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“Hey! Ronnie! What are you doing?  We are supposed to be over at the 
Martin’s house!” shouted Max.  “I know, I just thought that maybe I should 
bring them a little something!  Ronnie yelled even though Max wasn’t very 
far away. 

Max knew he did that on purpose, so he shot him a look of disgust.  “Let’s 
go, we are going to be late.” said Max.  Ronnie nodded and held up his 
pointer finger telling him to wait a second.   Once Ronnie had gotten done 
they walked over to the car, got in, and drove to the Martin’s place.  When 
they got there the Martins were waiting outside to greet them for the 
very first time.  The Martins weren’t afraid to start the renovation.  They 
were even happy to start ripping the place to shreds.   

They had everything ready, so Ronnie and Max went to work right away.  
They were surprised to see that there weren’t really any horrible 
problems about the house.  They had finished the final touches on the 
kitchen and dining room on the second week of renovation, which is really 
fast for them because the last couple of renovations had taken about one 
month to do all of that.  They went home and went to bed. 

The very next day they woke up bright and early, 8 a.m. sharp.  They ate 
eggs, bacon, and sausage for breakfast and then headed straight to the 
Martin’s to get started on the living room.  They went down to the 
Martin’s house like they said they would and sure enough the Martins 
were there for Ronnie and Max when they came.  

The living room was starting out very well.  They were almost finished 
taking out the floorboard when they found something very strange under 
a particularly wobbly floorboard. 

Chapter 2 

Ronnie was laughing at all of this because he thought that the very 
strange looking jewelry box was just some toy that the kids had hidden 
under the loose floorboard.  When Max wasn’t laughing, Ronnie realized 
that this probably wasn’t a joke.  Usually when max feels something is 
wrong he’s usually right about it. 

Nothing about this felt right to Max.  He opened the box anyway because 
he is a very curious person and wants to know everything before it is time 
like during Christmas.  What he found scared the living daylights of him 
and Ronnie.  He closed the box as soon as he could, but not soon enough.  
A purple light shot out of the strange box and went into Max. 



When the foggy looking purple light shot into Max, it very quickly shot 
out the door like a lightning bolt and flew into the nearest person in the 
front yard, one of the Martin kids, sixteen year old Angela. 

It didn’t come back out though.  Max was wide eyed, sitting up straight, and 
looking as though his leg had been bitten off by a coyote.  Angela came in 
and she was acting a little strange.  She looked straight at Max and took a 
quick glance at Ronnie but very suddenly looked back over to Max.   

She looked at Max for a while. Then she snatched the box out of Max’s 
hand, opening it up.  Another light shot out of the box.  Only this time it 
was a yellow light.  It also went into Max but didn’t come out this time. 

Not only did it stay in but it took over Max’s body completely as did the 
other light to Angela. 

Angela went over to Ronnie and took some sleeping powder out of a little 
baggy, ) that magically appeared when the light flew into her) held it out 
in her flat palm, and blew it in his face.  Ronnie fell over, but didn’t fall 
completely asleep until after he had heard their footsteps going out the 
door and Max saying “Good job, Maria, “ and Angela saying, “You, too, 
Johnny.” 

Chapter 3 

When Ronnie awoke, he was very flabbergasted by what he had just seen 
and heard.  He didn’t know whether to like Max or not, but he was very 
certain that that wasn’t Max.  He knew for sure that he had to do 
something about this and quick, but he wasn’t sure what he was going to 
do or what he was going up against.  He didn’t even know if it was Max he 
was going up against. 

Then he remembered that his grandmother had told him stories about 
Maria and Johnny.  He didn’t think that this could be true.  Could it?  He 
didn’t know.  All he knew was that he needed to get his grandmother and 
quick.  He got in his car and drove over to his grandma’s house.   

Thankfully his grandmother was home.  He rang the doorbell and she 
answered.  He asked all about Johnny and Maria.  She was very hesitant 
about the answers but she eventually spilled when she heard Max was in 
danger.   

She loved Max like a son.  She loved him almost as much as his mother did.  
She was willing to do just about anything for him.  So she told Ronnie 
that if he wanted to help Max he had to learn how to be very quiet and 
steady.  He couldn’t make a sound if he was going to go up against these 
people. 



Ronnie knew all of this.  What he wanted to know was who in the world 
are these people?  He wanted to know where they came from and what they 
were doing in South Carolina.  He knew that here wasn’t time for all of 
these questions, but he desperately wanted to ask them.  

His grandmother gave him everything he needed to do the job.  She gave 
him a magical GPS so he could track them.  It told you where these 
specific people were, depending on what enchanted spell you put on  

He looked at the GPS and saw that the last voice was his grandmother! 

Chapter 4 

He didn’t know how she could have been on the GPS.  Unless she 
enchanted it to follow her, too! She must have known that she was going 
to be there.  But how?  He knew that he didn’t have time to think about 
that right now.  He had to save Angela, Max, and his grandmother.  He 
didn’t know how he was going to do this.  

He hadn’t thought about that.  He thought he would just wing it.  That was 
not the case, though.  He couldn’t just walk out there like an idiot and 
get tied up like his grandmother had been.  But he couldn’t just stand 
there.  He had to do something.  So he got up from behind the wall and 
yelled, “Get away from her.  It’s me you want, not her.”  Nobody said 
anything after that.   

“Johnny” walked over to Ronnie and said, “You’re right,” and knocked him 
out.  

 

 


