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PROLOGUE

It was another lovely night by the sea.
Stars shone brightly in the sky.
The day had been warm and sunny,
filled with funny games and
lots of laughter.

Waves rolled in,
silently kissing the sand.

The little beach house looked empty,
one might have imagined that, on this
beautiful moonlit night,
it was completely empty.
But it wasn't.
Two young girls and a cat
were living there.

During the day
other people were also living in and around it,
because then
the house was a regular beach house.
The garden around it
was full of sunflowers,
imagination plants,
toys and smiles.

On her second to last year's
summer vacation to the sea
Tika's parents had rented a beach house.
Together with her dear friend Angie
Tika had discovered that this
simple beach house
turned out to be
a magic castle at night.
There was a whole unbelievable
magical land
waiting in the sky above it,
a land in which all creatures spoke
human-ish
and generally everything was possible
when it was something good.

And that's where and when
this little story begins.
CHAPTER 1
 
Tika had already spent two summer vacations
with her parents in their rented little beach house
close to the sea when
her father surprised her with the
most fabulous,
gorgeous,
awesome news
that they would take her to the sea again
in autumn.

Her friend Angie lived there by the sea with
her mother Wanda,
who owned a second-hand shop called
»All is in Wanda's land« there.
Tika missed Angie very much.

On the last summer vacation Tika had brought
her friend Melanie with her,
who had strangely
and strongly resembled the princess
of Tika's magical land.
Only the princess was half of Melanie's size and
called herself Aniemel.
Unlike Tika,
Melanie wasn't good with numbers and letters in school.

When autumn had come and they finally returned to
the beach house,
the two girls became inseparable once more.
Even Tika's cat Betecee
(which was short for ''Boots-the-cat'')
had a lot of time on his own
which (as some of you will know)
is not always good for a curious cat.

»Get Betecee out of the sun into the tent,«
Tika's father called.
The same morning Tika's father had put up a
big tent in the garden next to their beach house.
Now Tika's parents decided to
take the girls camping.
Everyone was excited about it.

Tika returned with Betecee, who was a bit wet from
playing too close to the water.
She scolded him a little for being a bad cat.
»You have been really naughty,« Tika said,
»I won’t give you a lot of milk.«

»Meeeoww...«
Betecee was unhappy about his punishment.
He was absolutely sure that
all of his can-openers knew
how much he hated water.

Tika, who seemed to have learned some
cat-ish during the summer
guessed what he wanted to tell her.

Later in the evening
they all went into the tent.
They loved how beautiful and neat it was in there,
how warm and cozy.
»This is lovely,« Angie called,
»I could live here forever!«

In the tent there were two large beds and
a very tiny bed.
One bed was for Tika's parents,
one for Tika and Angie.
The smallest one was for
Betecee, the sleepy cat.

»Look what I brought,«
Tika's father said and held something up.
»Story books!«
Tika and Angie said at the same time.
Tika dropped Betecee gently on the floor and
rushed with Angie to take a look at the books.

»I knew you'd love them,«
Tika's father said,
»it's an interesting story about a land that
existed many years ago.
A land built by magic, love and purity.
The Princessdom of Cigolon.«
Tika's father explained the story to the girls.

Angie flipped open the pages of the story-book.
There were colourful pictures of waterfalls,
extinct volcanos and fountains.
There was a bright picture of a cherry tree.
Also there was a palace made of gold and diamonds.
Both girls looked at Tika's father with big eyes.
Tika had always suspected that her father knew something
about her secret, but now
she was almost certain.
The many times she has asked him,
he had replied with smiles and riddles.

»I wish we could travel there again,«
Tika says to Angie,
»and the name sounds so familiar.«

»Hush!« Angie replied,
»it's our secret! Let us see if tonight
we find the magic chimney to climb up
the very moment we fall asleep.«
CHAPTER TWO
 
The yellow afternoon sun
disappeared into the night sky.
The stars twinkled like diamonds
and the moon shone brightly as night fell
upon the earth.
The girls sat around a campfire eating marshmallows.

»Did you have a good time reading the book last night?«
Tika's father asked,
innocently rolling some marshmallows
over the fire.

»Yes, we did!«
Tika exclaimed.

»I want to live in Cigolon one day.«
Angie wore a sad face.

»Yes, Daddy!« Tika beamed,
»they have this crazy princess Mela.. ehm.. Aniemel there.
And Shura, the magician who can make all dreams come true.«
Tika sounded so sure of this.

Tika's father laughed.
Did he really believe that
this book is only a story?

»Do you remember all the fun we had
together with Melanie this summer?«
Tika's mother suddenly asked.
The girls started to laugh at the memories and soon
the all found themselves
singing happy songs until once more
it became time for bed.

When Tika's mother sent them into the tent,
they both looked unhappy at first.
They wanted to talk some more,
laugh some more
and sing some more, but
being good children
they finally gave in.

After having brushed their teeth
they retreated into the cozy tent for
a beautiful night's sleep.

Tika and Angie both fell asleep quicker
than their cat Betecee, which
was highly unusual.

Highly unusual was also
that all three of them
were soon to have
the same dream.
CHAPTER THREE
 
»Angie?!«
Tika called,
»Angie, wake up! Everything is
yellow! Are we in your dream,
or is it mine?«

Angie opened her eyes and
looked around.

They found themselves inside an enormous
yellow balloon with Betecee between them
floating in the night sky.
They brushed past
bright stars, the clouds and the moon.

»Where are we and why
are we inside a balloon?« Angie wondered,
»can we jump down and
go back to bed, please?«

Tika held tightly to her cat,
ready to jump out of the gigantic balloon.
»The magic rules say that
you can only super-jump up, but
never down into bed,«
Tika replied with a defeated look,
»apart from that we're already
too far from the ground.«

The girls were a bit worried about
this journey
and being trapped in a balloon.

Suddenly, the balloon took them to a place
deeper in the skies with
an extraordinary film of sunlight and fresh
clean air.

The girls noticed the beauty of this place right away.
They saw trees and fields, but the entrance
to this land was blocked by
a very turbulent river.

»I am really scared, Tika,
where are we?« Angie asked and
noticed her friend's smiling face.

»Look! Look at that signpost at
the beginning of the river!«
Tika pointed at a huge black signpost with
some words written on it.

''The Great Princessdom of Cigolon''
Angie gasped as she read the words aloud.
Just then, the enormous balloon began to
descend towards
the middle of the river.

»No! Please, yellow balloon!
Don't drop us into the river!«
Angie cried.

»Hey, big fat balloon, I don’t know who you are,
but take me back to my bed!«
Betecee screamed at the top of his voice in a mixture of
human-ish and cat-ish.

The yellow balloon burst
and let Betecee
and the girls down.
CHAPTER FOUR
 
»AAAARGH,«
the girls screamed as they fell
towards the river.

Suddenly, a flying creature caught them
on her back and flew them
away from the river into the Princessdom.

»Is this real? A flying horse?«
Angie's eyes grew wide.

»Wow, I don't believe it!
It's a unicorn!«
Tika's mouth fell open.

»Hi girls, my name is Kayla and
I am a flying horse,«
Kayla, the flying horse said, »but pleeeeease..
I'm not a unicorn! Do I look pink or
scatter sherbet powder?«
Kayla laughed like a horse.
»Don't be scared, you entered the magical land, not
through the usual pajamas waterfall, but
through the backdoor.
You're back
in Cigolon.«

The girls calmed down and began
to enjoy themselves.
It was only that
back on Earth, horses don’t fly and
horses don't talk!
Angie and Tika knew already
that in this magical land
things weren't always what they looked like
at first,
but every time they returned
they needed to remind themselves of it.

»You two are friends of our princess, right?«
Kayla, the flying horse asked.

»Yes,« Tika nodded,
»we have already helped her with
her letters and numbers,« she added.

»Then welcome back! Yoo-hoo!«
Kayla flapped her wings faster as she took the kids to
the most beautiful places around.
Tika and Angie enjoyed the ride tremendously.

»Tell us, Kayla,« Angie asked,
»how is Princess Aniemal these days?«

»Very good and as beautiful and confused
as ever,« Kayla replied,
»you will be seeing her soon.«

»Are you taking us her now?
Tika wanted to know.

»No,« Kayla said,
»first of all I am taking you to
Sirap-Beyond-The-Pond. Someone else
is waiting to greet you.«

The girls cheered and clapped their hands as
Kayla flew them over sharp mouthed rocks and flat hills.
They were excited as she took them over rivers.
Whenever Kayla flew below huge trees,
they got to pluck some fruits.

»What fruit is this?«
Angie held a golden round fruit.

»It's an elipin,«
Kayla replied.

»What's an elipin?«
Tika stared at the fruit in her hand.

»A wisdom orange. If you take it,
you'll get to be wiser than you already are,«
Kayla explained to the kids.

»Wow, we would love to be wiser than we already are!«
Tika shouted with joy.

Without hesitating,
both girls bit into the juicy elipins.
»Yummy! Super delicious!«
Angie and Tika licked their lips happily.
CHAPTER FIVE
 
Shura had been the great magician of Cigolon before
she retired to Sirap-Beyond-The-Pond where
she lived happily with her husband and
her pretty little daughter, Sunflower.
People still remembered her and
liked her. She always knew how to work spells and
create the most delicious snacks and toys
for children through her magic.

Tika and Angie had already met Shura before,
they had talked to her when
she helped them solve
a little problem last summer, still
they have never met her in person.

»Hmm, I feel like doing something special today,«
Shura said as she twirled the magic wand in her hands.

Just in this moments the girls arrived at
her little cottage made of silver stones and diamonds.

»This is the home of Shura, the famous wizard of Cigolon,«
Kayla said to them and let them climb off her back.

The girls were awed by
the dazzling nature of the cottage.
They rushed straight to the door.

»I wonder what’s it like inside the magical cottage,«
Tika said to Angie.

Shura, who
had been working on a spell,
heard the chatter outside her door and rushed
to open it.

»Finally we meet in person!«
Shura grinned at them.

Tika and Angie smiled at the woman.
She was much younger than they had expected,
had a friendly face and a cute smile.

»They are friends of our Princess,
I brought them to town,«
Kayla warmed up to the wizard.

»You may all come into my house,« she said
and invited them in.

The interior of the house was even more beautiful than
the exterior.
The walls were mirror like, smooth and shiny.
The floor was made of precious stones while
the tables were all covered with magical tapestries.

»You both came at the right time,«
Shura smiled.
»Really?«
Tika raised a brow suspiciously,
wondering what Shura was up to.
She remembered that in this land
adventures suddenly came
out of nowhere. Also
she wondered where her cat was.
A missing cat meant trouble.
The greatest rescue mission in the
history of Cigolon two years ago
was suddenly still fresh in her mind.

»Yes, I’m making us something to eat,«
Shura said, »how about some tasty cake?«

»I love cakes!«
Angie clapped her hands excitedly.

Shura placed a tray before her,
then raised her wand.

»Make. A. Honey. Cake.«
She whispered some magic words.
At once, the wand flew out of her hand.
A bright light spread from it to the rest of
the room.

The girls stared in awe as a trickle of
flour poured out from the wand to form
a very. Huge. Cake.

»Add cherries!«
Shura said to the wand.

Immediately, a dozen cherries poured down on
the magically baked cake.

»So, who's ready to eat?«
Shura asked with a proud smile.

»Me!«
Tika and Angie shouted at once.

»Very well, Kayla, share the cake!«

Kayla, the flying horse grabbed
a knife and cut
huge chunks of cake for Angie, Tika and Betecee, who
had magically appeared again as soon as
the cake was ready.

The girls ate their cake happily,
wondering how a magical cake could taste so nice.

»This is the most delicious cake
I have ever eaten,«
Tika said to Angie.

»Me, too,«
Angie replied with a full mouth.

Afterwards they both thanked Shura for her hospitality.

»This time you must be very careful when
you get to Princess Aniemel's castle,«
the wizard warned them.

»Why is that?«
Angie asked with a puzzled look on her face.

»The princess still wants to be a magician,«
Shura replied,
»so any wish you make may come to pass.«

The girls decided to be careful
once the got there.
They already knew about
the princess, her strong will and
her moods.
They would only wish for
things that are important.

They walked out of the magic cottage
and wave their new friend Shura goodbye.

They left Kayla behind and practiced
their super-jump abilities once more.
It was so much fun!

»I will make a wish for toys,«
Angie said,
»for both my brother and me. I miss him.«

»I will make a wish for more story-books,«
Tika said.

Not much later they arrived at the castle that
they already knew so well from
their previous adventures.

The garden looked even more beautiful
than they remembered it, because
there were now numerous fountains in
different spots all over the park.

»Meeeow!«
Betecee said, continuing in human-ish:
»I have to make a wish...«
Suddenly, before he could finish his sentence,
the huge metallic doors opened and the girls both sauntered in.

»Whoooaa!«
Tika was amazed by the magnificence of the interior.

»Remember? Last time we simply jumped in
through the window, looking for a familiar face,«
Angie murmured.
They kept strolling till they found the
governmental part of
the castle.
Already from afar they saw her
on the throne, wearing a purple
governmental dirndl, a diamond crown and pink shoes.

Neither Carlota, the princess's airdresser,
nor Dee Dee and Doi,
the two royal wardens were to be seen.

»Hey Ho! Hey Ho!
Big blonde lady and the other one,«
the princess called,
»I am the Princess here. And the magician!
Now make your wish..«

»Melanie..?!«
Tika said,
»is it you?«

»Bla bla bla,«
the princess replied,
»now make your wish!«

»I wish to own many story-books,«
Tika said.

»Now you!«
The princess pointed at Angie.

»I wish I owned many toys,«
Angie said.

»You!«
She pointed at Betecee who
cried out »Meeeooww!«,
too surprised to say it in human-ish.

The princess was pleased with
all their wishes
and got ready to grant them.
She rose from her throne and waved at them.
A gentle wind danced into the palace
and a sweet voice began to sing.
Suddenly, Betecee’s legs grew bigger and bigger,
then his arms grew stronger and stronger.

»LOOK!« Tika calls to Angie,
»he's changing into a horse!«

»A black stallion!«
Angie covered her mouth.

The girls were so excited that
their cat's dream could come true, but
they also noticed a frown on Aniemel's face.

»What is it, Princess?« they asked.

»You must go now.
Return to your world's secret entrance
before it closes. Even though I still have
questions concerning our homework,«
but then she pointed at the strong castle doors
that began to come together.

»GO!«
She chased them away.

Tika and Angie climbed on Betecee’s back and
he hurried them out of the castle.
On their way out
they passed Dee Dee and Doi,
the two little wardens who were shocked
at the sight of such an enormous creature.

»Hey Ho! Big blonde lady!«
Dee Dee called, but
none of the three heard him.

As soon as they sat their feet outside,
everything disappeared and
they found themselves back
in another yellow balloon.

This time it descended safely back to
the summer beach house by the sea.

The next morning both girls woke up
feeling happy,
realizing they must have had
the same dream.

»Good morning, my dears,«
Tika's mothers greeted them when
they entered the house,
»I have a little surprise for you.
Your friend Melanie sent you an email,
asking you to come home soon, because
she already misses you.«

»Maybe Melanie...
also had the same dream?«
Tika whispered to Angie.

»You will find out as soon as school
start again next week,«
Angie smiled.

Suddenly there was a loud noise.
»Oh no, this animal!«
Tika's mother called and looked
at her daughter.

»Aniemel?«
Angie and Tika looked at each other,
dumbfounded.

»I bet that was the yellow balloon that Angie
brought you yesterday,«
Tika mother sighed,
»Boots-the-cat, was that you?«

»Meeow,«
came the instant reply.
It would have been too difficult
to explain in human-ish.
EXCERPT from
»The Fantastic Mess of Letters«
CHAPTER 1
 
Boots-the-cat lay sleepily on
a faded rainbow
next to Fantastilla's giant swing.

Fantastilla was a girl who liked to be asked about her age.
When you asked her
how old she was,
she gave you five
plus a thumb up.
This made people smile and
put them in a good mood,
so people asked her often.

Fantastilla’s name had originally been
Tika
until, one fine summer’s day at the beach
she grew tired of always baking sand cakes.

»I want one of those that Mommy always bakes,«
she said,
»one I can fill with sand tomatoes and
sour sea-cream.

»Tika Tortilla, my little sea-cream dream,«
her mother replied with a smile,
»we'll have some real yummy tortillas for dinner tonight and you can help me fill them,
okay?«

After a delicious dinner with tons of
tasty turkey and tomato tortillas,
celery salad et cetera,
Tika and her parents took a long walk along the beach into the nearby village.
They had ice-creams with cream
in the illuminated market square and Tika rode
the merry-go-round into sundown
until the sun was down and dizzy.

Back at home, her father took sleepy Tika to bed
and then it happened:

Instead of reading to her like every night
before she fell asleep,
he told her for
the very first time
about the magic nights and
the secret castle.

He told her silently because he knew
that this story
was going
to change
a little girl's world.

After she had learned about the secret castle and what happens in it, Tika decided she also needed
a secret name, the very best she could think of.

»Better be on the safe side,
you never know,«
she thought.
»Anything secret
sounded so exciting!«

She chose Fantastilla as her secret name because
it sounded so … fantastic!
Dreamy delicious,
as she loved to call
exciting things.

Tika loved delicious names,
especially the long ones because
she loved letters.
She loved as many of them in a word as possible.
And many things were possible in the life of a
gimme-five-and-a-thumb up-year-old girl
who loved to call her mother
yummyMommydummy.
(Of course she called her that name only in her secret counting-out rhyme and never in real!)

Her first idea had been to call herself
»Tika, the secret sea-cream dream,«
but that sounded much more complicated than yummy dreamy delicious, not to mention fantastic.
Even more, her friend Boots-the-cat,
also known as Betecee,
might not have been able to pronounce it.
From which you may guess that
he spoke some basic »human-ish,«
as he himself called it.

The important secret that Tika's father so solemnly told her that night, was this:

Their rented house by the sea,
this unremarkable little building they were spending their summer vacation in,
was pure magic.

At first Tika didn't believe her father's unbelievable words, but she was reluctant to say anything, and continued
to listen with wide eyes.
Even though her eyes were closed!
Tika was tired from bouncing around
outside in the salty sea air all day, but
too curious to fall asleep.

»At night a giant chimney rises from the roof of our house into the sky like a tower,«
Tika's father whispered,
»you can climb up it just by sleeping and dreaming.
Of course you have to sleep very, very tightly.«

»How?« Tika whispered and pulled the blue blanket up to her chin.

»You just go,«
her father explained,
»you don't need spicy beans or
green pea soup,
no disgusting potion, not even
a rocket on your back.«

Tika was thrilled and so was
Betecee.
He was in fact so thrilled that
he completely forgot he
didn't yet understand the human language at that time.
But that
was soon to change.

»Between evening and night,«
Tika's father continued,
»there lies this place,
this land that you can go to when
you manage to catch
the magic moment.
It's a split second in
that very moment in which
you fall asleep.
The magic moment in which
you must be ready to go.«

Tika sighed and became even more
Fantastilla than before.

»You must have all your dreams put together like
a dandelion when
the soft warm breath of sleep blows by,«
her father said in an earnest tone.

»The land you go to doesn't have a name,«
he began to explain,
»this land, it floats in weightlessness.
It's neither big nor small, but
it's wide like infinity.
Don't worry, my dear, you cannot lose your way
because everything impossible
is possible there
when it's good.
And you can dream yourself back into
the safety of your own bed
at any time.«

This idea seemed to please Tika.

»Once you get there,«
her father told her in a soothing tone,
»a waterfall awaits you. A strict but
very friendly waterfall,
you will see.
When you walk through it,
it washes your clothes off very gently
and dresses you
in star-spangled
pajamas.«

»As the waterfall has become deaf from
the continuous
roaring noise of falling and
splashing water,
there is no use trying to discuss with it
its exquisite taste in pajamas.«

»It even made Nature
wear pajamas when,
one night,
Nature came to pass which
is why now
sometimes
stars are out
in the sky even in broad daylight.«

»As nature is very kind, it does not mind
the waterfall
toying a tiny wee bit
with its laws.«

Tika-soon-to-be-Fantastilla had already
fallen asleep while
Betecee
still silently wondered if this
terrible waterfall
would wash his shiny black fur off and make him wear pajamas, too.

»Proud tomcats like me
have some pride after all,«
he protested,
pretty perplex about the language
in which it came out.

»Good night, my little one, I love you,«
Tika’s father whispered and softly moved his hand over his daughter's head.
When he left her room,
he winked at Boots-the-cat,
as if he knew...
EXCERPT from
»The Inexplicable Number«
CHAPTER 1
 
When one fine afternoon in early summer
Tika came home
in a good mood from her piano lessons,
her mother surprised her with very good news.
She and her friend's mother had agreed to
this time
let Angie stay with Tika in the beach house for
both weeks of their coming summer vacation.

Tika jumped with joy and hugged her mother,
thanking her sooooo much!
Tika loved to jump with joy and thereby
hug her mother.
Or father.
Or friends.

Then she ran into the living room, looking for
Boots-the-cat,
who lay sleepily on a window sill and accepted
the news without any noticeable
signs of emotion.

Boots-the-cat, also known as Betecee,
did very well understand human-ish, but
he spoke it only in Tika's magic dreamland at night.
Since he had fallen into the rainbow
the summer before,
he wasn't too thrilled to return to
this strange house by the sea.
Therefore he pretended to be sleeping
and didn't bother to reply at all.
For a proud cat like him
this was by far
enough of a reply.

When later at night Tika's father came to
her room in the attic to say good night,
he suggested that Tika invited
her schoolmate Melanie for a sleep-over.
It would be nice, he said,
to find out how it feels to share her room
with a friend for a night.
Tika was thrilled, as Melanie
had become her second BFF.

The next day in school
the two girls had nothing else to talk about,
they already made plans of
how to spend the night together.
At last, they agreed on a fancy-dress party
with freshly baked chocolate muffins.
And one Friday afternoon,
just two weeks later,
the big time had come.

After a mouth-watering,
flavorful toothsome,
finger-licking,
yummy luscious
giant pizza with Tika's parents,
paprika, peppers and pork salami,
the girls disappeared into Tika's room.
They dressed up, jumped around
and sang and shouted and played
the way that girls play
until suddenly
it had become dark.
Tika's mother had gone over to
the neighbors for some gossip while
Tika's father watched TV
with snoring Betecee.

Finally so tired,
Tika lay down on her bed,
Melanie made herself comfortable
on the airbed beside Tika's bed.
They put the lights out,
waiting dreamily for the stars to come
and conquer the sky.

There might have been
a rustling noise,
but if
there had been a rustling noise,
it was so silent that
none if the girls
noticed it.

Someone silently
cleared his throat.
Tika's eyes fell shut
and so did Melanie's eyes.

»Awflee three,«
Deedee Doop said and climbed onto Tika's bed.
There he sat down and looked 
at the sleeping two girls.

»Doi!« he called.
Doi-the moop opened the wardrobe door an
unnoticeable bit and hopped out.
Like his fellow Deedee, 
he looked like a clown in a
soldier's uniform.

»Doi!« Deedee called anew,
»is it her?«

»Dunno,« Doi replied,
»she's a giant! Let me see..«
He climbed onto Melanie's mattress.

Even though Doi wasn't taller than
a seven-year-old girl's hand,
Melanie must have felt him, because
she sleepily opened her eyes.

»Princess!« Doi exclaimed.
Melanie was so surprised that
she didn't know what to say or do.
Finally, Deedee came over.

»How do we
get you small again?«
he wanted to know.

»There must be a valve somewhere,«
Doi submitted, but Deedee's look
told him to better remain silent.

»Warts?« Melanie said,
»what are you doing here?«

»Wardens, my princess,«
Deedee replied,
»we're your wardens, but anyway,
you are needed at home, because
something happened.«

Now Melanie was wide awake.
She demanded to know what had happened, but
her two wardens swore
they weren't permitted to explain, in order
not to worry her.

»Okay,« she said, »we're going.«

And off they were.
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