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Summary – Talking animals, mermaids and genies, making friends with human kids
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1) Unbelievable friends
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Far, far away on an island called The Isle of Make Believe, there lived cartoons and real talking animals. However, while the cartoons and unusual talking animals got along, they had enemies on a nearby island. These were the worst and evilest cartoons on that island; they were jealous of how the animals and good cartoons got along. The bad cartoons started a war with good cartoons. One only toon had to go out and find help in the real world, and good little toon named Goofy, a green and blue striped zebra. Goofy had the trouble of the most disturbing kind. He was being followed by a trouble maker toon called Temper Tantrum Bob, the Bear. Goofy knew he had to find help in the real world, and the only place he knew to look was to find children.
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Four real little girls were playing outside; they were playing hide and seek. They were having a blast, unaware of the shock they were about to get. 
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"I'm going to count to ten and then find you, guys,” Jessica said as she counted to ten. "Ready or not, here I come!" She exclaimed as she searched for her three friends.
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Jessica was a cute little girl with short brown hair; she had pretty brown eyes. That sparkled with mischief and a mischievous smile that would brighten up anyone's day. Jessica went looking for her friends Julie Anna, Deanna, and Regina. She headed for the family barn; Jessica looked around and suddenly found Goofy the zebra hiding in the hay in the corner of the barn. She thought it was one of her friends. 
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"I found you!" She exclaimed as she jumped into the hay, laughing somewhat hard. 
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"What are you doing?" Goofy cried, hopping to his feet. 
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Jessica stood there, surprised, as she just stared at the zebra. 
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"Anyone any tells you it's rude to stare?" Goofy said in a funny tone of voice. 
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"Hey, you’re a cartoon!" Jessica exclaimed. 
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"No, I'm a toon, not a cartoon," Goofy said, bowing to Jessica making her giggle. 

"Wow, hey time out, guys. Come here; you've got to see this." She said as her three friends went over to her. 
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"What is it?" Julie Anna asked. 
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"Look," Jessica said as she pointed to Goofy. 
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The girls looked at the toon zebra with their eyes widened. 
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"It's a real cartoon," Deanna said in an anxious tone of voice. 
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"I'm not a cartoon; I'm a toon." He replied, rolling his eyes.
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"But doesn’t cartoon and toon mean the same thing?" Regina asked. 
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Goofy snorted in disgust and rolled his eyes at them once more. 
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"No, it most certainly does not mean the same,” Goofy said as Jessica wrinkled her nose. 
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"Oh," Jessica said. 
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"So, you’re a real living breathing toon?" Julie Anna asked. 
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"Wow, I thought toons were just drawings," Jessica said. 

"Bite your tongue, child." The toon said in an insulted tone of voice. 
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"Who drew you?" Deanna asked as Goofy lost it at that remark. 
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"Drew me? Well, I've never been so insulted in all my life." Goofy mumbled.
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Julie Anna giggled. 
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"I'm from the Isle of Make Believe, where I come from, we're having a dreadful battle. I came here looking for help, could you humans help me?" Goofy asked as he saw Jessica's puzzled look on her face. "I heard humans are brilliant, besides also one of my enemies has followed me here; his name is Temper Tantrum Bob, he's a bear, and he's a bad toon. The only way to defeat the enemy is to wipe them out with erasing them; that's the only way." Goofy said. 
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"We'll help you with your battle, but you've got to promise to get us home," Jessica said as Goofy nodded his okay. 
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"We'll get to the isle by boat, then when you have to leave, Crackers will take you," Goofy said. 
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"Who's Crackers?" Regina asked. 
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"He is a flying toon horse." The toon said as a red sports car pulled into the rocky driveway. 
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“Who is that?" Deanna asked, looking over toward the car. 
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"My aunt and her partner, she’s a police officer. Hey, I just thought of something; maybe they can help us." Jessica said. 

She approached her aunt and her partner and hugged her aunt, and then she sprang her big question. 
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"Could you and Joey help us with a problem?" Jessica asked innocently. 
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"Sure, what is it?" The aunt asked. 
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"Well, we have to get someone back to his home before his enemies start a huge war," Jessica said, hoping she could convince them to help her and her friends and a new friend. "See, he's a cartoon." She added softly and slowly. 
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"Toon, I'm a toon!" Goofy exclaimed, walking over toward them, shocking Kathy and Joey. 
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"I don't believe this, he is a cartoon," Kathy said as Goofy eyed her oddly.

––––––––

[image: ]


"I am a toon!" Goofy yelled, pushing his face into hers. Joey and Kathy were silent at first, making everyone more than a little nervous. 

––––––––

[image: ]


Kathy glanced over at Joey and knew he would refuse to help, but she wasn't going to let him. 
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"Oh, come on, Joey. We're police officers, how can we say we'll protect everyone and not protect even a cartoon... I mean, toon." She said when she caught a glare from Goofy. 
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"Okay fine, we'll do it," Joey said.

Within minutes, they were started on their journey to take Goofy home and combat the forces of evil, but none of them were aware of Temper Tantrum Bob, the Bear was watching them. He had a nasty surprise in store for Goofy once he got home. 

"You'll never go home, and your new human friends won't either." The Bear snarled as something huge, was flying in the sky. 
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"Goofy!" The three little girls exclaimed, pointing toward the sky as Goofy looked up at them, surprised to see his two friends approaching in a hurry. 
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"Crackers, Buster!" Goofy shouted in an excited tone of voice. 
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Crackers was a flying horse, and Buster was a flying Unicorn. 
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"We have trouble, Goofy, and they tricked us. After you left, our enemies destroyed our home." Crackers said sadly as tears feel down his face making not only him sad but the girls as well. 
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"What, I can’t believe this?" Goofy asked in a shaken tone of voice. 
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"We must hurry." Crackers and Buster said. 
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"Okay, let's go." Kathy and Joey said. 
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Cracker looked at Kathy and Joey and snorted at them. 
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"Adult humans, you brought adult humans, you can't trust them, sir," Buster said sarcastically. 
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"They're my new friends, you can trust them," Goofy said as Temper Tantrum Bob walked up. 

"How sweet makes me want to be sick, you've lost Goofy. Your home is ruined, and as for you humans, you'll never go home." The Bear said as he dumped a bucketful of eraser liquid on the toon boat, destroying it. 

––––––––

[image: ]


"You are so evil!" Jessica yelled.
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Suddenly Deanna grabbed the bucket and saw it contained a little of the liquid eraser still inside. She handed it to Joey, and he threw it on the Bear, making him erase into a puddle of colors in the toon ocean. When Jessica hugged Goofy because he was crying, all his colors melted away; and he became a real live zebra. The same with the Crackers and Buster, they became real horses. Because of their love for them, they had real friends to love them. 
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2) The Genie
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​

A crow flew high in the sky, landing on a tree branch as a coiled snake on a broken-down fence watched with its tongue going in and out in annoyance. 

“You had better bring acceptable news, Meathead.” The snake hissed.

The crow shows visible fear toward the snake but recovers slightly.

“Lord Slither, we have not found the identity of the chosen human child yet,” Meathead says as it's very apparent he is nervous around the snake.

“Do not disappoint me, Meathead; I do not like to be disappointed. Because, if I am disappointed, my boss will be disappointed, and if he is disappointed, you will not be happy, understood?” Slither demands.

Meathead made a sound, then flaps his long black wings as his eyes dart around, not meeting Slither's eyes at present.

“Did you hear me, Meathead?” Slither shouts.

“Yes, Lord Slither.” Meathead is quick to answer.

“Very well, you will see to it that you do,” he says then pauses. “Find that human brat now!” Slither yells, startling Meathead as he abruptly flies away, fear suddenly paralyzing his very soul.

It's a bright sunny Saturday afternoon at the beginning of March, and three kids were heading over to the park to play basketball. Luke, Nick, and Piper have been friends for a long time. They had gone through a lot together. Luke and Nick were friends longer. They both had dark brown hair, which, of course, was short. Luke had brown eyes while Nick had hazel eyes. Piper had piercing ice-blue eyes, which danced with curiosity; that curiosity tended to get all three of them into some serious trouble at times. Plus, the longest flowing red hair. The three of them were wearing jeans and shirts; even Piper was wearing a tomboyish shirt. Luke and Nick turned to look at Piper, who just grinned and wrinkled her at them, making them both chuckle. 

"I have a major sugar rush," Piper said as she wrapped a finger around a strand of her red hair cascading down around her shoulders. 

Luke looked at Piper, then to Nick with an extensive look in his eyes. 

"You are a real trip, Piper," Luke replied as Piper just glanced at Luke shaking her head. 

"Yeah, that's right," Nick said as Piper rolled her eyes then at both of them for their remark 

"Did anyone wear a watch today?" Luke asked, smiling. 

"What?" Piper asked. 

"Yes, indeed, I can tell this is starting well." He said, smiling as Piper smiled back at him. 

“Boys are so weird!” Piper exclaimed.

“And girls carry cooties, so what’s the big deal.” Nick retorted as Piper rolled her eyes in frustration.

“See what I mean,” Piper said as she suddenly felt like she was being watched by someone or something.

She turned her head only to see a giant bobcat watching them intently. She frowned and then strolled up toward the bobcat.

“You’re so handsome, aren’t you?” Piper said as she bent down and gently ran her hand over the bobcat’s face.

Her lips pulled into a smirk, and she scratched the bobcat’s face. Luke and Nick glanced, overseeing what their friend was doing.

“Are you crazy? That’s a wild animal!” Nick shouted.

“Oh, shut it; he’s cool,” Piper replied as she watched the bobcat roll onto it’s back for belly rubs.

Piper smiled then, and took the hint and rubbed his belly. Luke and Nick walked up, cautiously toward the bobcat wanting to pet the wild cat too now.

“Hey, we’d better get home; before we all get busted, you know?” Nick remarked.

“Yeah, alright,” Luke said as Piper continued to scratch the bobcat’s belly.

“Alright,” Piper finally remarked with a sigh. “Hey, maybe we’ll see you again, buddy,” Piper said.

“Count on it,” the bobcat said as Piper’s eyes widened as she glanced at the bobcat.

Silence......

“Don’t say anything yet,” the bobcat replied as his eyes glanced up at the raven flying above. “Go home and speak to no one about this, Piper; I will be in touch.” The bobcat said as he got up and started to leave and then turned back toward her. “Thanks for the belly rubs.” He said as Piper smiled strangely, not understanding what was going on.

So, Piper and the others went home, not realizing the glorious adventures ahead of them.

Piper walked into her house still a bit dazed that she could understand the bobcat; of course, she could have been dreaming. She really could have been.

“Hi mom,” Piper chirped as her pet cats were on the chairs watching her intently. 
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