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“Let’s go Mike!  Hurry up!  You don’t want to be late for your trip!” exclaimed mom who was trying to get ready herself.  Today, Mike and his dog, Ike, were going to fly to the island of Zoogy, to see Mike’s Aunt Helen and Uncle Henry.  


“I’m hurrying, mom, but I can’t find my flashlight,” stated Mike.


“I already packed one,” said mom.  Mom was a tall, slim woman with blonde hair.  She was in the middle of getting ready for her own trip with Mike’s dad.  They were going to go to a hotel and spend a few days away from home while Mike and Ike would fly to the island.


When Mike and Ike got through security at the airport and checked in their luggage, mom and dad told Mike to be careful on the island and kissed him a good bye kiss.  Then it was off to the plane for Mike and down to storage for Ike.  Mike gave his ticket to the flight attendent and borded the plane.  He sat in a seat by the window and looked out it.  He could not wait until he got to his aunt and uncle’s place on Zoogy Island.  He would be able to trick or treat and get lots of candy.


“Good morning and thank you for flying with us.  Would everyone please sit down and buckle their safety belts.  Thank you and have a safe flight to Zoogy Island,” said the pilot over the speaker.  Mike got buckled and the plane took off.  Then, he fell asleep.


When Mike woke up, he quickly looked out the window to see where they were.  They were flying over Zoogy Island.  He could tell because he saw the water tower.  He could just make out a few letters, but he knew.  Then, the pilot got on the speaker again and quoted the same thing he said at the start of their flight.  


When Mike got all his belongings together, including Ike, he started looking for his Aunt and Uncle.  He finally saw them over by a post waving to him.  He ran over to them and gave his Aunt Helen a big hug.


“How are you?” asked Aunt Helen.


“All right, I guess,” answered Mike.


“And who is this young friend of yours?”


“My dog, Ike.  He came with me because no one else could watch him.  He won’t be any trouble though.”


“Well, let’s all go home and have some lunch,” said Uncle Henry.  So they all got in the car and drove home.


Aunt Helen was a short, lean lady with brown, curly hair.  She and her husband owned a large house with woods in the backyard.  Uncle Henry was a tall, lean man himself.  He had little hair, but what he had was white.


When they got home, Ike immediatley jumped out and ran toward the house.  He stopped when he got to the door and whined to get in.


“Okay boy, we’ll let you in,” said Mike reassuringly.


“I think he can sleep out in the old barn.  He’ll be warm and safe there,” said Uncle Henry.


“Okay, if he’ll be safe and warm,” said Mike.  


So Mike took Ike down to the barn after dinner.  He said, “See ya in the morning,” and then went back in the house.


After breakfast, Mike went out to feed Ike his breakfast, but he was not there!  Mike ran all around the barn looking for his dog.  Then he ran inside and told his Aunt and Uncle the story.  “He’ll be back, son,” reassured Uncle Henry.


“But Ike never runs away without his breakfast,” stated Mike.


“There’s a first time for everything,” but when Uncle Henry saw the worried look in his nephews eyes, he decided to do something.  “Okay, we can look around a while.  Besides, tonight is Halloween and we don’t want any kids doing something to him.  Come on!  Let’s go and get one more person to help and our flashlights.  Oh, I know someone who would love to help and is a good tracker.  His name is John Smith, but you better call him Mr. Smith.  Go and ask him if he wants to help.  He lives right across the street.”


Mr. Smith was more than happy to help, so they got everything ready and soon started on their search.  Mr. Smith quickly found some footprints in the woods.  They all followed them into the night.  Then, they saw it.  The “Haunted House” of Zoogy Island.  It was an enormous, broken down manchion.  Then they all went into the house, carefully and quietly.  They walked around until they found a startling discovery.  A skeleton was hanging from the stairway with teeth marks in the bones!  They quickly left that area and soon came to another stairway.  They stalked through the spider webs up the stairs.  Suddenly, out of knowhere, a bat swooped down and startled Mike so much, that he almost fell over!  They kept walking though and came to a huge web hanging from a skull.  In the background, Mike thought he heard a witch singing in a deadly tone of voice.  Mike thought that he should be brave, so he did not let that bother him.  Everyone was getting tired but no one let up.  They just tried to hang in there, but not like the skeleton they saw.  Finally, they came to a knew sign, maybe not a good one but a sign.  It was blood!  Everyone was getting scared.  Mr. Smith followed the blood and pressed on through the cob webs and hoped they would not get a bite taken out of them.  They followed the blood to a huge kettle.  It had a huge web across the top of it.  Inside, there was an animal!  It had golden fur and was very quietly whimpering.  It sounded tired and hungry.  They did not know if they dared look in it, but Mike knew what it was right away.  It was Ike!  “Ike, you crazy dog!” yelled Mike.


“Oh, I’m so happy for you, Mike!” screamed Mr. Smith.


Soon, they were all home and in bed.  This time with Ike on the foot of Mike’s bed.  


“Good night, Mike.  I hope you didn’t get too scared at that house,” said Uncle Henry.  “The blood that you saw was from a squirrel that died from bleeding to death.  The skeleton and skull were plastic.  It was a prank that some kids were going to pull on some others this Halloween.”


“Oh.  I was wondering what all that was.  And I wasn’t scared that much either,” said Mike.


“That’s good.  Well, good night.  I’ll see you in the morning,” said Uncle Henry, and with that, Mike was fast asleep. 
