
Sure enough Shyette returned the next day with a small pouch. “Look at the wall” She told tracker. Tracker looked at the wall. “Uh, its plain” He comments. Shyette sprinkles some sort of powder over his head. “No look again” says Shyette. “OK nows theres snakes and a riddle that makes no sense at all and unfinished” Tracker explains. “Its good that sight powder still works” Shyette cooed. “Sight Powder?” Tracker questioned. “Its extinct in the outside world and the wall can only be seen if you are sprinkled with it” Shyette explained. 

“Be here at about midnight and I’ll be here to sneak you into smurftopia” Shyette told him. “W-What” Tracker stuttered. “I’m just doing what Fawnette wanted me too.” Shyette argued. “And bring a duffel” Shyette adds  before disappearing behind the wall. 


Midnight came and Tracker met Shyette with his Duffel. “Are you ready for smurftopia?” Shyette asks him. “I think so” Tracker says. “Now lets see if your smart enogh to enter smurftopia” Shyette teases. “the writing on the wall will tell you how” Shyette added. Tracker read the writing:

Roses are red,

Snakes eyes are blue,

“It dosen’t make any sense to me” Tracker says. “I isn’t supposed to make sense” Shyette explained. “Look at the snakes on the wall” Shyette tells him. “There eyes are blue, except for one it has red eyes.” Tracker observes. “The red eye is the key.” Shyette answers. “you just press the red eye and the door will slide open” Shyette coos.  
In Smurftopia . . . 


The wall opened up to another cave almost exactly the same as the other one. Just outside was a long bridge across a huge bottomless pit. In the dark he could only see a large gate which appeared to have the word smurftopia written on it. There wasn’t a moon in smurftopia or stars.  “here is fawnettes house” Shyette whispered. He stepped inside.


She came towards him with open arms and gave him a huge hug. “You can stay on the bed and I’ll sleep on the couch” Fawnette whispered. Tracker puts down his duffel and crawls into the bed. He watches as she tried to get comfy on the couch. “Are you sure you don’t want to sleep up here?” Tracker questions. “Tracker when I have a guest over they get the bed and I get the couch” Fawnette argued. 


Fawnette looks at how comfy tracker is and how not-comfy she is on the couch. She gets up and slips in next to him. He tries to put an arm around her “Stay on your side of the bed” She warns. “sorry” tracker whispers. Fawnette takes look at tracker before snuggling closer to him. “I thought you wanted to stay on your side of the bed” Tracker teases. “well I lied” Fawnette giggled. She soon fell asleep.

Four Hours Later . . .

“Want some carrot cake for breakfast” Fawnette coos. “Uh, at this unearthly hour” Tracker groans. “Sorry did I wake you” Fawnette asks. “I’m a bit of an early riser” She adds. “I’ve heard of early risers but this is ridiculous”  Tracker complains. “Well since I wont be able to see you all day I figured We could spend some time together this morning” Fawnette says “Why not” Tracker questions drowsily. “Because they don’t know you’re here.” Fawnette explains giving him a kiss making fully awake. “the door will be locked and if you want to know what I’m up to just peek out the window.” Fawnette tells him. 

Tracker watches as his girlfriend leaves. 
