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Dedication

 


According to First Candle/SIDS
Alliance, a charity organization supported by Los Lonely Boys,
Sudden Infant Death Syndrome is still the number one killer of
children from one month to one-year old. An average of seven
infants a day die from SIDS.

“Miko and Lil ‘Onda’ Bus” and “Miko
and Lil ‘Onda’ Bus (Again)” are dedicated to all the parents
who have lost their babies to SIDS, and to finding a cure. All
proceeds from the sale of these books go to First Candle/SIDS
Alliance. If you have any questions, please contact their Director of Public Affairs, Laura Reno, at
800.221.7437 or via email at laura.reno@firstcandle.org. You can
also visit their website at www.sidsalliance.org.

 On behalf of the smallest members of
our world, thank you for your help.

 


 


Henry, JoJo and Ringo Garza




 


 



Foreword

 


 


What happens when three amazing, talented
brothers, Henry, JoJo and Ringo Garza, not only share their fresh
genre of music, but also their heart, spirit and love for la
familia? People are attracted by the music, but are drawn into
the family circle by the heart. These people, these ‘adopted’
Garzas, are scattered across the globe, from Japan to the
Netherlands, from Canada to Australia — all claiming to be
Texican.

In July of 2005, on the Los Lonely
Boys Fan Forum, some of these people began a chain story.
Someone would write a scene and post it. Someone else would add to
that scene with one of their own. There was no outline, no plot
collaboration, just wild imagination. (Want to know a little
secret? Many times, one of the authors would deliberately set up a
knotty problem and leave it hanging, wondering if anyone could
write a solution. You should have heard the groaning from the
others!)

The story begins with a little mouse, Miko,
who lives in quiet serenity on the Boys’ bus — until the
Garzas go on tour. Within the story’s first chapter, the mouse can
speak human. He meets a girl mouse, Lil, who, in time, can also
speak to the ‘giants’. Almost two years, multiple adventures, and
two books’ worth later, a story emerged that is madcap fiction
underlined with solid truth: familia es todo.

Not only are the Boys featured throughout the
story (as well as their business manager Kevin, promoter Gigi, and
guitar tech Ish), but so is a group called La Onda, the
band’s Street Team. Several of its members are woven into the plot
by their ‘User ID’ names, which are indexed in the back. One of the
members, VelvetSky0222, has graciously provided a write-up
on exactly what La Onda is and means. Please take a moment
to read that. It will enrich your understanding of not only the
story, but of the amazing symbiotic relationship between Los
Lonely Boys and La Onda.

Five women, four in the US and one in
Austria, present to the world their humble efforts in “Miko and
Lil ‘Onda’ Bus” and “Miko and Lil ‘Onda’ Bus (Again)”.
The author who lives in Austria, Mel, writes English as a second
language! Throughout the books, various dates and User IDs are
listed. These tell who contributed to the story and when.

The Garzas have blessed this effort. All
proceeds from these books will go to the First Candle/SIDS Alliance
charity. Hopefully, not only will people enjoy the story, but they
will help save children’s lives by buying the books.
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1: Miko and Four Left Paws

 


 


Jul 29 2005 Belle

Small and fuzzy and
brown, Miko had little black button eyes that blinked when his
whiskers twitched. Even for a mouse he seemed small, but that
worked to his great advantage. The ability to escape through narrow
cracks saved his life many times.

He called home the Los Lonely Boys’ tour bus.
He had been born somewhere around Phoenix, but that didn't really
matter. Miko rarely left the bus. He often went to his favorite
place, behind the small propane stove where crumbs would fall,
leaving him a feast.

Most of the time, he had the bus to himself.
But lately, his home had been invaded when the giants got on, the
bus engine hummed, and the noise began. Not any one particular kind
of noise — more a blend. The bus brakes would squeal; there would
be music sometimes. And sometimes loud giant voices would fill the
air with laughter or conversation.

Miko hid whenever this happened. He didn't
like the noise, and everything made him nervous. Even then, giants
or not, he would have to sneak out to find food.

Late, late one night, when the giants had
funny noises coming from where they slept, like snorts or growling,
Miko crept quietly across the floor toward the kitchen.

Suddenly, one of the giants awoke and put his
feet on the floor right next to Miko! The feet looked so big, they
could have squashed the little mouse and never even noticed. Miko
gave a frightened squeak and jumped into the nearest place
he could find. He didn't recognize it as it had never been there
before, but the dark interior felt safe.

To his great fear, whatever he jumped into
moved higher and higher. He pushed himself into as small a ball as
possible in the furthest part of his hiding place.

 


* * *

 


Ringo yawned and picked up his left shoe, not
knowing anything about Miko's presence in it.

 


* * *

 


Jul 29 2005 Banderchick

Suddenly, the dark hiding place started
moving rapidly, and Miko went bumping and sliding around. A loud
thud filled his ears as he hit the ground hard. He heard mumbling
from the giant about a "spider" and felt grateful when the movement
finally stopped. Catching his breath, he looked at the giant who
seemed to be sleeping again. Miko continued his trek to the
kitchen.

When he got there, he found a nice pile of
crumbs and ate until his little tummy couldn’t hold any more. He
then decided to take a nap. So Miko found a safe, dark corner and
slept. He awoke later to a very bright room as the giants moved
about, making all kinds of noise. He had to dart between their feet
to avoid being stepped on. In all his running about, Miko ended up
in a place he had not been before, and a strange noise filled the
air.

 


* * *

Jul 30 2005 Mel

Henry had just finished playing his guitar
for a little bus entertainment, and put it back in the case. The
guitar still vibrated from the last intense tones Henry had just
ripped out.

 


* * *

 


All of a sudden, it got very dark and Miko
ducked down. He had to watch not to be squashed to death by this
big noisy thing… whatever it was!

Where on earth am I? he wondered. I
must be in this noisy thing's home. Before Miko could orientate
himself, the giant (Henry) lifted the big noisy thing’s home
(guitar case) and walked off the bus, throwing Miko from one side
to the other.

After a few minutes, which seemed like an
eternity to Miko, the shaking stopped, and he bounced when the
giant set down the big noisy thing’s home. (Henry set his guitar
case on stage.) Soon after, light hit Miko's eyes, blinding him at
first. He waited patiently, trying to hide again, his heart
pounding so heavily he thought the giants would hear it and he
would be discovered. But — nothing happened.

Being a curious little mouse, Miko soon
overcame his fear and climbed onto the noisy thing — which had
become very quiet (maybe it died). He peeked over the edge of its
home...his little nose smelling left and right in excitement.
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A giant walked over to Miko's hiding place.
"Squeak!" Miko huddled into the corner. Just as the giant's
hand started to reach in, Miko heard a voice boom.

"Hey, Ish, I need some help with this
amp."

"Yeah, okay." The hand disappeared and the
giant walked away, much to Miko's relief. He peeked over the edge
of the noisy thing’s home once again and looked around.

Giants walked EVERYWHERE, setting up big
black boxes and running long black thick strings across the stage.
What on earth was this place? Where was he anyway?

As Miko continued his survey, he noticed
something — or rather someone — by the big round things (drums) at
the back of the stage. He looked again, and sure enough, there sat
the most gorgeous girl mouse he had ever seen. She had luxurious
light gray fur and a lovely long tail. Miko had never seen such a
beauty before.

But she was in trouble! She looked scared,
not sure which way to run with the giants stepping and stomping all
over. Miko had to save her! Forgetting his own fear, he jumped out
of his hiding place and hurried over to her, his whiskers twitching
in excitement.

"Hurry!" he said without introduction.
"Follow me!" Miko led her into a small hole in one of the big round
things (bass drum). Once he felt sure they escaped the giants, he
introduced himself.

"I'm Miko."

"Hello, Miko," she said demurely. "I'm Lil."
Her tail curled seductively behind her. "Thank you so much for
saving me." She shyly touched his nose with her own. Miko had never
felt such excitement before. Touching noses! Only in his
dreams!

He started to touch her nose in return when
"BOOOOOM! BAAANNGG! DaBop! DaBop! DaBop!"

The big round thing exploded in noise and
vibration, sending Miko and Lil bouncing uncontrollably from side
to side.

 


* * *

 


"How the drums sound?" Ish asked the
soundboard man.

 


Aug 01 2005 Banderchick

"There's a rattle coming from somewhere," the
soundboard man replied.

The booming and banging stopped as he and Ish
tried to figure out how to stop the rattling.

* * *

 


"Hurry up!" exclaimed Miko. He and Lil ran
out of the big round thing, which he now knew the giants called a
drum, and tried to find a safe place. They had to duck and dart to
avoid being stepped on. Lil saw a long box with no giants close by
and ran for it. As Miko caught up to her, he realized it was the
big noisy thing’s home, only now it sat empty. He thought back to
all the movement and tossing and turning. After warning Lil that
this was not a safe place, he then led her to an area free of
giants.

Miko and Lil finally had some quiet, and Miko
leaned in to touch her nose at last. It made his whiskers tingle.
They started talking, greatly enjoying each others' company, when
something started after them. It stood much larger than them, but
still smaller than the giants, covered with fur!

Instinctively, Miko grabbed Lil's paw and
darted toward the noisy thing’s home. When they reached it, Miko
realized that the lid was now closed. At first, this terrified him
— nowhere to hide with this furry giant rapidly approaching. But
Lil noticed a small space between the lid and body, and she slid
in, urging Miko to follow. Once safe in this big, dark, empty
space, they could still hear the small giant walking right above
them.

Miko, out of breath, whispered in fear, "What
are we going to do now?"
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Lil took a deep breath, afraid she would pass
out. "Miko," she whispered, "do you know what went after us?”

Miko looked at her with gentle eyes, noticing
her fear. "Lil, don't worry. We’re safe in here. It's one of those
creatures that the giants call ‘cat’. I remember my parents telling
me about these furry beasts and how dangerous they are!”

Seeing how Lil widened her eyes when he
mentioned "cat", he regretted his words! Oh, what WAS he going to
do!? He had to save her; he had to rescue her, never mind his own
life!

All of a sudden, they heard a giant’s voice.
Miko recognized it as the giant who carried him in.

 


* * *

 


Henry fussed, "Hey, you little monster, get
off my case. Since when are cats allowed on stage!?"

 


* * *

 


Lil and Miko heard the cat purr and wondered
what it meant. Was it angry — was it wild — was it hungry??

The giant walked away, but they could hear
him saying, "Hey, Ish, can you put my case backstage? Seems to
attract all sorts of creatures these days."

“How right he is,” Miko said and laughed a
little bit.

Lil looked at him, feeling better. Her sweet
eyes grew big in astonishment. "You UNDERSTAND the words of a
giant?"

Miko's chest swelled with pride. "Yes, my
parents taught me the giants’ language! And I just learned that the
noisy thing’s home is a case."
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Miko listened as the case began to shake from
rapidly approaching giant’s footsteps. His whiskers twitched as he
peeked out to see the giant (Ish) reaching for the case. Miko could
also see the gray cat sitting patiently near the back of the stage
where Henry left him. Round green eyes stared and a pink tongue
flicked out.

"Uh, Lil, I think we need to get out, NOW!"
They both squealed when the case fell open. As the giant picked it
up, both of them flopped to the floor. A few picks fell out and the
mice danced around precariously to avoid being hit by them.

"Run!"

The gray cat leapt up after them and skidded
across the slippery stage. It sideswiped the drum set and a loose
cymbal toppled and crashed to the stage. Swash! Shwang!

The two mice skittered across the stage up
onto a table. They hid between large plastic cups and watched Ish
gather the guitar picks.

Miko sniggered as the giant glared at the
feline.

 


* * *

 


"Henry! Come get your cat!" Ish shouted over
his shoulder.

"I don't have a cat." Henry looked around at
the disarray. Picks everywhere, Ringo's cymbal on the floor, the
stand teetering on the bass drum and all the stagehands staring,
clearly not believing a word he spoke. "Right. My cat." As he
snatched up the feline, it gave a healthy yowl.

 


* * *

 


The two mice cowered as heavy footsteps shook
the rickety table, and backed up behind the cups so they wouldn't
be seen. Miko continued to back up and jumped when his rear-end hit
something cold and squishy. He turned around to find himself
face-to-crust with the biggest, smelliest tuna salad sandwich he'd
ever seen!

"Hey, Lil, we hit the jackpot!"

They ate to their hearts' content and climbed
down to hide once more in Henry's case. Miko belched and Lil
giggled as their sleepy eyes began to close.

They scarcely heard Ish bellow, "Hey! Who ate
part of my sandwich? Henry! Where's that cat!?”

They slept soundly for a few hours until a
swelling noise that echoed awakened them. They heard whistles and
catcalls, "L-L-B! L-L-B!"
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The lights overhead went crazy, changing from
gold to red to purple to green. Three giants walked to the middle
of the stage and started talking to a bunch of people sitting in
the dark.

Miko peeked over the top of the case to watch
this odd behavior. He knew giants were crazy, but had never
actually seen it for himself. Suddenly, the air filled with music:
drums and the noisy thing (guitar) and giants singing. The drums’
vibrations bounced along the stage floor, sending the case
thumping.

Miko looked at Lil, worried that all of this
frightened her. To his surprise, she was sitting up, her eyes
closed, her tail twitching in time to the beat.

“Oh, Miko,” she sighed, “isn’t this the
best?”

“The best?” Miko peered closely at her to see
if she felt all right. “The best what?”

“The best music,” Lil explained. “Don’t you
just want to dance your little paws off?”

“Ummm. Dance?” Miko had never danced in his
life. For all he knew, he had four left paws.

 


 


2: Mouse Traps
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“You want to dance?” Miko asked, stalling for
time.

“Oh, yes, please.”

“Okay, but don’t get mad if I step on your
tail."

Miko sweat blood and water inside, as he
never danced in his life. In fact, he had never seen the sense in
dancing. Sure, he knew that the little lady mice loved to dance,
but so far, he had gotten out of dancing by sweet-talking them.

He remembered his dad took him to the side
when he grew old enough to be interested in other things than
playing with toys and chasing his friends.

"Listen, Miko, women mice are delicate little
things. They like gifts like cheese balls and glittery stuff for
their whiskers. But what they looove is for a boy mouse to
sweep them off the floor in moonlight with a dance!"

Miko blinked. Well, he could not see any
moonlight, as they were stuck in this dark case. But, looking at
Lil, music seemed to work without it.

Why not? he thought. He opened his
arms to Lil and looked her deeply in the eyes. Before he knew it,
his little paws were moving across the floor. Miko could not
believe it. He swirled around with Lil in his arms. She had her
eyes closed, and would you believe it? She seemed to enjoy this
dance.

This has got to be magic, Miko
thought. He listened carefully to the giant’s words, trying not to
lose his rhythm and step on Lil's tail after all.

Hey, these giants have great words, he
realized in astonishment. Some feelings he could relate to that
very minute, dancing so close with Lil. But what was this? He could
hear some other voices coming from the same direction: Magic Man
- Magic Man - Magic Man - Henry - Henry - Henry!!!!!!

Miko smiled. The giant singing was a magic
man. That's why Miko could dance with Lil. Thanks to this giant, he
won Lil's heart with this dance (well, he hoped that he did). I
have to thank him, that's for sure!

"Oh, Miko — you are such a great dancer," Lil
smiled while moving to the rhythm. "I will never forget this dance
with you!”

 


Aug 02 2005 Cree

Lil gasped when the lights dimmed. Even
though dark, the three giants remained on stage. The people kept
chanting and, one-by-one, tiny pricks of light flickered, creating
a sea of stars.

"Miko, look! The stars came down to visit
us!" She looked at Miko with bright eyes.

Miko almost looked away bashfully, but Lil
gently rubbed her nose with his, a dreamy expression in her eyes.
They both looked out as a soft thrum began and one of the giants
(Ringo) began to sing.

Lil and Miko swayed gently in rhythm with the
flickering stars as they listened. After a spectacular ending, they
fell asleep amidst the thumping and bumping as the stagehands
cleared the stage. They never felt Henry slide his guitar in the
case and they never felt the swing of it as he walked back to the
tour bus. But their sweet dreams came to a halt when the case
thumped on the floor of the bus.

"Wake up, Lil!" Miko whispered. "I smell
tortillas."
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“Ooohhh, I love tortillas.” Lil stretched and
rubbed the sleep from her pretty black eyes.

“Let’s sneak out and get some,” Miko
suggested. He walked to the edge of the case, but found it closed.
Scurrying all along the edge, he came to the horrible realization
that they were locked in.

What were they going to do? He didn’t want to
frighten Lil with news of their predicament. Strolling over
casually, he sat beside her, quietly trying to think what to tell
her.

“What is it?” Lil asked. “Why aren’t we going
for the tortillas?”

“I don’t know how to tell you this.” Miko
held her front paws in his. “But, we’re locked in here. I can’t
find a way to get out.”

“What?” squeaked Lil. “Locked in?” She
twirled around, her tail whipping behind her, as she ran up and
down the case.

“You’re right,” she cried when she returned.
“We are trapped.”

She sat quietly beside Miko, waiting for him
to think of a way out.

“We could chew our way through,” he
suggested.

“Yes. I suppose,” Lil reluctantly agreed.
“But by then, the tortillas will be all gone.”

She sighed heavily as she looked around. “I
know. What if we got one of the giants to open this?”

“How would we do that?” Miko asked
dejectedly.

“Hmmm. Let me think.” Her front paw tapped
against her face as she thought…and thought…and thought. Miko
walked away and crossed the big noisy thing to get to the back of
its case. As he did, his paws made the strings hum.

“That’s IT!” Lil shouted.

“That’s what?” Miko looked over his shoulder
at her, confusion on his face.

“Make the strings hum again.”

“Huh?”

“Like this.” Lil jumped on the big noisy
thing and began running her paws through the strings. Whang,
whang, twang, twink.

“Oh, I get it.” Miko laughed and soon joined
her in the string dance.

 


* * *

 


Henry had a burrito halfway to his mouth when
he heard the oddest noise. Tilting his head, he listened carefully
for a full three seconds before he put down his burrito.

“Touch that and die!” he warned JoJo just
before he stood and walked over to his guitar case. Henry could
still hear the strings vibrating. Reaching down, he undid the
clasps and slowly opened the case.

“What on earth!?” he exclaimed, jumping
back.
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Henry stepped back, only to take another look
in his case. Is this for real?

Miko and Lil enjoyed their little experiment
on the strings so much that they didn’t notice the case open and
Henry staring at them. But a faint draft caught Miko's attention.
He stopped Lil and gave her a sign that they were not alone
anymore.

Her eyes widened and slowly, very slowly,
they both turned around to face the giant. Their little hearts
pounded in their throats as they looked into a pair of big brown
eyes. Minutes seemed to pass without anyone moving. Lil squeezed
Miko's paws so hard that he had to hold himself back not to scream
with pain. He breathed flatly, not making any noise at all.

When Henry bent down, his shadow covered the
two mice and it got very dark inside the case again. Miko started
to panic, not knowing what to do, Lil's grip getting even tighter.
He looked left and right, searching for a way to escape. But the
giant’s long hair covered one side of the case when he bent down,
and the other side was too dark to see. For all Miko knew, they
could jump to their death trying to run that way!

"Hello, you two," Henry whispered softly.

JoJo, who watched in astonishment, shook his
head, thinking his brother had gone mad. Kissing his guitar after
each concert was one thing, but now talking to it?

“Hey, Henry," he said, "we all know that
you’re the Man to Beat and Magic Man and all that, but aren’t you
going overboard talking to your Strat now?”

"Shush," Henry waved his hand. "They'll run
off if you don't keep quiet. Stay where you are, JoJo!"

Miko stood on the strings, electrified,
realizing that this was the giant he had heard singing! This was
his Magic Man! Before he could stop himself, Miko held out his
front paw to Henry, speaking in his strongest voice.

"Hello, Mister Magic Man. I am Miko and this
is my sweetheart Lil. We are so honored to meet you because your
music made me dance for the first time in my life! I wanted to
thank you for this from the bottom of my heart!"

Henry exhaled deeply and nearly blew over
both mice with his breath! He looked at the little paw offered to
him as it dawned on him that he had just heard a mouse talking.
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Ringo and JoJo looked over when they heard
ka-thunk! Henry lay toe up on the floor.

"Henry? Big brother?" Ringo waved a hand in
front of Henry's face. "Oh dang," he chuckled. "Henry fainted."

Ringo looked into the case and saw nothing
except Henry's guitar. He looked back down at Henry. "I told you he
was stressed out." He nudged his older brother's leg. He reached
for a tortilla and waved it under his nose. "Man, he's out cold.
That's a dead man right there. Not even a tortilla will wake him
up."

"Shut up and help me get him on the couch,"
JoJo said. JoJo grabbed him beneath his arms and Ringo grabbed his
legs to hoist Henry up.

Meanwhile...

Miko and Lil scrambled out of the case as
Henry crashed to the bus floor. They scampered beneath the tiny
dining table and watched from the shadows. "He understood me," Miko
said in wonder. "Did we kill him?"

"I don't know," murmured Lil. They watched as
the other two giants dropped Henry on the couch. Lil's nose lifted
in the air. "Those tortillas sure smell good and I'm hungry."

They climbed up on the table and sat
patiently as the brothers disappeared into the bathroom together
and re-emerged with a wash cloth and a bowl of water. Miko motioned
Lil to follow and they both crept across the table, whiskers
twitching nervously. Miko reached out and tore a chunk off Ringo's
tortilla, chewing quickly.

Lil stepped onto a fork that leaned against
the plate. Fwing! The fork went up in the air and clattered
on the plate. The tortilla flew up with it. The brothers' heads
swung around at the noise and their jaws dropped at the sight of
the two mice on the table.

"Oh, dear," Miko said. "Oh well! Here goes
nothin’!"

He backed up as the tortilla came down,
intent on catching it to ensure that Lil had a meal. "Run, Lil! I'm
right behind you!" The tortilla landed on Miko with a soft
thump...."Gee, it's kind of dark, Lil." He couldn't hear a thing.
"Lil?"
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Suddenly, it got very bright again, and Miko,
squinting his eyes, saw a giant looming over him.

JoJo leaned over the table and inspected the
tiny mouse. "This is all too weird, man. Henry randomly passes out,
and now there are mice running around the bus!"

Miko felt quite frightened. What had they
done with Lil? They better not have hurt Lil, or I will have to
show them what this mouse is all about! thought Miko. He
finally mustered the courage to speak to the giants once more. "I
demand to know where my sweetheart Lil is!"

JoJo blinked in complete shock. "I...I...I
think this mouse just talked."

"Man, am I gonna have to send both my
brothers to the nut house?" exclaimed Ringo. "Mice don't talk,
plain and simple. Between you believing one just talked to you, and
Henry talking to his guitar, I'm really starting to wonder."

"I'm fine!" retorted JoJo. "Just get over
here and take a look at this."

Miko saw the other giant coming toward him
now. As his eyes darted about the bus, trying to find a way to
safety, he saw Lil in a corner on the floor, waving to him. She had
snagged a piece of tortilla for them both.

I gotta hurry up and get to her,
thought Miko. He bolted from the table and made a mad dash toward
Lil. Within a few seconds, he had reached her, but the giants ran
close behind. Miko and Lil ducked under the stove. As they sat
there, breathlessly wondering what to do next, a big stick began
poking in and out under the stove, trying to catch them.

As they moved further back to get away, Miko
said, "We need to get out of here and find the Magic Man. I just
know he can help us!"

"Well," Lil replied, "he may be dead, and it
looks like we're trapped. Do you have any other brilliant
ideas?"
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“Next stop we come to,” Miko heard one of the
giants grumble, “we’re getting some traps.” Miko began trembling
uncontrollably. Some of the scariest ghost stories told about mice
getting caught in traps and coming back as headless spirits. He
hadn’t thought traps were real, but now…!

“Miko, what is it?” Lil asked, worried. “Why
are you shaking?”

He didn’t have the heart to tell her about
this new danger. They had enough to worry about just then.

“Nothing. I’m just trying to figure out how
to get out of here.” He jumped back as the stick poked dangerously
close to his paws.

“Hey,” Lil studied a corner of the wall. “Do
you think we could squeeze through there?”

Miko looked around to see what she meant.

“Let me try. If I can, then you can, too.” He
pushed his left shoulder in and wiggled his left hip. Sucking in
his tummy, he inched his way through the tiny opening. Just when he
thought he was good and stuck, his left paw made it through.
Holding his breath and making himself as small as possible, he
finally popped out on the other side.

“Come on, Lil,” he said. “You can do it.”
After a few moments of effort, she joined him. They looked around
the new place. There, on the couch, lay the Magic Man with a cold
cloth across his forehead, his eyes closed.

“We need to get to him,” Miko told Lil.
“Follow me.”

He threaded his way through the furniture and
stuff on the bus floor, Lil right behind him. Scurrying to the
couch, he tiptoed up Henry’s left leg and across his chest. Henry
felt something tickling him and reached over to scratch his
stomach.

“Quick, Lil! In here!” Miko ducked into
Henry’s shirt pocket, Lil snuggling in beside him.
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Henry still felt weak. He sat up on the
couch, holding the wet towel on his forehead, looking around.

"Hey, hermanos," he called, "can you
explain to me why on earth I am lying here with a towel on my
head?"

JoJo and Ringo came running over and stared
at Henry.

JoJo said, "Maybe you can explain to us what
happened. One minute you were talking to your guitar; the next
minute you were passing out big time."

Ringo squeezed in between them and grinned,
"Oh yeah, and then JoJo gets crazy, too, seeing a talking mouse. I
tell ya, you’re both ready for the van man!"

Henry blinked, "What did you just say?"

"You are both ready for the van, talking
crazy stuff like that and fainting!”

"No, no, no. You said something about a
talking mouse!" Full of excitement, Henry stared at Ringo and JoJo
as if he had seen a ghost.

JoJo felt embarrassed. He shifted from one
foot to the other, trying to find the right words.

"What the heck," he finally said. "A mouse
talked to me, all right? Must have been dreaming. Let’s just drop
the subject now, okay?”

"Oh, ANOTHER crazy dream," Ringo laughed.
"Somehow, that sounds familiar!"

Henry said, "Quit it, now. The mouse talked
to me, too!”

JoJo's and Ringo's heads flew around as they
both yelled, "WHAT?"

Miko giggled inside Henry's pocket and then
told Lil about the brothers’ conversation. Lil was over the moon
that the giants could hear Miko talking to them, and she hugged him
and kissed his nose.

"Miko, you are such a superstar! I have to
tell all my friends about you. That is, if we ever get out of
here."

Miko felt sad when he heard her say that she
wanted to leave. He liked the bus and the giants living on it. But
they needed a plan, one way or the other.

 


 


3: I Heard ‘em, Too
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The mice sat very still in Henry's pocket
while the brothers talked about them. Ringo and JoJo looked hard at
Henry.

"What?" he asked, his hands in the air.

"Straight jacket," Ringo said.

"Mmm hmmm. Yep, that says it all. Brilliant
musician, but looney," JoJo agreed, pointing to his head and making
googly eyes.

"Little brother, you said you heard them,
too." Henry waggled a finger and backed away.

"Get him!" Ringo hollered, dying with
laughter. "Wedgie time!" He and JoJo pounced on Henry. Miko
squeaked and grabbed Lil as Henry, Ringo and JoJo began to
wrestle.

"I get to do the Sleeper Hold this time!"
Ringo proclaimed.

"No, no! Let me! Let me!" JoJo yelled. He
fought to get Henry into a Pile Drive, instead. Henry yowled and
tried to retaliate with the Figure Four.

"I'm taking you both down!" Henry bellowed.
Miko managed to drag Lil out of Henry's pocket. Henry lay on the
ground, laughing hysterically, pinned by Ringo and JoJo. "Get off!
Get off!"

"How's it feel, Magic Man?" JoJo huffed, his
face red and sweaty. "Down below, on the flo’!"

Miko stood on his hind legs, Lil cowering
behind him. "WHAT’S GOING ON OUT HERE?!?" he yelled at the top of
his lungs. "You're scarin’ my girl!"

All horseplay stopped and a single drop of
sweat fell onto Henry's shirt from JoJo's forehead. Ringo looked
down at the two mice on Henry's chest. "Dang," he whispered. "They
really can talk."

Ringo went toe up....
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JoJo reached for his younger brother while
Henry lay on the floor, afraid to move. Henry stared at the mice
sitting on his chest while Ringo came to and slowly sat up, holding
his head.

“What happened?” Ringo asked.

“You fainted, man,” JoJo explained and then
pointed to Miko and Lil.

Ringo looked at the mice, shaking his head,
and then looked at Henry.

“Did I hear them talk?”

“Ummm,” Henry glanced at JoJo and then down
at the mice. He didn’t know what to say.

“Did I?” Ringo asked again.

Miko looked up at the three brothers and the
worried expressions on their faces.

“Yes. You heard me talk.” Miko flicked his
tail once for emphasis.

“Oh, man,” JoJo moaned. “What was in those
burritos?”

“No, no,” Henry said. “I’m hearing
‘em, too.”



“It’s either the burritos or we’re working
too hard,” JoJo continued talking, ignoring Henry.

“Excuse me,” Miko said loudly. “But I had to
say something. You were scaring Lil.”

“Lil?” Henry looked confused.

At his question, Miko nodded to her. “Yes,
Magic Man, this is Lil, my girlfriend.” He then spoke to her in
mouse, “Lil, meet the Magic Man.”

“Nice to meet you, Magic Man,” Lil said
shyly. Henry only heard “squeak.”

“Um, can I put you on the table so I can get
up?” Henry asked Miko.

“Sure.” Miko explained to Lil what to expect.
Henry carefully picked up the two mice in the palm of his hand and
set them gently on the table. Then, he stood and walked back to the
couch.

“Well,” he said, once he got seated, again
not knowing what to say. “Well...why am I the Magic Man? And how
come you talk?”

“Yeah, how come?” Ringo asked, now that he
felt a little better.

“Cerveza,” JoJo mumbled. “I need
cerveza — at least one, possibly three — before I hear
this.”
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Miko made sure Lil was sitting comfortably
before he sat down at the table edge, his hind legs dangling in the
air, gesturing wildly with his front paws.

"Listen," he said, "I don't know why you can
hear me. Okay? My father had this great gift of being able to
understand the giants’ language. So far, I have never experienced
the giants understanding me."

Ringo stared at him, "The giants? That must
be us humans, huh? Ha-ha." He giggled away whilst Miko
continued.

"So my father passed on this gift to me and
taught me your language. Of course, I know that your real name is
‘humans’, but I’m used to the word ‘giants’ because you are just
sooo big!"

JoJo gulped his cerveza to get over
the shock. He wanted to say something, but, unable to speak, waved
his hand instead.

Henry sat on the couch, fascinated by Miko
and his speech.

Miko looked at him and said, "So, Mister, to
answer your question, why are you the Magic Man? It is quite
simple. Me and my sweetie Lil got caught up in your um…the case of
the strings that make noises. Sorry, but that was not in my dad's
vocabulary."

"It's a guitar," JoJo finally regained his
ability to speak and he looked at Miko as if to say, What else
could it be?

"Okay," Miko continued, "we were in the case
of your guitar, and heard you singing. Then people started
shouting, ‘Magic Man, Magic Man.’ I didn’t care why they called you
that, but then my paws started moving and, all of a sudden, I could
dance! This made me look great in Lil’s eyes and I am sure she fell
in love with me right there and then!" He looked at Lil, glad for
once that she did not understand anything, as she had not confessed
her love to him yet.

"So, now you are also my Magic Man! And
that's why I spoke to you the first time, because I wanted to thank
you. If you ask me, this is all magic, because you can hear and
understand me. What do you think?"

He looked from Ringo to JoJo to Henry, trying
to read their faces. Ringo shook his head. JoJo studied his
cerveza bottle, and Henry ran his hands through his long
hair over and over again.

Miko stood up, putting both his front paws on
his hips, tapping on the table with his back paw, asking, "You're
not playing with the thought of killing us, are you?" He looked so
serious in the way he demanded an answer that all three brothers
burst out laughing.
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When the laughter died down, JoJo's olive
complexion turned pale. "I can't believe I'm talking to mouse," he
whispered. "I am not talking to a mouse."

"Oh! Oh! I know!" Ringo jumped up from the
table, snapping his fingers. "You're one of those animatronics
things! That's it! We're on TV or something!" He picked up Miko by
his tail and twisted him around.

"H-Hey! Hey! Put me down!" Miko squeaked.

"There's gotta be a switch on this thing
somewhere..." he held Miko closer, searching for an on/off switch.
Miko grabbed one of Ringo's fingers and bit down.

"Yeeoowww!" he bellowed and immediately
dropped Miko on the table.

"Was that real enough for ya, Bandanna Boy?"
Miko asked smartly.

"The cat," Henry said suddenly. "The gray cat
was after you tonight on the stage!" Henry's eyes grew wide. "And
you ate Ish's tuna sandwich!"

"Speaking of food," Ringo’s eyes narrowed.
"You ate my tortilla!" He lunged for Miko but Henry held him back.
"That ain't right, Mickey! You don't mess with a man's
tortilla!"

"It's Miko," the brown mouse shot
back. "And what would you do if your girl was hungry?" A tiny
sniffle broke through the arguing and Miko looked over his shoulder
to see Lil in tears. "Lil, dear, why are you crying?"

"Squeak, squeak, squeak," the giants
heard. JoJo shook his head, grabbed another cerveza from the
fridge, and chugged it down.

"I think Lil is upset with you," Henry glared
at Ringo. "You're scaring her."

"They ate my tortillas!" Ringo complained
again. Lil looked up at Ringo and burst into a fresh set of tears.
Ringo sighed. "I hate it when women cry." He tore off a piece of
tortilla and offered it to Lil. "I'm sorry, okay?"

"Oh, great!" JoJo groaned. He needed another
cerveza.
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Walking in unannounced, Ish, the band’s
guitar tech, stood in front of the mice, his eyes wide in
astonishment. They got even wider when he swore he heard the small
brown mouse speak. They about popped out of his head when Henry
answered. Ish reached for JoJo's cerveza and drained it.
Setting the empty on the table next to Lil, he bent over to take a
closer look at the two mice.

"What is this? Some kinda joke or
something?"

Miko scowled at Ish.

Henry realized that, even if he told the
truth, Ish wouldn't believe him. Nobody would.

"Naw. These are some toys I picked up for my
kids. They look real, don't they?"

"They sure do, man!" Ish picked Lil up in the
palm of his hand and studied her closely. Lil was too afraid to
move.

"Here," Ringo said. "Let me see." Ringo took
Lil from Ish and put her in his shirt pocket where she would be
safe.

"Hey!" Miko yelled. "What are you doing to
Lil?" He didn't understand.

"Isn't that just too cool?" JoJo interrupted
Miko and picked him up to keep him quiet.

"I don't know how they get these things to
talk," JoJo added. "Must be a microchip or something."

"You sure those are just toys?" Ish narrowed
his eyes, not sure what to believe.

"What else could they be, man? Talking mice?"
Henry asked, his expression completely innocent.

"Yeah, I guess you're right."

"What'd you stop by for, anyway?" JoJo
asked.

"Oh, yeah. I just wanted you to know that,
since we've been on the road so long, the bus is going in for a
thorough cleaning at our next city. So, be sure and pack up all
your gear. You'll be staying at a hotel for a few nights.”

"Oh, okay. Thanks."

Ish waited to see if he would be invited to
stay with the brothers, as he usually was. But this time, instead
of an invitation, Ish heard, "Well, see you tomorrow."

"Yeah, night, Ish," Ringo said.

"Hmmm. Night." Ish turned away and left,
feeling like something was up. He just didn't know what.

He left the bus just in time. Lil exploded
out of Ringo's pocket, furious at her abduction.

"Squeak! Squeak! SQUEAK!" (This won't
be interpreted here, as it isn't repeatable in mixed company, but
you can imagine.)

"She sounds mad, Miko," JoJo said.

"Put me down!" Miko ordered, desperate to get
to Lil. JoJo lowered his hand to the table and Miko jumped off,
running across to comfort his upset sweetheart.

"I hope you understand why we couldn't tell
Ish that you talked," Henry said.

"No, I don't. Why couldn't you tell him?"
Miko put his arm around Lil, who buried her face in his chest and
burst into tears.

Henry sighed. How could he explain the
concept of insanity and being locked away by men in white coats?
“You’re just gonna have to trust me on this one,” he finally
said.
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"Right, we all ought to go to bed now,
anyhow. It's late. Tonight, you can sleep in my guitar case. But
touch those strings again, and you're sleeping out in the rain,"
Henry warned.

Miko nodded, in awe at the honor of sleeping
in the Magic Man's case.

“Tomorrow, once we’ve arrived for the
concert, you can stay in my bed. You're safe there. We'll make sure
that you two get a bite to eat in between, so no stealing food
anymore. All right?" Henry said with his long finger raised. “You
will eat under my bed, not on it. Understood? So, no crumbs in my
bed. Hope that's clear!”

JoJo dozed off in the chair as the beer took
its toll. Ringo nodded his head with each detail of the rule.

"Tomorrow, I am going to put you in my case
again to take you to the hotel room," Henry continued. "I might be
able to find a box for you on the rest of the journey. But, and
this is IMPORTANT, under no circumstance are you to talk to us when
anybody else is around, or try and speak to other people when we
are not around." Henry fixated Miko with his stare, making him
understand that this was the most important rule.

Miko once again nodded quickly. He then made
sure Lil knew the details.

"Mister Magic Man, it is all understood, and
we will follow your rules. Don't worry about us. You will not even
notice us around," he added.

Henry lifted both of them off the table and
carried them to the guitar case.

Ringo poked JoJo to wake up, so he would know
of the two mice being in Henry's case. He did not want anything
else to happen. It had already been too much. JoJo mumbled
something about a crazy dream with mice.

Ringo yelled in his ear, "Wake up, brother. I
am serious. Forget your crazy dream. We have two real mice going in
a guitar case in a minute!”

JoJo blinked and rubbed his eyes, watching
Henry put Miko and Lil into the corner of his case.

"Goodnight, you two," Henry said gently.
"Sleep well and we'll see you in the morning. I'll leave the case
open.”

"Night, night," Miko said, looking at each of
the brothers, snuggling Lil up to his chest. "And thank you for
being so nice to us!”

Ringo said, "Not at all." Looking around to
Henry, he added, "Hey, we might write a song about this. What y’all
think?”

Henry rolled his eyes and headed to the
bathroom. All of a sudden, he turned round, looking at Miko as he
thought, and then walked back to the case.

"Miko, I know you’ll follow my rules, but I
didn’t even ask if you want to stay with us. Maybe you want to make
your way to another place more suitable for you two.”

Miko looked into Henry's big brown eyes with
astonishment. "Mister Magic Man, eh hem, Henry, you are so very
kind. But what could be more exciting than staying with you? If you
are happy to have us, we’ll stay for a while. But Lil might have
other plans at a later stage. We'll have to see. Is that okay?”

"Sure," Henry nodded. "I just hope you'll be
all right, that's all. We might not always be around to watch out
for you. But since you’re a brave mouse, I think I don't have to
worry.”

JoJo and Ringo nodded in agreement, JoJo
longingly looking at his bed, ready to fall over and sleep.

Later on, different snoring noises could be
heard coming from the bus.
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The next day, the bus arrived at Pittsburgh,
Pennsylvania. After Henry woke up and had breakfast, he went to his
guitar case and woke up Miko and Lil. He gave them breakfast and
told them they were going to be leaving the bus very soon to check
into the hotel.

After Miko and Lil had eaten their fill,
Henry gently picked up the mice and put them in his pocket. Soon,
they walked into a gorgeous suite. Henry slowly lowered Miko and
Lil onto the bed.

"All right, guys, my brothers and I are going
out for the day, so stay here, and remember the rules. ALL the
rules," Henry added for emphasis.

When Henry left, Miko said to Lil, "This is
gonna be fun. This room is huge! C'mon, let's explore!”

"I dunno, Miko. I'm feeling kinda tired after
that huge breakfast. How about we just snuggle in this bed and take
a nap for a bit?”

Miko perked up at the idea of snuggling with
his sweetheart, so he agreed. In no time at all they both fell
sound asleep, arm in arm.

 


* * *

 


Katrina’s first day at work as a hotel
housekeeper had been filled with one mistake after another. The
woman supposed to show her the ropes had called in sick, so she did
the best that she could on her own. She had only been in the States
a few months and felt very fortunate to have found work so
quickly…especially a job that didn’t require her to know English
very well.

She unlocked the door to the Garza’s suite
and shook her head. It didn’t look like it needed cleaned, but,
determined to do her very best, she proceeded to clean it anyway.
She didn’t realize she was in the wrong room.

 


* * *

 


Fast asleep, a loud, unpleasant noise
suddenly awakened Miko and Lil. A giant stood in the room, but it
wasn't Henry! This giant had on a skirt, and pushed a big, loud
one-eyed monster (vacuum cleaner) around the floor. Miko sat and
stared in amazement.

After a while, the giant stopped the noisy
monster, and headed toward the bed — right for Miko and Lil! They
quickly darted under the covers and scurried to the foot of the
bed, hoping it would be safe, but the giant started ripping the
coverings off the bed. Miko and Lil were very close to being
exposed. Lil began to tremble. Miko almost ran out and yelled at
this giant for scaring his sweetheart, but Lil stopped him,
reminding him of the rules that Henry had given them.

"We're not supposed to talk to other giants,
remember, Miko?" Lil pleaded.

"Well, what are we supposed to do?" replied
Miko. The thought of the covers almost all off the bed scared him.
This new giant would certainly see them soon!

 


 


4: The Meet and Greet
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The mice scurried beneath the pillows,
clinging to them as the skirted giant ripped the bed sheet from
beneath them.

"Oh, no!" Lil squealed with panic. "Miko,
we're in big trouble!”

Miko took a deep breath. "We have to run." He
pushed her across the bed beneath the other pillow. They came out
the far side, near the edge of the bed. It looked like a loooong
way down!

"This suite wasn't a very good idea!" he
fussed, but then smiled when he saw a nightstand next to the bed.
"Grab my paw, Lil. Hurry!" They jumped onto the stand and skidded
across it just as the giant picked up the remaining pillow. They
both squealed as they slid off the edge and went into mid-air.

"Don't let go!”

They whumped onto something solid and
plastic. They could hear the giant whomping and thumping as she
fluffed pillows and changed the bed sheets.

"That was close," Lil said breathlessly. She
looked down and her eyes widened. "We're still up very high,
Miko.”

Suddenly, the giant reappeared and came
straight for them. They had no time to run, so they sat very still.
The giant clicked something and the one-eyed monster whirred to
life under their paws. Lil screamed. She screamed even louder when
the giant grabbed the top of the wicked monster and began to push
them around the room. The giant never noticed them or heard Lil's
screams over the monster’s noise.

Lil finally calmed down and they both waited
patiently as the giant pushed them all around the bedroom suite. By
the time she stopped, Lil's hair looked windblown and Miko actually
smiled.

"That was kind of fun," he whispered,
stifling a giggle. "But it was loud. Are you okay?”

Lil nodded, thinking the same thing. "Do you
think she'll start it up again?”

Miko shrugged and brightened. "I know!" They
were very close to the nightstand and he noticed an ashtray with a
matchbook. He tore off the matches and scattered them onto the
floor. Then he pushed the ashtray off. The giant looked over and
then scanned the room.

"Humph," she grumbled. She picked up the
ashtray and then woke up the wicked monster again. Miko and Lil
smiled.

"Hang on!" Miko yelled. "Yee-haw! Whoa
doggie!”

"Yahoo!" Lil laughed. Her eyes became very
big. She pulled on Miko's paw and pointed beneath the chair on the
other side of the bedroom. That's where Henry put their food, and
they were heading right for it.

"She's going to suck up our lunch! We have to
stop her! Magic Man didn't say when they would be back!”

"I don't know what to do!" Miko yelled over
the noise.

Lil flicked her tail and narrowed her eyes.
"Well, I do!" She scurried up the monster’s long neck and sat on
the giant's hand. "Stop this thing right now!”

"Squeak, squeak, squeak!" was all the
giant heard from the little rabid-looking mouse. The giant released
the handle instantly, shrieking and hollering. Lil thought it was
funny, even though she went flying and landed on the carpet. She
ramped up the fun by chasing the giant around the room, squeaking
as she went along.

Miko panicked, but then began to laugh when
he realized Lil was having fun. He jumped off the one-eyed monster,
which now sat silently, and joined Lil in the merry chase.

Their little game quickly turned on them,
though, when the giant produced a large broom and began whapping
away. She backed up as she whapped, frightened. Finally the giant
gave up and left everything behind, slamming the door behind her.
They could hear her screaming all the way down the hall.

The mice were lying on their backs, laughing
on the tiled bathroom floor, when JoJo wobbled in, looking green.
JoJo stared at them for moment before saying, "I just saw a crazy
woman running down the hall.”

Miko and Lil burst out laughing again.

"I don't feel so good," JoJo groaned. "Too
much cerveza last night.”
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Henry and Ringo followed JoJo into the suite
and stood outside the bathroom door.

“You okay in there, bro?” Ringo asked,
smirking.

“Leave me alone!” came the ragged reply.

Before they could antagonize JoJo further, a
knock sounded on the suite door.

“Excuse me,” a well-dressed gentleman said as
Henry opened the door, “I’m Mr. Buchanan, head of housekeeping.
It’s been reported that this room has an infestation problem. So,
we are upgrading your accommodations to the penthouse suite while
we close this room for fumigation.”

Henry looked at JoJo who emerged from the
bathroom, a worried expression on his face.

“An infestation problem?” he repeated.

“Yes. Mice, to be more specific,” Buchanan
explained. “So, if you will follow me, our porters will bring your
things.”

“All right,” JoJo said. “We’re coming.”

Henry waited until Buchanan faced the door to
leave, then quickly scooped up Miko and put him in his shirt
pocket. Trying very hard not to be too obvious, he looked for Lil,
but couldn’t find her — anywhere.

“Hey, man,” Henry whispered to his pocket, “I
can’t find your girl.”

“What?” Miko risked peeking over the top.
“Lil! Lil!”

Upset with the strange man coming in, Lil had
frantically scurried across the floor and hidden behind the long
curtains. Now that Miko called for her, she couldn’t get back to
him without being seen by the stranger.

Fear froze her paws — her mind. She couldn’t
think of what to do as she cowered, trembling, behind the
damask.

“Squeak. Squeak,” Buchanan heard. “I
see it’s worse than I thought.” He shook his head. “If you’ll
follow me, we’ll see to this problem immediately.”

The Garza brothers had no choice but to
follow Buchanan out the door and down the hall to the elevator.

Once everyone left, the door swung closed and
clicked shut. The only movement in the dark room was one tiny
corner of the curtains trembling slightly. Lil was alone —
completely, utterly alone.
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Miko freaked out. He jounced along as Henry
walked with the others. I've got to do something, he
thought. Lil! My poor Lil! A red haze came over his rational
thoughts and before he knew what he was doing, he chomped down on
Henry's chest.

"Aahhh!" Henry bellowed, grabbing his pocket
and pulling it away from his body.

Mr. Buchanan stopped and turned around, as
did everyone else. "Mr. Garza, are you all right?”

"¡Madre de
Dios!" Henry exclaimed. He looked
at everyone and grimaced. "It's nothing. Just a — my floss! I left
my floss in the room.”

"We can replace it," Mr. Buchanan
offered.

"No!" he said quickly. "It — it's a special
kind." He glared down at Miko. "You're gonna pay for that," he
whispered.

"Excuse me?" Mr. Buchanan said.

"Uh, it's green and flat.”

Mr. Buchanan snapped his fingers at one of
the bellmen. "Please get Mr. Garza's floss.”

"I can get it," Henry interrupted. "Just give
me the key." He dared a glance at Ringo and JoJo, who shrugged.
Ringo looked worried, but JoJo’s expression was not discernable
because a damp towel now covered his entire head.

"Very well," Mr. Buchanan sighed. "But
please, sir, do not stay any longer than necessary. We must keep
the rodent problem contained.”

Henry waited until the others rounded the
corner before speaking. "What the heck did you do that for?”

"I'm not leaving my Lil!" Miko said, poking
his head out of Henry's pocket.

By the time they got to the suite, the door
stood wide open and a terrible chemical smell filled the
hallway.

"Oh, no," Henry groaned. They rushed in to
find maintenance spraying the curtains, under the bed, and in the
bathroom.
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“You might wanna wait outside,” one of the
maintenance men said. “This stuff will make you sick.”

“I know,” Henry agreed. “It’s just that I
forgot something in here that I really need.”

“Suit yourself.” He shut off the sprayer’s
nozzle, nodded to his partner, and, together, they filed out of the
room.

“Lil?” Henry called out.

“Let me down!” Miko insisted.

“No! It’s too dangerous. Stay in my pocket!”
Henry laid a gentle hand across Miko. “I know you’re worried, but
we’ll find her.”

They searched on the bed, in the bathroom,
behind doors, and in closets. Finally, just before admitting
defeat, Henry pushed a long curtain back from the wall. In a small
gray heap, barely breathing, lay Lil.

“Come on, Lil,” Henry gently picked her up.
“Let’s get you into some fresh air.”

He wondered if they weren’t too late. A
debate raged in his mind about how effective mouth-to-mouse would
be. Before Henry had to find out, Lil’s eyelids fluttered opened
while they were still in the elevator.

“She’s awake, buddy,” Henry said quietly to
Miko.

With a big sigh, Miko relaxed. He hadn’t
realized the tension in his muscles before then. Another revelation
came to him. At the thought of losing Lil, he realized that he
loved her…deeply, truly loved her.

By then, they were in their new room. Henry
put them in his guitar case. “Get some rest,” he ordered. “We’re
gonna need it before the show tonight.”

With that, he kicked off his shoes and
sprawled across his bed.
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In the late afternoon, they all awoke and got
ready for the show. As Henry had stated before, he planned to take
Miko and Lil along with them, just to be safe. He looked into the
case to see how Lil felt.

Miko said, "She’s still a little weak, but
apart from that, all right. Would you be so kind and get us some
water and a bite to eat? We could really do with something
now.”

"Of course," Henry replied, "we have ordered
some food anyhow.”

He went to check on the others when Miko
called him back, "Mister Magic Man, I am really sorry for all the
trouble we have caused you. It was not intentional. I mean, we are
just two little mice, not wanting to harm anybody." Miko
sighed.

Henry could see that he felt badly about what
happened earlier in the afternoon. He touched Miko's head, rubbing
it softly, and said, "Don't you worry, little Miko, I understand.
And please, you can call me Henry, all right? And when are you
going to teach your little lady our language?"

He looked at Lil lost in the conversation and
told Miko to tell her not to be frightened. She nodded slowly and
looked assured that, even though each of these three brothers upset
her, she nevertheless trusted them now. She let Henry rub her neck,
clearly enjoying his gentle touch.

After they had all eaten, they went to the
concert venue, Henry carrying the mice in his case. Upon arrival
backstage, Ish wanted to take over and put all their instruments on
the rack, but Henry refused, earning a funny look from Ish.

"Don't worry, Ish," Henry said, "there’s
plenty time to set everything up. Go and help JoJo. He's not quite
with it today!" Ish looked at Henry with an inquiring gaze. "Too
much cerveza last night!”

Henry worried about the meet-n-greet after
the concert for La Onda, the fans that made up Los Lonely
Boys Street Team. He looked forward to it, but he also wanted to
get Miko and Lil back to the bus. He had to find a way. Otherwise,
Ish would take his Strat back and he would not be able to put the
two mice into the case. How stupid would it look if Henry carried
his Strat to the M&G?

Then he had an idea. He could take his
acoustic guitar instead, settle the two troublemakers into that
case, and take them along. What better than giving a private
concert of one or two songs to his dedicated fans?

Great! That's the plan then, he
thought and went to tell JoJo and Ringo.
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The stage lights flickered to blue and then
gold, shining down on the Garza brothers.

Henry leaned into his guitar riff, eyes
closed, long fingers weaving music from the frets on his Strat.
JoJo kept his bass thumping, bouncing off Ringo’s drums in a dance
of rhythm and beat that created the framework for Henry’s tapestry
of rich brocade and silken notes.

The audience stood on its feet, lost in the
music, in the moment. Cell phones were held up, connected to who
knew where on the other end. La Onda stretched across the
foot of the stage, representing themselves, the Garzas, la
familia. Another phenomenal show finally ended.

The brothers took their bows, threw out
guitar picks and drumsticks to eager, outstretched hands. Waving to
the audience one last time, they walked off the stage.

Members of La Onda were excited about
being invited to an exclusive meet-n-greet after the show. Cameras
and autograph gear were at the ready. Shy girls giggled at the
thought of meeting the Boys. Bolder ones explained to no one in
particular just what they had planned to say whenever they finally
met JoJo, or Ringo or Henry. Some of the young men had brought
guitars to be signed. This was a BIG deal.

Miko and Lil sat quietly in Henry’s acoustic
guitar case, listening to all the excitement and conversation
buzzing around them.

“This must really be something special,” Miko
said, “to have all these giants this excited.”

“Oh, I suppose,” Lil agreed. “But I think you
are something special.”

“Oh, Lil,” Miko felt himself blush. Lil
scooted closer to him and leaned her head on his shoulder.

“I am so glad I met you,” she said
quietly.

Miko took both her front paws in his. “Lil,”
he paused, trying to find the courage to tell her what was in his
heart. “Lil, I want to tell you something.”

“All right.” She smiled at him. “What is
it?”

“You know I think the world of you. And — and
— and I love you.” Miko said the last few words very fast, afraid
that if he slowed down, he wouldn’t say them at all.

“You what?” she tilted her head, not quite
sure what he had said.

“I love you,” he stated slowly. “Very
much.”

“Oh, Miko,” she sighed. “I’m glad you said
something.”

“You are?”

“Yes. Because I love you, too.”

Miko’s eyes grew wide at this news. She loved
him! His sweet Lil loved him! He held her close and kissed her,
long and sweet.

In the middle of that magical kiss, the
guitar case lid popped open and Henry stared down, puzzled, at the
two kissing mice.
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Ick, thought Henry. "Hey," he barked.
"This is a family gathering, so off with the love scene!" He
narrowed his eyes. "Plus that's weird, watching two mice in a lip
lock." He pointed at them both. "Be good.”

JoJo ambled over to see what Henry was
fussing about. "Come on, big brother," he yanked on Henry's sleeve.
"We've got major important fans waiting for us. We're right here to
make sure the mice behave. What could happen?" Henry stared hard at
JoJo, and JoJo recalled that afternoon's events. "Right," he
sighed. "We can set the case on the ground behind us.”

The brothers stood patiently and signed
autographs, took pictures, and talked with their fans. It took
nearly two hours! And then something unexpected happened.

Ringo smiled at a particularly enchanted fan.
The young woman returned the smile, then her eyes rolled to the
back of her head, and she fainted. Ringo, being the gentleman that
he is, tried to catch her, but her dead weight nearly pulled him
down, so he dropped her — right on the guitar case!

Miko and Lil were almost asleep when the case
popped open and an arm brushed against Lil. Already traumatized
from earlier that day, Lil screamed, "Squeeaaak!" She
immediately ran for cover — into the girl's long, thick hair!

"No! Lil, no!" Miko whispered frantically
while Ringo and JoJo tried to help the girl sit up. Miko shook his
head wildly, afraid to speak, trying very hard to obey Henry's
rules. He watched as Lil got herself more and more entangled in the
girl's long curls.

Henry kept the other fans away, asking them
to please step back to give the girl some air. He also worried
about Miko and Lil being seen. All they needed was media attention
on two mice living in his guitar case. The girl started to come
around, slowly waking up.

"Should we call nine-one-one?" Ringo asked
nervously.

JoJo shrugged with a smile. "At least she
didn't bite your cheek!" he chortled as he walked away to get the
girl a glass of water. Paramedics trotted over before JoJo
returned.

Now awake, the girl smiled shyly at Ringo and
thanked him for helping her. The paramedics took blood pressure and
vital signs, making sure she was okay. She ran her hands through
her hair and out came Lil, hanging onto her finger. She and Lil
looked at one another for a moment. Lil fainted, dropping onto her
lap. The girl let out an earsplitting scream. "Eeeeeee!”

She jumped up, swatting at her clothes,
"Aahhh! Aahhh! Oh my gosh! Mouse! Mouse!”

Henry rolled his eyes. Lil immediately came
to and started running in circles, trying to avoid the dancing
girl's clunky boots. Now, all the fans became frantic, some girls
wailing and jumping on the equipment ready to be loaded onto the
bus. JoJo and Ringo watched in fascination.

"I have an idea," JoJo said. He joined the
fray and chased Lil toward the guitar case. Miko hung over the edge
and grabbed Lil, pulling her in as she streaked past. JoJo shrugged
at Ringo as Ringo laughed.

"Congratulations," Ringo said proudly. "You
just saved a mouse!”

When the commotion finally ended, the
brothers climbed wearily onto their bus, glad that it was cleaned.
They happily fired up the stove for some burritos and rice and
beans. All five inhabitants were eating when Ish bounded up the
steps to tell them they were almost ready to roll. He stopped dead
in his tracks as he stared at the three brothers with the two mice
on the table.

"Oops." Ish could think of nothing else to
say so he quickly exited.

"Oh, boy," JoJo sighed. He needed a
cerveza. Henry slapped his hand away from the fridge.

"You've had enough," Henry warned with
narrowed eyes.

"We're talking to mice and I can't have a
beer?" JoJo argued. Henry sighed.

"He's got a point, bro," Ringo agreed. "We're
in big trouble.”

"Gee," JoJo said, swigging down. "Ya
think?"
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JoJo was enjoying his drink when he asked, “I
just can’t think of what to tell Ish about all this. Anybody got
any clue?”

Ringo had a grin on his face and replied,
“Well, no big deal, bro. We just tell him that he’s working too
hard, give him a day’s rest. That’ll fix it!”

Henry looked panicked. “What? One day without
Ish, are you crazy? We are in the middle of work, work, work,
man!”

JoJo shook his head. “Ain’t no way around it.
I think we ought to tell him the truth.”

Ish stood outside, thinking of what he’d just
seen. It didn’t make sense.

Henry stood on the bus steps. “Hey Ish, come
in. We’ve got something to talk about.”

Ish followed Henry inside the bus, feeling
helpless, but also curious about these mice.
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Henry nervously cleared his throat. "You know
how much we value and love you. You are a friend and your work for
us is perfect. Our fans love you, too! It's just great to have you
around, you know.”

"Get to the point," Ish said impatiently as
he kept the two mice in sight.

JoJo and Ringo stared at Henry as he paced up
and down the bus.

"They call me the Magic Man, right? Well, I
like it, and a few days ago it proved to be right. I AM the magic
man! And some people around me are influenced by this magic.”

Ish looked confused and felt like sitting
down, except for the two creatures on the table. One of them looked
from Henry to Ish and back, as if he understood the conversation.
This became too much for Ish!

“Henry, are you going crazy now? Has
something gone to your head, believing you are the magic
man??" Ish looked helpless and turned to JoJo and Ringo for some
explanations.

Ringo smiled and put his hand on Ish's
shoulder, "Let him finish, bro.”

Henry continued to pace next to them and then
stopped to look at Ish.

"The magic is that I — that all three of us —
can hear this little mouse talk." Dang, it’s out! Phew, what a
relief!

Ish did not believe his ears, and before he
could even think how stupid his next question sounded, he asked,
"Which one of them talks?”

"Me, Mister," Miko replied proudly. "I know
the language of the giants.”

JoJo and Ringo got up to step behind Ish,
sure he would be the next person to faint!

Ish plopped down on the nearest free seat and
put his head in his hands. Rubbing his face over and over again, he
mumbled something the Boys did not understand. He went on and
on.

"They've come back to haunt me. I knew I
could not escape. They've come back to haunt me, I knew it!" Ish
kept repeating.

"What?" all three brothers asked at the same
time. "What are you on about?" Henry asked. He felt worried now
that he had involved Ish, as he seemed traumatized by all of
this.

As soon as Miko translated for Lil, she
excitedly pulled his ear. Miko listened to her squeaks and then
turned around to them.

"Lil has just told me something. It's a story
her mother told her once about the barn that Lil's mom lived in.
Lil's mom understood part of the giants’ language, but could not
speak it very well.

“But Lil remembers a funny story about a
little boy called Ish, just like this man over there. This boy was
playing with the mice in the barn, throwing pebbles at them. Now
the mice were too quick to be hit by them, so they were not
frightened. They wanted to play with the boy, too, and came out of
their hideout. The game was to chase each other around, and they
wanted the boy to participate. They soon sensed that the boy was
scared to see so many of them running around, laughing and
giggling.

“When I told Lil what Ish had just said —
about some mice coming back to haunt him — Lil realized that this
must be the same Ish. She wants him to know that it was all a game.
Her mom and the others never wanted to harm him in any way.”

Henry and Ringo looked back to Ish, then at
each other and sighed. This kept getting more complicated, turning
out to be a bigger task than they thought.

 


Nov 29 2006 Banderchick

"Oh, that's all it was. A game. I completely
understand now," Ish said sarcastically.

After hearing the translation, Lil huffed and
hurriedly climbed off the table. She stormed out of the room,
leaving a stream of angry "words" as she left. Judging by Miko's
winces, JoJo figured whatever she said could not have been very
pleasant.

"Great, now I've got to go calm her down,"
Miko said. "She was just starting to get comfortable around you
humans, and now this. Just my luck.”

As Miko finished his sentence and headed
toward the edge of the table, Kevin, LLB’s business manager, came
onto the bus. He stopped dead in his tracks when he saw a talking
mouse. "Did that...?" he stuttered, raking his hand through his
hair.

“‘Fraid so, man," Ringo replied, sinking down
into a chair.

"I gotta go," Kevin hurried off the bus.

"Um, I'm with him," Ish stood to follow
Kevin. But, before he could leave, Lil came storming to the kitchen
table with more angry squeaks.

"I don't even want to know," said Ish,
sitting back down.

"All right, who has a Plan-B?" asked Henry as
he joined his brothers and Ish at the table.

The four of them stared at Miko and Lil,
wondering what they should do with them.
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Henry spoke first. "Ok, we gotta come up with
something. Now Kevin’s gonna think we're crazy...”

"Y'all are gonna drive me into the nut house
with all this craziness. I liked it better when they were
mechanical toys," Ish interrupted Henry.

"Well, Mr. Ish," Miko spoke up, "we mean you
no harm. My girl and I wish you could understand that.”

"Yeah, Ish. We're not trying to drive you
crazy or nothing, man," Ringo piped up.

"Ok, ok...I get it. I think I need to get out
of here before I really lose it, though." Ish stood and walked off
the bus.

"I think I need a nap," Henry yawned. "We can
discuss this further in the morning. Everyone, get to bed and get
some sleep. Including you two," he said as he pointed at Miko and
Lil.

That night, as Henry, JoJo and Ringo slept,
Miko and Lil had a lengthy discussion about how to best help these
humans.

"We have to do something to help them," Miko
said. "We've created enough trouble already.”

"I agree," replied Lil. "I hate feeling in
the way, but I am still ticked at them for making such a joke of
us. Maybe we should just slip off the bus at the next stop. I
hardly think they would miss us." Lil felt more depressed by the
moment.

"Let's not be too hasty, now," Miko warned.
"The Magic Man is too important to me. I think we should take his
advice for now and get some sleep. We'll talk about this in the
morning."
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The next morning found everyone in a better
frame of mind. The bus rolled into a fair sized town and stopped
for breakfast, parking across the street from a restaurant.

“We’ll bring you back some waffles,” Ringo
told Miko just before Ringo got off the bus.

The three brothers walked across the street
and into the restaurant, hungry for waffles with strawberries and
whipped cream. They planned to meet Ish and Kevin inside.

The bus driver, George, sat behind the
steering wheel while he read a newspaper, waiting for someone to
bring him his breakfast. But he remembered that the bus had been
pulling a little to the left. Folding the paper, he decided to
check the air in the tires before they got on the road again.

Stepping out into the bright sunlight, he
walked to the driver’s side of the bus, leaving the door wide
opened. Miko looked at Lil, hoping she really hadn’t been serious
the night before about leaving Magic Man and his brothers. That
opened door made him nervous.

“Lil?”

“Yes, sweetie?”

“We’re staying on the bus. Right?”

Lil looked at Miko, at the concern in his
eyes. “You really like the Magic Man, don’t you?”

“Yes, I really do,” he admitted. “It’s kinda
hard to explain, but he’s the first giant I’ve ever talked to. I
think we understand each other. I consider him to be my
friend.”

“All right, then,” Lil smiled sweetly. “We’ll
stay as long as you want to.”

Before Miko could give her a thank-you kiss,
he felt someone step onto the bus. Looking over his shoulder, he
expected to see the bus driver. But, no! Two young women walked in,
acting very suspiciously. They were bent over, giggling, as they
hurried down the aisle.

“Quick!” Miko said as he scurried under a
seat, Lil right behind him.

The first girl said, “Come on, April,
hurry!”

April was fifteen, with light brown hair and
dark brown eyes. She was sweet, and a little plump, and followed
her best friend everywhere.

“I am hurrying,” April insisted to
Judy, the ringleader. Taller and one year older that April, if ever
they got in trouble, you could bet it had been one of Judy's
ideas.

“Can you believe that we’re on their bus?
This is so cool!” Judy shook from her excitement.

“Where shall we hide?”

“I dunno? Let’s look around.”

Miko stuck his nose out from underneath his
hiding place to watch them. The two girls looked at the empty bunks
and under the table. Finally, Judy said, “I guess in here will have
to do.”

She opened the door to the small bathroom,
where she and April hid.

“Oh, Lil!” Miko exclaimed once the door
closed. “What are we going to do? We’ve got stowaways.”

“We’ll just have to tell Magic Man,” Lil
suggested. “Until then, all we can do is wait.”

A few minutes later, George returned to his
seat, satisfied that all the tires were properly aired. There was
no way now that Miko could wait for Magic Man at the bus door. The
driver didn't know about him and Lil. Miko's whiskers twitched in
his nervous worry. How could he tell Magic Man about the two girls
before the bus left town?
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