
She was cursed so her
vo ice sounded garb led
through phones .  No
so lu t ion cou ld be
found so they t r ied
a mix  of  three .

Trav is  H isstoe ,  the
Shar lat ine ,  and h is
f l y ing p latypus ,
Rhynchy-d ink were
ca l led for .  They
wou ld d iscover  i f
the needed ingre-
d ients cou ld be
found ,  or  i f  they
were on ly  legend .

Actua l ly ,  the  first
was easy to  find.

More of  a  ru m or
tha n a  fa iry  ta le .

Free lozenges on
leaf lets  from a n
except iona l ,  b ut
rem ote drug store.



But the next
took some time. A
magic store with azure honey whose bees were
discerning of c lientele. T hrough puzzles and r iddles,
Travis and Rhynchy-dink found the entrance to the
REAL store--within the sign itself.

Last were the Glider-Peoples’

eucalyptus leaves. Travis

tricked ‘em out of  a bushel.



The collozenge cured 
the storytel ler and she 
promised Travis and 
Rhynchy that al l  her 
worlds would hear,  see, 
and read of  them, and 
that they could rely on 
them for help.

They left  to f ind the 
witch who’d started this 
mess.
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