
        
            [image: cover]
        

    
MATEY MATE and
MILLDRED ENCOUNTER SCHNOWZER.

By Dave
Bowles.

Published by
Dave Bowles at Smashwords.

Copyright. Dave
Bowles, 2020.

The writer
reserves all rights. No part of this book may be reproduced in any
form or by any electronic or mechanical means. Including
information storage and retrieval systems, without written
permission from the author, except in the case of a reviewer, who
may quote brief passages embodied in critical articles or a review.
Trademarked names appear throughout this book. Rather than use a
trademark symbol with every occurrence of a trademarked surname,
words are used editorially, with no intention of infringement of
the respective owner's trademark. The information in this book is
distributed on an "as is" basis, without warranty. Although every
precaution has been taken in the preparation of this work, neither
the author nor the publisher shall have any liability to any person
or entity with respect to any loss or damage caused or alleged to
be caused directly or indirectly by the information contained in
this book.

This fictional
story is entirely my own and a work of fiction. Names, characters,
places, cultures, Indigenous cultures, traditions and history,
organisations and incidents are either the product of the author's
imagination. Are used fictitiously and any resemblance to actual
persons, living or dead, events or locales is entirely
coincidental."

"Having total
respect for the Indigenous and true custodians of the land."

I have brought
together through my observations and imagination throughout my
life.

This eBook is
licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This eBook may not be
re-sold or given away to other people. If you would like to share
this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy
for each recipient. If you're reading this book and did not
purchase it, or it was not purchased for your use only, then please
return to your favourite ebook retailer and purchase your own copy.
Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author.

MATEY MATE and
MILLDRED ENCOUNTER SCHNOWZER.

Again, another
normal day turns bad;

Milldred as usual
had set about annoying Matey Mate, bringing up almost daily that
she was bored and wanting an adventure. He was about to turn his
mind off, a skill he'd perfected over the years, especially
whenever Milldred bombarded him with questions. It wasn't necessary
this time as Airlee and Indi called to them from the house just
before he could tune Milldred out.

"Walkies."

Both dogs
cringed.

'Walkies' could be
occasionally pleasant but was usually extremely distressing; it all
hinged on where they went. Besides going for a walk so to speak,
there was always something cooking with Indi and Airlee. The girls
would dress Matey Mate and Milldred in truly embarrassing outfits.
Dogs aren't meant to wear sunglasses with elastic bands attached
around their ears to stop them from falling off.

Nor was it
acceptable to wear grandmother scarves or brightly coloured bow
ties; even more embarrassing was having their toenails painted with
colours of the rainbow.

"These two only
take us for walks when they are up to something, which usually
leaves a bad taste in my mouth, and that's not just from the cheap
lipstick." Matey Mate grumbled.

Reluctantly,
fighting against every alarm bell going off inside their heads,
Matey Mate and Milldred forced themselves to lift themselves up and
move ever so slowly towards the girls.

"Come on, you two,
we're off for a walk. Don't you want a walk?" asked Airlee all
innocently.

Matey Mate was
shaking as they stood beside the sisters. The only thing that
scared him was not knowing what the sisters were up to.

"What's wrong with
youse? Acting like scaredy cats!" Indi clipped a red dog lead onto
Milldred and handed the other to Airlee who attached it onto Matey
Mate's collar.

Milldred tried to
ease Matey Mate’s anxiety, "Best we go along with them and get this
over with, Matey. It couldn’t be too bad."

"I'll try Mill.
Are you forgetting last time? They paraded us up and down the
street in a baby pram. We were wearing nappies."

He took several
deep breaths and stepped out in front of the girls, and the walk
began.

Something wasn't
right. They walked down the street as usual, but instead of heading
towards the park, the girls steered them in the opposite direction.
They were going in the wrong direction as far as Matey Mate was
concerned. They walked along Arling Road then veered down an access
path between streets.

It was then that
they both realised they were approaching 'that' street. Not just
any street but one they only narrowly escaped from last time they
went down it. Never again. Matey Mate and Milldred had sworn they
would never venture there again. Both dogs started frantically
pulling the girls in the opposite direction.

"What's up with
you two pussycats?" Indi asked, struggling to keep hold of the lead
and having to dig her heels in. She was bigger than matey Mate but
fear gave him extra strength.

"Oh, nothing! Why
would you ask? You know we hate going anywhere near 'That' house!"
barked Milldred in dog speak.

"Enough with all
the barking Milldred; come on we're going this way!" Airlee
demanded putting everything she had into pulling Milldred
along.

Reluctantly the
dogs continued at the insistence of the girls, moving closer and
closer to the source of fear. Dread was seeping through every part
of their bodies, with Milldred suddenly becoming overwhelmed with
the shakes before fainting.

Indi and Airlee
had been bluffed by the dog’s numerous times.

"I know you're
pretending Milldred. Come on get up!" Indi was down on her knee,
checking, just to make sure. Milldred opened one eye and looked
back at her before closing it tightly. "I knew it!"

Airlee without
asking the owners of the yard, an elderly couple, Mr and Mrs
Walters. Had gone in and unravelled their garden hose and passed
the end over the fence.

"Aim this at her
Indi."

"Turn the tap on
Airlee!" Indi yelled.

As the water
squirted out, she aimed the jet of water in a circle around the
outside of Milldred, that's all it took. Milldred jumped up, ready
to go.

Slowly they
shuffled along once more, trying to prevent the inevitable. for as
long as possible.

Indi and Airlee
were determined; there was no turning back. This was happening no
matter how much the dogs resisted.

"Woof woof!"
Milldred barked in fear, trying to bite the lead.

It was a bright
sunny morning but that made little difference, for the dogs could
see the dark clouds hovering over the impending destination.
Getting close now, watching the clouds become visibly darker and
swirling around a dark, nearly pitch-black spot in the centre;
which upsettingly made Matey Mate think of the eye of the storm, a
storm they were walking into.

"Well, here's that
adventure you've been craving Milldred, hope you’re satisfied. Up
ahead is, Schnowzer's home!" Matey Mate moaned in disgust.

"Don't say that
name, please!" begged Milldred.

Milldred's legs
refused to function.

"He is our sworn
arch-enemy Milldred, don't show him any fear. Repeat after me,
Schnowzer, you don't scare me!"

Milldred shook her
head, "No, I can't!"

"Schnowzer, Say It
girl, you have to, Schnowzer!"

In a whisper
Milldred, let the name slide out. "Schnowzer, you scare me."

"Toughen up
Milldred!"

"Schnowzer, you
don't scare me; much."

"Close enough; now
say, Schnowzer is our sworn enemy."

"No Matey Mate
just speaking his name is giving me the heebee jeebee's!"

The house was just
up ahead; Airlee and Indi didn't notice the place was draped in
shadows, the temperature was dropping, the wind gusts felt clammy
and dank; the only clouds visible sat swirling above, pulling the
air from around them as they got to the buckled old picket fence
stretching across the front of the yard.

Dread and
gut-wrenching fear engulfed them.

"Can you smell
that, Matey Mate?" asked Milldred with a face that looked like she
might vomit at any moment.

"Yes, it's as if
the stench sticks to your fur." he replied. "A smell that never
leaves the recesses of your mind."

Always that same
awful stink continually seeping through the front fence. It had to
be toxic. Every tree and bush in the yard used to be the sweetest
most colourful on the street; now all that remained were twisted
old skeleton sticks of what were once healthy plants.

The garden was
never the same after the arrival of; Him.

Getting pulled
towards the gate as the fur on their back's stood straight up,
Milldred started to shake uncontrollably, her teeth chattering.
Matey Mate managed to get his lead into his mouth and chewed like
crazy in a futile attempt to break free.

"What's wrong with
you two? We brought you here to play with your friend," Airlee
explained while continually working hard to drag Milldred
along.

Indi stamped her
foot and glared at the dogs "If you keep this up, we will leave you
here forever!"

Great words of
encouragement. Matey Mate panted loudly, knowing they would indeed
leave them here if pushed, "Come on Milldred. Let's get this

"I'll try."
whimpered Milldred.

Reaching the front
gate; the dogs eagerly stared into the yard, slightly relieved that
'He' was nowhere to be seen. To their horror, Indi opened the gate
and started to enter, the dogs out of fear put up the most massive
struggle yet. Still, the girls refused to give an inch, virtually
dragging them into the yard.

Slam!

The gate with no
visible help from anyone, slammed shut behind them.

The girls
unclipped the leads; "Mrs Barnes, Are you home? Hello! Mrs Barnes,
it's Airlee and Indi, we brought the dogs to play with
Schnowzer."

Both dogs reversed
their bums up to the gate, Milldred shaking even more
uncontrollably than before, after hearing 'his' name called
out.

"Maybe they're out
Milldred, and we can escape before it's too late…."

His voice trailed
off as he firstly saw Mrs Barnes appear at her front door, then,
you guessed it; true evil. Schnowzer, who in one leap cleared the
verandah and stairs, excitedly charging towards them—yapping
loudly.

He stopped at the
girls, wagging his little stubby spiral tail vigorously, sharing
his attention between them. At this point, it felt like he hadn't
seen Matey Mate and Milldred. Indi and Airlee greeted him and
showered him with affection, and he, in reply, appeared to be
grinning, lapping up the attention. "Shnowzzy Wowzzy, you, cheeky
little guy, have you missed us?"

'Woof, woof,' he
barked and started spinning round in circles, unable to contain his
excitement.

Airlee scooped him
up in her arms, "Not as much as we missed you, look who we brought
over, your bestie friends have come over to play."

He looked
resentfully at Milldred and Matey Mate while the girls cuddled and
fussed over him.

'Woof'

Slowly moving his
face out of the girls’ sight, he rolled back his lips, bearing the
most significant set of teeth a dog his size could have. His eye's
bulged out of his head as he glared at Matey Mate and Milldred.
Who, in response to his greeting jostled each other, trying to get
further away as he continued staring with lips curled up, a look of
pure evil. Milldred looked away, Matey Mate held the stare, he
didn't want to show fear, he knew what would happen if he did.

"Hello girls, so
good to see you. When you finish saying hello to Schnowzer leave
the dogs to play together, come and have some biscuits and I'll
make a cup of tea. Then you can tell me all about what you've been
up to."

There was
something special about Mrs Barnes's tea and biscuits. Neither girl
usually liked tea, though they loved hers; and her special
biscuits.

"Homemade chocky
chip biscuits?" Indi and Airlee asked in unison.

"Yes, you must
have known. I just took the biscuits out of the oven, truth be
told."

"Yummy!" enthused
Airlee.

"Come sit up here,
and I'll fetch morning tea." Mrs Barnes gestured to the table in
the front room.

Milldred got
between the sisters and the porch, barking frantically, "Noooooo!
Don't leave us with Schnowzer, please, come on, let's go!"

"What's wrong with
you dogs today!" Airlee scowled at Milldred. "I'll take you home if
you don't behave."

"Yes, please!"
Milldred pleaded.

"You do realise
they don't understand you, don't you?" Schnowzer possessed a smirk
that could turn you to stone, or at least it felt like he
could.

"Come over here
Milldred; it's no use; he's right; even if they could understand it
wouldn't matter." sighed Matey Mate as a slinking Milldred joined
him.

"Go play with the
dogs Schnowzer; they would love to play with you," Indi giggled
while putting Schnowzer down on the grass and giving him a little
push, directing him towards Matey Mate and Milldred.

The girls headed
up the stairs and hugged Mrs Barnes around the waist.

"My, haven't you
two shot up, last time you called round for a visit, I'm sure you
were this much shorter!" she held her hand flat and placed it on
Airlee's shoulder.

The girls laughed
and started into a rapid conversation to tell Mrs Barnes everything
they could think of.

While the girls
were having a great time, Schnowzer slowly and menacingly walked
towards Matey Mate and Milldred. "So, come for a visit, have
we?"

Milldred tried
squeezing between Matey Mate and the gate, closing her eyes tightly
and panting rapidly. "Close your eyes Mate, Schnowzer might
disappear!"

"He's right in
front of us, Milldred. I don't think closing your eyes is going to
do anything. Plus, he can probably hear you, Milldred."

Schnowzer coughed
to clear his throat; "Hello you two, it's been a fair while. How
have you been keeping, or should I say, hiding?"

"We haven't been
hiding Schnowzer; we've been busy doing important stuff. And to be
honest, we'd prefer not to see you. Ever!" responded Matey Mate
puffing his chest out, deciding not to let Schnowzer intimidate him
any more than he already was.

"Hey, no need to
be like that, I've missed yous." Schnowzer's expression turned to
one of disappointment.

Milldred stood
behind Matey Mate "Sure you have; the only thing you miss is having
nobody to torment!"

"Oh well that may
be true, but today, I have two victims to have my pleasure with."
As a chilling breeze rushed over Matey Mate and Milldred as
Schnowzer spoke.

There was a sound
behind them, Milldred turned to see the barrel bolt slide into the
locked position, unassisted.

"Why don't you
just disappear inside and leave us alone, or better still, just
disappear altogether; permanently," responded Matey Mate.

"We're doomed
Mate...." Milldred managed to stutter.

The dogs stood in
silence for what seemed like an eternity. Matey Mate was in a
staring competition with Schnowzer and losing. His eyelids were
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