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Chapter 1 
 

“Come on, I can’t help you with everything Max. You have to do.” 

Supper!” called out mum as if the vendor had got some new 

stock and was excited to sell it. She was rushing like crazy and 

bringing food out of nowhere. I was thinking like I say it out loud 

that chillax mom, we are in no hurry. But I’m too scared to do 

that. “Grandma!” I shouted. I heard no reply. “Grandma!” I 

shouted again. No reply. 

“Max, please go and call grandma for supper.” I just started to 

doubt that mum was right beside me and she couldn’t hear me 

call out? Have I lost my voice or everyone has lost their ears? 

 

I just went to grandma’s room and started to pull her away from 

her mobile phone, she’s always on her phone, sitting with a 

crooked neck that looked like an inverted letter j, and that habit 

has been changing her posture. 

 

I thought that one day I will hide her phone and I wonder what 

her reaction will be, will she start crying or something? Anyways, 

I and my family sat down for supper, and always, by always I 

mean always, dad has a joke ready for me. Then I start laughing 

so much that my dad gets angry and scolds me for me to calm 

down. I start to think every day that what will today’s joke will be. 

 

 “Hey there everyone, listen up, I have a question for Max.” 

 “What is it, dad?” I knew it was a joke question.  

“Why did M&M go to school?” 

“Um, because it wanted to learn?” I answered in more of a 

doubtful way like, I asked a question. “Because it wanted to be a 
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smartie!” My dad said with a crescendo and a bit of fake laughter. 

I giggled a bit and then it turned into a huge laughter. 

 

Dad didn’t scold me even if I laughed a lot, because it was 

summer vacation and there were no worries about getting late. 

We finished supper and my mum as usual started cleaning the 

utensils and then we watched a movie.  

 

Grandma just slunk off into her bedroom and started her phone, 

she has no interest in anything else (except her mobile phone). 

Mum and dad started to feel drowsy and we all went to sleep. 

Grandma said her prayers out loud “Thank you for the wonderful 

day, I would pray to you to keep everyone safe, please give me 

a good night and a peaceful next day.” She said that as she lay 

down with a grunt. 

 

The next morning, I was the first one to wake up, it was the most 

beautiful morning. I had a habit of waking up early but I woke up 

a bit late than usual, birds were chirping, flowers were blooming 

and it was smelling like a fresh day ahead. 

 

I was just going to brush my teeth when a voice came from 

behind, thin and cough embedded in it “Good morning, Max.” It 

was my dad, who just woke up from stage 3 sleep. “Good 

morning, dad! I’m going to brush my teeth.” 

 “Ok.” I made kind of funny noises while gargling because it’s 

kind of fun and relieves tension. “Stop that, Max.” I laughed. 
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I wanted to see if grandma had woken up, she wakes up very 

early, I listened closely, I sensed and heard snoring noises. I 

creaked open the door and saw her. I got frustrated, more 

frustrated than ever, anyone can get angry when they think that 

they have woken up before the nightingale grandma, who wakes 

up at 5:00 am but it’s something else, that’s the same thing that 

happened to me. 

 

She was watching a video of someone pranking a boy who was 

in deep sleep, that is why I heard snoring noises because she 

was watching a video where someone is snoring! I was trying to 

control my anger. Just then, I felt a hand touch my shoulder, I 

jumped in fear. I turned around and realized it was my dad. “Oh, 

come on dad, you scared me!” 

“Sorry, Max.” He spoke, trying to control his laughter. “I just came 

to call you for breakfast. Come on, let’s go.” He said with a happy 

gesture. 

“I’m coming. I need to pull grandma.” I said with a sigh. 

“Ok. Come fast.” Dad walked away. 

 

This time, I just blew it (if you are wondering, I shouted in 

grandma’s ear). 

“Yes, darling?” she said in a weak voice as if I just called her 

normally. I seriously broke my vocal cords shouting that hard in 

her ear. 

“Come, we have to go for breakfast.” I panted. 

“I’m coming, ow ow ow ow.” She grunted like how old people do. 

I rushed away to the dining table because I smelled something 

nice. I was reaching there with a huge smile and saw it. I started 

jumping with joy. It was pancakes. They get cooked rarely, very 
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rarely. I just went over them like a lion does when it sees prey 

after 3 months. “Slow down Max, you’re gonna have a big 

stomach ache after eating that fast!” she said, laughing. 

“I can’t control it, mom,” I said with a stuffed mouth. 

“Hey Max!” my father called out; my mouth was so full that I 

couldn’t reply. 

“MAX” he called out funnily. I’m going shopping; d’you want me 

to bring something for you?  

“Yes, of course, bring for me an RC car. I’ve wanted it for years” 

“Except that.” Said dad with a slightly frowned mouth. 

“Oh, come on, then nothing,” I said, sad. 

“Ok, bye!” he waved. 

“Bye,” I said without waving or looking. 

 

I was full after eating that much, I bet I ate more than my dad 

does. I lazily lay on the sofa and was thinking about whether or 

not I should practice the Rubik’s cube. My heart told me that yes, 

I should always practice stuff and get better at it, but my brain 

didn’t agree with that and I just got confused. 

 

I finally decided and I went to the piano, I started playing random 

stuff that came to my mind. Then, my mind shouted, “Enough of 

that, play something that makes sense.”  

“Max, time for lunch,” Mum said softly. 

“Yup, I’m coming, lemme finish this last part.” I rushed. 

I sat for lunch and I wondered where my dad is, it had been 4 

hours (shopping does not take that much time). 

“Where’s dad?” I asked, confused. 
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“I don’t know, he might be coming right now, he must be on his 

way.” 

“Let’s wait, he must be on his way. Grandma! Are you listening, 

come for lunch. Why are you always stuck on that fake-.” 

“Max, stay polite, respect elders!” she whispered so my grandma 

couldn’t hear. 

“But she is-.” 

“Shhh, keep quiet, just leave it, everyone has their own lifestyle.” 

She scolded while whispering. 

“Ok,” I said with a decrescendo. 

“Start eating!” mum shouted. 

“I’m waiting for dad!” I shouted back. 

“He’ll be coming, just start eating.” She exclaimed. 

“Fine,” I spoke. 

“Oh, I’m full mum, you made nice food,” I said while sighing. 

“Thanks.” 

 

I sometimes sleep in the afternoon and wake up at 5:00 in the 

evening. I was kinda tired, so I decided to sleep. I drank a glass 

of water and jumped onto my bed, I kicked the blanket all over 

me and tried to sleep (it was successful). “Wake up, Max, it’s 

6:17!” 

“What! Why! When! How!” I shrieked and panted. 

“Calm down, Max.” she tried to soothe me. 

“Why didn’t you wake me up earlier, I wanted to meet dad!” I 

screamed. 

“You were sleeping in deep sleep, so I decided not to disturb 

you.” She said giving signals that it is common sense. 
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I hugged my mum tight. “You are so generous; I have the best 

mother ever in the whole universe,” I said calming down. 

“By the way, where is dad?” I asked, now getting uncomfortable. 

“Um, he’s not here yet.” She hesitated. 

“What! When is he coming, did you try and call him?” I asked, 

panicking. 

“Yes, but it’s saying that it’s switched off.” She said in tension. 

“He is not in some kind of trouble, right?” I asked as if my mum 

would even know. 

“I seriously don’t know.” She said emotionally. 

I went to bathe and walked like a crazy man who is about to die, 

I just stood under the shower and kept thinking continuously 

about my dad and if he is ok. I didn’t even realize that I’d been 

standing there for 15 minutes. 

I came out and wrapped a towel around myself. I sat down for 

supper. Mum didn’t shout as usual.  

 

I was eating very slowly and sipping on water continuously. “Is 

he okay?” I slowly murmured, I heard no reply, I knew mum didn’t 

reply on purpose.  
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Chapter 2 
 

I got up, and suddenly, I heard a knock on the door. I knew it was 

dad. A grin appeared on my face (a big one).  

Mum rushed to the door and creaked it open. It was dad. She 

hugged him tightly. “Are you okay? What happened?” she said, 

shocked. 

“Lemme come inside, then I’ll tell you.” Dad panted. 

“A m-m m-m.” Dad stuttered. 

“First calm down, breathe and then tell me and Max.” Mum tried 

to soothe dad. 

“Okay,” He panted heavily. 

“A murderer tried to rob me and kill me. He threatened that he 

would kill me if I don’t give him all my stuff. Luckily, I convinced 

him that I only had this grocery and he was too stupid to 

understand that groceries can’t be bought without money so, I 

must have money, but then I gave him all the groceries and he 

left me alone.” 

“Oh. My. Gosh.” I shouted in shock. I ran to dad and hugged him 

so tight that he almost suffocated. 

“Dad I’m so glad that you’re okay, if you were not, I could have 

suicided,” I said, getting emotional. 

“No Max, now forget that incident, we just have to be more 

careful, even you Gobby, forget about it, I’m not injured, good 

news. Let’s just live a happy and peaceful life.” Dad looked as if 

he was normal and was giving me a lecture like every time. I 

started to doubt it and thought it was a prank. 

“Max, I know what you are thinking, it’s not a prank, do I look like 

I am pranking you? I would even never think about pranking you 
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like this, which can make you really worried.” He said with a very 

serious face. 

 

When I went to bed, I just rolled over and over again, I just could 

not stop thinking about the murderer, I had dark circles in the 

morning when I woke up. I had to rush for everything. I woke up 

late because I couldn’t sleep at night and rushed because I don’t 

like eating breakfast at 11:00 and lunch at 2:00. 

My father woke up so late that I almost fainted. “Good morning, 

dad” 

“Good morning, Max,” he answered as if nothing, absolutely 

nothing happened yesterday. 

My mum was getting ready, and she miraculously was ready 

already! Was she going out or what. “Mum, are you going out?” 

I asked, curiously. 

“We.” She said without looking at me. 

“What do you mean ‘we’?” I asked, confused 

“All of us are going out.” She spoke. 

 

“Where?” I asked 

“Where your ‘dad’ went and got ‘robbed’.” 

“What? Mum, are you okay, the murderer is going to rob us and 

kill us!” I exclaimed. 

“We are not going to take anything with us.” 

“But then he will kill us!” I said, trembling and getting scared 

thinking that because of the trauma, mum has gotten crazy and 

mad!  

“Oh! Didn’t think of that! But still, we are going there.” 
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Mum and dad both threw me in the car, we were going faster 

than ever, dad had never driven that fast. We reached, and all 

we could see was darkness, I mean absolute darkness. 

“This is where the robber took me!” he whispered as quietly as 

possible while taking hearing in seriousness. 

“You can’t even-.”  

“Shhh,” mum and dad both shushed me. “Whisper, he might hear 

us and then rob us and kill all of us!” my father whispered as loud 

as possible indicating that he was scolding me. “Where’s 

grandma? She hasn’t yet joined the fun.” I now took it seriously 

and whispered as softly as possible. I glanced into the car, and I 

saw her, she was doing her always-running business, mobile 

phone watching. “How does he even live, in absolute darkness, 

just like his character,” I spoke. It was smelling like rubber, glue, 

and potatoes mixed. 

 

“Oh, come on, he has escaped, let’s get outta here!” Dad said. 

Dad was now going at his normal speed and literally, he always 

takes an alternate route, but this time he took the same route but 

went backward, and in the reversed order. 

“Max! Where are we, we are completely doomed, we are lost in 

the middle of the woods!” dad shouted in terror. 

“WHAT!” I shouted. 

“WHAT!” Mum shouted. 

“What Max?” Grandma shouted. 

I was so terrified that I didn’t even realize that grandma called 

me, I was thinking that what if the lost route takes us to a place 

where we can hunt for diamonds and get rich? I was now 

seriously lost in thoughts. I suddenly heard a slapping sound, I 

wondered where it was coming from, my mouth frowned 

because of that, and even my cheeks were hurting. Then, I 
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realized that someone was slapping me. I immediately slapped 

the hand away. 

 “Max, manners!” Mum exclaimed. 

“I can’t help it mum, reflexes, seriously, have you studied about 

them?” I asked, angry. 

“Yes.” She nodded. 

“Then why don’t you understand?” I said and tried to hit her. She 

immediately blocked with her hand. 

“See, you also slapped my hand off!” I exclaimed. 

“Fine, fine, you win, I’m sorry, okay chill.” She spoke. 
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Chapter 3 
 

“Max, Max, Max! We are in big trouble!” Dad shrieked with terror. 

“Dad, calm down, what happened?” I asked, curiously. 

“Stop calming me down, it’s a serious matter, we need to take a 

U-turn!” He said with a usual crescendo. 

“But what happened?” I shouted back. 

“Police and they saw us, we’re doomed out of ourselves,” Dad 

said in a tone he never did before. 

“Oi, where’s your license and permit?” The policeman talked to 

dad as if he were a slave of theirs. I dared not to utter a single 

word or we’d go to jail. Dad was rushing, he was checking every 

pocket he had, to find his wallet which had the license and permit 

inside of it. Dad showed his license and permit. “This road is out-

of-bounds, how dare you enter here?” the man asked, giving a 

gesture. I was thinking in mind that if it’s out-of-bounds why are 

the policemen even in here?  

“We were going to a place and came back the same route and 

got lost, so we were trying to get out and we ended up coming 

here!” Dad stuttered. “Where did you go?” He asked. 

“Um, serai mall, for shopping.” Dad gave an excuse. 

“Come with me.” The policeman said. I sensed trouble. They 

took us to the police station; the police were gossiping about us. 

Grandma was on her phone, can you imagine? We are in a 

police station almost going for lifetime imprisonment and what is 

her chosen course of action? Watching videos on a mobile 

phone. “Grandma, PUT YOUR MOBILE PHONE AWAY!” I 

whispered angrily. “Hey, we can hear you, stop distracting, little 

kid.” He said; “You’re going to be held captive for the next 1 

week.” The policeman said.  
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He slammed some important documents as if they were not 

important onto the table. 

Tears were starting to build up in my eyes and mum’s. Dad was 

completely normal, I kinda expected that, but I just ignored it. 

Grandma was not even sad a bit! “Oh, old lady, bring that phone, 

it needs to be with us for the next 1 week.” She gave no reply. 

“Hey, old lady, how dare you disrespect me like that, you know I 

can put you in jail for a year?” he snatched the phone. “Hey, sir, 

she’s sorry, please forgive her, she didn’t know it.” Mum pleaded. 

I was like giving grandma a tight slap. Now grandma started to 

realize and she also started crying, not because of the jail but 

because she lost her mobile. 

 

They threw us like we did a very big crime into jail. The prison 

smelt like rotten eggs with a smelly sock. It just looked like 

absolute hell. There were walls made of unflattened cement 

with terrifying skeletons drawn.  

I tasted some polluted air, you know, when you breathe that air 

with your mouth for a long time, it can make your throat hurt (A 

lot). My dad was sitting like a serious prisoner who did a big 

crime. We did nothing! We were just going home and we got lost. 

Unlucky days. This was the first and maybe last time I never 

heard dad say a joke in the entire day. “Max, do you think we are 

ever going to get out of here?” 

“I just don’t know; I didn’t expect this at all.” I sighed. 

“It is just our bad luck, it hasn’t gotten good since our ancestors, 

Gabisquiti,” Dad said. 

Suddenly, everyone was bowing down to dad! I was completely 

shocked. “Dad, watch out! These people do this when they are 

about to kill someone!” I exclaimed.  



13 
 

Dad was slowly backing away and was coming towards me, the 

police were slowly also changing direction. Mum shouted to the 

police that she wanted dad to say his last wish. Grandma fainted; 

she wouldn’t have if she had her mobile phone with her. “Your 

wish is our command, master.” They spoke as if they were 

robots. “G-g-get m-m-me o-o-out of h-here!” Dad stuttered very 

badly. 

 

The jail bars just suddenly vanished into nowhere!! Grandma 

woke up, and we all ran to save our lives. We took grandma’s 

phone and all of us jumped into the car. I slammed the car door 

and told dad to lock the doors. The engine revved and got onto 

the road. “Gabisquiti! What was all that!” Dad panted.  

“Drive, drive dad, come on, drive fast before they see us and 

start to chase us!” I screeched like a dying monkey. “Max, are 

you okay? I am driving at 150 kph!” Dad said with a crescendo. 

“Mmph!” I almost vomited. Grandma was panting like crazy. 

 

“Mum, I’m hungry, fun fact.” I said, knowing that a tsunami will 

erupt in the car. I knew mum was very angry and will slap me, 

but it wasn’t as expected.  

“Max, I will give you your favorite ice cream when we reach 

home.” She made a funny face. “Give me too.” She for a second 

first time looked out of her phone. I started clapping and 

congratulating mum and dad “HOORAY!” I shouted, “Grandma 

looked out of her phone!” “HOORAY!” Now even mum joined the 

fun and started congratulating dad, but grandma didn’t even 

know we were doing all this because she got stuck on her phone 

again!  

 
 
 



14 
 

Chapter 4 
 

We reached home and it smelt like burnt wood. You probably 

know that smell of the house when you come home after a long 

time. Everything was pretty normal but there was something that 

had changed, badly. My great-grandfather’s photo frame had 

grown HAIR. I was completely shocked. “DAD, WE’RE 

HAUNTED!” I said, shocked. “WHAT? HOW?” Dad stuttered. 

“Look at the frame!” I pointed. Dad took no notice of my finger 

pointing at the frame and asked “Which frame?” “The only frame 

we have in this house,” I replied wrongly. “HUH!” Dad shouted in 

terror. “G-g-gobby, look at the frame!” “Yikes!” “It has grown 

hair!”. BOOM! SMASH! Everything vanished into nowhere. 

 

“Dad, where are we?” I asked, with no sense of fear. My Elbow 

was bleeding. I tried to stand up but I couldn’t, it felt like I was 

sleeping on air, I looked down. I really was! All of us were falling!  

“Dad, dad, dad, dad, dad, dad, dad, dad, dad! Save me” I tried 

to swim towards him. THUD! We all broke our bones with that 

huge fall. I couldn’t see grandma here, but I ignored. Mum and 

dad were both scratching their heads wondering what just had 

happened. 

“Was that an invisible roller coaster!” Dad said, panting. “No way 

I just went through that!” Mum said with a giggle. “BTW, where’s 

grandma?” I asked. “I have no idea” Dad replied. I was asking 

myself than to mum or dad. There was complete silence. I 

squinted to look in the darkness. 

 

I saw something, it was a door. “Mum, dad look! A door.” I 

whispered. “Wow. Who even used to live here?” Dad said, I had 

first time heard dad say ‘wow’. We all slowly walked towards the 

door. Even I was now scared. I started to now think about what 
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might be in there. Maybe treasure. “Dad, go open the door.” I 

threw all the responsibilities to dad. I and mum stopped and dad 

was the only one to keep on going to open the door. He tried to 

open the door but he couldn’t, there was something written on 

the door! ‘If you were stuck in a room with an open door with 

no dangers, what would you do?’ 

 

There was an electrical board with a power button and some text 

buttons from A-Z. I was like of course get out of it. But I was 

confused that what was that riddle even for, it must be for the 

password. Was the password ‘get out’? I thought. “Wait a minute! 

Dad, move away! I know the password!” I pushed dad out of my 

way. 

 

BEEP! Turned on the monitor. I slowly typed ‘get out’ on the 

monitor and the whole ground shivered, there was dust 

everywhere and I coughed. The gate opened. The lights were 

turning on in a sequence. There was a huge hallway.  

 

On the sides of the hallway, there were hundreds of thousands 

of books on bookshelves. “OH MY GOSH! WHO WOULD EVEN 

READ THAT MANY BOOKS?” I doubted. I hobbled through the 

hallway and shouted “MUM, I found another door, it also has 

something written on it, come and read it!” ‘Earn it you idiot’ I 

was like earn what, there are a lot of ‘it’s’ in this world. “It says, 

‘earn it you idiot’” I shouted to make sure mum hears it 

 

“What do you mean by earn it you idiot,” Dad shouted back; his 

voice echoed. “IDK, you can come and have a look,” I shouted. 

“Okay!” Dad started running towards me. 
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“Which ‘it’ are they even talking about?” Dad spoke. “I have no 

literal idea.” I nodded.  

 

I was now seriously confused, I tried to look up and stretch my 

neck. But guess what, I realized what they were talking about. I 

saw something carved deep inside the wall almost touching the 

ceiling. I looked around and saw a ladder. “Dad, look!” I tapped 

his shoulder while saying that. He didn’t even look at me. “DAD, 

LOOK!” I tapped him harder. I don’t know what he was doing, he 

was pointing as if he was doing some crazy math. “What is it?” 

He asked. 

“Dad, I found the answer to the riddle, it says ‘it’ up there carved 

on the wall! The riddle is asking to earn that ‘it’ or pull it out!” I 

shouted. 

 

“Wow, Max, I never knew you were that smart! Brilliant 

discovery!” He clapped for me. 

 

“Dad, don’t waste time praising me and get that ladder and climb 

up!” It was not great today, I was the one scolding dad, and not 

dad scolding me. “Okay!” Dad rushed. 

 

Dad reached a great height before the ‘it’ was at his face level. 

He gave a huge tug and guess what, the gate made a bunch of 

noise and opened to a brand-new world for us.  

 

“Dad, leave it, it worked, we have a computer lab here, mum 

look, we can play some games! Dad, come down!” I shouted 

while waving my arms. Dad was even skipping steps and coming 

down 2 by 2, he reached before mum. 
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Mum was also running, she never does so often. I ran inside but 

bounced back instantly. “Dad! There’s another invisible shield! I 

literally can’t go inside!” I screamed. 

“WHAT!” Dad shouted on his last step (Ground).  

“WHAT!” even mum shouted in the same tone.  

 

“I’m not even lying when I’m saying that!” I replied. “Wait, wait, 

wait, hold up, there’s ANOTHER riddle to open up the invisible 

shield!” I screamed. 

“Man, this is hurting my brain, dude!” Dad exclaimed.  

 

“Everyone, hold up, let me read what is written on it ‘You’re still 

here, well, congratulations, this riddle is the easiest of all, 

you will crack it easily, it’s down!’ That’s it, mum.” I shouted. 

 

I inspected it carefully, it said ‘it’s down’ so I looked down, I saw 

a walnut. It also said that ‘you will crack it easily’. So, I cracked 

the walnut easily, and BAM! SWOOSH! The shield got off. 

 

“YAY, IT GOT OFF, I AM THE SMARTEST PERSON IN THE 

WORLD!” I screamed louder than ever. I rushed inside the 

computer lab and saw ANOTHER riddle and ANOTHER gate. 

 

“Are you SERIOUS! AAAAAAAAAAAAA!” I screamed in pain. 

Mum and dad both rushed to me and started asking me if I was 

okay or not. “Max, you scared me! I thought you got hurt!” Mum 

panted. 

“Even me!” Dad said in a low voice.  
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“Sorry, but I shouted because there’s ANOTHER riddle!” I said. 

Both of them frowned. “It says ‘Oh my, can’t believe you 

cracked the other riddle, but anyways, I saw a goose 

yesterday walking on the bump on the road, and that’s the 

thing I had after seeing it be crushed by a car going at 150 

kph!’ 

 

“What the heck, dude, Max, solve it, I can’t understand a single 

thing.” Now, dad threw all the responsibilities back to me.  

“Me neither, Max, it’s all upon you.” Mum pointed. 

“OOF, I found it! I found it! I found it!” I screamed in joy. 

“But, but, but I won’t tell you, you have 40 mins, if you fail, I will 

tell you the answer.” I challenged mum and dad. 

 

I spotted the password thing with a monitor and letters from A-Z. 

I knew the password, but I had to wait for 40 mins. I didn’t want 

to wait and hoped they would find the answer quickly.  

“YES!” Dad screamed. 

“YES!” And mum screamed. They screamed at the same time. 

Dad rushed to the monitor, I didn’t even know dad spotted it, he 

turned it on and started typing. 

 

SLAM! SWOOSH! The door opened. It was so bright, I had to 

put my hand in front of my eyes, my eyes slowly adjusted to the 

brightness and saw a stack of something golden. Lots of stacks 

and pyramids of them. 

 

It was, as it says in its name, gold. “OH MY GOSH, IS THAT ALL 

GOLD!” I asked. I was completely shocked that only 1 piece is 
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$100,000 and there are a lot of them! “Gobby, that is 

$1,000,000,000, already!” Dad grinned. “YUP, VERY TRUE!” 

Mum said with a crescendo. 
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Chapter 5 
 

All of us ran back to where we fell there was a button saying 

‘lock’. I pressed it and everything just locked, I was not shocked 

because the button itself said that it is a locking button. Now, no 

one can instantly steal all that treasure. 

“Do you remember the answer to all the riddles?” Mum asked, 

getting nervous. 

“Don’t fear mum, I know!” I exclaimed. 

There was a lift that was probably used to go back up, but I didn’t 

know where the button was to operate and turn on the lift. “Mum, 

dad this is a lift!” I don’t know why, but I whispered. “D’you know 

the button to turn it on?” I still whispered. 

“No.” Dad replied. 

 

I saw something and it had something written on it ‘Lift? Here 

you go!’.  

“Mum, dad come, I found it!” I STILL whispered. 

“Where? I’m coming.” Mum also started to whisper.  

“Wait for me, I’m also coming!” Even dad started to whisper. 

 

I don’t know why but my hand was just refusing to press the 

button. I tried to slowly force it towards the button and finally, I 

pressed it gently. The lift swooshed upwards, so fast that all of 

us fell to our knees. 

Mum, dad, and I jumped off when we reached the top, and there 

she was, the mighty, nightingale grandma watching her mobile 

phone. I dared not to utter a word against her, or I would get in 

serious trouble.  
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I gave dad a high-five, then mum a high-five, and mum and dad 

gave each another a high-five. “Well, that was an adventure!” 

Mum tried to build up the mood. “Mm-hmm.” I nodded. It was 

already 7:00 pm. 

 

“Oh my, I need to make supper, okay, bye everyone!” Mum 

smiled. “Dad, can you teach me science now, we are out of 

trouble.” I smiled weirdly. 

 

“I have a question for you, dad.” I indirectly asked for permission. 

“Go on.” Dad said. 

“What is valency?” I asked, changing my facial expression. 

“Um, it is the capacity of an atom to give or take in electrons to 

finish its octet.” Dad said out of his ‘mug-up’. “I hope you know 

what ‘octet’ means.” Dad asked weirdly. “N-n-no.” I gave a non-

defensive smile. 

“Octet means the 8 electrons an atom should have.” Dad 

answered happily. 

“Ooh, ok, I get it and why do potassium atoms-.” I got interrupted. 

 

“Supper! Supper!” Mum called out again, I’m technically used to 

that interruption. I don’t worry because I have a lot of time, I can 

ask later. I was hungry so I just sat down. 

 

It was a sandwich. That is my favorite dinner and got happy. My 

face immediately frowned when I realized I have to call grandma, 

it’s a bone-breaking task, people (Mum and dad) don’t 

understand how it feels.  
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“I know Max, but you have to call grandma.” Mum read my 

thoughts. 

“Mum, you read my mind! How?” I asked, shocked. 

“Max, I’m your mother, I know what you are thinking and why.” 

Mum lectured. 

“Don’t say it out loud, grandma will hear.” Mum said before I even 

said anything. 

“Nope, she won’t, watch.” I pointed 

“Grandma! Grandma!” I shouted so loud, that dad got deaf for a 

second, and grandma didn’t even look at me. 

“See, told you!” I exclaimed. 

“Yup, you were right.” Mum said. 

“Go on, and do the honours.” Mum giggled. 

“Ugh.” I sighed. 

I got up and started to pull grandma’s hand, she still didn’t reply 

or even look. I had to take out the big weapon of snatching the 

phone from her. I snatched the phone and threw it on the sofa. 

“Hey, Max, be careful, you’ll break the phone!” Grandma 

scolded. 

 

That’s the problem with old people, they keep on telling us stories 

that they didn’t have phones, air conditioners, televisions, and all 

that stuff at their time, but when they were invented, they start to 

use them so much, even more than modern-day people. 

 

We finished supper and watched TV until 11:00 at night and 

finally slept, as usual, grandma said her prayers, and she also 

slept.  
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Chapter 6 
 

I was so happy the next morning. All that was just over, a 

peaceful next morning.  

 

Even dad woke up at the same time as me. I was just going 

outside of the room when I heard “Good morning, little, I mean, 

big boy Max!” Dad’s voice wasn’t rusty, it was just like he was 

awake. “Good morning, dad!” I answered in the same tone as 

dad did, which hurt my throat. 

 

Unexpectedly, even mum woke up “Good morning, everyone!” It 

was also the same tone as dad’s, even mum’s voice was not as 

usual at all, she sounded like she was awake the whole time! 

 “Good morning, mum!” I replied. 

“I’m brushing my teeth, okay?” I asked. 

“Okay!” She replied. 

 

I put my ear on grandma’s room’s door’s handle’s hole and heard 

nothing I creaked open the door and she was not watching her 

mobile but was meditating! What had happened to everyone? 

had the sun risen from the West? 

 

I was completely shocked, everyone had changed, well not for 

long, the moment I looked back at grandma she was not 

meditating anymore, but watching her phone, I sighed in relief, 

mum and dad had gone to brush, and surprisingly, mum had 

already finished brushing her teeth! 
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“Max, do you want breakfast now or later?” Mum asked, like 

always. 

“15 minutes later, mum!” I said while brushing in a muffled voice..  

I had finished brushing my teeth and lay on the sofa, thinking 

about the gold, and what I could do with it, I could buy literally 

10,000 grand pianos with it, including the most expensive one 

which is an astounding $3,400,000! 

 

I went to the dining table to eat breakfast, and it was my least 

favourite food, parathas. 

“Ugh!” I sighed silently, but I had to eat it because I was really 

hungry. I stared at it distastefully, I took my first bite in disgust, 

and the second, and the third, and finally finished it, I burped 

loudly.  

“Sorry.” I said for burping very loud, though it was home, but 

manners. 

 

Dad and mum sat late for breakfast, but I had no literal idea about 

grandma, a few minutes later, the thought just hit me badly. 

 

I jerked my head just at the thought of it. I was wondering that if 

I go and call her right now, the suffering will end soon, and it will 

build a nice impression of me in mum and dad’s heads (brain).  

 

I rushed to grandma’s room. I didn’t blow it this time but kind of 

did. “Grandma!” I shouted. She noticed me. “Breakfast! Go! Mum 

is calling you!” I gave an excuse to get her out of her phone, I 

kind of know the trick now. Just shout and say that mum is 

calling. Grandma grunted.  
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She ate her breakfast very slowly, and you probably know the 

reason why, her mobile, she was watching while eating. 

Suddenly an idea struck my brain. I could just snatch the phone 

and put it wherever I wanted to take her and BAM! My work is 

done in seconds, the phone is her weakness in my hand, and in 

turn, it’s my advantage. 

 

I grin appears on my face whenever those types of thoughts 

come to me, I wonder why they don’t come before and come 

suddenly when I have already suffered a lot. 

Dad rushed and ate very fast because he had to go to the office 

and his boss was very strict, he can fire him for getting late! You 

know those types of bosses who like to be over-bossy. 

 

I watched TV and very bad Rubik’s cube fails; I laughed a lot 

because the fails looked like they were planned but actually were 

not. 
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Chapter 7  
 

In the evening, when dad comes home, mum literally always 

waits for dad to come, and I play with my friends. When dad 

comes, mum brings snacks for him, after he refreshes himself. 

 

I was playing outside, hide and seek. 

“47…48…49…50! Ready or not, here I come!” Bob shouted he 

was the one seeking. I and Redi were hiding outside the gate, 

Bob didn’t know the shortcut we used. 

 

Outside the gate, there were a LOT of holes in walls to hide in, 

when Bob came to catch us hiding right behind the gate, we ran 

away to the other end of the whole pathway, and when he 

followed us and came there, he’s dead. He also came inside the 

pathway to catch us, and we pretended to go into the hole closest 

to the gate and but when he reached to catch us, we used the 

small spaces in the gate to escape from it and run and tap the 

slide, he ran all the way back and around because the gate was 

locked and he didn’t know the shortcut which was the spaces. 

 

“Max!” Mum called out for me to come home, she did the call late 

because there were vacations, but I still ran home, or I would get 

scolded, for not listening to mum and being responsible. 

Dad had surprisingly eaten his snacks and had already gone for 

bathing. He came out and it was my turn, the bathroom was all 

very misty and steamy, because dad baths with HOT water. I 

bathe with WARM water. 

 



27 
 

I wore my night pyjamas and mum called out, “Supper!” 

“Supper!”. The market vendor was back again with very exciting 

new stuff for free! Mum surprisingly, and dad, didn’t mention 

about grandma, maybe they tested her and if she even heard the 

‘supper’ call out. 

 

All of us finished supper very quickly and went to walk outside to 

digest our heavy bellies full of food. I was very tired, so I came 

home, and just after 15 minutes, my parents also came, and we 

went straight to bed. 

 

Dad was thinking about what happened, he said ‘gabisquiti’, he 

wanted to visit the murderer’s place, he thought that he saw 

something, he got out of bed. 

“Dad, where are you going?” I asked in a drowsy voice. 

“Um, um I am going to the toilet.” He stuttered for excuses. 

He silently took his clothes, and went into the bathroom, making 

me feel that he went for a short call, but changed clothes and 

sneaked out of the house. 

 

At the gate, he drove off to the murderer’s place, it was incredibly 

dark, as it’s always dark, but it was night, so it was darker than 

usual, and this was the point where the darkness just COULD 

NOT grow more. 

“GO AND BRUSH IT SQUIRREL QUOTER URN IT YOU 

IDIOT!” Dad whispered very softly, he quickly wrote it in his hand 

and drove home very fast. He arrived, he thought about it a lot, 

kept looking at his hand, banging his head on the pillow, he 

realized it very suddenly, then, he tried to sleep. 
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The next morning, it was a Sunday, but still, he woke up and in 

fact, woke everyone very early. Mum and dad were already 

dressed!  

 

I was told to rush and I quickly brushed, put on clothes, socks, 

vests, and shoes. We were on the move of going to live a happy 

life! 

“Where are we going?” I asked, giving a look of a complete 

quandary.  

“We are going to live a very good and rich life, of Kings and 

queens!” Mum replied. Before I could even say anything, the car 

jerked and came to a stop. 

 

Dad rushed into the murderer’s place 

“GABISQUITI!” He shouted so loud, it busted my ears, the 

murderer came out of his room. 

“Your wish is our command, master!” The murderer said in a 

weird tone.  

“Give me a good life!” Dad pointed at him… 
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Max and his family encounter a grocery 

error where a murderer robs Max’s dad and 

they plan to go to his place after the 

incident, they come back the same route 

where they get arrested and Max’s 

grandma’s business keeps going on, 

something weird happens and they run 

away. A huge fall makes them go 

underground and something really shocking 

is found with passwords as riddles! Max’s 

dad goes to the murderer’s place again and 

finds a code, he realizes the weird thing in 

jail, and guess what, they get a really good 

life forever! 


