
The Chronicles of Carnia 
Book 1 

One “Ding” to Rule Them All 
 

Chapter 6 
 

     Mort is out in the woods alone, unaware that there is a dragon circling above him, 
Fuzzbuckets gathering around him, and Lisa charging towards him.  All his attention is 
on the bell.  He doesn’t even notice Lisa until she yells at him. 
     “Mort, stop!” Lisa yells.  “I can not allow you to ring that bell!” 
     “Power is mine now, Lisa!” he exclaims in an almost intoxicated way.  “Join me!” 
     “Never!  I belong to the Light!” 
     “Come on, Lisa,” pleads Mort.  “We are from the same place.” 
     “No, Mort,” replies Lisa.  “You are a son of Adam; I am a child of Abraham.  Unless 
you believe, Mort, you can ne…” 
      Mort interrupts her, “If you will not join me, then you will die!” 
      “Oh, come on, Mort!” sighs Lisa, “you stole that line from Star Wars!” 
      Mort lunges at her with his sword.  To her own amazement, Lisa parries it with 
incredible skill as if she had been highly trained.  Their swords strike together hit after hit 
with force and power.  Lisa is also amazed at Mort’s skill.  When had either of them ever 
been trained? 
      “This isn’t you, Mort!” Lisa screams as they continue to battle. 
      “Yes it is!  You think you know me!  You don’t know me!  All those years as friends; 
you were clueless!  It was my job to bring you back here!  It was my job to see that you 
never believed in God!  I instilled the doubt that made you not listen to Theresa!  Too bad 
I failed on that one!  Now that you are a believer, you can never be my wife!” 
      “Don’t make me kill you, Mort!” shrieks Lisa through her tears.  She is fighting to 
control her emotions as their swords clang against each other again and again. 
      “Oh, I won’t make you kill me!” exclaims Mort, “because I’m going to kill you first!” 
      The battle rages on; between trees, over rocks they strike at each other repeatedly as 
master-swordsman against master-swordsman.   Then Mort sees an opportunity and 
thrusts with all his might into Lisa sword, slamming it deep into an oak tree.  Lisa tugs 
and tugs on it, but it’s stuck.  Mort turns for the final blow, but then stops his sword just 
before strikes Lisa! 
     “You will still be my love slave!” exclaims Mort.  “Once I ring the bell you will do 
whatever I ask!” 
     He drops his sword and pulls the bell out of a large pocket on his cloak.  He lifts it up 
and prepares to ring it.  Everyone gasps.  All in unison the ogres, the dragon, Lisa, and 
the Fuzzbuckets scream out, “No! Don’t ring it!” 
     Mort ignores them and his hand comes down towards the bell!  Time appears to slow 
down!  Little by little Mort’s hand gets closer and closer to the bell!  Everyone cringes, 
preparing for the worst!  Then his hand reaches the ringer and…  “ding!” the bell rings!  
Not a loud ding like it did in the school, not a powerful ding with a tone of boldness, but 
a wimpy little “ding.” 
     “What!” Mort cries out in anger.  “Ding!  Ding!  That’s it! Ding!” 



     Prince Fuzzy stands up from where he is hiding and speaks, “Well, what do you know; 
it was just a bell after all; so much for world conquest.” 
     “No! No! No!  That’s not right!”  Mort starts throwing a fit.  “When Lisa rang it, it 
nearly destroyed the school!  When she rang it in the box, it brought us here!  It has to be 
more than just a bell!  I want power!  I want to rule the world!  Give me!  Give me!  Give 
me!” 
     The Ogre Natal stares at him and shakes his head with a sigh, “I think you need a time 
out.” 
     Natal grabs the bell and hands it to Lisa. 
    “Ring it,” he commands. 
    “Why?” replies Lisa. 
    “Because only you can make the One Ding work!” 
    “But I thought we didn’t want to make it work!” cries Lisa. 
    The ogre shrugs his shoulders, “Well, I don’t know; power could be nice.  I’ve never 
tried ruling the world before; could be fun!” 
     Lisa and the dragon stare as him with disbelief. 
     “What!” exclaims Natal, “I was just kidding!  Lisa, give the bell to Sa…, to the 
dragon.  She’ll know what to do with it.” 
     Suddenly Mort jumps on top of Lisa and they both come crashing to the ground.  The 
One Ding drops out of Lisa’s hand and rolls onto a patch of grass.  They both scramble 
for it and in the process of trying to grab it, Lisa accidently rings it!  There is a giant flash 
of light and they disappear. 
 


