanks to Fran Thompson for her excellent editing
skills.


Chapter One

​It was a perfect early summer day. After a quick rain
shower, the sun came out magnificently. Two young boys, Lazy
Layabout and Totally Stinky, were lying beside a puddle, doodling
in the dirt. They both dozed off, rolling accidentally in and out
of the mud a few times. When they awoke, they were shockingly
slimy.

A few yards away, Razzle Dazzler was watching
and waiting. Lazy Layabout and Totally Stinky were too busy trying
to rub the mud out of their eyes to see him at first. When they
did, their mouths formed big, wide O’s. No sound came from either
of them. They were too terrified to move.

Razzle Dazzler was a startling sight. He was
about 18 feet tall with a huge red beard shaped like a broom. Above
his lips was a monstrous mustache, also red. His hands were the
size of two catcher’s mitts, and his shoes could each hold a crate
of oranges.

He was HUGE.
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After what must have been about three
minutes, Razzle Dazzler spoke: “You have been chosen,” he said.
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“Chosen for what?” was the chorused
reply.

“To go to Make a Difference. Come with me and
see,” replied Razzle Dazzler. “Bring the puppy with you.”

Totally Stinky looked at the muddy ground
beneath his feet. Something was beginning to take a shape. It
looked like a very tiny puppy with a peculiar coloring. He was
chocolate brown except for his creamy nose, ears, feet and tail,
which was arched in a voluminous plume across his back. He looked
like a Siamese cat with reversed coloring, but he was obviously a
dog, although a very tiny one. His name was Muddy Malone.

Totally scooped up Muddy and stuffed him
inside his shirt.


Chapter Two
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Razzle Dazzler was dressed in a colorful
striped cape over his pants and shirt. When he began to move
forward, his cape swung about him like a moving rainbow. Totally
and Lazy were compelled to follow him.

Every time Dazzler took a step in the wet
ground, he created a muddy crater. When he stepped on the dry land,
he caused a dust storm. Totally and Lazy didn’t mind skirting the
holes and the dust (in fact Totally loved the muddy holes and the
powdery dust), but the continuing wind from Dazzler’s whipping cape
was difficult to deal with. They couldn’t see in front of him; but
wished they had some knowledge as to their final destination.
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Lazy and Totally were travelers, although
they didn’t travel far because of their natures. It was too much
effort. Since they didn’t know where they had come from, they
didn’t care where they had been or where they were going. They sort
of slid and slipped and slithered along life’s path, not taking
note of much of anything.

Because they lived in Havalot, they didn’t
have to work for their food. It was just available whenever they
wanted it. And since neither cared enough to even wish for much,
their meals were very bland and boring.


​ Chapter
Three

Muddy Malone had
stuck his little head through the opening between the buttons on
Totally Stinky’s shirt. He felt warm and tickly against Totally’s
body. Muddy was carefully observing everything in their path. When
something startled him, he would make a tiny “eeep.” (He was too
small for even a “Yip.”) But mostly he was quiet because there was
not much to see except the swirling rainbow of Dazzler’s cape.

Muddy finally dozed off, making tiny snoring
noises. Lazy Layabout was jealous of the nap Muddy was taking, and
Totally was beginning to smell very rank because of the warm sun.
Lazy was wishing he could just disappear into sleep. Suddenly, Lazy
ran to one side of the swirling rainbow cape and tied it in a quick
knot. He did the same on the other side. It formed a perfect
hammock, and he quickly climbed in. Just before he fell asleep from
Dazzler’s delightful rocking pace, he decided he was brilliant. He
snored happily — much louder than Muddy.
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Totally just paced along, rocking little
Muddy, and Dazzler ignored the weight snuggled inside the back of
his cape.

It was a long while before Razzle Dazzler
stopped.

When Dazzler stopped, it was an immediate
halt. Lazy was thrown from his comfortable hammock and bounced off
the ground. Totally barely had time to stop before he crashed into
one of Dazzler’s huge legs, nearly smashing Muddy.
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When Lazy and Totally managed to move forward
enough to see where they were, they were faced with nothing but an
enormous black pit. Dazzler appeared to have his toes just over the
edge of the pit, and he seemed to be ready to jump into it. He
suddenly picked up Lazy and Totally and stuffed them into his pants
pockets. Then he raised his arms, lifting his glorious rainbow
cape. “This has many uses beyond the ones you already know,” he
said, and the cape suddenly formed a perfect parachute. He stepped
off the edge of the black pit, and they began to descend. There was
no light at all, only a swift darkness as they fell straight down.
The deeper they went, the faster their descent. It was like being
sucked through a gigantic straw. At last, there appeared a tiny
light, growing brighter with each foot of their descent. They
slipped past the end of the vertical tunnel, and landed in … a
field of mushrooms!
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Well, at least that’s what Lazy and Totally
thought they were. They were quickly proved wrong when a loud noise
went up from the umbrella-shaped bodies. These were TOADstools.
Instead of having stems, they each had four little legs and very loud voices.

As Dazzler had landed with his cargo, the
Toadies had scattered far enough so that no one was injured, and
the descending group arrived safely in the soft black earth peat
where the Toadies lived.

An angry outcry went up. “Dazzler,” the
Toadies cried, “how could you do this to us! You know how quickly
we absorb odors into our flesh, and here you are with something
especially bad-smelling in your right pocket.”
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“Oh, dear,” said Dazzler. “I am so sorry.
I’ll take care of this right away.” Removing Totally Stinky from
his pocket, he quickly swiped him through a nearby birdbath several
times. Suddenly the air was filled with chaotic noises. Totally
Stinky emerged snorting and coughing; Muddy was sneezing madly; and
the birds were shrieking, enraged by the sudden stench of their
bathtub.

Dazzler acted quickly to handle the problem.
He blew away all the water into another century and quickly
refilled the birdbath with a flask from beneath his cape. The scent
was so enticing that the water was immediately filled with singing
and splashing birds. Totally Stinky was jumping about eager to
escape the splashing water, fearful that he would ruin his
reputation.

Lazy was too tired to think about what was
going on. He was surrounded by curious Toadies, and he decided he
might as well just sit down and let them explore him. Typically, he
slid slowly into a reclining position and soon dozed off. The
Toadies, gentle critters that they were, encircled him, slowly
raising his body on their cushiony backs, and they began again to
follow the swirling rainbow of Razzle Dazzler’s capes.

Totally Stinky quickly followed behind,
grateful to be out of the range of the perfumed shower spray from
the birdbath. Several of the Toadies climbed up and into Totally’s
shirt to sponge little Muddy dry with the backs of their
bodies.


Chapter Four
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As the group
journeyed along, some of the Toadies began to withdraw from under
Lazy until he was bumping along, held up by only ten little
four-legged critters. The Toadies’ legs were beginning to buckle
from his weight. The Toadies who had dried off Muddy had slipped
away, back to their home. One at a time, the remaining Toadies
slipped out from under Lazy and made their way back too; that is,
all but one named Thomas.

OEBPS/tmp_48826e71bf987131fb6e721723ae3839_5E9gvY_html_m491718c4.jpg





OEBPS/tmp_48826e71bf987131fb6e721723ae3839_5E9gvY_html_ma075045.jpg





OEBPS/tmp_48826e71bf987131fb6e721723ae3839_5E9gvY_html_m18c364c3.jpg





OEBPS/tmp_48826e71bf987131fb6e721723ae3839_5E9gvY_html_e48361a.jpg





OEBPS/tmp_48826e71bf987131fb6e721723ae3839_5E9gvY_html_3b46f20f.jpg





OEBPS/tmp_48826e71bf987131fb6e721723ae3839_5E9gvY_html_550f9f55.jpg





OEBPS/tmp_48826e71bf987131fb6e721723ae3839_5E9gvY_html_m1fee1b.jpg





OEBPS/tmp_48826e71bf987131fb6e721723ae3839_5E9gvY_html_61fe01e1.jpg





OEBPS/tmp_48826e71bf987131fb6e721723ae3839_5E9gvY_html_7b859894.jpg





OEBPS/cover.jpg
S

“RAZZUEDWIAER

Fodluring Lazy Lagabodt and Tetally Ghinky
b

Harilp Min Randall





