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Mike’s family was getting ready to go to their cabin in White Water Canyon.  It was a great place to go.  Mike enjoyed all the woods to explore and Ike enjoyed chasing the squirrels.  White Water Canyon could also be a dangerous place though.  There were wild animals there, like the cougar and the moose, but as long as you were careful, it was wonderful.  It was beautiful place to be in the fall.

All the leaves were so colorful and pretty, especially looking down from Hillary Mountain.  You could see everything from up on Hilliary Mountain.  It was a perfect place to sit and enjoy the wonderful nature objects.


“Is everything loaded up?” asked mom.


“I think so, but I can’t find my jacket,” replied Mike.


“I already packed it with your other clothes,” said mom, who was wondering if they were ever going to leave.


Soon they were on the road to White Water Canyon.  Their cabin was about 68 miles from their home.  Mike was very excited, since they only go out there once every year.  


As soon as they got there, Mike and Ike were already exploring there cabin and the things around it.  They were having so much fun that Mike did not even hear his mom callilng him for dinner.


“Mike, time to eat!” yelled mom.  “Mike?  Where are you?  Mike?”


But Mike had wandered too far away from the cabin to hear her.  He was having to much fun exploring.  Soon they had gone almost half way down the mountain when Mike finally relized he had better get back.


“Come on Ike.  We better get back to the cabin,” said Mike.  But Ike would not come because he was having too much fun chasing “his” squirrels.  Mike decided it would not hurt to explore a little while longer, so he did.


Before long, it became dark.  Mike was trying to find his way back to the cabin, but he could not in the dark.  He starting to get scared.  Ike was not much help.  He would not stop chasing squirrels.  Finally though, Ike decided to help his master.


“Come on Ike, sniff your way back!” cried Mike, who was really getting scared.  But Ike just could not get the scent.


Mike thought back to his Boyscout club and starting making a fire, Indian style!  Before long, he had a blazing fire going.  He did not know it, but he was actually in the bottom of White Water Canyon, which was very bad at this time of year.  It is bad because this is the time of year when the city opens the dam in the canyon!


Mike took Ike with him to go and find some more firewood.  Ike even helped by taking some sticks back in his mouth.  Mike did not have any trouble finding firewood.  There were plenty of dead trees in the canyon.


Meanwhile, back at the cabin, Mike’s mom and dad were thinking of what to do about Mike’s disappearance.  Dad kept saying not to worry about him because he had Ike with him.  That helped a little bit, but mom was still worried.  They decided to start searching as soon as they got some flashlights and food.


Back at Mike’s campsite, Ike was busy hunting rabbits.  He was trying to surprise his master by bringing back something to eat.  After about an half an hour, Ike came back to the campsite with a little rabbit.  Mike did not know what to do.  He had never cooked, or much less, eaten a rabbit before.  But he thought at least Ike could eat it.  So Mike got two Y shaped sticks and stuck on both sides of the fire.  Then he got a long green stick and put it across the top.  Finally, he put the rabbit meat on the stick and let it cook.  After about 45 minutes, Mike gave a piece to Ike who ate it hungrily.  Ike loved it!  Mike was starved, but he did not want to get sick so he let it cook for about 10 minutes longer before he tried some.  It was delecious!  Soon, both bellies were full and they went to sleep, side by side, under a Pine Tree.


In about a half an hour, Mike’s mom and dad were ready to search.  They left a note on the table saying that they had gone out to look for him, just in case he came back on his own.  Then they set off to search.


Mike awoke at about 6:30 a.m. from a cougar scream.  He had never heard or seen one in the wild before so he was a very scared.


Ike had gone off again.  Mike tried calling for Ike.  “Ike, come here boy!” he yelled.  After a few yells, Ike came back with a grouse.  Mike and Ike both shared it, after cooking it.  It tasted much better than the rabbit they had last night.  Mike put a few more logs on the fire and started walking around trying to find out where he was.  


“Mike!  Ike!” yelled dad.  “Where are you?”  Mom and dad had been calling and looking for nearly two hours, but nothing was seen or heard.  But they were determined, and kept looking.


Back at the campsite, Mike finally figured out where he was.  He had wandered down to the bottom of White Water Canyon during the night.  He knew he had to get back.  He had heard the cougar scream a few more times.  Then he actually saw it!  He put out his fire as fast as he could and started climbing back up the mountain.  Then it hit him.  He remembered that the dam would be opened soon, and not to metion the cougar near him.  He quickly left with Ike.  


After about a mile of walking, Mike and Ike stopped to rest.  Then it came.  Mike could hear the water escaping through the dam!  Mike yelled to Ike and they both started running as fast as they could.  They were scared.


“Dan, do you hear that?” asked mom to her husband.


“Uh oh.” said dad.  “That’s the dam.  They must have just opened it.”


“We better hope and pray that Mike will be alright.”


Meanwhile, Mike and Ike were still running.  Finally Mike realized that he was safe.  When he started looking around, he saw a great big cat with golden fur.  It was the cougar!  All of the sudden another golden colored thing went flying right in front of him!  It was Ike! Then Mike saw the cabin at the top of the hill!  He was so relieved that he ran as fast as he could to the cabin, when he remembered Ike.  Ike and the cougar were furiously fighting!  There was blood and hair flying everywhere.  Mike ran up to the cabin in tears and got the shotgun.


“Mike, don’t shoot!” screamed his dad, who had just gotten to the fight.  He had followed the cougar’s screams to it.  “Don’t shoot, Mike!”


But it was too late.  Mike had already pulled the trigger.  It hit the cougar right in the stomach.  The cougar stopped fighting and staggered around.  Mike’s dad ran up to Mike and took the gun.  He fired and the cougar was done for.


In tears, Mike, mom, and dad went up to the cabin.  They were too scared to say anything.  Later, after things had settled down, Mike remembered Ike.  Dad ran out and laid him on the kitchen table.  It was a horrible sight.


Mom ran to the bathroom and brought back bandages and a bucket of soapy water.  She worked on Ike into the night.  Finally, at about midnight, she stopped.  She told Mike they have to wait until morning to find out if he would make it.  She had done all she could.  Mom said that Mike could sleep by Ike if he wanted too.  He did.


Early next morning, everyone gathered around the injured dog.  It was a miracle!  Ike had almost completly healed!  He looked very healthy.


“It’s a miracle!  I’ve never seen a dog heal that fast before,” said dad.


“But it’s the best miracle ever, too,” said Mike.


After breakfast, dad and Mike buried the couagar.  While they were burying it, Mike told him about his adventure.  


That afternoon, Ike was ready to play.  When mom gave him a good look, she said he was fine.  So Mike and Ike played all afternoon and into the night.  


When they went to sleep that night, everyone was wondering what would happen tomorrow.
