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BLUSEY BOY WAS out for his morning outing, checking out all the usual places. Misty stayed behind today to have her catnap. Bluesy didn’t mind. He liked going out on his own every once in a while. 

All the smells that he was familiar with greeted him in his morning walk. Up a head he could see something large walking towards him. Bluesy knew who it was. Big Bert, who was a bulldog was out for his morning walk as well. He was alone too. His companion Lulu wasn’t with him today. They were both out on their own.

“Hey, Dirty Paws, checking out the neighborhood?”

“Just like you Big Bert. Everything appears to be good. How about you?”

The big bulldog stopped in front of him. “So far, so good. I heard some rumors that some new people moved in so was checking to see if they have any pets.”

“Are they close by?”

“That old Wilson house finally sold.”

“The one that the mice were taking over in?”

Big Bert chuckled. “Yeah, that’s the one. Not sure what they are going to do with the place. I don’t think that house is fit for dog or even a cat to live in.”

“Well, let’s go see what’s going on over there then.”

Both of them headed over to the old Wilson house that had been left empty for a long time. The house was old and was now falling apart. When they arrived, there were humans walking around the house. They had hard hats on. 

Bluesy Boy and Big Bert stayed safe behind a building that was next door and watched. The men continued to walk around the house, taking measurements. After a few moments they got in their truck and drove away.

Big Bert looked at Bluesy Boy. “What do you think they were doing?”

Bluesy Boy twitched his tail. “I’m not sure but I can smell something that is not quite right. It’s coming from the house. Let’s take a closer look.”

Big Bert went first. His nose was to the ground sniffing as he went along. He stopped and looked up at the old porch. Bluesy Boy could see his nose sniffing the air.

“Did you pick up something?”

“Not sure, will have to go in there to see.”

Bluesy Boy jumped up on the porch and walked up a plank that was leaning against a window. He looked in and sniffed. It smelled like old skunk, mildew and dust. Bluesy Boy’s nose twitched. 

Big Bert had gone around the corner. “There’s a window that is broken on this side. We can go through here.”

They were standing in the living room. An old couch slumped in the corner with cobwebs around it with a broken table beside it was all that was in the room. The floor itself looked a bit sloped like it was ready to cave in. 

“Be careful where you
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