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The Quest of Tatertatum


	Once upon a time in the land of Weci there met three adventurers.


Cindy interrupted with knowledge she had gained from a recent class,  "There met? What kind of language is that!" "Oh, but it *sounds* good!" Beverly replied with a dreamy sigh.  


	"Can we get on with the story?" Nicole said impatiently, "*We're* in it after all!"  Then stop interrupting me!  "Oops." They echoed each other and settled back into some nearby chairs.  Ahem. Now..where were we...ah yes.  Now, two of these adventurers--Cindy and Nicole--were blonde and-- 


	"Accckkk!! No more blondes!!" Beverly yelled in annoyance then in return for their glare, she quickly added, "No offense to you guys of course."  The narrator glared but otherwise ignored her, and the last was a brunette.  These adventurers had been bored of late, taking classes in ladyship and such, useless they believed.  But, at high noon they would meet on the grassy plains of Weci away from the crowds of the Great Hall where most of the lords and ladies ate.  There they discussed strategy--


	"Yeah, the best way to eat Nebread!" Beverly called.  


	"Ooo yeah!"  Cindy immediately responded, "I get the spicy Roni's!!..swordsmanship--


	"Man? What?! We're swords*women* and proud of it!!" Nicole stood up, proud and defiant, the other two following the suit.  Fine, swords*women*ship, okay?  They all nodded in approval.  and of course tactics.  	"Isn't that the same as strategy?" Cindy asked.  


	Beverly shrugged, "Uhh..I dunno..Nicole?" Nicole shrugged as well and they all turned to the narrator, 	"Well?"  Well shut up and let me tell the story!!!!! The narrator fumed.  


	"Heh..heh...oops..umm..okay."  They replied sheepishly.  Another reason they were on the plains was that they were greedy selfish little--


	"Aghh!! Shut up!!"  They yelled, blushing in embarrassment.  Well..it's true!  


	"So?!" They demanded.  Another sigh.  Anyway, they got paid for every blade of grass they pulled and so spent some time on the plains pulling the dangerous green stuff out of the ground as few others were dare such a task.  


	"The wimps!" Nicole said with a derisive grin.  The narrator gave a long suffering sigh.  I sure hope you guys all be quiet when this story really gets going or this will get seriously confusing.  


	"Cool!" They all yelled.  Umm..no.	


	Well, soon Blue, the old and faithful messenger who always wore this mysterious blue.. 


	"What did it mean?" 


	"What was it for?" 


	"Why did he do it?" 


	"How did he manage?" 


	"Who coerced him into it?" 


	"When did it start?"  The three girls started spurting the questions. Hey, look!  It's Chad and Dan!!  All three girls ran, with a mocking sigh at each other, towards where the narrator had pointed.  


	Beverly stopped abruptly, "Oh yeah, probably the wrong Dan anyway..agh gotta throttle the one I know so it doesn't matter...darn."  Oh no! She's staying agghhhhh!!!!!!!  


	Beverly glared at him, "You be quiet and go on with the story."  Grumble. Grumble.  Oh all right.  Blue came up to the adventurers with a large scroll.  That particular type of scroll is called a Yireboke by the way.  	"Enough with the useless trivia, hurry up!!" Fine, fine.  So, they read the Yireboke which called them into the awesome presence of the Chief of Weci.  


	"Wow! We get to talk to the Chief, amazing!!" Cindy exclaimed in surprise.  


	"Well, we *are* adventurers after all." Nicole grinned.  


	"True, true, true!" Beverly claimed exultantly.  


	"No! Turn--" "turn turn!!" the other two chimed in after Cindy started, then they all whirled around in circles chanting, 'turn, turn, turn,' along with a few other words.  In a matter of seconds a spinning vortex of color began to spin around with them until finally it enveloped them all and they disappeared.  Moments later they appeared and slowed their spinning and chanting to a stop, they were outside the Motor Lodge, the Chief’s house.


	The girls bowed to the pink and purple dressed Lieutenant that guarded the door, but she refused to let them in unless they guessed her name.  


	"Umm..Marta?" 


	"Marie?" 


	"Maria?" 


	"Mariah Carey!" 


	 "How about Susan?"


	 "Moragana?" 


	"CHAD!" 


	"NO!" Cindy and Beverly both yelled in response to Nicole's recent guess.  


	"Chichi?" 


	"Nina?" 


	"Annie?" 


	"Margarita?" Two of them said at the same time.  


	The Lieutenant frowned, "You guessed it.  Anita."  


	"Let us in then!"  Nicole said, holding up the Yireboke, "We were supposed to report to the Chief right away!" 


	"You have a order from him? Well, why didn't you *say* so, you could've gone right in." 


	 "WHAT?!?!" They all yelled, "Why didn't you tell us?!"  


	"How was I supposed to know you had that Yireboke?  Now hurry up, you don't want to be late, do you?"  The three girls shot her a dark glare, but walked into the Motor Lodge.  To get to the Chief, they had to pass over the small, creaky bridge over a vile smelling swamp.  There was a button on the bridge that would retract the swamp water, just in case you fell off as most everyone did.  


	"Why won't this button work?!?"  Nicole said after pounding on it a few times.  


	"Oh, let me try."  Beverly offered and Nicole relinquished her position with a shrug, "Good luck."  	Beverly pounded on the button a few times, but nothing happened, she sighed, "Well, should we cross anyway?" 


	"Sure why not?" Nicole answered, but then Cindy piped up that she wanted to try.  


	"Uhh..guys.." she said after a few moments, "You're supposed to *turn* it."


	"Oh."  


	"Well, is it working?" 


	"Actually...no."  


	"Okay then, I'll try." So the other two tried again, still nothing happened. 


	"Darn thing is broken." Beverly muttered as they walked across the perilous bridge. 


	 "Shut up and concentrate." Nicole and Cindy responded in unison as they made their way across the rickety thing.  


	"Whew!" They all exclaimed when they reached the end. 


	 "Over here!" a voice called.  They turned to see a large, chubby, creature with mottled yellow-brown 'skin' and a slightly reptilian appearance.  It was floating in the air in the middle of the bridge.  


	"I was coming to get you three, why'd you waste your time going over that dangerous bridge..I don't want to risk you all!" 


	 "Agghhh!!" They all yelled in aggravation.  Why did everyone wait until it was too late to tell them these things!  


	After a large noisy show of frustration they settled down and Nicole spoke for them, "Why did you send for us O Great Chief Tatertatum?" 


	 "The Golden Rings have been stolen." The three girls gasped in horror, the Golden Rings were the sacred treasure of Weci along with the Bugles, also golden.  They were both said to hold mystical powers.  	"Your quest is to find the Golden Rings and reassure them to Weci." 


	"Oh is *that* all." Beverly balked at this hopeless task, the Golden Rings could be anywhere as they knew that the Rings couldn't possibly be nowhere as that was impossible. 


	 "No, you must also find the Chosen One who shall control the Golden Rings."  Beverly sighed, she had been being sarcastic. 


	 ~Can we just give up now?~ she asked herself, then sighed again.  Of course not.  They were adventurers, it was in their contract to take on impossible odds..and win.  


	"You must also be wary of the..the blue el--you know.." Chief Tatertatum said nervously, "His power has gained from the energy he's stolen from my people..I dare not even speak his name, he may now soon dare to take me on."  Again the three girls gasped.  Take on the Chief?! Unthinkable! But that's what this story is about isn't it, the unthinkable spontaneous and defiantly crazy... 


	"Get on with the story!" Hmph.  No one appreciates me!!!!  


	"Stop whining." Sniffle. Sniffle. Oh fine.  


	"There is one gift that I may bestow upon you." 


	"Ooo presents!!" He called out a name and a small dog have walked, half rolled towards them.  


	"This is Dog-With-A-Wheel, my faithful pet..he saw the dangerous dino that ran off with the Golden Rings." 


	"You mean the green di--" 


	"NO!" The Chief covered her mouth, "Shh! Don't let them know we're here!  They can tell if someone calls them no matter where they are."  


	"Umm..oops.." 


	 "But, yes, that's who I mean.  Now get going!!"


	So, they started back over the bridge with Dog-With-A-Wheel bounding around behind them.  Every time he bounced the bridge would drop down an inch. 


	"Calm that dog down!!" One of the girls yelled, trying to keep her balance.  The dog jumped again and there was a snap.  Suddenly, there was nothing beneath them, a few seconds later they plunged into the swamp with the dog paddling around with them. 


	 "Eck! This is gross!" Beverly called. 


	"Well, it's better than the Creek." Nicole said with a shrug.  


	"I guess that's true."  Beverly replied as she trudged trough the gunk towards the other bank.  The Creek was a muddy river that ran through Weci.  


	"No more trivia, please." Beverly said through clenched teeth.  Pout. You always interrupt me.  You hate me!!  


	Beverly sighed, "WILL YOU STOP WHINING!!!!!" she yelled, then cleared her throat and forced a smile, "Look. I don't hate you, I just want to hear the story, OKAY?!"  What about what I want? I have wants and needs too! You think I want to spend my life telling stories? How will I make a living? What about my children???  


	"You have children?" Well..no, but I thought it was a good sympathy line.  


	"Oh geez I'm stuck with a narrator that wants sympathy. Look, if you keep going with the story I'll give you a hug, okay?"  Sniffle. Sniffle.  Okay.  So they clambered out of the swampy water and were horrified to find that now they all smelled like Dog-With-A-Wheel.  In other words, since he was wet, they all smelled like wet dogs.  


	"This is great, just great." Beverly grumbled, then fell backwards almost knocking Cindy over as she caught sight of a gigantic bee. 


	"EEEEEEEIIIIIIIIIIIIIAAAHHH!!!"  She yelled in surprise, trying to hide behind Nicole. But the other two were trying to get out of sight of the bee as well. 


	 "Help Help Help!!" They all cried, but then the bee turned around, looking right at them and they saw... Can I have my hug now? 


	"No! What happens what happens?!?!??!?!" You lived it, you should know!  


	"Yeah yeah yeah, just continue!" Pout. Fine.  the Lieutenant, dressed like a bee.  The three adventurers breathed a sigh of relieve.  


	"How was your visit with the Chief?" she asked politely, brushing back some of her puffy silver hair.  	"Good thank you..we've got to go find the Golden Rings now though."  At the mention of the Golden Rings, Dog-With-A-Wheel's ears perked up and he barked three times then sped off.  


	"I guess we've got to follow him?" Beverly asked with a sigh. 


	"Of course!" Nicole said.


	"This is going to be fun!" Cindy added.  


	~Yeah, fun.  What a rollercoaster this is gonna be..~ Beverly thought tiredly.


	They chased after the dog until they reached a large tree, "Is this where the Golden Rings are hidden?" Beverly asked excitedly.  


	"Umm..I don't think so." Cindy said as the dog proceeded to...ahem...mark his territory.  


	"Nice umm polite way to say that." Thank you, can I have my hug now?  


	"Not yet!" Grumble. Grumble.  


	Nicole wrinkled her nose, "Geez DWAW!" Finally, the dog finished then started running again.  Back the other way!  


	"Hey, yo, Dog-With-A-Wheel, where do you think you're going??? Aren't the Golden Rings this way?!" Nicole called after the dog.  The dog shook his head, barked a few times and urged them to follow him.  	"Well, after that," Cindy said, indicating the tree, "He's not likely to lead us astray again."  


	"Yeah, let's keep him far away from water." Nicole declared as they began to chase after the dog again.  Soon it was dusk and annoying little flying bugs, Weeples started bothering them.  These bugs came in all sizes, and colors though they were all basically puff balls with two feet, no legs, and wings.  


	"Too many Weeples!!!" Beverly exclaimed, batting them away and staring at Cindy in shock.  The other girl had actually *tamed* a few of these creatures, it appears they were now at her beck and call.  


	"Too many? But they're so cute!" 


	"Annoying is more like it." Nicole said trying to squish the Weeples. 


	"Agghh!!" A strangled sound emanated from Nicole's throat.


	 "Nikki what's wrong!?" the others turned to her and saw a cute little cute trying to choke their friend.  	"OWWAGHH!!" Nicole yelled as her neck cracked and she tried to push the little imp away.  Cindy grabbed the sweet looking child and pulled her away, trying to hold her eyes and the girl was incessantly jabbering.  


	Suddenly, the girls, and dog, found themselves only and inch tall and each in a separate leaf boat.  The girl giggled and congratulated Cindy that her boat was winning, though in a gust of wind her boat was almost pushed right into Nicole's.  Then scolded Nicole for her boat going to slowly.  The thing had a hole in it and was taking on water, but they were so far out in the puddle that the 'shore' looked miles away, she'd never be able to swim that far, not when she was so small.  


	"Nicole!!" Cindy called, "Try to jump to my boat!!"  Nicole got up on the edge of the boat and looked over the side, it looked so high up..even though she was only on a little leaf.  


	"I can't!" she called, "I..I really really don't like heights!" 


	"You've got to!" Beverly encouraged from her own boat, "Just jump in the water and swim!  If you fall in, it's just cold and muddy, it's not like falling on the ground or anything!"  


	Nicole took a deep breath, closed her eyes and jumped half the way to Cindy's boat.  Hurriedly she swam the rest of the way as her own boat sank beneath the muddy water.  But they were too heavy to both be on the boat and it ducked partially beneath the small wind made waves.  


	Cindy spat out water, "Eww! This stuff tastes gross!" 


	"Don't drink it!" "I wasn't trying to!"  Meanwhile, Beverly was desperately trying to row her boat towards them though she wasn't making much progress. Her boat had drifted sideways away from them as well as forwards.  Suddenly, there was a big gust of wind which wound have knocked them all into the water if not for the cause of the wind.  It was the little imps mother, admonishing her for bothering people.  The mother had turned them back to the right size and brought them out of the water, though Cindy and Nicole were still dripping.  


	"Do we smell like wet dogs again?" Cindy asked, they all laughed weakly, that puddle, not more than a foot length or two wide and tall, had almost killed them.  


	They waited for the girl's mother to take her away, then sat down in a little circle and began to eat some Nebread that they had packed for the journey.  


	"Oooo!!" Cindy exclaimed, "Yum!" as Beverly handed her the Roni's and a Jerkin, she proceeded to eat both.  


	"Eww those Jerkin's are so gross!" Nicole declared, making a face at the meat.  


	Beverly protested, "No way, you have to taste! Cin, can I have a piece?" Cindy handed her a piece and she ate it, "Sheesh Nikki, I can't believe you don't like Jerkins, they're soooo good!!"  


	"Yeah well, I like..COOKIES better!" she said, crawling over to a cookie tree nearby.  


	"Wait!" the two called, there was something strange about these cookies.  Some looked like cardboard, and some looked like cement.  But none of them could resist the lure of the cookies, they looked fresh grown and were still warm and gooey.  The three girls sat down and began to gorge themselves on the cookies until suddenly they noticed the taste. 


	"Eww! These taste like cement!" 


	"No way, they taste like cardboard!!"  Beverly got between them, trying to prevent a fight, "They taste different of course..they're different types of co--" she yawned mid-sentence.  Before they knew what was happening, they were all sleeping soundly.


	As they slept, they began to dream.  Nicole of Chad in cowboy boots and hat.  Cindy of Dan after a football game.  Beverly of a mule, a faceless guy, and a dark presence (as well as a few little odd prophetic scenes, which had no relevance to anything, of course).  As they were drawn deeper and deeper into the dreamworld, their dreams and wishes faded and they entered the 'reality' of the dreamworld where a mysterious voice called them.


	~Answer...Answer me..~ it called with a gender irrelevant voice.  


	Suddenly, Beverly spoke up, "Who *was* that voice anyway?" she asked curiously.  Umm...well...actually.. 


	"No way!"  Err..way.  


	"That was *you*?!" Correct...do I still get my hug?  


	"Yeah, sure, but not right now!"  Dark muttering.  


	"Continue, *please.*"  Grumble.  The three girls floated around the dreamworld, coming together as they chased after the voice that beckoned them. 


	 ~Who is that?~ Cindy wondered in her mind.  


	To her surprise, Nicole heard her, ~Dunno..but we may as well find out, right?~ 


	~Sounds like a plan.~ Beverly added into the conversation as they neared the Presence.


	~Ah..you come at last..~ the voice said in their minds. 


	 ~Well, we *did* have to find you first, remember?~ Nicole responded before the others, who agreed.  	~Mistake number one.  "at last" does not exist here, time is meaningless.~  


	~Then why weren't we instantly with you?~ 


	 ~Well...because ah...that's..that's just something only mysterious Presences like me know about, you wouldn't understand!~ 


	~Er..yeah, whatever, mind telling us why you called us here?~ Beverly asked as she started to get impatient.  


	~You're stuck here.~  


	~WHAT?!?!?!?~ The three mentally cried in unison.  


	~You bring us here just to tell us we're stuck here?!~  Beverly yelled towards the Presence.  You know, it's very hard to write about someone who has no gender..you can't call that Presence,  him, or she, even it doesn't really work.  


	"So? Go on with the story!"  Sheesh.  Apparently, you were always this impatient.  


	"What's that supposed to mean?!"  Eep! Err..umm..nothing! Nothing at all!! Now let's see umm... 


	So now the Presence says, ~And a means of escape, if you wish to listen.~ 


	~Oh sure, go right ahead, it's not like we have anything better to do around here.~ Beverly sulked.  	~Whatever it is, we'll do it.~ Cindy proclaimed, ~We have a quest to fulfill.~  


	~You must answer two riddles.~


	  ~Riddles? Easy!~ Nicole exclaimed, ~We'll be out of here in no time..err..maybe we would anyway?  These time things are giving me a headache..~ 


	~Really? Well then..you might just want to prepare for a migraine...riddle number one...  What came first, the chicken or the egg?~


	 ~Agghh!!! Oh nooo!!!!!~  They exclaimed, then sighed and began discussing it with each other. ~Err..the egg because a chicken comes from an egg.~ Beverly volunteered without much strength. 


	~Yeah, but a chicken has to first lay the egg.~ Nicole disputed. 


	~Agh I hate loops like that..~ Cindy said in frustration. 


	 ~Well, if it can't be the egg because a chicken has to first lay it, and it can't be the chicken because it first has to come from the egg...umm..that's a dead end isn't it?~ Beverly sighed with hopelessness.  


	~Can one of the choices be neither??~ Cindy asked hopefully.  


	~Hey..idea!~ all three said, Nicole's and Cindy's thoughts following each other.  


	~The chicken came first because God created it!~ they thought at the Presence in unison.  	~Umm..well..if you believe in creation then, no fair that's cheating!!~ The Presence whined.  	~Well..how about this..~ Beverly spoke as she thought, ~Neither..because the chicken evolved from an earlier form which also laid eggs..rather, the egg first I should say, and there was one of those mutations that end up resulting in another species!!!~ She finished triumphantly.  


	~Two answers? Both possibly right..~ 


	~You mean *you* didn't know the answer?!~ the adventurers fumed.


	 ~Oops. Umm...umm..how about the next riddle??~


	~Okay, where does the universe end?~ 


	~Uh oh.~ 


	~Why do you have to ask us?! We're not philosophers!!~ Beverly yelled in annoyance, would they be able to solve this one?  


	~Let's just try it.~ Cindy urged.  


	~But how are we supposed to know where it ends? We're not astronomers either!~ Nicole joined Beverly.  


	~Just try, come on guys!  We don't have anything else to do you know.~ 


	~Well, that's true enough I guess.~  Nicole conceded.  


	With a sigh Beverly began to do some thinking, ~It ends when nothingness starts?~ she pitched the idea to them.  


	Nicole gave a mental shrug, ~But then, what's nothing?~  


	~Nothing is nothing.~ 


	~Yeah, I *know* that, want to elaborate?~  


	~Nothing can't exist because existence is something so nothing is something and has to be theoretically impossible.~  Cindy added.  


	~Umm..yeah I think that's right..as soon as I translate it into something I can understand..~  Beverly mumbled as she thought it through.  


	~But,~ Nicole argued, ~It has to end somewhere, it can't just go on forever...there's got to be something beyond it, right?~  


	~I guess that's right..but..why can't it just go on forever? And if there's something beyond it, there has to keep being something beyond it because nothing can't be beyond it...~ Cindy said.  


	~Okay then Mr. Mysterious Presence, how's that for an answer?~ Beverly demanded.  	~Umm..well..sure I guess that'll work..eternity can exist because nothing can't exist..so there is no end to the universe that puny human minds can comprehend..~ 


	~Yeah, yeah, yeah, enough with the insults, send us *back*!~ 


	 ~Okay, okay, but don't eat anymore of those astral cookies okay?~


	 ~Why would we want to? They taste like sh--...err..cement and cardboard..~


	They faded back into their pleasent..or weird..dreams..for a time, then woke up.  


	"Who knows how long we've been asleep..hey Bev, can you whet my sword for me?" Nicole asked as she stretched.  


	"Sure." Beverly replied, dumping water from their canteen on the sword. 


	 "HEY!! You're going to make it rust!" Nicole exclaimed at the same time as Cindy explained, "Not w-e-t, w-H-e-t, sharpen!"  


	"Oh..oops.." Beverly replied with a sheepish grin as she dried off the sword, "Well..it's not like we've needed it ye--" 


	"Never say stuff like that, you always end up speaking too soon." 


	"Yeah, like now." Nicole said, indicating a guy in sunglasses followed by a bunch of squirt soda cans.  	"Oops again." 


	"They're possessed!" Cindy yelled, pointing at the cans that slowly moved towards them.  


	"We'll beat Scott this time!!" Beverly asserted confidently, despite the number of cans that were coming towards them. 


	"Time to power up!!" Nicole said, "Eww I sound like a Power Ranger©!! Oh well... ONE!" she finished in a loud voice. 


	"OH! Or well..ZERO! Either way." Beverly yelled, followed by Cindy's, "THREE!!"  


	"Gotta fever that's 103." they mumbled. 


	"Hot-blooded! Hot-blooded!" Cindy  shouted and made a gesture of blowing a kiss toward the cans.  Small sparkles flew from her lips, some growing into bubbles.  The bubbles inscribed a few of the cans, incapacitating them until Nicole popped the bubbles with her sword.  They bubbles exploded with whatever was possessing the cans, and what was left fell to the ground--flat soda in a squirt can.  The sparkles lit on some of the cans, as well as the leader and they all dropped to their knees, swooning and worshiping Cindy.  


	Meanwhile, Beverly rocked back and forth muttering a few words to send out a light cloud of purple which surrounded the sunglasses clad Scott as well as a few cans, instantly sending them to sleep before they could get any closer to Cindy.  


	"Nicole look out!" she cried, seeing a malevolent soda can fly up at Nicole.  Nicole whirled around and slit the can through the middle.  She wiped the soda out of her eyes and nodded a thanks, then tripped over one half of the can.  


	"Eesh Nikki, you're always getting yourself injured!"  She picked herself up and dusted herself off.  "Bad habit, isn't it?"


	 "Yeah, and careful..remember..these cans aren't the real baddies, they're possessed.  You don't want to kill innocent soda do you??"  


	"No way! It's too good!" 


	"True." Cindy added with a grin, enjoying the attention she was getting from the cans.


	Suddenly, from apparently out of nowhere their dog appeared.  


	"Hey, Dog-With-A-Wheel, where've you been all this time?!" The dog just barked and began rolling with his one wheel over cans partially crunching them into a prone position.  


	Cindy extended the center of her eye into a golden telescope to see if anymore were coming, "No more," she informed them, "But, Neil is wandering around too, we'll have to be careful." 


	Nicole had begun hitting the cans with the flat of her sword, to avoid hurting anymore innocents and soon they had dispersed with the baddies and unpossesed the cans.  


	"Now where do you think the evil spirits of those cans went.." Beverly began, then stared in horror at the river nearby, where she had gotten the water to refill their canteens. 


	"Will you stop doing that?!" Nicole hollered, whacking her upside the head. 


	"I'm sooooorry!! I didn't mean toooooooooooooooooooooooooooo!!" Her last word ended in a yell of surprise and fear.  The water had reached the arm that had startled her at first, and picked them all up in a soaking grasp.  


	"HEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEELP!!!!" They all screamed with the dog's howl added into the confusion.


	"Heeey! This isss kinda fuuuun!!" Nicole yelled after a while.  


	"Yeeaah!" Cindy answered, "And look..I knoow this paaart of the riiiiveeeer!" 


	 "ACK! Nononono!! It's the Honolulu Half-pipe!!! I don't wanna goooo!!!!" Beverly whined as the realization hit her.  


	"Whooooohooooo!!!!"  Cindy and Nicole hollered as they were tossed around by the water up and down the sides of the bank.  


	"EEAAAAHHHHHHHH!!!!" Beverly shrieked, "I doooon't likeeeee thiiiiiiiisss!!"  After a time, they found themselves back in calm water, though, again, they were all smelling like the wet dog.  


	"Shed your fur and smell someplace else!" They yelled at the poor dog, who whimpered in response.  They tried to get out of the water, but the hand came back and pushed them in again.  


	"How are we supposed to get out of this?" Nicole asked no one in particular.  Cindy and Beverly exchanged a look and nodded at each other, then spun around and dove into the water.  


	"Oh just great, they're going to leave me here!!"  Nicole wailed, but a few seconds later the two girls came up again, then spun around together and then spun underwater.  


	"Of course! Synchronized swimming!! Umm.." After a few more minutes, the evil spirits that had possessed the water zoomed away.  You see, they were chaotic spirits and things so ordered as synchronized swimming were repulsive to them.  They got onto the beach and dried off, snacking on cough drops (in both cherry and strawberry flavors of course) and peanut butter chocolate stuff.  Plus the extra Nebread (and of course, Roni's for Cindy).  And of course, cherros!  But they heard someone coming so they had to stuff them all down as fast as they could.


	"Hello...do I smell popcorn?" A lady walked over to them with the question.  


	They sniffed the air, "You know..I think you do...where is that coming from?" the wondered.  Before long they heard the popping advance of an army of expensive popcorn mercenaries.  A small voice called the mercenaries to order as the lady ran towards them and started eating them.  


	"Ack it's Neil!" Beverly called. 


	"Ewww and that lady is a cannibal!!!!" Nicole exclaimed in horror.  


	"Well..isn't cannibalism when you eat you're own kind? I wouldn't say she was a piece of popcorn.." Cindy intervened.  


	"Well," Nicole said with a glint in her eyes, "At least this time they're not possessed."  


	"Oy..just don't get hurt again oka--" Beverly began to warn her, when she was interrupted by Nicole's 	"OUCH! Why do you keep doing that?!" 


	"And why do you keep hurting yourself, what'd you do THIS time!?"  


	"I dunno, my arm hurts!!"  


	"*Again*? Sheesh!"  


	"Anyway, time to power up again, let's go!" Nicole said, preparing herself for battle.  	Dog-With-A-Wheel barked happily as he began to eat the popcorn mercenaries.  Cindy steamed the popcorn, but all that did was make them bigger.  


	"Iekika Goldeneye!!" Nicole called towards her, summoning up more of Cindy's powers for her as tons of popcorn jumped on her so that she could barely move.  


	"Help!" she called.  


	Cindy opened her hands wide and aimed her fingers at the popcorn.  from each finger a prune shot out, knocking away the popcorn.  


	"All right! Thanks!" Nicole called, slices through five pieces of popcorn with one stroke of her sword.  	"Triple attack guys!" Beverly called, after sending many pieces of popcorn to sleep.  She was tired from the work, but they had to succeed and continue on their quest for the Golden Rings.  


	"ONE!" "ZERO!" "THREE!" 


	Then together, "103!" they yelled, powering up even higher as three soccer balls appeared in front of them.  In unison, they kicked the soccer balls, bowling over most of the popcorn that was left standing.  They high-fived as the small, now fearful, voice called a retreat.


	"See ya Neil!" Nicole crowed triumphantly.  


	"We did it!"  


	"Yeah!" 


	"Woof woof! Arf!" Dog-With-A-Wheel added.  


	They rested, and ate, for a time, then Dog-With-A-Wheel nudged Beverly impatiently.  


	"I think we'd better head on our way." she said to the others, who nodded.  They walked and walked and walked and talked while they walked and tripped while they walked and tripped over words while they talked.


	"Sheesh." Nicole finally commented, "We can't walk, we can't talk, and after those riddles I dunno about you guys, but I can't think, my brain's fried, are we really the right people for this?"  Surprisingly, Beverly was the one the answer, though she had rued their assigned quest at first and they had been in lots of tight spots and danger.


	"We're adventurers, its in our job description, remember?" 


	"Yeah, and never choose a job you don't like!" Cindy added, though she was a healer on the side, just as Nicole was a "lawkeeper."  Though, making people abide by the laws was sometimes part of their adventuring.  It got Beverly to thinking, what was she going to do when they were too old for adventuring? She shuddered at the mere thought.  Though of course, they'd always be friends, even when they had to go to academies for training their forte's.  She loved adventuring so much..she wanted to share it..  Awww!! Tear. You want to become a narrator just like me!! HUGS!!!  


	"Ack ack! Let go, you're choking me!!!" Oops, sorry.  


	"And no I don--well..maybe, that might be fun, but I don't want to whine all the time like you do." HEY!! 


	"Oh hush.  I'm going to be a teacher." Oh. That's no fun! You have to remember all those useless things that you hated having to remember in the first place. 


	"Eesh, no.  I'm going to try not to teach that stuff, I just want to play with the kids and tell stories." Oh, that'll be fun.  Then you'll almost be like me. Aww!!  Can I get my hug now?? 


	"You already hugged me, so you don't need one!" Sniffle. Yes I do!! 


	"Later!! What happens now?" Oh, you get everyone in trouble again.  


	"Grr.." Eep!!" 


	"CONTINUE!!!!!!" EEK! Okay!!  


	So, the trio heads out, following the dog, when suddenly.... 


	"Uh oh.." Beverly said, grabbing hold of a tree as the ground shook.  


	"Umm..we're in trouble." Cindy said.  


	"Yeah." Nicole said looking up at the looming shape that shadowed them. 


	"I've finally found you!!" a great voice boomed, it came from a green dinosaur with blue dots and purple stripes.  


	"Ahhhhhhhh!!!!!!"  They all screamed, as they tried to run.  But the dinosaur, nicknamed Tony, lumbered over them, blocking the way with his treetrunk sized legs.  


	"Let's GO!" Nicole shouted.


	"Turn, turn t--" they started, but Tony stopped them with a quick spell, then picked them all up and started away.  


	"Nooo!!" They cried out, Beverly trying not to cry, they knew where the green dinosaur with blue dots and purple stripes would take them, the torture chamber of his master!  Cindy steamed Beverly to try and calm her down, as Nicole climbed up to a vantage point and cringed when she saw the long row of slaves already on...the Track. 


	Beverly and Cindy both shuddered at the news, "We'll escape, somehow!" they vowed to each other as Tony dropped them on the sliding gravel and dirt in the scorching heat.  


	The large blue elephant with purple dots and green stripes pulled out a whip rope and slapped it against the ground near them.


	"RUN!" he barked the command at them.  Even their faithful Dog-With-A-Wheel, jumped at the sound and started running.  Soon sweat was pouring down their faces as the air knifed through their lungs.	"We'll...<puff>...never...<puff>...suriiiiive!!" Beverly wailed.  


	"NO TALKING!!!!" The blue elephant with purple dots and green stripes yelled at them.  As they finished another grueling lap, they thought they were about to receive a reprieve as the blue elephant with purple dots and greens stripes beckoned them towards the dreaded Multipurpose Room..even worse than the large..wonderfully airy..Gym.  But, they were expected to push their leaden legs to keep running, all the way to the cramped, stuffy Multipurpose Room.  As they neared the room, they heard screams of pure agony mingled with pitiful pleas for mercy.  


	Once there, they were sent to do pushes and crunchups, the worst form of torture unimaginable. With what little breath they had left, all three, even Nicole, pleaded for rest, but the blue elephant with purple dots and green stripes just slapped the whip rope at them with a dark glare.  


	As they labored, he decided to share something with them, "Little adventurers, your quest is at an end." 


	"We noticed." Beverly strained, ignoring the glare she got from the other two, unwilling to give up, despite the pain.  


	"Not only that, but your precious Chief Tatertatum is now mine!" he broke off with an evil cackle that grated at their eyes as much as the news grated at their hope.  The heard the bubbly yell of a blustering but familiar voice.  


	"Chief Tatertatum!!" They cried out, stopping their work only long enough for the blue elephant with purple dots and green stripes to whack them with the whip rope.  


	"You must escape!" The Chief pleaded, "The Golden Rings must be used to stop the blue elephant with purple dots and green stripes or he'll take over the world, he's stealing your energy through his torture, please help!!"  


	In annoyance the blue elephant with purple dots and green stripes wrapped a bandana gag around his mouth, effectively silencing him.  But there was a mischievous light in the Chief’s eyes and he raised one arm.  


	Suddenly, the Lieutenant appeared, in blue, white and black.  The Chief had summoned her and she took in the situation at a glance.  A moment late, she teleported away the blue elephant with purple dots and green stripes, giving all the slaves a break.  The three adventurers struggled to get up, then unbound the Chief, who nodded them on their way.


	"Hurry!" he cried, moving to stand next to the Lieutenant.  


	The blue elephant with purple dots and green stripes instantly appeared again, she hadn't been strong enough to keep him away for long and had succeeded in making him very *very* angry.  The Chief and Lieutenant stared down his black rage and death glare and began to grapple with him as the adventurers escaped, looking for the Golden Rings.  


	"The Gym!" 


	"That's right!" Cindy agreed with Nicole, "He loves that Gym, that's the most likely place."  


	Soon they arrived and stopped so fast that they ended up sliding across the well waxed wood floor into the glass case that held the shinning Golden Rings.  Or..mostly shinning..there was a red coat of....something along the top of them, dotted with little round blue things.  Cindy and Beverly didn't immediately recognize it, but Nicole's eyes glazed over at the site and she headed towards the Golden Rings, ignoring the top of the case which they had knocked over.  The Golden Rings were completely exposed now.  


	"Nikki! Nicole, what's wrong?!" Cindy asked nervously. 


	"You look like a zombie!" Beverly added. 


	"Well..how she looks when she sees Chad.." Cindy said with a snicker.  


	Beverly giggled, "Yeah." she said giving Nicole a poke.  But the girl didn't seem to notice either the joking or anything else, all she seemed to see was the Golden Rings which she suddenly grabbed and stuck in her mouth.


	"Mmm..taste almost like onion rings.." she mumbled, her eyes closed. 


	The other two looked on in horror, "NICOLE!!!!!! YOU *ATE* THE GOLDEN RINGS!!!!!!"  


	After finishing them off, Nicole snapped out of it, "Hmm? What? Oh NO!! I'm sorry I'm sorry I'm SORRY!!!! It was the ketchup..and blueberries I just couldn't resist!!!"  They scurried across the Gym, trying not to slip again, as they dragged the apologetic Nicole towards the Chief and Lieutenant.  The blue elephant with purple dots and green stripes was nowhere to be seen and all the slaves were going home.


	"He's not gone for good," the Lieutenant said, looking out into the sky, "But at the moment he's very weak and won't trouble us for a good long time."  


	"The Rings, you found the Golden Rings, right?" The Chief asked anxiously, pacing his puffy body around in a circle.  


	"Well..yeah.." Beverly said, looking to Cindy to explain, "To be truthful the Golden Rings kind of.." 	"Were eaten!!" Nicole finished in a wail, "I'm sorry!!!"  


	Chief Tatertatum frowned, "Sorry? Why? You're the Chosen one!" 


	"Huh?" 


	"Didn't you know that the mystical powers of the Golden Rings were that they are edible? Once eaten by the Chosen one their duty is fulfilled." 


	"You mean we went through all *that* for some pieces of *food*?!?!??!?!?!?!" Cindy exploded.  The other two looked at her in surprise, "Err..well..it was just food!!"  


	"Well..that's true.." Beverly said, but she was having trouble being angry..the quest had been well..interesting in the least.  


	"But..it wasn't all *that* bad..I mean..well, you liked the Honolulu halfpipe didn't you?" Cindy grinned, 	"Yeah, that was cool!" 


	 "Well, this quest is now over..but you may have more in store for you...someday." The Chief said..earlier it would have seemed ominous, but now..they were almost looking forward to it.  Nicole was drafted to be part of Chief Tatertatum's personal guard and is now under the tutelage of the Lieutenant, while Cindy is under tutelage of Kaiser the Chief’s medical expert and Beverly...well..Beverly's right here and has been with us through the entire story, so dearie, can I have my hug now? 


	"Only as long as you don't call me dearie, I think only my grandma calls me that!"  Okay, Bev! Hug Hug hug pleeeeaaase! 


	"Eesh, Fine!"  And so the story ends with hugs, a happy ending, but is it really an ending? Who knows...there's enough craziness in these adventurers for tons more stories...  But for now, let’s close the...Yireboke...




















