All I Need is OJ 

By Sharktooth, Silent Writer, Lexa and E. 

Chapter 1

"Done," Harriet whispered as she painted the final stroke. It was well past midnight, but she couldn't stop. With a groan, she collapsed onto her bed, and started to dream. 

She was at the Student Art Show. Finally, she had been waiting so long, and now it was here. But where was her piece? This was a nightmare. She finally located her piece wedged between the soda machines in the back. 

"Oh, no!" Harriet cried. There was a leak in the machine and some OJ had smeared all over the canvas. She rushed to the ladies' room, eyeing other artists’ work. One piece really caught her eye. It was a big black canvas with a nylon pink dot in the middle. Harriet reached out to touch the dot... And fell through it!! She was falling, falling... She could see a village, not too far away. It looked straight out of an average fantasy. 

BOOM!! Suddenly Harriet hit the ground with a thump. All the people in the village stopped their work and stared at her. Then, a figure came forward. He was tall and wearing a black cloak. He looked old, and Harriet felt scared by him. 

The stranger said in gravelly tone, "It is Alena! The chosen one! Come with me for training." Harriet instinctively followed the man, babbling something about being at the art show in a dream, but when she pinched herself, it was all too real. They arrived at the man's home, a hollowed out mushroom. The man muttered a few words under his breath and part of the mushroom shimmered and then disappeared. Harriet blinked. She stared at the hole, amazed. She pinched herself again, harder this time. One thing was clear - wherever she was, it wasn't Earth. 

The man roughly pushed her into the hole, and Harriet slid down the mushroom's roots. After a minute of this scary slide, she landed in a dark cavern. The cloaked man stepped out of the shadows. 

"You are Alena," he wheezed (obviously, he had run to catch up with her) "You are the only being powerful enough to stop the Shadow Force. But before you do that, you must complete your training." 

Now Harriet was really scared. "I don't know what you are talking about!" she cried. "Who is Alena? I'm just an ordinary girl!"  

The man stared intently at her. "You don't understand. There has been a prophecy among the people of this world for hundreds of years, saying that a girl from far away, from a magical world will save us all from the Shadow Force. You are that girl. You are Alena." 

Chapter 2 

Harriet was astounded. "But my world isn't magical! You live in a mushroom, and you can make walls disappear, and..." she trailed off.  

"You are Alena, and you will defeat the Shadow Force. But you will need a lot of training if you are to complete the task."  

He stood up to do something, and returned a moment later, holding two large mugs, which he set down on the table.  

"You must have many questions," he said.  

"Yes! How did I get here? Why me? What do I have to do?"  

"I will answer your questions. But first, you must hear the prophecy, and what part you will play in it..." 


A strange gleam crept into the man's eyes. "Years ago," he muttered, sipping the drink, "a man appeared from the Black Sun. He fell to the ground and started to blast buildings. He took three children and marked them with the Shadow Mark. We asked our sage, Druid Fellin. She said, "Wait for another to fall from the sky. Then train her in magic."

     "So we waited for 320 years. And now, finally, you, Alena, are here. Come, we must visit the great sage greet. On the way, I will explain the prophecy." 


Harriet didn't want to go with this strange man, but part of her was curious, and it didn't seem as if she had much choice in the matter. She stood up and the man led her out of the mushroom and along a winding path deep into the forest.  

"So what is the prophecy?" she asked. "You said you would tell me."  

The man sighed. "There are some things you should know first. The Shadow Force was created when the man fell from the Black Sun. We don't know why, or how, it just was. It has plagued our people for centuries. In the spot where the man fell, there were strange symbols. We showed them to Druid Fellin, and she translated them for us. It said: 

"Only one brave and pure of heart,  

Can conquer the force sent from the dark,  

She will come and save us all, 

Alena she will be called." 

"This is the prophecy. And you are the one who has fallen from the sky. You are Alena, and you must be trained in Magic so you can defeat the Shadow Force. For no one else can."  

Harriet could feel the truth of his words, and felt scared, but she knew she had no choice. She was Alena. 


The two approached a clearing. 

"O, mighty Sage Greet, Alena is here." 

"Is that so?" a cool female voice replied. They stepped into the clearing, where Harriet/ Alena saw Sage Greet. 

"You're a butterfly!" she burst out. And it was true. The Sage was a large, beautiful butterfly. Unfortunately, this remark irritated the Sage. 

"Let's get to training!" Greet indicated the stream in the clearing. "Try crossing the river. With magic." 

"I don't know any magic!" Alena burst out. 

Greet managed a smile. I'll give you a choice. Pick Pyron, Aries, Irono, or Nimbus. 


Harriet shouted, "Irono!" Nothing happened. Greet chuckled. 

"It's not that easy," she explained. "You have to think about what you want to happen too. Otherwise it won't work. Hold an image in your mind of you crossing the river. Concentrate on it. Imagine yourself on the other side." She paused to let Harriet take this in. "All right? Try again."  

Harriet took a deep breath... 


"Oh! One more thing!" Greet warned. "Irono was the wrong word. It means sad. You want Aries or variation thereof, because you want to fly over." 

Harriet pictured herself flying over the water, smooth and sleek. "Arien!" she shouted. She roughly tumbled over the water but did not touch it. 

"Well.... at least you can control magic," said Greet. "But I think you should start by manipulating other objects." Harriet nodded, and slipped into the river. That's when she noticed the mermaid. As she was crossing the river, Harriet/Alena had not noticed them. Now as she looked, she could see them swimming around. Greet said something in a foreign language and one of them popped out of the water. She (the mermaid) looked nothing like Alena pictured them as. Her teeth were sharp and curled like fangs, her skin was wrinkled, and its hair was streaked with gray. It growled at Alena, making slashing motions with her fins. Greet dropped it back into the water and lifted Alena out. 

"Hmm," Greet muttered, drying Alena with a spell. "We need to get you fitted out with some proper clothing," she said, eyeing Alena's red sweater with distaste. Without another word, Greet waved her arm and suddenly Alena was dressed in a brown tunic. 

"This tunic will protect you from what lies in the dark depths" Greet said. Then, with another wave of her arm, an invisible hand pushed Alena into the water. 

Instinctively Harriet stretched out her arms to break her fall. Then she remembered what Greet had said.  

"Aries!" she shouted, and closed her eyes tightly, concentrating. Nothing happened. She wasn't flying. Harriet sighed with disappointment. Well, she reflected, she couldn't expect it to work straight away. It would probably take some practice. Then she opened her eyes. With a gasp, she realized that she was hovering several feet above the ground. Suddenly she dropped alarmingly. She shut her eyes again, waiting for the splash. It didn't come. Only a few inches above the rushing water, she was suspended in mid-air. A chuckle from behind made her turn around.  

"Not bad for a beginner," Greet admitted. "You've got talent. Soon you should be able to fly properly." 

Shutting her eyes and concentrating once more, Alena lifted Greet into the air, moved her over the river and spun her around twice. Greet stopped spinning abruptly, and Alena fell into the water. 

"That," she said icily, "was not funny. You are the pupil, and you do NOT disrespect the master." Alena nodded and mumbled something about an apology. 

"Whatever," Greet sighed, "We have much to do. We are going to get you a companion. You could pick a fairy, for their magical deceit and cunning. Or perhaps you will be drawn towards dragons. There are many companion type monsters. We will have to wait and see." Greet then vanished without another word. 

"Come," said the man. "You must rest to continue your training tomorrow." 

"What!" cried Alena. "No! I have to get back to MY world to finish the competition!" 

"What competition? Your place is here."  

"No, it isn't! I have to go back to my world, so I can finish my art competition. It starts tomorrow!" 

The man pondered this for a minute, then said, "If you are able to defeat the Shadow Force quickly, and if you want to take part in your competition badly enough, then perhaps, just perhaps, you will make it."  

Alena was confused. "But how? That doesn't make sense."  

"The times of the two different worlds don't always move on the same scale," he explained. "But now you should rest." Wearily, Alena trudged back to the mushroom. It had been a strange day. She slid down the roots, walked over to a small straw mat, and slept. 

Chapter 3 

Alena stirred. Something, she didn't know what, had awoken her. Rubbing the last bit of sleep from her eyes, Alena wondered where she was. She remembered that she had met the man, and something about flying, and water... Alena shook her head, trying to clear her thoughts. Now she remembered everything. She didn't know what had woken her, but she felt sure it couldn't be anything good. She stood up, and ventured nervously into the passageway, with the intention of finding the man and asking him what to do. 

After going down the passageway for about 5 minutes, Alena spied a door up ahead. There was a light coming through the cracks, and as she drew nearer, Alena could hear muffled voices through the wood. She put her eye to the crack and tried to see who was there. But the crack was too small, and she couldn't see anything. Alena was frightened now, but she didn't want to go back to the room where she had been sleeping, so she opened the door... 

Inside sat the old man that Alena had first seen and also sat another man she had never seen before. The men were so engrossed in their conversation they didn't notice Alena. 

"Jarett," said the man Alena knew, "She could stop the Shadow Force. She's our only hope." 

Jarett scowled. "She's just a little girl!" he muttered. The man Alena knew noticed her. 

"Ah, Alena. Come and join us." Alena nervously sat down. 

Jarett inspected her. "Could I test her?" he asked. The other man nodded. 

"Alena, it's time to test your skill, before you can take on the Shadow Force." 

"What do I have to do?" Alena asked. "Why do I need to be tested?"  

"If you pass this test, you are Alena, and you can save us from the Shadow Force," he replied.  

The other man interrupted, "You are Alena. He," here he indicated Jarett, "just doesn't believe that you are. He wants to test you so he can be sure." 

"Okay," Alena said reluctantly. She followed the two men out into the corridor and down the hall. 

The man led her into a small chamber, with only a candle for light. He turned to Jarett. 

"You may start," he said. "Alena, listen to Jarett and do as he says. If you can conquer the Shadow Force, this will be no trouble to you." Alena nodded nervously, and waited for instructions. 

Jarett turned to Alena, and spoke a word. A pond appeared in the center of the room. 

"Light a fire on this pond, using 'Pyroan Aquena'." 

"Unfair!" roared Theyleane (the man Alena already knew). "She does not understand the hardest format of those sacred words. She should use Aquala Pyros!" 

Alena wanted to try anyway. Focusing on a fire on the pond she shouted the only words she could remember. "Pyroan Aquena!" Suddenly, the whole pond burst into flames as if it was gasoline. A burning frog hopped out of the fire. Alena bent down, picked him up and said," Aquao erupto!" The frog in her hand was no longer on fire. 

"Very good," said Theyleane. 

"Let's see how you do in the next challenge," Jarret mumbled. He raised his arms and muttered something. Alena found that the room was getting smaller, and she was getting crushed...  

She didn't say anything, but pictured the walls going back to the right places. In a moment, everything had returned to its rightful place.  

"Not bad," Jarett admitted grudgingly. 

"Well, I guess if that’s all you’ve got..." said Theylean. 

"Wait!" interrupted Jarett. "There is one more task. If you are up for the challenge." 

Theylean turned to Alena. "The choice is yours."  

Alena took a deep breath, then said, "I will try. What is this challenge?" She spoke mockingly, as if she did not believe that anything he asked would be a challenge at all, but inside she felt very small and scared. 

Jarett gave Alena the final challenge. He conjured a small stone and placed it in the middle of the room. After a minute of silence, Jarett spoke. "There are seven barriers guarding the stone, each in different elements. Rescuing the stone will grant you a reward." 

Chapter 4 

Alena nodded. To test out what the barriers were, Alena ran straight for the stone. BOOM! She ran into midair and fell back. Some invisible wall was guarding the stone!! Hmmm. Evidently this was going to be difficult. Alena considered the possibilities. She could try and destroy the wall, but that would use a lot of power, which she might need for the other barriers. Or... it might just work...  

She closed her eyes, concentrating, then cautiously took a step forward. Nothing happened. She started walking slowly. After walking ten paces, she stopped and opened her eyes. She had passed the first barrier! 

Alena smiled. The first barrier had been an invisible wall, and all she had to do was find a hole. She reached out to feel the second barrier. She touched a piece of colored rock, and it moved! She looked at all the rock. The second barrier was a sliding puzzle! As she tried to touch the rocks to arrange them, they reared up and started pelting her! They were alive! 

Instinctively she raised a hand to shield her face from the rocks. To her surprise, they fell to the ground as if nothing had happened. Cautiously she removed her hand. They remained lifeless on the ground. Alena took a step forward. Instantly the rocks flew into the air and swirled around her, almost attacking her. She pictured a bubble around herself, took a deep breath then moved forward. The rocks were surrounding her, but she walked through and emerged from the other side unharmed. Trying not to show how worried she was, she smiled triumphantly. She had passed the first two barriers! 

Her smile quickly faded when she saw what the next task was. There in the middle of the room were 3 lizard-dog type creatures. Alena turned to ask Theylean what they were but she discovered she now was alone in the middle of a forest! Her mind raced through the possibilities. What could she do? She had no idea how to protect herself... Finally she raised her arm and shouted, "Levitus!" The three creatures flew up into the air and hovered there. Alena almost laughed at the expression on their faces, so confused about what was happening. Then she ran through the forest. 

After only a few paces she was back in the room. Smoke enveloped her immediately, but not before she had seen a look of amazement and possibly admiration on Jarret's face. Theylean looked pleased, but not surprised, he had never doubted her abilities to overcome any challenge Jarret set her. Now, she wondered, how could she get out of this smoke? 

Luckily, there was a bucket of water right next to her. But then OJ Simpson stepped out of the smoke and took the bucket of water and hid a knife in it (but Alena didn't know this yet). OJ then gave the bucket of water back to Alena. When she threw it, the knife ricocheted and killed OJ. Alena frowned. The smoke had not dissipated, though that strange OJ man was gone. Maybe she should try more water? 

"Aqua Finalo!" A tidal wave flooded the room and drained away, leaving Alena soggy, but no closer to solving the problem of the smoke. Finally Alena got so sick of trying to figure out how to get through the smoke. Blindly she ran through it with her arms outstretched so she wouldn't hit anything. Suddenly, the smoke was gone! 

Alena stopped and stared at the next barrier. The next barrier was... A giant link of Vienna sausages! Alena frowned. "Sausages?" she muttered. "There's one way to get past these sausages.... eat 'em!" Alena chomped into her favorite food. If she felt full, she magically emptied her stomach. She quickly had eaten halfway through a sausage when... she noticed that the sausage wasn't disappearing any more. She took another bite, and looked at the sausage. Nothing had happened. Alena realized there must be a spell to make the sausage reappear after you had eaten half of it. She frowned. How else could you get past sausages? she wondered. She tried a spell: "Sausage disapparo!" Nothing happened. 

"I wish I could get through this sausage!" she exclaimed, frustrated. To her surprise, a hole in the sausage appeared. It gradually widened, until it was big enough for her to crawl through. She quickly did, amazed that it was that simple. All she had to do was make a wish, and it would come true. Luckily she had wished she could overcome the barrier. 

The next barrier was a blue dome. After Alena had tried many spells, she realized the dome could not be touched. Alena noticed a stream that went through the barrier. The fish swimming in it were unharmed. Alena thought. Should she turn herself into a fish? Her stomach reminded her she had never liked seafood. 

"Fish" said Alena. "Think fish." Suddenly there was a poof of smoke and where Alena was standing was... 

Alena was a CD player! The device frowned. An arm stretched out from the box, and inserted a Phish CD. The music of American band Phish filled the air. "You've got to run like an animal out of control, run, run, run, run, run..." Although Alena liked the band, it wasn't helpful. Alena concentrated and became… 

…Spongebob Squarepants!! Suddenly the theme song started playing and Alena was forced to do the stupid stuff that Spongebob always does during the theme-tune. She tried to fight it, but nothing worked. She couldn't help it, she had to do whatever Spongebob usually did. 

"Okay," she muttered to herself, "third time lucky." She concentrated hard, trying to think of herself as a fish. She pictured silver scales, fins, a long, shining tail...  

Alena gasped. She couldn't breathe! What was happening to her? Instantly it hit her: she had succeeded and become a fish. So why couldn't she breathe? The lack of oxygen was getting to her now... of course! Fish had gills, and they could only breathe underwater. She tried to flip herself towards the stream. Alena tried to work her way to the stream and managed to land in the water, where she tried to comprehend the mechanics of fish-swimming. They were pretty simple. Shake tail = go forward. What more did she need to know? 

In the shallows of the stream, past the dome, Alena tried to turn back into herself. Eyes closed, she concentrated, and felt her arm. Fur. Oh dear. Another botched transformation. She was a dog! Alena liked animals, but finding herself as one was disconcerting. She imagined herself in her human form, painting something in her bedroom...suddenly she missed her home, her bedroom, her parents. I shouldn't be here! she thought. I'm meant to be in my room preparing for the competition tomorrow. A splash of water brought her out of her reverie. Miserably, she was about to try again, when she realized she didn't have to. She was human again! 

Alena mentally counted the barriers, and gasped. She had just passed the seventh! And sure enough, there was the stone sitting on a white pedestal. She snatched it, and was back in the challenge chamber, about to claim her reward from Jarett. When she suddenly turned into a Vienna sausage! 

Jarett then ate her. Alena thought, okay. How am I going to get out of this one? 

"What have you done, Jarett?" Theyleane roared. He quickly transformed Alena back into a human and let her escape from Jarett. "Give her the reward...NOW!" 

Jarett nodded with a grin on his face. He turned to Alena. "Your real reward is your OJ back plus a orb that contains a sword and a Vienna sausage!" 

Alena looked at the orb. "Thanks...I guess," she said. Alena frowned. All the fatigue from the night washed over her, and she collapsed, asleep. 

Theylean turned to Jarett. "Well? Do you believe now?"  
Jarett nodded. "She has more power than anyone I have ever met. But she is only a child."  

"She is Alena," Theylean replied simply. "She is the only one who can conquer the Shadow Force. He frowned suddenly. "But you turning her into a sausage and eating her didn't help!" 

Jarett shrugged. "I wanted to see how she would cope."  
"You had given her several tests already. But enough talk. She needs to rest, so that her training can begin in the morning." 

Chapter 5 

When Alena woke up, it was morning. She was lying in a bed, in the mushroom house. Theyleane was there. 

As she woke up, he turned to her. "It's time for you to get a companion." 

Theylean guided her into the forest. "I will leave you here," he said. "Concentrate. You will soon discover a ki energy flowing through you. Find a creature or item that matches your ki. That will be your companion." 

Alena sat down on a stone. What am I doing here? she wondered. A sudden electrical force seemed to surge through her. She sat up straight, startled. She was breathing quickly and could hear a rushing sound in her ears, and could feel the blood coursing through her veins. What was happening to her? Then she remembered Theylean's words: you will soon discover a ki energy flowing through you... Was this what he meant? Unsteadily she stood up, and instantly her head cleared and she felt better. 

She felt a strange compulsion to head in the direction of those trees, as if she was attached to a string and someone on the other end was pulling it, gently but persistently, urging her onwards. Theylean's message echoed in her head once more. Alena took a deep breath, then set off toward the trees. She walked past the trees and emerged into a clearing, where her ki was the strongest. But not just any ki, it was her house key! It flew of its strap and sailed across the meadow. Alena desperately chased after it. As she pursued the key, Alena ran into the forest. Suddenly, she tripped over a root embedded into the ground. AS she looked up, Alena saw... 

A BIG VIENNA SAUSAGE! She blinked. No, it was just a tree. But there was something there. A small, flying something. It was a fairy. She wondered if it was this that her key was pulling her to... 

Alena stared up at the flying creature. Since she had come to this world she had learned not to be surprised at anything, but she had never imagined that fairies might exist. What about dragons? Did they exist too? And elves? She was suddenly full of questions. Shaking her head to clear her mind, she reached out a hand. The fairy fluttered higher, just out of reach. For some reason, Alena began to whistle. It was a sad melody, and she didn't know why she had thought of it. The more she considered it now, the sillier it seemed. And yet it seemed to be working. The fairy was coming closer, her wings moving up and down, floating gracefully through the air. 

Alena offered her hand again, and this time the fairy didn't fly away. Hey wings were delicate, like lace, and she was small enough to fit in the palm of Alena's hand. But she had a strange quality, the air around her seemed to shimmer. 

Alena blinked and looked hard at the fairy. Suddenly the fairy changed. Instead of looking dainty, like a porcelain doll, she was now ugly, like Dracula. Alena screamed and hurled the fairy into the forest. Definitely NOT getting a fairy, she thought. 

Suddenly she had an idea. She closed her eyes and started walking. Her ki would lead her to the right place. She wandered for what felt like hours, making her way through dense forest, one hand stretched out in front of her so she would have some idea where she was going. Finally she stopped. Wondering what she would see, she slowly opened her eyes. What she saw startled her so much she closed them again for a moment. Cautiously, she opened one eye. What she had seen, what had startled her so much was... a banana tree?! 

Alena walked up to the banana tree and plucked a long yellow fruit. It seemed to be a banana. It smelled like a banana. In all the craziness that had happened, Alena felt good to know one thing, that one thing, that this was a banana. But as she started to peel it, it began to vibrate. She dropped it, shocked and a little afraid. When nothing happened, she bent down and picked it up. She peeled away the skin. What she saw inside was nothing like a banana. She pulled off the last part of the skin, revealing a small green bean. Intrigued, she picked it up and examined it closely. Suddenly, the bean's eyes opened and it leapt up and bit her finger. 

"Ouch!" Alena exclaimed. She stared at the creature. Usually fruit didn't talk, but in this world things were different, so she asked it, "What are you?" 

The creature replied angrily in a squeaky voice, as if it had inhaled helium, "I am a banana bug. What do you want?" Alena had to laugh. It was just so comical, a small green creature with a high, squeaky voice, and it was talking angrily to her and asking her what she wanted! 

"Anyway," the bug continued, "You caused me to molt prematurely, but whatever." To Alena's surprise, the banana bug hopped off Alena's palm and started to grow. Soon it was a bean the size of a large dog. It sprouted four thick legs ending in powerful claws. Horns sprouted from its forehead. It spread beautiful banana-yellow wings. 

"Hmmm, that wasn't as bad as the other bananas tell me." That decided it. Alena was getting a banana bug. 

"Okay banana bug, what's your name?" 

The bug blinked and frowned. "For one: I'm a banana warrior. For two: My name is Jordan." 

Alena rolled her eyes. The banana bug - banana warrior - might be tiny, but it was obviously very proud.  

"Okay, Jordan," she said, "I am Harr..." her voice trailed off as she remembered her home, the art competition and her real name. "I am Alena," she said. She noticed that the banana bug's eyes widened - he had obviously heard the name before. "I've been told I need a companion, and my ki led me here. Will you be my companion?" 

Jordan shrugged. "I've got nothing better to do, so I guess I'll be your companion." Alena and Jordan hurried off to find Theyleane. 

They sighted him leaning against a tree. As they approached him he looked up.  

"I see you found a companion?"  

Alena nodded.  

"A banana bug," Theylean observed. "A wise choice."  

Alena shrugged. "I just followed my ki. So what do I have to do next?" 

Jordan stared at Theyleane. "What did you say?" 

"I said," said Theyleane, "A banana bug, a wise choice."  "I'll have you know I'm a BANANA WARRIOR!" 

Theyleane looked shocked. He glanced at Alena. "Is he always this moody?" he demanded.  

Alena hid her smile. "Only sometimes," she replied. "If you remember to make the distinction between a banana bug and a banana warrior, you two should get along well." 

Theyleane addressed Jordan. "I'm sorry, sir. I now know you are a proud banana warrior." 

Jordan seemed pleased. He motioned for Alena to climb onto his back. He flapped his banana-colored wings and they took flight, leaving the distinct scent of banana behind them. 

Alena gazed down. She was amazed. She had never been this high up before except in a plane, and the views were stunning! Everything was laid out, like a three-dimensional map, with real, moving people and animals. It looked very different than what she would have expected to see. Everything looked so...normal. She had been expecting knights, and dragons, and fairies...forests, caves, waterfalls and castles... it was beautiful. However normal it might look, Alena couldn't forget that she was in a different world, a strange, wonderful world, however different and foreign it was to her. 

Chapter 6 

Jordan touched down in a green meadow not unlike the one that they were in previously. 

"What are we doing here?" Alena asked. 

"There's something I want to show you," he said, racing into the forest. Alena struggled to keep up with him. The forest was dark, but not scary. Once she was used to it, she realized that she was beginning to recognize certain trees, and plants...  

"Are we lost?" she asked suspiciously. 

Jordan hung his head. "We might be...yes," he admitted. Suddenly they began to hear music from the distance. It was a fast, up-beat melody, and Jordan grinned. 

"Good! We're almost there. You'll love this, Alena!" 

"If you say so," Alena replied doubtfully. Jordan led her into a clearing. There were colored lights, and the music was much louder.  

"What is this?" Alena asked. She had to shout to be heard over the music.  

"You'll see!" Jordan called back. 

In the centre of the clearing was a huge tree. It was 1/4 the size of Mount Everest! Lights danced in the windows of the hollow plant, and the loud upbeat music splashed the landscape with a frenzied tone as humans and forest goers alike had a great deal of merriment in, around, and all over the giant tree. 

"Come on!" Jordan exclaimed. "We're missing the best part!" He dashed off into the tree. Alena struggled to keep up with him.  

"Where are we going?" she panted when she finally caught up. "What's happening?" 

Jordan smiled. "It's a party!" 

"Why?" Alena asked.  

Jordan shrugged. "Why do people usually have parties? For fun, of course! Come on!" He took her hand and led her further into the tree. Baffled, Alena followed him. Finally they reached the center of the tree. It was a mass of noise and excitement. Alena gazed around her, stunned. It was amazing!  

"Let's go!" she said excitedly. The mass of people jostled Alena, but she was too busy dancing to care! This party rocked! Someone tapped her on the shoulder. She turned around, startled.  

"Enjoying yourself?" Jordan asked, grinning. Alena nodded enthusiastically. 

"It's great!" she said. 

Alena eventually made it to the top of the tree, where she was delighted to find a secluded balcony. Someone was there, though. A boy. He was muscular, with brown hair and deep blue eyes, as deep as the sea. The view of the forest was breathtaking, but not as such as the view of the boy. He grinned. 

"Hi." 

Simple, but elegant. Alena couldn't stop herself. She leaned forward and... SLAPPED HIM! 

"OUCH!" the boy yelled. "What was that for?" Alena pulled his hand off her side. "Sorry about that." The boy flashed his ice-white smile. "I'm Hill." 

Alena relented. "One chance, Hill." 

"Okay," he agreed. "So who are you?"  

Alena hesitated. She didn't want to be known as someone who could save everyone (especially if she couldn't) she just wanted to be a regular person.  

"I'm called Alena," she said. 

"Alena." Hill tasted the word. "Pretty."  

Alena was about to take a walk with Hill when Jordan bounded up the steps. "Alena! There you are. Who's this?" He indicated Hill, who smiled. 

"Um... This is my new friend Hill." Alena said with less confidence than she would have wanted. Jordan looked at her oddly for a moment. Alena glared at him.  

"Meet me here in two hours," Jordan said. "We've got to get going." 

Once Jordan had left, Hill pointed to a vine dangling against the tree. "Want to go for a walk?" 

She was confused until Hill slid down the vine like a fire pole. Alena stared. She couldn't go down that!  

"Come on!" Hill called. Alena took a deep breath and slid down the vine. When they got to the bottom, all was silent. Any trace of the party was obliterated by the whispering wind in the trees. Hill motioned for Alena to follow him. 

He led Alena to a clear blue lake. 

"It's beautiful!" Alena gasped. 

Hill grinned. "That's not even the most beautiful part. Follow me." Enthralled, Alena did. He was leading her to a cave. Instinctively she pulled back. 

"I'm not going in there!" 

"Why not? Are you scared?" he teased. That was enough for Alena. "Of course not!" She stepped into the cave.  

Chapter 7 

It was dark. The only sound was their footsteps. Alena peered around a corner. There was soft, enchanting, eerily beautiful music and small colored lights, twinkling around the entrance to a chamber, making beautiful patterns, drawing her closer, daring her to come in... 

The cave opened into a glowing chamber. In the centre stood a rough stone pedestal, on which sat a glowing green stone. 

"This," whispered Hill, "is the Menoa Stone. It-" 

His voice was cut off as he was thrown through the air by some invisible force. 

Alena whirled around. "Who's there?" she demanded. She heard a faint moaning.  

"Hill?" she asked anxiously.  

"Over here."  

She hurried over and crouched down beside him.  

"Are you okay?"  

Hill put a hand to his head. "What just happened?"  

"You were telling me about the stone. Something made you fly through the air and you landed over here."  

Hill groaned. "My head hurts. And something's happened to my arm..."  

Looking down, Alena saw that he was right. He had a huge bump on his head, but more oddly, his arm looked strange, almost supernatural. Alena reminded herself that this was a different world, and a magical one at that. The veins seemed to be glowing and sticking up, and his whole arm was constantly throbbing. She winced. There was also a deep gash, which was bleeding badly.  

"Come on," she said. "We should leave, and you can find someone to help you. Do they have healers here?" She realized Hill was looking at her oddly.  

"What?" she asked, suddenly self-conscious.  

"You asked if there are healers here. Surely you know about healers?"  

Alena cursed her stupidity. How could she have let her guard down? Now maybe Hill would guess that she wasn't from here.  

"I'll explain later," she said. "Let's get out of here." By helping him to stand up and supporting him, they managed to get outside the cave. Hill collapsed onto a large stone. He looked up at her.  

"Thanks."  

Alena sat down beside him and shrugged. "So tell me about that stone."  

"Well..."Hill began... 

"A long time ago a powerful force called the Shadow Force ruled the land. For centuries they terrorized the villagers, killing the old ones and making the young their slaves. Well, legend says that there was a secret society with only 4 members. Three boys and one girl. The boys had been slaves to the Lord Kaspar and the girl had been his servant in the castle. Well, one day, they escaped. Lord Kaspar searched franticly for them but to no avail, they had vanished into the woods. Some people think that they were helped by the trees. Anyway, it is said that they found this secret cave. In this cave they combined newfound powers and made that stone. After that, they vanished. Some say that the stone had too much power and it killed them making it. Others say that Lord Kaspar found them. But there is one part of the legend that still lives clear. If the 4 members returned to this place, it is said they can destroy the stone. But, if someone wears the stone before that happens, they will then turn into part of the Shadow Force and it will be unstoppable. That is why we keep this cave a secret." As Hill finished his story, he rubbed his arm. 

Suddenly 100 men dressed in black with a red wisp of smoke on the front jumped out of the shadows. Hill got up gleaming. 

"Shadow Guards!" Hill hissed. "Run!" 

Alena and Hill fled through the woods, back towards the party tree. "They won't be able to get us in public! Let's go!" The two friends (or maybe more?) reached a clearing, and heard the patter of Shadow Guards. In front of them was a deep chasm. 

"What do we do?" Alena cried. 

Replied Hill, "Hold my hand!" Without hesitation, Alena grabbed his hand. Hill leaped. And the two friends tumbled into the abyss. 

Chapter 8 

Falling.  

Alena could feel the wind rushing past her. It was dark, but Hill's arm was glowing, lighting up the chasm enough for her to see him.  

"What happened?" she asked, but her words were immediately blown away by the wind.  

"WHAT HAPPENED?" she screamed.  

"I guess there must be some kind of signalling thing," Hill said. "Something weird happened to my arm." He looked frightened.  

Alena smiled at him. "Everything will turn out okay, " she promised. Hill seemed to take a little comfort from this, and the two friends, still holding hands, continued to fall, down and down, further and further, into the abyss. 

Splash! Alena and Hill landed in a small but deep pool of water. After swimming to shore, Alena examined Hill's arm and found what she was looking for - a large crystal embedded in the skin. She yanked it out and Hill swore. After snapping the crystal on a rock, Alena turned to Hill. 

"Where do we go from here?" she asked. 

Hill said, "One of the group that escaped the Shadow Force - a boy - supposedly lives in deep tunnels under the ground which can be accessed from here. That's why I was at the tree. That's why I moved the Menoa Stone to the cave." 

Alena gasped. "Won't the Shadow Guards retrieve it?" Hill shook his head. "Only humans can touch the Menoa, or even enter the cavern, and it is way too well guarded for a human to get it." 

Alena shook her head, frustrated. 

"So what do we do?" she asked. But Hill had vanished. She looked around frantically. "Hill?" she called. "Hill!" A face appeared from a hole a few feet above her.  

"Right here."  

She glared up at him. "What are you doing?"  

"Trying to find a way out of here," came the determined reply.  

Alena was horrified. "Are you crazy? The Shadow Guards will find us!"  

"Just follow me." His voice was getting quieter.  

"What's happening?" Alena asked angrily. "Do you want us to be captured or something?"  

There was a deathly silence. Then Hill said quietly, "Alena, I haven't been completely honest with you."  

"What's going on?" Alena demanded. "What do you mean you haven't been honest with me?"  

Hill sounded impatient. "I'll explain later, okay?" Clearly he was irritated.  

But Alena was too. She shook her head stubbornly. "Forget it. I want to know what's happening here, and how you and I are involved."  

Footsteps. They were getting louder and faster, clearly coming towards them.  

"Just come with me!" Hill insisted. "Come on!"  

Alena glanced back. What should she do?  

Hill reached out his arm. "Take my hand!" he hissed. "Follow me. I'll explain everything later!"  

Alena grabbed his hand and he pulled her up into the tunnel. They began to crawl. Some time later, they emerged into a chamber. Alena collapsed onto the floor.  

"Okay," she said. "What was all that for?" 

Hill sighed. "Alena, I'm one of the group that escaped Kaspar! And..." Hill stared at Alena, hoping to read her reaction, "...so are you." 

Alena fainted on the floor and rolled down the hill and into the ocean. The shadow guards then gathered around her. She said "Oh (word censored for your protection)." And then ran away. She ran deep into the forest until her legs gave out. Alena sank to the ground shivering in the cold. She was sick of it. All she wanted to do was to get back home, back to the art show. Not fight some mystical force with a boy she didn't really trust. 

"Alena!"  

Alena woke up. She had been asleep in the cave. Hill looked at her. "You fainted after I told you... something."  

"Didn't I fall down the hill, into the sea?" 

Hill looked concerned. "No..." 

"Oh," Alena said. "Wait! What do you mean about me being one of the 4? That can't be. I...it...no! I won't do it. I just want to go home."  Alena curled up, tears falling from her blue eyes. 

Embarrassed, Hill did the only thing he could think of to comfort her and put his arm around Alena's shoulders. 

"It's okay," he soothed. "Everything will turn out okay. Why are you so upset? It's not a bad thing to be one of the four."  

Alena wiped her eyes. "I miss my home," she said mournfully.  

Hill looked at her, confused. "What do you mean? Don't you live here?"  

Alena shook her head. "Haven't you heard the Prophecy?"  

Hill's eyes widened suddenly in understanding. "You're that Alena?"  

She nodded. "I was just in my bedroom. It was late at night and I was finishing my painting for a competition. I was exhausted, and I fell into bed and started to dream. Then suddenly I was falling." It felt strange for Alena to be telling her story to someone else. It all seemed so long ago. She took a deep breath and continued. 

"I didn't know what had happened. A strange man came and took me to his home in a hollow mushroom. I had to go see someone and she showed me a little of how to use my powers. That night, I woke up, hearing voices. The man who had rescued me - Theylean - was sitting talking to another man. He didn't believe I was Alena. He wanted to test me. Theylean agreed. I went through seven tests, and passed them all. I got a reward. Then I was told I needed a companion. I finally found a banana bug...banana warrior." She smiled as she remembered Jordan. "He took me to the party. And then I met you." She looked up to find Hill staring at her. 

"I'm sorry," he said at last. "I didn't know."  

Alena shrugged. "I just don't know this world, or many people here, and then we're being chased by Shadow Guards, and then here and...and you told me I was one of the four...I just don't understand."  

"You...you don't have to be one of the four."  

Alena stared at him. "What did you say?"  

"I said, you don't have to be one of the four. Well, you don't have a choice, you are whether you like it or not, but you can choose whether or not to help. You're Alena, nothing can change that, but you don't have to save everyone. Although I'm sure they would be very grateful if you did," he added dryly as an afterthought.  

Alena was silent. "What will you do?" she asked.  

"Whatever I can to help defeat the Shadow Force," Hill replied immediately. "I have my own reasons for wanting revenge." He paused. "And you, what is your choice?"  

"I will help too," Alena said. "As much as I can." Hill smiled at her. 

"Come on!" he said. "If we're going to save the world, we'd better get started!" He pulled Alena to her feet, and the two friends set off back into the cave. 

Chapter 9 

Then they went and got swords that double as guitars in the cave and they beat up the Shadow Guards something fierce. Then they into the river and swam. 

After beating up the Shadow Guards that weren't there a minute ago, and swimming vigorously through the river that just appeared, Alena and Hill hurled their Sword Guitars onto the shore and crawled up the bank. 

"What do we do now?" Alena asked, spitting out gross river water. Hill pointed to an ominous-looking mountain in the distance. 

"The next member, Jack, lives in a palace in the sky. There's the only place we can reach him." 

Alena muttered, "Jack, Josh, George... Jordan! Omigosh, I completely forgot about Jordan!" 

Jordan was still at the tree, talking to a charming fairy he had met, who seemed very interested in Alena. She brought him up to the balcony. 

As Jordan leaned over the edge, the fairy whispered, "No one survives the Shadow Force!" The treacherous traitor (or the traitorous treacher) pushed Jordan off the balcony. Too bad for her, because banana warriors have wings. The fairy, fuming with rage, waved her own gossamer wings, took flight, and soon there was a high-speed, flying, magical, and very odd chase through the forest. 

While Jordan was fleeing the party, Alena and Hill were making their way towards the mountain. It seemed so far in the distance. They had been walking for over an hour and it looked no closer. If anything, it looked further away...Alena squinted at it suspiciously. Was it getting smaller? It looked like it. But they had been walking towards it! Surely...Alena pushed the thought out her mind. They had to keep going. 

She turned to Hill and asked a question which had been bothering her. "If you and I are both from the four, and another member is called Jack, who's the fourth member?" 

Jordan flew through the forest, dodging the trees. He had to find Alena. Where was she? She would be furious that he had been tricked, he thought, ashamed. But he had told her to meet him, and she hadn't been back. He slowed down and rested on a branch for a second. It was quiet. Too quiet...CRACK!!! The branch he had been perching on broke, and he was falling. He tried to unfurl his wings but something caught him and tied him up. He realized it was the fairy. Oh no! he thought. How could he help Alena if he had been captured by the enemy? And that boy Hill...he had his doubts about him. But Alena seemed to trust him.  

"Well," Jordan muttered angrily to himself, "if that boy's harmed Alena in any way, he won't be happy when I find him!" 

Hill sighed. "The fourth member...." Hill's eyes watered. "He was... my brother. He's dead." 

Alena was shocked. "Then how are we supposed to beat the Shadow Force?" 

Hill smiled. "We'll find his ghost." 

Meanwhile, Jordan was in a much stickier situation. After trapping her prisoner by leashing him to a tree, the evil fairy left. Jordan was confused. He could eventually escape, so why would she leave. Jordan's questions were answered. Walls slid up from the Earth and a ceiling sprang forward and soon Jordan was tied up in a giant metal cube. A giant metal cube, Jordan noticed, terrified, that was filling up with water... Jordan struggled with the ropes that attached him to the tree. He had to escape! When the water was around his ankles, he did the one thing he had promised never to do unless his life was in danger - he opened his mouth and whistled loudly, an eerie, haunting tune. Instantly the bonds around his wrists loosened and he wriggled out. Flexing his wings, he flew into the air and began looking for Alena. 

Alena groaned. "If we have to climb up one more hill my legs are going to collapse," she complained.  

Hill glanced at her. "It's tough," he agreed, "but we have to keep going. Those Shadow Guards - they'll kill us if they find us. Our only chance is to find Jack. Then..."  

"Then what?" Alena prompted. 

Hill shook his head. "I'll explain later." 

Many miles away in the middle of the forest, a fairy looked around her, bewildered and furious. How had the banana warrior, her prisoner, managed to escape? No matter. When she found him - and she would - she would kill him, and the girl and that friend of hers, and the Shadow Force would triumph over everything. 

Instantly, a robed figure appeared in front of Jordan. 

"Payment," it growled, and Jordan nodded. The robe touched him, and Jordan teleported into a small cave. To pay for the energy he used, Jordan would have to sleep for seven days, and that would pay back the creature's energy. Jordan fell into a deep sleep. 

The fairy, whose name was Yero, flew to a shadow base. She was an assassin- and Alena was her target. Yero looked at the folder, and the picture of Alena. Her eyes softened, only for a moment. This is the girl she had. This innocent child would die at her hands. Yero blinked back a tear, and stiffened her resolve. This is how it was meant to be. The fairy flew off in search of her target. 

Chapter 10 

Alena and Hill had been trekking over mountains for two days. So far nothing had happened. Hill seemed to be more cheerful, presumably because they had not been chased by Shadow Guards (yet), but he also became more moody. Alena could only guess that he was upset about his brother.  

"How long will it take to get there?" she asked wearily. "We've been walking for two days now, and every day that mountain seems to get further away."  

Hill laughed. "That's just a trick," he explained. "It's meant to put people off and make them think they're going in the wrong direction."  

Alena shook her head, bemused. "What's the point?"  

"Think about it," Hill said scornfully, "if you were a member of the four..." He trailed off, remembering that she was one of the four, and that she didn't want to be here but was helping anyway. He tried again. "One of the four lives there, and he would rather not be hunted down by the Shadow Guards and similar creatures. You can understand why."  

Alena nodded. "But then how do you know about the trick?"  

And something small, black and buzzing furiously knocked Alena unconscious and drew out a small sword. 

Hill turned to face the disturbance. "Yero!" he cried recognizing the miniscule assassin. 

"Hill! What a charming coincidence! I can destroy you and Alena!" Yero smiled. 

"I doubt it," he grinned and unleashed... 

Jordan awoke. He exited the cave, and headed for the mountain in the distance. He sensed Alena. 

Hill raised his arms and a flash of blue light surrounded Yero. He frowned. Something wasn't right.  

"You know that...that...thing?!" asked Alena, horrified.  

"Long story," Hill said grimly. "I'll explain later."  

But Alena did not believe him. "It tried to kill me! And you know Yero somehow! What aren't you telling me? Who are you? What do you really want?"  

Hill finished his magic. Yero was now suspended motionless in a glowing sphere of blue light. He turned to face Alena.  

"Alena," he said gently, "I would explain to you now, but the best thing to do is to get out of here."  

Alena shook her head helplessly, tears streaming down her face.  

"Alena! Do as I say!" Hill ordered. But it was no good. Alena turned and tried to run away down the hill.  

Hill reached out and grabbed her arm. Alena whirled around and stared at him. She was looking at a stranger, someone who she had once considered her friend.  

"Alena. Please, please trust me. I promise I can help you. I want to help you." Hill sounded so earnest that Alena relented.  

"Okay. But you have to tell me what's going on!"  

"Later. I promise!" Hill panted as they ran away from the fairy. "No time now!" 

Alena and Hill stopped in a cave. 

"Okay," said Hill, "ask away." Alena was about to say something when.... 

Jordan burst in. "Alena, you're safe!" he cried." He turned to Hill. "As for you, buster..." 

Hill held up his hands in defence. "I didn't do anything!" 

Jordan snorted. "Sure you didn't."  

"No!" Alena cried. "He didn't hurt me, he saved me!"  

"Okay," Jordan said dubiously, "if you say so..."  

Alena turned back to Hill. "How you do know Yero? And what does she want with me?" 

"Yero is an assassin for the Shadow Force. She tried to kill me." 

"But then how do you know her?" Alena demanded. "You're supposed to be fighting against the Shadow Force, not with them." 

"I'm not fighting with them!" Hill exclaimed. "I know Yero because..."  

"Because?" prompted Alena.  

"I know Yero because it was her who murdered my brother." 

"Ah, yes," Yero sighed. "Michael. Quite easy, really. He didn't put up much of a fight." No one had seen Yero sneak in, but they had all heard her speak. "Jordan!" the fairy cried, "You're here too? Well, that just makes it easier!" 

Hill tried to appeal to her kind side. "Yero, would you really kill two innocent kids?" Jordan glared at Hill. "And their friend?" Hill added on nervously. He turned to Alena. "She has a conscience. I've always been able to awaken it." Alena knew Hill had been lying. Hill had always been lying. It was one word that tripped him up. One word. Always. Alena was sick and tired of lies. She looked at Yero. 
"Narcosleip," she barked, and Yero became unconscious. 

Hill smiled. "Good work - " but before he could finish, Alena had magically bound him to the rock. 

"What're you doing?" Hill cried, but Alena frowned. 

"You've been lying to me." 

Chapter 11 

"No!" Hill insisted. "I've been trying to help you!"  

"Then how do you know Yero?"  

"I told you, she killed my brother!"  

"That doesn't explain anything! Tell me the whole story."  

"Alena - " Hill pleaded. "Let's get out of here before she wakes up. I'll explain later."  

"She won't wake up," Alena promised. Her face darkened. "Unless you refuse to tell me."  

Hill sighed. "Okay." He glanced nervously at Yero. 

"My brother and I lived in the forest where the party was, quite near to that huge tree. We were supposed to meet Jack - the other member of the four - so we were walking through the forest. It would take several days to get there, but we knew of a much quicker way." Here Alena opened her mouth but Hill motioned for her to be quiet. 

"The atmosphere was odd, it was too quiet. There were no animals, no wind, you know when there's a really hot day that should be great, but something doesn't feel right? Right before a huge storm? It was like that. 

"So we were walking, when suddenly we heard rustling behind us. It was coming from the bushes. My brother told me to stay put while he went to see what was there. He disappeared for a moment, then came out followed by a fairy - Yero. She snarled and said something. Then she raised her arm...my brother tried to stop her. He began to mutter a death spell, but as he was about to say the last word he stopped. He always was too soft. 

"So Yero killed him. Then she moved towards me. I turned and ran into the forest. I made a shelter. I knew how to survive outdoors, my brother and Jack had made sure of that. I was the youngest of the three of us, and they had made sure I was capable in all aspects of fighting, with and without magic, that I could survive in the wilderness alone, and that I knew the forest well. Without their teaching I surely would have died. 

"Some time later Jack came to find me. He asked why my brother and I had not arrived. I explained everything. He told me the best thing to do was to wait. He told me times were changing, and that soon someone would come, someone who could save us all..."  

Jordan turned to Alena. "He's telling the truth," he said.  
Alena frowned. "There's one other thing I don't understand. How can I be one of the group who escaped Lord Kaspar? I come from a different world."  

"It's complicated," said Hill. "All this happened hundreds of years ago. Lord Kaspar was in charge of the whole land, and for many years he took care of it well. But then he became greedy, and craved power. He kept the four simply because he had a use for them. By mistake, he created the Shadow Force. Lord Kaspar has long since been dead, but the Shadow Force lives on. And it has been getting stronger. The four members died too - in a way. But they are still alive - inside you, me, Jack and the ghost of my brother."  

Alena gasped suddenly. "Theylean told me that a man appeared from the black sun and marked three children with a shadow mark. Are those three children the boys from the four? I mean, the first ones." 

Hill nodded. "And you - Alena - are the fourth member, although not the 'original'. It's very confusing."  

Alena nodded fervently. 

"And now can we leave? I mean you no harm, Alena. I want to help. And avenge the death of my brother."  

Alena looked at Jordan. He nodded.  

"Very well, Hill," said Alena, "I will release you from the rock, and we can go to this Jack." She undid the binding spell with a flick of her wrist. Hill jumped up. 

"Thank you," he said. "And I promise, I will help you no matter what." His voice softened. "I would never harm you, Alena." Again, Alena turned to Jordan for confirmation. 

"He speaks the truth," Jordan said.  

"All right," Alena said. "Then let's go!" 

"But Yero?" Jordan asked, indicating the sleeping fairy. 

"Rodenutt!" Alena whispered, and Yero turned into a squirrel. The squirrel hopped around, chattering angrily as the three companions left the cave. 

Hill grinned. "Let's get out of here!" he mouthed. Alena nodded and the two friends and their loyal companion the banana warrior started towards the mountains.  

 

Later  

 

They had been walking for several hours.  

"I'm exhausted," Jordan complained. "When will we get there?"  

"Oh, don't worry, it's only four days of walking away," Hill replied airily.  

Jordan was horrified. "Four days?! By that time we'll be too tired to stand, let alone defeat the Shadow Force!"  

Hill said nothing.  

"What about that quicker way to get there?" Everyone turned to look at Alena, who hadn't spoken since they had left Yero behind.  

"What do you mean?" asked Hill, puzzled.  

"You said you and your brother knew of a quicker way to get to wherever we're going. Why can't we use that?"  

"Because," Hill answered, "it's in the forest."  

"What do you mean?"  

"What I said: it's in the forest. It's a small patch of ground which will transport you there if you stand on it and say a certain word."  

"Oh." Alena was disappointed. "I guess we're walking then." 

ONE DAY LATER 

 

"Tell me again," muttered Hill, "Why we can't ride Jordan?" 

Alena said, "I've told you before Hill, Jordan can't carry more than one person. Please, Hill, tell me again why we can't get there with magic?" 

"I've told you Alena, there are barriers around the mountain. Tell me again..." 

"Enough already," groaned Jordan. "You two sound like a couple of toddlers." Both Hill and Alena turned to Jordan, furious. Jordan chuckled.  

"What's so funny?" Hill demanded.  

"You two!" Jordan replied. Alena and Hill shared a glance. Whatever Jordan was laughing about, it didn't seem funny to them.  

"So," Hill said, "remind me why we can't ride Jordan? Arrive a couple days early?"  

Alena rolled her eyes in exasperation. "You don't give up, do you?" 

Chapter 12 

Eventually, they reached the base of the mountain. "Now what?" Alena asked. 

Hill's answer was simple. "We climb." 

From the bushes Alena and Jordan heard a small chuckle, and then all of a sudden a twig snapped and a half-faerie half-elf named Anabell fell to the ground. 

"Ouch. Why didn't you get here sooner? My dragon Flash can get you over any barrier. Anyway, where's Hill? I forgot to give him something." 

Hill replies "What now, Anabell?" 

"This!" Anabell used magic to dump Jordan’s drink on Hill. 

"Humph." 

Alena faced the hybrid. "What do you want?"  

Anabell grinned. "Revenge." She leaped on Alena and the two struggled, Alena trying to keep Anabell off, Anabell trying to find an opening. 

"Why do you want revenge?" Alena said, and Anabell frowned. 

"Yero was my mother." 

"I am sick and tired of little revenge-seeking, Shadow Force serving, magic-using pipsqueaks!" shouted Hill, and he turned Anabell into a squirrel. The three started to climb. 

"You know her too?" Alena asked. Hill nodded. "She has been trying to harm Jack and me for years."  

"Wait," Alena said slowly, "she said she had a dragon."

Hill looked at her quizzically. "So?" 

"So," she replied, "why can't we use her dragon to get there?"  

Hill stared at her. "Alena, you're a genius!" he exclaimed. "Come on! All we have to do is climb down, go back to where we turned her into a squirrel and find the dragon. He won't have moved, dragons can't without instructions." He began to descend excitedly.  

But Alena shook her head. "I have a better idea." She closed her eyes and muttered something. A large tomato appeared. 
Hill smothered a laugh. "Nice idea" she heard him say. 

"Shhh," Jordan whispered. She tried again. She felt something jolt, as if a large force was being released, then... 

"What did you do?!" came Hill's voice.  

She opened her eyes. There was smoke everywhere. 

"Hill?" A hand told hold of hers. 

"Right here," came the reassuring reply. She concentrated, and the smoke disappeared. The tomato had gone. Alena turned to Hill and grinned. Sitting in front of them was a dragon.  

"All right!" said Hill. "Let's go!" They scrambled onto the dragon. 

"Now what?" asked Alena nervously. She didn't like heights much. Hill shrugged. 

"Go!" he commanded. The dragon unsteadily rose into the air. Alena held onto Hill tightly. 

"You know what?" she shouted over the noise of the dragon's wings. "I think we should have walked!" 

Chapter 13 

The flight to the top of the mountain was phenomenal. The dragon, dived and twisted, rolled and flipped, and it was only twenty minutes until they had reached the summit. 

Alena and Hill took in their surroundings, awestruck. Below them was the whole land, stretched out for miles, as far as they could see, probably further. There was something magical about it up there, being so high up, with a dragon (and a banana warrior!), small flakes of snow falling around them, looking over the whole country. To Alena it was obvious she was in a different world, she could see forests, twinkling with lights, fields filled with flowers, sparkling rivers, snow-capped peaks reaching impossibly high into the sky...  

Hill's voice jolted her out of her reverie. "We should go." He spoke gently, but there was a sense of urgency behind his words. 

Alena nodded, but continued to stare down. Hill followed her gaze. 

"Beautiful, isn't it?" 

Alena nodded speechlessly.  

"Come on." Hill took her hand. "Let's go find Jack." 

As they cautiously approached the castle, Alena heard the faint sounds of drums coming from inside the fortress. 

"What's that?" Jordan whispered nervously.  

"It could be an alarm of some sort. You're not supposed to come this way," answered Hill. 

A tall guard in chain mail approached him. "What is your business here, sir?" 

Hill replied, "I need to see Jack!" 

The guard said, "Jack who?" 

Hill said, "Jack the Ripper." 

The guard died of laughter. 

Hill said, "I remember these guards. They have a tendency to die of laughter." 

Jordan hit the dead guard with a Sword Guitar and kicked him repeatedly.  

Alena and Hill said, "Why did you do that?" 

The banana warrior said "I always wanted to kick a dead horse and hit him with a Sword." 

Alena and Hill rolled their eyes and went into the castle along with Jordan. The three made their way through the castle, telling corny jokes whenever they met a guard. Soon they made it to the top of the fortress. 

"Now what?" asked Alena.  

"We wait," Hill replied. Soon, a cloud fell from the sky. Alena was shocked. How could a fluffy white cloud just plummet? Then, a layer of cloud dissipated, and Alena realized that it was a small plane covered in cloud. A boy, Hill's age, stepped and out and grinned. 

"Alena! Hill! Is it time already?" 

Hill nodded. "Alena just came from Earth." 

Jordan was busy looking at the plane. "How does this work?" he asked. Jack told him. 

"First, minute hoses spray tiny droplets of water around the Nimbus, that's the ship by the way. Then, super heaters evaporate the droplets. Finally, suction fans condense the droplets into clouds. Really, it just speeds up the water cycle." 

"Interesting," Jordan nodded.  

Jack turned to Hill. "I haven't seen you in a while! Are you okay?" 

Hill shrugged. "We had a few mishaps on the way, but we all managed to get here safely."  

"And this must be Alena?"  

Alena nodded.  

"Pleased to meet you, Alena. Come on, come inside." They followed Jack back into the castle... 

Jack led the party into a large room, where a large plant sat. It was so tall, it went through the ceiling. Jack said proudly, "This... is my beanstalk." 

Alena burst out laughing. "Jack! And... ha-ha... the Beanstalk! Ha-ha-ha!" 

Jack grinned. "I see you know the story of "Jack and the beanstalk". This is a little different..." 

"...because on top of this beanstalk is both a giant Vienna Sausage and a giant Sword Guitar!" 

"Oh," said Alena, confused. "Is it...you know...useful for anything?"  

"Of course!" said Jack. "Follow me!" He led them up a narrow winding staircase. Alena, Jack, Jordan, and Hill climbed up the stairs. At the top of the beanstalk, Jack turned to his friends. 

"We'll have to go to a portal. Then we can enter the ghosts' world." 

Said Alena, "Where is this portal?" 

Hill replied. "At the bottom of the sea." 

Alena was bewildered. "So how do we get there?"  

Jack motioned to a glowing spot on the floor. "Step over here."  

Alena did so, and a bubble formed around her.  

"You'll be able to breathe now," Jack said. He and Hill did the same.  

"Ready to go?" asked Jack. Alena and Hill both nodded. Jack jumped into the water. 

Suddenly Yerbal - the dragon that everybody rode - turned into a marvelous, magical, beautiful fairy! 

"Ohhhh no," Hill said, backing away. "Last time I met one of those fairies I got in a LOT of trouble." 

"Ah that was one wicked mean faerie. She trapped me in here, she made me someone’s pet and SHE MADE ME A DRAGON! All right, who needs some help with unlocking the "GOLDEN CHEST?" 

"A golden chest?" Alena wasn't sure if she'd heard the fairy correctly. "What golden chest?"  

Hill drew her away nervously. "Don't listen to her..." he warned. 

"The one that THE DARK DRAGON locked all of my sisters in." 

"Who are your sisters?"  

"A better question," interrupted Jordan, "would be 'who are YOU'?" 

"I am Naravie the Golden faerie, the one that is to come and help you out of traps." 

"A fairy to help us?" Alena asked. "That makes a nice change. So is this a trap then? Or are you just here to help?" 

"I am here to help you watch your step young one." 

"Okay," said Alena, riding with Jack, Hill, and Jordan in a big bubble, "we're just trying to find Hill's brother. We don't need to open this Golden Chest, so, um, if it's-" Alena trailed off, and Jordan finished her thought. 

"Buzz off!" he yelled. Navarie swam away from them, obviously annoyed. Alena noticed a tiny speck of light coming from the bottom of the sea. 

"It's the portal to the ghost world!" 

What they didn’t know was that it was a trap! 

Chapter 14 

Alena fell down a pit until she was at the bottom (2 feet down from everybody else). Alena kept on slipping on a banana peel that Jordan left in the pit. Now trapped in a pothole, I mean, pit, at the bottom of the ocean, Alena felt trapped. 

"Maybe we should escape." 

"Why didn't I think of that?" said Hill sarcastically. Tempers and lifespans were wearing thin. Alena just did this weird magic thing, and the GOLDEN FAERIE reappeared and got them out. 

But she poofed them right into the center of the forest. 

"Oh drat!" she said. "I have to get this thing fixed." 

"Oh, great!!," Hill said sarcastically. "Now what are we going to do? We are right back where we started!" 

"Ah, now I know why that happened. And here we go!" 

"No!" shouted Alena. "We don't want your help!" Navarie again stormed off. 

"What is with her?" asked Jack, but no one paid any attention. They were all staring at Jordan. "This isn't good..." 

"Wait!" Alena shouted suddenly. "Everyone quiet! I hear marching." All four friends scrambled up a tree as a horde of people in strange grey uniforms marched past. They chanted a song, too, Alena noticed. 

"WE ARE.... the Kwest Guard. WE ARE.... the Kwest Guard." As the group ended, the adventurers dropped down and followed them. 

Jordan turned to Alena. "Who do you think these guys are?" he asked. 

Before she could reply, Jack said, "I'm going to sneak ahead and see if I can discover where we are." Jack left the group. 

Jordan repeated his question. "Who do you think these guys are?" All of a sudden, the three heard Jack scream. 

"I think we're about to find out," Alena muttered. 

They hurried ahead to catch up with Jack.  

"What happened?" Alena asked anxiously. "Is everything okay?"  

Jack turned to look at them. "No," he replied shortly. "Everything is not okay. Those guards would happily kill us. They want nothing more than our deaths. The only thing we have going for us is that they don't yet know we're right behind them."  

A deathly silence fell over the forest. The guards had stopped marching. They were turning around, about to head for Alena, Hill, Jordan and Jack.  

"I think that's just about to change," said Alena.  

The others nodded. 

"Now what?" asked Jordan.  They shared a look. 

Hill summed it up: "RUN!" 

The friends tried to run, but they were soon surrounded. 

"Uh, er, ah, Attack!" Jordan yelled, and charged a group of the guards. Alena let loose with a hail of magic, turning Kwest Guards into butterflies. Hill produced a bow and unleashed a swathe of arrows. Jack pulled out a staff and protected the others. But it was for naught. There was too many. Alena's magic started to wane, and Hill, Jack, and Jordan started to tire. Alena felt a sharp hit and then blacked out. 

"Alena!" Hill screamed, but he was overpowered and bound and gagged. Jordan was shunted into a cage. Jack turned and sped away from the Kwest Guards, but when they tried to follow him, a muffled sound was heard and he vanished. No one noticed Jack, in a grey uniform, slip into the crowd. No one questioned him when he volunteered to escort the prisoners into the cell. But a watch guard in the jailhouse did notice. He knocked him out, and all four friends woke in a cold, filthy cell. 

"Jack, why in the world are you wearing that get-up?" 

"I was trying to get us out of here, but the guard," Jack said as he bitterly indicated the snoring shadow, "saw right through me." 

The sky soon grew dark. 

"Now what?" questioned Alena. 

"We wait." Jack bitterly replied. So they waited. 

Soon moonlight filtered into the cell. Alena conjured a spoon in an attempt to dig an escape tunnel, but it wasn't working. Hill was pacing back and forth, waiting for something to happen. Jack and Jordan were examining the cell, and Jordan reached into a crack and pulled out a.... Vienna sausage. 

"Why are you holding a sausage?" Alena asked angrily. 

"It's an escape sausage!" Jordan cried. "It was put in here by prisoners years ago." 

"So...how exactly do we use this thing?" Alena asked sceptically.  

Jordan grinned broadly. "It's easy! All we have to do is..." he trailed off.  

Alena folded her arms. "Now what? If you're joking, Jordan, mmph!" she finished angrily. Hill had put a hand over her mouth. 

"Be quiet!" he ordered in a whisper. Alena removed his hand from her mouth.  

"What are you doing?!" she hissed angrily. "Let me go!" 

A faint trace of a smile crossed his lips. "There's nowhere for you to go anyway. That's not why I wanted you to be quiet."  

"Well, why then?" she demanded. She was getting impatient.  

Hill sighed. "Turn around." Alena did. What she saw almost made her scream. She turned back to Hill.  

"What is that thing? What does it want with us?"  

Chapter 15 

Hill began to tell her... 

"It's the shadow of a prisoner. An old torture technique from years ago. They would separate the prisoner from his shadow. Quite painful, really. But the shadow should help us escape." The shape in the corner pressed a brick, and a wall slid back, revealing a tunnel in the wall. The friends slipped inside... 

It was dark. Completely black. Alena waved a hand in front of her face. She blinked and tried again.  

"What is this place?" she whispered.  

"Our escape route!" Hill replied.  

They continued down the tunnel, trailing their hands along the wall to guide them. Then Alena realized that they were not alone. Something was following them. Abruptly she stopped. Hill bumped into her.  

"What did you do that for?" he hissed angrily.  

"Shhh!" she whispered back. Yes, there it was, faint footsteps, so quiet she thought she was imagining them. She wasn't though, she couldn't be, because she had just seen that spider scuttle out of the way of something, just seen that cobweb move.  

"Hill."  

"What?"  

"The shadow's following us."  

He looked at her, or tried to in the dark. "So? I just want to get out of here. Who cares if it's coming with us? Anyway, I'd want to escape too, if I'd been tortured and imprisoned. Wouldn't you?"  

"It ... it's not dangerous, is it?" Alena asked, dreading the answer.  

She heard rather than saw Hill shake his head. "It won't hurt us if we don't bother it. Come on, let's go."  

And they continued down the dark, abandoned tunnel. 

Alena and her friends made it out of the tunnel, and breathed in the cool night air. The shadow still tailed them. Hill nervously muttered a spell, and the shadow started to speak. 

 
"My name is Rusk. I need help. If I can find my body, I'll help you with whatever you need. Please." 

Jordan sighed. "Fine, Rusk, any ideas where your body is?" 

"Oh, that's easy," the shadow said. "My body is a slave to the queen." 

The friends looked at each other in dismay.  

"Okay," Alena said finally. "Who is this queen and where does she live? How are we going to get there? Is this queen good? Would she help us?" 

"Actually, she's the Queen of Diamonds, and she's from down the Badger-Hole, and she'll probably behead us. But we can get help from an insane silver dish, the Mad Platter. He's at his banquet, but he'll probably help us." 

"Where's this Badger-Hole?" Alena asked, annoyed. 

"Right there," replied the shadow, and they all slid down and down... 

"Where are we?" muttered Jordan as they hit rough ground. "Why," said Rusk, "Right near the hippopotamus factory." 

"Of course," grinned Jack, "Where else would we be?" 

...And down farther still. The slide/hole was bumpy and rocks jutted out every few inches. After almost 5 minutes of continuous bumping, Hill landed in a large, open cavern, then Jack, then Alena, then Jordan, and finally Rusk. 

"Ow! Get off of me!," Hill cried. He squeezed out of the pig pile and helped Alena up. By the time everyone was on their feet again, the cavern had started to lighten in the morning sunrise. With the light to aid them, Hill, Jack, and Rusk lead the way into the long and winding hallway. 

"This reminds me of school." Alena said out loud. 

"What was that, Alena?" Jordon asked. 

"Oh, nothing," came the reply. Their weary travels continued. 

After what seemed like days but was actually only about an hour they were getting tired and irritable.  

"How long does this go on for?" Alena complained.  

"Only six or seven more miles," Rusk answered cheerily. He was the only one who didn't seem even a little annoyed at the situation.  

Alena made a face at Hill and mouthed, "I'm bored." 

He grinned and mouthed back, "Me too."  

"Maybe we should stop for a rest," Jordan suggested. He noticed that Alena and Hill were looking tired.  

"Good idea," agreed Jack. "We'll take a short break." He hurried ahead to tell Rusk.  

Alena sat down wearily. She noticed that the floor was covered in strange symbols. She traced one with her finger. 

"Hill -" she began, and then underneath her a trapdoor opened, and she fell down into the darkness.  

Hill turned around. "What?" he asked, then realized that Alena was gone. He came over to the trapdoor and peered down it.  

"Alena! Can you hear me?"  

No reply. He called the others over. 

"Now what do we do?" asked Jordan worriedly.  

"I guess we follow her," Hill replied. "We have no other choice."  

And so, one by one, the others let themselves fall down into the hole. 

Chapter 16 

Alena didn't realize what was going on until she hit the ground. Now, as she looked around her, it seemed that she was in some kind of cage. She had just gotten steady on her feet when Hill, Jack, Jordan, and Rusk fell down into the opening. Hill and Jack landed on Alena crushing her between the both of them. Then, out of the pitch-black darkness came a laugh that could curdle milk and make the most evil person on Earth (or wherever they were) run in terror. 

"What," whispered Alena, "was that?"  

Jack motioned for them to be quiet. He lit a lamp with a wave of his hand, leaving Alena staring speechlessly. Then she remembered that this wasn't Earth.  

Jack stepped cautiously forward. "Oh." He was whispering. "Turn around!" Still whispering, he sounded urgent. "Get out of here!"  

Without question the others obeyed, they turned around and headed in the opposite direction, running until they were too tired, then they walked, until Jordan, who was in the front, bumped into something. 

Out of the shadows stepped a boy. He had jet brown hair, walnut shaped blue eyes, and a pimple shaped like a lightning bolt on his chin. 

"Hi," he said weakly, "I'm Larry Cotter, and I can't find my contact lenses." 

Alena stared at him. "Hey! You're Harry Potter!" Her expression changed to one of confusion and suspicion. "Aren't you supposed to have, like, glasses, black hair and a scar? And a wand? Something like that?"  

Behind her Jordan snickered. She heard Hill mutter, "Who's Harry Potter?!" 

Alena was annoyed with that comment. She had briefly forgotten who and where she was. Faintly, she remembered her old life. So much had happened to her here that she was beginning to forget her old life. Nothing was the same here. 

Alena opened her eyes. She was standing with Theyleane and Jordan in a clearing next to a small stream. 

"Wha-What happened?" she asked groggily. She blinked again and woke up in her room, art piece propped against the corner, OJ free. She muttered to herself about monsters and Harry Potter. 

A booming voice then said, "That's not the end!" With a clap of his/her hands (Alena didn't know the voice's gender as she couldn't actually see him/her), Alena was back in the clearing next to the small stream. She then realized that being back in her old life was a dream. 

Theyleane said, "Finally! You're awake." 

Alena then asked, "Where are we?" 

Theyleane then told her, "Here's what happened. You were muttering some nonsense about Parry Hotter or something like that and then you just sank down on the ground asleep." 

"But what happened to Jordan, and Hill and everyone...?"  

"Your friends are over there." Theyleane pointed, and Alena saw that they were standing near a tree. Jordan looked concerned, and Hill gave a small wave.  

"How did we get here? Why are we here?"  

Theylean regarded her as if debating how much to tell her. "You brought everyone here. Your magic is very strong, and somehow you teleported yourself and your friends to this place. You were unconscious for about five minutes." 

Alena asked, "I did that?" 

Theyleane then said, "Yeah. You did that." 

Alena then said, "Something weird happened while I was asleep. I dreamt that I was back in my old life again. Then suddenly, a booming voice said, "That's not the end!" and clapped his hands and then after that, I was back here with you guys." 

Theyleane asked, "How come I need to know that?" 

Alena replied, "Because I'm starting to think that it wasn't a dream." 

"Alena," Theyleane asked, "I've been talking to your friends. Have you even tried to stop the shadow force?" 

Alena smiled nervously. "Well, I've been quite busy... 

Theylean sighed. "Alena, your purpose here is to defeat the Shadow Force. If you don't even try..."  

Alena was outraged. "Hey! Don't talk to me about not trying! I took Jarett's stupid tests and got turned into a sausage and eaten! I went into the forest and found a companion, I was taken to some forest, chased by Shadow Guards, fell down a hole, walked for days, climbed a mountain, was imprisoned by the Kwest Guard - whoever they are, escaped, fell down another hole, and somehow ended up back here! If that's not trying, I don't know what is! And what have you been doing? Sitting here in your warm cottage - mushroom - with a cup of tea, waiting for me to save the world, something I didn't volunteer for anyway!" She turned and ran into the "house", not stopping to look back.  

"Alena!" Theylean called. He sighed and turned to her companions, who were avoiding his gaze. "Can you talk to her for me? She needs to understand - "  

"Forget it," Jordan interrupted. "She's right, you know. And we've had a lot of trouble just saving ourselves lately, let alone the rest of the world." He followed Hill, who had already started towards the house. The others followed too, one by one, nodding in agreement. 

Chapter 17 

But however, when they entered the cottage/mushroom, a giant monster suddenly appeared out of nowhere. 

They all screamed and ran back outside to Theyleane (he had been waiting for them). He looked down at them from his book (he had zapped one up while waiting for them) and said, "Unless you continue on your mission, I'll zap up more of these monsters to follow you wherever you go." 

Alena asked, "How come you're doing this to us?" 

Hill added, "Yeah! That's blackmail!" 


Theyleane replied, "Because this book says I will." The book's title was "All I Need Is OJ". 

Alena asked, "Isn't that breaking the fourth wall?" 

Theyleane said, "Yeah, but the author couldn't think of anything else." He then said, "The point is that you have to go and finish your quest." 

Alena said, "Okay. We will." 

They walked away from Theyleane's cottage/mushroom. Alena then muttered under her breath as they walked away, "Stupid fourth-wall breaking loopholes." They continued on their journey. 

Larry Cotter then told Alena "I found this on my travels." He then gave the thing to her. It was… 

…a pumpkin! It was hollowed out and had a face carved on it.  

"Uh...thanks, I guess," she said. "But what am I supposed to use it for?" 

Larry Cotter said, "I don't know what it's for." Alena then remembered about her old life. In her world, people celebrated something called Halloween once-a-year. She remembered something about candy and pumpkins but that was all she could remember about it. 

"Do you know anything about something called Halloween?" she asked.  

"Hmmm, it's something...something about...pumpkins? Dressing up?" Jordan guessed.  

Alena began to remember. "And candy? You get candy, right?"  

"Right! You go round the streets and ask everyone for candy."  

"Wait...how do you know this? Do they celebrate it here too?"  

"Similar enough," he replied. Jordan added to what he just said: "Except instead of Halloween, we call it Spooksday." 
Alena asked "Why?" 
Jordan said "Well, because ... It just makes sense. It's 'spooky'."  

Alena rolled her eyes at this logic. "Whatever. What's it for?!" 

Jordan answered Alena. "Spooksday is for dressing up, getting candy, and spooking people. What else would it be for?" 

"No! I meant the pumpkin!"  

"Can we stop with the pumpkin already?" asked Hill. "There's only a few things to say about a pumpkin: it's orange, it's round, and you use them at Spooksday."  

Alena grinned despite her annoyance. "Okay. I guess I'll just keep it in case it's ends up being useful."  

By this time they had walked well into the woods, and as they had been talking instead of concentrating where they were going, they were hopelessly lost… 

And then suddenly, a bunch of zombies rose from the ground! 

Alena asked, "What is this all about?" 

Jordan then told her, "Oops. Today must be Spooksday. The zombies always rise from the ground every Spooksday." 

"And nobody thought to mention this before?!"  

"Calm down!" Jack ordered.  

Alena took a deep breath. "Okay. Are they dangerous?"  
"Oh no. They just like the candy, same as us." 

Alena asked, "Don't zombies usually eat brains?" 
Jordan answered, "Yeah, but they also like candy too." "Weird." Alena shook her head in disbelief.  

"Are the zombies in your world different?" Jordan asked curiously.  

Alena had to laugh. "We don't have zombies in my world."  

"No zombies? Really?" Hill was amazed. "But what's Spooksday like without zombies?"  

"We get by," she told him. 

Alena then said, "While we don't have zombies per se, they do appear in several of our world's books and movies. But in our world, they're just a work of fiction! I didn't know that they really existed somewhere!" 

"Well, they do exist. Right here." 

"So I see," she replied dryly. "Back to defeating the Shadow Force..." 

They continued on their journey, when all of the sudden, something dropped out of the pumpkin! It was a candle.  

"Well, this looks more useful," Alena said.  

"But we have no matches," Jack pointed out.  

"Who needs matches? You lit a light just by waving your hand before!"  

"True," he conceded. "Where to now?"  

"We have to find my brother," put in Hill. "Then all four of us can try and defeat the Shadow Force."  

"Five!" added Jordan, glaring at Hill.  

"You know what he meant." Alena tried to calm Jordan. "So where do we find your brother?" 

Hill said, "Here's where I think my brother is: he used to hang out at the forest with me everyday. His spirit might still be there." 

There was a rustling of leaves. Startled, the five friends jumped and looked around warily. A squirrel darted out from a bush and climbed a tree. They relaxed.  

Alena shivered. "I'm cold," she complained. The others nodded in agreement. And then a shadow began to appear in front of their eyes, growing more solid by the moment... 

Just when they were about to run, something came out of the forest. It was a fairy. 

"Who are you?" Alena demanded. 

The fairy looked scared, then it's features relaxed into an expression of mild irritation. "It's rush hour, and I've got to get to work."  

"Oh," Jordan said sheepishly.  

"Can I go now?" the fairy asked impatiently.  

"Wait!" interrupted Alena. "If it's rush hour, why is the forest so quiet here?"  

"Because this isn't the main part of the forest," she answered. "Are you done?"  

"Yes. Sorry," said Alena.  

"Well, it was nice meeting you," added Jordan in an attempt to be polite. The fairy flew away, further into the forest.  

And then they noticed that the shadow looked completely solid. Hill let out a shout of joy and went to greet it. He and the figure spoke for a minute, each seeming happy to see each other. Then Hill introduced them.  

"Everyone, this is my brother, Michael. He will help us defeat the Shadow Force. Michael, this is Alena, Jordan, Rusk and Larry Cotter." He pointed to each of them in turn. "And you know Jack, of course." 

Michael then said, "Hi everybody! I'm Michael. I hope I can help you guys destroy the Shadow Force." 

Alena said, "Hi Michael. I hope you can help us, too." She then turned to the rest of the gang and said, "Let's go and destroy the Shadow Force!" The gang continued walking through the forest. 

A group of children stepped out from behind the trees. "Who are you?" Alena demanded. 

"We're here to destroy the Shadow Force. Jordan gasped. "No way..." Jordan said, "...it can't be." 

Alena said, "Who are they?" 

Jordan answered, "They are the Kid Force!" 

Alena just stared at him.  

Jack asked, "Who are the Kid Force?"  

"And how do you know them?" Hill put in.  

Jordan began to explain... 

"Well, the Kid Force were regular kids until they were kidnapped by the Shadow Force in an attempt to make an evil version of The Heroic Four, AKA you guys (and girl)." 

Alena muttered under her breath, "Well, we're the Heroic Seven now." 

Jordan continued to explain. "As I was saying, the kids were kidnapped by the Shadow Force and were trained to be evil warriors. The Shadow Force also added cyber kinetic parts to them for maximum power. They were then brainwashed by the Shadow Force into working for them and fighting the forces of good." 

Alena then asked, "How do you know all this?" 

Jordan answered, "Because I used to be one of them." 

Alena was shocked. "How? You're a banana bug!"  

"Banana warrior," he reminded her. "For some reason I never fell for their brainwashing techniques. When I became a banana bug, I escaped." 

Alena had to ask. "What were you before you became a banana bug?" 

Jordan grinned, and Alena could see his teeth were unnaturally sharp. "A vampire." 

Alena winced. Not the answer she had been hoping for. On the other hand...  

"Jordan..."  

"Yes?" He prompted.  

"In my world, vampires don't actually exist, but in stories and movies they're always evil. Is that true here as well?"  

He shook his head. "Not necessarily. Mostly vampires aren't great - I mean, how nice can you be if you live by drinking peoples' blood? - but there are always exceptions."  

Alena relaxed. "I take it you're an exception."  

"Of course. How many other banana warriors do you know who used to be part of the Kid Force?"
