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MATEY MATE MILLDRED and the NOT SO FUNNY BONE.

So, it begins,

Lazing in the sun after another typical fun-filled day of
playing, exploring and causing harmless havoc; truely a dog's life.
Only on this particular afternoon, the dogs were rudely interrupted
by the tell-tale rustling sounds down near the fence. With ears
pricked, hackles up, they charged down, barking madly. As usual,
they ran over each other to get there first.

Milldred, while trying to get around her opponent Matey Mate,
clumsily tripped over an unfamiliar large bone, causing her to
plough headfirst into the ground. With a look of embarrassment, she
inspected the bone. "Hey Matey Mate, this wasn't here
earlier!"

Used to her clumsiness, Matey Mate continued searching for the
source of the noise. He had no doubt that it was the old elusive
bush turkey; which as usual was over the fence before they arrived.
Disappointed, he turned his attention back to Milldred's
'mysterious bone.' Impressed by how big it was, thinking it had to
be a femur bone. He quickly realised that it wasn't the first time
he'd noticed this particular bone. It always looked tempting to
have a gnaw on but mysteriously disappeared before he ever got the
chance.

Milldred picked it up before Mate could get his teeth into it.
Holding it between her floppy lips, dribble escaped from the
corners of her mouth.

Her face rapidly turned to one of fear.

The bone began glowing, and started emitting flecks of
flashing light, a dull humming noise started coming from within.
Milldred's teeth rattled as she began to radiate a glow that
surrounded her. Frightened, she dropped it in a panic and jumped
back, "That's no ordinary bone, Matey!"

"I'm thinking you could be right. I don't want to panic you
any further but guess what?"

"What!"

"Your fur's changing colour, while your nose has started
shining brightly." He came in closer to the bone, stopping short as
his own teeth started tingling, his forehead scrunched down with
the unfamiliar sensation. Reversing back, till his teeth stopped
tingling, at the same moment Milldred dropped into a deep sleep.
Snoring loudly, as she began mysteriously fading till disappearing
completely. Only her shiny nose remained visible. Matey Mate
started barking defensively at the nose when it sneezed and bounced
around.

"Why are you looking at me like that, Matey Mate?" Milldred
asked.

"Because you’re nothing but a floating nose!"

"I can't just be a nose, where's my body gone?"

Matey Mate approached the bone, his teeth again tingling; it
started humming loudly, further startling him, it then somehow
started to speak.

"We have a special mission for you two!"

Matey Mate’s fur bristled; he barked louder and snapped at the
bone while circling it; feeling in control till accidentally
tripping over the invisible Milldred; cursing her as face
planted.

"What are you on about bone! What mission?" he snapped in
response. Feeling like a fool to be talking to a bone.

The bone rolled along the ground, stopping near Mates feet. In
a soft whisper the bone said, "Going to be dangerous and probably
impossible! I don't understand why you two have been chosen to
prevent a catastrophe. Much to my displeasure I've been chosen to
prepare you."

"What are you talking about! We don't take orders from bones!
Now, explain to me what you've done to Milldred?" pointing his paw
at her floating nose.

"Relax, she's just being used as an example to get your
attention, Milldred will be good as new shortly. Let me introduce
myself."

"You better make it quick; I've got a nose to
help!"

"She's fine, trust me."

"Explain what you want!" he demanded; becoming increasingly
agitated talking to a bone.

"Firstly, let me introduce myself; I'm Phil. Secondly, enough
with the pleasantries; we have little time for small
talk!"

"Small talk!"

"Shhh, keep it down. You should be honoured that Skull; the
Head Bone chose you. Why he did, I don't know. It's his decision to
make, and his alone, so it's final, you're it."

"You are one weird knucklehead, Phil."

"I strenuously objected to Skull choosing you both. I argued
your brains are incapable of understanding the enormity of the
mission, the seriousness of the situation and it's crazy wasting
time relying on you."

"Hey, Phil. You’re a talking bone." Milldred's bouncing nose
pointed out. "You do understand how weird that is,
right?"

Phil sighed, "This isn't going to work."

"Give it a chance Phil; explain why this, 'Skull' picked us?"
Milldred wasn't fazed talking to a bone.

Matey Mate tilted his head to the side. Then came across
waving his paw around to see if he could touch Milldred. a floating
nose talking to a bone.

"Skull is all-knowing, all knowledgeable, really wise and been
the keeper of the peace for centuries. That's why I still can't
believe it myself. I have no answer Milldred."

"Don't get in a fluster Phil. We really don't care what some
bone has to say? We're happy chasing cats and turkeys, playing at
the beach, chasing balls, you know, all sorts of fun
stuff."

"You think that's more important than saving the
planet?"

"Obviously. Have you ever experienced the pleasure of cocking
a leg to pee on a tree or telegraph pole; marking the area to let
other dogs know it's your territory." Matey mate
explained.

Phil let out a frustrated sigh, "You don't understand. This is
bigger than anything you've ever done."

“I don’t know about that, Phil. You should see the lengths
Milldred goes to. She doesn’t cock her leg, she squats. Now that’s
some extra effort and precision there. So, what do you think about
that?”

"Tee Hee," Milldred slightly embarrassed, giggled in
agreement.

Phil started to lose it, "You goof balls need to listen to me!
Time's running out! We need to prevent the demise of every bone on
the planet, this is deadly serious! Not some stupid game like you
treat everything else in your life."

"Eradicating bones! You're just worried about yourself,
Philbee."

"This is useless! I knew this would fail before you even
started!"

Matey Mate sniffed Phil, "How about letting me have a chew and
think this over. Maybe, bring Milldred back first"

Phil started ranting and raving.

Ignoring Phil, Matey Mate turned to watch Milldred's nose.
Fair enough, Phil was doing a lousy job explaining the
situation.

Phil groaned loudly, and shot out a couple of sparks. Milldred
began to reappear just as a soccer ball bounced between
them.

"Shhhhh," Phil hissed.

Sisters, Indie and Airlie, appeared from inside the house and
were chasing after the ball. "Hi Dogs." they waved running
past.

Thankfully Milldred was nearly back to normal. The dogs
watched the girls, and the bone just sat there.

After kicking the ball in a mock game of soccer for a while
the girls disappeared back inside.

"That was close dogs! Now listen closely, if that's even
remotely possible."

"Give it your best shot Phil," Matey Mate replied while
attempting to chew a flea from his fur.

"Much to my opposition, Skull believes you have many hidden
talents. Don't ask me what they are, it eludes me."

"Your pretty good at talking yourself up, Phil!" Milldred was
getting upset at his continued reference that they are
useless.

"It's nothing against you personally. It's me."

"Gee that's nice to know. How about trying your very best to
explain what you want of us!"

"Right you are, that would be best. Let's try this another
way. Instead of a mission, think of it as a quest. A Special
Mission meant only for true and brave heroes!"

"Heroes?" questioned Milldred, she'd never thought of herself
as a hero.

"Saviours of the world, to go down for all time as legends!"
Both dogs sat up taller, puffing out their chests in response.
Phil, it seems, could talk the talk when needed.

"You're a bone. Now don't get me wrong, but it's strangely
difficult to believe anything you say." Matey Mate
explained.

Phil sat up; sparks began flying out of him, Matey Mate
couldn't work out if it was Phil's top or bottom. Hard to
say.

"Impressive, really colourful," Milldred stuttered, watching
Phil's spectacle in awe. Unaware she was becoming hypnotised and
began shaking uncontrollably. Milldred was scared, unable to run,
trapped where she stood. This made her more afraid as thick smoke
swirled up through the spark's, changing colours and
thickening.

A floating skull shape started to appear; glowing blood-red
pulsing eyes fixed onto the dogs.

"Phil, why did you summon me?" came a raspy bellowing voice.
"You disturbed my weekly wax and polish. You do know how much I
like to keep up my appearances!"

"Apology Skull, I'm struggling with these two. I told you they
would be useless!"

Skull's red eye's glowed brighter, uncomfortably cutting into
them. "Is that so!" he bellowed.

"Hey easy big guy, no need to lose your head." Laughed Matey
Mate.

"You're a real comedian Matey Mate! Now Sit!" Instinctively,
both dogs sat as commanded.

"I myself specifically chose you. It may have been a massive
mistake. Phil urged me to reconsider; I ignored his concerns. Our
time is almost past the opportunity to act."

"Phil here has been putting on a real act!" argued Matey Mate.
"Not a very convincing one I might add. Very amusing all the same.
you want something done old baldy; you shouldn't have sent a shin
bone to do your biding."

Skull's eyes turned a darker red, blood droplets appeared,
"You need to understand that none of this is a game!"

"No, this is a dream," muttered Milldred.

Flames shot out of Skull from where the nose would usually be
if he had flesh and skin.

Burnt dog hair filled the air.

"Hey, careful chrome dome!" yelped Matey Mate as he rolled on
the grass, putting out his smouldering fur.

"Fools! It's time you started listening! Vertebrates are under
threat of total annihilation! That, in case you didn't realise,
includes you!"

"Mr Skull; forgive me, it's just that your bone representative
here, keeps going on about us having been chosen for a world-saving
mission. Listen, it's all a bad dream, right? Talking bones,
intelligent Skulls, secret missions, none of its real, is it?"
Milldred asked nervously.

"Snap out of it dog! This is very real" Skull bellowed, "Show
them the value of bones, Phil!"

Phil pulsed, releasing a loud clap of thunder. Milldred yelped
loudly as she collapsed; spread out flat, appearing deflated and
rug-like, looking much to Matey Mates horror that her skeleton had
been removed. She was trying her best to speak through even
floppier lips, finding it impossible to form words. Instead,
letting out a blubbery dribbly squeal, her bulging eyes staring
helplessly at Matey Mate begging for help.

Matey Mate growled and lunged at Phil, but fell short. His
bones zinged with intense pain, causing involuntary twitching,
spasms and jerking. His head began expanding immensely; the weight
of it caused him to topple over.

Phil was laughing, enjoying the dog's discomfort. "Not so
funny now dog."

"Enough!" Skull commanded.

Both dogs slowly appeared to inflate and return to
normal.

"Any more convincing necessary for you two?"

"No, no, we're all ears and thankfully bones too!" both dogs
lay on their bellies trying to push backwards.

"Good! Now get on with it Phil. I'm late for golf."

Poof! Skull was gone.

"Glad old Skull's gone, he's quite a handful, isn't he?"
remarked Matey Mate, looking around nervously all the
same.

"You don't know the half of it dog!"

Milldred sat there perplexed, Matey Mate asked what he knew
was bugging her. "One question Phil, how does Skull play golf
exactly?"

"Easy enough to explain. Skull takes over a human's head. He
becomes their Skull. His hosts play much better golf than usual
while he’s in control. Although on the downside, most usually
complain of a headache."

Milldred seemed satisfied, "Interesting."

"Looks like we're in!" Matey Mate agreed.

"Finally, you want to know about the mission. Here is a simple
explanation you'll hopefully understand. "

"Try us Phil."

"A group of crustaceans are planning to take over the world.
They're aim is to eradicate 'all' bones, and there is a high
probability they will achieve that goal."

"Crustaceans?" queried Milldred. "What's that?"

"Invertebrates Mill. Crabs, Lobsters, things with shells."
Matey Mate said.

"Close Matey Mate. But it's more than just things in shells as
you put it. All the invertebrates are in on it, slugs, worms,
molluscs, bugs, insects, squid, etc., etc. You get the picture.
Their army's growing and growing with fresh recruits of different
species joining all the time!"

"How do they propose to wipe out bones? Seems a ridiculous
plan to me, impossible even." Matey Mate laughed.

"Our information tells us that the leaders have bred a certain
strain of mite, trained to invade and infest vertebrates, eating
away and dissolving bones. It'll be
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