
  
    [image: Bubbles Travels In Time]
  


  
    
      BUBBLES TRAVELS IN TIME

      
        THE ADVENTURES OF A TRAVELLING CAT

        BOOK 4

      

    

    
      
        GILES EKINS

      

    

  


  
    
      Copyright (C) 2023 Giles Ekins

      Layout design and Copyright (C) 2023 by Next Chapter

      Published 2023 by Next Chapter

      Edited by Tyler Colins

      Cover art by CoverMint

      This book is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents are the product of the author's imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual events, locales, or persons, living or dead, is purely coincidental.

      All rights reserved. No part of this book may be reproduced or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic or mechanical, including photocopying, recording, or by any information storage and retrieval system, without the author's permission.

    

  


  
    
      
        
        Dedicated as always to Lily Louise Ekins with lots of love and hugs.

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            BUBBLES RETURNS HOME

          

        

      

    

    
      Hello, if this is the first time we’ve met, my name is Bubbles, and I am a travelling cat.

      Well to be truthful, my full name is Sir Bubbles Mwokozi wa Maisha Tembo, Saviour of the Elephant, Squiffy, Cuddleypoo, Bigebee Bade Kaanon Ka Rakshak Saviour of the Biggie-Big-Ears and Protector of the Tiger Cubs, Sur Arthur of Ravensglass, Knight Commander of the Royal Order of Oberon, Flobbles, Lord Huncas, Defender of the Unicorn and Royal Chevalier of the Golden Horn, but that is such a mouthful I’m never going to mention it again. Ever. I promise, pinky promise.

      Just call me Bubbles the Travelling Cat.
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        * * *

      

      I had just come home after my adventures in Fairyland and Unicorn Island, and I was weary and tired. Tired of travelling. Tired of adventuring. I just wanted to settle down with Lily Lollipop, the pretty white Persian cat who was my wife and mother of our children; however, we can’t always get what we want can we? Sometimes, unexpected events got in the way and that was what happened to me.

      If you want, I’ll tell you all about it, but first I must tell you just a little bit about my previous adventures …

      In Fairyland, I had helped to defeat Morgana, the evil twin sister of Gloriana, the Fairie Queene. Morgana had seized the throne with the aid of an army of vicious groblins and norgles—groblins were like goblins but very much worse, and norgles were slime swamp-creatures, really nasty, smelly, vicious beasts.

      After seizing the throne, Morgana had imprisoned Gloriana in the farthermost regions of Fairyland. However, I had rescued her from that distant cell and together with an army of unicorns, chimps, lemurs, and a white pirate gorilla called Golang, we defeated Morgana, restoring Gloriana to the throne as the Fairie Queene.

      But Lily Lollipop. known as Lady Faye in Fairyland, was not to be found. She had been a close companion to Gloriana, but Morgana had enchanted her with an evil spell and after she had been defeated, Morgana fled Fairyland, taking Lily with her.

      When Queen Gloriana discovered what had happened to Lily Lollipop, she cast a spell to protect her. She did not wave a wand as seen in films or television but simply closed her eyes and clicked her fingers three times. And one time more. Then, standing up straight, she spread out her arms, closed her eyes, and chanted something under her breath.

      ‘I’ve now sent a fairy shield around her; nothing Morgana can do will break the shield. Lily Lollipop is now protected by the strongest of fairy magic … and although Morgana thinks she is strong in magic, I am far, far stronger.’

      I gave Gloriana my thanks and left Fairyland, ready to start searching for Lily. First, however, I had to fulfill a promise made to my very good friend Eustace the unicorn. I had promised that I would help him gain his rightful throne as King of the Unicorns on Unicorn Island. Once I had done that, and only then, could I set out off home and begin my search for Lily Lollipop.

      When I finally did get home, Lily Lollipop came running out to meet me; we hugged and nuzzled and kissed. I was so, so pleased to see her. Somehow, she must have escaped from the clutches of the evil Morgana, and I wanted to find out how because Morgana—trained as a Dark Witch—was the most evil fairy that had ever lived.

      Then, at the house where I lived with my humans, the little girl, also called Lily, came running out to meet me. ‘Squiffy,’ she shouted (she called me Squiffy and called Lily Lollipop, Millie). ‘You’ve come back to be with Millie and me. Oh fantastic, fantastic, fantastic.’

      I was delighted to see her so happy; she was such a lovely little girl. She picked me up and carried me into the house. ‘Mummy, Mummy,’ she cried excitedly, ‘Squiffy’s come back.’

      Lily’s mummy scratched me behind my ears, which I loved. (If you ever want to make friends with a cat, scratch him or her behind the ears. Even if you don’t want to make friends, scratch them behind the ears anyway.)

      ‘Where have you been all this time, you naughty boy?’ she asked fondly, opening a tin of my favourite food, chicken pieces in luscious jelly, and putting it into a bowl for me. Even if I had been able to tell her all that I had done and where I had been, she would probably never have believed me, but you believe me, didn’t you?

      Lily’s mum then put out food for Lily Lollipop but she did not seem hungry. She just sniffed at the food and walked away; her fluffy gorgeous tail tucked down around her legs.

      ‘Millie’s not eating again,’ Lily said anxiously. ‘She’s not eaten properly for days.’

      ‘I know, it’s very concerning,’ answered her mother. ‘If she’s no better in two or three days, we’ll take her to the vet. I’m sure it’s nothing serious and she will soon sort her out and give her some medication for whatever ails her.’

      But Lily still looked worried so I ran after Lily Lollipop as she walked to her bed under the stairs. ‘Sweetie,’ I said, ‘what’s wrong? Aren’t you feeling well?’

      ‘Just tired, that’s all,’ and she turned away as if to settle down to sleep.

      ‘I wanted to talk to you … ask about what happened with Morgana., how you escaped from her? And to tell you all about Eustace. You remember Eustace, don’t you?’

      ‘Yes, of course, I remember him but I’m just too tired to talk now. Maybe tomorrow I’ll be feeling better; we can talk then,’

      But the next day and the day after that she was no better. In fact, she was worse. Her brilliant blue eyes were dull and sad-looking, she was not eating, and she was tired all the time. She had no energy and was not at all well.

      So, Lily’s mum put her in the cat box and took her to the lady vet. The lady vet examined her thoroughly, took her temperature, blood samples, and x-rays but could find nothing wrong—nothing wrong with Lily Lollipop at all except that she was simply wasting away.

      That was when I knew that whatever was ailing her had nothing whatsoever to do with the world of humans.

      I had to do something and quickly … else I was going to lose her!
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      In the morning she was no better, worse in fact despite the medication that the vet had given her.

      I was certain that Lily Lollipop was dying from a black magic spell, absolutely convinced of that and there was only one person in the entire world of magic who could help her.

      I put my plan into action and asked her to come with me to the garden shed.

      ‘Why? she asked. ‘What’s in the garden shed?’

      ‘I’ll explain everything later, just come with me now, please.’

      ‘This had better not be one of your pranks, Bubbles. I’m not in the mood for anything like that.’

      ‘It’s not a prank, I promise.’

      ‘Oh, very well then.’

      Slowly, she followed me into the garden shed and a beautiful voice said, ‘Oh, my dear Lady Faye. What has become of you, my dear good friend?’

      It was Gloriana, the Fairie Queene!

      After I had rescued Gloriana and helped put her back on the throne, I was about to leave Fairyland when she said to me, ‘One final thing, Sir Bubbles. Whenever you need me, whenever you need my assistance, just say “Gloriana, Gloriana, Gloriana” and then one time more. Myself or my fairies will then come to your aid.’

      If ever I needed aid, now was the time.

      But of course, Gloriana could not come into the house of Lily’s parents. Could you imagine the fuss that would make, the Fairie Queene coming into their home? Lily’s mum would be rushing around with the vacuum cleaner, polishing, and tidying up, and making cups of tea, and offering fruit cake whilst Lily’s dad would make silly jokes about fairies, and talk about his prize turnips, and the new power hose he had just bought for cleaning the car.

      No, it needed to be somewhere quiet, somewhere like the garden shed, which could not be seen from the house. And so, early in the morning when Lily Lollipop was still asleep, I had gone outside through the cat flap and stood outside the garden shed. There, in a loud clear voice I said, ‘Gloriana, Gloriana, Gloriana.’ I waited three seconds and said it for the fourth time.

      After what seemed ages—but in reality was only three or four minutes—there was a small flash, like lightning, and a whoosh, and there stood Gloriana. This day she wore a long simple dress in purple silk that glistened in the morning light as if it were liquid, her fairy wings, glistening gossamer, so sheer that the sunlight shimmered and sparkled through them.

      She was still the most beautiful woman I had ever seen, a queen from the top of her head to the silver shoes on her feet.

      With her were two smaller fairies about the same height as seven-year-old Lily, whereas Gloriana was almost as tall as Lily’s dad.

      ‘You called for me,’ she said seriously for she knew I would never, ever, have called for her unless it was urgent. ‘What is it? What’s wrong, Sir Bubbles?’

      Quickly, I told her—that I believed Morgana had cast an evil spell on Lily Lollipop, or Lady Faye as Gloriana knew her, and that she was dying.

      ‘Bring her to me as soon as you can.’ She opened the door of the garden shed and we went inside. ‘I have to see what this spell must be. I had cast a spell to shield her as you know, so Morgana must have spelled Faye before that because no spell, even one cast by Morgana, can breach that shield.’

      I did as Gloriana instructed and brought Lily Lollipop to the shed where the fairy queen was waiting.

      ‘Oh, Your Majesty.’ She bowed and then asked in surprise, ‘What are you doing here? Is something wrong?’

      ‘Oh no, my dear Lady Faye.’ Gloriana was about to explain when Lily came into the shed.

      She had seen Lily Lollipop and I going into the garden shed and had followed us. ‘Lady Faye? Who’s Lady Faye?’ she asked and then her eyes grew wide in wonder as she saw the wings on Gloriana and the two other fairies.

      ‘You must be Lily,’ Gloriana said and knelt in front of her, taking her hands in her own. ‘I’ve heard so much about you. I’ve wanted to meet you for ever such a long time but it’s not always possible for me to leave Fairyland. I have to be summoned by a friend, such as my very good friend Sir Bubbles, whom you know as Squiffy.’

      ‘Are you really a fairy, a real-life actual fairy?’ Lily asked excitedly. ‘And you’ve come all the way from Fairyland just to see me?’ she continued in a breathless voice.

      ‘Such an inquisitive mind. I like that. So many questions.’

      ‘I know, but are you literally an actual fairy?’

      ‘Yes, I am literally a real fairy. My name is Gloriana and I am the queen of the fairies.’

      ‘You’re the queen of the fairies, Gloriana?’ Lily thought for a moment. ‘No, no, no. You are far too important just to come and see me,’ she said shrewdly, ‘there’s another reason, an important reason, isn’t there? Something to do with Lady Faye? Who is Lady Faye?’

      ‘There’s no fooling this one, is there?’ Gloriana asked the other fairies. ‘You are right, Lily, although I am glad to meet you. I am here because Lady Faye, Lily Lollipop, whom you call Millie, is very ill … ill from an evil spell.’

      ‘Millie is ill from an evil spell?’ Lily asked, concerned, and knelt down to Lily Lollipop and began to gently stroke her. ‘I knew she was poorly, wasn’t eating, but how could she have an evil spell on her?’

      ‘It is a very long story, my dear, and there is no time to go into it now. I must attend to Millie.’

      ‘Can you cure her? The vet couldn’t.’

      ‘I hope so. I do hope so but I make you no promises, you understand? I will do all that I can … but I cannot guarantee that I can cure her.’

      Lily nodded wisely. ‘I understand. Thank you for being honest with me. For not treating me as a child and not making promises you can’t keep, like grown-ups sometimes do.’

      ‘Lily, I promise that I will do everything I can to make Millie better.’

      ‘Pinkie promise?’

      ‘Yes, pinkie promise.’

      Gloriana and Lily linked little fingers to seal the promise.

      Gloriana knelt beside Lily Lollipop and ran her fingers through her fur and over her body, and to my horror I saw the tips of her fingers turning black as she touched her.

      Finally, Gloriana looked up. ‘I cannot treat her here. I must take her back to Fairyland. That is her only hope. The black magic is very deep inside her. And as the spell was cast in Fairyland, it is only there that I can break it. It is a very black, evil spell, the worst I have ever seen.’

      ‘I understand, but please bring her back to me,’ Lily requested bravely, wiping away a tear.

      ‘I shall, but I must also send Squiffy—Bubbles away.’

      ‘No, no, not Squiffy as well! I can’t bear it.’

      ‘You must, my dear. Be brave. You see, all the bad deeds done to Millie by my … my sister Morgana, must be balanced by good deeds done by Squiffy. That is how the world works, both in your world and in the magic world.’

      Lily lowered her head sadly. ‘I understand, but what shall I tell Mummy and Daddy. They will be upset to lose both cats.’

      ‘I will send a memory spell; they will temporarily forget all about Squiffy and Millie until they come home again.’

      ‘But I won’t forget, will I?’ Lily said sadly. ‘I love them.’ She picked me up and gave me a cuddle, which I badly needed.

      ‘No, and nor should you, because your love will help Millie. Every day you must send her love; will you do that?’

      ‘Yes, yes, of course, every morning and every night and every lunch time, even when I am at school.’

      ‘Very good, Lily, but now I must get Millie to Fairyland as quickly as I can.’

      She said something in their own language to one of the other fairies, who immediately flew off, obviously carrying a message.

      ‘Sir Bubbles,’ she said, turning to me, ‘you must travel once again to Santa Claus. He will assist you, as he has done before, to do the good deeds necessary to help save Millie.’

      ‘Squiffy, you’re going to see Santa Claus? Really, literally, going to see Santa?’

      I nodded.

      ‘Literally going to see the real Santa Claus?’

      I nodded again.

      ‘Can I come?’ she asked, her eyes shining with excitement.

      Gloriana laughed. ‘Dear Lily, you have a sense of adventure, which is good to see, but I’m afraid you cannot go with Squiffy. It is too dangerous and anyway, you have to go to school.’

      ‘I’m not afraid and we’re not really doing any work at school, just playing, so it’ll be alright,’ she said hopefully.

      Just then we heard her mother calling, ‘Lily? Lily, where are you? You’re going to be late for school and you’ve got rehearsal for the school choir; you don’t want to miss that.’

      ‘OK, Mummy, I’m coming,’ she said reluctantly. She gave me and Lily Lollipop a last hug and said, ‘Come back to me you two, you hear?’ She then gave Gloriana a hug and said, ‘Thank you for looking after Millie.’ She hurried away.

      Gloriana held out her arms, ready to cast a spell, to remove the memory of the fairies from Lily’s mind but I said, ‘No, Your Majesty. Please, allow Lily to have this memory.’

      ‘I cannot. You know the law. It is too dangerous for humans to see fairies; they will only try to capture us and keep us in cages for their amusement, to poke and prod, and try to make money out of us. This you know, Sir Bubbles.’

      ‘Lily will say nothing, I am sure of it. She saw Eustace and said nothing to anybody about that. Please.’

      Gloriana thought for a moment. ‘Very well, just this once and because it is you. I will allow her to keep the memory until she is thirteen years old and then she will have no memory of ever having seen me or Eustace.’

      ‘Thank you, Your Majesty. You are a truly a gracious queen.’

      And then it was time for me leave.
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