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One day, Vicky went to the
graveyard to visit her grandfather. When
Vicky went back, a ghost followed her.

Something strange happened at
home. In the living room, Terry, his
ancient fox terrier, fluffed agreetingto a
very-empty-looking spot in the middle of
the room, thumping histail afew times
before settling back down in his basket to
snooze. Vicky hurried away to the kitchen
to do something normal-like the supper
dishes-and then right to the bed, telling
herself she was being over imaginative
and silly. But, Vicky has nightmares every
night.




