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To all the WONDERFUL PEOPLE who gave this story a chance






MEET THE HEROES

        
This is Tim Sullivan. He drank Oskar’s IMPOSSIBLE JUICETM, and now all his worries turn into reality. That’s kind of dangerous because Tim worries. All the time. Like, a lot.
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This is Tito Delgado. He reads comic books and laughs in the face of danger.
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This is Oskar. He is a T. rex. And an unpredictable time-traveling genius.
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PROLOGUE THIS STORY
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You know Tim and Tito. But if you’ve forgotten, Tim is the kid tied up on the right, with the big eyes and the spiky hair. Tito is the kid tied up on the left, with the mushroom cut and a pizza slice in his hand. And you might be wondering, Why are these best friends upside down and being squished tighter than a pair of skinny jeans on a hippopotamus?

Meet the mummy of Three-Sides-Are-Best III, an other-dimensional pharaoh famous for his giant crocodile pets and his obsession with triangle-shaped objects.
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How did Tim and Tito anger the pharaoh and end up wrapped up in all this? Will the hungry crocs chomp the two friends to bits? And why isn’t Tim freaking out like he always does?

Those are all fantastic questions. To answer them, let’s restart this story….







PART 1 PROBLEMS AND SOLUTIONS
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CHAPTER 1 THE BEGINNING
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··· MONDAY ···

On a warm summer morning in the city of Metrosalis, Walnut Avenue was empty and quiet but for the sound of shoes tapping against the pavement. Those shoes belonged to Tim, who sat at a bus stop next to a massive backpack. To his left sat Tito, his best friend, and standing right behind them was Rachel, Tim’s teenage sister, who scrolled on her phone with her thumb over and over.

Rachel was there, supposedly, to ensure that Tim and Tito got safely onto the bus that would take them to Sunny Lake Camp. In truth, her eyes were so glued to the screen that she wouldn’t have noticed if a crew of screaming aliens had tried to abduct the boys. It was a chilling thought, but that wasn’t the reason for Tim’s uneasiness. Tim reached into his pocket and scanned his packing list for the thousandth time.
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“Relax,” Tito laughed. “I’m sure you’re not forgetting anything. I mean, look at the size of your bag. You’re basically ready for the apocalypse!”

Tito wasn’t exaggerating. Tim had packed clothes for every occasion and weather possibility. He was carrying enough shampoo, shower gel, and sunscreen to last a year. He had a fully stocked first aid kit, complete with bandages of all sizes and colors and three different kinds of bug repellent. And that was just the basic stuff. He’d also packed a waffle toaster, an antique bullhorn, a bagful of catnip, and a travel shaving kit that he’d found in the medicine cabinet—you know, just in case he suddenly grew a beard!
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Tim was being cautious because ever since he’d mistakenly drunk the IMPOSSIBLE JUICETM, his worries, no matter how wild and unlikely, turned into reality. Luckily, he’d learned to block them, but he had to remain vigilant. One slip, and he could literally destroy the world. As if that awful superpower weren’t nerve-racking enough, Tim also had to deal with the whole situation of the time-traveling T. rex living in his backyard. Oskar had become a good friend, sure, but the dinosaur’s wacky inventions were a menace to society and a constant source of worry for Tim. Not for the next week, though, thought Tim with relief. Apparently, Oskar had better plans than joining them at summer camp. At least that was what Tim thought, right up until…
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A giant pickle on wheels pulled up to the curb, and Oskar’s green head emerged from an open window.

“What are you waiting for? The Picklemobile is here. Jump in!”

[image: Image]






CHAPTER 2 A SUDDEN CHANGE OF PLANS
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Tito didn’t need to be asked twice. “This is so cool!” he said, springing forward. “But didn’t you tell us that you were too busy to join us?”

“And I was,” admitted Oskar. “As in too busy planning the most amazing road trip adventure of your young human lives!”

Tim didn’t like the sound of that. He’d had enough adventure during the last few months to last several lifetimes. He most definitely didn’t need another one. So, after making sure that Rachel wasn’t paying them any attention, he stood up.

“I’m sooo terribly sorry, but I’m afraid they’re expecting us at Sunny Lake Camp,” Tim said, faking disappointment. “Maybe next time!”

“Oh, don’t worry about that,” said Oskar. “I already sent two look-alikes in your stead and programmed them to call your families regularly. They’re covered from head to toe in my Pulverized Odor Ordinarifier 5.0, so no one will ever suspect a thing.” The dinosaur smiled. “Did you seriously think that I’d let you waste your precious summer vacation at a boring lake?”

Tim wanted to weep. A boring lake vacation sounded so good!

Tito didn’t seem to mind the change of plans, though. “Awesome!” he cheered, bouncing up and down. “Let’s do this!”

Everything was happening way too fast. “Hold on, hold on! Let me think about this for a minute,” said Tim, who shuddered to imagine what Oskar might have in store for them. But if Sunny Lake was no longer an option, what was the alternative? Going back home? Tito would never agree to that. Metrosalis was a black hole of boredom because every other kid in town (including their friend Zoe, unfortunately) was either on vacation with their family or at a summer camp. And anyway, if they went back now, what would they tell their families? Tim turned toward Rachel, who was still engrossed in her screen. No. This sudden change of plans might raise way too many questions, and they couldn’t risk anyone finding out the truth about Oskar….
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Still unsure, Tim inspected the Picklemobile, which looked, felt, and smelled (and quite possibly even tasted!) like a pickle. But to Tim’s surprise the interior of the vehicle was just what you’d expect from a run-of-the-mill RV. The cockpit in the front had three swiveling seats, and the living area at the back consisted of a mini-kitchen, a table, a tiny bathroom, and a couple of bunk beds.

It was simple, but when dealing with an unpredictable time-traveling dinosaur, simple was definitely a good thing.
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“Okaaaaay,” Tim groaned. “Let’s do this.”

“YES!” cheered Tito, lifting Tim off the ground and squeezing him in a bear hug. “We’re going on an adventure. We’re going on an adventure,” he chanted, with such silly enthusiasm that Tim couldn’t help but laugh.

After freeing himself from Tito’s bone-crushing embrace, Tim dragged his giant backpack toward the wrinkly vehicle.

“Let me help you with that,” said Oskar. The dinosaur opened a tiny pouch that was hanging from a key chain, and SWOOP! Tim’s huge bag disappeared inside. “It’s my latest invention. I call it the Bottomless Wallet 6.0,” the dinosaur explained. “Pretty cool, right?”
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Tim couldn’t believe his eyes. A device that was actually useful and didn’t put the entire world in danger? This was a first! Had Oskar changed? Had he finally learned his lesson?

With a new sense of ease, Tim stepped into the green vehicle, took a seat next to his friends, and buckled in. “Bye, Rachel, we’re leaving!” he shouted out the window, knowing full well that his sister wouldn’t look his way.

Oskar turned the ignition and stepped on the gas. “Okay, here we go!”

Doubt started to trickle into Tim’s mind. We’re going to be fine. This is just an ordinary road trip, he repeated in his head over and over, with his eyes fixed on the road ahead. But as the moving cucumber picked up speed, strange—definitely-not-ordinary—things started to happen. First the vehicle began to shake like a washing machine, and then the road, the landscape, the sky even—they all started to bend and… close in on them?!

“Wh-wh-what’s going on?” Tim shrieked.

Oskar switched gears and hit the gas harder. “It’s all good!” he said over the noise of the engine. “Did I forget to tell you? We’re going on an interdimensional road trip, and this is what happens when you push your way out of reality!”

Tim felt the air leave his lungs.
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CHAPTER 3 THE DOOR
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Suddenly the shaking stopped, and Tim’s scream died in his throat as he took in the scene unfolding in front of his eyes. Metrosalis was gone, and so was the world as he knew it. The Picklemobile was gently cruising through a tunnel of swirling lights, from which, every now and then, glimpses of exotic lands and otherworldly scenery emerged. It was a breathtaking sight.

“We’re tunneling our way through hundreds of dimensions,” explained Oskar.

“Are those like parallel universes?” asked Tito.

“Exactly.” The dinosaur nodded. “Our universe is just one of many, and thanks to the Picklemobile, we can now reach them all.” Oskar went on to explain how he’d created the fuel that made interdimensional travel possible, a process which, in case you’re taking notes, somehow involves a fat-free yogurt, two gallons of lemonade, a pair of sunglasses, and a goat.

[image: Image]

“Keep watching through the window, and let me know if you spot anything interesting,” said Oskar. “Then we can stop and check it out.”

“Or… we could stay here in this pretty tunnel the whole time,” suggested Tim. “Don’t you think that exploring the multiverse safely from a distance sounds really fun?”

“Don’t be silly. The real adventure awaits down there! And there! And there!” said Tito, pointing, well, in every direction. “Aw, man, I can’t decide. All those dimensions look so interesting!”

“In that case,” said Oskar, grinning, “why don’t we visit them all?” The dinosaur jammed on the brakes so hard that if Tim hadn’t been buckled in, he would’ve gone right through the windshield.

THUD! The Picklemobile landed on hard ground, skidded for three long seconds, and came to a halt inches away from a black wall. As you can imagine, this time around, Tim did scream.

“Here we are!” said Oskar. “Welcome to the first stop on our interdimensional journey!”

“Look, there’s a door!” Tito said, pointing out the passenger-side window. “Let’s go check it out!”
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By the time Tim’s legs had stopped shaking, Tito and Oskar were already standing by the mysterious entrance. “WAIT!” Tim screamed, jumping out of the vehicle and racing to stop his friends from knocking on the door.
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He was too late.

“Are you out of your minds?” Tim yelled, while focusing on his breath to try to keep his worries at bay. “We don’t know what’s behind this! Who knows what sort of horribly dangerous creatures live in this dimension?”

As if in answer, the door opened in front of Tim, and the creature that greeted them was… well… another Tim?!
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