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    "A story of magic, hope, belief, and wonderment…beautifully accented

    by lush illustration." — Ally Takeuchi, Swoon Gallery, Los Angeles, CA

    

    "This action-packed adventure stars five super-powered teens focused on

    saving the plight of the endangered Zez, a dragon-like creature that’s the

    last of its kind. Think Power Rangers meets traditional Asian folk tale

    meets exquisite scroll painting." - ForeWord magazine

    

    

    

    

    From their treehouse headquarters, come five youth who have super

    powers and a wise teacher. Now they must save a mystical beast called the

    Zez from the menacing General Moon and his bandits.

    

    Using their unique abilities, can the Treehouse Heroes rescue their friend

    and restore the balance of nature? Written by a veteran comics creator

    and illustrated by a Star Wars: The Clone Wars artist, this fresh blend of

    adventure and lyrical art will excite readers of all ages.


  


  
    "A charming book, I've shown it to all the kids in my family and they

    want me to read it to them again and again!"

    —Tony Millionaire, author of Sock Monkey: The Glass Doorknob
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    Long ago, in a far-east land,

    the Zez once roamed free.

    Her eyes sparkled like pearls.

    Her small paws were white as

    snow. Her red fur shimmered

    in both sun and starlight.
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    It was a time of magic creatures,

    but something was happening

    to this world.

    

    Villages grew. They chopped,

    sawed, and shouted.

    

    When old trees fell, the

    grumbling Yuan left the hills.

    When rivers dried, the slithering

    Daidu left the valley.

    

    Now the Zez searched for a new

    home. All the while, she listened

    for those who might capture her

    and use her magic.
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    When gray clouds gathered over

    the canyon, Zez found shelter in

    Deep Forest, beyond her meadow.

    The storm brought cold and rain.


  


  
    In the forest, a special tree called to her.

    Shaggy moss covered its ancient trunk.

    She scampered up the bark when the

    lightning frightened her.


  


  
    This was no

    ordinary tree,

    but a treehouse!
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    And, it was no

    ordinary home,

    but the home of the

    Treehouse Heroes.
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    “I’m Cha, the strongest in the forest,”

    said the muscular new friend.

  


  
    “I’m Klee the shape-changer,”

    said the young lady. “If you see

    a mouse, be kind. That’s me!”
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    “I’m Bri,” whispered

    the next boy. “My voice

    is like the wind. WOOSH!”

    The lantern’s light flickered.


  


  
    “I’m Flo, and I can vanish before

    your eyes,” said the confident

    little one. She disappeared with

    a flash, and reappeared near a

    glowing lantern.

  


  
    “I’m Gru, the fastest

    in the land. I can sprint

    from here to there,”

    said the boy.
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    “Are you a Zez?” chirped a voice

    from another room. “Legend says

    you are a magical beast.”

  


  
    “This is our Teacher,” said Klee,

    introducing an old man, who carried

    a cup of tea. “He’s trained us to help

    others...”

  


  
    “And we’re getting

    good at it!” laughed

    silly Flo, vanishing

    again.

    

    “Welcome to our

    treehouse,” the

    Teacher said calmly.
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    Soon, the Zez’s fur was dry, and the

    new friends gathered for dinner. Zez

    enjoyed the lotus seed cake that Gru

    made. Flo brushed her as she ate.

    

    “Every village had a Zez once,”

    said the Teacher. He told the

    tale of days when a Zez

    was a common sight.

    

    “What happened,

    Teacher?” asked

    curious Gru.
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    “General Moon happened,” said the Teacher.

    The heroes shivered at the sound of the

    villain’s name.

    

    “He was a man once, but his enchanted armor

    changed him. Some say there is no one left

    inside now,” warned the Teacher. “He conquered

    all the villages, and drove out all the Zez.”

    

    “He’s not a hero, not even a little,”

    said Bri, cooling his tea with his breath.
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    “His power grew. But, as each Zez disappeared,

    each village turned to ruins,” said the Teacher,

    with his furry friend resting on his lap.

    

    “When the Zez is a forgotten beast, things are nev

    er the same,” cried Cha, plucking a sad note on his lute.
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    “A wild Zez in a village means the air is

    cool, and the river is clean. Her presence...

    her magic ...helps in ways we cannot

    imagine,” said the Teacher.

  


  
    “Are you really magic,

    Zez?” asked Flo, watering

    a potted plant.

    

    Zez licked Flo’s face.

    Placing a white paw on

    the pot, the plant began to

    grow! Green shoots stretched

    from the soil, and flowers

    appeared like fireworks!
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    “Again!” giggled Flo.

    She held another plant

    in a dusty, cracked pot.

    The soil was dry as sand.

    

    Zez placed her white paw

    on the pot, but this plant

    did not grow.

    

    “Zez’s magic is only one

    part,” said the Teacher

    to Flo and the rest of

    the heroes. “The rest

    is up to you.”
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    The next day, the Treehouse Heroes trained.

    The Teacher watched.

    

    Cha juggled boulders.

    

    Flo practiced vanishing.

    

    Klee changed into a rabbit,

    and hopped through hoops.

    

    Zez dashed with Gru

    from rock to rock.

    

    Bri cooled them with

    a gentle breeze.

    WHOOSH!
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    “I hope you stay at the treehouse forever,

    Zez, and learn new tricks. Forget the meadow.

    We’re all you need,” offered kind Gru.

    

    The Teacher was worried the wild Zez was

    becoming too fond of the sweets that Gru

    was feeding her.

    

    “What could harm her here?” assured Gru,

    tossing her another lotus seed cake.
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    After dinner, the heroes

    rested. Zez licked her

    white paws.

    

    When a firefly visited

    through the window,

    she chased it. When

    it flitted to the balcony,

    she scooted after it.

  


  
    Down the tree trunk,

    she followed more

    dancing lights
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    Suddenly, a web of sturdy vines sprung from

    the shadows! Zez struggled. Her white paws

    were snared. Then, the net cinched her tight,

    like a chicken in a pot.

  


  
    Zez yelped. Gru hurried

    to the balcony, but saw

    no Zez. He raced down

    the tree, tripping on

    branches, and falling

    on stones.

    

    He found only

    cake crumbs,

    tufts of her fur,

    and the footprints

    of men.
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    Klee hoped all was not lost.

    Now, in the shape of a fox,

    she sniffed out the bandits’ trail.

    

    The five friends weaved

    their way all night through

    Deep Forest. When the

    Teacher was tired, he rode

    on Cha’s shoulders.
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    In the morning, the zigzag trail ended

    at the forest’s edge. As fog cleared,

    the friends were surprised by what

    they saw. Beyond the tree stumps

    and mud banks stood a rusty gate.
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    “This was once Shining River, and home to

    wise people,” said the Teacher. “They built tall

    towers, and from them, saw across the valley.

    They lived in harmony with water and wind...

    until General Moon came.”

    

    “Could magic heal this place?” asked Klee.
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    “Magic...like our Zez!” exclaimed Flo.

    “They brought her here! But where?”


  


  
    “The tower!” pointed Bri, as his

    excited breath stirred a cloud of dust.
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    Cha summoned his might to open the gates!

    Protecting the tower were General Moon’s bandits,

    who forced the villagers to obey. Behind them,

    covered in armor from head to toe, was their leader.


  


  
    “We’ve come for our friend!” the heroes called.

    But, their foes were already upon them.
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    Speedy Gru avoided their

    nets. Sling-stones bounced

    off of Cha’s tough skin. He

    munched them like nuts.

    

    Bri protected the Teacher. He

    exhaled a wind that sent the

    enemy tumbling like leaves.
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    Flo headed for the tower,

    with mouse-size Klee in her

    pocket. Invisible, they snuck

    by the guards and climbed

    the steep stairs of the prison.


  


  
    


  


  
    [image: ]

    Opening the door to the garret, they

    saw a silhouette. It bellowed in return.

    

    “We found our Zez!” exclaimed Flo.

    But, the Zez was tied in a web of rope.

    Flo pulled at the knots, but they were

    tight as could be.

    

    “Don’t pull,” squeaked Klee, “Nibble!”

    

    Klee hopped from Flo’s pocket, and

    chomped the ropes like they were

    radishes. She scrambled up one end,

    and bustled down the other.

    

    The net tore!

    The snare unraveled!

    

    THE ZEZ WAS FREE!
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    With Flo and Klee on her back,

    the Zez galloped down the tower

    stairs. They saw Cha sitting on a

    pile of defeated bandits.

    

    “Stop!” It was General Moon’s voice, rumbling

    like ten earthquakes. There he stood, invincible

    in his dark armor, ready to take back the beast he stole.

    

    “The Zez is mine!” shouted the General. “I will make

    her cast my spells! I will use her for my schemes!

    If this is the last Zez, I will be its master!”
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    Cha hurled a boulder, but the

    General didn’t budge. Bri whipped

    up a windstorm, but the villain

    stood firm. Gru charged him,

    and barely dodged his gauntlets.

    

    “Fools!” the General cackled.

    He stomped toward the frightened

    Zez, and the ground shook.
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    When Klee hid under the Teacher’s beard, he

    whispered to her tiny ears.“You can make all the

    difference,” he said, giving Klee confidence.

  


  
    As Cha’s rocks crumbled

    against the enchanted

    General, Klee scurried,

    unnoticed, UNDER

    the armor plates.

  


  
    She scratched. She nibbled.

    She nipped. She climbed up a leg

    and down an arm. She shimmied

    all the way to his helmet, and

    tickled, and tickled,

    and tickled.
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    It was more agony than Moon could bear!

    He tore off his helmet and tossed it in the mud.

    The armor’s spell broke! Now, the man inside began

    to vanish. A ribbon of smoke evaporated as Moon

    expelled one last, ghastly moan.

  


  
    The once invincible

    suit fell to

    the ground

    with a clang.
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    The Treehouse Heroes wasted no time. Cha retrieved

    the helmet and hurled it east. Bri gathered the gauntlets

    and blew them west. Gru raced from here to there,

    scattering bits of armor in hiding places. Flo and Klee

    buried the boots in a secret spot.

    

    The General’s henchmen, so startled by the defeat

    of their mad leader, ran for the hills in disbelief.

    

    “If General Moon returns, it won’t be for a long time,”

    said the Teacher.

  


  
    As the remaining bandits slinked

    away, their heads low in shame,

    the Zez turned to face them. She

    placed her white paws on the trunk

    of an old tree. Flowers began to

    sparkle and burst on its branches

    in rainbow colors.
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    The tired, hungry

    villagers cheered!
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    “With the Zez’s magic all around

    us, Shining River will be lush

    once more!” smiled a villager.

    

    “The Zez is ours!” added another.

    “It’s not your choice to keep

    her here,” said Cha.


  


  
    “And, magic alone won’t save this

    place,” added Bri. “Care for Shining

    River, and the Zez will want to stay.”

    

    The heroes hugged Zez one last time.
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    Before she trotted past the gate,

    the Zez looked back to her friends

    and the villagers. Then, she dashed

    into the wilderness, continuing her

    search for a new, unspoiled home.

    

    “Her magic is only one part...”

    said the Teacher.


  


  
    Flo remembered

    her potted plants

    back at the treehouse.

    She held her Teacher’s

    hand and added,

    “...the rest is

    up to you.”
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    wrote So, You Want to Be a Comic Book Artist?: The Ultimate Guide

    on How to Break into Comics!, and The Nevermen and Sky Ape comics.

    He was an editor at Kitchen Sink Press and Dark Horse Comics. He is an

    Boston elementary school teacher, using comics books and animation

    to inspire his students. See more at somekindofsuperhero.tumblr.com.

    

    "While [The Treehouse Heroes] has magical elements, it incorporates

    team work and environmental awareness as well." - Sampan

    

    was a 3D story artist at LucasFilm on the Star Wars: The Clone Wars

    animated series. She produced games for Ben 10, Spyro, Gears of War,

    The Incredible Hulk, God of War, Silent Hill, and Medal of Honor.

    She has a Master of Fine Arts in Animation from UCLA, School of

    Theater, Film, and Television. See more at www.alinachau.com.

    

    "I'm not sure that anything I could say about Alina's work would

    really do it justice. It's breathtaking!" - Books for Kids

  


  
    "The animals and their actions are well-chosen for child appeal...and the

    illustrations include irresistible animal noises...just asking for repeat

    listeners to chime in. The clever premise of this well-worked-out story is

    likely to appeal as much to adults as to the children they get to share it with."

    - Kirkus Reviews

    

    "My redheaded daughter and I think [Baltazar and the Flying Pirates] should

    immediately be made into a movie, since the stunning illustrations look like

    animation and the theme park tie-in is just too good for Hollywood to pass up.

    When it comes out, don't say I didn't tell you so."

    - Cool Mom Picks

    

    "Drouhard happily wears her influences on her sleeve, from the animation

    of Hanna-Barbera and Rankin/Bass to magical girl anime and the works of

    Osamu Tezuka. Her background in traditional animation pops off the page in

    her character design, body language and her surprising use of soft colors."

    - Comics Alliance
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    “A charming and magical story.

    The art is poetic and beautiful!”

    —Steward Lee, Director, Star Wars:

    The Clone Wars animated series

    

    “A beautifully illustrated mythical

    adventure filled with fun and magic

    for young kids. The vibrant characters

    and creatures pop out of the pages

    and fill your imagination.”

    —Sunil Thankamushy, Creative

    Director, DeepBlueWorlds, Inc.

    

    “Amara and Chau have created an

    enchanting tale of magic and heroism.

    It so evokes a rich, ancient fable you’d

    think it has existed for hundreds of

    years. But it hasn’t, and that’s the best

    part. They’ve conjured up something

    classic, yet so new. I love it.”

    —Dan Yaccarino, children’s author

    and creator of Willa’s Wild Life

    and the Oswald TV series

  


  


  


  
    See more colorful

    children's books at

    www.immedium.com
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