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CHAPTER NINETEEN

Fran O’Toole sat in the cage holding his knees into his chest and his 
head resting on his knees. He felt hopeless. He could do nothing, he 
could go nowhere, and the worst thing of all was, how sad he felt for 
not believing Nanny and Ned.

“Mike,” he said, “I wish I had believed those youngsters. I know it’s 
too late now, but I wish I could turn back the clock to that very moment 
in the forest. If I believed in magic I would be home right now, as warm 
as toast by the fire. Enjoying a good dinner with a bottle of stout and 
no worries. Instead, here we are, in the Banshee’s Cradle of all places. 
We’re locked in wooden cages on the roof of Dreary Castle and about 
to depart to the place of no return.”

“But sure you can’t blame yourself Fran,” replied Mike, he was 
trying to con sole his friend in his final hour. Who’s to say I would have 
done anything diff er ently if the shoe were on the other foot.”

A miracle was exactly what they needed.
“What will we do now, King Brian?” asked Nanny.
“We’ll have to distract the guard and let Mike Donovan and Fran 

O’Toole out of those cages,” answered King Brian. “Th en we’ll make 
a run for it.”

“How are we going to distract the guard?” asked Ned.
“We’ll tell him, if he hurries, he can get lizard livers in the 

skelekitchen! Th en we’ll open the cages and let Fran and Mike out,” 
replied Nanny.
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“Are you ready, Rescueteers?” said King Brian. He knelt down out of 
sight in Nanny’s hat. He pressed the palms of his hands together under 
his chin and looked up to the heavens.

“We’re ready, King Brian,” answered Nanny and Ned together as 
they tight ened the stampede cords on their hats.

Nanny and Ned walked up to the skeleguard. Nanny had her skull 
trophy under her arm.

“Eh, excuse me, Sir!” Nanny said nervously.
“What are you two doing up here?” snarled the skeleguard.
“We came up to tell you there are lizard livers in the slelekitchen for 

the skele guards,” answered Ned.
“Lizard livers?” the skeleguard said with surprise. “For the 

skeleguards? “But I can’t leave my post. Th ese skeletrustees will be 
taking off  in fifteen minutes I’ll go then.”

“But there won’t be any lizard livers left if you wait,” said Nanny. 
“We can watch the skeletrustees for you.”

“No, that’s out of the question,” said the skeleguard. “I have a job 
to do here.”

Nanny and Ned nodded and turned to walk away.
“Wait a minute,” said the skeleguard. “It will take only a few minutes 

to run down to the skelekitchen. I’d love to taste those lizard livers. All 
right then, I’ll take you up on your off er. I’ll be right back,” said the 
skeleguard and he took off  in a hurry, clattering his way along as he 
hurried down the dusty rickety stairway.

“Now’s our chance,” said King Brian as he looked over the top of 
Nanny’s hat.

“Open those cages, hurry, we don’t have a moment to spare.”
Nanny and Ned ran to the cages.
“Fran O’Toole and Mike Donovan,” Ned said, as they approached 

the cages. “We’re getting you out of here.”
Fran and Mike froze. Th ey were looking at two skelechefs with tall 

cowboy chefs hats, and one of them had his skull under his arm.
“Th is is it, Fran!” said Mike. “Our moment has come.”
“You were a great friend to me all these years, Mike. I’ll never forget 

you,” Fran said, as he extended his hand out to Mike through the rails 
of his cage.
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“We had some rare times didn’t we Fran?” Mike said sadly while 
shaking Fran’s hand.

“We sure did, Mike, we had the very best of times,” Fran replied
“Fran, it’s me!” said Nanny. “Nanny Reilly!
“And me!” said Ned. “Ned Franey!”
“Don’t forget me,” said King Brian laughing as he jumped up and 

over Nanny Reilly’s chef ’s hat and landed on Fran’s cage. Both Nanny 
and Ned took their hats off .

Fran O’Toole and Mike Donovan fainted, falling like dead people 
in a place that welcomed the likes.

“Wake up, wake up!” shouted Nanny. “Th e skeleguard will be back 
in a minute” Nanny patted Mike’s cheeks. Mike was out for the count. 
“Th is is for human kind,” said Nanny as she closed her eyes tight,

“May Fran and Mike
Wake up fast,
Before the skeleguard
Comes back.”

She snapped her fingers and Fran and Mike woke up.
“What are you two doing here?” asked Fran in shock. “How did you 

get here? Looking at King Brian he asked, “Are you a leprechaun?”
“Never mind all that now,” interrupted Mike Donovan. “We asked 

for a mir acle, and we got one. Let’s get out of here as fast as we can.”
Nanny and Ned opened the cage doors and let Fran and Mike out. 

Th en they heard skeleguards coming up the spiral stairway in a hurry.
“It’s the skeleguards!” said Ned.
“I knew it was too good to be true,” said Fran O’Toole. “We’re 

doomed!”
Four skeleguards came through the door. “Leftover lizard livers,” 

snarled one of them. “You’re about to be leftover bones!” Th e skeleguards 
started to run towards the group.

At that very moment, Henry Daly landed on the rooftop with Bertie 
and Frosty and their reins in his mouth.

“It’s Henry Daly!” yelled Ned.
“He’s a sight for sore eyes,” said King Brian.
“C’mon, hurry! Hurry!” shouted Henry Daly.
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Nanny and Ned quickly put their hats back on and tied their 
stampede cords tight. Nanny and Fran O’Toole jumped on Frosty’s 
back, Ned and Mike Dono van jumped on Bertie’s back and King Brian 
jumped on Henry Daly’s back. Th e skeleguards ran towards them. 
Henry Daly growled at the skeleguards. Th e hair stood up on his back 
and drool spilled from his mouth.

“You’re about to be left over bones!” he growled as he took a step 
toward the skeleguards with King Brian on his back. Th e skeleguards 
stopped dead in their tracks! Th ey weren’t going to challenge that 
ferocious dog before them. None of them wanted to be left over 
bones!

“Fly away now, lads!” yelled King Brian
“Up up, and away, Frosty!” yelled Nanny.
“Up up, and away, Bertie!” yelled Ned.
“Up up, and away, Henry Daly!” yelled King Brian.

Bertie, Frosty, and Henry Daly jumped off  the castle roof and flew 
away. Th ey flew over Dreary Castle and the skelestation. Th en they flew 
over the grounds of Th e Banshee’s Cradle and the gates. Th ey flew over 
the forest and landed back at Raven’s Point.

Fran O’Toole and Mike Donovan were so happy. Th ey jumped off  
the backs of Bertie and Frosty knelt on the ground and kissed it. Th ey 
picked up several fistfuls of sand and tossed it in the air. Th ey began 
laughing and hugging each other. Fran O’Toole did a cartwheel and 
Mike Donovan made a brave attempt at one. Th e Rescueteers laughed 
with them. Fran and Mike grabbed Nanny and Ned and hoisted them 
up on their shoulders and danced several steps of a jig. Th en they all 
fell in the sand laughing.

“Sweet Mother,” said Fran O’Toole. “We’re alive and kicking.”
“Th anks to King Brian’s leprechaun magic, Nanny Reilly, Ned 

Franey and their talking dog, Henry Daly,” said Mike Donovan patting 
Nanny and Ned on the back and Henry Daly on the head.

“It’s time for us to go,” said Fran. “I can’t thank you all enough. 
How in the world did two children like yourselves become so brave?

“We were brave because we were on a mission for the good of 
human kind,” answered Nanny.
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“And animal kind,” added Ned. Ned looked at Henry, and Henry 
Daly smiled back at Ned.

“Th at’s two of the finest reasons to be brave,” said Mike Donovan, 
“we’ll never forget what you have done for us. If ever any of you need 
our help for any reason, our doors are always open to you.

“King Brian,” said Fran, “If I ran into you under normal circumstances 
on any other day, I would ask you for three wishes. But today, I have a 
million wishes in one. Just standing here on the golden sand at Ravens 
Point. Th ank you so much.”

King Brian smiled at Fran and held the lapels of his waistcoat and 
said, “On a normal day, under normal circumstances Fran O’Toole, you 
wouldn’t run into me.”

Fran and Mike laughed and said their farewells; they knew this was 
very true what King Brian had just said. Th e only way someone would 
come across King Brian, was if he wanted them to. He’s way to crafty 
to let just anyone run into him.

“I think it’s time for me to say good day to you all,” said King Brian, 
but before I go I think the two bravest children in Ireland ought to have 
a couple of nice blackthorn sticks.” He snapped his fingers and two 
fine shillelaghs appeared in Nanny and Ned’s hand. King Brian then 
reached for his own shillelagh and waved it at Nanny, Ned and Henry 
Daly and said the words,

“May the leprechauns be near you,
To spread luck along your way,
And may all the Irish angels
Smile on you today.”

Nanny, Ned and Henry Daly said goodbye to King Brian, and then 
he disap peared.

“Holy moley,” said Henry Daly, looking down at himself. “I’m still 
a black skeleguards dog! And you’re still skelecooks. I wish we were our 
old selves again.”

“Done,” laughed King Brian’s voice from afar, and sure enough, 
Henry Daly was a brindle dog again. Nanny and Ned’s skeliforms 
disappeared and they too were back to there old selves wearing their 
cowboy hats and sitting on their ponies.
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Nanny and Ned rode Bertie and Frosty back home along the beach 
with Henry Daly by their side. It was almost dawn. Th ey were both very 
tired and very quiet. Th e sudden realization of their rescue mission hit 
them like a ton of bricks. What would have happened to them if the 
Banshee knew who they were?

“I don’t want to go back into the Banshee’s Cradle ever again 
Nanny,” said Ned.

“Me either Ned,” replied Nanny. “I’m glad it’s all behind us, we 
won’t ever have to worry about the Banshee staring us in the face 
again.”

Little did Nanny, Ned and Henry Daly know what the future had 
in store for them. Th ey now have, magical powers and ponies at their 
disposal for the good of human kind and animal kind. Th ey have been 
called to rise. Th ey are now, Th e Rescueteers!
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THE END








