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JOHN DART
¥o

airport shustle squeaked 1w a stop in the parking bot of Lesdies

Fiﬂ.ﬁp‘u:i:hﬂﬁmhﬂhﬂd ke humndieds of other cheap

restsurants where you could ger beeakifae all day. Judging from
thie cuirdiged exrerior and the henoe man in the window armacking 3
Eyrupy waffle, _|:|;|,|1|1 [Part concluded char most items on e mens,

The shurde driver srotted sround the Frant of che van and slid
apen the dooe. Jobin stepped down. He wore o weathered overcost and
lhmﬁdnnﬁﬂ::ﬂuhhmi}uhhuﬂﬂﬂdﬂhﬂ: PeEEY-
diallar tip.

“Thanks. Mo luggage, rghe™

“No luggage.”

Had there been bags to carry, John, cll and broad-shouldered,
would have wemed a bmu:dﬂu:ﬁuduﬂ% Hhﬂmdmm

“Sure you want o be left here!™ the driver asked, studying che
i parking bot.
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John nodded.

“There's no lodging nearby.”

*1 like pancakes,” Johm said,

Shrugging, the deiver got back ino the van and roarsd ous of the
parking lot. John had been the last passenger, The driver used his
dleserted.

The bouwr was lare. There were not many cans in the lot. A couple
of packups, a gray sedan, s banered minivan, an old Buick, a lirtle
haschback, and am SUV. A man with Kis hands in the pochets of a
faded windbeeaker exited the diner and made eye contact with Joha,
Hee had disheveled hair clumaily parted on ane side and the begin-
nimgs of 4 goatee on his chin.

The man sauntered awver to the old Busick, which was flecked with
rust and marned by numeroas nicks and scriches. Jobn joined him,
mddwﬁuhhmmehmmwlnmddi‘hdyuHﬁlﬂdiq
B

"1 st up a room for you in Barcelona six years ago.” the man said
wich: a slight Spanish acoenr.

*1 recall.” Jobin sid. “How are things here!”™

The man licked his lips. “A new candy shop opened in town
today.”
= muay have 4 tegular convention on our hands before long,”
Jobsn said. “You have sy sipplee?™

“Al the things vou can't bring on a plane,” the man said wich 2
wink. He thrust a key into the munk’s bock and opened ir, A dozen
case. The man opened the suitcase, rovealing @ variery of weapons cross-
by, kmives, brass knmckles, inancheons, dingshors, ranguiliser guns,
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ners of tear gas. John picked up 3 heavy crossbow and exasmisned the fir-
ing metchanisen, The weapon held a pair of quarrch. He replaced the
croashow and pocketed a can of Mace,

*Laosaks good.” John approved.

“The Council wansed me 1 deliver chis as well,” the man said.
halding sur & sizsble seashell with vividl markings.

John secepied the shell, Bew ino it gently, and whispered, "John
Diare, in person and in tath.” When the seashell began o vibraze, he
kel it 1 his ear. Aa fiest Johin beard a fant whisper, Ble distane static.
The sound progressively became mose like waves heaving against a
sandy shane, The deep call of a foghom added 1o the sca sounds. aleng
with the cry of gulls, and then a voice began speaking. The man who
hsd humded John the shell sorolled sway to & respecchul distance.,

“John, we're grarchiul you were abde 1 arvive so prampely,” said 2
dignified masculine voice. John recognized it aa his mentor’s. “We
prust that Femando has provided you with the pertinent equipment,
Samson Wells kas joined the other owo magicians in Colson. We now
feel certain that the secrer has been revealed. We mvust proceed under
ﬁ#mrﬁﬂ@ﬂlhﬂmmﬂm:hﬂhﬂhﬂhiﬂ
torwn, ansd are in pursait of the prize. As you know, we cannot afford
to allow any of ous arder wo lay hands on it. The consequences would
be catastrophic 1o our commaon ingenests.

“All thiree magicians imvolved huve peglecred warnings from the
Council, so the hour for enforcing our mandate has armived, You ase
bereby suthosized ro drive owr greedy asoctaes from the area by any
FECEIANTY Imseans.

John shuffled his foer, He was seldom awdhonmed 0 confront
magician direcily. Swch action could provoke serous reaslisson.
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Praise for The (andy Shap War

“Nlull . dishes up a crmad-pheaser & delicious as Charlle amd ihe
{ Focrefute Factore “—Rirkus Rrviews

A rallicking shemtare. sune 1 delight voung nu-cli.n—-|~'-|“'|.1|lh
e wiiby @ s fosih, — o Bool evies

® MR Bawhhae Hesdk Sand Chilibmns Liberavine Saviw i of Ll
® Hiw harster Beads J0F Jumion Selection :

Magical candies that give kids superpowers,

WEETH™

Trevor foeld age s Mowsn Bock candy, studving it “1 wonder
whurl hurppens if we Ihbe them?™

TN dee it first,” sardd Naie. He popped the Moen Rock inio
his mouth.

“Feel any different?” Pipeon ashed esagerhy

“A Iithe,” Nt saic, “Sori rlf nr@:u i dashes really _gru;rd I
almaost feel ., *

He mawed 1o fake o step and flooted right up indo the air
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