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[image: ]DUDDY[image: ] is a fun-loving dad who can turn even the worst situation into a dance party! But will his can-do attitude and amazing gaming skills help his family escape the cursed campground?
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[image: ]MOOMY[image: ] keeps the campfire fun from burning out of control, but she’s also sweet, as you can see by her chocolate-chip freckle!

[image: ]

[image: ]LEXI[image: ] is the boss of the kids. She’s a master strategist who’s always two steps ahead of her brothers—and whatever bad guys are after them.

[image: ]

[image: ]MIKE[image: ] may be the second-in-command, but he’s first when it comes to coolest threads. He respects Lexi’s smarts and know-how—but that doesn’t mean he always does what she says.

[image: ]

[image: ]CHASE[image: ] is the fearless one of the family. He’s always ready to jump into the fight, whether he’s just wielding a bottle of relish or a jousting lance!

[image: ]

[image: ]SHAWN[image: ] is curious about everything, which sure keeps the family on its toes. He thinks everything is hilarious and that his dad is the greatest.
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“AWROOOOOOOO!”

That blood-curdling howl was all Chase needed to hear. He spun on his heel and darted back in the direction of the car. But Duddy grabbed him by the strap of his backpack before he could get away, and Chase’s legs slipped out from under him. His butt hit the ground with a WHUMP! To Shawn, it was the funniest thing he had ever seen. He laughed so hard he bent over, and the weight of his backpack nearly toppled him to the ground next to his brother.

“Relax, Chase!” Duddy chuckled. “It’s just the dogs!”

Shawn looked up and saw Oreo, Ollie, and Callie, the family dogs. They had raced ahead of everyone on the trail into the spooky woods. Oreo made sure no one else in the family but Shawn was looking, then she shook her head at him. It was as if she was telling him, “It wasn’t us who made that sound.” Shawn got an uneasy fluttering in his belly. “Uh, Duddz . . . I don’t think it was the dogs who made that noise.”

“I told you we should’ve parked closer to the campground,” Moomy said. “There’s all kinds of wildlife out here. The kids are scared.”

“Mr. Harryhausen, the groundskeeper, left us specific instructions,” Duddy said. He pulled a folded paper map out of his pocket and waved it in the air for emphasis. “He said to park in the lot alongside the county road and walk to the campground from there.”

Mike removed his backpack and set it down on the ground beside him. “Are we there yet? I’m so tired of carrying all this stuff on my back,” he groaned.

“You’re tired? You only own, like, one shirt—and you wear it every day,” Lexi said.

“It takes a few days for it to start smelling just right.”

“I have twice as much stuff to carry as you, and I’m half your size.” Lexi took off her backpack and sat down next to Mike.
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“Whoa, whoa, whoa, whoa,” Duddy said. “We can’t stop now. We have to get to our cabin. It’s already after dark!”

But Moomy also took her backpack off now. “Duddz, we’ve been walking in the dark for almost an hour.”

Duddy unfolded the paper map and squinted to read the fine print. Then he turned the paper upside down and squinted again. Then he turned it over. Then he turned it upside down again. With each flip and turn, his smile got more squinched up.

“Duddy? Are you even listening to me?” Moomy asked.

“This map is wack!” he finally announced.

“Wack?”

“Screwball. Nutso. Bibbidy-dibbidy.”

“What are you talking about?”

Duddy showed Moomy the map and tapped his finger on different spots around the page. “I coulda sworn this trail was on the other side. And this lake was down here—and it was a different shape! I know because I thought it looked like a dinosaur chicken nugget with a nibble taken out of it.”

“You’re probably looking at it upside down,” Moomy said. She grabbed it out of his hands, turned it around, and handed it back to Duddy so he could get a better look at it.

“I already tried that,” he said. “I swear, I think the map is changing!”

“What do you mean ‘changing’?” Chase asked. But he barely got the words out of his mouth before a bolt of lightning struck a nearby tree! A flash of bright light burned their eyes, followed by the loud KRAKK of the trunk splitting in half.

“AAAAAAAAAAH!” they all screamed at once.

Chase turned to run, but Duddy grabbed him again by the strap of his backpack. Now the dogs were howling. “That’s weird. I didn’t notice any clouds when we got here,” Duddy said. “Is it supposed to rain?”

“Whoa! Zeus must be angry!” Lexi said.

“Zeus? What are you talking about, Lex?” Mike said. He was crouching down in the dirt behind Moomy. The family glared at him.

“Zeus! The most powerful Greek god of all the Greek gods!” Lexi explained.

Mike shrugged.

“The god of the skies! And law and order!”

Mike’s head tilted the way that Ollie the dog’s did when he didn’t understand what the humans were doing.

“When you see a painting or sculpture of him, he’s usually holding a thunderbolt.”

Mike’s lips parted. For a second, it looked like he was going to say something. Instead, a long string of drool leaked out of his mouth and onto his sneakers.

“Uh-oh!” Chase said. “You’re talking educational! Quick! Someone say something that isn’t about school!” Chase was shaking Mike back and forth by his shirt. “I can’t get smarter while we’re on vacation!”

“It’s not educational,” Lexi said. “It’s from this new app I’ve been playing. It’s called Greek Godz of Olympus. It’s a role-playing game about Greek mythology.”

Chase yelled, “Whew! It’s okay, Mike. It’s just a game. You didn’t just learn anything.” He rocked Mike back and forth even harder. Mike shook his head to shake off whatever he’d accidentally learned.

“It might be a game, but it does sound kinda educational,” Duddy said.

“Shh! Don’t ruin it!” Moomy warned.

BEE-DOOP!

“What was that sound?” Shawn asked.

“What sound?” Lexi looked uncomfortable.

But they’d all heard it. They didn’t know what it was or where it came from, but they’d heard it. And then they heard it again.

BEE-DOOP!

Everyone but Lexi turned toward the noise to try to pick out what could have possibly made it. Lexi stood perfectly still, hoping they wouldn’t look at her. And when it happened again—

BEE-DOOP!

—Chase had wandered next to Lexi’s backpack. She tried to pull her bag away, but Chase had already unzipped the back pocket and slipped his hand inside. “HEY!” Lexi shouted as Chase pulled out her smartphone. The sound was the phone pinging with notifications.

BEE-DOOP!

BEE-DOOP!

BEE-DOOP!

Mike grabbed the phone out of Chase’s hand. “No fair!” he complained. “This is supposed to be an ‘unplugged’ vacation. We were supposed to leave our devices at home!”

“Give it back!” Lexi reached for her phone, but Mike held it high over his head. No matter how high Lexi jumped, she couldn’t reach it. “That’s my phone, Mike! Give it back!”

Duddy pushed himself between them. “Okay, that’s enough, you two,” he said. He pulled Mike’s arm down and pried the phone from his fingers. “I’ll take that, please and spank you very much.”

“Thanks, Duddz,” said Lexi. She reached her hand out to take her phone back. But Duddy rolled his arm as far as it could go. Then he threw the phone as high and as hard as he could! “DUDDZ!” Lexi screamed.

Oreo, Ollie, and Callie watched the phone as it soared over the trees. The glow of its screen faded into the night sky. Fetch was their favorite game, and Ollie and Callie took off after the device, each wanting to be the one to find the phone and bring it back.

“Oh, it’s mine!” said Ollie. He pushed off the ground with his hind legs and disappeared into the thickets ahead.

“No, it’s mine!” Callie followed closely behind. Oreo was still staring up at the sky, wondering where the phone went, when she realized her two dog friends had already gone after it. “Wait for me!” she yelled out, running off too.

“Oreo! Come back! Ollie! Callie!” Shawn shouted into the dark sea of trees. He was about to chase after them, but a hand pulled him back.

“They’ll be fine, Shawn,” Moomy said. “They can track our scents back to us, and I don’t want you getting lost in the dark,” she added.

“Sorry, Lexington.” Duddy had promised his oldest child he wouldn’t call her by silly nicknames anymore. But he’d realized there were times when he could use them to keep her calm with good humor. It didn’t work this time; her face was a pot of tomato soup coming to a full boil. “But your brother’s right—we said no phones. No games. We came here to Camp Mekkarunphort to connect with nature—”

“—and each other,” Mike finished, though he didn’t actually want to connect with anything but his bed right now. But he was still happy that Lexi had had her phone taken away.

Lexi, on the other hand, wanted to connect her right boot to Mike’s backside. “MOOOOOOMY!” she shouted, looking for support.

But instead of Moomy’s voice, what Lexi heard back was:
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“Now, that definitely wasn’t the dogs.” Duddy gulped.

Moomy grabbed Chase by the backpack before he could even think to make a run for it this time. “I think I saw a sign over that way.” To everyone else it looked like Moomy was pointing into the darkest part of the forest, but they followed her anyway. Moomy was always the one who knew exactly what to do.

Shawn stayed back for a moment, hoping that Oreo, Ollie, and Callie would come running. “Guys . . . ,” he called out. “Guys, come back!” But the only sound he heard was the chirp, chirp, chirp of the crickets.

“Keep up, Shawn!” Mike ordered. And seeing no other options, for once Shawn did as he was told. As Shawn turned to follow his family, he whispered, “Please keep them safe,” hoping his quiet prayer would find its way through the dark woods.
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“SEE?”

Duddy was surprised Moomy had spotted the wooden sign at all. Dirt clung to it like frosting to a cupcake. They couldn’t make out the words, but somehow they knew it had to be a sign for the campground. And it turned out they were right. There was a clearing in the trees up ahead. It was Camp Mekkarunphort! The path on the left led to the main office and a mess hall. The path to the right led to a cluster of log cabins. In between was a bank of rowboats and kayaks, a beach volleyball net, and an impossibly large lake. It had everything the family could ever want, except . . .

“There’s no power!” Lexi announced from inside their cabin. She toggled the light switch up and down, but nothing happened. The room was as dark and quiet as the night outside.

“Duddy, is the campground . . . closed?” Moomy asked.

“Whaaat? What are you talking about? Mr. Harryhausen gave me a map and a key and everything! Even the sign in the office window says, ‘Open.’”

“But there’s no one in there. There’s no one anywhere.”

Lexi dropped her backpack to the creaky wooden floor. “Ugh! We don’t have to walk all the way back to the car, do we?”

“It’s probably a blown fuse,” Duddy said. “We just need to find the fuse box. You guys look around—er, feel around—in here. I’ll go look outside.”

Duddy walked outside. It
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