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Look who’s helping you out of your head.

看看脑袋里谁在帮你出主意。





Joy

乐乐





Sadness

忧忧





Anger

怒怒





Fear

怕怕





Disgust

厌厌
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Joy

● Joy has been Riley’s lead emotion. She’s a big fan of laughter, chocolate cake, and spinning. She sees life’s challenges as opportunities, and the sad bits as hiccups on the way back to something great. She just wants Riley to be happy, and works twice as hard as anyone else to make this happen. After all, isn’t that the point?

乐乐

● 乐乐是莱莉的主控情绪小人。她喜欢大笑，喜欢巧克力蛋糕，喜欢旋转。她将生活中的挑战视为机遇，将忧伤视为通往美好事物的小低潮。她希望莱莉能够一直开心，为此她付出了更多的努力。毕竟，这不就是她存在的意义吗？
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Sadness

● Sadness has always been a “glass half-empty” kind of emotion. She’d love to be more optimistic, but it’s hard to stay positive when the world is so full of misery: she’s seen the deaths of three pet goldfish and the loss of a beloved purple troll doll; and she’s seen ice cream scoops fall to the ground for no good reason... Sometimes, Riley’s life becomes so grim, she has no choice but to collapse into a puddle of sorrow. It’s a painful job, but Sadness perseveres.

忧忧

● 忧忧一直是悲观的情绪小人。她希望能更加乐观，可在这个拥有这么多不幸的世界很难保持乐观向上：她见证了三条金鱼的去世，紫色巨魔娃娃的丢失，冰激凌勺无故掉落在地上……有时候，莱莉的生活是如此糟糕，以至于只能陷在悲伤中无法自拔。这是一份非常痛苦的工作，但是忧忧一直坚持不懈。
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Anger

● Anger tries to keep his cool. But it’s difficult when there’s so much rampant injustice in the world. Ever since Riley turned two, he’s been fighting the good fight, organizing tantrums for important causes such as “car seat liberation”, and “more cookies”. It’s a tough job, but someone’s got to do it.

怒怒

● 怒怒一直在试图保持平静，但是却很难做到，因为这个世界存有那么多不公平的事情。自从莱莉满两岁后，怒怒就一直在与各种事情发脾气作斗争，如“不想系安全带”“索要更多的饼干”等。这是一份艰难的工作，但总得有人做才行。
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Disgust

● Disgust has always been proud of her refined tasted. For over a decade, her expert judgment has protected Riley from broccoli and helped her to avoid boys. After all, her job is to keep Riley from being poisoned, physically or socially. Her colleagues view her as a bit of an elitist, but Disgust refuses to lower her standards for anybody. The world is a disgusting place and it’s her responsibility to say so.

厌厌

● 厌厌一直以其高雅的品味而自豪。十年来，她的专业意见使莱莉避免碰到西兰花和小男孩。毕竟，她的工作就是让莱利身心上不受荼毒。她的同事们认为她是非常优秀的人才，但厌厌拒绝为任何人来降低自己的标准。这个世界是如此令人恶心，这么说也是她的职责。
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Fear

● There are very few things in life that Fear has not found to be dangerous, including roller skates, puppies, rain, and stranger noise coming from the basement some nights. He does his best to protect Riley and keep her safe.

怕怕

● 世界上很少有怕怕认为不危险的事物：不管是溜冰鞋、小狗、雨，还是某些夜晚地下室传来的噪声，怕怕都认为这些是危险的。他力所能及地保护着莱莉，让她平平安安。
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Bing Bong

● Bing Bong is Riley’s imaginary friend, and she hasn’t conjured up him since Riley turned four. He’s a cat/elephant/dolphin made out of cotton candy. Bing Bong’s goal is “get back in with Riley”, so they can continue their imaginary games, like taking his song powered rocket to the moon.

兵兵

● 兵兵是莱莉想象出来的朋友，自从莱莉满了四岁，他就再也没有在她的脑海中出现过了。他由棉花糖构成，身体一部分是猫，一部分是大象，还有一部分是海豚。兵兵的目标就是让莱莉能想起他，然后两个人可以继续玩想象出来的游戏，比如乘坐以歌声为动力的火箭去月球。
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Chapter 1

On the day Riley was born, Joy found herself inside a strange and beautiful place: Riley’s mind. Joy, a glowing collection of yellow energy particles, was one of the new baby’s Emotions. From inside Headquarters, the control center of Riley’s Mind World, she saw everything through Riley’s eyes.

Joy stepped up to the console, a device the Emotions used to control Riley’s reactions, and watched in awe, as Riley’s parents looked down at their beautiful daughter for the first time. “Hello, Riley,” said Mom, beaming.

“Oh, look at you,” said Dad in amazement. “Aren’t you a little bundle of joy?”

Suddenly, a golden sphere rolled down a track to the right of the console in Headquarters, lighting up the room with its soft glow. Joy picked up the strange globe and held it carefully in her hands. She could see an image of Riley’s parents, smiling inside the sphere. “Aren’t you a little bundle of joy?” said Dad. It was the memory of what Joy had just witnessed! She placed the memory sphere back and watched as it continued rolling down the track to the memory shelves in the back of Headquarters.

Joy instantly fell in love with Riley and devoted herself completely to doing everything she could to help Riley live a happy life. She thought it would just be her and Riley forever… But thirty-three seconds after Riley was born, someone else materialized at the console and started working the controls. Riley began to cry.

“I’m Sadness,” the blue newcomer said to Joy, introducing herself somberly.

“I just want to fix that,” Joy said, gently pushing Sadness off the controls. She pressed a few buttons and Riley stopped crying.

As time went on, more Emotions showed up inside Headquarters, taking control whenever Riley needed them. And with each new Emotion, memories started rolling through in different colors, matching the Emotion that Riley felt about the memory.

Fear’s job was to keep Riley safe. He guided her whenever she encountered something he thought was dangerous, like power cords, roller skates, and dogs. “Look out!” was one of his favorite phrases. All of Riley’s memories associated with fear were stored in purple spheres, the same color as Fear himself.

Disgust was green. She kept her sharp eye out for anything that looked worthy of an “Ew.” She took control whenever something gross came up—like broccoli, bad art, or nasty people. Basically, Disgust kept Riley from being physically or socially poisoned. Riley’s disgusted memories were saved inside green spheres.

When the Emotions saw unfair things happening to Riley as they watched out the view screen in Head-quarters, Anger—who was short, red, and angry—took the reins. Life’s injustices really heated him up! Anger worked hard to even the score, so he was always ready to release a scowl, scream, or growl at any unfair situation. When he got REALLY mad, he would get so hot that his head would light on fire! Riley’s angry memories were saved inside red spheres.

Each Emotion had its own job, but most of the time they were content to let Joy run the console. And Joy could see why all of them were important… except for Sadness. Joy didn’t want Riley to ever feel sad! She wanted Riley to be as happy as she could be, so she tried her best to keep Sadness as far from the controls as possible.

As Riley’s lead Emotion, Joy did an excellent job, and most of Riley’s memories were golden, just like Joy. The most important ones were core memories—these glowed brighter than Riley’s normal memories. They were formed when Riley had big “life moments”, like when she was two and a half and scored her first hockey goal in a game with her parents!

The core memories powered the Islands of Personality with lightlines, which were like electrical cords that stretched over a deep ravine from Headquarters to the actual islands. The islands made Riley who she was, and they each said something different about her. For example, the core memory of Riley’s first goal powered Hockey Island. There were also Goofball, Family, Honesty, and Friendship Islands—they were like mini theme parks. The Emotions loved to watch the islands light up as they looked out the back window of Headquarters.

Riley had a very happy childhood, living with her parents in their small Minnesota town. She loved playing hockey, hanging out with her friends, and ice-skating on the lake. Joy made sure that at the end of each day, most of the memories rolling through Headquarters were golden, happy ones. But when Riley was eleven years old, her parents made a major decision that changed everything.


第 1 章

莱莉出生的那天，乐乐发现自己身处一个既陌生又美丽的地方：莱莉的大脑中。乐乐由一团发光的黄色能量粒子组成，是这个新生儿的情绪小人之一。在情绪总部，也就是莱莉大脑的控制中心，乐乐可以通过莱莉的眼睛看到一切。

乐乐走上控制台，那是情绪小人用来控制莱莉反应的装置。她惊奇地看着眼前的一幕——莱莉的爸妈第一次低头看着自己那美丽的女儿，妈妈满脸笑容地说：“嗨，莱莉！”

爸爸惊叹道：“噢，看看你，你可不就是快乐的小宝贝嘛!”

突然，控制台右边的轨道上滚下一个金色圆球，闪着柔和的光芒，照亮了整个空间。乐乐捡起那个奇怪的圆球，小心地拿在手里，她看见圆球里有莱莉父母微笑的画面，爸爸说道：“你可不就是个快乐的小宝贝嘛!”这是乐乐刚刚见证过的那一幕的记忆！她把记忆球放回轨道，看着它滚向控制室后面的记忆架。

乐乐对莱莉一见钟情，发誓要全心全意、竭尽所能地让莱莉过上快乐的生活。她以为永远只有她和莱莉……但是，莱莉出生后33秒，情绪总部突然出现了另外一个小人，她开始操纵控制台，莱莉哭了起来。

通体蓝色的新人忧伤地向乐乐介绍自己：“我是忧忧。”

“让我来处理。”乐乐说着轻轻地把忧忧推离了控制台，然后按下几个按钮，莱莉就不哭了。

随着时间的推移，情绪总部出现了更多的情绪小人，在莱莉需要的时候控制她的情绪。每出现一种新的情绪便有不同颜色的记忆球滚下，记忆球的颜色和莱莉对该记忆的情绪一致。

怕怕负责莱莉的安全，每当遇到可能存在危险的事物时，像电源线、溜冰鞋还有狗之类的，怕怕就会保护她。“当心！”是他最喜欢的口头禅之一。莱莉所有和害怕相关的记忆存储在紫色的圆球中，和怕怕身体的颜色一样。

厌厌是绿色的，她敏锐的眼睛不放过任何令她恶心的东西。一旦看见讨厌的东西，如西兰花、糟糕的艺术或讨厌的人，她就负责控制。基本上，厌厌保障莱莉既不被讨厌的东西也不被讨厌的人毒害。莱莉厌恶的记忆存储在绿色的圆球中。

当情绪总部的情绪小人通过屏幕看到不公之事发生在莱莉身上时，怒怒——矮个头、红色、愤怒的情绪小人——便上场了。生活中的不公常令他怒火冲天！怒怒努力寻求公平，遇到不公之事，他总是怒目而视、尖叫咆哮。当他非常生气的时候，他整个人都会发热变烫，脑袋上甚至会冒火！莱莉愤怒的记忆存储在红色圆球中。

每一个情绪小人都有自己负责的事情，但是大多数时候他们都愿意让乐乐来控制情绪，而且乐乐也明白每一个情绪小人的重要性……除了忧忧。乐乐希望莱莉永远不忧伤！她希望莱莉尽可能地快乐，因此她总是尽量让忧忧离控制台远远的。

作为莱莉的主导情绪，乐乐的工作很出色，莱莉的大多数记忆都是金色的，正如乐乐的颜色一样。最重要的记忆是核心记忆——它们比莱莉的普通记忆更加闪亮。它们形成于莱莉重大的“生活时刻”，比如她两岁半的时候，和父母玩冰球第一次进球得分！

核心记忆球通过光缆给性格岛供应能量，光缆从情绪总部延伸到具体的岛屿，就像蔓延在深谷上方的电线。这些岛屿决定了莱莉的性格，每座岛屿代表了她生活的不同方面，比如，莱莉第一次进球得分的核心记忆塑造了冰球岛。此外还有耍宝岛、家人岛、诚实岛和友情岛——它们就像迷你主题公园。情绪小人喜欢从情绪总部的后窗看着一座座岛屿亮起。

莱莉和父母一起在明尼苏达州的小镇度过了自己非常快乐的童年，她喜欢打冰球，和伙伴们出去玩耍，在湖面上溜冰。每一天结束时，乐乐确保滚过情绪总部的记忆球大多是金色的，里面都是快乐的记忆。但是，莱莉11岁的时候，她的父母做了一项重要的决定，一切都变了。


Chapter 2

Riley’s dad started a new business. Then her parents sold their home in Minnesota, and the family moved to San Francisco. Just like that, Riley’s life was turned upside down.

The car ride across the country was long, and Riley’s Emotions started to get restless. “Why don’t we just live in this smelly car? We’ve already been in it forever,” said Disgust, looking at the other Emotions.

Joy pointed out that the ride gave them plenty of time to imagine what the new house would look like. She plugged a cloud-shaped disc into the console as the Emotions reviewed all the great options they had thought up. Joy loved the image of the gingerbread house with the candy shutters. Anger liked the one of a dark castle that came with its very own fire-breathing dragon.

When Dad finally drove down their new block, the Emotions waited anxiously. They held their breath as Riley stepped out of the car and looked at the house…

It was NOTHING like what they had imagined.

“Maybe it’s nice on the inside,” Joy said cheerfully as she looked at the run-down Victorian.

But the inside was even worse! It was small, dark, and creepy, and it smelled weird. “We’re supposed to live here?” Anger shouted.

“Do we have to?” Sadness said.

“Can you die from moving?” asked Fear nervously.

“I’m gonna be sick,” said Disgust, noticing a dead mouse in the corner.

Joy reminded everyone how cool Dad said Riley’s new bedroom was and suggested they check it out. Excited, Riley hurried upstairs to see it.

“No, no, no, no,” said Fear, taking in the dismal view.

The room was ridiculously small, and it had a sloped ceiling, which made it feel even smaller. A gloomy mood fell over the Emotions.

“I’m starting to envy the dead mouse,” said Disgust.

“Oh, Riley can’t live here,” added Sadness.

As usual, Joy tried to get everyone to look on the bright side. “I read somewhere that an empty room is an opportunity,” she said excitedly. She got everybody to imagine how great the room would look with all of Riley’s stuff set up. “We’ll put the bed there. And the desk over there…” Soon, they were all thinking about how they could fix up the room.

“And the hockey lamp goes there… ,” Fear added.

As they thought about Riley’s posters, books, and glow-in-the-dark stars, they began to feel better. “Let’s go get our stuff from the moving van!” Joy said. Riley dashed back downstairs to see if the moving van had arrived yet. When she entered the living room, she saw Dad hang up the phone, and she could tell he was annoyed. “Well, guess what?” he said. “The moving van won’t be here until Thursday!”

“You’re kidding!” said Mom.

The news stressed out the family, and Mom and Dad began to argue. “You said it would be here yesterday!” said Mom.

“I know that’s what I said,” said Dad. “That’s what they told me!”

The move to the new house was not off to a very good start.

Joy acted quickly. “I’ve got a great idea!” she said, clicking an idea bulb into the console.

Suddenly, Riley smiled. She grabbed her hockey stick and dropped a crumpled-up piece of paper on the floor. “Anderson makes her move. She’s closing in!” Riley said playfully as she used her hockey stick to move the wad of paper across the floor like a puck.

“Oh, no you’re not!” Dad said, grabbing a broom to use as a makeshift stick.

Riley slid across the hardwood floor in her socks as though she were on skates. She dribbled the paper toward the fireplace and whacked it in. “She shoots, and she scores! Woo-hoo!” Riley said, celebrating.

The Emotions cheered, and Joy turned to look out the back window of Headquarters. Family Island shone in the distance, powered up and running.

“Come on, Grandma!” Riley said as she skated around Mom.

“Grandma?” Mom said, putting her hair up in a ponytail. She grabbed a pillow to use as she played goalie, guarding the fireplace.

For a moment, the family forgot about their stress and enjoyed playing together in the empty living room. A golden memory rolled through Headquarters.

Then Dad’s phone rang, quickly ending the game.

“The investor’s supposed to show up on Thursday, not today,” he said after hanging up. “I gotta go.”

“It’s okay,” said Mom. “We get it.”

“You’re the best,” Dad said, and kissed Mom goodbye. “See you, sweetie,” he said, waving at Riley.

“Dad just left us,” said Fear.

“Oh, he doesn’t love us anymore. That’s sad,” Sadness said, stepping up to the console. “I should drive, right?”

Joy quickly blocked her. “You know what I’ve realized?” she said, trying to come up with a way to turn the situation around. “Riley hasn’t had lunch!” Joy yanked a memory sphere off the wall and played it, revealing a pizza shop Riley had noticed earlier, when they were in the car.

“Hey, I saw a pizza place down the street,” Riley said to Mom. “Maybe we could try that?”

“Pizza sounds delicious,” Mom said.

The Emotions cheered, and Joy smiled, happy to see that things were back on track.

[image: ]



第 2 章

莱莉的爸爸换了新工作，因此父母把在明尼苏达州的房子卖了，全家搬到了旧金山。就这样，莱莉的生活有了天翻地覆的变化。

从明尼苏达州到圣弗朗西斯科要跨越大半个美国，车程漫长。莱莉的情绪小人们变得焦躁起来，厌厌看着其他情绪小人说：“我们为什么不干脆住在这臭烘烘的车子里？反正已经在里面闷了这么久。”

乐乐指出长时间的旅程刚好可以让他们有足够的时间想象新房子的样子。她往控制台插入一张云状碟片。于是，情绪小人们纷纷开始回顾各自已经想出的好点子，乐乐喜欢有糖果窗的姜饼屋，怒怒喜欢住着喷火龙的黑暗城堡。

爸爸终于将车子开到了新家所在的街区，情绪小人们屏住呼吸，焦虑不安地等着。莱莉走出车外，看着眼前的房子……

和想象中的样子完全不一样。

乐乐看着那破旧的维多利亚式老房子，自我安慰道：“兴许里面不错。”

但里面更糟糕！房子又小又暗，令人毛骨悚然，还有一股怪怪的味道。 “难道我们就住这里？”怒怒生气地大叫。

“一定得住这儿吗？” 忧忧问。

“搬家是不是也会死人？” 怕怕紧张地问。

“我要吐了。” 厌厌看到角落里竟然有一只死老鼠。

乐乐提醒大家爸爸曾经说过莱莉的新卧室很棒，大家可以一起去看一看。莱莉兴奋地跑上楼梯。

“不，不，不，不。”眼前的景象让怕怕非常沮丧。

房间出奇的小，天花板还是歪的，这让本来就小的房间更显局促，情绪小人们的心情顿时低落下来。

“我都开始嫉妒那只死老鼠了。”厌厌说。

“噢，莱莉可不能住这儿。” 忧忧接着说。

和往常一样，乐乐努力让大家朝好的方面看，她兴奋地说：“我曾经看见书上说空房间是一个好机会。”她让大家想象一下如果房间里放满莱莉的东西该多么美好，“我们可以把床放在这儿，桌子放在那儿……”没过多久，他们都开始考虑该怎么收拾房间。

怕怕接着说：“冰球灯可以放在那儿……”

他们想着莱莉的海报、书还有带夜光的星星，心情好了起来。乐乐说：“让我们把东西从搬家车上拿下来！”莱莉跑下楼梯，想看看搬家车到了没有。她走进客厅，看见爸爸刚挂了电话，他看起来挺生气。“唉，你猜怎么着？”爸爸说，“搬家车得星期四才能到！”

“你在开玩笑吧?”妈妈说道。

消息在家里传开，妈妈和爸爸吵了起来：“你说过昨天就能到的!”

“我知道自己说过什么，”爸爸回道，“他们之前就是那样告诉我的！”

搬家的事看来出师不利。

乐乐迅速做出反应：“我有个好想法！”她说着将一个点子灯泡嵌入控制台。

突然，莱莉笑了起来。她抓起冰球棒，扔了一个揉皱的纸团在地上，接着挥动球棒把纸团当成冰球在地上推来推去，开心地说：“安德森发动进攻啦，她就要进球啦！”

“噢，休想！”爸爸一边说，一边抓起扫帚当临时球棒。

莱莉假装自己在溜冰，只穿着袜子的双脚在硬木地板上滑行。她将纸团运向壁炉，一击命中。“她进球啦，她得分啦！唔——哈！”莱莉欢呼道。

情绪小人们也高兴起来，乐乐回头看向情绪总部的后窗。能量持续流向家人岛，远远地闪烁着。

“来吧，老奶奶！”莱莉绕着妈妈转圈。

“老奶奶？”妈妈一边说，一边将头发扎成马尾。她抓起一个枕头，挡在壁炉前面，当起了守门员。

这一刻，全家人忘记了烦恼，一起在空客厅里享受玩冰球的乐趣，一个金色的记忆球滚过情绪总部。

接着，爸爸的手机响了，冰球比赛迅速结束。

“投资商应该周四才来，不是今天，”他挂断电话说道，“我得走了。”

“去吧，”妈妈说，“我们知道了。”

“你们是最棒的。”爸爸和妈妈吻别。“宝贝，再见。” 他朝莱莉挥挥手。

怕怕说道：“爸爸离我们而去了。”

“噢，他再也不爱我们了，真伤心。”忧忧说着走上控制台，“该由我来操控了，对吗？”

乐乐迅速拦住她，“你们猜我发现了什么？”她努力思考想找到扭转局势的方法。“莱莉还没吃午饭呢！”乐乐猛地从墙上拉出一个记忆球，拿在手里把玩，记忆球里显示的是莱莉早先在车上时就注意到的一家比萨店。

“嘿，我之前看到街上有一家比萨店，”莱莉对妈妈说，“或许我们可以去试试？”

“比萨听起来不错。” 妈妈回答。

情绪小人们高兴起来，乐乐露出了微笑，她很高兴看到一切恢复正常。
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Chapter 3

“WHAT THE HECK IS THAT?!” shouted Fear as he watched Riley and her mother standing at the pizza counter, staring at a slice covered in broccoli.

“That’s it. I’m done,” said Disgust.

Anger fumed. “Congratulations, San Francisco, you’ve RUINED PIZZA! FIRST THE HAWAIIANS AND NOW YOU!” he shouted, shuddering as he thought about the pineapple that Hawaiians liked to add to their pizza.

As Riley and her mom walked home, the mood was somber. “What kind of a pizza place only serves one kind of pizza?” Mom asked.

Joy sighed as she glanced at the day’s wall of multicolored memories and noticed there were not a whole lot of golden ones.

Then Riley and her mother started to talk about the long car trip to California. “What was your favorite part?” Mom asked Riley.

“Oh! What about the time with the dinosaur?” Joy said as she ran to the console to pull up the memory.

The happy memory was of Riley and her mom posing in front of a big cement dinosaur on the side of the road in Utah. As Dad knelt to get the shot, the car started to roll down the hill behind him! Riley and Mom tried to tell him, but he was too busy trying to take the perfect picture. By the time he finally noticed, it was too late. Dad ran after the car as it rolled in reverse and crashed into the tail of a cement stegosaurus!

“I liked that time at the dinosaur,” Riley said, smiling. “That was pretty funny.”

The Emotions chuckled as Riley enjoyed the memory. But then something strange happened. The memory turned BLUE and Riley’s smile faded.

“Wait. What happened?” Joy asked as she spun around, trying to figure out what had gone wrong. Her gaze landed on Sadness, who was standing right next to the memory.

“What did you do?” Joy asked.

“I just touched it,” Sadness said.

Joy tried to rub the memory to see if she could change it back to gold, but the blue color wouldn’t come off!

“Good going, Sadness,” Disgust said. “Now when Riley thinks of that moment with Dad, she’s gonna feel sad. Bravo.”

“I’m—I’m sorry, Joy,” Sadness stammered.

Joy told Sadness not to touch any memories until she figured out what was going on. Then she turned her attention back to Riley.

Riley and her mom were coming up to a set of stairs that led down a hill. The stairs had a railing. “Get ready! This is a monster railing, and we are riding it all the way down!” Joy said as she took control of the console.

Goofball Island, one of Riley’s Islands of Personality, lit up with life as Riley sat on the banister, about to fly down. But then Riley changed her mind. She walked down the stairs instead.

“Wait, what happened?” Joy asked, confused. She gasped as a memory rolled over her feet.

“A core memory!” cried Fear. Core memories powered Riley’s Islands of Personality. If Riley’s core memories weren’t in the core memory holder, what was controlling her personality?

“Oh no,” said Joy, picking up the memory. Everyone looked out the window to see a lifeless Goofball Island, completely dark and still.

Joy rushed to the core memory holder and saw Sadness standing right next to it! “Sadness!” she shouted. “What are you doing?”

“It looked like one was crooked, so I opened it and then it fell out! I…” Sadness said, referring to a core memory.

Joy placed the memory back in the holder and everyone breathed a sigh of relief as Goofball Island started running again.

Riley ran up the stairs and jumped back on the railing. “Woo-hoo!” she cried as she slid down.

“I wanted to maybe hold one,” Sadness admitted. She reached toward a core memory and it started to turn BLUE! As the other Emotions gasped, Joy grabbed Sadness’s hand before she could remove it. The memory turned back to gold.

“Sadness!” Joy scolded. “You nearly touched a core memory. And when you touch them, we can’t change them back.”

Sadness felt terrible. “I’m sorry,” she said.

“Something’s wrong with me. I, uh… It’s like I’m having a breakdown”

“You are not having a breakdown,” said Joy. “It’s stress.”

Sadness sighed. “I keep making mistakes like that. I’m awful—”

“No, you’re not,” Joy interrupted, but Sadness continued.

“—and annoying.”

Joy wanted Sadness to stop focusing on what was wrong. “There’s always a way to turn things around, to find the fun,” Joy said.

“I don’t know how to do that,” Sadness said.

Joy suggested that Sadness think of something funny, but she couldn’t seem to do it. Sadness constantly focused on the negative. While Joy saw the rain as a fun opportunity for Riley to jump in puddles and carry a cool umbrella, Sadness liked when the rain made Riley feel soggy, droopy, and shivery. Sadness even started to cry as she thought about it.

“Oh, hey, hey… easy. Why are you crying?” Joy asked softly.

“Crying helps me slow down and obsess over the weight of life’s problems,” she said.

Joy put her head in her hands to think of a way to keep Sadness out of trouble. “Let’s think about something else,” she said, leading her over to the manual shelf. “How about we read some mind manuals, huh? Sounds fun.”

Joy left Sadness among the stacks of books and marched back to work.


第 3 章

“这是什么鬼东西？！” 莱莉和妈妈站在比萨店柜台前时，怕怕盯着那块铺满西兰花的比萨喊了起来。

“够了，我受不了了。” 厌厌说道。

怒怒生气了，大叫道：“恭喜你，旧金山，你把比萨给毁了！先是夏威夷，然后就是你！”一想起喜欢在比萨上加菠萝的夏威夷人，他就气得浑身发抖。

莱莉和妈妈走路回家，两人都挺沮丧。妈妈说：“什么样的比萨店才会只卖一种比萨？”

乐乐看着情绪总部墙上记录莱莉当天情绪的各色记忆球，金色的并不多，她叹了口气。

接着，莱莉和妈妈聊起了来加利福尼亚州的漫长旅程，妈妈问：“你最喜欢的是哪段旅程？”

“噢！和恐龙一起的那段时光怎么样？”乐乐跑向控制台，取出相应的记忆球。

那是一段开心的记忆，犹他州的公路边有一只大型水泥恐龙，莱莉和妈妈站在恐龙前摆姿势拍照。爸爸蹲下给她们照相的时候，身后的车子开始从山坡上滑下去！莱莉和妈妈想要告诉他，但是他正忙着试图拍出完美的照片。等他发现时，已经太晚了。爸爸追着车子跑，车子却向后撞上了一只水泥剑龙的尾巴！

“我喜欢在恐龙雕塑那里的时光，”莱莉笑着说，“很搞笑。”

莱莉享受回忆的同时，情绪小人们也咯咯地笑了起来。但是奇怪的事情发生了，记忆球变成了蓝色，莱莉的笑容也消失了。

“等等，怎么了？” 乐乐转身问道。她试着去搞清楚是什么地方出了错。她的目光落在正站在记忆球旁边的忧忧身上。

“你做了什么？”乐乐问道。

“我只是碰了它一下。”忧忧回答。

乐乐赶紧擦了擦记忆球，看是否能变回原来的金色，但是蓝色根本擦不掉！

“忧忧，瞧你干的好事，”厌厌说，“现在只要莱莉想起和爸爸的那段记忆，她就会难过。干得好。”

“我——我错了，乐乐。”忧忧结结巴巴地说。

乐乐警告忧忧在她弄清楚发生了什么之前不准再碰任何记忆球，接着，她把注意力又转回莱莉身上。

莱莉和妈妈来到一个有台阶的山坡，台阶一侧有栏杆，“准备好啦！这是一个怪兽栏杆，让我们骑着它一路向下！”乐乐一边说，一边操纵控制台。

当莱莉坐在扶栏上准备滑下去的时候，耍宝岛——莱莉的性格岛屿之一亮了起来。但是莱莉突然改变主意，走下了台阶。

“等等，怎么回事？”乐乐被弄糊涂了。这时一个记忆球滚到她脚边，她倒抽了一口气。

“核心记忆球！”怕怕叫了起来。核心记忆球给莱莉的性格岛提供能量，如果莱莉的核心记忆球不在核心记忆装置上，那是什么在控制她的性格？

“哦，不。”乐乐拾起记忆球。情绪小人们看向窗外，耍宝岛毫无生机，一片黑暗，全然不动。

乐乐冲向核心记忆装置，发现忧忧正站在旁边！“忧忧！”她叫道，“你在做什么？”

“有一个记忆球好像变形了，因此我打开了它，然后它就掉了出来！我……”忧忧指着一个核心记忆球说。

乐乐把记忆球放回架子上，耍宝岛重新启动了，所有人都松了一口气。

莱莉跑上台阶，坐上扶栏。“唔——哈！”她大叫着滑了下去。

“我本来是想，也许，我可以拿一个。”忧忧承认了。她朝一个核心记忆球伸出手，记忆球开始变成蓝色！其他情绪小人倒抽了一口气，乐乐赶在忧忧移动记忆球之前抓住了她的手，记忆球重新变为金色。

“忧忧！”乐乐骂道，“你差一点就碰到核心记忆球了，只要你一碰它们，我们就没办法让它们变回原样了。”

忧忧难过极了。“对不起。”她说道。

“我有些不对劲。我，呃……我好像要崩溃了。”

“你不会崩溃的，”乐乐说道，“是压力太大了。”

忧忧叹了一口气：“我总是犯这样那样的错误，我坏透了——”

“不，你没有。”乐乐打断她，但是忧忧继续往下说。

“——而且遭人厌。”

乐乐希望忧忧不要揪着过去的错误不放，她说：“总有办法解决的，总有办法找到快乐。”

“我不知道该怎么办。”忧忧说。

乐乐建议忧忧想一些开心的事，但是忧忧似乎做不到，她总是悲观地看待问题。乐乐觉得下雨是个寻找乐趣的机会，莱莉可以跳进地上的水坑，撑一把酷酷的雨伞；忧忧却觉得下雨会让莱莉浑身湿淋淋，会让她无精打采，会让她冷得发抖。想着想着她甚至哭了起来。

“噢，嘿，嘿……放松点，你怎么哭了？”乐乐问道。

“哭泣能让我平静下来，专注于生活中的难题。”她答道。

乐乐双手掩面，思考着如何才能让忧忧远离烦恼。“我们想点别的吧，”说着她把忧忧带到指南书架旁，“我们来读读大脑指南怎么样？哈？听起来挺有趣的。”

乐乐让忧忧待在书堆里，然后回到了工作岗位。


Chapter 4

The first night in the new house was uncomfortable and creepy. Without furniture or a bed, Riley had to sleep in a sleeping bag on the floor. All the sounds of the city outside her window were loud and strange. Listening to the noises, Riley couldn’t fall asleep.

Inside Headquarters, the Emotions were stressing out. “Was it a bear? It’s a bear!” Fear said, controlling the console.

“There are no bears in San Francisco,” Disgust said.

“I saw a really hairy guy,” Anger said. “He looked like a bear.”

“I’m so jumpy,” Fear replied. “My nerves are shot!”

As Joy gazed at the memory shelves, the other Emotions talked about what a disaster the move had been. They blamed Joy for telling them that things wouldn’t change when they moved. They had assumed they would be as happy in San Francisco as they had been in Minnesota.

Joy tried to reassure them. “Look, I get it. You guys have concerns, but we’ve been through worse!” But the other Emotions didn’t see how the situation could possibly be any worse.

“Yeah, Joy. We could be lying on a dirty floor. In a sleeping bag,” said Disgust sarcastically.

“But think of all the good things that—”

They didn’t want to hear any more of Joy’s positivity. “No, Joy,” Anger interrupted. “There’s absolutely no reason for Riley to be happy right now. Let us handle this.”

“I say we skip school tomorrow and lock ourselves in the bedroom,” Fear said.

“We have no clean clothes,” Disgust agreed. “I mean, no one should see us.”

“Yeah, we could cry until we can’t breathe,” Sadness offered.

Joy tried to get everyone to calm down. “Now hold on,” she said. “We all have our off days. You know, I…”

Then Mom appeared in Riley’s doorway. “The Mom bad news train is pulling in,” said Anger. “Toot, toot!”

Mom sat down next to Riley and gave her an update on the moving van: it was going to take even longer to arrive.

“Toot, toot, toot!” Anger shouted.

Joy sighed and backed away from the console as Mom went on to explain how stressed Dad was about his new business venture. Anger stepped up to the console, gearing up for some major scowling action. But Mom surprised them. “I guess all I really want to say is thank you.”

The Emotions were confused. Mom talked about how pleased she was that despite the rough situation, Riley had continued to be their happy girl. “Your dad’s under a lot of pressure, but if you and I can keep smiling, it would be a big help. We can do that for him, right?” asked Mom.

Joy stepped up to the console proudly. She walked past Anger and took control. “Yeah, sure,” Riley said, smiling.

“What did we do to deserve you?” Mom asked, kissing Riley on the forehead. “Sweet dreams,” she said as she walked out and closed the door.

All the Emotions smiled as they looked toward Joy. “Well,” Anger said, “you can’t argue with Mom. Happy it is.”

“Team Happy! Sounds great,” Fear said.

When Riley was finally asleep, the screen in Headquarters turned black. “Looks like we’re going into REM,” said Joy. Joy was on Dream Duty, which meant she had to stay up and monitor Riley’s dreams. She’d also take care of sending the memories to Long-Term. “Great day today, guys. Sleep well, Team Happy!” Joy called to the other Emotions as they headed off to sleep.

Then she took her place at the console. “All right,” she said, looking up at the screen. “What’s on tonight, Dream Productions?” Joy couldn’t wait to see what the movie studio in Riley’s Mind World came up with for that evening.

The dream began with Riley’s family happily flying through the sky in their car. Then the car landed in front of a frightening haunted house with a mouse ghost. The mouse looked like a zombie as it eerily said, “Come live with me, Riley.” Then it keeled over and died!

“Who’s in charge of programming down there?” Joy said, frowning. “I know I’m not supposed to do this, but…” She ducked behind the console and messed with a few wires and switches, resetting the system. “We are not going to end the day like this,” she said.

Then she recalled a memory of Riley showcasing all of her ice-skating moves on the lake with her parents. Joy rigged it so the memory played in Riley’s mind like a dream instead of what Dream Productions had put on. Joy skated around Headquarters, mimicking Riley and reliving the happy memory. She promised Riley that tomorrow would be another great day.
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在新家度过的第一个夜晚既不舒适也不愉快。没有家具，也没有床铺，莱莉只好躺在地板上的睡袋里过夜。窗外传来城市的各种声音，喧嚣而陌生。听着外面的嘈杂声，莱莉无法入睡。

情绪总部里的情绪小人们正在宣泄不满。“那是一只熊吗？真的是一只熊！”怕怕操纵着控制台说。

“旧金山可没有熊。”厌厌接着说。

“我看到一个毛茸茸的家伙，”怒怒说道，“看起来就像一头熊。”

“别一惊一乍的，”厌厌答道，“我都要神经衰弱了！”

乐乐看着记忆架的时候，其他情绪小人都在抱怨这次搬家简直就是一场灾难。他们埋怨乐乐之前竟说搬家后一切都不会改变，他们以为旧金山这里的生活也会和在明尼苏达州的一样美好。

乐乐试着安抚他们：“听着，我知道，你们都很担心，但是更糟的事我们都经历过了！”但是其他的情绪小人看不出还有什么能比现在的情况更糟。

“是啊，乐乐，我们有可能躺在脏兮兮的地板上，睡在一个睡袋里。”厌厌故意挖苦她。

“但是想想其他美好的东西——”

他们不想再听乐乐那些乐观积极的话。“不，乐乐，”怒怒打断她，“眼下完全没有理由让莱莉开心，还是让我们来处理吧。”

“我说明天就别去上学了，把我们锁在卧室就好。”怕怕说。

“正好我们也没干净的衣服可穿，”厌厌表示同意，“我的意思是，不要让别人瞧见我们。”

“是啊，我们可以一直哭，哭到不能呼吸为止。”忧忧提议。

乐乐试着让所有人冷静。“打住，”她说，“我们都会有不顺心的时候，你们知道，我……”

这时妈妈出现在莱莉的卧室门口。“妈妈号坏消息小火车要开进来啦，”怒怒说道，“嘟，嘟！”

妈妈在莱莉身边坐下，告诉她关于搬家车的最新消息：搬家车到达的时间又推迟了。

“嘟，嘟，嘟！”怒怒叫了起来。

妈妈继续向莱莉解释，爸爸因为新生意项目承担了很多压力。乐乐叹了口气，后退几步，离开控制台。怒怒走上控制台，开足马力，准备发怒。但是妈妈接下来的话让他们很惊讶：“我想我真正想说的是——谢谢你。”

情绪小人们呆住了。妈妈接着说尽管形势艰难，但莱莉依然能够做一个快乐的女孩，这让她开心极了。“你爸爸压力很大，但是只要你和我保持微笑，这就帮了他大忙。我们能够为爸爸做到这一点，对吗？”妈妈问。

乐乐骄傲地走上控制台，从怒怒身边走过，重新负责操控。“是的，当然。”莱莉笑着说。

“我们做了什么竟得到你这么好的女儿？”妈妈一边说，一边亲了亲莱莉的额头。“睡个好觉。”她走了出去，关上了门。

所有情绪小人都笑了，他们看着乐乐。“好吧，”怒怒说，“妈妈的话不容置疑，就快乐吧。”

“全体快乐！听起来棒极了。”怕怕说道。

莱莉总算睡着了，情绪总部里的屏幕也暗了下来。乐乐说：“看来我们也得进入休眠模式了。”她负责夜间值班，因此她必须熬夜监控莱莉的梦境。同时，她还要负责将记忆球送去长期存储。“伙伴们，今天很不错。大家睡个好觉，全体快乐！”乐乐朝其他情绪小人喊道，他们正一个个离开去休息。

然后，乐乐重新坐在控制台前。“好了，”她一边说一边抬头看着屏幕，“今天晚上造梦场会造出什么样的梦境呢？”乐乐迫不及待地想要看看莱莉大脑世界中的播梦室当晚会放映什么内容。

梦境以莱莉和家人乘着车，快乐地在空中飞翔开始。接着，车子停在一栋恐怖的鬼屋前面，里面有一只老鼠幽灵。那只看上去像僵尸一样的老鼠阴森森地开口说道：“来，和我一起住吧，莱莉。”接着，老鼠朝前一倒，死了！

“是谁在设计梦境的内容？”乐乐皱起眉头说道，“我知道我不该这么做，但是……”她在控制台后面弯下腰，理了理电线和开关，重启了系统。“决不能就这样结束一天。”乐乐说。

接着，她想起莱莉曾经在冰湖上向父母展示自己各种溜冰技巧的记忆。乐乐操纵控制台，这样莱莉脑海中显示的梦境就是这一段记忆，而不是造梦场原本放映的内容。乐乐模仿莱莉在情绪总部滑来滑去，释放快乐的记忆。她向莱莉保证，明天又会是美好的一天。
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Chapter 5

The next morning Joy was bursting with sunshine and positive energy. She played her accordion throughout Headquarters, trying to rouse the rest of the Emotions with a tune. “Hello! Did I wake you?” Joy yelled over the piercing sound of her instrument. The others were not so enthusiastic.

“Okay, first day of school!” Joy said, tossing her accordion aside. “Very exciting!” Riley was starting her new school today, and Joy had to make sure it went perfectly. Right away, she began getting everyone organized by assigning tasks. She asked Fear to come up with an extensive list of all the possible negative outcomes on the first day of school.

“Way ahead of you there,” Fear said, scribbling in his notepad. “Does anyone know how to spell ‘meteor’?”

“Disgust,” Joy said. “Make sure Riley stands out today… but also blends in.”

Disgust was on it. “When I’m through, Riley will look so good the other kids will look at their own outfits and barf ,” she said.

As Joy continued to prepare Headquarters, the Train of Thought chugged by and dropped off a bag. “Right on schedule,” said Joy, smiling. “Anger, unload the daydreams. I ordered extra in case things get slow in class.”

“Might come in handy if this new school is full of boring, useless classes, which it probably will be… ,” Anger said as he walked toward the bag.

Sadness came out of the break room. “I have a super important job just for you,” Joy said, approaching her.

“Really?” Sadness said.

Joy led Sadness to the back of the room and placed her in a special spot. “What are you doing?” Sadness asked.

Joy knelt down and used a piece of chalk to draw a circle around Sadness’s feet. “This is the circle of sadness,” Joy said. “Your job is to make sure that all the sadness stays inside it.”

Sadness was confused. “So… you want me to just stand here?”

“Hey, it’s not MY place to tell you how to do your job,” Joy said, nudging Sadness’s foot so that it was inside the circle. “Just make sure that ALL the sadness stays in the circle.”

Joy knew that if the day was going to go well she had to keep Sadness as far from the controls as possible.

Sadness stood inside the circle, looking a little lost and confused. “You’re a pro at this!” Joy cheered. “Isn’t it fun?”

“No,” Sadness said quietly as Joy walked back to the console.

“All right, everyone, fresh start!” Joy sang. “We are going to have a good day, which will turn into a good week, which will turn into a good year, which turns into a good LIFE!”

Riley was ready to go to school. She had her backpack on and was walking toward the front door.

“So, the big day!” Mom said, encouraging her with a smile. “New school, new friends, huh?”

“I know! I’m kinda nervous, but I’m mostly excited! How do I look? Do you like my shirt?” Family Island was lighting up and working like crazy as Riley chatted away.

“You want us to walk with you?” Mom said.

Disgust quickly made the call on that one. “Mom and Dad? With us in public? No, thank you.”

Joy took care of the situation by pressing a few buttons on the console.

“Nope! I’m fine,” Riley said, upbeat. “Bye, Mom! Bye, Dad!”

“Have a good day at school, monkey,” Dad said. Riley and her mom made monkey sounds as she walked out the door, which caused Goofball Island to power up.

Riley walked to her new school and stopped in front of the gate to take in the scene. There were tons of students, and the school was so big. “Are you sure we want to do this?” Fear said.

“In we go!” Joy said, totally ignoring Fear.

Riley smiled and walked up the steps to the school. Once she got inside, she found her classroom and sat down at a desk. The Emotions checked out the different groups of kids scattered around the room.

“Okay,” said Disgust. “We’ve got a group of cool girls at two o’clock.”

“How do you know?” asked Joy.

“Double ears pierced, infinity scarves…”

“Whoa,” said Joy. “Is she wearing eye shadow?”

“Yeah, we want to be friends with them,” said Disgust, who actually seemed excited.

Fear approached Joy. He was almost finished with his very long list of potential disasters. “Worst scenario is either quicksand, spontaneous combustion, or getting called on by the teacher,” he said. “So as long as none of those happen…” His voice trailed off as the teacher addressed the class.

“Okay, everybody,” she said, motioning for Riley to stand. “We have a new student in class today.”

“Are you kidding me? Out of the gate? This is not happening!” Fear yelled.

Then the teacher asked Riley to introduce herself in front of everyone.

“Nooooooo!” Fear cried, flipping out. “Pretend we can’t speak English!”
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第二天早上，乐乐充满阳光和正能量，她在情绪总部里拉着手风琴，想用音乐唤醒其他情绪小人。“哈喽！我把你们吵醒了吗？”伴着手风琴富有穿透力的声音乐乐高声叫着，其他情绪小人可不像她这么有活力。

“好了，上学第一天！”乐乐将手风琴扔到一边并说道，“真令人激动！”今天是莱莉第一天去新学校上课，乐乐必须保证一切完美。她立即开始组织情绪小人，给他们安排任务，要求怕怕详尽列出第一天上学可能遇到的任何麻烦。

“早就想好了。”怕怕一边说一边在记事本上狂写，“有没有人知道怎么拼‘meteor’这个单词？”

“厌厌，”乐乐说，“确保莱莉今天的打扮出众……当然也要合群。”

厌厌开动脑筋，说道：“等我装扮完毕，莱莉一定美极了，其他孩子只有看着自己的衣服吐的份。”

在乐乐继续忙着情绪总部里的事情时，思想火车咔嚓咔嚓地经过，扔下一个包裹。“来得正是时候。”乐乐笑着说，“怒怒，拆开包裹，里面是我预订的白日梦点子，我特意多订了一些以防上课时间太难熬。”

“如果新学校里都是些无聊又没用的课——这是很有可能的，确实该多备着些……”怒怒说着朝包裹走去。

忧忧从休息室走了出来，乐乐一边朝她走过去，一边说：“我有一项非常重要的工作要交给你。”

“真的吗？”忧忧问。

乐乐把忧忧带到房间后面，让她待在一个特定的地方。“你要干什么？”忧忧问。

乐乐蹲了下来，用粉笔在忧忧双脚周围画了一个圈。“这是忧伤之圈，”乐乐说，“你的工作就是确保所有的忧伤都待在这里面。”

忧忧不解地问道：“这么说……你要我做的就是站在这儿？”

“嘿，怎么做好你的工作可轮不到我来管，”乐乐说着把忧忧的脚轻轻地推到圆圈里，“你只要确保所有的忧伤都待在圆圈里就行了。”

乐乐知道这一天要过得顺利就必须让忧忧尽可能地远离控制台。

忧忧站在圆圈里，看上去有些失落和困惑。“你可是这方面的专家！”乐乐想令她振作起来，“不是挺有趣的吗？”

乐乐往回走向控制台，忧忧小声地说了个“不”字。

“好了，各位，全新的开始！”乐乐高兴地唱了起来，“我们将度过美好的一天，然后是美好的一周，再然后是美好的一年，这就是美好的生活！”

莱莉已经准备好去上学了，她背起书包朝前门走去。

“那么，重要的日子到了！”妈妈笑着鼓励她，“新学校，新朋友，是吧？”

“可不是嘛！我还有点紧张呢，不过主要还是激动！我看起来怎么样？这件T恤好看吗？”莱莉闲聊的时候家人岛亮了起来，快速地运作着。

“要不要我们陪你走过去？”妈妈问道。

厌厌迅速做出反应，“妈妈和爸爸？和我们一起在公共场合？谢谢，还是不要吧。”

乐乐按下控制台上的几个按钮，解决了当前的困境。

“不用！我自己可以的。”莱莉乐观地答道，“妈妈，再见！爸爸，再见！”

“上学愉快，小猴子。”爸爸说道。莱莉出门的时候和妈妈一起模仿猴子叫了起来，于是耍宝岛亮了。

莱莉走到新学校，停在大门前，看着校园中的景象。宽阔的校园里有成群结队的学生。“确定我们必须这么做？”怕怕问道。

“让我们进去吧！”乐乐完全无视怕怕，开口说道。

莱莉微笑着走上学校的台阶，一进去就找到了自己的教室，找了个座位坐下。情绪小人们审视着一群群分散在教室各处的学生。

“好了，”厌厌说道，“两点钟方向有一群看起来很酷的女生。”

“你怎么知道的？”乐乐问道。

“两只耳朵都打了耳洞，围着可无限变换的围脖…… ”

“哇，”乐乐说道，“那个女生是不是涂了眼影？”

“是啊，好想和她们做朋友。”厌厌好像挺激动。

怕怕走近乐乐，他差不多完成了那长长的有关潜在麻烦的单子，“最糟糕的设想莫过于流沙、自燃，或是被老师点名。”他继续说道，“既然这几样都没发生……”话音未落，老师的声音就在班上响了起来。

“好了，各位，”她一边说一边示意莱莉站起来，“今天我们班有一位新同学。”

“开玩笑吧？一开始就来？这不是真的！”怕怕叫了起来。

接着老师让莱莉当着全班同学的面进行自我介绍。

“不——！”怕怕叫了起来，他已经失去了理智，“假装我们不会说英语！”


Chapter 6

Don’t worry,” said Joy. “I got this.” She stepped in and pushed a lever on the console.

Riley smiled as she stood up and spoke to the class. “My name is Riley Anderson,” she said. “I’m from Minnesota. And now I live here.”

“And how about Minnesota?” the teacher asked. “Can you tell us something about it? Well, you certainly get a lot more snow than we do,” she said.

Joy slapped her knee and laughed. “She’s hilarious!” she said, turning a lever on the console.

Riley smiled as she told the class about Minnesota. She told them about the lake and how it froze over in the winter. She talked about being on an ice hockey team called the Prairie Dogs and playing with her friend Meg. Joy recalled a memory of the family skating together and played it on the screen.

Riley smiled, thinking about the memory, and continued to talk about playing hockey and how it was a family tradition. But then something very strange happened… the image on the screen that the Emotions were watching turned BLUE.

Riley’s smile faded and her brow furrowed. Suddenly, she felt very sad. Joy and the other Emotions looked around confused until their eyes landed on Sadness, who was guiltily touching the memory sphere, which had also turned blue.

“Sadness!” Joy said, shocked. “You touched a memory!”

“Oh yeah, I know. I’m sorry,” Sadness said.

“Get back in your circle,” Joy snapped. Then she tried to eject the memory, but it wouldn’t come out!

“Get it out of there, Joy!” Fear shouted.

“Cool kids whispering at three o’clock,” Disgust said, pointing to the screen.

Inside the classroom, Riley was sniffling and some of the kids were whispering. “Did you see that look?” Fear said, panicking. “They’re judging us!”

Joy, Fear, Anger, and Disgust all tried to get the memory out, but it wouldn’t budge. Riley’s eyes welled up with tears as she continued. “But everything’s different now,” she said. “Since we moved…” Her voice trailed off and she was unable to speak.

“Oh no!” Fear shouted. “We’re CRYING AT SCHOOL!”

Joy turned to the console to see SADNESS DRIVING! “What? No!” she shouted. Finally, she yanked the memory out and pulled Sadness off the controls. PING! A new memory had been created, and it was bright blue.

“Whoa!” Anger said.

“It’s a core memory!” Fear shouted in awe.

“But it’s blue!” Disgust said.

The bright blue memory rolled down the track as the core memory holder whirred into action. “No, wait!” Joy said, trying to stop it. She jumped and slapped her hand on the holder, popping the memory up and grabbing it. Then she leaned over and pressed the end-of-day Memory Dump button, causing the vacuum tube to come down from the ceiling. Joy got ready to send the blue core memory up, hoping it would be like it had never existed!

“Joy, no,” Sadness said, running to save the memory.

“That’s a core memory!”

“Hey! Stop it,” Joy said.

As the two struggled over the bright blue sphere, they bumped into the core memory holder and all the core memories fell out! Fear, Anger, and Disgust screamed as the Islands of Personality went DARK.

Joy quickly tossed the blue memory aside and scrambled as she tried to collect the core memories rolling around the floor like marbles. Sadness snatched up the blue core memory and moved to place it in the core memory holder, but Joy lunged and caused it to slip out of her hands. Then the powerful suction from the vacuum started to suck the blue core memory up through the tube!

Joy tumbled backward and dropped the memories she had gathered. Then the suction began to pull one of the gold core memories toward the tube. “No, no, no, no!” Joy shouted. She reached in to try to grab the memory and was sucked up with it! The intense suction pulled Sadness in, too!

Fear, Anger, and Disgust watched helplessly as Joy, Sadness, and the core memories were vacuumed up into the tube!

Back in the classroom, the teacher thanked Riley for sharing. Riley wiped her tears away as she sat down and awkwardly buried her head in her book.

Meanwhile, Joy and Sadness rocketed through the vacuum tube, clutching the core memories. Because they had never been out of Headquarters, they looked around in awe at parts of Riley’s Mind World. As everything outside raced by, they couldn’t help wondering: Where were they going to end up?
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“别担心，”乐乐说道，“看我的。”她走上控制台，推动上面的控制杆。

莱莉站了起来，笑着向全班同学介绍自己：“我的名字叫莱莉·安德森。我来自明尼苏达州，现在住在这里。”

“明尼苏达州怎么样？”老师问道，“能不能给我们讲一讲？你们那儿的雪显然比这儿多。”

乐乐拍着膝盖笑了起来。“她可真幽默！”她一边说，一边旋转控制杆。

莱莉笑着向全班同学介绍明尼苏达州，告诉他们那儿的湖泊在冬天会结厚厚的冰，告诉他们自己曾经是草原土拨鼠冰球队的一员，和朋友梅格一起参加比赛。乐乐想起曾经和家人一起溜冰的记忆，于是那段记忆被放映在屏幕上。

莱莉想起那段记忆便笑了起来，她继续说着玩冰球的事，告诉同学们那是他们家的家庭传统。但是接下来，非常奇怪的事情发生了……情绪小人们正在观看的屏幕画面变成了蓝色。

莱莉的笑容消失了，她皱起眉头。突然之间，她觉得非常难过。乐乐和其他情绪小人疑惑地看了看四周，目光落在忧忧身上。忧忧正内疚地摸着记忆球，而那个记忆球也变蓝了。

“忧忧！”乐乐震惊地说道，“你碰了记忆球！”

“哦，是啊，我知道，对不起。”忧忧说道。

“回你的圆圈里去。”乐乐呵斥道。她试图让记忆球弹出来，但是失败了！

“乐乐，快把它弄出来！”怕怕叫道。

“三点钟方向的那些酷孩子正在窃窃私语。”厌厌指着屏幕说。

教室里，莱莉抽噎了起来，有些孩子开始交头接耳。“看到那眼神了吗？”怕怕慌了，“他们在说我们呢！”

乐乐、怕怕、怒怒，还有厌厌一起试着把记忆球弹出来，但是它纹丝不动。莱莉的眼泪涌了出来。“但是现在一切都变了，”她继续说道，“自从我们搬到这里……”她的声音越来越小，直到说不出话。

“哦，不！”怕怕叫道，“我们竟然在学校里哭了！”

乐乐转向控制台，却发现忧忧在操纵！“什么？不！”她叫了起来。她猛地用力，记忆球终于弹了出来。乐乐把忧忧从控制台推开。砰！新的记忆球产生了，竟是明亮的蓝色。

“哇！”怒怒感叹道。

“是核心记忆球！”怕怕胆怯地叫道。

“但是蓝色的！”厌厌补充道。

核心记忆装置嗡嗡响着运作起来，亮蓝色的记忆球便滚下轨道。“不，等等！”乐乐试图拦住记忆球。她跳起来伸手拍在记忆架上，记忆球弹了起来，乐乐一把抓住。接着，她探身按下每天记忆清理按钮，天花板上伸下一根真空管。乐乐准备将蓝色核心记忆球放进去，就当这个记忆球从来没有出现过！

“乐乐，不要。”忧忧跑过来想要救下记忆球。

“那可是一个核心记忆球！”

“嘿！别闹。”乐乐说道。

她们俩抢夺着那个亮蓝色记忆球，不小心碰到了核心记忆装置，所有的核心记忆球都掉了出来！性格岛全部变暗了，怕怕、怒怒和厌厌尖叫了起来。

乐乐赶紧将蓝色记忆球扔到一边，手忙脚乱地试图捡起像弹珠一样在地上四处滚动的核心记忆球。忧忧抢先抓起蓝色核心记忆球，想要把它放回核心记忆装置上，但乐乐猛冲了过来，使记忆球从忧忧手中滑落。这时，真空管强大的吸力将蓝色核心记忆球吸了进去！

乐乐向后摔倒，先前收集的记忆球也掉落在地。这时真空管开始将一个金色核心记忆球吸入管道。“不，不，不，不！”乐乐叫了起来。她伸出手，想要抓住记忆球，但是却被一起吸了进去！强大的吸力将忧忧也吸了进去！

怕怕、怒怒和厌厌无助地看着乐乐、忧忧和核心记忆球全部被吸进了真空管！

教室里，老师感谢了莱莉的分享。莱莉擦干眼泪，坐回座位，尴尬地把头埋在书后面。

与此同时，乐乐和忧忧被快速吸进真空管，手里还牢牢抓着核心记忆球。她们从来没有离开过情绪总部，因此惊讶地看着莱莉大脑世界的其他组成部分。随着外面的一切快速闪过，她们不禁担心起来：她们最后会停在哪里？
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Chapter 7

BLAM! Joy shot out of the tube and landed in a basket of memories. Sadness fell out next, crashing hard against the ground next to Joy. The core memories rolled in different directions. Joy frantically gathered them up. “One, two, three… okay. Where are we?”

Joy looked at the shelving units that surrounded them, and suddenly she realized they were in Long Term Memory. Grabbing the core memories, Joy hopped out of the memory basket. She could see Goofball Island in the distance, silent and dark. Beyond Goofball, the other islands were dark and lifeless, too.

Sadness walked up slowly behind Joy. “Riley’s Islands of Personality. They’re ALL down! Oh, this is bad, this is very, very bad,” she whimpered.

“We—we can fix this,” Joy stammered. “We just have to get back to Headquarters, plug the core memories in, and Riley will be back to normal.”

With a sense of urgency, Joy and Sadness hurried toward Headquarters. “Riley has no core memories, no personality islands and no…” Sadness stopped suddenly with a gasp.

“What is it?” Joy asked.

“You!” Sadness declared. “YOU’RE not in Headquarters. Without you, Riley can’t be happy.”

Joy realized that Sadness was right. Together they crossed the bridge toward Goofball Island. She knew that if she could make it to the lightline, she could walk the power line that led from the core memory holder to the Islands of Personality, all the way back to Headquarters. “I’m coming, Riley,” Joy said, determined. Headquarters loomed in the distance, the tallest structure in all of Mind World. It was going to be a long journey back.

That night, when Riley sat down to have dinner with her parents, she was quiet and distant.

Fear, Anger, and Disgust stood in Headquarters, stumped, as they looked at the empty core memory holder and the dark Islands of Personality.

“Riley is acting so weird,” Disgust commented.

“What do you expect?” Anger demanded. “All the islands are down.”

Disgust flipped her hair. “Joy would know what to do.”

The three Emotions looked at one another as they came to a decision. They would do what Joy did until the missing Emotion returned. But there was a problem. None of them knew how to be happy.

“Hey, Riley,” Mom said. “I’ve got good news! I found a junior hockey league right here in San Francisco. And get this: tryouts are tomorrow after school. What luck, right?”

“Pretend to be Joy,” Fear said, quickly pushing a reluctant Disgust toward the controls.

“Won’t it be great to be back out on the ice?” Mom asked.

Disgust rolled her eyes as she pushed a few buttons.

“Oh yeah, that sounds fantastic,” Riley replied sarcastically.

The look on Mom’s face showed that she was clearly taken aback.

“What was that?” Fear asked. “That wasn’t anything like Joy.”

“Uh, because I’m NOT Joy,” Disgust said.

Inside Mom’s Headquarters, her Emotions were scrambling to assess the situation. “Did you guys pick up on that?” Mom’s Sadness asked. Her other Emotions nodded. “Let’s probe,” Mom’s Sadness said. “But keep it subtle so she doesn’t notice.”

“So, how was the first day of school?” Mom asked.

“She’s probing us,” Anger said.

“I’m done,” said Disgust. She turned to Fear. “YOU pretend to be Joy.”

“What? Uh...okay,” Fear said, awkwardly stepping up to the controls.

But Fear wasn’t any better at helping Riley act like herself than Disgust. Riley continued to sound strange, and her mom noticed.

Inside Mom’s Headquarters, her Emotions decided to take a different approach. “Signal the husband,” Mom’s Sadness said.

Mom tried to signal Dad, but inside his Headquarters, his Emotions were busy watching a hockey match. Finally, Mom’s signal worked. “Uh-oh,” Dad’s Anger said. “She’s looking at us.” He clicked off the hockey game and tried to pay attention.

Mom raised her eyebrows at him, signaling him again as he stared at her blankly, wondering what she was trying to say. Finally, he got it. “Ahhh, so, Riley! How was school?” he asked.

Inside Riley’s Headquarters, Anger had had enough. “Move,” he said, marching up to the console. “I’LL be Joy.”

“School was great, all right?” Riley’s voice was full of attitude.

“Riley, is everything okay?” Mom asked, concerned.

Riley rolled her eyes and let out a dramatic groan.

Inside Dad’s Headquarters, his Emotions finally noticed Riley’s odd behavior. “Sir, she just rolled her eyes at us,” Dad’s Fear said.

“Riley, I do NOT like this new attitude,” Dad said.

“Oh, I’ll show you attitude, old man,” Anger said, steaming up.

“No!” Fear said, trying to stop Anger from exploding. “Stay happy!” But Anger shoved him away and forcefully hit a button on the console.

“What is your problem? Just leave me alone,” said Riley.

Like a soldier, Dad’s Fear reported “high levels of sass” and his Emotions took it to DEFCON 2, the highest level of alert before things got really bad. The siren inside Dad’s Headquarters blared and his Emotions prepared to “put the foot down.”

Inside Riley’s mind, Anger had really worked himself up. “You want a piece of this, Pops? Come and get it!” he yelled, and with all his might, he pushed two levers as far forward as they would go.

“Just shut up!” Riley yelled.

“Fire!” yelled Dad’s Anger, like a sergeant.

“That’s it!” Dad yelled. “Go to your room! Now!” Riley pushed her chair away from the table and stomped upstairs to her bedroom.

Once Riley got to her bedroom, she slammed the door behind her.

“The foot is down! The foot is down!” Dad’s Fear announced. All the Emotions inside Dad’s mind cheered.

“Good job, gentlemen,” Dad’s Anger said. “That could have been a disaster.”

Mom’s Emotions sighed with disappointment. “Well, that was a disaster,” Mom’s Sadness said.
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“砰!”乐乐被弹出管道，掉到一个满是记忆球的篮筐里。忧忧紧接着掉了下来，重重地摔在乐乐旁边的地板上。核心记忆球四处滚动，乐乐疯了似的把它们捡起来。“一，二，三……好了，我们这是在哪儿？”

乐乐看着周围一排排的架子，突然反应过来，她们在长期记忆存储库里。乐乐抓起核心记忆球，跳出记忆球筐。她能看见远处的耍宝岛——沉寂、漆黑。耍宝岛之外的其他岛屿也一样，一片漆黑、了无生机。

忧忧慢吞吞地跟在乐乐后面，呜咽着说：“莱莉的性格岛全都不动了！噢，这可不好，非常非常不好。”

“我们——我们一定能解决的。”乐乐结结巴巴地说，“我们只要回到情绪总部，将核心记忆球放回原处，莱莉就会恢复正常。”

形势紧迫，乐乐和忧忧朝情绪总部赶去。“莱莉没有了核心记忆，没有了性格岛，也没有了……”忧忧突然停了下来，喘着气。

“没有了什么？”乐乐问道。

“你！”忧忧宣布道，“你不在情绪总部了。没有你，莱莉不可能快乐。”

乐乐意识到忧忧说得对。她们一起穿过桥梁朝耍宝岛走去。乐乐知道只要找到光缆，她就可以沿着从核心记忆装置到性格岛的电缆一路走回情绪总部去。“莱莉，我来了。”乐乐决心已定。情绪总部在远处隐约可见，那是大脑世界中最高的建筑。回去的路还长着呢。

那天晚上，莱莉坐下和父母一起吃晚饭时，她显得安静又冷漠。

怕怕、怒怒和厌厌站在情绪总部，看着空荡荡的核心记忆装置和黑漆漆的性格岛，束手无措。

“莱莉看起来怪怪的。”厌厌评价道。

“你希望她怎样？”怒怒不客气地问，“所有的性格岛都不动了。”

厌厌撩撩头发说：“乐乐会知道该怎么做。”

三个情绪小人互相看了看，做出了决定，那就是他们将履行乐乐的职责，直到她们回来为止。可是，问题来了，因为他们都不知道怎么才能快乐。

“嘿，莱莉，”妈妈说，“我有个好消息要告诉你！我发现旧金山这儿竟然有一个少年冰球联盟，你猜怎么着？选拔赛就在明天放学后，多么幸运啊，是吧？”

“假装自己是乐乐。”怕怕说着，迅速地把不情愿的厌厌推向控制台。

“能重新回到冰上真是太棒了，不是吗？”妈妈问道。

厌厌翻了翻白眼，按下几个按钮。

“噢，是啊，听起来是有那么棒。”莱莉挖苦道。

妈妈脸色变了，显然没想到莱莉会有这样的反应。

“刚刚那算什么回答？”怕怕问道，“一点也不像快乐的样子。”

“呃，因为我不是乐乐。”厌厌回答。

妈妈情绪总部中的情绪小人们争着分析状况。“你们听到莱莉刚刚的话了吗？”妈妈大脑中的悲伤小人问道，其他情绪小人点点头。“让我们再试探一下中，”悲伤小人继续说，“但是尽量委婉些，不要让她察觉。”

“那么，第一天上学怎么样？”妈妈问。

“她在试探我们呢。”怒怒说道。

“我不干了，”厌厌转向怕怕说道，“你，来当乐乐。”

“什么？呃……好吧。”怕怕边说边笨拙地走上控制台。

但是怕怕的表现一点也不比厌厌好，莱莉依然言语奇怪，行为方式也异于往常，妈妈注意到了。

妈妈情绪总部中的情绪小人们决定变换策略，妈妈的悲伤小人说：“向丈夫示意。”

妈妈试着向爸爸使眼色，但是爸爸情绪总部中的小人们正忙着看冰球比赛。终于，他们注意到妈妈的示意。“呃——哦，”爸爸大脑中的愤怒小人说道，“她正看着我们呢。”他关掉冰球比赛，试图集中注意力。

妈妈朝爸爸抬了抬眉毛，再次示意，而他只是茫然地盯着她，不知道她到底想说什么。终于，他明白了。“啊，那么，莱莉！学校怎么样？”爸爸问道。

莱莉情绪总部里的怒怒忍不住了。“走开，”他说着大步跨上控制台，“让我来当乐乐。”

“学校很好，行了吧？”莱莉的声音里满是不屑。

“莱莉，真的一切顺利吗？”妈妈又问了一遍，她有些担心。

莱莉翻了翻白眼，夸张地嘟囔了一句。

爸爸情绪总部里的小人们总算注意到了莱莉的反常举动。“先生，她刚才朝我们翻白眼呢。”爸爸脑中的恐惧小人说道。

“莱莉，我可不喜欢你现在的态度。”爸爸说道。

“噢，老家伙，我让你见识见识什么是态度。”怒怒被惹怒了。

“不！”怕怕试着制止怒怒，“高兴点！”但是怒怒一把推开他，用力按下控制台的一个按钮。

“你到底想怎么样？就让我静一静吧。”莱莉回道。

爸爸脑中的恐惧小人像士兵一样报告了 “高级别的冲撞”，其他情绪小人把这当作二级防御事件，这是事情完全失控前的最高警戒。警笛在爸爸的情绪总部里嘟嘟作响，情绪小人们准备好要“解除威胁”。

莱莉大脑中的怒怒蓄势待发。“想试试这个吗，老头？接招吧！”他叫着用尽所有力气，将两根控制杆一推到底。

“给我闭嘴！”莱莉叫道。

“开火！”爸爸的愤怒小人像军士一样吼道。

“够了！”爸爸吼道，“回你房间去！马上！”莱莉把椅子推离餐桌，重重地踩着楼梯，回房间去了。

莱莉一进房间便将门砰的一声关上了。

“威胁解除！威胁解除！”爸爸的恐惧小人宣告道，所有的情绪小人都欢呼起来。

“先生们，干得好，”爸爸的愤怒小人说道，“差一点就酿成灾难了。”

妈妈的情绪小人失望地叹了口气，悲伤小人说：“刚刚可真是场灾难。”


Chapter 8

Joy and Sadness had finally made it across the bridge to Goofball Island and stepped carefully onto the lightline. Joy looked down into the deep darkness of the Memory Dump that loomed below her.

Sadness was afraid, but walking the tightrope of the lightline was the quickest way back. “If we fall,” she protested, pointing down at the Memory Dump, “we’ll be forgotten forever.”

“We have to do this,” Joy said, trying to reassure her. “For Riley. Just follow my footsteps.

Holding the memories in her arms, Joy tried to balance herself on the narrow line. One of the memories slipped over the side, but she snatched it back just in time. She breathed and slowly began the long, treacherous trip toward Headquarters with Sadness right behind her. Joy wished she knew what was happening with Riley.

Tap, tap, tap. Dad knocked on Riley’s bedroom door and peeked inside. “Hey,” he said.

Riley lay in her sleeping bag on the floor, silent and motionless. “So, uh… ,” Dad said gently. “Things got a little out of hand downstairs.” He waited for Riley to respond, but she remained silent.

“You want to talk about it? Come on, where’s my happy girl? Monkey,” Dad said. “Oo oo ooo!” He made silly monkey sounds, trying to cheer her up.

The Emotions could see he was trying to start up Goofball Island. Fear looked at the empty core memory holder and then out the window at Goofball. It was still dark.

Riley didn’t respond or laugh like she normally would when her dad acted silly. Instead, she glanced at him before rolling over to face the wall.

Rrrrrrrrrrck. Goofball Island made an awful groaning noise and shuddered like an old, tired ship. Suddenly, bits and pieces of the island began to crumble away!

Joy and Sadness, who were still balancing on the lightline connected to the island, felt it tremble beneath their feet as Goofball started to disintegrate. The lightline was falling! They had to get off it now! “Run! Run! Run!” Joy screamed.

Frantically they dashed back to Goofball Island, barely outracing the crumbling pieces of land.

At the edge of the island, the bridge twisted and buckled underneath them. They managed to stay on their feet as they reached one of the cliffs of Long-Term Memory just as the memory tube and basket they had arrived in broke off and fell into the Memory Dump below.

From the safety of solid ground, they watched in horror as Goofball Island sank and vanished into the dump. The island was GONE. Joy gasped. “What… ?”

Inside Riley’s bedroom, Dad was telling her that he understood and that he thought she probably needed some alone time. “We’ll talk later,” he said as he left the room.

Fear, Anger, and Disgust stared out the back window of Headquarters, stunned.

“We have a major problem,” said Disgust.

“Oh, Joy, where are you?” whined Fear.
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乐乐和忧忧终于走过通向耍宝岛的桥梁，她们小心翼翼地踩上光缆。乐乐向下望去，记忆清理库在漆黑的深渊里若隐若现。

忧忧很害怕，但是沿着钢丝一样的光缆走回去是最快的方法。“如果我们掉下去，”她指着底下的记忆清理库抗议道，“我们会被永远遗忘的。”

“我们必须这样做，”乐乐试着安抚她道，“为了莱莉，跟上我的脚步。”

乐乐抱着记忆球，在狭窄的光缆上努力保持平衡。一个记忆球差点从边上滑下去，幸好她及时抓住了。她深吸一口气，小心翼翼地踏上返回情绪总部那漫长而危险的旅程，忧忧紧随其后。乐乐多希望自己知道莱莉现在怎么样了。

咚，咚，咚，爸爸敲了敲莱莉卧室的房门，探头朝里看了看，说：“嘿。”

莱莉躺在地板上的睡袋里，没有出声，也没动。“那么，呃……”爸爸温和地说，“刚刚楼下发生的事有些过火了。”他等着莱莉的反应，但是她保持沉默。

“想不想谈一谈？别这样，那个快乐的小女孩哪去了？小猴子。”为了让莱莉高兴起来，爸爸模仿猴子发出傻傻的叫声，“喔喔——喔喔——喔喔喔！”

情绪小人们明白爸爸想要启动莱莉脑中的耍宝岛。怕怕看着空无一物的核心记忆装置，再看看窗外的耍宝岛，仍然漆黑一片。

莱莉没有反应，往常如果爸爸这样犯傻的话，她一定会大笑起来。但是，她瞟了爸爸一眼，翻过身，面向了墙壁。

“隆——隆——咔”，耍宝岛发出可怕的闷响声，像疲惫的旧船一样抖动起来。突然，耍宝岛开始一点一点地崩塌!

乐乐和忧忧此刻正在连接耍宝岛的光缆上保持平衡，耍宝岛开始解体的时候她们感到脚下的光缆也跟着摇晃起来。光缆就要坠落了！必须马上离开！“快跑！快！快！”乐乐喊了起来。

她们疯了似的往回跑，好不容易在耍宝岛化成碎片前跑了过去。

岛屿边缘的桥梁弯曲变形了，她们努力稳住身体，到达了长期记忆存储库的一座悬崖边，她们之前待过的记忆管道和记忆筐都碎裂了，跌进了底下的记忆清理库。

她们站在安全、坚实的平地上，惊恐地看着耍宝岛沉没，消失在清理库里。耍宝岛没有了，乐乐倒抽一口气：“怎么……?”

爸爸还在莱莉的卧室里，告诉她他能理解莱莉，觉得莱莉可能想一个人静一静。“我们以后再聊。”他边说边走出了房间。

怕怕、怒怒和厌厌看着情绪总部窗外那一片漆黑，吓呆了。

“碰上大麻烦了。”厌厌说道。

“噢，乐乐，你到底在哪儿？”怕怕咕哝了一句 。
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Chapter 9

Joy and Sadness gazed down over the edge of the cliff at the endless drop below. They couldn’t believe it: a huge hollow space hung where Goofball Island used to be. The island had completely disappeared.

Sadness was immediately worried. “We lost Goofball Island. That means she can lose Friendship and Hockey and Honesty and Family,” she said. She turned to Joy.

“You can fix this, right?”

“I… I don’t know,” admitted Joy, feeling lost.

Sadness’s groan of despair was enough to kick-start Joy’s optimism. “But we have to try. Okay? Come on.”

Joy’s eyes fell on Friendship Island as the sky began to darken. “Riley’s gone to sleep, which is a good thing. Nothing else bad can happen while she’s asleep and we’ll be back to Headquarters before she wakes up,” Joy said. “We’ll just go across Friendship Island.”

When Sadness noticed there was no way to get there along the edge of the cliff, she moaned. “We’ll never make it, oh… no…”

Joy reached for Sadness, knowing she was on the edge of collapse. “No, no, no, don’t obsess over the weight of life’s problems. Remember that funny movie where the dog dies?”

Sadness thought for a minute. Finally, she slumped down to the ground in a face-plant of despair.

“Sadness, we don’t have time for this,” Joy said.

Joy looked around, trying to figure out the best way back to Headquarters. She saw stacks of memory shelves winding off into the distance. “We’ll have to go around. Take the scenic route,” she said. She took a deep breath and set off.

“Wait! Joy, you could get lost in there!” Sadness shouted after her.

“Think positive!” Joy reminded her.

“Okay,” Sadness said. “I’m positive you will get lost in there! That’s Long-Term Memory. I read about it in the manual.”

Joy’s eyes popped wide open. “The manual?” she cried. “The manual! You read the manual!”

Sadness had had lots of time to read about Long-Term Memory while she was sitting in the “Circle of Sadness.”

Joy ran back to Sadness. “So you know the way back to Headquarters?”

Sadness was confused. “I guess…”

“Congratulations,” Joy beamed. “You are the official Mind Map.”

Sadness didn’t know how to respond. “Thank you?”

“Let’s go! Lead on, Mind Map. Show me where we’re going.”

Sadness nodded, but she didn’t move. “Okay! Only… I’m too sad to walk. Just give me a few hours.”

Joy was not about to let Sadness’s emotional slump slow them down. Determined, she picked up one of Sadness’s legs and dragged her into the labyrinth. “Which way?” Joy asked. “Left?”

“Right,” Sadness said. Joy turned right. “No, I mean, go left. I said left was right. Like ‘correct.’”

“Okay,” Joy said, moving on.

“This actually feels kinda nice,” Sadness said as Joy picked up the pace, pulling her through the maze.

“This is working!” Joy said.

Out of breath and sweating, Joy continued to drag Sadness. They were lost. “This is not working. Are we getting close?”

“Just another right… and a left. Then another left, and a right… ,” Sadness said.

Joy simply grunted in frustration and kept moving.
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乐乐和忧忧从悬崖边往下看，底下是望不到尽头的深渊。她们不敢相信眼前的景象：耍宝岛曾所处的位置现在只剩下一个巨大的窟窿，整座岛屿完全消失了。

忧忧立即担心起来：“耍宝岛没了，那就意味着友情岛、冰球岛、诚实岛和家人岛都有可能消失。”她一边说一边转向乐乐。

“你能处理好的，对吗？”

“我……我不知道。”乐乐怅然若失地回答。

忧忧绝望的叹息足以促使乐乐重现积极乐观。“不管怎样，我们总得试一试，对吗？来吧。”

天空开始暗下来，乐乐的目光落在了友情岛上。“莱莉已经睡了，这是好事，她睡觉的时候不会再有糟糕的事情发生。我们可以在她醒来之前回到情绪总部，”乐乐说，“我们只需要越过友情岛。”

当忧忧发现悬崖边没有路去友情岛的时候，她再一次抱怨起来：“我们永远走不过去，噢……不……”

乐乐知道忧忧已经濒临奔溃，她伸出手去：“不，不，不，不要过于纠结生活中的烦恼。还记不记得那部搞笑电影，有条狗死掉的那部？”

忧忧想了一会儿，最后还是满脸绝望地跌坐在地上。

“忧忧，我们可没时间在这里悲伤。”乐乐说道。

乐乐看看四周，试着找到回情绪总部的最佳路线。她看到一排排记忆架向远处蜿蜒。“我们得四处走走，就选那条观光路线吧。”说完，她深吸一口气，出发了。

“乐乐，等等！你在里面会迷路的！”忧忧在后面叫道。

“乐观些！”乐乐提醒她。

“好吧，”忧忧说，“对于你会在里面迷路这点我很乐观！那可是长期记忆存储库，我在指南里面读到过。”

乐乐睁大了眼睛。“指南？”她叫了起来，“指南！你读过指南！”

忧忧之前待在乐乐给她画的“忧伤之圈”里，有的是时间去读那些关于长期记忆存储库的内容。

乐乐跑回忧忧身边：“这么说你知道回情绪总部的路？”

忧忧有些犹豫：“或许吧……”

“恭喜你，”乐乐开心地笑了，“你现在是我们的官方脑图了。”

忧忧不知道说什么好：“谢谢？”

“出发吧！脑图，请在前面带路。告诉我我们要去哪里。”

忧忧点点头，可是没有动。“好吧！不过……我太难过了，根本走不动。你给我几个小时就好。”

乐乐才不会让忧忧的悲伤情绪拖她们的后腿。打定主意后，她抬起忧忧的一条腿，拖着她往迷宫走去。“走哪一边？”乐乐问，“左边？”

“是这边。（right也有“右边”的意思，乐乐理解为忧忧让她走右边了。）”忧忧回答，乐乐转向右边。“不，我的意思是，走左边。我是说左边是对的，是‘正确的’。”

“好吧。”乐乐说着，继续往前走。

乐乐加快步伐，拖着忧忧在迷宫里穿行。“其实这感觉还不错。”忧忧说道。

“这方法可行！”乐乐说道。

乐乐继续拖着忧忧，气喘吁吁浑身冒汗。她们迷路了。“看来不行啊。我们快到了吗？”

“还要右转……然后左转，接着又是左转，再右转……”忧忧回答。

乐乐沮丧地嘟囔着继续向前走去。


Chapter 10

When the sky finally brightened, Joy was still dragging Sadness through the winding memory shelves. “Riley’s awake,” Joy said with a sigh. She couldn’t believe they had walked the entire night and they were still trying to get through Long-Term Memory. She wondered if they were any closer to getting out than they had been when they started.

Joy dropped the core memories and Sadness reached out to touch them. “Ah ah ah, don’t touch, remember? If you touch them, they stay sad,” Joy reminded her.

“Sorry,” said Sadness. “I won’t.”

Joy looked back to see all the bottom rows of the memories on the shelves they had passed: they were now all blue.

“Starting now,” Sadness added.

Joy dropped her head in her hands. “Ugh,” she groaned. “I can’t take much more of this.”

But then she brightened as she heard voices among the shelves. “Mind workers!” she said, racing off in search of the voices.

“But, Joy, we’re almost… ,” Sadness called after her. “Ohhh.”

Joy slipped down an aisle and found two pear-shaped mind workers wearing helmets and goggles. They were vacuuming memories off the shelves. One held a clipboard while the other sucked up memories with the vacuum. “Look at this,” said the first worker, pointing out some memory spheres. “Four years of piano lessons.”

“Yeah, looks pretty faded,” said the other worker, assessing them.

“You know what?” the first worker said. “Save ‘Chopsticks’ and ‘Heart and Soul’ and get rid of the rest.”

ZOOP! The worker used the vacuum to suck up the memories. Joy was shocked. She asked them why they were vacuuming up perfectly good memories.

The workers introduced themselves—they were Forgetters. They explained that their job was to clear out Riley’s faded memories and send them to the Memory Dump.

“Nothing comes back from the dump,” the Forgetter holding the clipboard said. “When Riley doesn’t care about a memory, it fades.”

“Fades?” Joy asked, confused. This was the first time she had heard about memories fading.

“Happens to the best of ’em,” the Forgetter said.

“Except for this bad boy!” the other Forgetter said with a chuckle. “This one will never fade.” Grinning, he pulled out a memory from a nearby shelf and showed it to Joy.

“The song from the gum commercial?” Joy asked. The memory was of the Tripledent gum commercial and it had a catchy tune.

The Forgetters laughed as they played the memory again. “You know, sometimes we send that up to Headquarters for no reason,” the first Forgetter said.

“It just plays in Riley’s head over and over again,” the other Forgetter added. “Like a million times!”

They laughed as they watched the commercial again, and cracked up even more as they sang along.

Joy watched as the workers put the memory on the shelf and pushed it toward the back. FWOOM! It shot through a tube out of the top of a shelf and up toward Headquarters.

Meanwhile, Riley was in her bedroom on her laptop, talking to her best friend Meg from Minnesota.

“Do you like it there?” Meg asked. “Did you feel any earthquakes? Is the Bridge cool?”

“Yeah,” Riley replied somberly. “It’s good.… What happened with the playoffs?”

Meg went on to tell Riley that the Prairie Dogs had won their first game. She told her about a new girl on the team. “She’s so cool,” Meg said.

“Oh, she did not just say that,” Disgust said, her voice dripping with attitude.

“A new girl?” Fear said, panicking. “Meg has a new friend already?!”

“GRRRRRRRRRR!” Anger growled.

“Hey, hey, stay happy!” Disgust coached. “We do NOT want to lose any more islands here, guys.”

But Meg continued to tell Riley how she and the new girl passed the puck to each other without even looking. “It’s like mind reading!” Meg said.

Anger grabbed the controls. “You like to read minds, Meg?” he shouted. “I got something for you to read right here!”

“Hey, no, no, no, what are you doing?” Disgust asked.

“Let’s just be calm for one second,” Fear advised as Anger pulled Fear’s nose out and let it snap back like a rubber band.

With no one holding him back, Anger pushed the gear full steam ahead.

“I gotta go,” Riley said, cutting Meg off. Then she slammed down the lid of her laptop and hung up on her.

Joy, still listening to the Forgetters laugh about their gum commercial prank, heard a horrible crrrreak from outside the memory shelves. She ran to see what it was.

“Oh no,” she cried, taking in the sight. Friendship Island was falling apart!

Joy looked down at the Friendship core memory in her arms; it was fading. Inside the memory sphere she could see the faint image of little Riley and Meg, skipping over cracks in the sidewalk, laughing and having fun.

Joy watched as the broken island completely sank into the darkness below. “Ohhh, not Friendship,” she said.

Sadness walked up to her, having witnessed the whole thing. “Oh, Riley loved that one,” she said. “And now it’s gone.” Sadness couldn’t help herself, and she continued. “Goodbye, Friendship. Hello, loneliness.”

Joy’s expression fell. Then she scanned the area. She eyed Hockey Island in the hazy distance and set her sights on a solution. “We’ll just have to go the long way,” she said.

“Yeah,” said Sadness. “The long… long… long way. I’m ready.” She collapsed onto the ground and kicked her leg up, offering it to Joy.

Joy sighed as she once again started to pull Sadness by the leg through the winding memory shelves. “There’s gotta be a better way,” she said.

She heard someone humming, and in the distance she could see a large pink elephant happily grabbing memories from the shelves.

[image: ]



第 10 章

天终于亮了，乐乐仍拖着忧忧在曲折的记忆架间穿行。“莱莉醒了。”乐乐叹了一口气。她不敢相信她俩已经走了一整个晚上，而且还没走出长期记忆存储库。她甚至都不知道跟她们的起点相比，有没有更靠近目的地一些。

乐乐放下核心记忆球，忧忧伸出手想摸一下。“啊，啊，啊，不准碰，还记得吗？只要你一碰它们，它们就会变成悲伤的蓝色。”乐乐提醒她。

“对不起，”忧忧说，“我不会这样了。”

乐乐回头看了看，发现她们经过的记忆架最下面几排的记忆球都变成了蓝色。

“刚说的话现在才开始生效。”忧忧补充了一句。

乐乐双手掩面。“啊，”她抱怨起来，“我再也受不了了。”

但随即她情绪便高涨起来，因为她听到记忆架里传来了说话声。“大脑工人！”她赶紧朝声音传来的方向跑去。

“但是，乐乐，我们就要到……”身后的忧忧喊道，“噢!”

乐乐滑下一段通道，发现两名戴着头盔和护目镜的梨形大脑工人。他们正从记忆架上吸走记忆球，一个拿着控制板，另一个则用真空管将记忆球吸进去。第一名大脑工人正指着一些记忆球对另一名工人说：“看看这个，四年钢琴课的记忆。”

“是啊，看上去褪色够严重的。”另一名大脑工人一边检查一边回应道。

第一名大脑工人说道：“要不这样吧？留下‘筷子’记忆球和‘全心全意’记忆球，剩下的都清理掉。”

哧溜一声，记忆球被大脑工人用真空管吸进去了。乐乐惊呆了，问他们为什么要把如此美好的记忆清除掉。

大脑工人向乐乐做了自我介绍——他们是遗忘小人，而他们的工作就是清理莱莉脑中那些褪色的记忆球，然后把它们送到记忆清理库。

“它们会永远留在清理库。”拿着控制板的遗忘小人说道，“当莱莉不在乎一段记忆的时候，相应的记忆球就会褪色。”

“褪色？”乐乐疑惑了，这是她第一次听说记忆球褪色的事情。

“碰巧还是那些最好的记忆。”遗忘小人说道。

“除了这个坏家伙！”另一个遗忘小人笑着说，“它怎么都不会褪色。”他从附近的架子上拿出一个记忆球递给了乐乐。

“口香糖广告曲？”乐乐问。那是一段关于“Tripledent”口香糖广告的记忆，其广告曲朗朗上口。

遗忘小人笑着将这段记忆播放了一遍。第一个遗忘小人说：“你知道吗，有时候我们会将这个记忆球发送到情绪总部，到底为什么我们也不清楚。”

“这段记忆在莱莉的脑海中一遍又一遍地重复，”另一个遗忘小人补充道，“差不多有上百万次了！”

他们看着广告又一次捧腹大笑，甚至情不自禁地跟着曲子哼了起来。

乐乐看着遗忘小人将记忆球放在架子上并推往里面。突然，咻的一声！记忆球沿着管道射出记忆架顶部，朝情绪总部冲去。

与此同时，莱莉正在卧室里和她在明尼苏达州最好的朋友梅格视频聊天。

“喜欢那儿吗？”梅格问，“有没有碰上地震？金门桥酷不酷？”

“还不错，”莱莉沮丧地答道，“金门桥挺好的……季后赛怎么样？”

梅格告诉莱莉草原土拨鼠队拿到了第一场比赛获得了胜利，告诉她队里来了一位新成员，梅格说：“她酷极了。”

“噢，她刚说的不是真的吧。”厌厌的声音里满是不屑。

“新队员？”怕怕慌了，“梅格这么快就有新朋友了？！”

“哼——啊——！”怒怒咆哮道。

“嘿，嘿，高兴点！”厌厌教训他们，“伙伴们，我们不能再失去更多的岛屿了。”

但是梅格仍在滔滔不绝地告诉茉莉她和新队友如何在没有对视的情况下就成功地把冰球传给对方：“就像有心灵感应！”

怒怒抓住控制台。“你喜欢读心是吧，梅格？”他叫道，“正好，也让你来读读我的心。”

“嘿，不，不，不，你在做什么呢？”厌厌问道。

“大家能不能都冷静一会儿？”怕怕提议道，但是怒怒一把扯住怕怕的鼻子，拉长，然后让它像橡皮筋一样弹了回去。

没人敢拦着怒怒，他开足马力，将控制杆推到底。

“我得下线了。”莱莉打断了梅格，“啪”的一声合上电脑，结束了视频。

乐乐还在听遗忘小人嬉笑着打趣口香糖广告。突然，她听到记忆架外传来一声可怕的巨响。她跑过去想看个究竟。

“噢，不。”眼前的场景让她哭了起来，友情岛正在崩裂！

乐乐低头看着怀中的友情核心记忆球，它正在慢慢褪色。球里的记忆隐约可见，那是小莱莉和小梅格一起跨过人行道上裂缝的记忆，她们欢笑着，很开心。

乐乐看着解体后的岛屿完全沉入底下的深渊。“噢，友情岛可不能没了。”

忧忧走上前，站在乐乐旁边目睹了整个过程，她说：“噢，莱莉珍爱的友情岛，现在竟然没有了。”忧忧情不自禁地继续说：“再见了，友情岛。你好啊，孤独。”

乐乐冷静下来，察看了整片区域。接着，她的目光落在了远处若隐若现的冰球岛上，她找到了解决方法。她说道：“看来我们只能走那条远路了。”

“好吧，”忧忧说，“远……远……远路，我准备好了。”她躺倒在地，向乐乐伸出腿。

乐乐叹了一口气，重新抓住忧忧的腿，拖着她穿行在蜿蜒曲折的记忆架里。“一定会有更好的方法。”乐乐说道。

她听到有人在哼唱，她看到远处有一头粉色的大象，正快活地从架子上取下记忆球。
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Chapter 11

“Oh, look at you,” the elephant figure cried as he grabbed one particular memory. “You’re a keeper!”

Joy continued to watch him from a distance.

The figure was so intent on picking memories that he didn’t see Joy until she stepped forward. “Hello!” When the elephant locked eyes with Joy, he froze—and then ran. He tried to get away, but Joy chased him until he reached a wall and began frantically to try to climb it. He was a strange-looking pink creature with a long trunk, whiskers, and a fluffy striped tail. He wore a checkered coat that was too small for his body and had a tiny hat perched on top of his head.

“Excuse me,” Joy said, trying not to scare him more than he already was.

The creature jumped, startled, and screamed. “Ahh!” Feeling cornered, he grabbed a random memory off the wall and threw it at Joy. “Ha ha, so long, sucker!” But he ran right into a cart of memories and fell to the ground, taking the memories with him.

“Wait,” said Joy, recognizing his face. “I know you.”

“I get that a lot,” he said nervously. “I look like a lot of people.”

Joy gasped, finally placing his face. “You’re Bing Bong, Riley’s imaginary friend!”

“You do know me!” Bing Bong said, pleasantly surprised.

“Riley loved playing with you!” Joy exclaimed.

“Oh, you would know. We’re trying to get back to Headquarters…”

“You guys are from Headquarters?” Bing Bong asked.

“Well, yeah. I’m Joy. This is Sadness.”

“You’re Joy? The Joy?” Bing Bong gasped. “Without you, Riley won’t ever be happy. And we can’t have that. We gotta get you back. I’ll tell you what, follow me!”

Joy thanked Bing Bong for his help as the three of them walked down a long corridor of memory shelves. “It is so great to see you again,” Joy said.

She remembered how Riley and Bing Bong had held concerts with pots and pans as their instruments; how they had raced each other, with Bing Bong on the ceiling and Riley on the floor; and how Bing Bong’s red rocket ship wagon ran on song power.

Joy even remembered the theme song Riley made up that powered the rocket ship. Bing Bong and Joy sang the happy tune together as Sadness finally took a good look at him. “What exactly are you supposed to be?” she asked.

“You know, it’s unclear,” Bing Bong said. “I’m mostly cotton candy, but shape-wise, I’m part cat, part elephant, and part dolphin.”

“Dolphin?” Joy asked. She didn’t really see much evidence of a dolphin in Bing Bong.

Then he let out a high-pitched noise that sounded just like a dolphin!

Joy asked Bing Bong what he was doing in the memory shelves. Bing Bong explained that there wasn’t much need for an imaginary friend in Riley’s life lately. He thought maybe if he could find a really good memory, Riley would remember him and he could be part of her life again.

“Hey, hey, don’t be sad,” Joy told him. “When I get back to Headquarters, I’ll make sure Riley remembers you.”

Bing Bong was thrilled. He began to dance around in excitement, but ended up tripping over his own feet. “Dooooh!” he cried.

Joy and Sadness watched as pieces of candy fell out of his eyes. “What’s going on?” Sadness asked.

“I cry candy,” Bing Bong said, in tears. “Try the caramel, it’s delicious.”

Joy munched on one of his sweet candy tears as she shifted the core memories around in her arms. The spheres were heavy and slippery, and it was a challenge keeping them all together.

“Oh—here, use this,” Bing Bong said, dumping the contents of his little bag onto the floor. Joy and Sadness watched with amazement as an insanely large pile of random stuff fell out—memories, three boots, a hissing cat, and even a kitchen sink! “What?” Bing Bong shrugged. “It’s imaginary.”

“This’ll make it a lot easier to walk back to Headquarters,” Joy said with relief, putting the core memories safely into the bag.

“We’re not walking. We’re taking the Train of Thought!” Bing Bong led them out onto a cliff edge and pointed at the train speedily chugging toward Headquarters in the distance.

“The train, of course!” Joy exclaimed. “That is so much faster!”

Bing Bong told them about a station in Imagination Land, another part of Riley’s Memory World, where they could catch the train. He said he could take them there. “I know a shortcut,” he said proudly. “Come on, this way!”

“I’m so glad we ran into you,” said Joy.

Bing Bong led the way to a huge bunker—like building. They looked through a window and straight out another window on the opposite side of the building. There was the train station.

Bing Bong opened a large, sturdy hatch door. “After you.”

Joy took her first step into the building but stopped when Sadness called her.

“I read about this place in the manual. We shouldn’t go in there,” Sadness said.

“Bing Bong says it’s the quickest way to Headquarters.”

“But, Joy, this is Abstract Thought,” Sadness explained.

“What’re you talking about?” asked Bing Bong. “I go in here all the time. It’s a shortcut, you see?” Bing Bong pointed to a sign hanging above the door and spelled it aloud: “‘D-A-N-G-E-R.’ That spells ‘SHORTCUT.’ I’ll prove it to you.” Joy and Sadness watched as Bing Bong climbed through the hatch.
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第 11 章

“噢，看看你，”那个像大象的家伙拿起一个特别的记忆球叫道，“你是记忆守护者啊。”

乐乐继续从远处看着他。

那家伙专心致志地挑着记忆球，没有发现乐乐，直到乐乐走到他面前。“你好！”大象盯着乐乐，僵住了——然后跑了起来。他想逃，但是乐乐追着他直到一堵墙边，他开始疯了似的想要爬上去。他是个长相奇怪的粉色物种，长着长长的鼻子和胡须，还有一条毛茸茸的条纹尾巴。他穿着一件格子外套，外套又窄又小，显然裹不住他的身躯。他头上还戴着一顶极小的帽子。

“不好意思。”乐乐试着尽量不吓到他，因为他看起来已经被吓得不轻。

那家伙还是吓了一跳，尖叫起来：“啊——！”发现自己无路可走之后，他随手从墙上抓起一个记忆球朝乐乐扔去。“哈哈，再见了，傻瓜！”但是他却正好撞上一辆装满记忆球的推车，倒在了地上，记忆球也散落一地。

“等等，”乐乐好像认出了他，“我认识你。”

“我经常听到这样的话，”他紧张地说，“我长了一张大众脸。”

乐乐总算想起来了，她倒抽一口气：“你是兵兵，莱莉想象中的朋友！”

“看来你是真的认识我！”兵兵虽然有些惊讶，但是挺高兴的。

“莱莉以前很喜欢和你玩耍！”乐乐大声说道。

“噢，你知道吗，我们努力想回情绪总部……”

“你们来自情绪总部？”兵兵问道。

“嗯，是的。我是乐乐，这位是忧忧。”

“乐乐？你就是那个乐乐？”兵兵喘着气，“没有你，莱莉肯定再也快乐不起来了，这可不行。得把你们送回去，我会告诉你们怎么走，跟我来！”

乐乐感谢兵兵的帮助，于是他们三人一起走下长长的记忆架通道。乐乐说道：“很高兴再见到你。”

她想起莱莉和兵兵曾经把锅碗瓢盆当乐器开演唱会；他们曾经一起奔跑嬉戏，兵兵在天花板上跑，莱莉在地板上跑；兵兵的红色火箭船可以依靠歌声的力量飞行。

乐乐甚至想起莱莉创作的那首驱动火箭船的主题曲，兵兵和乐乐一起唱起那首快乐的歌曲。忧忧总算有机会看清楚兵兵的样子，她问：“你到底是什么呢？”

“知道吗，其实我也不清楚。”兵兵答道，“我的主要形态是棉花糖，不过是有特定形状的棉花糖，有一部分是猫，一部分是大象，还有一部分是海豚。”

“海豚？”乐乐问道，因为她看不出兵兵身上哪一部分像海豚。

于是兵兵发出声调很高的声音，听起来就像海豚一样！

乐乐问兵兵他刚才在记忆架里做什么，兵兵解释说是因为莱莉最近已经不怎么需要他这位想象中的朋友了。他想着如果自己能够找到一个足够美好的记忆球，莱莉或许会记起他，而他可以重新回到莱莉的生活中。

“嘿，嘿，别难过，”乐乐告诉他，“等我回到情绪总部后，我保证会让莱莉记起你的。”

听到这话兵兵开心极了，他高兴得手舞足蹈，最后却被自己的双脚绊倒了。“痛——！”他哭了起来。

乐乐和忧忧看着他眼中掉落出了一颗颗的糖果。忧忧问道：“这是怎么回事？”

“只要我一哭，眼睛里就冒糖果。”兵兵含泪说道，“尝尝这种焦糖，味道不错。”

乐乐津津有味地嚼着甜滋滋的糖果“眼泪”，整理了一下怀里的核心记忆球。记忆球又重又滑，要把它们一起抱住很有挑战性。

“噢——这儿，用这个。”兵兵将自己小包里的东西一股脑地倒在地上，乐乐和忧忧惊讶地看着他倒出一大堆各式各样离奇的东西——有记忆球，三双靴子，一只嘶嘶叫的猫，甚至还有厨房洗碗池！“干吗？”兵兵耸耸肩，“都是想象出来的嘛。”

“这样走回情绪总部应该就简单多了。”乐乐松了一口气，小心地将核心记忆球放入包里。

“我们不走路，我们乘思想火车去！”兵兵带他们走到悬崖边，指着一辆正咔嚓咔嚓快速前行的火车，火车驶向远处的情绪总部。

“火车，对啊！”乐乐叫了起来，“坐火车可快多了！”

兵兵告诉她们想象之境有一个火车站，那也是莱莉记忆世界的一部分，她们可以从那儿乘上火车。他表示可以带她们过去。“我知道一条捷径，”他骄傲地说，“跟我来，这边走！”

“真高兴能遇到你。”乐乐说。

兵兵把她们带到一栋像巨大的地堡一样的建筑前，建筑前后各有一扇窗户，可以一望到底。那边有一个火车站。

兵兵打开一扇巨大而又坚固的舱门：“你们先走。”

乐乐跨进建筑，但是身后的忧忧叫住了她。

“我在指南里读到过这个地方，我们不应该进去。”忧忧说道。

“兵兵说这是回情绪总部最快的方式。”

“但是，乐乐，这里可是抽象思维之境。”忧忧解释道。

“你们在说什么？”兵兵问道，“我一直是走这里的。这是一条捷径，看到没？”兵兵指着门上的一块牌子，并且将上面的字大声拼了出来：“‘D-A-N-G-E-R’也就意味着‘捷径’，我这就证明给你们看。”乐乐和忧忧看着兵兵爬进舱口。


Chapter 12

“Look at me! I’m closer to the station ’cause I’m taking the shortcut!” Bing Bong sang from inside.

“Let’s go around. This way.” Sadness pointed to the path alongside the incredibly long building. Joy looked back at Bing Bong.

“Almost there!” Bing Bong shouted.

Joy turned to Sadness. “If you want to walk the long way, go for it. But Riley needs to be happy. I’m not missing that train,” Joy said. “Bing Bong knows what he’s doing. He’s part dolphin. They’re very smart!” she added.

“Well… I guess… ,” Sadness said, following Joy through the hatch and into the building.

Inside, it was dark and gray. There were strange shapes scattered all around.

Outside, two mind workers wheeled a cart over to the hatch they had just entered. They didn’t realize that Bing Bong, Sadness, and Joy were inside the building.

“Okay, what Abstract Concept are we trying to comprehend today?” one worker asked.

“Um… loneliness,” said the other worker, checking his clipboard.

“Looks like there’s something in there,” said the first worker, peering into the hatch. “I’m going to turn it on for a minute and burn out the gunk.” The worker closed the door and Joy, Sadness, and Bing Bong heard a slam.

Suddenly, the room brightened as white lights flickered on. Strange shapes floated up off the floor and hung in the air.

“Say, would you look at that,” said Bing Bong, marveling at the sight.

One of the shapes swiped by underneath Joy’s feet. “Whoa!” she yelled.

Sadness ducked out of the way as another shape whizzed closely by her head. “Ah!”

“What’s happening?” Joy cried.

“Oh no,” said Sadness. “They turned it on.”

“Huh! I’ve never seen this before,” said Bing Bong, watching as the floating shapes started to melt.

Joy and Sadness screamed as they took in the sight of Bing Bong’s head: it had transformed into a misshapen mess and made him look like a multifaceted figure from a Picasso painting. His trunk looked like a jagged staircase, and one of his eyes moved over to the now flat side of his head!

Then the same thing happened to Joy and Sadness! Their bodies shuffled around, as if they were built out of tiny cubes that made them look like weird, mixed-up versions of their former selves. All their body parts were twisted around and in the wrong places!

“What is going on?” Joy cried, feeling her nose shift up to the top of her head.

“We’re abstracting!” screamed Sadness. Her mouth moved to where her right ear used to be, and her eyes were stacked on top of each other! “There are four stages. This is the first: nonobjective fragmentation!”

They struggled to walk, their bodies moving stiffly without knees and elbows.

“All right, don’t panic!” said Bing Bong. “What’s important is that we all stay together.”

Suddenly, Bing Bong’s left arm fell off! Joy screamed as her head fell off! Then Sadness’s right leg fell off, causing her to topple over.

“We’re in the second stage,” Sadness said. “We’re deconstructing!”

All three of them separated into pieces, like dolls that had been taken apart. “Ahh!” screamed Bing Bong. “I can’t feel my legs!” Bing Bong’s arms found his legs and grabbed them. “Oh, there they are.”

Joy tried to put herself back together again and grabbed Sadness’s leg instead. She slapped it on and looked like a mismatched puzzle.

Sadness chased after her disassembled head. “We’ve got to get out of here before we’re nothing but shape and color and get stuck here forever!” she screamed.

“Stuck? Why did we come in here?” Joy yelled. “I told you, it’s a shortcut!” said Bing Bong.

They could hear the train whistling outside and watched through the window as it pulled into the station. “The train!” Joy cried.

POP! Joy, Sadness, and Bing Bong changed form once again. Now they were flat!

“Oh no,” said Sadness. “We’re two-dimensional! That’s stage three!”

“Depth!” yelped Bing Bong. “I’m lacking depth!”

They struggled to make their way through the strange, flat world. Things that seemed close by took a long time to reach. Doors that seemed just their size suddenly became too small when they tried to walk through them. “We can’t fit!” grunted Joy, trying to squeeze through.

POP! They changed again. Now they were shapeless blobs of color, like lumps of clay.

“Oh no, we’re nonfigurative,” said Sadness. “This is the last stage!”

“We’re not going to make it!” said Bing Bong.

Sadness hit the ground and instantly transformed into a blue line. “Wait!” she said. “We’re two dimensional. Fall on your face!” She crawled like an inchworm along the ground.

Joy and Bing Bong followed Sadness’s lead and fell, turning into lines of color, too. They wiggled and squirmed right through the window!

TOOT, TOOT! The train whistled as it prepared to leave the station.

“Wait! Stop!” Joy yelled. She tried to jump but couldn’t. POP! Joy changed back into her two-dimensional shape and fell down flat. She looked up at the passing train. “Nooooo!” she said, defeated, watching as the train chugged and puffed its way toward Headquarters.

She turned to Bing Bong. “How long until the next train?”

He shrugged. “Who knows?”
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第 12 章

“看看我！正因为我选择了捷径，所以我离车站更近了！”兵兵在里面高声说道。

“我们绕过去吧，这边走。”忧忧指着建筑外围的一条路，一条仿佛没有尽头的路。乐乐重新看着兵兵。

“就要到了！”兵兵叫道。

乐乐转向忧忧说道： “如果你想走远路，随便你。但是莱莉需要快乐，我不想错过这班车。”她继续说道：“兵兵知道自己在做什么，他有一部分可是海豚。海豚是非常聪明的！”

“呃……或许吧……”忧忧跟着乐乐通过舱口走进建筑。

里面一片昏暗，灰蒙蒙的，四处散落着各种奇怪的形状。

这时，两名大脑工人推着车来到舱门外，他们还不知道兵兵、忧忧和乐乐进入了建筑。

“好了，今天我们要领会的抽象概念是什么？”一名大脑工人问道。

“呃……孤独。”另一名大脑工人看了看控制板回答道。

“里面好像有什么东西。”第一名大脑工人朝舱口里看了看说，“我得打开开关一分钟，将里面的物质燃烧掉。”他关上舱门，乐乐、忧忧和兵兵听到“砰”的一声。

突然，屋子里亮了起来，白色的光线闪烁着。奇怪的形状们从地面浮了上来，飘在空中。

“哇，快看。”兵兵对眼前的景象表示惊叹道。

其中一个形状从乐乐脚下擦过。“哇！”她叫道。

另外一个形状嗖嗖地朝忧忧的头部袭来，她迅速躲开。“啊！”

“发生了什么事？”乐乐大声叫道。

“哦，不，”忧忧回答，“他们打开了开关。”

“啊！我以前可从来没见过这些。”兵兵发现空中飘浮的形状开始熔化。

乐乐和忧忧尖叫起来，因为她们看到兵兵的脑袋已经变形了，看上去一团糟，就像毕加索画中的多面人。他的长鼻子现在像一段凹凸不平的楼梯，其中一只眼睛已经移到了扁平的脑袋顶上。

接着，乐乐和忧忧也开始变形了！她们的身体仿佛由细小的立方体组成，扭曲变换着，现在的她们就像先前模样的怪异而又混乱的整合，所有的身体部位都扭曲着，而且移到了不应该在的地方！

“怎么回事？”乐乐哭了起来，她感觉自己的鼻子跑到头顶上去了。

“我们正在被抽象化！”忧忧叫道。她的嘴巴已经移到了原本右耳所在的地方，两只眼睛叠在一起！“一共有四个阶段，这是第一阶段：抽象碎片化！”

她们挣扎着前行，身体僵硬，因为膝盖和手肘已经消失了。

“好了，先别慌！”兵兵说道，“重要的是我们都在一起。”

突然，兵兵的左胳膊掉了下来！乐乐尖叫着，她的脑袋掉了！ 接着，忧忧的右胳膊也掉了，她摔倒在地。

“现在是第二阶段，”忧忧说道，“我们要被分解了！”

他们三人像被肢解的玩具娃娃一样被分裂成一块一块的。“啊——！”兵兵叫了起来，“我的腿没知觉了！”他的胳膊找到了双腿，一把抓住：“噢，原来在这儿。”

乐乐试图将自己重新拼接完整，但是却抓住了忧忧的一条腿。她迅速将腿接在自己身上，看上去极不相称，样子怪异。

忧忧追着自己刚刚掉下的脑袋。“我们必须尽快出去，否则就会变成只有形状和颜色的东西，永远被困在这里！”她大声叫道。

“困在这里？我们刚刚为什么要进来？”乐乐叫喊着。“我告诉过你，这是一条捷径！”兵兵回答。

外面传来火车鸣笛的声音，他们朝窗外看去，发现火车进站了。“火车来了！”乐乐哭喊着。

砰的一声！乐乐、忧忧和兵兵再一次变形，现在他们是扁平的了！

“哦，不，”忧忧说道，“我们变成二维的了！这是第三个阶段！”

“厚度！”兵兵尖叫着，“我的厚度没了！”

他们挣扎着在这个奇怪的平面世界里寻找出路，看起来近在咫尺的地方却需要很长时间才能到达，看起来和他们大小差不多的门却突然小得穿不过去。“门太小了！”乐乐抱怨道，她试图将身体挤过去。

砰的一声！他们再次变形。现在他们变成了没有形状的颜色团，就像泥团一样。

“哦，不，我们被抽象化了，”忧忧说，“这是最后一个阶段！”

“我们出不去了！”兵兵说道。

忧忧撞到地板上，突然变成了一条蓝线。“等等！”她说道，“我们是二维的，快脸朝下卧倒！”她像一只尺蠖一样在地上爬行。

乐乐和兵兵按照忧忧的指示卧倒在地上，也变成了有颜色的线条。他们摇晃着、扭动着穿过窗户！

嘟，嘟！火车再一次鸣笛，准备离开车站了。

“等等！停下！”乐乐一边叫一边试着跳起来，但是没有成功。砰的一声！乐乐变回二维的平面形状，摔了下去。她抬头看着火车开过。“不——！”她深受挫败，看着火车冒着蒸汽咔嚓咔嚓地朝情绪总部驶去。

她转向兵兵问道：“下一辆火车什么时候到？”

他耸耸肩：“谁知道呢？”
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Chapter 13

“But don’t worry. There’s another station,” said Bing Bong in a comforting voice as they all popped back into their original three-dimensional selves. “If we hurry, we can catch it.”

Joy was skeptical, wondering if they were simply headed on another of Bing Bong’s shortcuts. As he walked ahead, she whispered to Sadness, “Is there really another station?”

“Uh-huh,” Sadness said. “Through there.”

Straight ahead, Bing Bong stood with his arms held wide in front of big, beautiful gates. “Welcome to Imagination Land,” he declared.

“Imagination Land?” Joy asked.

“Sure, I come here all the time. I’m practically the mayor. Hey, you guys hungry?” he asked. “There’s French Fry Forest!”

“No way.” Joy’s eyes grew wide as she looked at the small area filled with giant French fries.

The next area Bing Bong led them to was full of glittering trophies and medals. “Check it out. Trophy Town! Medals, ribbons, certificates… everyone’s a winner,” he said, before kicking a soccer ball into a goal. Mind workers immediately rushed to him and showered him with medals. “I won first place!” he shouted.

Down the way, Joy spotted Cloud Town and got even more excited. “That’s my favorite!” she said, ripping off a small chunk of cloud. She held on as the little piece of cloud floated her up into the air. She quickly let go and ran off to see more of Imagination Land.

Bing Bong stared at the cloud. Then he ripped off a piece, too. But it wasn’t just a random cloud in Cloud Town—it was part of a cloud house. A cloud man stomped angrily from the front door. Startled, Bing Bong took a deep breath and blew out, pushing the cloud man away.

Quickly, the three moved on to the land of Lava! There, Joy and Bing Bong jumped on big couches, moving from cushion to cushion over the lava and having a great time. “Imagination Land is the best!” shouted Bing Bong.

Sadness didn’t agree. “Is it all going to be so interactive?” she asked.

“Wait, wait! Hang on just a minute,” Bing Bong said as he spied a house made of giant playing cards.

Joy and Sadness watched as he rushed into the house and emerged with a red rocket ship wagon. Joy was so excited to see it. “I stashed it in there for safekeeping,” Bing Bong explained. “Now I’m all set to take Riley to the moon!”

Bing Bong flung his arms wide and accidentally hit the house of cards. One by one, the cards collapsed on one another until the house disappeared. Joy, Sadness, and Bing Bong quickly moved on to another area.

“Isn’t it great?” asked Bing Bong as he looked around Imagination Land. “And there’s always something new, like… Who the heck is that?” Bing Bong stopped and pointed to a handsome teenage boy leaning against a wall, striking a pose.

A worker passing by answered, “Imaginary Boyfriend.”

“I would die for Riley,” said Imaginary Boyfriend in a dramatic, raspy voice.

“Oh, gaah,” said Joy, her lip curling in disgust.

“I’ve never seen him before,” said Bing Bong.

“I live in Canada,” the boyfriend said quickly.

Joy was anxious to get to the train. “This way, through Preschool World,” Bing Bong said as he guided them.

“Riley, here we come!” Joy exclaimed.

Meanwhile, Riley was inside a local hockey rink. She was sitting on the bleachers next to her mom, getting ready for tryouts. “These kids look pretty good considering they’re from San Francisco,” her mom said jokingly.

“Okay, Anderson, you’re up!” the coach shouted.

“I gotta go,” said Riley as she stood. Then she skated onto the ice.

Inside Headquarters, Disgust, Fear, and Anger were racking their brains, trying to figure out what to do. With the core memories gone, the Islands of Personality were all dark. That meant that when Riley went to use one, she wouldn’t be able to. “If she tries to use Hockey Island, it’s going down,” said Disgust.

“Which is why I’ve recalled every hockey memory I can think of,” said Fear. “One of these has got to work in place of the core memory.”

They started loading the memories into the core memory holder as Riley skated onto the ice. Out the back window, the Emotions could see Hockey Island sputtering, lighting up weakly. “Ha ha!” Fear cried. “We did it! It’s working!”

BOOM! Suddenly, the holder blew out one of the memories like a bullet and took Anger right along with it! “Umph!” Anger groaned as the memory knocked into him.

On the ice, Riley struggled to control the puck. She went to slap it but missed and fell flat on her back.

Inside Headquarters, Fear tried to jam the memory back into the holder, but it shot out again and blew him back. Then the holder spun like a top and blasted all the memories out, spitting them at Fear! He collapsed to the ground, in pain.

Riley continued to fumble on the ice. She looked like she had never played hockey before. She tried to slap the puck and fell down again.

“That’s it!” Anger said, pushing Fear off the controls.

“Wait,” Fear said. “No, no, no! Use your words.”

“GrrraaaAAHHH!” Anger screamed.

Riley snapped. She threw down her hockey stick. The other players stopped in their tracks to watch as she rushed offthe ice, back to the bleachers.

“Riley, what’s wrong?” Mom asked.

“Let’s go,” Riley said, taking off her skates.

“You’re not going to finish tryouts?”

“What’s the point?”

“Hey, it’ll be all right,” Mom said. “Let’s just—”

Riley exploded. “Stop saying everything will be all right!” she yelled. Then she dashed toward the exit.

Back in Imagination Land, Joy heard a deafening BOOM! She turned to watch Hockey Island crumble like an iceberg. Another island was gone.
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第 13 章

“不过别担心，还有另外一个车站。”兵兵安慰乐乐道，他们都重新变回了原先三维的样子。“只要抓紧时间，我们还能赶得上。”

乐乐对他的话表示怀疑，她在想他们是不是又走上了另一条所谓的“捷径”。兵兵走在前面的时候，乐乐问忧忧：“是不是真的还有一个车站？”

“呃——啊，”忧忧回答，“穿过那里就是。”

走在正前方的兵兵张开双臂，站在一排巨大的、漂亮的门前，大声宣布：“欢迎来到想象之境。”

“想象之境？”乐乐问道。

“当然，我经常来这里。事实上，我就是这里的主宰。嘿，你们饿了吗？”他说道，“那边有薯条森林！”

“不是吧?”看着那块小地方堆满巨型薯条，乐乐瞪大了眼睛。

兵兵带她们去的第二个地方堆满亮闪闪的奖杯和奖牌。“来看看，这是奖杯之城！奖牌、彩带、证书……每个人都是赢家。”接着，他将一个足球踢进球门。大脑工人立即奔向他，向他抛洒奖牌。“我得了第一！”他叫道。

一直往里走，乐乐发现了云之城，更加激动了。“那是我的最爱！”她边说边撕下一小片云朵。她抓住小云朵，随之浮到空中。接着她迅速放手，继续往前跑，想看看想象之境的其他地方。

兵兵盯着云朵，也撕下一片。但是这一片云却不是云之城里随随便便的一片——而是云之屋的一部分。一个住在云上的小人气得在门前跺脚。惊呆了的兵兵深吸一口气，将云上小人吹走了。

他们三人快速向前走，来到熔岩之地！在那儿，乐乐和兵兵踩着大沙发跳过熔岩，从一块坐垫跳到另一块上，玩得很开心。兵兵大叫道：“想象之境最棒了！”

忧忧却不同意，她问：“是不是接下来都能这样互动？”

“等等，等等！先等一下。”兵兵发现了一座由一张张巨型纸牌造成的房子。

乐乐和忧忧看着兵兵跑进屋子，出来的时候手里拿着红色火箭船，乐乐高兴极了。兵兵解释道：“我把它藏在里面是为了妥善保管。现在我可以带着莱莉飞向月球了。”

兵兵张开双臂，不小心碰到了纸牌屋，一张张纸牌接连倒了下去，房子消失了。乐乐、忧忧和兵兵赶紧走到了下一个地方。

“这儿是不是很棒？”兵兵环顾想象之境问道，“而且一直有新东西出现，比如……那家伙到底是谁？”兵兵停了下来，指着倚靠在墙边的一位帅气少年问道，那个少年正在摆造型。

一位路过的大脑工人答道：“想象中的男朋友。”

“我愿为莱莉献出生命。”想象中的男友用夸张而又嘶哑的声音说道。

“噢，好恶心。”乐乐厌恶地嘟起嘴唇。

“我以前从没见过他。”兵兵说道。

“我住在加拿大。”想象中的男友赶紧补充道。

乐乐焦急地只想尽快到达车站。“这边走，穿过童年世界。”兵兵一边说一边引导她们。

“莱莉，我们来了！”乐乐喊道。

与此同时，莱莉正在当地一个冰球场里，和妈妈一起坐在露天看台上，为预选赛做准备。“考虑到她们是旧金山人，这些小孩看上去打得还算是不错。”妈妈开玩笑地说。

“好了，安德森，轮到你了！”教练叫道。

“我上场了。”莱莉说着站了起来，滑到冰上。

情绪总部里，厌厌、怕怕和怒怒正绞尽脑汁，想着该怎么办。核心记忆球丢了之后，性格岛屿全部漆黑一片，也就意味着莱莉没办法使用其中任何一座岛屿。厌厌说：“如果莱莉要用冰球岛，这场比赛必输无疑。”

“这就是为什么我在努力回想一切与冰球有关的记忆。”怕怕说，“相应的记忆球中肯定有一个能代替原来的核心记忆球起作用。”

莱莉滑到冰上的时候，情绪小人们开始将记忆球安装到核心记忆装置上，他们看着后窗，发现冰球岛噼里啪啦闪了几下，微微地亮了起来。“哈哈！”怕怕叫道，“我们成功了！起作用了！”

嘣！突然，记忆装置将一个记忆球像子弹一样射出，正好击中怒怒，一起飞了出去！“啊——！”记忆球撞上怒怒的那一刻，他发起火来。

莱莉在冰面上努力控制冰球。她准备击球，却失手了，直挺挺地向后倒了下去。

情绪总部中，怕怕试着将记忆球重新塞回记忆装置，但是记忆球又被弹了出来，把他也撞了回去。接着，记忆装置像陀螺一样旋转起来，所有的记忆球往外飞溅，朝怕怕砸过来！他跌坐在地，浑身疼痛。

莱莉仍在冰上笨拙地移动着，像从来没打过冰球似的。她试着击球，却再一次摔倒在地。

“我受够了！”怒怒一边说，一边将怕怕推下控制台。

“等等，”怕怕说道，“不，不，不！动口别动手。”

“哼啊啊啊——！”怒怒吼了起来。

莱莉一下子崩溃了，她扔下球杆。其他正在滑行的球员停下来看着她冲出球场，回到看台。

“莱莉，怎么了？”妈妈问道。

“我们走吧。”莱莉一边说一边脱下溜冰鞋。

“你不想打完预备赛吗？”

“又有什么意义呢？”

“嘿，一切都会好的，”妈妈说，“我们只要——”

莱莉发怒了，喊道：“不要再说什么一切都会好的！”她朝出口冲去。

还在想象之境的乐乐听到震耳欲聋的一声巨响，嘣！她转过头，看着冰球岛像冰山一样崩塌，又一座性格岛屿消失了。
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Chapter 14

“Bing Bong, we have to get to that station,” Joy said. She couldn’t believe they had lost another island. The train whistled in the distance, which made her feel even more anxious.

“Sure thing,” Bing Bong said. “This way, just past Graham Cracker Castle.” But then he stopped and looked around, confused. The castle was gone. “I wonder why they moved it?” he asked. He walked a bit farther. Suddenly, he realized things didn’t look right.

A giant bulldozer came hurtling toward him and knocked over a pink castle. Bing Bong gasped.

“Princess Dream World!” Glitter flew into the air as the castle disintegrated. All of Preschool World was being torn down!

“My rocket!” Bing Bong screamed as he saw the Forgetters walking by with a red wagon. He ran after it. “Wait!” he yelled as a bulldozer pushed the pile of old memories closer and closer to the cliff edge. “Riley and I were still using that rocket! It still has some song power left!”

He desperately sang the song that powered the rocket and it responded, binging and bonging back at him and firing up. It rocketed into the air, then dove straight over the cliff! “Nooo!” Bing Bong screamed. “You can’t take my rocket to the dump! Riley and I are going to the moon!” He watched in shock as the rocket disappeared into the infinite darkness of the dump below. “Riley can’t be done with me,” he said, feeling heartbroken and falling to his knees.

Joy could think of only one thing: she had to get to the station. So she tried to pep Bing Bong up. “Hey, it’s going to be okay. We can fix this. We just need to get back to Headquarters. Which way to the train station?” Bing Bong had no reaction. He was frozen with grief.

“I had a whole trip planned for us,” he said quietly.

“Here comes the tickle monster,” Joy said, as she tried a different tactic. She tickled him, but he didn’t respond. She even tried making funny faces, but her silliness wasn’t snapping Bing Bong out of his misery. “Oh, here comes a fun game. You point to the train station, and we’ll go there,” Joy said. Bing Bong remained motionless.

Sadness walked over and sat down next to him. “I’m sorry they took your rocket,” she said gently. “They took something that you loved and it’s gone… forever.”

“Sadness, don’t make him feel worse,” Joy said.

“Sorry,” said Sadness.

“It’s all I had left of Riley,” said Bing Bong.

“I bet you and Riley had great adventures,” Sadness said.

“They were wonderful. Once, we flew back in time. We had breakfast twice that day.”

“That sounds amazing. I bet Riley liked it.”

“Oh, she did. We were best friends,” Bing Bong said. He started to cry.

“Yeah,” said Sadness. “It is sad.”

Bing Bong put his head on Sadness’s shoulder and cried candy tears. Sadness put her arm around him and tried to comfort him as he sobbed.

After a good cry, Bing Bong wiped his eyes and took a deep breath. “I’m okay now,” he said with a sniffle. He stood up and looked around. “C’mon. The train station is this way.” He started to walk toward it. Joy looked at Sadness in disbelief. “How did you do that?” she asked.

“I don’t know,” said Sadness. “He was sad, so I listened to what—”

“Hey, there’s the train!” Bing Bong called.

The three ran up to the train and climbed aboard just as it was starting up. “We made it!” Joy said. “We’re finally going to get home!”

Back in Headquarters, Anger, Fear, and Disgust ranted about the terrible day they’d had. “On a scale of one to ten, I give this day an F,” said Disgust.

“Well, why don’t we quit standing around and do something,” Anger suggested, dropping his newspaper, which was emblazoned with the headline “Riley Quits Hockey!”

Fear thought they all should quit their jobs as Riley’s Emotions. He knew it was the coward’s way out, but since he was Fear, he was okay with that.

“Emotions don’t quit, genius,” Disgust said.

Suddenly, Anger ran to the back and rummaged through the ideas, looking for something. “Aha!” he shouted, holding up an idea bulb triumphantly. He believed he’d found the solution they needed to fix everything for Riley. “Just the best idea ever!” he announced.

“What?” Disgust asked.

“All the good core memories were made in Minnesota,” Anger said. “Ergo, we go back to Minnesota and make more. Ta-da!”

“Wait, wait, wait. You’re saying we run away?” asked Fear. “You can’t be serious.”

“Our life was perfect until Mom and Dad decided to move to San Fran Stinktown,” said Anger.

“But, I mean, it’s just so… drastic,” said Fear.

“Need I remind you how great things were there? Our room? Our backyard? Our friends?” Anger punched up a memory, playing it on the screen.

The Tripledent gum commercial song played throughout Headquarters. “Did I ask for the gum commercial?” Annoyed, Anger slapped his hand against the console, ejecting the memory. “Anyway, it was better. That’s my point.”

“Yeah, Riley was happier in Minnesota… ,” said Disgust, nodding her head.

“Shouldn’t we just sleep on it or something?” asked Fear.

“Fine. Let’s sleep on it,” Anger said, crossing his arms over his chest. “Because hey—I’m sure jolly, fun-filled times are just around the corner.”

Inside her bedroom, Riley drifted off to sleep.

With Riley asleep, day turned to night in Mind World and the Train of Thought came to a screeching halt. “Huh?” Joy was confused. “Hey! Why aren’t we moving?”

“Riley’s gone to sleep,” the train engineer said. “We’re all on break.”

“You mean we’re stuck here until morning?” asked Sadness.

“Yeah, the Train of Thought doesn’t run while she’s asleep,” answered Bing Bong.

“Oh, we can’t wait that long!” groaned Joy.
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第 14 章

“兵兵，我们必须到达那个火车站。”乐乐说道，她不敢相信她们又失去了一座岛屿。火车的汽笛声从远处传来，这让她感到更加焦虑。

“当然。”兵兵说道，“这边走，过了前面的全麦饼干城堡就到了。”但是他停了下来，环顾四周，满脸茫然。城堡不见了。“他们怎么把城堡搬走了？”他一边问一边继续往前走，突然发现事情有些不对劲。

一辆巨型推土机朝他猛冲过来，推倒一座粉色城堡，兵兵倒抽了一口气。

“公主梦世界！”城堡崩塌的瞬间空中亮晶晶的一片。整个童年世界正在被摧毁。

“我的火箭！”看到路过的遗忘小人手里抓着的红色火箭，兵兵叫了起来，他追过去。“等等！”推土机将一堆旧的记忆球朝悬崖边缘越推越近。兵兵喊道：“我和莱莉还要用到火箭哪！火箭里还剩一些歌声能量！”

他绝望地唱起那首可以发动火箭的歌曲，火箭动了动，朝他发出乒乒乓乓的声音，发动了。火箭朝空中飞去，接着笔直地坠入悬崖！“不——！”兵兵叫道，“不要夺走我的火箭，不要把它扔进清理库！我和莱莉还要飞到月球上去呢！”他惊愕地看着火箭消失在下方清理库无边的黑暗中。“莱莉不需要我了。”他心碎了，跪倒在地。

乐乐只想着一件事：她必须到火车站去。于是她试着给兵兵打气：“嘿，一切都会好起来的。只要我们能回情绪总部，一定能解决这件事。哪条路可以去火车站？”兵兵没有反应，他由于过度悲伤，已经呆住了。

“我本来计划好了整个行程。”他静静地回答。

“挠痒痒怪兽来啦。”乐乐试着改变战术，开始挠兵兵痒痒，但是他没什么反应。乐乐甚至开始做鬼脸，但是装傻的乐乐也没能将兵兵从痛苦中唤醒。乐乐说：“噢，要不我们玩个好玩的游戏，你指着火车站，然后我们到那儿去。”但是兵兵仍然一动不动。

忧忧走上前，坐在他旁边。“他们拿走了你的火箭，我也很难过。”她温和地说，“他们夺走了你心爱的东西，而且它没了……永远没了。”

“忧忧，你这样只会让他更难过。”乐乐说。

“对不起。”忧忧说。

“那是莱莉留给我的唯一一样东西。”兵兵说。

“我敢打赌你和莱莉以前有过很多伟大的冒险经历。”忧忧说。

“棒极了。有一次我们还回到过去，所以那天我们吃了两顿早餐。”

“听起来很不错啊，我相信莱莉一定很喜欢。”

“噢，当然，我们是最好的朋友。”兵兵说着说着开始哭了起来。

“是啊，”忧忧说道，“是很令人难过。”

兵兵把头靠在忧忧肩膀上，糖果眼泪掉了下来。忧忧伸出手抱着他，努力在他哭泣的时候安慰他。

大哭了一场之后，兵兵擦干眼泪，深吸了一口气，他擤了一下鼻子说：“我没事了。”他站起来，看看四周。“来吧，火车站往这边走。”他开始朝火车站走去。乐乐难以置信地看着忧忧，问：“你是怎么做到的？”

“我也不知道，”忧忧回答，“他很难过，因此我听——”

“嘿，火车在那儿！”兵兵叫道。

他们三人向前跑，在火车正要出发的那一刻爬了上去。“我们成功了！”乐乐说道，“总算可以回家了！”

情绪总部里，怒怒、怕怕和厌厌为经历了糟糕的一天而大喊大叫。厌厌说：“如果要从一到十给今天打分，我会打不及格。”

“我说，大家别光站着不动，做点什么吧。”怒怒提议道。他扔下手里的报纸，报纸上印有“莱莉放弃冰球比赛！”的大标题。

怕怕认为他们都应该放弃担任莱莉的情绪小人，虽然这是懦夫才会有的胆怯心理，但是因为他是恐惧小人，他可以有这种想法。

“天才，情绪小人可不能卸任。”厌厌说道。

突然，怒怒跑到后面，将点子球翻来翻去，搜寻着什么。“啊哈！”他叫着，得意地举起一个点子球。他觉得自己找到了为莱莉解决一切问题的方法，于是大声宣布：“这是有史以来最好的点子！”

“什么点子？”厌厌问他。

“所有美好的核心记忆球都是在明尼苏达州产生的。”怒怒说，“因此呢，我们回明尼苏达州去，创造更多美好的记忆，嗒——哒！”

“等等，等等，等等。你是说我们离家出走？”怕怕问，“你不是认真的吧？”

“在爸爸和妈妈决定搬来这个糟透了的圣弗朗西“死”科之前，我们拥有完美的生活。”怒怒说道。

“但是，我的意思是，这样有点太……极端了。”怕怕说。

“需要我提醒你那儿有多么美好吗？我们的卧室？我们的后院？我们的朋友？”怒怒击起一个记忆球，在屏幕上播放起来。

Tripledent口香糖的广告曲在情绪总部里响了起来。“我要求放口香糖广告曲了吗？”怒怒生气了，伸手拍在控制台上，记忆球弹了出来。“不管怎样，在那儿更好。我就是这个意思。”

“没错，莱莉在明尼苏达州确实更快乐……”厌厌点点头说。

“难道我们不能把问题留到明天再解决？”怕怕问道。

“好啊，明天再解决吧。”怒怒双臂交叉放在胸前，“因为，嘿——我相信愉快的、充满乐趣的时光就要到来了。”

莱莉在自己的卧室里慢慢进入梦乡。

莱莉睡着后，大脑世界由白天变成黑夜，思想火车也戛然而止。“哈？”乐乐疑惑不解，“嘿！火车怎么不动了？”

“莱莉睡觉了。”火车司机说，“我们也该休息了。”

“你的意思是说明早之前我们都得困在这儿？”忧忧问道。

“是的，她睡觉的时候思想火车是不运转的。”兵兵回答。

“噢，我们可等不了那么久！”乐乐抱怨道。


Chapter 15

Sadness stared out the window and came up with an idea. “How about we wake her up?”

“Sadness, that’s ridiculous,” Joy said. “How could we possibly…” She followed Sadness’s gaze and saw what she was staring at: Dream Productions. “How about we wake her up!” Joy said.

Joy, Sadness, and Bing Bong hopped off the train and quickly made their way over to Dream Productions. The busy studio was full of action and excitement. Actors in all kinds of costumes walked around sipping coffee and carrying scripts, grips pushed rolling sets, and golf carts zipped from stage to stage.

“Whoa!” said Joy, taking in the scene. “This place is huge.”

“Yeah, it looks so much bigger than I expected,” Sadness said.

Joy almost fainted when they walked by the star of a majority of Riley’s dreams: Rainbow Unicorn. “She’s right there!” Joy whispered in awe, pointing at the unicorn casually sitting in a director’s chair.

Sadness walked right up to her. “My friend says you’re famous,” she said. “She wants your autograph.”

“No, no, Sadness, don’t bother Miss Unicorn, okay?” Joy said, grabbing Sadness. “Sorry,” she said to the unicorn. “She’s from out of town. That was so embarrassing, right?” Joy awkwardly pulled Sadness away. Then she popped her head back toward Rainbow Unicorn and quickly squealed, “I loved you in Fairy Dream Adventure
 Part 7! Okay, bye! I love you!”

Dashing away, Joy caught up with Sadness and Bing Bong. They had reached one of the stages and were just walking right in. The Dream Director was addressing the cast and crew. “Today’s memories are in,” the director declared. “We’ve got a lot to work with here. Riley dumped her best friend, had a miserable day at school, and quit hockey.”

Joy, Bing Bong, and Sadness hid behind some production equipment and watched the director pass out scripts. Then they sneaked over to the costume area. “Okay, how are we gonna wake her up?” Joy asked.

“Well, she wakes up sometimes when she has a scary dream. We could scare her,” Sadness offered.

Joy didn’t like that idea at all. She thought Riley had been through enough and didn’t want her to dream of anything that would make her uncomfortable. “Sadness, I know Riley. We’re gonna make her so happy that she’ll wake up with exhilaration. We’ll excite her awake!” said Joy.

“That’s never happened before,” Sadness said as she watched Joy rummage through the costume racks.

“Ooh, Riley loves dogs,” Joy said. “Put this on!” She threw half of a dog costume to Sadness.

“I don’t think that’ll work,” Sadness said, but Joy ignored her and turned to Bing Bong.

“Don’t let anything happen to these,” she said, handing him the bag of core memories. Bing Bong promised to keep them safe.

The Dream Director checked the monitor and asked the cameraman to put on the reality distortion filter. The filter made the phony-looking set and actors look completely real! “Love it,” she said, then reminded everyone to play to the camera. “Riley is the camera!” she barked. “Makeup, get out of there, we are on in five, four, three…”

The makeup artists finished powdering an actress playing Riley’s teacher and the Sleep Lights flashed on. Magical-sounding harp music played, signaling the start of the dream.

Inside Headquarters, Fear was drinking a cup of tea as he sat at the console, watching the dream unfold. He was not happy to be stuck with Dream Duty, but with Joy gone, he had no choice.

“Man, she is one bad actress,” Fear said to himself, watching the teacher unenthusiastically talk about a pop quiz. Then the teacher called on Riley to introduce herself. As the camera rose to look like Riley was standing at her desk, one of the students said, “Ew, look! Her teeth are falling out!” Teeth rained down in front of the camera.

“Teeth falling out,” Fear said, scoffing. “Let me guess, we have no pants on.”

Another student spoke. “Hey, look! She came to school with no pants on!” The camera tilted down, revealing Riley’s bare legs.

“Called it!” Fear said.

Joy and Sadness waited off camera at the stage in Dream Productions, wearing the dog costume. “Ready?” Joy whispered.

“I don’t think this happy thing is going to work. But if we scare her—” Sadness tried to explain, but Joy didn’t let her finish.

“Just… follow my lead. Here we go!” Joy yanked Sadness onto the set, dancing and barking like a dog.

The Dream Director flipped through her script, confused, as she tried to find the current scene. “Who is that?” she whispered to herself.

Joy and Sadness continued to run around in the dog costume, barking, licking students, and acting cute.

Joy looked at the sleep indicator—the needle was still on the Sleep side. She signaled Bing Bong and he released bunches of colorful balloons that poured down onto the classroom set. “Woo!” Joy yelled. “Let’s party! Let’s dance! Woo!” Then Bing Bong fired a confetti canon and a storm of confetti covered everything!

In Headquarters, Fear perked up. “Hey, a party!” he said, watching the dog happily running around in the balloons and confetti.

“Joy, this isn’t working,” said Sadness.

Bing Bong danced around offstage and knocked into a light, causing the backdrop to come down. Then the dog costume ripped in half! Joy chased after Sadness on the set. “Sadness, what are you doing? Come back here!”

Fear spit out his tea as he watched the startling sight on-screen: through the reality distortion filter, it looked just like a real dog split right down the middle!

On the screen, it looked as if half a dog were chasing its other half. “It’s just a dream, it’s just a dream, it’s just a dream,” Fear chanted, trying to soothe himself. He turned a knob on the console which caused Riley to stir in her sleep.

The Dream Director watched in horror. “They’re trying to wake her up! Call security!” she yelled. Joy grabbed Sadness’s arm and scolded her. “You are ruining this dream! You’re scaring her!”

“But look, it’s working!” said Sadness, pointing at the sleep indicator. The needle was starting to move toward Awake.

“Whoa!” Joy said.

But before they could do anything else, security entered. The Dream Director pointed to Bing Bong, Sadness, and Joy. “They are not part of this dream! Get them!” she yelled.

Sadness saw the guards and grabbed Joy, pulling her backstage. “Stop right there,” a security guard called after them. A second guard got Bing Bong and tackled him to the ground.

“Ow! Hey!” cried Bing Bong.

“Pan away! Pan away!” shouted the director. The camera operator moved the camera away from the disaster happening on set, revealing Rainbow Unicorn eating at the snack table in a mystical unicorn forest set.

Fear shouted at the screen. “Boo! Pick a plot line.”

Joy and Sadness watched as the guards dragged Bing Bong, holding the bag of core memories, down toward a massive, scary-looking door.
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第 15 章

忧忧盯着窗外，想到了一个方法：“我们把莱莉唤醒怎么样？”

“忧忧，那不可能。”乐乐说道，“我们怎么可能……”她顺着忧忧望去的方向，才发现她正盯着造梦场看。“我们把她唤醒吧！”乐乐说道。

乐乐、忧忧和兵兵跳下火车，朝造梦场赶去。播梦室里正忙得不可开交，充满了表演和刺激。穿着各式服装的演员走来走去，喝着咖啡，拿着剧本；手柄推动着舞台旋转；高尔夫球车在各个场景间来回穿梭。

“哇！”乐乐看着眼前的场景，“这地方可真够大的。”

“是啊，比我想象的大太多了。”忧忧跟着说道。

他们从莱莉大多数梦境中的主角身边走过的时候，乐乐差点晕了过去，因为那是：彩虹独角兽。乐乐指着正闲适地坐在导演椅上的独角兽，敬畏地小声说：“她就在那儿！”

忧忧直接走到她跟前，说：“我朋友说你很出名， 她想要你的签名。”

“不，不，忧忧，别打扰独角兽小姐，好吗？”乐乐一把抓住忧忧。“对不起。”她朝独角兽说道，“她刚从乡下来，真是尴尬，对吧？”乐乐笨手笨脚地将忧忧拉开。接着她突然回头，朝彩虹独角兽快速喊道：“我从《仙女梦游记》第七章开始就爱上你了！好了，再见！我爱你！”

跑开后的乐乐追上了忧忧和兵兵，他们到达一处场景，正准备走进去。梦境导演正在对演员和剧组工作人员讲话。“今天的记忆球已经送到了。”导演向他们宣布，“我们有很多工作要做。莱莉甩了她最好的朋友，在学校里过了糟糕的一天，还退出了冰球比赛。”

乐乐、兵兵和忧忧躲在造梦仪器后面，看着导演分发剧本。然后他们悄悄溜进服装区，乐乐问道：“好了，我们怎样才能唤醒莱莉？”

“这个嘛，有时她做了噩梦就会醒过来，我们可以把她吓醒。”忧忧提议。

乐乐一点也不喜欢这个方法，她觉得莱莉已经够遭罪的了，不想再让她梦到不愉快的事情。她说：“忧忧，我了解莱莉。我们只要让她尽可能地快乐，她就能兴奋得醒来。我们用开心唤醒她！”

“这可从未发生过。”忧忧一边说一边看着乐乐在服装架上翻来翻去。

“嗬，莱莉喜欢狗，”乐乐说，“穿上这件！”她扔给忧忧一件扮作狗的戏服。

“我不认为这样有用。”忧忧说道。但是乐乐并不理会，她转向兵兵。

她将装有核心记忆球的包递给兵兵，说：“这些记忆球可不能有任何闪失。”兵兵答应保障它们的安全。

梦境导演检查了显示屏，并让摄影师装上现实失真过滤镜，过滤镜可以让假的场景和演员看上去和真的一模一样！她赞道：“太棒了。”接着，她提醒每个人要对着摄像机表演。“摄像机就是莱莉！”她厉声说道，“化妆师，离开那儿，要开始了，五，四，三……”

化妆师刚给扮演莱莉老师的演员化好妆，梦境灯光就打开了。魔幻的竖琴音乐响起，标志着梦境的开始。

情绪总部里，怕怕正坐在控制台上喝着茶，看着梦境展开。他不喜欢执行梦境监控任务，但是乐乐失踪了，他没得选择。

“老兄，她的演技可真烂。”看着老师无精打采地讲着随堂测验的事，怕怕自言自语。接着，老师叫莱莉进行自我介绍。摄像机拍到莱莉从课桌边站了起来，其中一个学生说道：“真恶心，看！她的牙全掉出来了！”牙齿一颗颗落在了摄像机前面。

“牙齿掉光了，”怕怕嘲笑道，“我猜，莫非裤子也没穿？”

另外一个学生叫道：“嘿，看！她没穿裤子就来上学了！”摄像机镜头摇下，拍出莱莉光着的腿。

“我猜中了！”怕怕说道。

乐乐和忧忧穿着戏服，等着造梦场舞台上的摄像机。乐乐小声问：“准备好了吗？”

“我不认为这种开心的事能把她唤醒，但是如果我们可以吓吓她——”忧忧试着解释，但是被乐乐制止了。

“只要……按照我说的做，我们上台！”乐乐将忧忧拽到舞台上，像狗一样跳着、叫着。

梦境导演满脸疑惑，迅速翻了翻剧本，试着找到相应的场景。她小声地嘀咕着：“那是谁？”

乐乐和忧忧穿着戏服继续在舞台上跑动，汪汪叫，舔学生，装可爱。

乐乐看着睡眠指示器——指针仍然停在“睡眠”那一边。她向兵兵示意，兵兵放出一束束五颜六色的气球，气球涌进教室。“唔！”乐乐喊道，“让我们狂欢！让我们跳舞！唔！”接着，兵兵放了一个礼花炮，彩色纸花飘洒在整个舞台上！

情绪总部里，怕怕来了兴致。他看着那只狗在气球和彩纸之间欢快地跑来跑去，说道： “嘿，派对啊！”

“乐乐，这样做没用。” 忧忧说道。

兵兵在舞台后面跳舞，突然撞到灯上，背景幕布掉了下来。然后，狗戏服竟然撕裂成两半！乐乐在台上追着忧忧：“忧忧，你在干什么？回这儿来！”

怕怕看着屏幕上惊悚的场景，刚喝到嘴里的茶又吐了出来：通过现实失真过滤镜，看起来就像一只真的狗从中间裂成了两半！

屏幕上看起来就像一只狗裂开后的一半追着另一半跑。怕怕试着安慰自己，重复地说着一句话：“这只是个梦，这只是个梦，这只是个梦。”他转动控制台上的一个旋钮，睡梦中的莱莉动了动。

梦境导演惊恐地看着，叫了起来：“他们想要唤醒她！快叫保安！”乐乐抓住忧忧的胳膊，责备她：“你把整个梦境都毁了！你吓着她了！”

“但是你看，有效果了！”忧忧指着睡眠指示器说道，指针开始朝“苏醒”那边移动。

“哇！”乐乐感叹道。

但是他们还未来得及进一步行动，保安就进来了。梦境导演指着兵兵、忧忧和乐乐叫道：“他们不是这个梦境的成员！抓住他们！”

忧忧看见保安之后赶紧抓住乐乐，把她拉到舞台后面。一位保安在他们后面喊：“站在那儿别动!”另外一位保安抓住兵兵，把他按倒在地上。

“嗷！嘿!”兵兵哭叫起来。

“镜头移走！镜头移走！”导演叫道。摄影师将摄像机从舞台上正在发生的灾难上移开，转而拍摄正在一座神秘森林场景中的彩虹独角兽，她坐在桌边吃着点心。

怕怕对着屏幕大叫：“噗！剧情变得也太快了。”

乐乐和忧忧看着保安拖走兵兵，他还拿着那个装有核心记忆球的包。兵兵被拖向一扇巨大的门，那扇门看起来阴森恐怖。


[image: ]


[image: ]


[image: ]


[image: ]


[image: ]


[image: ]



Chapter 16

“There go the core memories,” Joy whispered to Sadness.

The guards opened the heavy door and a spooky light spilled out along with the frightening sounds of thunder, howling, screaming, roars, and circus music.

“I can’t go in there. I’m scared of the dark. Please!” Bing Bong said as they threw him inside. The door slammed shut.

“C’mon,” said Joy, grabbing Sadness. They quietly sneaked to the door down a long staircase. “What is this place?” Joy asked.

“The Subconscious,” answered Sadness. “I read about it in the manual. It’s where they take all the troublemakers.”

Joy and Sadness paused as they watched the guards. They were so busy bickering that Joy and Sadness tiptoed past without them even noticing. Once in front of the door, Sadness shook it, causing the guards to finally see them.

“Hey! You!” said one of the guards.

“Oh! You caught us!” Sadness said sheepishly, acting like she had just come out of the Subconscious.

“Get back in there! No escaping!” said the other guard, as they shoved Joy and Sadness through the doorway.

“Hohhh… I don’t like it here,” Sadness whispered as they walked in cautiously. “It’s where they keep Riley’s darkest fears.”

Joy gasped. “It’s broccoli!”

A door eerily creaked open, revealing a dark set of stairs leading down below. Sadness and Joy screamed. “The stairs to the basement!” Sadness exclaimed as they scampered away.

They screamed again as a giant vacuum cleaner started to chase them! “Grandma’s vacuum cleaner!” Joy said as they ran and hid behind a rock.

When they decided to walk on, a loud crinkling noise seemed to come from beneath their feet. Crunch! Crunch!

“Would you walk quieter?” Joy said, blaming Sadness.

“I’m trying!” Sadness whispered.

Then they noticed a trail of candy wrappers on the floor. They followed the trail into a dark cave. There, on top of a giant mound, was Bing Bong. He was crying inside a cage made out of long, colorful balloons.

“Joy?” Bing Bong said, peering at them in the darkness. He pointed below him and said, “Shhhhhh!”

Joy looked down to see where Bing Bong was pointing—the balloon cage was sitting right on top of a gigantic sleeping clown! “It’s Jangles,” Joy said, terrified.

Jangles was snoring and talking in his sleep. “Who’s the birthday girl?” he muttered.

It gave Joy and Sadness the creeps. They stepped gingerly around the giant clown, and Joy carefully climbed up to get to Bing Bong. “Do you have the core memories?” she whispered when she got close enough.

“Yeah,” he said, handing her the bag. “All he cared about was the candy!”

Joy grabbed hold of the cage and tried to pry open the balloon bars. SQUEEEEEE! The balloons made a horrible squeaky noise and Jangles stirred. Joy held her breath as the clown fell back asleep. Then she stretched the bars even farther apart and Bing Bong slipped through. They hurried off the creepy clown mountain and rushed toward the exit.

“We’re out of here!” said Bing Bong. “Let’s get to that train and wait for morning.”

Joy slowed down, thinking about what Bing Bong had just said. She couldn’t wait until morning to get the core memories back. Joy looked at Jangles and had an idea.

“Oh no,” said Bing Bong, watching as Joy and Sadness walked back to the sleeping clown.

They both honked the clown’s nose, which caused his wild eyes to pop wide open! Then the massive, creepy Jangles stood up, towering over them.

“H-h-hey, Sadness,” Joy said. “Di—did you hear about the p-pahh-party that we’re having?

“Ohh yeah, yes, Joy! Isn’t it a ba-bahhh-birthday party?”

“Did you say… birthday?” the giant clown asked.

“Yes.” Joy struggled to get the words out. “And there’s going to be cake, and presents and—”

“—and games and balloons,” Sadness added.

“A BIRTHDAY?” screamed Jangles, pulling out his giant mallet and holding it up, ready for birthday action.

“Follow us!” shouted Joy, leading the way.

Jangles laughed a maniacal laugh as he chased Joy, Sadness, and Bing Bong through the door.

“Nothing like a good scare to wake you up, right?” Joy said, looking at Sadness.

Outside the Subconscious, the guards were still arguing when suddenly… BASH! Jangles’ giant mallet smashed through the front gate. The guards jumped in terror, screaming, “AHHHHHHHHH!”

Joy, Sadness, and Bing Bong were free. They ran up the stairs, leading Jangles toward Dream Productions.

Inside Headquarters, Fear had nearly fallen asleep watching the boring unicorn dream when… BLAM! The creepy clown came crashing through the set! “WHO’S THE BIRTHDAY GIRL?” Jangles’ voice boomed across the stage.

Fear screamed. He smacked his hand down on the button to wake Riley up, and then he passed out!

Riley bolted up in bed, waking from the nightmare. The sign in Dream Productions read awake.


第 16 章

“核心记忆球也被他们带走了。”乐乐对忧忧小声说。

保安打开厚重的大门，里面射出诡异的光线，传来可怕的雷鸣声、哀号声、尖叫声、咆哮声和马戏团表演的声音。

“我不能进去，我怕黑，求求你们了！”兵兵哀求着，可他们还是把他扔了进去。大门“砰”的一声关上了。

“来吧。”乐乐抓着忧忧走下一段长长的楼梯，悄悄溜到门边。乐乐问：“这是什么地方？”

“潜意识世界。”忧忧回答，“我在指南中读到过所有惹麻烦的家伙都被关在里面。”

乐乐和忧忧停下来看着保安，他们正忙着吵架，因此根本没注意到蹑手蹑脚走过去的乐乐和忧忧。一到门前，忧忧便摇摇大门，保安终于看到了她们。

“嘿！你们俩！”其中一个保安说道。

“噢！被你发现了！”忧忧故意装作为难的样子，让保安以为她是刚从潜意识世界里逃出来的。

“回里面去！不准逃跑！”另一个保安说道，他们将乐乐和忧忧朝门里推去。

她俩小心地走了进去。“噢——我可不喜欢这里，”忧忧小声地说，“这里面都是莱莉最害怕的黑暗事物。”

乐乐倒吸一口气：“莱莉最怕西兰花！”

一扇门吱呀一声开了，很是诡异，门后是一段黑漆漆的阶梯向下延伸着。忧忧和乐乐尖叫起来，忧忧叫道：“通往地下室的阶梯！”她们惊惶地跑开。

她们再一次尖叫起来，一台巨大的吸尘器开始追赶她们！乐乐喊道：“老奶奶的吸尘器！”她们跑到一块石头后面躲了起来。

当她们决定继续前行时，脚底下传来巨响，好像有什么东西被踩皱了，嘎吱！嘎吱！

“你就不能轻点走？”乐乐责怪忧忧。

“我在努力！”忧忧小声回答。

接着，她们发现地上有一条糖果纸的痕迹，她们沿着痕迹走进一个黑暗的洞穴。那儿堆着一个巨型的物体，而顶上正是兵兵，他被关在彩色长气球做成的笼子里，正在哭泣。

“乐乐？”兵兵仔细瞅着黑暗中的她们，他指了指脚底下，“嘘——！”

乐乐看向兵兵指的地方——气球笼子正好放在一个睡着了的巨型小丑身上！乐乐吓了一跳，说：“那是叮叮。”

叮叮打着呼噜，还说着梦话，咕哝道：“是哪个小女孩过生日啊？”

这话把乐乐和忧忧吓坏了。她们蹑手蹑脚地绕到巨型小丑身后，乐乐小心翼翼地向上朝兵兵爬去。足够靠近的时候，她小声问：“核心记忆球在你这里吗？”

“在，”他一边回答一边把包递给她，“小丑关心的只有糖果！”

乐乐抓住笼子，试着拉开气球栏杆，气球发出可怕的哧哧声，叮叮动了动。乐乐屏住呼吸，直到小丑再次入睡。接着，她用力将栏杆拉得更开，兵兵钻了出来。他们赶紧爬下令人害怕的巨型小丑，朝出口跑去。

“我们离开这儿吧！”兵兵说，“我们回火车上等天亮吧。”

乐乐慢了下来，思量着兵兵刚说过的话。她不能等到天亮再把核心记忆球送回去。乐乐看着叮叮，有了主意。

“噢，不。”兵兵看着乐乐和忧忧往回走到睡着的小丑身边。

她俩一起按住小丑的鼻子，他那疯狂的眼睛猛地睁开！接着，体形硕大，令人毛骨悚然的叮叮站了起来，高耸着俯视她们。

“嘿——嘿，忧忧，”乐乐说道，“你——你听说了吗？我们要举行一场派——派——派对？”

“噢，当然听说了，乐乐！好像还是个生——生日——生日派对？”

“你刚刚说……生日？”巨型小丑问道。

“是的。”乐乐努力地说道，“到时还会有蛋糕、礼物以及——”

“——以及游戏和气球。”忧忧补充道。

“生日？”叮叮大叫，拿出他巨大的木槌举起来，准备开展庆生活动。

“跟我们来！”乐乐大叫着在前面带路。

叮叮发出疯狂的笑声，追着乐乐、忧忧和兵兵出了大门。

“只有巨大的惊吓才能把她唤醒，对吧？”乐乐看着忧忧说。

潜意识世界外，保安们还在争吵着，突然……“砰的一声!”叮叮手里那把大木槌砸穿了前门。保安们吓得跳了起来，尖叫着，“啊——啊——啊——！”

乐乐、忧忧和兵兵自由了。他们跑上台阶，带着叮叮朝造梦场走去。

情绪总部里，怕看着无聊的独角兽梦境快要睡着了，突然……嘣！可怕的小丑在舞台上横冲直撞：“是哪个小女孩过生日啊？”叮叮的声音在舞台上轰响。

怕怕尖叫起来，他猛地拍下按钮以唤醒莱莉，接着便晕了过去。

莱莉在床上惊起，从噩梦中醒来，造梦场里的指示器指向了“苏醒”。
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Chapter 17

Joy, Sadness, and Bing Bong rushed off the stage of Riley’s dream at Dream Productions, leaving Jangles behind as he smashed up the sets and everything in his path with his giant mallet. They hurried toward the Train of Thought.

The train was moving! The three leapt aboard the very last car.

“Ha ha!” Joy said. “We made it!” They laughed and celebrated. She grabbed Sadness and swung her around. “Guess who’s on their way to Headquarters?” Joy sang.

“We are!” said Sadness.

Back at Headquarters, Anger and Disgust stumbled out of the break room, disheveled and barely awake. “What is going on?” asked Disgust.

“He did it again,” said Anger, gesturing to Fear trembling beneath the console.

“We were at school, and we were naked, and there was a dog, and his back half was chasing him… ,” Fear rambled, recalling Riley’s dream.

Anger was reaching his limit. “It was a DREAM! This is ridiculous, we can’t even get a good night’s sleep anymore. Time to take action.”

Anger stomped off and retrieved the idea he had held up earlier. He stood at the console, ready to plug it in. “Who’s with me?” He looked at Fear, who was still recovering and unable to utter a word. Then he looked at Disgust and waited for a response.

“Yeah, let’s do it,” said Disgust finally.

Anger plugged the lightbulb-shaped idea into the console.

Inside her bedroom, Riley’s expression changed. She pulled out her laptop.

“She took it. There’s no turning back,” said Anger.

“So, how’re we gonna get to Minnesota from here?” Disgust asked.

“Well, why don’t we go to the elephant lot and rent an elephant?” Anger asked sarcastically. Then he yelled, “We’re taking the bus!”

Riley pulled up the Greyhound Bus website and began to look at the schedule for buses to Minnesota.

“A ticket costs money,” said Disgust. “How do we get money?”

“Mom’s purse,” Anger said casually.

Disgust gasped. “You wouldn’t.”

“Oh, but I would,” said Anger. “Where was it we saw it last?”

He punched up a memory and the Tripledent singers came on again, singing the theme song.

“NOOOO!” Anger slammed down on the console, ejecting the memory. Then he remembered that Mom’s purse was downstairs somewhere. “Mom and Dad got us into this mess,” Anger said. “They can pay to get us out.”

Inside the train, Joy, Bing Bong, and Sadness were happily speeding along. Joy looked at Sadness. “Hey, that was a good idea,” she said. “About scaring Riley awake.”

“Really?” Sadness said, sounding surprised.

“Nice work.”

Sadness brightened a little as Joy exhaled, feeling relieved. “I can’t wait to get the old Riley back,” she said. “As soon as we get there, I’m going to fix this whole mess.”

Bing Bong had found a box of memories and was looking through them. He discovered a recent memory and saw that Riley was much older than he had thought. “Whoa,” he said. “Is this Riley?”

Joy took the memory to get a closer look. She nodded.

“She’s so big now,” Bing Bong said. “She won’t fit in my rocket. How’re we gonna get to the moon?” Joy recognized the memory. “Oh, it’s that time in the twisty tree, remember? The hockey team showed up and Mom and Dad were there cheering… Look at her, having fun and laughing. It’s my favorite.” Joy sat back down, beside Sadness.

“I love that one, too,” said Sadness.

Joy couldn’t believe it! Sadness actually liked a happy memory. “Atta girl!” she said. “Now you’re getting it!”

Sadness stared at the memory. “Yeah,” she said, remembering. “It was the day the Prairie Dogs lost the big playoff game. Riley missed the winning shot. She felt awful. She wanted to quit.”

Joy’s face fell. Sadness had started out so positive. “Sorry,” Sadness apologized. “I went sad again, didn’t I?”

“I’ll tell you what,” Joy said. “We’ll keep working on that when we get back. Okay?”

Sadness smiled. “Okay.”

Meanwhile, Riley sneaked downstairs to find her mom’s purse. Mom was in the kitchen on the phone, talking to the moving company, so Riley was able to find the purse and slip the credit card out quietly. She put it in her pocket and crept back upstairs without Mom noticing.

Joy looked wistfully out the train window. All of a sudden a loud BOOM broke the spell. “Honesty Island!” Joy shrieked.

The train tracks they were on began to sway as Honesty Island started to collapse below them. Joy, Sadness, and Bing Bong were jostled back and forth. Screaming, they fell as the train started to tumble, the tracks slipping away with the collapsing island.

The train crashed onto the side of a cliff and began to tip over as mind workers rushed on board.

“Let’s go! Move it! Move it!” the workers shouted, trying to get everyone off safely.

Joy, Sadness, and Bing Bong jumped to land just in time as the train plummeted into the Memory Dump below. Joy couldn’t believe it. “That was our way home!” she said. “We lost another island.… What is happening?”

“Haven’t you heard?” asked a worker. “Riley is running away.”
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第 17 章

乐乐、忧忧和兵兵跑下造梦场中莱莉的梦境舞台，留下叮叮在台上用巨大的木槌将布景和所到之处的所有东西砸得粉碎。他们朝思想火车赶去。

火车已经开动了，他们仨跳上了最后一节车厢。

“哈哈！”乐乐说，“我们成功了！”他们笑着庆祝。乐乐拉着忧忧转圈，欢快地唱着：“猜猜是谁要回情绪总部了？”

“是我们！”忧忧说道。

情绪总部里，怒怒和厌厌跌跌撞撞地走出休息室，两人蓬头垢面、睡眼蒙眬。厌厌问：“发生了什么事？”

“又是他干的好事。”怒怒示意了一下躲在控制台下颤抖的怕怕。

“我们在学校里，但是没穿衣服，接着出现了一只狗，被撕裂成两半，后面一半追着他……”怕怕慌乱地描述着莱莉的梦境。

怒怒的忍耐似乎达到极限:“那不过是个梦！这太荒唐了，现在连好好睡一觉都不行了，是时候采取行动了。”

怒怒跺跺脚走开，取回了之前拿过的点子球。他站在控制台前，准备插入点子球。“你们同意吗？”怒怒看了看怕怕，他还没有从惊吓中恢复过来，一句话也说不出。于是，怒怒转头看向厌厌，等着她的回答。

“好吧，就这么做吧。”厌厌终于开了口。

怒怒将灯泡形状的点子球插入了控制台。

卧室里，莱莉脸上的表情出现了变化，她拿出笔记本电脑。

“她接受了提议，没有回头路了。”怒怒说道。

“那么，我们怎么从这儿去明尼苏达州？”厌厌问道。

“呃，我们何不去大象棚租头大象呢？”怒怒讽刺地回答。接着，他叫道：“当然是坐巴士去！”

莱莉登陆灰狗巴士官网，开始查看前往明尼苏达州的汽车时刻表。

“买车票需要钱，”厌厌说，“我们怎么才能搞到钱呢？”

“妈妈的钱包。”怒怒随口说道。

厌厌倒抽了一口气：“你不会吧。”

“哦，可是我会的，”怒怒回答，“我们上次见到它是在哪儿？”

他将一个记忆球按了进去，Tripledent口香糖广告里的歌手们再一次出现，唱起了那首主题曲。

“不——不——！”怒怒朝控制台用力一拍，弹出了记忆球。接着，他想起妈妈的钱包应该在楼下某处。“是妈妈和爸爸给我们带来了这么多麻烦，”怒怒说，“他们应该出钱让我们脱离困境。”

乐乐、兵兵和忧忧乘着火车开心地向前奔去。乐乐看着忧忧。“嘿，那主意不错。”她说，“就是把莱莉吓醒的主意。”

“真的吗？”忧忧惊讶地问。

“做得好。”

忧忧露出一点喜色，乐乐也长呼了一口气，如释重负地说：“我已经等不及让莱莉恢复到原来的样子了。一回到情绪总部，我会将所有的麻烦都处理好。”

兵兵找到了一盒记忆球，一个接一个地翻看。他发现一个最新的记忆球，看到莱莉比他想象中长大了不少。“哇，”他说，“这是莱莉？”

乐乐拿过记忆球来仔细看。她点点头。

“她现在长这么大了，”兵兵说，“我的火箭已经装不下她了，我们还怎么飞向月球呢？”乐乐认出了记忆球里的画面。“哦，这是那次发生在那棵弯树上的事，记得吗？冰球队出场的时候妈妈和爸爸在那儿欢呼……看看她，那么开心，笑得那么欢快。这是我最喜欢的记忆。”乐乐坐回了忧忧旁边。

“我也喜欢那段记忆。”忧忧说道。

乐乐简直不敢相信！忧忧竟然会喜欢一段快乐的记忆。“好姑娘！”她说道，“现在你也明白了吧！”

忧忧盯着记忆球。“是啊，”她一边说一边回忆，“就是在那天，草原土拨鼠队输掉了重要的总决赛。莱莉没能击中制胜的一球，她感觉糟透了，都想要放弃冰球了。”

乐乐的脸拉了下来，忧忧刚刚还挺积极的。“对不起，”忧忧向她道歉，“我又伤心了，是吧？”

“我会告诉你的，”乐乐说，“我们回去后再一起研究这个问题，好吗？”

忧忧笑了起来：“好的。”

与此同时，莱莉偷偷溜到楼下去找妈妈的钱包。妈妈正在厨房和搬家公司打电话，于是莱莉悄悄地找到钱包并且将信用卡抽了出来。她把信用卡放在口袋里，蹑手蹑脚地回到楼上，妈妈没有发现她。

乐乐满怀希望地看着车窗外，突然传来一声巨响，打破了美好的现状。嘣的一声！乐乐尖叫道：“诚实岛！”

底下的诚实岛开始崩塌的时候火车铁轨也跟着倾斜，乐乐、忧忧和兵兵在车上前后摇晃。车轨随着岛屿的塌陷逐渐消失，火车就要翻了，他们尖叫着摔倒了。

火车撞到了悬崖边上，开始倾斜，这时，大脑工人冲上火车。

“快走！快！快！”工人们大叫着，努力让每一个人安全地离开。

乐乐、忧忧和兵兵刚跳到地上，火车就垂直栽进了下面的记忆清理库。乐乐不敢相信眼前发生的一切。“那是我们回家的火车！”她说，“又一座岛屿消失了……究竟发生了什么？”

“你没听说吗？”一位大脑工人说，“莱莉要离家出走。”


Chapter 18

In her quiet, empty bedroom, Riley pulled her books out of her backpack and picked up her clothes, ready to pack them in her bag. Then she paused and her expression changed.

Fear was driving. “Are we really doing this? I mean, this is serious,” he said.

Anger pushed Fear aside and took control. “Look,” he said. “We have no core memories. You want Riley to be happy? Let’s get back to Minnesota and make some.” Riley’s worried expression faded and was replaced with anger as she stuffed her clothes into her bag and exited the room.

Out on the cliff, Sadness, Joy, and Bing Bong stared at the empty space where Honesty Island used to be.

“Joy, if we hurry, we can still stop her,” said Sadness, offering a ray of hope.

There was only one island left… and one lightline that they could follow back to Headquarters. “Family Island,” said Joy. “Let’s go!”

They ran along the cliff edge, bolting toward the bridge to Family Island. Sadness saw the island start to quake and yelled, “It’s too dangerous! We won’t make it in time!”

Joy looked out to see pieces of Family Island falling away. “But that’s our only way back!”

The shaking island had caused parts of Long-Term Memory to collapse and break apart. Suddenly, Sadness pointed over to a memory recall tube. The tubes were normally buried deep beneath the shelving of Long-Term Memory, but with all the earthquake-like movement, one of them had become exposed. If they got to it in time, maybe they could get sucked up and sent back to Headquarters.

“A recall tube!” said Joy.

“We can get recalled!” Sadness added.

They ran past the bridge and headed for the tube.

With her bag strapped to her back, Riley walked toward the front door of the house. “Have a great day, sweetheart,” Mom called from the kitchen.

“See you after school, monkey,” Dad added, making monkey noises.

“We love you!” Mom said.

Riley didn’t respond. She just turned and walked right out of the front door, headed for the bus station.

Joy, Sadness, and Bing Bong were closing in on the tube, but Family Island quaked and twisted the bridge like a piece of taffy. Then a large piece of the island broke off!

“Go!” shouted Joy. “Run, run!” A nearby cliff cracked and crashed down into the dump, and the ridge where they were just standing fell away. They screamed as they fled the crumbling chunks of land and headed toward the recall tube.

Joy stepped into the lower section of the recall tube first, with Sadness right behind her. But the tube was small and there wasn’t enough room.

Sadness and Joy jostled against each other and the memories inside the bag started to change color. “Whoa, whoa! Sadness!” Joy cautioned. The bag emitted a blue light, and Joy tried to push Sadness away. “Sadness, stop! You’re hurting Riley!” Joy pulled one of the memories out of the bag. It was bright blue. Sadness stepped back, horrified.

“Oh no!” she said. “I did it again!”

“If you get in here, these core memories will be sad,” Joy said.

RUMBLE! Joy looked to see the source of the terrible sound: the family statue on Family Island was breaking apart. Joy didn’t know what to do! She had to make a quick decision. “I’m sorry… Riley needs to be happy.”

Joy pulled the tube closed and began to ride it up to Headquarters… alone.

“Joy?” Sadness called after her friend as she stood with Bing Bong on the cliff.

Then the intense rumbling from below made the cliffside fall and shook the tube apart. Joy fell from the tube. Bing Bong reached for her, but the ground beneath him disintegrated, causing them both to fall into the abyss.

“Joy!” Sadness cried. Feeling helpless as she stood on the cliff’s edge, she buried her face in her hands.


第 18 章

在安静而又空荡荡的卧室里，莱莉把书从背包里拿出来，接着收拾衣服，准备把这些东西一起放进包里。就在这时，她停住了，脸上的表情发生了变化。

怕怕在操控，他说：“我们真的要这么做吗？我的意思是，这可不是闹着玩的。”

怒怒把怕怕推到一边，自己操控起来。“你看，”他说，“我们现在没有核心记忆球，你希望莱莉快乐吧？让我们回明尼苏达州再创造一些快乐的记忆。”莱莉脸上的担忧消失了，变成了愤怒。她把衣服塞进包里，走出卧室。

悬崖边上的忧忧、乐乐和兵兵盯着诚实岛原本所在的地方，现在是一片空洞。

“乐乐，如果我们抓紧时间，还能阻止她。”忧忧想给乐乐一线希望。

只剩下一座岛屿了……这也就意味着只剩下一条可以让他们回情绪总部的光缆。“家人岛，”乐乐说，“我们走！”

他们沿着悬崖边缘跑了起来，朝通往家人岛的那座桥冲去。忧忧发现家人岛也开始摇晃起来，她大声喊道：“这太危险了！我们赶不过去的！”

乐乐朝外看了看，发现家人岛正一点一点消失：“但那是我们回去的唯一一条路！”

岛屿摇晃着，导致长期记忆存储库也跟着开裂和倒塌。突然，忧忧指了指一根记忆球召回管道。那些管道平时都被深埋在长期记忆架的下面，但随着这些地震般的运动，其中一根管道暴露出来。如果他们及时到达那儿，或许他们会被吸进管道，送回情绪总部。

“那是召回管道！”乐乐说道。

“我们可以被召回去！”忧忧补充道。

他们从桥上跑过，朝管道冲去。

莱莉背着包，朝前门走去。“上学愉快，亲爱的。”妈妈从厨房喊道。

“放学后见，小猴子。”爸爸模仿着猴子的声音，补充了一句。

“我们爱你！”妈妈说道。

莱莉没有回应。她转了个弯，直接出了前门，朝汽车站走去。

乐乐、忧忧和兵兵正在靠近管道，但是家人岛摇晃着，桥像一块太妃糖一样被拧弯了。接着，家人岛有一大块裂开了！

“快！”乐乐叫道，“快跑！快跑！”附近的悬崖也裂了开来，轰然倒塌，掉进清理库里，而他们刚刚站过的山脊也脱落了。他们尖叫着逃离即将大面积崩塌的地面，朝召回管道冲去。

乐乐首先进入召回管道位置较低的那段，忧忧紧随其后。但是管道太小了，空间不够。

忧忧和乐乐互相推搡着，此时包里的记忆球开始变了颜色，乐乐赶紧警告忧忧：“停!停！忧忧！”包里射出一道蓝色的光，乐乐用力把忧忧推开：“忧忧，住手！你在伤害莱莉！”乐乐从包里取出一个记忆球，球呈现出明亮的蓝色。忧忧后退了一步，吓呆了。

“哦，不！”她说，“我又犯错了！”

“如果你进来的话，这些核心记忆都会变得悲伤。”乐乐说道。

轰隆！乐乐看了看，发现了这一可怕声响的来源：家人岛上的家人雕塑正在崩塌。乐乐不知道该怎么办！她必须迅速做出决定：“对不起……莱莉需要快乐。”

乐乐将管道关了起来，准备前往情绪总部……独自前往。

“乐乐？”忧忧在她朋友身后喊道，她和兵兵还站在悬崖上。

突然，底下强烈的震动令悬崖的边缘向下坠去，管道也被震开了，乐乐从管道里掉了出来。兵兵伸出手去拉她，但是他脚下的地面裂开了，他们俩一起跌进了深渊。

“乐乐！”忧忧哭了。她站在悬崖边，双手掩面，孤立无助。
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Chapter 19

Joy landed with a thud and groaned as she rolled down the long, steep hill into the shadows filled with faded memories. When she finally stopped, she looked around, confused, trying to figure out where she was.

She hugged the bag of core memories tightly. All the memories were still inside.

Then she looked up at the ledge high above her. Suddenly, she knew where she was: the Memory Dump! She couldn’t believe how far she had fallen. She frantically ran up the steep mountain, trying to climb it, but came crashing back down. She tried again and again, but each time she tumbled right back down to the bottom.

A short distance away, Bing Bong was looking down at his hand: it was beginning to fade. “Oh no,” he said. He ran off to find Joy.

When he finally reached her, Joy was still trying to claw her way up the mountain.

“Joy, what are you doing?” Bing Bong asked.

“Would you stop, please?”

But Joy ignored him and continued trying to scale the cliff.

“Don’t you get it, Joy? We’re stuck down here. We’re forgotten.”

Joy stopped in her tracks, feeling the pain of Bing Bong’s words. She looked down at her feet and watched as the memories around her faded and disappeared. A short distance away lay the blue core memory of Riley crying in class. Her heart breaking, Joy fell to her knees as tears began to run down her face.

She tried to focus on the old happy memories of young Riley. “Remember how she used to stick her tongue out when she was coloring?” Joy said longingly. She continued to flip through old memories, watching and remembering happier times. “I could listen to her stories all day,” she said, watching one of three-year-old Riley talking to a bug.

Joy finally picked up the blue core memory. She couldn’t believe how miserable Riley was. “I just wanted Riley to be happy, and now…” Feeling truly hopeless, Joy cried even harder.

One of Joy’s tears fell onto the sphere that contained the faded memory of the twisty tree. Joy wiped the tear away and it rewound the memory… and the color of the sphere changed from gold to blue.

In the memory, Riley sat in the tree with her parents as the team approached in the distance. Joy looked closer and closer. Then she used her hand to rewind the memory farther. She remembered what Sadness had said: It was the day the Prairie Dogs lost the big playoff game. Riley missed the winning shot. She felt awful. She wanted to quit.

Joy watched as the hockey team surrounded Riley in the twisty tree, and suddenly she realized…

Mom and Dad… the team… they had come to help because of Sadness.

Joy turned to Bing Bong with renewed energy. She knew what had to be done. “We have to get back up there,” she said, determined.

Bing Bong looked at her sadly. “Joy, we’re stuck down here forever. We might as well be on another planet.”

“Another planet,” Joy said thoughtfully. That gave her an idea—what about taking Bing Bong’s rocket ship to the moon? She started to sing his theme song.

Bing Bong’s eyes lit up as he understood the plan, and he joined her in song. As the melody drifted across the dump, off in the distance Bing Bong’s rocket answered back by binging and bonging!

Joy and Bing Bong ran toward the sound and found the rocket. They could fly out of the dump!

They pulled the rocket wagon up one of the big mountains. “Hop in!” Joy shouted, and they both climbed inside. Bing Bong pushed off and they sang their hearts out. The song powered the rocket as it sped down the mountain. When it reached the bottom, it shot up the next hill, launching into the air.

Joy reached for the high ledge above the dump… but they weren’t even close. They crashed back down. “C’mon!” Joy said, ready to try again.

They took the wagon up another mountain, singing even louder now. But again they fell short of the ledge and dropped back into the dump. The rocket just didn’t have enough power. Bing Bong looked down at his hand and noticed that it was disappearing!

“Come on, Joy,” he said, reaching out to help her stand. “One more time. I’ve got a feeling about this one.”

They took the wagon up the mountain and sang once again. “Louder!” yelled Bing Bong. “Louder, Joy! Sing louder!”

When they reached the base of the mountain, Bing Bong dove out of the wagon, but Joy didn’t notice. Without his additional weight, the wagon had plenty of momentum. Bing Bong watched as Joy and the wagon soared into the air.

“We’re going to make it!” Joy shouted as she flew closer and closer to the ledge.

The rocket made it! “Woo-hoo!” Joy cried. “Bing Bong, we did it! We—” Joy turned around and gasped. “Bing Bong? Bing Bong!”

Joy hurried to the edge and looked over the side. Bing Bong was down at the bottom, laughing and dancing. “Ya ha ha!” he sang. “You made it! Ha ha! Go! Go save Riley! Ha ha ha! Take her to the moon for me. Okay?” Bing Bong waved and vanished.

“I’ll try, Bing Bong,” Joy said, hanging her head. “I promise.”


第 19 章

乐乐“砰”的一声落在地上，她呻吟着滚下又长又陡的山坡，跌入满是褪色记忆球的阴影里。当终于停下来后，她迷糊地看了看四周，想弄清楚自己在哪儿。

她紧紧地抱着装有核心记忆球的包，所有的记忆球仍在里面。

接着她抬头看到了顶上的悬崖岩脊，瞬间明白了自己在哪里：记忆清理库！她不敢相信自己竟向下跌了这么深。她慌忙跑上陡峭的山坡，试着爬上去，但是重新跌了下去。她试了一次又一次，却每次都跌回谷底。

离乐乐不远处，兵兵正低头看着自己的手：手开始褪色了。“哦，不。”他赶紧跑去找乐乐。

当他好不容易找到乐乐时，她还在努力往山坡上爬。

“乐乐，你在干什么？”兵兵问。

“请你停一停，好吗？”

但是乐乐并不理会他，继续在悬崖上攀爬。

“乐乐，难道你还不明白？我们被困在这里了，我们被遗忘了。”

乐乐感觉到兵兵话语间的痛苦，停了下来。她低头看着脚下，发现周围的记忆球开始褪色并且逐渐消失。那个蓝色的核心记忆球在离她不远的地方，里面是一段莱莉在课堂上哭泣的记忆。乐乐心碎了，她跪了下来，泪水顺着脸颊淌下。

她试着将注意力集中在小莱莉以前那些快乐的记忆上。“还记不记得她在给画涂颜色的时候总喜欢吐舌头？”乐乐留恋地说道。她继续翻找着旧的记忆球，看着它们，回忆快乐的时光。看着三岁的莱莉给一只昆虫讲故事的画面，乐乐说：“我可以听她讲故事讲一整天。”

乐乐终于还是捡起了那个蓝色的核心记忆球，她不敢相信莱莉竟然那么痛苦。“我只是想让莱莉快乐，可是现在……”真正感到绝望的乐乐哭得更厉害了。

乐乐的一滴眼泪落在了记忆球上，里面存储的是那棵弯树上的已经褪色的记忆。乐乐擦掉记忆球上的眼泪，这让里面存储的记忆倒了回去……记忆球的颜色由金色变成了蓝色。

画面里，莱莉和爸妈坐在树上，冰球队从远处走来。乐乐看得越来越入神，然后用手将记忆画面继续往前倒。她想起忧忧说过的话：就是在那天，草原土拨鼠队输掉了重要的总决赛。莱莉没能击中制胜的一球。她感觉糟透了，都想放弃冰球了。

乐乐看着冰球队的队员们环绕着坐在弯树上的莱莉，突然，她意识到……

妈妈、爸爸……还有冰球队的队员们……是因为莱莉感到悲伤，他们才去那儿帮她。

乐乐重获力量，知道该怎么做了。她转向兵兵，坚定地说：“我们必须回到上面去。”

兵兵难过地看着她：“乐乐，我们被永远地困在这下面了，和在另外一颗星球没什么两样。”

“另外一颗星球？”乐乐若有所思。这句话给了她灵感——乘坐兵兵的登月火箭船怎么样？她开始唱起兵兵那首主题曲。

兵兵明白了乐乐的计划，他的眼睛明亮起来，他跟着乐乐唱起了那首歌。歌声在整座清理库飘荡，兵兵的火箭在远处乒乒乓乓地响应他们！

乐乐和兵兵朝响声跑去，发现了火箭。他们可以乘火箭飞出清理库！

他们将火箭船推上其中一座大山。“进去吧！”乐乐叫道，他们俩一起爬了进去。兵兵让火箭起飞，他们一起用尽力气唱着。歌声给了火箭能量，当火箭朝山下冲去，到达谷底的时候，它向上朝另一座山冲去，飞到空中。

乐乐想要够着清理库顶上那高高的岩脊……但是火箭还离得很远，他们重新跌了回去。“加油！”乐乐说道，准备再试一次。

他们将火箭推上另一座山，这一次唱得更大声，但仍未够到岩脊，他们重新坠回清理库。火箭的能量不够。兵兵低头看着自己的手，发现它正在逐渐消失！

“加油，乐乐。”他伸出手帮助她站稳，“再试一次，我预感到这次我们能成功。”

他们将火箭推到山顶上，再一次唱了起来。“大点声！”兵兵叫道，“大点声！乐乐！唱得再大点声！”

当他们到达谷底的时候，兵兵从火箭里跳了出去，但乐乐并未发现。减掉了兵兵的体重之后，火箭有了足够的动力。兵兵看着乐乐和火箭朝空中飞去。

“我们一定能成功！”乐乐叫着，她离岩脊越来越近了。

火箭飞上去了！“唔——哈！”乐乐叫道，“兵兵，我们成功了!我们——”她回头一看，倒吸了一口气，“兵兵？兵兵！”

乐乐赶紧跑到岩脊边缘朝底下看。兵兵在下面笑着、跳着。“呀哈哈！”他高兴地叫道，“你成功了！哈哈！快去！快去救莱莉！哈哈哈！替我带她去月球，好吗？”兵兵挥挥手，消失了。

“我会的，兵兵。”乐乐垂下头，“我向你保证。”


Chapter 20

When Riley’s parents came home, they were surprised to find that she wasn’t there. “I’ll call her cell,” said Mom.

Riley’s cell phone rang as she walked through the streets of San Francisco. She looked down at who was calling.

“It’s Mom. She’s on to us. Where’s my bag?” asked Fear, looking for his paper bag. He felt as if he was about to hyperventilate.

“What do we do?” asked Disgust.

“Riley needs to get core memories. We keep going,” said Anger.

Riley ignored the call, put the phone in her pocket, and continued to walk toward the bus station.

Joy frantically ran through the aisles of Long-Term Memory, searching for Sadness as Family Island began to break apart behind her. “C’mon, Sadness, where are you? Okay. If I was Sadness, where would I be?” Joy looked around and imagined being Sadness. “Ohhh… everything is awful and my legs don’t work and you have to drag me around while I touch all the—” Joy said, imitating her. She slumped to the ground and kicked her leg up in the air. Then she saw something: a trail of blue memories on the bottom shelves! Joy followed the trail.

Meanwhile, Riley had made it to the station and was standing in line to get on the bus. Her cell phone rang. It was Mom again. Her phone read “15 missed calls from Mom.”

“Oh… it’s Mom again,” said Fear. “What do we do?” He began to breathe faster into his bag. BOOM! Family Island rumbled behind them. It was the only island still standing.

“This is madness! She shouldn’t run away,” said Anger.

“Let’s get this idea out of her head,” said Disgust. Fear and Anger agreed, and the three rushed to the console to unplug the idea.

Joy was still searching for Sadness in Long-Term Memory, following the trail of blue memories.

“Sadness!” she called.

Sadness turned around. “Joy?” She was surprised to see her, but she couldn’t face her. She ran away.

“Wait!” shouted Joy.

“Just let me go,” Sadness called, still running. “Riley’s better off without me!”

Joy chased Sadness into Imagination Land. Sadness toppled fries from French Fry Forest into Joy’s path to slow her down.

“Come back!” yelled Joy. Then she used a super long fry to pole vault over the mound of fallen fries.

She tried to follow close behind Sadness but lost her in Cloud Town. Suddenly, a shadow passed over Joy, causing her to look up. Sadness was flying overhead on a chunk of cloud, away from Headquarters. “What? Sadness!” Joy called.

“I only make everything worse,” Sadness cried as she drifted farther away.

“Wait—Sadness! We’ve gotta get you back to…” Joy chased after her, but the cloud was moving too fast.

Joy didn’t know how she was going to catch up with Sadness until suddenly, her eyes fell on the Imaginary Boyfriend generator.

Inside Headquarters, Anger struggled as he tried to untwist the idea bulb from the console. “It’s stuck!” he shouted.

“Oh, great,” said Disgust.

“Whaddaya mean it’s stuck?” said Fear, reaching out to try.

“Now what?” asked Disgust.

Then the console started to shut down! A strange blackness slowly crept across the console, like a dark, scary blob. “What is this?” cried Fear. Nobody knew.

Riley stepped onto the bus.

Thinking the idea bulb was making the console shut down, Fear struggled with it, but it wouldn’t budge. He even tried using a crowbar. As Fear strained to pry it out, he lost control and the crowbar whacked him in the face.

“Make her feel scared!” urged Disgust. “That’ll make her change her mind!”

Fear frantically pushed buttons and pulled levers on the mostly black console, but nothing worked.

“Guys,” he said, turning his gaze to Disgust and Anger. “We can’t make Riley feel anything.”


第 20 章

莱莉的父母回到家，惊讶地发现她竟不在。妈妈说：“我给她打个电话。”

莱莉正走在旧金山的街道上，手机响了，她低下头想看看是谁打来的。

“是妈妈，她发现我们了。我的袋子在哪儿？”怕怕一边问一边开始找自己的纸袋子，他感觉自己就要呼吸过度了。

“我们该怎么办？”厌厌问。

“莱莉必须拥有核心记忆球，我们继续向前走。”怒怒回答。

莱莉不理会来电，将手机放进口袋里，继续朝汽车站走去。

乐乐疯了似的在长期记忆存储库的通道里跑来跑去，寻找忧忧的踪影，与此同时，她身后的家人岛开始解体。“拜托，忧忧，你在哪里？好吧，如果我是忧忧的话，我会在哪里？”乐乐环顾四周，想象自己是忧忧。“噢……一切都可怕极了，而且我走不动了，你得拖着我四处走，而我则碰了所有的——”乐乐模仿忧忧说。她躺在地上，将腿抬到空中。这时她注意到了：架子底部有一排蓝色记忆球！乐乐跟随着蓝色的痕迹前行。

与此同时，莱莉已经来到汽车站，正在排队等候上车。她的手机响了起来，又是妈妈。手机显示有15个妈妈打来的未接来电。

“噢……又是妈妈。”怕怕说道，“我们怎么办？”他开始更加急促地朝纸袋里呼气。“嘣”！他们身后的家人岛发出轰隆的响声，那是剩下的唯一一座岛屿。

“这太疯狂了！她不应该逃走。”怒怒说道。

“咱们让她改变主意吧。”厌厌说道。怕怕和怒怒同意了，他们三人一起冲向控制台，想要将点子球拔下来。

乐乐还在长期记忆存储库里追随着蓝色记忆球的路线，寻找忧忧。

“忧忧！”她喊道。

忧忧转过身：“乐乐？”她很惊讶再见到乐乐，不过她没办法面对乐乐，她跑开了。

“等等！”乐乐叫道。

“让我走吧。”忧忧没有停下， “没有我，莱莉才可以过得更好!”

乐乐追着忧忧进了想象之境，忧忧推翻薯条森林的薯条挡住乐乐的去路，让她慢了下来。

“回来！”乐乐大声喊道。接着，她用一根超长的薯条以撑杆跳的方式越过了滑落的薯条堆。

她努力追赶忧忧，但是进了云之城之后就不见了忧忧的踪影。突然，一个影子遮住乐乐，她抬头望去。忧忧正在上空的一片云上，朝远离情绪总部的方向飞去。乐乐叫道：“什么？忧忧！”

“我只会让一切变得更糟。”忧忧哭了，她越飘越远。

“等等——忧忧！我们一定会把你带回……”乐乐追着她，但是云朵飞得太快了。

乐乐不知道怎么才能追上忧忧，直到她突然瞄到想象男友生成器。

情绪总部里，怒怒奋力想要将点子球从控制台上拧下来，他叫道：“卡住了！”

“哦，这下可好了。”厌厌说道。

“卡住了是什么意思？”怕怕说着伸手去试。

“现在怎么办？”厌厌问。

接着，控制台开始自动关闭！奇怪的黑色在控制台上逐渐蔓延开去，像一团漆黑的、可怕的阴影。“这是什么？”怕怕叫道，没有人知道答案。

莱莉登上了汽车。

怕怕以为是点子球让控制台关闭了，于是用力地捣鼓，但是点子球纹丝不动。他连撬棍都用上了。怕怕用尽全力想要将点子球撬下来的时候，他失去平衡，撬棍狠狠地打在他脸上。

“让她害怕！”厌厌催促道，“那会让她改变主意！”

怕怕疯狂地按下按钮，推起控制台上的控制杆，但没有任何反应，而控制台大部分已被黑影覆盖。

“朋友们，”他将目光移到厌厌和怒怒身上，“我们已经无法控制莱莉的情绪了。”
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Chapter 21

Joy ran up to the Imaginary Boyfriend generator.

“Hey!” she said, addressing the Imaginary Boyfriend, who sat slowly plucking petals off a flower. “Did you mean what you said before?”

“I would die for Riley! I would die for Riley! I would die—” the boyfriend replied.

“Yeah, yeah, Haircut,” Joy said. “Time to prove it.”

Joy scooped up the Imaginary Boyfriend and put him in the bag she had gotten from Bing Bong. Then she turned on the generator and a bunch of imaginary boyfriends began to pour out. They moved down the conveyor belt, shouting, “I would die for Riley!” Joy caught each one in the imaginary bag.

“That’s good,” she said, putting the last boyfriend in.

As Sadness floated up ahead on her cloud, Joy ran past her and yanked on a twisty palm tree made from balloons, pulling it from the ground. With careful aim, she untied it and used the rush of air from the balloons to blow Sadness and her cloud back toward the Memory Dump.

Joy sped up, running along the cliff’s edge, parallel to Sadness, as they both moved closer to Family Island. Joy finally stopped, her eyes on Sadness, and aligned herself with Family Island. All of a sudden, Joy dumped the bag and the boyfriends poured out. Their momentum pulled Joy to the top of an incredibly tall tower of imaginary boyfriends.

“This is crazy,” Joy said to herself. “No! Be positive.” She took a deep breath. “I am positive this is crazy.”

The tower of teen boys swayed as Joy gazed at Headquarters in the distance. She looked out at the trampoline on Family Island, then back at Sadness, and calculated her strategy. “NOW!” she shouted.

On Joy’s command, the boyfriends took out their cell phones to take a photo, tipping them forward and launching Joy onto the trampoline. She bounced off and ricocheted into the air, flying toward Sadness. Then she grabbed Sadness midair and carried her along!

“Joy?” asked Sadness, stunned.

“Hang on!” shouted Joy as they soared through the air like birds.

SPLAT! Bull’s-eye! The two hit the back window of Headquarters!

The other Emotions ran over. “It’s Joy!” exclaimed Disgust.

Fear, Anger, and Disgust tried to open the window but it wouldn’t budge.

“Stand back!” shouted Anger. He threw a chair, but it bounced right off.

“That worked,” said Disgust.

“Well, what would you do, if you’re so smart?” Anger said, annoyed.

Disgust’s eyes lit up with an idea. “I’d tell you… but you’re too dumb to understand,” she said.

“What?” Anger asked.

“Of course your tiny brain is confused,” Disgust went on, mocking Anger as she tried to get a rise out of him. “Guess I’ll have to dumb it down to your level.”

Anger let out a giant, angry roar and flames came out of his head. “AAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHH!”

Disgust, who had quickly put on a weldingmask, picked him up and used his head like a blowtorch, cutting a hole in the window. They pulled Joy and Sadness up from the ledge and back into Headquarters.

The others were so relieved to see them. “Thank goodness you’re back, Joy!” said Fear. “We were just trying to make more happy memories. That’s all we wanted to do.”

Joy looked at the screen, watching as the bus driver shut the door and pulled away from the station.

“Joy, you’ve got to fix this,” Disgust demanded.

“Get up there.”

Joy turned and looked at Sadness. “Sadness, it’s up to you.”

“What?” the others said in unison. “Sadness?!” Joy hushed them and gave Sadness a look of encouragement.

“Oh… I can’t, Joy.”

Joy pushed Sadness toward the console. “Riley needs you.”

“Okay,” Sadness said nervously. She took a deep breath and set her hands down on the console. The blackness receded and the idea bulb flickered off. Sadness gently pulled it out as Joy, Anger, Fear, and Disgust watched in amazement.

Inside the bus, Riley’s expression changed from listless to sad. Then she stood up, gripping the seat in front of her. “Wait! Stop!” she shouted. The bus stopped and Riley marched up to the front. “I want to get off.”

She got off the bus and ran toward home.


第 21 章

乐乐跑向想象男友生成器。

“嘿！”她朝想象男友喊道，他坐在那儿，慢腾腾地将一朵花上的花瓣一片片摘下。“你之前说过的话当真吗？”

“我愿意为莱莉献出生命！我愿意为莱莉献出生命！我愿意——”想象男友回答道。

“好了，好了，帅哥。”乐乐说，“是时候证明这一点了。”

乐乐一把抱起想象男友，把他放入兵兵给她的包里，然后启动生成器，一个又一个的想象男友涌了出来。他们从传送带上下来，叫着：“我愿意为莱莉献出生命！”乐乐将他们一个个抓住，放进了想象包里。

“好极了。”她一边说一边将最后一个想象男友放进包里。

云上的忧忧继续向前飘着，乐乐跑着追上她，用力一拉地上的一棵用气球做成的弯曲棕榈树，将它拔出来。她小心地瞄准忧忧，松手，气球造成的气流将忧忧和那片云朝记忆清理库的方向吹去。

乐乐加快速度，沿着悬崖边缘跑，刚好和忧忧平行，她们离家人岛越来越近。终于，乐乐停了下来，她看着忧忧，然后和家人岛排成一条线。突然，她扔下包，里面的想象男友涌了出来，他们垒成一座不可思议的高塔，其动力将顶端的乐乐越抬越高。

“太疯狂了。”乐乐自言自语。“不！乐观些。”她深吸了一口气，“我乐观地确定这举动很疯狂。”

少年们组成的高塔摇晃着，乐乐凝视着远处的情绪总部，接着看了看家人岛上的蹦床，又回头看了看忧忧，盘算着接下来的行动。她大声喊道：“就现在！”

乐乐一声令下，想象男友们纷纷拿出手机，向前倾斜，做出要拍照的姿势，顶端的乐乐被投掷到蹦床上。她被弹了起来，飞到空中，朝忧忧冲去。接着，她抓住半空中的忧忧，带着忧忧向上飞去！

“乐乐？”忧忧惊呆了。

“抓牢！”乐乐叫着，她们像飞翔的鸟儿一样划过空中。

“啪嗒”！命中目标！她们撞在了情绪总部的后窗玻璃上。

其他情绪小人都跑了过来，厌厌高兴地喊：“是乐乐！”

怕怕、怒怒和厌厌试着打开窗户，但是窗户纹丝不动。

“退后！”怒怒叫道，他将一把椅子朝窗户扔去，但是椅子被弹了回来。

“可真有用。”厌厌说道。

“好吧，既然你这么聪明，你说该怎么办？”怒怒生气了。

厌厌眼前一亮，知道该怎么办了。她对怒怒说：“我愿意告诉你……不过你这么笨，是不会明白的。”

“什么？”怒怒问。

“你那小脑瓜当然不明白。”厌厌继续嘲笑怒怒，故意要惹怒他，“看来得把难度拉低到你的智商水平才行。”

怒怒发怒了，他大声咆哮着，脑袋上冒出火焰。“啊啊啊啊啊啊啊啊！”

厌厌迅速带上电焊面罩，抱起怒怒，将他的脑袋当成喷枪，在窗玻璃上烧出一个洞。他们将乐乐和忧忧从窗台拉了上来，回到情绪总部。

看到她们，其他小人都松了一口气。“感谢老天，乐乐，你总算回来了！”怕怕说，“我们试图创造更多的快乐记忆，就是这样。”

乐乐看了看屏幕，看着汽车司机关上门，汽车从车站开出。

“乐乐，你得处理这事。”厌厌要求道。

“去控制台那里。”

乐乐转过身，看着忧忧：“忧忧，全靠你了。”

“什么？”其他情绪小人异口同声地问道，“忧忧？！”乐乐让他们安静，然后向忧忧投去鼓励的目光。

“噢……乐乐，我不行。”

乐乐将忧忧推向控制台：“莱莉需要你。”

“好吧。”忧忧紧张地说。她深吸一口气，双手放在了控制台上。上面的黑色逐渐消失，点子球也不亮了。忧忧将点子球轻轻拔了下来，乐乐、怒怒、怕怕和厌厌惊奇地看着她。

汽车上，莱莉的表情由冷漠转变成悲伤，接着，她站了起来，抓住前面的座椅，叫道：“等等！停车！”车停了下来，莱莉大步走上前去，说：“我想下车。”

下车后，她朝家里跑去。


Chapter 22

Riley’s parents were worried sick as they racked their brains trying to figure out where she might be. “Her teacher hasn’t even seen Riley all day,” said Mom.

“I can’t believe this,” Dad said.

“What was she wearing last? Do you even remember what—” asked Mom, panicking.

Just then, Riley walked through the front door.

“Riley!” shouted Mom, rushing to her.

“Riley, there you are! Thank goodness!” said Dad, relieved.

Inside Headquarters, Sadness was confidently driving. Joy pulled the yellow core memories out of the bag and handed them over to her. The memories all turned blue.

In the dining room, Riley cried as Sadness placed each memory, one at a time, into the recall unit. All the memories turned a deeper shade of blue. Sadness continued to work the console, helping Riley as she talked to her parents.

“I know you don’t want me to, but… I miss home,” Riley said through her tears. “I miss Minnesota.”

Mom and Dad listened as Riley went on.

“You need me to be happy, but I want my old friends, and my hockey team.… I wanna go home. Please don’t be mad.”

Her parents hugged her. “Oh, sweetie,” said Mom.

“We’re not mad,” said Dad. “You know what? I miss Minnesota, too.”

Her parents talked about all the things they missed about Minnesota—the woods, their backyard, the lake. The three of them hugged as Riley continued to sob.

Joy gave Sadness the blue core memory. Sadness took Joy’s hand and led her to the controls, placing Joy’s hand on the console alongside her own.

The Emotions watched on the screen as Riley smiled through her tears and her parents hugged her tightly.

Joy and Sadness, standing side by side at the console, shared a smile. They were a team. A sudden DING sounded throughout Headquarters as a new core memory was made. This one was gold and blue swirled together… a first. Joy and Sadness placed it in the core memory holder and watched as a new Family Island arose, bigger and better than the last.


第 22 章

莱莉的爸妈正担心得要命，他们绞尽脑汁，想着莱莉可能会去的地方。妈妈说：“莱莉的老师一整天都没看到她。”

“真是不敢相信。”爸爸说。

“她最后穿的是什么衣服？你还记不记得她穿了什么——”妈妈惊慌地问。

就在那时，莱莉走进了前门。

“莱莉！”妈妈大喊了一声，奔向她。

“莱莉，你回来了！谢天谢地！”爸爸松了口气说。

情绪总部里，忧忧自信地操控着，乐乐将包里的金色核心记忆球拿了出来，递给忧忧。所有的记忆球都变成了蓝色。

餐厅里，莱莉一直哭着。忧忧将记忆球放在回忆装置上，一次一个，所有的记忆球变成了更深的蓝色。忧忧继续在控制台上操作，帮助莱莉向父母倾诉。

“我知道你们不希望我这样，但是……我真的很想家。”莱莉边哭边说，“我想念明尼苏达州。”

妈妈和爸爸听着莱莉继续讲下去。

“你们希望我快乐，但是我想念原来的朋友，想念冰球队……我想回家，你们千万别生气。”

爸爸妈妈抱住她，妈妈说：“噢，亲爱的。”

“我们不生气，”爸爸说，“知道吗？我也想念明尼苏达州。”

爸爸妈妈聊起了所有明尼苏达州令他们想念的东西——森林、家里的后院、湖泊。他们三人拥抱在一起，莱莉仍啜泣着。

乐乐将蓝色核心记忆球交给忧忧，忧忧拉起乐乐的手，走向控制台，将乐乐的手和自己的手放在一起。

情绪小人们看着屏幕，满脸泪花的莱莉笑了，爸爸妈妈紧紧地抱着她。

乐乐和忧忧，并肩站在控制台前，相视而笑。她们成了搭档。情绪总部里突然传来“叮”的一声，一个新的核心记忆球产生了。记忆球上有两种颜色，金色和蓝色环绕在一起……这是第一个有这样颜色的记忆球。乐乐和忧忧将它放在核心记忆装置上，看着一座新的家人岛升了起来，比先前那座更大更美。
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Chapter 23

Days later, Riley’s Mind World looked very different. Headquarters was getting a major upgrade. While mind workers adjusted the console, the Emotions looked out the window, admiring the new Islands of Personality.

“Hey, I’m liking this view,” Fear said.

“Friendship Island has expanded,” Anger said. “Glad they finally opened that Friendly Argument section.”

“I like Tragic Vampire Romance Island,” added Sadness.

“Boy Band Island. Hope that’s just a phase,” Fear said, wringing his hands nervously.

“Say what you want—I think it’s all beautiful,” said Joy, just grateful that there were islands once again.

“All right,” one of the workers announced, clearing his throat. “There you go. Your new, expanded console is up and running.” The worker hit a button and the shiny new console lit up as the Emotions gazed at it in awe.

Disgust eyed one of the new buttons. “Hey, guys? What’s ‘pub-er-ty?” she asked, reading the word on the button.

Fear and Sadness shrugged as Anger checked out some new additions. “Whoa,” he said. “I have access to the entire curse word library!”

On the screen, they could see that Riley and her parents were just getting to the hockey rink. Once inside, Riley’s parents gave her some words of wisdom before the game. “Now, when you get out there, you be aggressive!” Dad said.

“I know, Dad,” said Riley.

“But not too aggressive,” added Mom.

“You know, you guys don’t have to come to every game,” said Riley. Her parents’ faces were completely painted with the team colors.

“Are you kidding? I’m not missing one! Go, Foghorns!” Dad said, making a foghorn noise.

“Go, Riley! Foghorns are the best!” shouted Mom, making a foghorn noise, too.

Riley shushed them. “Okay, okay. I gotta go.” She smiled and walked away, feeling a little embarrassed. Inside Headquarters, Joy was beaming. “Awwww,” she said.

“They love us!” Fear exclaimed.

“Yeah, Mom and Dad are pretty cool,” said Anger.

“Guys, of course they are,” said Disgust, cautioning them. “But we can’t show it!” She stepped up to the console and pushed a lever.

Inside Dad’s head, his Emotions had their faces painted, too! They cheered. “She loved the face painting!” said Dad’s Fear happily.

“Ha!” said Dad’s Anger. “Told you it was a great idea.”

Dad turned to Mom and smiled. She smiled back. Inside Mom’s mind, her Emotions also had their faces painted! “Best idea he’s had in a while,” Mom’s Anger said.

“He’s a really good guy,” said Mom’s Sadness.

Riley walked toward the ice and accidentally bumped into a teenage boy, causing him to drop his drink. She picked it up and handed it to him. “Sorry,” she said, smiling.

Inside the boy’s mind, a warning light was BLARING. All of his Emotions ran around his Headquarters in a panic. They were yelling at the same time as an alarm sounded: “Girl. Girl. Girl.”

The boy stood, stunned, unable to utter a word.

“Uhh… Ooooooo-kay,” said Riley. She walked away but looked over her shoulder and gave him one last little smile.

“All set, Riley?” asked one of her teammates as she skated onto the ice. Riley high-fived her and they skated into position.

Mom and Dad cheered like crazy from the stands as the game began.

Inside Headquarters, Joy and Sadness stood together at the new console. “All right. Let’s play some hockey!” said Joy.

As soon as the puck dropped onto the ice, Riley snapped into action, skating like a pro, with a smile on her face.

“All right, Anger, take it,” said Joy.

“Give us that puck or you’re dead meat!” shouted Anger.

“On our left! On our left!” screamed Fear.

“Let’s just try not to get all smelly this time,” Disgust warned.

Joy felt terrific. Riley had made great new friends, was doing well at school, and loved her new hockey team. Things couldn’t be better. Joy was confident that she and Sadness, along with the rest of the Emotions, would work together to help Riley live a happy life. Things might have gotten turned inside out and even upside down and around, but everything was going to be just fine.

（The End）
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第 23 章

几天后，莱莉的大脑世界焕然一新，情绪总部正准备全面升级。大脑工人调试控制台的时候，情绪小人们看着窗外，欣赏着新的性格岛屿。

“嘿，我喜欢这景色。”怕怕说道。

“友情岛扩大了。”怒怒说，“真高兴他们最终还是开放了友情辩论区。”

“我喜欢忧伤的吸血鬼爱情岛。”忧忧补充道。

“男孩乐队岛，希望这座岛只是暂时的。”怕怕一边说一边紧张地搓着手。

“随你们怎么说——我觉得这些岛屿都很漂亮。”乐乐说道，能够有新岛屿出现，她已经很高兴了。

“好了。”其中一位大脑工人清了清嗓子说道，“都弄好了。扩展后的新控制台可以运作了。”他按下一个按钮，闪亮的新控制台亮了起来，情绪小人们惊奇地看着它。

厌厌看着一个新按钮。“嘿，伙伴们？什么是‘青——春——期’？”她一个字一个字地读着按钮上的字问道。

怕怕和忧忧耸耸肩，怒怒继续看着其他的新按钮。“哇，”他说，“我可以使用字典里所有骂人的话！”

从屏幕上他们可以看见莱莉和父母刚刚到达冰球场，一进入球场，爸爸妈妈就给她一些赛前建议。爸爸说：“听着，只要出场，就不要手下留情！”

“我知道，爸爸。”莱莉说道。

“不过也别太狠了。”妈妈补充道。

“知道吗，你们俩不需要每场比赛都来。”莱莉说。爸爸妈妈的脸上涂满了代表球队的颜色。

“你开玩笑吧？我不会错过任何一场比赛！加油，雾喇叭队！”爸爸说道，接着发出雾喇叭的声音。

“加油，莱莉！雾喇叭队最棒！”妈妈叫道，也发出雾喇叭的声音。

莱莉让他们安静:“好了，好了，我该上场了。”她笑着走开了，感觉有点难堪。情绪总部里，乐乐满脸笑容，说：“哇——”

“他们爱我们！”怕怕高兴地宣告。

“是啊，爸爸和妈妈酷极了。”怒怒说道。

“伙伴们，那是当然。”厌厌提醒他们，“但是我们不能表现出来！”她走上控制台，将一根控制杆推了上去。

爸爸的大脑里，他的情绪小人们脸上也涂满了颜色！他们欢呼着，恐惧小人开心地说：“她喜欢我们脸上的涂鸦！”

“哈！”愤怒小人说，“早告诉过你这是个好点子。”

爸爸转过身朝妈妈笑了，她也笑着回应。妈妈大脑中的情绪小人们脸上也涂满了颜色！愤怒小人说：“他难得想出这么好的点子。”

“他可真是个好人。”妈妈的悲伤小人跟着说。

莱莉朝溜冰场走去，一不小心撞到一个少年身上，他的饮料掉在了地上。莱莉将饮料捡起来递给他，笑着说：“对不起。”

男孩大脑中的警灯亮了起来，情绪总部中的情绪小人全都惊慌失措地四处乱跑。他们叫着，警笛响起来：“女生。女生。女生。”

男孩站在那儿，呆住了，一句话也说不出来。

“呃……好——好——好吧。”莱莉说道。她走开了，但是回过头，最后朝他微微一笑。

“莱莉，准备好了吗？”当莱莉滑到冰上时一名队友问她，莱莉和她击掌，各就各位。

比赛开始后，妈妈和爸爸在看台上疯狂地欢呼。

情绪总部里，乐乐和忧忧并肩站在新控制台上，乐乐说：“好了，一起来玩玩冰球吧！”

冰球掉在冰上的那一瞬间，莱莉立即行动，像个职业选手般滑行着，脸上挂着笑容。

“好了，怒怒，干活吧。”乐乐说道。

“把球给我们，否则你们就死定了！”怒怒叫道。

“左边！左边！”怕怕尖叫。

“这次可别再弄得浑身臭汗。”厌厌警告道。

乐乐感觉棒极了。莱莉结交了很棒的新朋友，在学校一切顺利，她还爱上了新的冰球队，一切再好不过了。乐乐坚信自己和忧忧还有其他的情绪小人，将会一起努力让莱莉过上幸福的生活。虽然有时候事情难免反转、颠倒、变化，但是一切都会好起来的。

（全书完）
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