
Max and Jax: The Haunted Pumpkin Patch

Early Reader Ages 4-7

Author Barbara A Scales

With Alan Michael Korycinski

This book is dedicated to my mother

Dorothy Mae Edick Joy Shaffer

Max and Jax: The Haunted Pumpkin Patch

Copyright © 2015 by Barbara A. Scales. All rights reserved.

No part of this publication may be reproduced, stored in a retrieval system or transmitted by any means, electronic, mechanical, photocopy, recording or otherwise without the prior permission of the author except as provided by USA copyright law.

This novel is a work of fiction. Names, descriptions, entities, and incidents included in the story are products of the author’s imagination. Any resemblance to actual persons, events, and entities is entirely coincidental.

Interior design by James Mensidor

Illustrations by Michael Roque

Published in the United States of America

Table of Contents

Beginning

Middle

End

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Max is a boy, a nice young chap, who likes adventures with his buddy Jax.
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Jax is his dog, a pointer with a heart that is true.

He likes to go on adventures with Max and with you.

Jax tossed his ball high into the air.

Autumn’s maple leaf scent was everywhere.

September was gone and October almost too.

“Come Jax,” said Max, “I have an adventure for you.”
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Jax wondered where they were going, but soon he knew.

Max led Jax down a familiar road, and not far from school.

“Halloween is coming Jax.

I need a Jack-O-Lantern.

We are heading to The Pumpkin Patch, to see what they have there.”

“I’ll tell you what I heard Jax, from my friends at school.

They say that The Pumpkin Patch has ghosts, goblins,

And creepy things all about.

And that many a fool has gone in, but never came out.”
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An owl screeched and fluttered its wings,

The kind of flutter that makes hanging Jack-O-Lanterns swing.

Max got scared, and Jax did too.

Max pretended not to hear the screech,

And kicked a rock with his shoe.

So Jax bravely puffed out his chest,

And walked beside Max. He was ignoring it too.

“The kids who tried to scare me are all in their teens.

They told me of hauntings and wicked sounding screams.

They told me if I went in, I would never come out.

I am glad you are with me Jax.

I am safe when you are about.”
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Never were more brave friends, until...

Suddenly from the forest came an







d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
Barbara A Scales
with
Alan Michael Korycinski





d2d_images/image001.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/image002.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/image004.jpg





