Chapter 1

The moon was full, bright and seemed to smile down on the Safe & Fresh Grocery. It was closing time and the parking lot was empty except for a couple employees' cars. Inside the store the lights were going off one by one. A young woman was locking up the front doors.
“Alice!” a squirrelly voice called from the back of the store.
It was the store manager Mr. Wigley.
“Alice you almost done locking up,” the man said in an impatient voice.
Alice rolled her eyes and ignored Mr. Wigley’s question and continued locking up the last of the doors.
Mr. Wigley wobbled down the cereal and bread aisle towards Alice, his large head bobbled back and forth.
“Alice! Alice, did you hear me?
“What's that Mr. Wigley did you say something,” Alice said with a smile on her face.
“You know darn well that you heard me,” he said in a high pitch voice.
Alice smiled again thinking that Mr. Wigley’s voice sounded like a cat that got its tail stepped on.
Her smile grew broader as she saw Mr. Wigley’s big head standing in front of her with his arms on the side of his hips.
He reminded her of Grimace and if she could just paint him purple...
She giggled at the thought.
“Relax Mr. Wigley its time to go home.”
Mr. Wigley took his hands of his hips.
“Yeah I am glad to get out of here tonight.
All those crazy shoppers in here it must be because of the full moon.”
“Maybe it's the full Moon Mr. Wigley. All the doors are locked. So let's get out of here,” Alice said.
“Okay, Let me just set the alarm.”
Mr. Wigley punched in the code on the keypad. The keypad beeped several times alerting them they had to leave the store very quickly.
As Alice and Mr. Wigley walked out towards the cars, Mr. Wigley looked up at the moon. 
“Why are you so happy?” he said as he shook his fist angrily at the moon.
Boy he is weird, Alice thought.

“Good night Mr. Wigley,” Alice said in a cherry voice.
“Good night Alice. See you tomorrow morning.”
“Not tomorrow. I am off this weekend. See you on Monday.”
Mr. Wigley was about to voice his disapproval of Alice being off for the weekend but before he could Alice had already gotten in her car and started to drive off.
Before Mr. Wigley got into his car he looked disapprovingly at the moon again. 

After Mr. Wigley left the parking lot the Moon's light twinkled thru the windows of the Safe and Fresh Store.

Inside the store it was quiet and dark except for pockets of light from the moon.

As the time hit 11:11 the inside of the Safe and Fresh store began to glow with a bright blue and white intense light. The light show was accompanied by several thunderous sounds and the inside of the store began to grow larger and larger. The ceiling began to disappear along with any recognition of the aisles of food. The inside of the store was becoming so big that you could not see from end to end.
The flashing blue and white lights and thunderous sounds continued. A new and strange world began to take form. This new world seemed to be painted by some unseen magical hand. 
The appearance of the store on the outside seemed normal but on the inside the store kept on growing and taking on a life of its own, until suddenly an explosion of light and sound transformed part of the store into a magical land. Inside this new land the items of the grocery store began to come to life but at the back of the store it was very quiet, untouched yet by the magical light.


Towards the back of the store a dim yellowish light could be seen. There were still some aisles left in the grocery story. At the back of the store the silence was broken by a loud crash and laughter as the magical light swept through the last parts of the Safe and Fresh Grocery. 


The sound of the crash and laughter was coming from where the fruit, produce and bakery section use to be. Near the fruit and produce in the bakery section was several overturned trays of pies and doughnuts. 

“Shh! You will wake up the bread,” a voice said in a hush tone.

The laughter stopped.

“Yeah whatever lets wake up the bread! Yippee! said a banana swinging on a make shift rope and crashing into another tray of doughnuts and pies.

“Banana Slick stop goofing off you are going to get us caught,” a plump red apple with short stubby legs said.

Banana with a big cheesy grin strolled over to the apple.

“Relax Apple Edison. Why you so uptight. You are always uptight. Let’s have some fun,” the brash Banana said as he slapped Apple on his back.


Apple looked at Banana and shook his head and smiled.
“I am not that uptight.”
“Yeah right you are as tight as a jar of pickles and look at your shirt.”

“What about my shirt. I think it’s nice,” Apple said in a defensive voice.

“Must you have your last name printed on it? EDISON,” Banana said as he laughed.

“Whatever, what do you want to do today?” Apple asked.
Banana picked up a large doughnut and started twirling it around him like a hula-hoop.
“Yeah baby! This is how you do it,” Banana said as he spun the doughnut faster and faster around him.
“Seriously, Banana what do you want to do?”
Banana suddenly stopped and his playful eyes suddenly became serious.
“Let’s get out of here.”
“Out of where?” Apple replied, confused by Banana's unusual request.
“Let’s blow this Popsicle stand.”
Apple was still confused.

 “What are you talking about?”

Banana shook his head at Apple.

“Some fruits call you a genius but for a brainiac you can be quite dumb. I am talking about escaping this fruit aisle.”

Apple took a step back from Banana his mouth wide open 

“Are you kidding me we never have left the fruit section of the village by ourselves.”

“Exactly my well rounded friend. Haven’t you ever thought of what adventures we can get into outside of our village?”

Apple thought for a moment. 

“Well yeah but this is dangerous thinking.”

“Well you know me dangerous is my middle name,” Banana said proudly as he puffed out his canary yellow chest

“If we are to do leave where would we go? “ Apple asked.

“To the Aisle of Cookies,” Banana said as he rose up his arms triumphantly. 

Apples starred at Banana in horror

“Are you crazy? Loco in the cabasa? You insane fruit! I have heard no one’s ever returned from the Aisle of the Cookies.”

“Those are just rumors. Besides who do you know who has ever tried?” Banana asked.

Apple shrugged his shoulders

“Exactly no one, we could be the first. Come on Apple let’s do this. Or are you scared? Are you a chicken nugget? I see you shaking in your red skin,” Banana said teasing his best friend.

“I am not scared!” Apple said trying to hide his fear.

“No you’re not scared? You just have a look on your face like you have to go poop some apple seeds.”
Apple was getting angry with Banana.
“Okay I will go!” he said in a high pitch voice.
“Really? Are you sure? It’s going to be great Apple.”
“I hope we make it back alive,” Apple said quietly.
“Stop being so silly and let's do this. You're the brains here. How do we get out of this fruit aisle?”
Apple thought for a moment.
“I believe we head north towards Fruit City.”
“Fruit City,” Banana said excitingly.
“Don't get to excited slim we are just heading in that direction.”
“There so many fruits there. I remember going there when I was kid, Banana said.
“You’re still a kid silly,” Apple said. 
“I am bigger kid now,” Banana said trying to defend himself.
“Yeah with a bigger mouth, Apple said.

Banana was about to come back at Apple when a voice called out from behind them.

“Hi boys,” a girls voice said.

Apple and Banana turned around to see Peach M. Pretty and next to her Orange N. Charge.

Peach and Orange where Apple and Banana school friends, they lived not too far from Apple and Banana in the fruit aisle.


“Hi Peach Pretty,” Apple said in a bashful voice.


Peach was one of the prettier fruits in school. She was very smart and could hang with the best of the boy fruits. She was a tuff fruit that the boy fruits and girl fruits respected.


“Hi Apple, what are you boys up to?”


Apple was about to answer when Banana interrupted.


“Hey Peach are you going to say high to me? Banana said as he jumped in front of Apple.


“Of course Banana, how are you doing?”


“Glad you asked. I am doing great.”


Banana looked at Orange with smirk.


“What’s up tall orange and gruesome? Oh sorry you’re not tall,” Banana said. 


“I will take that peel right of you,” Orange said as he started to chase Banana.


Orange was the most athletic of the four friends. He was the strongest and one of the fastest fruit in their class.


Orange caught up to Banana and had him in a headlock.


As Orange and Banana wrestled, Peach turned to Apple.


“So what are you guys doing?”


Apple shook his head because he knew what he was about to say sounded silly.


“Banana wanted to go on adventure.”


“Adventure to where?” Peach asked.


Apple looked away from Peach, embarrassed on what he about to say.


“He wants to find the Aisle of Cookies.”


“The Aisle of Cookies!” Peach exclaimed.


Orange had stopped wrestling with Banana, releasing Banana from his headlock when he heard Apple.


“I know it sounds like a stupid idea. I…”


Peach cut Apple off.


“That sounds like a great adventure. I have heard all kinds of stories about the Aisle of Cookies. Not sure if they are true are not but I think it would be wonderful to find out.” Peach said as she clapped her hands in excitement.


Orange walked over to Peach and Apple.


“Does that sound like a great idea?” Peach asked Orange.


“I am down with it. Sounds like a great adventure. Surprised that pin head over hear came up with such a good idea,” Orange said pointing at Banana.


Banana strutted over to his three friends.


“So, are you guys in?” Banana asked Peach and Orange.


“Absolutely!” they said in unison.


“So where do we start?” Orange asked.


“Apple said we go in direction of Fruit City,” Banana said.


“Then let’s go,” Peach said.


Apple was glad that his three good friends would be on this adventure with him.


Apple put his hand out and the other three fruits but their hands on his.


“It’s off to the Aisle of Cookies!” Apple said in a surprisingly loud and excited voice.


The four fruits raised their hands up and cheered. They then headed in the direction of Fruit City on their way to find the mysterious Aisle of Cookies.

Chapter 2

The four friends left the village and headed to Fruit City.

“Hey how far is Fruit City? Is it far I can't remember?” Orange asked.
“No its not far we just have to jump on the bus and we should be there in no time,” Apple said.
“How are we going to pay Edison?” Banana asked Apple.
“Oh I don't know maybe we can sneak on,” Apple said with a grin.
“Really! You want us to sneak on. That's way cool. I am in,” Banana said as he jumped up and down.
“Relax there Slick. We are not going to sneak on. I have bus passes,” Apple said as he held them up in his hands.
Banana looked dejected.
“I wanted to sneak on,” he said whining.
“Where did you get the tickets Apple?” Peach asked.
“I go every once in a while with my parents to the City to go the museums and the libraries.
“Boring!” Banana said as he put his hand to his mouth, pretending to yawn.
The four fruits walked to the bus stop.
Have all of you been to the big city?” Orange said nervously.
Peach, Apple and Banana nodded their heads.
“Haven’t you?” Peach asked.
“No this will be my first time,” he said nervously.
“Oh, is the big bad Orange scared?” Banana said teasingly.
“Not scared just anxious. I have heard all kinds of things happen in-the city,” said Orange.
“It's not much different than the village, just much bigger. There is lots of neat stuff to do there. Besides Orange we are not really having our adventure in the city. We can do that some other time.” Apple said.
“So why are going Fruit City? Peach asked Apple.
“We are not really going to Fruit City but past it.”
“What! Have you lost your seeds? Do you even know how to get to Aisle of Cookies? I bet you don't” Banana said without stopping to breath.
Peach and Orange looked at Apple.
Do you know how to get Aisle of Cookies?” Peach asked.
Apple looked at his friends and thought for a moment before speaking.
“No one really knows how to get there but I have read many books about it. I once saw an old map that was tucked away in a far of corner of the basement. The map was so strange and old that I had to study it.”
Apple stopped and rubbed his chin.
“What was on the map,” Banana insisted.
“I believe it was the map to Aisle of Cookies,” Apple said proudly.
“You never told me you saw this map. Why not? Banana asked
“Because you would have teased me and called me nerdy,” Apple replied.
Banana patted Apple on his back.
“How true my Brainy friend. How true.”
“So you think you can get us there?” Orange asked.
“I can't promise you anything besides the adventure was to look for Aisle of Cookies, if we don't find it I am sure we will have fun anyway. I am right?” Apple said to his three friends.
They all nodded in agreement to Apple.
The bus pulled up.
Apple handed each of his friend's bus passes. The four of them excitedly boarded the bus. Apple instructed them to sit in the front of the bus. He wanted to makes sure they could quickly get off the bus, he did not want them missing their chance to get off the bus. As the boarded the bus they were greeted by the bus driver who was a large avocado.
“Greetings,” he said in a deep cheery voice.
The bus was filled with all kinds of different fruits, some large, small, old and young. There was a lot of noise coming from the bus and inside the bus from its passengers.
“This is great,” Peach said as she observed the other fruits on the bus.
Banana agreed.
“I love ridding the bus. This is a great start to our adventure. Good thinking buddy,” Banana said to Apple.
Apple and Peach sat on one side of the bus and Orange and Banana sat across from them.
The four of them looking out of their windows as the bus headed towards Fruit City.
The bus roared down the street making occasional stops to pick up more passengers. It seemed every fruits destination was to Fruit City.
“Is that Fruit City?” Orange said pointing to a group of large buildings on the horizon.
“That's it,” Apple confirmed.
“Wow it's huge,” Orange said with wide open eyes.
The four of them marveled at the size of Fruit City. They could see fruits walking and driving everywhere.
“It's so busy and loud. I love it!” Banana exclaimed.
Peach turned to Apple I do love coming here. I know we can't stop but it's nice to even ride through here.”
Apple agreed with Peach.
The sights and smells of the city captivated them, so much different than their small village.
There was a ding sound on the bus as a few fruits pulled on a rope overhead. The bus driver slowed down and came to a stop.
“What was that ding sound?” Orange asked.
“That sound happens when one of the passengers pulls on that rope above you. That tells the bus driver that someone wants to get off.
Several passengers got off the bus and headed onto the street.
“Next stop downtown,” the bus driver bellowed.
“Downtown that's the heart of the city,” Banana said to Orange.
The bus slowed down again.
“Here we are, downtown.”
Several more fruits got off the bus leaving only a few passengers left.
The bus continued on its path making a couple of more stops.
The four fruits had not notice in their excitement to see the city that they were one of the last ones left. There was only an elderly male grapefruit that was left.
The bus driver turned to the four fruits.
“Did you guys miss your stop? We are leaving Fruit City and there are only a few stops left on this route.”
Apple assured the bus driver that they had not missed their stop.
The bus driver continued to drive until he came to the last stop on the bus route.
“Okay guys this is it. I am not even sure why this is a stop. No one ever gets off here. There is not much around.”
The bus driver was correct there was not much around. There were no buildings, villages, towns or cities.
“Looks like you guys must be going on a hike or something,” the bus driver said.
Orange was about to tell the bus driver were they were going but Banana elbowed him to be quiet.
The four fruits got off the bus and thanked the bus driver. The bus driver waved goodbye and turned the bus around and headed back in the direction of Fruit City.

