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Chap’rer Ohe

Are you awake?



“Are you sleeping or are you awake?”

What a curious question,

the voice did make.



The creature awoke, all in a worry. “But who are you?” the creature asked,

“I think I'm awake,” it said in a hurry. “and where are you?” the creature gasped.

“And where am 1?” it asked itself,

The creature sat up, in a very strange bed, “and who am IL... am I myself?”
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“Why, T am Maurice,” the voice said gladly.

with so many questions,

ruhhing Jrhrough its head.

“But from inside here, you can't see me... sadly.”
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But getting over its fear, and doihg what's right,
the creature called out, to the unicorn’s delight.
“You appear to be stuck... that I can see.

Would you like some help,

getting down from that tree?”
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Ohce the forest quietly calmed,

the creature could finally see,

what looked to be a unicorh, stuck in a tree.

Deciding what to do, the creature did wonder.
What a weird place this is, this place they call Yonder.



“Thank you!" said the unicorn, catching its breath.

“You saved me from, I'm sure, a comp|e+e ahd certain death.

“I was being chased by a big and terrible beast.

That's eating all of Yonder, like some sort of feast.

“I mahaged to escape oh my rainbow-powered jetpack.

I was oh my way home... now I really must get back!

“You see, we are losihg our raihbows, ahd I ran out of fuel,

as The Gloom continves its terrible rule.”



“This monster, this ‘Gloom’, it is made out of smoke.

And is a danger to all of the poor Yonder folk.

“It has ah army of robots, the bad Robot Krabs.

They eat all of Yonder, destroying our land.

g “Now, I really must get home

ahd help my friends in heed.

For surely The Gloom will get them indeed.

“But for where T am now, I don’t have a clue.

And forgive my manners,” said the unicorn.

“I'm Terry. How do you do?”




“If you help me how,” said Terruy,
“find my way back home.
I happily promise to help,

make all your ahswers known.”




The creature and Terry,
they walked for some time.
In the distance an object,

sparkled bright with sunshine.

As they got closer,
they could see something old.
An old silver fork,

In the middle of the road.

In the middle of howhere,

in the middle of the day.

The signs for Mystery Mountain,
they pointed both ways.

Our friends had a choice.
Which direction to go?

Would they go the right way?
They really didn’'t khow.
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After walking for miles, there appeared a great wall.

As wide as the view, and as twice as #tall.
As our friends got closer, the wall started to shake.

I+ wash't a wall at all, but a giant shoozle shake.

So with nho other choice, our friends walk in.
To find the hidden treasure, somewhere within.
The creature and Terry, how stuck inside.

Will they find their way out... to the other side?
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Just past the old mountains
ahd coming into view,
The Gloom peered over,

as the Yonder winds blew.




The Gloom moved closer,

crossing the land.

A clickety-clacking,

followed in hand.

The sound of Robot Krabs

scurryihg about.

Eating everything in sight.

Not a thing left out.
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Our friends rushed towards,

the giant Giraffe.
They climbed up its heck,
as The Gloom drifted past.




“This is a surprise, for I don’t think we've met.
After some time, they reached the top. I was just about to watch this beautiful sunset.”
On the candy floss clouds, our friends did drop.

“Good Evening,” said the giraffe,
with a wink and a smile.

Turhing its head, every once in a while.

The giant giraffe ate, so very loud.

While munchihg down on a candy floss cloud.



“Do you have a hame?”
asked the creature, to the giant giraffe.

“I have many, many hames... how that you ask.

“Many different people,
have called me many different hames.

Now I go by Godfrey, across the Yonder plains.”

“Do you khow about The Gloom?”
Terry asked, with some hope.
“Why yes, I do indeed. That is a slippery slope.”



“It started in a factory, all very ihnocent indeed.
Building Robot Krabs, to help everyone in need.
To helping at home, and cleaning the streets,
Robot Krabs were all very tidy and heat.



Godfrey ended his story,
as hight turhed to day.
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A sound of something getting close The kittens hurried over,

S ol O e G waving their tiny kitten swords.
Pointing to the pirate ship, D)

making our friends look towards.
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Looking around
anhd up to the skies,

a pirate ship, made out of wool,

floated right before their eyes.

As it dropped its anchor
’ there began to unload,
a parade of pirate Kittens,

all courageous and bold.
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Then out stepped a figure,

who was feared across the skies.

Who would easily put you inh your place,

with one sterh look of her eyes.

With a peg for a leg, and a hook for a hand.
She sailed the high sky, across the Yonder land.

“I am Captain Granhy,” said with such a firm Kindhess.
“This Gloom, those Krabs, are ever so bad.

What they're doing is utterly mindless!

“We are here on a mission — to find magic treasure.

And to stop this Gloom and this madness forever.

“Will you join our quest, and take the heroes way?
To finally stop The Gloom...
..ahd hopefully save the day!”
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Inside the cave,
it was all dark and scary.

The creature was brave,

but had to be wary.

The deeper it went,

the darker it got.

Was this a good idea?
The creature thought not.

A dim light appeared,

rising up all around,

with glowing glugs squirming,

all over the ground.

“If 1 catch these glugs, without a delay,
they would surely help

light up my way.”
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“Do you choose your hew friends,
who have helped you this far?
Or choose to find out...

‘who’ you really are?
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“So how you must choose, before it’s too late.

Or time will be the one that seals your fate.”

So without a thought, a word or a whimper.
The creature chose.

It could hot have been simpler.




Choosing a door, the creature did walk,
into a deep, dark tunnel,

that echoed your talk.

“Hello,” said the creature.
“Hello - hello,” a voice replied back.
“Am I alone?” asked the creature.

An empty silence filled the black.

Then up ahead a doorway, filled with the brightest light.
It could brighten even the darkest of days,
ahd the darkest of gloomy hights.



In the factory of The Gloom, the creature appeared.
But with ho ohe about, it seemed all too weird. \
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Only robot arms, making Robot Krabs.

With ho one in charge, and ho one to grab.




The creature looked around
with the whole factory empty,
ohly robots making robots,

ahd making more than plenty.

Into a room, the creature lightly tread,
to find a big large button, all shiny and red.
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EMERGENCY
STOP

The sign above read, ‘Emergency Stop’,
but would this stop The Gloom,
ih this factory workshop.

The creature leaned over,

ahd had to think twice.

Was it doing the right thing?

Was it worth the price?

{—
















“Fishpig? 1 like it!" said Terruy,
“and it's hot as odd as you think.

Nice to meet you, Fishpig

Terry laughed and gave a wee wink.

The party went on, right into the night.

Everyone dahced,

ahd cheered with delight.

When the party was over, it was time for a hap.

So Terry gave Fishpig an old sleeping cap.

“Another adventure tomorrow?” Fishpig asked,

to its sleepy and tired looking friend.

“Of course!” said Terry, letting out a yawn.

“For in Yonder, they never end.”




“Are you sleeping or are you awake?”

Life is filled with the

dreams you make.



I would like to thank everyone,
who helped make this book real,
but with that many people,
it would be quite a spiel.

So to my family and to my friends,
the most important ones of course.
You have always been, and will always be,
ah effective driving force.

And to the pupils and teachers,
of Abbots Cross Primary.
Helping me make this adventure,
I must thank you Kindly.

As for everyone else,
I know you're feeling left out.
So this one’s for you,
your owh wee shout out.

Join the adventure at

www.welcometoyonder.com
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