
		
			[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			  `											Chapter One



There was once a small magical town called Idlewild.
	It was mainly like any other town except two things. The town was always dark and rainy and the towns people were always poor and hungry. Except the mayor. 
	He always had the richest food that nobody seemed to afford. Nobody knew why the town was like this. It seemed like no magic could make this town colorful, happy and full.
	Also, there was barley any magic, or magical things. There used to be tons, but ever since they got the new mayor, the magic seemed to disappear.
	The town was small, only about ten miles all around. There was only one hospital that could only hold five patients. Also, the doctors were horrible and did a very bad job.
	There were two markets with lots of food for cheap prices, but usually after thirty minutes, the market ran out of food.


	There was also one tiny clothes store, but there was only three sizes, one for babies, one for kids, and one for adults. It was really hard to find the perfect fit, and sometimes babies had to wear adult clothes when the kids ones ran out.
	There were no restaurants, toy stores, or parks.
	Still, the mayor was always happy and full. All the townspeople assumed there was a secret kept away from them.
	People were most suspicious about why the mayor could do such awesome, advanced magic, while the towns people could only do bad, useless things like turn pens into pencils.
	Also, the mayor was constantly taking food families or the market, without paying. 
	The towns people assumed that the mayor ate the food, but that couldn't be it. 
	The town had bad food. They usually ate soup, which was actually water with soggy mushrooms floating around. The mayor always ate real, warm, delicious soup with crunchy, buttery bread. 
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	The towns people were really confused. They knew the mayor had something to do with the food, magic and weather, but the big question was why it was like this.




										

											Chapter Two
 

	"How come there's no food?" Complained Peter to his friend, Maxwell. He stared at the empty refrigerator. "I'm starving!"
	Peter used to have a lot of food before the new mayor, Nicholas, had arrived, so he was being really complain-y.
	"I've already told you a million times, the mayor takes our food!" Snapped Maxwell.
	He had become grumpy, even a little mean, ever since the mayor came. It seemed to be the weather for him though, not the food.
	"Too bad," said Beverly, their friend who was also in the room. She didn't seem at all affected by the the food or weather. "Hey, do you know where all the food goes and why the weather's like this?" Asked Beverly.
	"Well, if I'd known, I would've told you!" Said Maxwell. "Anyway, I've had enough. Let's go see. What the mayor's up too!"
	The three of them were elves, unable to do any magic because of the mayor, but they were all hoping to gather any information. They didn't
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	"Good thing the walk's only half a mile," said Beverly. 
	"Yeah, great!" Mumbled Maxwell sarcastically.
	"You know, maybe we should go back?" Asked. Peter. "You know, we could get in BIG trouble!'
	"Scaredy cat," said Maxwell. "Everybody does this!"
	Peter started to shake as he and his friends started toward the mayor's house.
	"Well, who's going to knock on the door?" Asked Beverly. 
	"NOT me, that's for sure!" Said Maxwell. "Hey, how about Peter knocks?"

	"Why's it always me?" Asked Peter.
	"Fine, I'll go!" Said Beverly. 
	Maxwell gasped. "O-okay," he stuttered. "But if you die-"
	That got Peter's attention. 
	"How 'bout we look through the window?" He suggested.
	"That's better," said Maxwell.
	The three of them hurried off to the side window. Peter, Beverly, and Maxwell peeked inside and saw a horrible sight.
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														Chapter Three



	Nicholas the mayor was in his office room with his assistant, Lyla. But that was not what caught the three friends eyes. 
	Next to the mayor and Lyla was a bucket marked 'MONSTER', and it was filled with the towns people's food!
	The three friends looked at each other with a mix of curiousness and nervousness. 
	"Lyla, we gotta get more food from the town!" Said Nicholas to Lyla, not knowing that Peter, Maxwell, and Beverly were at the window
	"But why, sir?" Asked Lyla
	"Oh, you know!" Growled the mayor. "I need to give the towns people's food to the monster so that the monster will give me all the good food!"

Peter, Beverly, Maxwell all gasped and Peter nearly fell over. 
"So that's where the food goes!" whispered Beverly. 
"But sir, I hate to see the town all dark and rainy because of the monster hovering over us," complained Lyla. 
"Oh be quiet!" Said the Mayor. 
"Stop worrying and focus on your job! The gem needs to be protected! if anyone finds it the monster is gone!" 
"We need to find that gem." Whispered Maxwell. 
He watched carefully as Lyla walked over and flashed her hands around. All of a sudden a map appeared. Maxwell could barely see it, but in big letters at the top wrote 'Map of Gem'. 
Maxwell looked at his friends.
"There's a map," he whispered excitedly. 
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			"Once Nichole's and Layal leave, let's take it," exclaimed Beverly. 
"But we aren't going to take the gem or anything...right?" asked Peter. 
Beverly and Maxwell didn't say anything, but the look on their faces told peter that they were going to take the gem. 

Chapter Four 


The second Nichole's and Lyla left, Maxwell and Beverly sprang for the front door, desperate to get the map. Peter reluctantly followed behind. It was a tense moment! This could save the village! This could - the door was locked. They couldn't get in. 
"Noooooooooooo!" Yelled Beverly
"Maybe the doors pretty weak," said Maxwell. He started to push himself up against the door, shoving with all his might. Nothing happened. 
"Hey try this," said Peter picking up a rock. Maxwell took it and hurled it at the door. Splinters and wood chunks flew everywhere. After a couple of seconds, they say that there was a gigantic splintered hole in the door. 
Without saying anything the three of them crept inside. 
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			Beverly picked up the map. She gasped. "Look!" She said "There's deadly obstacles! There's three of them! One of it is-"
"Peter cut her off. "Bolder smash?! Hey, maybe we shouldn't go after the gem. There is no way we can get past falling rocks.." he looked closer at the map. 
"Laser beams coming out of nowhere...and trolls???" 
"Hey, Peter we have to go. We need to save the town!" Said Beverly. She trapped the map. "The setting is the forest, C'mon!!" 
Peter was shaking as he followed Beverly and Maxwell out the door and towards the forest.
	Without even telling their parents, the three kids went off.
	The forest was right by the town and lots of families came to chop wood. Nobody was allowed to go on hikes or play. 
	"This whole journey is five whole miles..." said Maxwell, his voice now shaking. "That's ten miles if we go back!"

	"It's fine, maybe we could spend the night?" Beverly suggested. 
	"Are you crazy?" Asked Peter. "There are trolls!" 
	"Yeah, but-" started Maxwell but he instantly became quiet because he and his friends had entered the forest.
	The dark day turned even darker.
	Maxwell and Beverly started started a long conversation about the darkest place they'd ever gone when Peter cut them off.
	"Do you hear something?" He asked. Beverly and Peter stopped talking.
	Then they heard it. Distant stomping like a big foot was walking toward them.
	"T-trolls?" Asked Peter.
	Beverly looked at the map.
	"We're about five miles away from the trolls, so it must be the boulders but...we're two miles away from it!"
	"Then the boulder's must be thousands, maybe millions of pounds!"
	"Hey, calm down, scaredy cat, it might be all right,"
	"It will NOT!" Said Peter.
	The forest was getting darker now 
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			Because nobody came this deep to chop wood.
	The deeper the kids went, the louder the boulders got.
	"I think I see something!" Said Maxwell, squinting.
	In the distance, Maxwell, Peter, and Beverly saw giant, gray boulders crashing down onto the ground, then magically coming back up again, then going into another random spot. The boulder area was only about thirty feet long.
	"We need to take a couple of turns now," said Beverly. But just as they took a left turn, the three friends heard an engine roaring.  It sounded like a motorcycle.
	Beverly, Peter, and Maxwell jumped around to see who was there.
	There were two shiny black motorcycles and one them were Nicholas and Lyla!
	"RUN!" Shouted Beverly.


											Chapter Five



	Peter, Beverly, and Maxwell helplessly ran, knowing they could never outrun a motorcycle.
	All of a sudden, they came across the boulders. There were about ten of them, but they kept changing spots and crashing down at random spots
	"Oh no," Peter groaned. 
	He and his friends heard the motorcycles coming closer and they panicked.
	Beverly ran to the boulders.
	"No-" gasped Maxwell.
	Beverly ran in front of the first boulder. It didn't change spots, which was good. As the boulder came up, Beverly saw a horrible sight. Underneath the boulder was smashed, flat, bodies.
	Beverly suddenly felt really scared. She could die! But she had to do it. 
	Just as the boulder went up, Beverly ran to it. But she was too early. Her head hit the boulder with a loud clonk.
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				She fell back and wasn't moving. The boulder started coming back down and was going to hit Beverly.
	The motorcycles appeared and went straight to Peter and Maxwell. That's when Maxwell noticed Beverly.
	He ran to the boulders and pulled Beverly away just as the boulder came crashing down, shaking the ground.
	Maxwell felt Beverly's chest. Her heart was beating, which was good. She was breathing a little bit.
	Suddenly, a boulder appeared above Maxwell and started coming down.
	Maxwell hoisted Beverly onto his back and sprinted off, just barley getting hit. Maxwell finally got past the last boulder.
	He sighed with relief. But then he realized, he'd forgotten about Peter!
	Maxwell looked back and gasped.
	Nicholas waved his hands around and all the boulders magically went up and didn't go back down!
	Also, Peter was in Lyla's arms.
	"Peter!" Maxwell yelled. 
	

	Nicholas threw Peter onto the ground, right under a boulder. Then Nicholas waved his hand. The magic was supposed to get the boulder right above Peter, to go down, but the Mayor had messed up. Then boulder right above him came crashing down, smashing the mayors body. 
	But now the boulders returned to normal. Peter almost got hit as he passed the last boulder.
	"Hey Peter, are you all right?" Asked Peter, panting. 
	"Yeah." Said Peter. "And we have two more obstacles to go!'
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			Chapter SIx



	Peter and Maxwell decided to take turns having Beverly on their backs. 
	"I'll start," said Maxwell. 
	After about a quarter mile, Maxwell handed Beverly over to Peter. 
	Suddenly, Beverly started to cough. Then she opened her eyes. 
	"Beverly!" Exclaimed Peter and he let her drop to the ground.
	"what happened?" She asked, dazed.
	"Well, the mayor and Lyla got crushed..." said Peter. "So we don't have to worry about that,' 
	"Good." Said Beverly. "I've still got the map too." She reached into her pocket and pulled it out. 
	After walking about two and a half miles, Peter, Beverly, and Maxwell heard a strange, zapping noise. 
	"Oh, what is that?" Asked Maxwell, covering his ears.

	Beverly looked at the map. 
	"It's probably the lazier beams. We're getting pretty close." She said.
	Maxwell and Peter groaned, thinking back to what happened at the boulders. 
	Beverly just rolled her eyes, even though she seemed pretty scared.
	After walking about half a mile, the three friends could see faint, red beams coming out at random places. 
	"Oh no," said Beverly as she looked. There wasn't just 10 like the boulders, there were about 25 laser beams.
	Maxwell decided to carry Peter on his back because Maxwell was strongest and Peter was weakest and with Peter on Maxwell's back, Peter probably had a smaller chance of getting zapped. 
	"I'll go first,". Said Maxwell quietly. He pulled Peter onto his back and stepped forward. He slowly made his way into the middle.
	So far, the laser beams were horizontal, only about ankle high. But now the beams were coming in vertical too.
	It was getting harder. 
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			Maxwell was almost at the end. But he was too focused in dodging the vertical beam that he didn't realize a horizontal was coming. 
"Maxwell-Peter!" Shouted Beverly. 
Maxwell turned around, confused. Then he felt a strong pain in his ankle. 
	Maxwell fell forward with a thud, and Peter face planted to the ground. They had finished the last beam so now they were so now they were safe. 
	Maxwell started to howl in pain as he grabbed his ankle. His pants were soaked with blood at the bottom. Beverly was paying close attention and noticed where the beams didn't hit and she made a mental course in her head and quickly ran through the beams and to her friends. 


"Are you okay?" She asked Maxwell. He just groaned. Peter pulled up Maxwell's pant leg and at his ankle was a huge, reddish, black, bloody gash. 
"Can you walk?" Asked Peter
Maxwell shrugged painfully. 
"Well you better be able to because it's a long walk to the-" Beverly stopped short. 
"We're right next to the trolls!" she shrieked. 
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			Chapter 7 

"What?!" Asked Maxwell. 
"yeah!" Said Beverly. "We just gotta take a few turns and boom! - trolls!" 
"And the gem!" Said Peter. 
"Right!" Said Maxwell. 
It took a while (because of Maxwell's ankle) but after a few turns, the three kids saw a small brown square with a sparkling gem on it. 
"I guess there aren't any trolls," said Maxwell. 
"Yeah," said Beverly, sighing with relief. 
Peter jogged over to the gem. But they second he put on his hands on the gem, there was a loud roar and two creatures jumped out of nowhere! 
"Trolls!" Screamed Maxwell. 
But it wasn't just trolls. Nicholas and Lyla were there too! 
"We only dice if the monsters dies," said Lyla with a smirk. Then she suddenly covered her mouth. 
"Sorry," she whispered as Nichole's glared at her. 

The trolls and the mayor and Lyla charged for peter.
"Monkey in the middle," yelled Beverly. 
Peter was confused. But then he understood. The three friends formed a triable around the trolls, mayor, and Lyla. Peter threw the gem to Maxwell and he threw it to Beverly and so on. 
Eventually, the villains got dizzy and slowed down. Soon, they fell down. Beverly was clutching the gem. Peter and Maxwell started to throw rocks at the trolls. 
	The trolls soon fell back and didn't come up. Then it was time to deal with the monster. 
	It was big and black and had gigantic sharp teeth. It had appeared out of nowhere. It stomped toward Beverly. 
	Suddenly she hurled the gem at the monster. There was a bright flash of light. When it cleared the mayor, Layla, the gem were gone. The forest seemed brighter.
	The town was free. 
	The three friends smiled at each other as they started to head home.
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Eventually, the villains got dizzy and slowed down. Soon, they fell down. Beverly was clutching the gem. Peter and Maxwell started to throw rocks at the trolls. 
	The trolls soon fell back and didn't come up. Then it was time to deal with the monster. 
	It was big and black and had gigantic sharp teeth. It had appeared out of nowhere. It stomped toward Beverly. 
	Suddenly she hurled the gem at the monster. There was a bright flash of light. When it cleared the mayor, Layla, the gem were gone. The forest seemed brighter.
	The town was free. 
	The three friends smiled at each other as they started to head home.
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