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Dedication

For my children: son Joe, and daughters Nicola, Kerry, Lucy, and all the children in the world who like to dream.


Foreword

If you enjoy reading the adventure stories from Joe and Lucy’s Story Box, then follow their other adventures and read:

THE TWIG PEOPLE OF MOSSDOWN WOODS

THE GIANT, THE ANTMAN and THE MERMAID

And another story novel by the same author titled:

THE ADVENTURES OF PRIMROSE PERFECT.


Introduction

ANOTHER STORY IN THE ADVENTURES OF THE THOMSON FAMILY [Staring Joe & Lucy]

It is another holiday for Joe and Lucy. This time, they are off to Buttercup Woods with their new metal detectors. They find a golden trumpet.

On cleaning it up, they decide to blow it and hear it echo throughout the woods. To their great surprise, they suddenly find themselves surrounded by some furry creatures called Gruffits and a monkey boy. The children learn the monkey boy’s name is Prince Bo Bo, the lost son of King Greywind of the Mighty Shires.

Bo Bo tells them how the wicked Ixer of MIP stole his father’s memory with the magic trumpet they have found. He tells them how the Ixer wanted King Greywinds secret for making melonade. That he was taken to the wicked Ixer’s castle where the gruffits rescued him then brought him to live in Buttercup woods. He tells them the king no longer knows he is a king because the Ixer has stolen his memory. That he had put his own son in the king’s palace so he would grow up to become the king. Bo Bo tells them how he had taught the Gruffits and other creatures how to talk.

Joe and Lucy make plans with Bo Bo to return to the king’s palace and capture the Ixers son. Then they will take back the king’s memory from him with the magic trumpet and return it to him. Next they plan to capture the wicked Ixer of MIP and steal his memory to get back the secret for making the kings melonade. They plan to call upon Pongo the skunk, Buck the rabbit, and Hiss the snake and Fallow deer. Buck rabbit is chosen to bite the son of the Ixers bottom as part of the plan.

After the wicked Ixers capture, they swap his memory with Iff the idiot who giggles while picking his nose, shuffles his feet, and walks around in circles. When all this has been done, the king roars with laughter. Even Iff the idiot laughs not knowing that he was once an idiot like the Ixer was now to be. The Ixers son is so ashamed of his father that he runs off to hide behind a cobnut tree.

The king is very pleased and orders a great party at his palace. He rewards Joe and Lucy and makes them an honorary Prince and Princess of the Mighty Shires. The Gruffits are rewarded with the freedom of the king’s turnip fields, while Pongo, Buck, Hiss and Fallow deer are given the pick of the king’s finest vegetables.

On their return to mum and dad, the children tell them their story. Find out how the magic trumpet worked. Read how they put their plan into action to help Bo Bo and King Greywind to become a real king again. Join Joe and Lucy in their plans to make it all happen. Ask mum and dad for a drink of the king’s melonade after you have read The Monkeyboy and the Gruffits.



The Monkeyboy and the Gruffits

It was a happy birthday present when Joe and Lucy found out what mum and dad had bought them. It was something they had always wanted. Finding hidden treasure was what they had dreamt about. Now they could do it for real with the new metal detectors they had been given for their birthdays.

As Joe sat in his favourite armchair admiring it, his sister Lucy was already out in the garden testing hers. The look of excitement on Joe’s face said it all. Now he was asking dad if they could go on a camping holiday to Buttercup Woods. It would be nice to have a long weekend there as they had done so before. Only this time, they could use their detectors. Who knows what they might find? It was an exciting thought they had both agreed. Finally dad gave in and promised to take them after finishing school on Friday afternoon. As usual, mum sat smiling knowing it would turn out to be a great adventure for them.

Lucy soon came back inside the house with an excited look on her face. ‘Look what I have just found already’ she said. In her hand was a gold ear ring which mum had lost two years before. ‘That’s a good start’ said dad as mum’s eyes lit up. She had been upset when she had lost it. Now she would be able to clean it up and be able to wear it as a pair again, she said. Both mum and dad were pleased that the metal detectors were a good choice for their birthday presents.

Now Joe wanted to try his detector out. If Lucy could find something, he thought, then so could he. So out into the garden he went. With great care, he moved his detector across the grass. Forwards and backwards he continued to sweep the lawn. But he was determined to find something and so he did. It was an old roman coin. At least it was something. Who knows what they might find when dad took them to Buttercup Woods? Roll on Friday, he thought.
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Happy with finding the old coin, he returned indoors. Mum was cleaning the ear ring Lucy had found while dad was reading a book. ‘I found an old penny dad’ said Joe. ‘I bet there are lots of things in Buttercup Woods. Do you think we might find some buried treasure?’ Dad smiled. ‘You will have to wait and see’ he answered.

Off Joe ran to Lucy’s bedroom to tell her of his find. Lucy was busy sweeping her detector across the bedroom carpet trying to find a lost hair clip. It was going to be fun finding things, they agreed. The children talked about the camping holiday and made plans to bring their cameras. As always, they talked excitedly about travelling and sleeping in dad’s camper van. For the rest of their birthday, they practised using their detectors to find things. Some rusty nails and a shoe buckle proved how easy it was. They had lots of fun guessing what the beeps on their detectors would reveal each time it sounded. Having now gone through the house, they returned to hastily dig up the earth in dads garden while he watched and waited to discover what they would find. Even dad longed to be a child again and experience the thrill of it all as Joe and Lucy searched and searched nearly every inch of the garden. Before they knew it, mum was calling them into supper and ready for bed.
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As the end of the school week arrived, Friday seemed to pass slowly for them. They had told some school friends about their birthday presents and the coming weekend camping holiday. Mum and dad had arranged to pick them up in the camper van as soon as school was finished. It would be all packed up ready for them to go. At last the school day was over. Saying goodbye to their friends, they left the class room to wait by the school gates. It was not long before the camper van arrived and dad pulled up outside the gates. Once inside, they sat down to munch some sweets. Making sure the children were comfortable, dad drove away on their journey to Buttercup Woods.

The sun was still shining brightly even though it was late afternoon. It would take about two hours to drive to where the woods were. But the open countryside was very beautiful with so much to see. Fields of ripe golden corn and red poppies mixed with apple orchards and strawberry farms. Lush green fields stretched for as far as the eye could see while cows and sheep grazed contentedly.

Lots of different birds could be seen as they journeyed on. They sang delightfully. Both Joe and Lucy spotted blue tits and great tits, some hawks, and even a pretty coloured kingfisher on a river bank. Pheasants and partridges jumped out of the way as the camper van drove down narrow roads leading to Buttercup Woods. With so much to see and keep them occupied, it was no surprise to arrive at their journeys end. Dad had not forgotten to bring the binoculars and Wellington boots, in case the children wanted to walk in the shallow stream which ran through the woods. It was a favourite beauty spot where wild life could be seen everywhere. There were deer, rabbits, badgers, foxes and squirrels to be seen along with a variety of birds. Having now stopped, they were all glad to have arrived. They all loved the countryside and enjoyed handing out peanuts to the birds and squirrels.
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Firstly, dad insisted they should all have the fresh sandwiches to eat which mum had made for them. But the children were suddenly not hungry. They were already taking out their metal detectors from the back of the camper van. ‘Eat now play later‘ ordered dad. The children frowned and gave him a look of defeat. They wanted to explore things right away. But dad had spoken!

As they tucked into the ham and cheese sandwiches, some birds chirped in the trees around them. A mouse raised its head from under a leaf beside them as if to beg for a crumb of cheese. It seemed as if all the wildlife was waiting for their left overs too as other hungry creatures began to emerge. Now they had eaten up their food, only the crumbs remained. Lucy threw them to the birds.

Itching to explore with their detectors, the children looked at dad. ‘Alright, I know you want to make a start, so off you go.’ He told them. ‘Don’t wander too far away. Mum and I will go for a walk.’ Both Joe and Lucy promised to do as he asked. So away they went with detectors in hand in to Buttercup Woods. They soon disappeared into the woods and wondered what they might find. There was still enough light to see what they were doing and where they would dig. It was exciting, they thought.
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The woods were so thick with trees, that fallen leaves had made a soft carpet for them to walk upon. Here and there, wild bluebell flowers added a dash of colour and rosy red berries hung in little bunches from some vines. Of course the children had been told not to touch or eat them, having been warned of the nasty tummy aches that could follow. But it seemed they were to busy to notice as they swept the ground with their detectors.

A good hour had passed before Joe’s detector gave a laud bleep, bleep and bleep! Lucy came towards him with hers. She tried the spot where the sound had come from. Again there was a laud bleep, bleep and bleep. ‘Treasure!’ shouted Joe.
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On his belt hung a small metal spade and placing his detector to the side of him, he started to dig, dig and dig. Moving the earth underneath the leaves, he did not have far to go before he saw what it was. ‘Wow!’ he shouted. ‘It’s a gold trumpet! That’s an unusual thing to find in the woods.’ It was six inches long and needed a good clean up.

Taking it to the stream nearby, he began to wash it. Soon it was sparkling clean and shone brightly under the late afternoon sun. ‘Let’s see what else we can find Lucy’ asked Joe, ‘But let’s give the trumpet a blow so dad can hear us.’ Lucy agreed it was a good idea so they walked back to where they had found it.

Giving the trumpet a firm blow, Joe puffed his cheeks out until a laud ‘Oooh! Oooh!’ sounded throughout the woods. For a moment they listened to the echo. It was a strange feeling as the woods fell silent. It was quite an eerie moment until they heard what sounded like a trumpet being blown back to them. ‘Listen Joe, Can you hear it? Let’s blow the trumpet again’ whispered Lucy.

This time Lucy would try it, she told him. So holding it firmly in her hands, she puffed up her cheeks and blew out a laud ‘Oooh Oooh’ Again they listened to the echo throughout the woods. Once more the woods fell silent. Then they heard it again. ‘Oooh Oooh’ came back the reply.

Suddenly, they heard the noise of a movement somewhere in the middle of the woods. They listened in silence holding hands. Now they could hear the sound of swishing branches coming towards them, followed by more trumpet calls. Joe and Lucy looked at each other then searched the trees with their eyes. Still they could hear the rustle of branches swishing to and fro coming towards them. The noises were too laud and clumsy to be that of a squirrel. Suddenly Joe shouted, ‘Look Lucy look! Over there! It’s a monkey. Can you see it?’ She looked to where Joe was pointing. ‘I can see it’ she whispered.

Looking up into the trees, they could make out the shape of a monkey. It had now stopped moving and appeared to be looking down upon them. The woods were now quiet again. ‘Blow the trumpet Lucy’ Joe asked her. She agreed, and this time blew it towards the monkey. Immediately, the monkey answered, ‘Oooh Oooh’. Then he began to climb down towards them. The children were in for a big surprise. Now, just a few feet away from them, stood a half boy, half monkey. Joe and Lucy could not believe their eyes. For a few moments the monkey boy stood looking at them. He did not have a tail or a fur coat like normal monkeys have. Instead, he looked as if his whole body was in need of a good haircut.

The monkey boy looked at the trumpet in Lucy’s hand. The children looked at each other in amazement. ‘Give him the trumpet’ said Joe. Holding out her hand, she offered the trumpet to him. Then he placed it in his mouth and blew out a tune. ‘Oooh Oooh Oooh’ it sounded.
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Once again there was a brief silence in the woods. Then as if by some hidden magic, the woods became alive with a hustle and bustle of noise and movements in the trees and on the ground. Suddenly the children noticed they were being surrounded by strange furry creatures. They looked like something in between a rabbit and a squirrel. The creatures stared at them for a moment then the tallest one spoke to the monkey boy. ‘Bo Bo has called us?’ he asked.

‘Yes Wise Gruffit’ the monkey boy replied. ‘These children have found the magic trumpet and returned it to me. Now I can return to my father King Greywind of the Mighty Shires’.
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All the furry Gruffits gathered around the wise gruffit. Bo Bo the monkey boy called out to them. ‘We must reward the children. I shall take them to meet my father King Greywind.’ The wise gruffit bowed and spoke, ‘As you wish, Prince Bo Bo, son of King Greywind. The gruffits shall follow you through Buttercup woods so no harm will come to you.’

Joe and Lucy listened with great surprise at the talking gruffits. They had never seen anything like these creatures before. Now Prince Bo Bo spoke to them. ‘These gruffits are my friends. They rescued me from my fathers’ enemy, the wicked Ixer of Mip. When I was a royal baby, the Ixer stole my father’s memory with the magic trumpet. Then the Ixer took me away to his mountain castle and swapped his son to spy on my father King Greywind.’

Both the children’s eyes were as wide as saucers. Was this a dream, they thought. Joe was bursting with questions. ‘But why would he want to do that?’ he asked. Prince Bo Bo answered, ‘Because my father had the secret for making melonade which made him a rich man. No one in the world knew how to make it, except King Greywind of the Mighty Shires. The Ixer of Mip wanted to steal it from him so he stole his memory.’

‘But how did he do that?’ asked Lucy. Bo Bo continued, ‘The Ixer pretended to be my fathers friend and gave him a gift of poisoned cob nuts to eat. After my father fell down and fainted, the Ixer blew into my father’s ear with his magic trumpet and sucked out his memory. This gave the Ixer my father’s secret for making melonade. Now his son is being brought up to be the king, while my father no longer knows he is the real king.’

The children were fascinated. ‘So how did the trumpet get lost in the woods?’ asked Joe.

Prince Bo Bo told them how a thieving jackdaw stole it from the Ixers mountain castle and dropped it from the sky where it fell into Buttercup woods. Here it had been lost until the children had found it.

   
The Gruffits began to clap their paws as wise gruffit spoke to the children. ‘We rescued Bo Bo from the Ixers castle by tunnelling under the walls. Then we brought him to live in Buttercup woods. As he grew up, he taught all the animals to talk. Bo Bo has lived in a tree house ever since that day. Now that you have found the magic trumpet, he can return to his father and make plans to return his memory to be a king once again.’

Again the gruffits clapped their paws. It seemed they were all happy for Prince Bo Bo. Both Joe and Lucy were happy to hear it too. ‘King Greywind was kind to us’ continued wise gruffit. ‘He allowed us to eat some of his delicious turnips for keeping his turnip field clean. But now we have to live on the wild mushrooms of Buttercup woods. It will be so nice to return to the Mighty Shires of King Greywind.’

Bo Bo smiled at wise gruffit. ‘Then so you shall my friends’ he told them all. ‘Tomorrow we shall call a meeting of all the animals in Buttercup woods. We shall make plans to capture the son of the Ixer. Then we shall blow the magic trumpet into his ear and give his memory back to my father the king. He will then recognise me as his son again.’

Both Joe and Lucy liked the sound of what they were hearing. But tomorrow was not today. They realised that the sun had gone and knew they would have to get back to mum and dad. When the children explained this to Bo Bo, he thanked them again. ‘Here’ he told them, ‘Take with you the magic trumpet and call me on your return tomorrow to Buttercup woods. I shall take you to meet my father, King Greywind who will give you a great reward.’

Once again the gruffits shouted. ‘Hip! Hip! Hip! For Joe and Lucy. Hooray! Hooray!’ The children took the magic trumpet and promised Bo Bo they would return the next day. So saying goodbye, Joe and Lucy skipped away with the trumpet and their detectors.
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When the children returned to the camper van, as usual, dad was waiting for them. Their faces were flushed with excitement. Joe was almost out of breath having raced Lucy back to the camp. ‘Well, how did you get on?’ asked dad. Lucy showed him the trumpet. ‘We met Prince Bo Bo the monkey boy and the gruffits’ she replied. We are meeting them again tomorrow, aren’t we Joe?’

Joe smiled and nodded. ‘Yes and his father King Greywind is going to give us a great reward’ he added.

Dad stood looking at them scratching his head. ‘Don’t be silly’ he told them, ‘There’s no such thing as a gruffit or a monkey boy. Is that all you found, a silly old trumpet?’ The children frowned and pulled a face at him. ‘Look, here’s the magic trumpet to prove it! Go on, blow it and see what happens’ replied Lucy. Dad smiled. Perhaps they were trying to pull a trick on him, he thought. ‘I won’t bother’ he told them. Go and wash your hands ready for tea’.
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Mum was at the camping stove cooking up eggs, bacon and sausages. She looked up and smiled at them. She had heard everything that had been said but pretended not to notice. There was no point in explaining anymore to dad, they agreed. Joe took the trumpet from Lucy and put it in his pocket. But between them, they both knew it was true. So putting their detectors away, they washed hands, and were soon eating up the tasty meal mum had made for them all.

It didn’t take long to eat. Now with full bellies, they sat down in the camper van to play some computer games for a while. After some winning and losing between them, it was time to clean teeth and get into bed. Mum had made sure they would be comfortable and warm.

Mum and dad sat out in the night air, talking about the story the children had told them. Between them they smiled as an owl sat in a tree nearby. ‘Twit t’woo. Twit t’woo’ it called.

‘Can you hear that owl?’ whispered Joe to Lucy. ‘I bet Prince Bo Bo has sent it to spy on us?’

‘Why would he want to do that?’ whispered Lucy.

‘In case someone tries to steal the magic trumpet, silly’ answered Joe. Both the children giggled as they went to sleep with a smile on their faces.
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When they awoke next morning, Joe looked under his pillow to make sure the trumpet was there. It was. An early sun was shining again too and it seemed like another nice day. Mum and dad were already up drinking tea. Rubbing their eyes, they stepped outside the camper van to say hello. ‘How about some boiled eggs and toast for breakfast?’ asked mum. ‘Yes please’ they answered.

As mum began to prepare for them, Lucy and Joe sat in the sunshine in their pyjamas, talking about their return to Buttercup woods. They were excited and it showed on their faces. ‘Are you going detecting again today?’ dad asked them. ‘No. We won‘t need them’ answered Joe. ‘We are going to meet Prince Bo Bo and the gruffits again. So we may be away for a while.’ Again dad smiled. ‘If that’s what you want to do, then mum will make some sandwiches for you to take. Better still, you can bring Prince Bo Bo back for tea so I can take a picture of him.’ He winked at them.

Lucy gave one of her best smiles to dad. She knew that when he winked, it was always a joke. But Joe was more serious. ‘Don’t believe us, do you dad?’ he asked. ‘Oh I do! I do.’ He answered. ‘Mum will have the sandwiches and a drink for you to take.’

The children finished their breakfast then got dressed. Having cleaned their teeth and brushed their hair, they were ready to walk to the woods. But not before dad reminded them to take a camera. So with a packed lunch, a drink and the trumpet, they gave mum and dad a kiss and set off eagerly to Buttercup woods.
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It was getting warmer and much brighter as the sun shone all around them. The delightful chirping and singing of the birds could be heard everywhere as they neared the woods. A fallow deer stared peacefully at them as it nibbled at some Hawthorne leaves. Some rabbits hopped and ran alongside of them, while a fox and badger looked busy digging for food.
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As they entered the shade of the woods, smaller creatures ran under the fallen leaves as squirrels chased around in the bushes. It was so nice to see all these animals and creatures, they thought. If only they could live in the countryside for ever, they agreed.

Soon they came to the spot where they had found the trumpet the day before. They could still see the leaves and earth as they had left it. ‘This is the place Lucy’ said Joe. ‘Here, you blow the trumpet.’ Lucy put it to her lips and puffed out her cheeks. Holding it firmly in her hands, she blew out a long ‘Oooh! Oooh!’ sound.

The trumpet sound echoed throughout the woods as silence came all around them. Suddenly they could hear the return call of the trumpet coming back towards them. Again they listened. Now they could hear the swishing of branches getting louder and louder until they caught sight of Prince Bo Bo in the trees.

Just like a monkey, he swung from the branches down to where they stood. ‘Hello Lucy. Hello Joe’ he greeted them. ‘You have kept your promise, now I shall keep mine.’ The children were pleased to see him and gave him a hug. ‘Here is the magic trumpet’ said Joe. Prince Bo Bo immediately blew into it. ‘Oooh! Oooh! Oooh!’ it sounded.

Once again, the woods came alive with a hustle and bustle of noise and movements in the trees and on the ground. Then just like before, the furry gruffit creatures came from everywhere in answer to the call. Bo Bo smiled at them. Then the tallest gruffit spoke. ‘Bo Bo has called us?’ All the other gruffits gathered around in a circle to listen. ‘Yes, wise gruffit’ he told them. ‘Today we shall march to the land of the Mighty Shires. I have a plan to take back my fathers memory from the son of the Ixer who pretends to be me. We shall need the help of Hiss the snake, Pongo the skunk, Buck the rabbit and Fallow deer. Go find them, and say Bo Bo has spoken.’ Again the gruffits clapped their paws in support of the young prince. Wise gruffit then told them to search the four corners of Buttercup woods to find the creatures Bo Bo had asked for.

[image: images]

Very quickly, all the gruffits split into four groups and went in search for the creatures. Lucy and Joe were pleased that Bo Bo’s father would soon have his memory back. King Greywind would then be able to make his melonade again. Then the gruffits would be able to keep the kings turnip field clean, in return for eating as many turnips as they liked. But now they wondered what the king might do to the Ixer from the mountain castle of MIP? How dare he to have stolen the kings secret for making melonade, they thought.
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While waiting for the gruffits to return with the creatures, Bo Bo went to a cobnut tree to collect some nuts. He told the children they were the Ixers favourite nuts and he would ask Hiss the snake to cough some of his nasty goo over them. Then Buck rabbit could jump over the Ixers castle wall and exchange them with his own cobnuts. To make sure the Ixer was out of the way for this to happen, Pongo the skunk would make a stink which would be blamed on Fallow deer. The Ixer would then try to shoo him away. And with his back turned, Buck rabbit will swap the poisoned cobnuts with the Ixers. Then when he had eaten the nuts he would fall down and be taken prisoner.

Lucy and Joe listened to his every word. Then while Bo Bo was tying the cobnuts in a big dock leaf, so the gruffits began to return. Coiled around the shoulders of tall wise gruffit was Hiss the snake. Also with them were Fallow deer, with Pongo the skunk and Buck rabbit sitting on his back. In the trees around them, the squirrels looked on curiously as foxes, badgers, beavers, wood rats and the birds, signalled their support for the battle to come.

Raising his hand for the creature’s attention, Bo Bo told them of his plan and what he wanted them to do. Almost immediately, all the gruffits stomped their feet and thumped their chests with their paws. Skunk raised his tail, rabbit showed his teeth, fallow deer burped, and snake hissed a wicked warning.

As the noise quietened down, the children stood beside Prince Bo Bo. ‘Then we are ready my friends’ he shouted. ‘We shall march to my father’s palace in the Mighty Shires and take back his memory from the son of the Ixer of Mip.’

Now they began to form into two lines. Hiss, Pongo, Skunk and Fallow deer were tucked in behind Bo Bo and the children. Wise tall gruffit led the way behind them. ‘Long live King Greywind and Prince Bo Bo!’ they shouted. Off they marched like and army of true soldiers. A look of cold determination was on their faces.
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On and on they marched through Buttercup woods as the sun shone brightly through the tree tops. Birds chirped and sang, as badgers sharpened their claws in digging for food. An otter swam up from the stream to peep at them as squirrels acted as lookout in the trees.

‘Do we have far to go?’ asked Lucy. Bo Bo smiled. ‘For as far as the stream is long and the woods are wide’ he answered. ‘But your reward will be great my friends. But for you, my father would still not be a king, and I would still be the monkey boy of Buttercup woods.’

Lucy looked at her brother Joe. ‘I never thought of it that way’ she told him. Joe bit his lip. ‘That’s because you’re silly’ he answered with a smile. Then to Bo Bo he asked, ‘What does Melonade taste like?’ Again Bo Bo smiled. ‘It’s much nicer than lemonade’ he answered. Joe licked his lips. They would need a drink by the time they got there, he thought.

As they marched onwards, the thud, thud, thud of their feet echoed in the woods. It felt like they had all been marching forever. But still the look on all their faces was very determined. They had left a trail of scattered leaves from the paths they had taken. Still the birds chirped and sang. Even some tree mice appeared to squeak their support as they marched on and on towards the Mighty Shires. Pongo the skunk looked fiercer with his tail standing like a flag. Buck rabbit twitched his mouth to show his set of razor sharp teeth. Hiss the snake hissed as laud as he could, while fallow deer pounded his hoofs menacingly in step with the gruffits.

For a while longer they marched as Bo Bo held the magic trumpet and cobnuts tightly in his hands. Just up ahead of them, daylight was becoming more noticeable through the trees. The stream was coming to an end which led into a river. Now a green field could be seen at the end of the woods.

At last they had arrived. The green field of the Mighty Shires was there in front of them. Perched on top of a hill was the magnificent castle of King Greywind. Just below it, was the great turnip field belonging to the king. As the gruffits saw it they became excited.

Now Bo Bo raised his hand for them to stop, which they did. Somewhere in the distance, they could hear the king’s geese quacking a warning to the son of the Ixer. The geese were used to warn the king of turnip poachers. Bo Bo quickly blew the magic trumpet. ‘Oooh, Oooh, and Oooh’ it sounded. Suddenly the quacking stopped. ‘Shush!’ said the prince, ‘We must creep up on the son of the Ixer very quietly and not disturb the geese. Come, follow me.’ All the gruffits got down onto their bellies. Then following the lead of Bo Bo and Hiss the snake, they began to wriggle across the field towards the palace.

Pongo the skunk held down his tail as he and Buck rabbit ran through the grass. Fallow deer kept lookout, as Bo Bo, Joe and Lucy crawled on ahead of the gruffits. Slowly but surely, they moved forward across the open field. Inch by inch and yard by yard, they were getting nearer to the palace walls. The guard geese were already busy chasing away a jackdaw. Just by the palace gates was Ogg, the king’s chief turnip taster. He was so old; he never knew what day it was. Belinda the goat was there too, eating the grass and keeping the king’s lawns tidy.
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As they crept towards the palace wall, Bo Bo called to wise gruffit; ‘Make way for Hiss the snake to slide up to the top of the wall, so we can use him as our ladder.’ Following Bo Bo’s order, Hiss stretched out his long coil to slide up stiff to the top of the wall. ‘Now’ said Bo Bo, ‘you must all climb up the wall on snakes back’.
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The Gruffits chatted excitedly as wise gruffit formed them into a line. Buck rabbit was first up snakes back to see what he could see. He quickly returned to tell Bo Bo what he had seen, that the son of the Ixer was making silly faces at the king. He reported that the king was pacing up and down not knowing what to do with him self.

Bo Bo was delighted. ‘Perfect.’ He said, quietly clapping his hands. ‘Then we shall surprise him! Buck rabbit shall climb into the garden followed by the gruffits. They will surround the son of the Ixer while the children and I climb over the wall. Buck rabbit will bite his bottom, and then I shall blow the magic trumpet into his ear and take back my fathers memory. After that, we shall take the cobnuts to the Ixers castle and deal with him the last.

As soon as he was finished speaking, the gruffits climbed up snakes back to the top of the wall. Buck rabbit had led the way, as wise gruffit pushed the last gruffits fat bottom up the back of Hiss the snake. When they were all over the wall, they charged across the garden to see the son of the Ixer poking faces at the king and shouting at him. ‘Make me laugh! Make me laugh some more!’ he was shouting. ‘For some day, I shall be the king of the Mighty Shires! I will have great powers! Everybody must please me! Make me laugh! Make me laugh!’

On hearing this, Buck rabbit grinded his teeth together. He was furious. By gosh! Was he going to sink his teeth into the son of the Ixers bottom? He most certainly was, he thought.

Bo Bo, Joe and Lucy, looked over the wall, waiting to see the capture of the son of the Ixer. Pongo the skunk stood menacingly beside Hiss the snake. His tail was standing straight as a poker. He was ready to fire a blast of his manuric stink shot.

With an almighty charge, the gruffits pounced to surround him. All in a circle, they stomped their feet and pounded their chests. Each showed a magnificent set of razor sharp teeth, but not as sharp as Buck rabbits, as he dived into the middle of them, and sank his teeth into the son of the Ixers bottom. ‘Ouch! Ouch! Ouch!’ he cried. The pain was unbearable, like his bottom was on fire!

As quick as a flash, Bo Bo, Joe and Lucy raced to the circle of gruffits. Holding the magic trumpet to his lips, Bo Bo blew it into the son of the Ixers ear. Then he sucked out a little silver cloud into the trumpet and blew it into his father’s ear as the King stood wondering what was going on?
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All of a sudden, he gave a laud hiccup! ‘Good gracious me, what is going on?’ he asked. Then as if he had been asleep for a year, he gave a long royal yawn and blinked his eyes.

Bo Bo looked at his father King Greywind. The king searched his face as if he was not sure that he knew him. Then the king noticed a beautiful pink beauty spot on the side of Bo Bo’s cheek. ‘My son, my long lost son!’ he cried. ‘You are the royal Prince Bo Bo of the Mighty Shires! The Ixer told me you had been eaten by a wolf. So the Ixer has lied to me, and for all these years, I have forgotten that I am the king.’

Tears came into the king and Bo Bo’s eyes as he told him how the Ixer had stolen his memory with the magic trumpet. Then told how he had put his son into the king’s palace, so he would grow up to become the king of the Mighty Shires. And lastly, that the Ixer had stolen his secret for making his melonade.

On hearing this, the king became furious. He stamped his feet, huffed and puffed, pulled his hair, until his face turned crimson with rage. Joe and Lucy felt sad to see the king so angry. All the gruffits bowed their heads, while Buck rabbit hid his face under his bushy tail.

[image: images]

For a few moments, the king continued to fume. He was so angry, that no one in the palace dared look at him. After he had cooled down, Bo Bo spoke to break the silence. ‘Long live the king! Long live King Greywind of the Mighty Shires!’ he shouted. Joe and Lucy clapped hands as all the gruffits now looked toward the king. Then wise gruffit led the encore, ‘Three cheers for the king! Hip! Hip! Hip! Hooray!’ He shouted. For three times they did this until the king was his normal self again.

Looking at his son Prince Bo Bo, he held out his arms and ran towards him. ‘My son, my son!’ he told him. ‘One day the kingdom of the Mighty Shires will be yours. But tonight, we shall have a feast, a banquet of food to celebrate your return. First we must deal with the wicked Ixer from the mountain castle of MIP.’

Bo Bo hugged his father, and for a moment his eyes filled with tears. ‘Father, dear father, He said. ‘To think that had not Joe and Lucy found the magic trumpet, then I would still be the monkey boy of Buttercup woods, and you would not have known that you were the king.’ Bo Bo then told him how the gruffits had rescued him from the Ixers castle and brought him up in the woods. He then explained how Buck rabbit, Pongo the skunk, Hiss the snake and Fallow deer had all come to help. Now the king puffed out his chest. ‘Anyone who has helped my son Prince Bo Bo has also helped me.’ he told them. ‘You shall all be rewarded at the king’s party tonight.’ Then the king started to get angry again. ‘We must capture the Ixer of Mip!’ he demanded. ‘I shall boil him in vinegar! I shall spread him over my turnip field! What will you have me do with him my son?’

Bo Bo looked at the son of the Ixer of Mip. He was lying on the lawn holding his sore bottom which Buck rabbit had bitten. Tears streamed down his face. Then Bo Bo answered his father. ‘First we must take away his memory and get back your secret for making melonade. Then we can take the memory from Iff the idiot, and blow that into his head. It will make everybody laugh at him for the rest of his life’.
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The king smiled, then spoke to Bo Bo. ‘That sounds like a good idea to me’ he said. Then he rubbed his hands mischievously and looked at the Ixers son. ‘And what about him?’ he asked.

‘Well dear father,’ Bo Bo replied. ‘He will become known as the son of an idiot. Let that be his punishment?’

The king looked proudly at Prince Bo Bo. ‘You have become wise like wise gruffit.’ He told him. ‘You are right. We shall be able to laugh at them both. I am pleased. But now you must bring me the Ixer from the castle of MIP.’ Bo Bo bowed to his father. Wise gruffit again stood up tall. ‘It shall be done Your Majesty.’ he said. Then all the gruffits bowed. ‘Long live the king! Long live the king! They shouted.

Buck rabbit stood up and dusted his tail. Then he ran to tell Hiss the snake, Pongo the skunk and Fallow deer what the king had said.

Forming all the gruffits into two lines, Wise gruffit got them ready to march. Bo Bo, Joe and Lucy waved goodbye to the king. Bo Bo then turned to face them all. ‘To the mountain castle of MIP!’ he shouted. ‘We go to capture the Ixer!’ All the gruffits stomped their feet and thumped their chests. ‘To the mountain castle of MIP!’ they replied in one voice. So they set off to meet Buck rabbit, snake, skunk and fallow deer outside the palace wall.
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Now with everyone ready, they set off on the journey to the mountain. The sun was still shining brightly as they marched across the open fields. Not a cloud was to be seen in the sky. Hiss the snake slithered along through the grass as Pongo, Buck and Fallow deer made threatening noises from behind the gruffits. Bo Bo, Joe and Lucy led them on with a determined look in their eyes.

On and on they marched. Through valleys, hills and other woods, like true soldiers, they kept in line and step all the way. Now they could see the mountain just ahead of them. And over the hill, was the Ixers castle of MIP.

Bo Bo raised his hand for them to stop and called them into a circle. Now he told them of his plan. Calling Hiss the snake, he placed the cobnuts he had been carrying on the grass. Then he asked him to cough up some nasty goo onto them. Hiss then wriggled and coiled, stretching in all directions, until he could spit a huge goofball of venom over the cobnuts. Buck rabbit stood twitching his nose, as he, skunk, and fallow deer listened for Bo Bo’s orders. ‘We shall tie the cobnuts to Buck rabbit’s tail so he can jump over the wall.’ He told them. ‘Pongo the skunk will follow and make a stink, so the Ixer will blame it on fallow deer who he will shoo away from him. Then when he is not looking, Buck rabbit will swap the poisoned nuts for the Ixer to eat. This will make him fall down, so snake can coil cuff him like a prisoner to take back to the king’.

Joe and Lucy smiled. It was a great plan, they thought. Wise gruffit said they were ready to storm the castle as soon as the Ixer had fallen. Bo Bo was pleased. On tying the cobnuts to Buck rabbit’s tail, he gave them the order. ‘Go’ he told them. ‘Do well for the king and capture the Ixer of Mip.’

Buck rabbit was first and fast away, with skunk and fallow deer close behind. Hiss the snake weaved and slithered beside them until they were all out of sight and next to the gates of the castle wall. Very shortly after, they were soon inside as fallow deer pretended to nibble the grass nearby where the wicked Ixer was. He was sitting beneath a tree keeping cool from the hot sun, drinking melonade, and eating from a bowl of cobnuts beside him.

Skunk smiled to himself, and then let off a blast of manuric stink shot from behind a tree. Fallow deer continued to munch at the grass beside him. The Ixer started to sniff the air. It was not pleasant. His eyes began to water. He began to sniff faster and faster. Then he spotted fallow deers bottom. He could stand it no more and jumped up to chase him away. As soon as his back was turned, Buck rabbit swapped the cob nuts and hid behind a tree with Pongo the skunk. Fallow deer stomped his hoofs and poked out his tongue, as the Ixer shooed him away.
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The wicked Ixer was a tall skinny man with dark eyes as black as coal. His fingers were long and bony like his nose. A head of scruffy black hair grew down his neck and over his ears. His broken teeth were yellow and stood out from behind a pair of thin mean lips. He was not a nice person to look at.

When fallow deer trotted away, he sat back down and continued eating his cob nuts. Licking his lips, he placed some in his mouth to chew upon. After a few moments he rolled over onto the grass. ‘Oooh’ he mumbled.

On seeing what he saw, Buck rabbit ran to tell Prince Bo Bo who came running to see the Ixer curled up into a ball. Ordering snake to coil cuff him, snake soon wound himself around the Ixers body and had him tied up like a parcel. When the Ixer opened his eyes he realised he had been taken prisoner.

All the gruffits shouted a laud ‘Hooray!’ Buck rabbit did a handstand, as Pongo the skunk waved his tail like a flag. Fallow deer bellowed with joy, while Bo Bo, Joe and Lucy clapped hands. King Greywind will be pleased, they all agreed. Now they would march him back to the king’s palace in the Mighty Shires.
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They began to form into two lines with the Ixer standing between Joe and Lucy. Bo Bo led the way forward at the front, with the gruffits marching in step behind. Following them was rabbit, skunk and fallow deer. Hiss the snake had his face looking square into the Ixers eyes. His tongue darted in and out in front of him as if he was about to have a tasty meal. Onwards they marched, back through the same paths they had come from. Across the fields, down into the valley and through the woods, until they came into the Mighty Shires.

Now they could see the royal palace just across the field. Wise gruffit soon spotted the kings prize turnips. They were quite a sight to see as all the gruffits licked their lips knowing, that the king was giving a great party for everyone that evening. So they could be sure of a great reward of the king’s juicy turnips.

When they arrived at the palace gates, Iff the idiot, and Ogg the kings chief turnip taster were waiting for them. Poor old Iff was picking his nose and shuffling his feet as he giggled and turned around in circles. Ogg looked on not knowing what to make of him.

As they marched through the palace gates a fanfare of trumpets sounded. The king was there ready to greet them. On seeing the Ixer trussed up with snake coiled around him, the king glared to show his royal dislike at the prisoner before him. Then he held out his arms towards Prince Bo Bo and hugged him. King Greywind was very pleased. Bo Bo gave his father a great hug and spoke to him. ‘Father, we are pleased for you.’ He told him. ‘Let us take his memory quickly and replace it with Iff the idiots.’ King Greywind smiled at his son. ‘Then so it shall be. Bring Iff the idiot to me.’ he ordered.

Two of the king’s soldiers went to fetch and stand him beside the Ixer. Bo Bo took the magic trumpet from his pocket. Then holding it firmly with both hands, he puffed up his cheeks and blew it into the ears of Iff and the Ixer to swap their memories.

On seeing the changeover, the king let out a mighty roar of royal laughter. The Ixer now had Iff the idiot’s memory in his head, and giggled as he picked his nose, shuffled his feet and turned around in circles. Joe and Lucy could not help laughing. All the gruffits fell about, tickled to bits with what they saw. Even Fallow deer, Skunk, and Buck rabbit rolled on their backs not able to stop their laughing, as Hiss the snake rattled his tail. The king was smiling delightfully.
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By this time, the son of the Ixer felt so ashamed of his father that he ran to hide behind a tree. Iff was no longer an idiot and even he laughed, not knowing that he was once an idiot like the Ixer now was. And now that he had a new memory, he saw things in a different way. On recognising the king, he bowed before him and said; ‘I have a secret belonging to your majesty. I beg to whisper it in your ear.’ The king lent forward and invited him to do so

After hearing what Iff had told him, the king jumped up and down with joy. For now he had the secret for making melonade again. ‘It’s mine! All mine!’ He shouted. Tonight we shall celebrate. You shall all drink melonade with me at the king’s party. We shall laugh at Ixer the idiot and watch him make a fool of himself.’ Prince Bo Bo, Joe and Lucy clapped their hands happily along with the gruffits. They were pleased for the king.

Now as everyone stood around laughing, the king ordered his palace to be made ready for the party. Bo Bo took Joe and Lucy inside to wash their hands. The gruffits, rabbit and skunk went for a swim in the king’s water fountain, while fallow deer rolled on his back over the splashes they were making.
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When evening came the king brought the queen to greet them after the trumpeters had sounded his arrival. In the middle of a huge dining hall, was a table with the most delicious food you could imagine? There were fruit, strawberry, coconut and cream cakes, next to jellies the size of goldfish bowls. Buckets of ice cream and freshly chopped fruits, shared a space with toffee apples, chocolate and all kinds of sweets. There were hamburgers and giant sausages too. Also on a big golden plate, were a hundred magnificent turnips and a huge basket of crisp orange carrots. Alongside these, were huge lettuces and cabbages, with Buck and Pongo’s names upon them. Lastly at the end of the table was a great bunch of hawthorn leaves for fallow deer. But the greatest surprise was a big glass tank of the king’s melonade for all to drink. Already, Joe and Lucy were filling up their glasses as the king, queen and Prince Bo Bo tucked in to the lovely food. The melonade was delicious, they agreed.
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Wise gruffit handed around the turnips as Buck rabbit crunched away at the juicy carrots and Pongo the skunk sank his teeth into the cabbages. Fallow deer’s eyes rolled around as he munched at the hawthorn leaves chewing contentedly, while Hiss the snake picked off uninvited flies with his tongue.

When some time had passed, the king clapped his hands to summon a joker who juggled and danced. Then a magician came to show him his tricks. Next came two beautiful ladies who sang for the king. Lastly came the kings band and he ordered that everybody should dance.

The king and queen danced together while Joe danced with Lucy. All the gruffits joined in too. Skunk danced with Buck rabbit as fallow deer stomped with a mouthful of hawthorn leaves. Ixer the idiot giggled, as he picked his nose, shuffled his feet and walked around in circles. Old Ogg, the kings chief turnip taster, continued to stare at him, wondering what was going on, while Iff laughed, not knowing that he was once an idiot like the Ixer now was. As the band played on, the king laughed loudly. He was so happy to be the king again, thanks to Joe and Lucy finding the magic trumpet with their detectors. After a while, the king called his son Bo Bo to him. They whispered together. Then as Bo Bo was seen to nod his head, King Greywind held up his hand for the band to stop playing.
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Bo Bo stood next to his father as the king called for silence. It was now time to make the rewards for all those that had helped him. He called for Joe and Lucy to come forward. The queen smiled warmly. Not a sound could be heard as the king started to speak. ‘You are my hero’s’ he told them. ‘But for you, I would not be a king. And my son Prince Bo Bo would still be the monkey boy of Buttercup woods! Therefore, you are honoured with the titles of Prince and Princess Joe and Lucy of the Mighty Shires.’

Suddenly, there were laud cheers and clapping throughout the palace. Everybody bowed to Joe and Lucy. Bo Bo smiled at them as the gruffits thumped their chests in approval. Skunk waved his tail as Buck rabbit somersaulted onto Fallow deer’s back. The king called for a toast to the children. Everyone lifted a glass of melonade and drank to their good health. Next the king called out to the gruffits, ‘For all your loyal help, I reward you with the freedom of my turnip field to eat as many turnips as you wish forever.’ Again everybody cheered. Finally, the king called to skunk, snake, buck rabbit and fallow deer. ‘You shall have the freedom of the Mighty Shires! You shall have the pick of the finest vegetables forever.’ Once again everybody cheered and drank the king’s delicious melonade.

After a lot of hand and paw shaking, the king and queen thanked them all again and led their son Bo Bo out into the garden. It was the signal the party was over. Joe and Lucy smiled for it had been a long day. It had all been so worthwhile and they had made a lot of new friends. Now it was time to get back to mum and dad who would be waiting for them. So saying goodbye to all the gruffits, Buck and Pongo, they assured Fallow deer that they would meet again. After lots of goodbyes, the new Prince and Princess set off over the fields back to Buttercup woods.
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The sun was going down as they walked through the woods. Lots of birds were chirping and singing as squirrels jumped from tree to tree. Following the stream, it was not long before they arrived back from where they had started.

From the end of the woods, they skipped the rest of the way to the camp. Now they could see the camper van, and as usual, dad was waiting for them. Mum wanted to know if they were hungry. When the children told them they had been to a party at King Greywinds palace, both mum and dad laughed. ‘And what is more, Joe is a Prince and I’m a Princess’ said Lucy. ‘Then I’m a king.’ winked dad. ‘No you’re not’ said Joe. ‘And it’s true. We are the Prince and Princess of the Mighty Shires.’

Mum continued to think it was a joke. But when she saw the children had not eaten their packed lunches, she wondered just what they had eaten all day? Then dad asked what happened to the gold trumpet they had found? Both Joe and Lucy told him it now belonged to Prince Bo Bo. ‘Aha!’ said dad. ‘I bet you never took any pictures with your camera?’

Lucy told him they had had such a busy day that they didn’t have time. ‘Well, in that case you, you should have brought Bo Bo back for tea.’ dad replied winking again. Lucy and Joe pulled a funny face at him, and then said, they would ask Bo Bo tomorrow on their return to Buttercup woods. It was to be their last day. Now they were so tired, that all they wanted to do was go to bed. So after kissing mum and dad goodnight, they got into their pyjamas and went to bed. They were soon fast asleep.

That night, it rained and rained and rained all through the night. And it was still raining when the Thomson family awoke the next morning. In fact it was a really horrible day outside the camper van. Even the birds were under cover. No creatures could be seen except for one. It was Fallow deer. On seeing the children he let out a laud noise, but this time it wasn’t like a deer’s bellow. ‘Oooh! Oooh! Oooh!’ it sounded. With that he trotted off into Buttercup woods.
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Joe and Lucy knew it was much to wet to follow after him. ‘Never mind’ said dad, as the rain continued to pour down. ‘Next time we come to Buttercup woods you can show me where the Mighty Shires are? I would love to meet Prince Bo Bo.’

The Prince and Princess looked at dad. ‘We will. We will.’ they promised.

It rained all the way home. But they had a real good story to tell their school friends.
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