voice sounded garbledi'
through phones. No
solution coulq be

found so they

Actually, the firgt
wag easy to find.

More of a rumor
than a fairy tale.

Free lozenges on
leaflets from an
exceptional, but
remote drug store.



But the next
took some time. A
magic store with azure honey whose bees were
discerning of clientele. Through puzzles and riddles,
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.







