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Chapter 7 
 

     Lisa suddenly rushes to consciousness and realizes that she is laying on her back on a 
very hard surface.  She slowly opens her eyes, allowing them to adjust to the bright 
sunlight glaring upon her.  She stares at the dark blue sky and the white puffy clouds and 
realizes that everything looks normal.  They are no longer in Carnia.  Her body aches and 
moans as she gradually pulls herself up off the pavement.  She is sitting on the edge of a 
road, and Mort is still unconscious lying next to her.  She looks around and sees a short 
bridge, a beautiful patch of flowers, and grove of trees. 
     “Wait a minute,” she says to herself.  “We’re just a few blocks from my house!” 
     Then Mort finally comes through and pulls himself up.  Lisa looks at him and 
exclaims, “Was it all just a dream?” 
     Possibly the very question you are pondering right now.   Was this whole story just a 
dream or did Lisa and Mort really go to another world?  If I told you the answer to that 
then it would ruin the fun of not knowing, now wouldn’t it!  Read the next book and find 
out. 
      Mort’s reply was, “A very strange dream!” 
      He stands up and then offers his hand to pull Lisa up.  As Lisa stands up she notices 
that there is a lot of blood dripping down her leg and suddenly the pain swells up in 
agony.  Mort tears a piece of his shirt and puts it over the wound to soak up the blood.  
Then he drops that cloth on the ground and tears a fresh piece and ties it around the 
wound. 
      “You’ll be alright,” he reassures her. 
      Lisa smiles, “I knew you would never betray me in real life!  Come on, let’s go 
home.” 
      They begin walking down the road.  Lisa limps slightly on her wounded leg.  Mort 
suddenly stops. 
      “Go ahead,” he tells Lisa.  “I’ll catch up with you.  I should pick up that blood soaked 
piece of my shirt that I left on the ground.” 
      “Okay,” replies Lisa as she limps onward. 
      Mort goes back to where they were and kneels next to the blood soaked cloth.  His 
head is filled with contradictions.  When this all began, he knew very well who he was 
and was okay with it, but now he wasn’t so sure.  He wasn’t sure about who he was, and 
he wasn’t sure he was happy with who he was.  Lies are like a ferocious cancer; they 
grow fast and destroy everything they touch.  Mort had lied so much that he no longer 
recognized who he was. 
      Finally he makes a decision.  “I know what I have to do,” he says to himself. 
      He pulls The One Ding out of his pocket, sets it on the ground, drips some of the 
blood from the cloth on it, and rings it.  He leaves it there on the ground and runs off in 
the opposite direction from where Lisa went.  Why?  Well you’ll have to read the next 
book to find that out! 



      A light glows around the bell and then a deep and dark hole tears across the sky in 
front of it!  Out of the hole a large, ferocious dragon charges out roaring wildly and 
spreading fire into the sky!   
      Is that the same dragon that they met in Carnia?  How did Mort get the bell and why 
did he leave it on the ground?  Where did he go?  Is Carnia real of just a dream and will 
Lisa ever return there?  Why do you ask so many questions?  The answers you seek will 
come, for you need now only to seek the next book… 
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