Idaho thought back to the
posters on his classroom
wall at school... then he
thought about the strange
Wo000-ing hoise.

Hmmm, that

poster said
check the facts.

If he had seen actual ghosts
in their camp, he would
have wanted to run home
too, but there had only been
the sound.

He took a long, shaky breath and gathered every scrap
of courage he had. Then, paws trembling, he began to
climb the tall tree beside their campfire

As he pushed through the thick canopy of
leaves at the top, the moonlight spilled
across the branches - and there, staring
right at him from a nearby limb, sat a
perfectly ordinary owl.



