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Twice UponaTime

CHAPTER 1

Once upon atime, Jack knew better than to do certain things. Y ou didn’'t waste time trying to find the perfect
temperature of porridgein abear’s house. Y ou didn't point out to your suddenly extremely furry
grandmother how big her fangs were. And you definitely didn’t walk through a creepy fog while music from
magical pipes drifted in eerily. These weren’t even questions, you just didn’t do them—not if you wanted to
stay uneaten by three bears, disguised wolves, or scary old musicians.

Except here he was—fog, magical pipe music and al, and he just wanted to find the stupid Piper and get on
with things.

Unfortunately, not everyone was so goal oriented.

“Does anyone else want to follow him?’ May asked, shivering in her oversize blue cloak as her head bobbed
to the music. She shifted a backpack full of food—a gift from Phillip’s mother—higher on her shoulder as
she moved with the melody.

“1 hope you are joking, Princess,” Phillip said, shooting her aworried glance. “ Remember, we are not to go
into his cave. That is where the children from the village went, and they never returned.”

Asif to reinforce the creepiness, a blackbird crowed loudly, then took to the air from some tree hidden in the
fog. Jack shivered, thinking the bird almost sounded like it was calling his name.

“1 know, | know, no cave,” May said, rolling her eyes before swaying to the music again.

Jack sighed and stopped her. “Maybe you should wait alittle distance away.... You don't seem to be
handling this al that well.”

“The rhythm isn’t going to get me,” May said absently. “Besides, what's the worst it could do? Tell me my
grandmother is a horrible tyrant who tried to take over half the world?’ Cause, too late.”

Jack and Phillip glanced at each other, and Jack could see his own concern reflected in the prince’ s eyes.
May caught their look, and shoved them apart. “What did | say about doing that!” she shouted a bit too
loudly for Jack’ staste. “I’m fine!l It’s been three months. I'm over it!” She glared at Jack. “Either that or I'm
quietly going crazy and I'll hand you both over to the next giant we come across. Care to bet on which way
it'sgonnago if you keep giving Phillip those stupid emo worry looks?”



“Seems like crazy’ s taking the early lead,” Jack said, then quickly turned and continued on ahead, trying to
ignore the glare she had just thrown at him.

“If thisistoo much for you, we could find another way—,” Phillip began, but May shushed him.

“It took usthislong just to find the Piper,” she said. “I want to know who | am already! And besides, | for
one am tired of rescuing you from various invisible gnomes.”

Phillip smiled. “I thought you said that we would never speak of that again.”
“Y et someone keeps bringing it up,” May said, her face expressionless.

“Can we concentrate?” Jack said, dragging May forward and away from Phillip. “ The sooner we pay the
Piper, the sooner we get to the Fairy Homelands and find Merriweather, so that—"

“So that we can find out for sure that I'm completely alone,” May said.

Jack sighed. “I was going to say ‘so that we can find your family... and | can finally go home.””

Phillip grabbed Jack by the shoulders and shook him gently. “ Go home? Why would you ever want that?
Look at where you are! We stand in the middle of adark, fog-drenched field. Off in the distance afigure
waits, known only to us in tales told to frighten children. Enemy or aly, we will not know until it istoo late,
yet press on we must!” The prince shook with excitement at the idea, while Jack just sighed and waited for
him to finish. “What is the point of life without adventures like this?!”

“See, | like to think the point of lifeisto be happy,” Jack said with ashrug. “ Also maybe not almost dying
every two minutes. But | can see how we'll have to agree to disagree here.”

“Maybe we can agree to go talk to the man?’ May said, and pushed on ahead of the two boys. As she
approached the figure in the distance, the music began to slow, eventually coming to a halt just as they were
finally able to make out a thin, stooped figure leaning against a gnarled, blackened tree stump. The man wore
atunic of dull red, belted by a green rope with several heavy-looking pouches hanging from it. And though
the music had stopped, the pipes remained at the old man’slips, his eyes closed asif he were still playing.
“Good evening, sir,” Phillip said.

The man didn’t move.

“Um, we heard you could maybe help us,” May said.

The man didn’t move.

“See, typically this would be the moment most people respond,” Jack said. Nothing. “ Thisis creepy,” he
whispered to May and Phillip. “Maybe he wants his payment—"

“Payment?’ the old man said, lowering his pipes and opening his eyes.

“1 think he heard you,” May whispered to Jack.



“1"'m so glad you' re here to point these things out,” Jack whispered back.

The old man sighed. “Ah. Y ou three. It s about time.”

May cleared her throat. “Y ou were... waiting for us?’

The old man snorted. “ For longer than I'd care to admit. Y ou think | have nothing better to do than leave my
cavein one place while | sit here, playing my pipes? The longer my cave and | stay here, the morelikely itis
that the Queen will find me.” He glared at May. “ Thanks to you three, she probably will. And now you want
my help.”

Jack winced, trying not to make the mention of her grandmother a bigger deal by looking at May.
Thankfully, Phillip stepped forward, taking a large bag from Jack’ s hand. “We seek passage to the Fairy
Homelands, sir,” the prince said.

“Of course you do,” the Piper said, eyeing the bag. “And | see you' ve brought payment?”

“Sounds like you' re not aman to let bills go unpaid,” Jack said quietly, his eyes on the pipes.

The Piper smiled. “If I'm owed something, then | will collect. The Piper will be paid, children, one way or
another.”

“Y eah, we visited the last town who didn’t pay,” May said. “ The youngest person there was like sixty.”

“They promised payment if | removed their rats,” the Piper said, absently sticking his pinkie into one of the
pipesasif hewerecleaning it out. “I delivered, yet they did not. So | took... another form of payment.”

“Their children,” Jack said, shivering from more than the fog's chill.

“None were harmed,” the Piper said, standing up to grab the bag almost indignantly from Phillip. He looked
inside, and his face lit up, a smile harmonizing with the sparklein his eyes. “Y es, yes, whispering reeds from
the Swamp of All’s End! Which of you harvested...”

“1 did,” Jack said, glaring at the bag. “And I' ve still got the burns. No one ever told us they whisper fire.”

“They will do nicely,” the Piper said, ignoring him. “Now you’ve paid, and royally so. Speak your wish, and
| will dowhat | can.”

May stepped forward, a bit nervoudly. “We, uh, wish to travel to the Fairy Homelands. Please. Thank you.
Please.”

The Piper looked at her for a moment, then, amost faster than Jack could see, he raised his pipesto hislips,
blew one note, and lowered the pipes. Like magic (appropriately enough), May instantly relaxed at the
sound, letting out a huge breath she' d apparently been holding in.

“That’ s better,” the Piper said. “Y ou have nothing to fear, children. Not from me, not anymore.”

“lI would if | were afraid of cryptic statements,” Jack murmured. The Piper glared at him, and began to raise
his pipesto hislips again, so Jack quickly added, “But of course I'm not, who would be, and we have



nothing but the utmost respect for you. Sir. Y our Highness.”
“The Fairy Homelands,” the Piper said. “Not the easiest destination.”

Jack snorted. “Not exactly, no. We've been searching for away to them for the past three months. And from
what we've found, there is no natural way to get there. We need magic. And avery specific kind of magic.”

The Piper smiled, then held up his pipes. “Music,” he said. “It’ s true. The fairies don’t think in words or
pictureslikeyou and | do. They think and talk in music... so that’s how they perform their magic as well.
That’s why most humans can’t understand the little ones, though the fairy queens are able to speak our
language easily enough.”

Jack glanced over at the golden fairy in May’ s hair, and the fairy winked at him. “He' sright, stupid human,”
she said. “If your kind were smart enough to understand music, you might have fewer problems.”

“We might have had fewer problemsif you’ d known where the Fairy Homelands were!” Jack whispered
back at her.

“NO fairy knows!” the golden fairy shouted. “We're sent away at birth! But if we live by the code and
spread more good than ill, we might eventually be allowed back in! YOU are the ones trying to take

shortcuts!”

“So that humming is her talking?’ May said, then turned to Jack. “ And would you stop yelling at her? It's
not like she can understand you.”

“Y eah, stupid human. It's not like | can understand you!” the golden fairy shouted, sticking out her tongue.
“1 hateyou,” Jack said to her, turning away. “ So, so, so much.”

“Regardless,” the Piper said. “My music can take you to the Fairy Homelands.”

“And bring us back, right?’ Jack added quickly.

The Piper’'s eyestwinkled. “If you wish. For that you'll need something more.” The Piper reached into a
pocket and produced a wooden whistle, which he handed to Phillip.

“Nice catch,” May whispered to Jack.

“I’m sure the fairy queens are nice and al, but I’m not spending the rest of my life stuck in awhole city of
these things,” Jack whispered back, glaring at the golden fairy, who made aface at him.

“Blow into this whistle when you are finished,” the Piper continued, “and you' Il return right to this spot.”
“Return to this spot?’ Jack asked. “ Are we leaving soon—"

The Piper brought his pipesto hislips and blew a melody so quick and intricate that it sounded like three or
four Pipers playing al at once. The mist began swirling around faster and faster as the music sped up,

creating awhirlwind of fog that quickly obscured the Piper, the cave, and everything else from view. The
music grew louder, filling Jack’s head, obliterating his thoughts, taking over his mind, not letting him even



think—

Only to stop abruptly, dropping them onto grass much brighter than it had any right to be, on ground that was
both softer and harder than any Jack had ever felt. He groaned, then pushed himself up, noticing a glowing
paved stone roadway beginning just afew feet away from the spot where he' d landed. Whereas behind

him...

Behind him was only mist.

“1 think we're here,” May said, matching his groan alittle just to Jack’ sright.

“There does seem to be something... different about this place,” Phillip said, then gasped.

Jack quickly followed Phillip’s gaze, up the paved road to a gate that seemed to be made of silver latticework
circles, then past that to...

“Uh-oh,” Jack said.

“No uh-ohs!” May said, glaring at him. “NO! Not after everything we' ve been through! No more uh-ohs!”
“1 do not think we have a choice, Princess,” Phillip said.

May started to reply, then finally saw what the other two were staring at. “Uh-oh,” she said.

On the other side of the gate, enormous tree-trunk-size vines blocked out all view of what lay beyond as the
vines circled and intertwined with one another. Between that and the fist-size thorns growing out of them

every foot or o, the overal effect was definitely “Uh-oh.”

“Look,” Phillip said, his voice choking a bit as he pointed. Just past the gate something lay crumpled over
one of the vines. Jack stepped closer, and realized with a start that it wasn't something so much as someone.

“NO!” the golden fairy yelled. “My queen!” She leapt into the air and quickly flew at the tangle of vines,
reaching out desperately for what appeared to be the body of afairy queen.

Jack immediately launched himself out to grab her, knowing that it was too late but not being willing to just
let the fairy fly headfirst into whatever curse had turned the Fairy Homelands into this overgrown...
whatever it was.

Unfortunately, Jack was right. He was too late.

The golden fairy passed the silver gate and immediately dropped to the ground, landing hard on avine, her
body unmoving.

And a second later, unable to stop, Jack’ s momentum sent him tumbling past the gate as well, and into
oblivion.
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From reader reviews:



NumbersHarless:

The book Twice Upon a Time (Half Upon a Time) make you feel enjoy for your spare time. Y ou may useto
make your capable far more increase. Book can for being your best friend when you getting pressure or
having big problem together with your subject. If you can make looking at a book Twice Upon a Time (Half
Upon a Time) for being your habit, you can get far more advantages, like add your current capable, increase
your knowledge about many or all subjects. Y ou could know everything if you like available and read a book
Twice Upon aTime (Half Upon aTime). Kinds of book are several. It means that, science guide or
encyclopedia or other people. So, how do you think about this publication?

Everett Dean:

Do you one of people who can't read satisfying if the sentence chained inside the straightway, hold on guys
that aren't like that. This Twice Upon a Time (Half Upon a Time) book is readable simply by you who hate
the perfect word style. Y ou will find the info here are arrange for enjoyable examining experience without
leaving also decrease the knowledge that want to provide to you. The writer connected with Twice Upon a
Time (Half Upon a Time) content conveys the thought easily to understand by lots of people. The printed
and e-book are not different in the content material but it just different in the form of it. So, do you
nonetheless thinking Twice Upon a Time (Half Upon a Time) is not loveable to be your top record reading
book?

Josette Leonard:

Information is provisions for people to get better life, information nowadays can get by anyone at
everywhere. The information can be ainformation or any news even restricted. What people must be
consider if those information which is within the former life are challenging to be find than now istaking
seriously which one is acceptable to believe or which one typically the resource are convinced. If you get the
unstabl e resource then you have it as your main information there will be huge disadvantage for you. All
those possibilities will not happen inside you if you take Twice Upon a Time (Half Upon a Time) asthe
daily resource information.

Bernice Cofield:

Spent a free time and energy to be fun activity to perform! A lot of people spent their down time with their
family, or their friends. Usually they carrying out activity like watching television, planning to beach, or
picnic inside the park. They actually doing same task every week. Do you feel it? Do you need to something
different to fill your current free time/ holiday? Might be reading a book is usually option to fill your no cost
time/ holiday. Thefirst thing that you will ask may be what kinds of reserve that you should read. If you
want to try look for book, may be the e-book untitled Twice Upon a Time (Half Upon a Time) can be good
book to read. May beit is usually best activity to you.
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