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In The Name Of The Law.
This story starts at a beautiful wedding in Candyland, where a
couple of unhappy citizens were to be wedded. Whilst the
red-headed groom (named Peppermint) waits at the
Gingerbread church. The bride (Lemon Sherbet) is brushing
her luscious long purple hair whilst riding the winged unicorn
to the place of the wedding. She hates Peppermint and
doesn’t want to get married to him but the law is that you
have to get married to whoever’s name goes well with yours.
According to Duke Chocolate, Peppermint goes well with
lemon.
As soon as Lemon arrives at the wedding, she takes one look
at Peppermint runs away to her true love, Liquorice they
pack a suitcase together and run away to Milk Mountain
where they can have their own marriage. What they don’t
know is Peppermint is also following them with Strawberry,
Strawberry loves Peppermint but he doesn’t love her back.
Meanwhile Black Jack, who considers himself cupid, is mixing
up a love-in-idleness potion to give to Peppermint to make
him love Strawberry back. But he finds Liquorice and puts the
potion on him instead so the next thing he will see is what he

will fall in love with. That person happened to be Strawberry.
So when Liquorice turned around, he fell in love with
Strawberry!
“Oh Strawberry, I have picked a rose for you to have,”
Liquorice shouts out to his new love but she thinks he is
mocking her and stamps all over the rose.
“Strawberry, you clay-brained pickle jar!” Lemon Sherbet
screams in Strawberry’s ear. Suddenly Black Jack realises his
huge mistake and remedies Liquorice whilst Strawberry’s and
Lemon’s backs were turned. He instantly falls back in love
with Lemon and Strawberry finds Peppermint again and they
go back to the main village in Candyland whilst Lemon and
Liquorice get prepared for their big day.
“You look so beautiful in this light Lemon, I can’t wait for our
wedding,” Liquorice tells Lemon as he picks out which tie to
wear, he chose a pink tie with little chocolate bars imprinted
all over the tie.
“Thank You, I’m so excited for this wedding, but which dress
do I wear?” Lemon replies, “The red one or the blue one with
the little mint swirls?”
“They both look lovely on you, I think you should wear the
red one with the lace shoes,” Liquorice flatters as he slips on
his pointed black shoes and brushing back his black hair.
Lemon puts on the dress and shoes then walks down to
Liquorice and gently kisses his cheek.
“You ready?” asks Lemon excitedly,

“Yep,” replies Liquorice, “But how are we going to have a
wedding with no witnesses, winged unicorns or vicar?” asks
Liquorice.
“Oh Yeah, I guess we didn’t think this through, let’s just enjoy
the freedom while it lasts.” Whispers Lemon as they fall
asleep.
And with that they live happily ever after in a little hotel
drinking some hot chocolate.

