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Amos Binder was in his room reading a letter from his cousin, T.J. Tyler.


… so my dad rented this really old castle for the summer. He has some research to do here in Scotland and he brought me with him. That’s where you guys come in. He doesn’t have much time to spend with me so he says he’d be glad to fly you over to keep me company. What do you say?

Sincerely, T.J.

P.S. Weird things are going on around here.
I could use some help.



“What do you make of that?” Amos handed the letter to Duncan—Dunc—Culpepper, his best friend for life.

Dunc studied the letter. “That last part’s kind of mysterious. Sounds like he needs us.”

“Yeah, that’s what I thought too. I guess I’d be willing to give up my date with Melissa to go to Scotland.”

“Amos, you don’t have a date with Melissa.”

Melissa Hansen was the light of Amos’s life. As far as Amos was concerned, no other girl compared to her. Melissa gave Amos about as much thought as she gave an ant crawling on the sidewalk. Actually, she’d probably give more thought to the ant.

“Not officially,” Amos said. “But she tried to call last night to ask me to the youth club dance.”

“What do you mean, she tried to call?”

“The phone rang while I was in my room composing a letter to Dear Abby about the incredible injustice of a person being grounded for the rest of his life just because of a small accident involving their dad’s power saw and the garage door.”

“Wait a minute,” Dunc said. “You never told me you were grounded!”

Amos shrugged. “It didn’t last long because after the phone call I’m no longer grounded. Now I’m up for adoption.”

“What did you destroy this time?”

“Nothing. For once, I didn’t ruin anything.”

“Your parents want to farm you out, and you didn’t mess anything up? Are you sure?”

Amos nodded. “It was like this. When the phone rang, I knew it was Melissa. Her ring has that rare three beats to a pulse.”

Amos claimed he could tell Melissa’s ring from anybody else’s. Dunc knew it was impossible, not only because his research indicated that Amos’s phone rang the same way every time but because Melissa Hansen wouldn’t call someone who didn’t rate any higher than an ant.

“Anyway,” Amos continued, “I had to get it on that all-important first ring. So I headed for the nearest phone.”

“Which was in?”

“My sister’s room. She just got one installed for her birthday.”

“So far it doesn’t sound so awful.”

Amos slapped his knee. “That’s what I said. Too bad my sister and the other cheerleaders didn’t see it that way.”

“Cheerleaders?”

“Yeah. How was I supposed to know they were all in there trying on new uniforms?”

Dunc raised one eyebrow.

“I really didn’t see a thing. Honest. You know how I am when it comes to the telephone. Pure concentration.”

“Right. Did you get to the phone?”

“Yes and no. Things sort of went crazy in there. Girls were running everywhere. Amy was yelling names at me that I can’t repeat. And the rest of them started throwing things. Have you ever been hit full in the face with an electric hair dryer?”

Dunc shook his head and tried not to smile. “No, I can’t say I have.”

“I was knocked out cold. When I came to, I had the telephone wrapped around my head and two pom-poms stuck up my nose. One in each nostril. I barely escaped with my life. And of course Amy made it sound to my parents like I was the original peeping Tom or something. Needless to say, my folks think my going to Scotland is a wonderful idea.”

Dunc turned his attention back to the letter. “Does T.J. still quote his Ethiopian grandmother?”

Amos nodded. “In his last letter he wrote ‘The moon is only small if you sit on a duck.’ I’m still trying to figure that one out.”

Dunc smiled. “T.J.’s a character. Has he invented anything new since we saw him last?”

“The last I heard, he was working on flying shoes. He built some kind of device into his shoes that lifts him off the ground when he walks. It still has a few bugs, though. When his feet come up, his face comes down. Usually into the pavement.”

“Sounds like our buddy T.J.,” Dunc said.




End of sample




    To search for additional titles please go to 

    
    http://search.overdrive.com.   


OEBPS/images/Paul_9780307803931_epub_013_r1.jpg
( 'hapter- 13






OEBPS/images/Paul_9780307803931_epub_012_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Paul_9780307803931_epub_011_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Paul_9780307803931_epub_010_r1.jpg







OEBPS/images/Paul_9780307803931_epub_cvt_r1.jpg







OEBPS/images/Paul_9780307803931_epub_005_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Paul_9780307803931_epub_004_r1.jpg
( ’hapter./4






OEBPS/images/Paul_9780307803931_epub_003_r1.jpg
( hapter.3






OEBPS/images/Paul_9780307803931_epub_002_r1.jpg
( hapter.2






OEBPS/images/Paul_9780307803931_epub_tp_r1.jpg
Gary Paulsen

PDune and the
Haunted Castle

A YEARLING BOOK





OEBPS/images/Paul_9780307803931_epub_001_r1.jpg
( hapter. g






OEBPS/images/Paul_9780307803931_epub_cvi_r1.jpg
DUNC AND THE
HAUNTED CASTLE

Gary Paulsen

Yearling

e

VN
M
RANDOM HOUSE

CHILDREN'S BOOKS





OEBPS/page-template.xpgt
 

   
    
		 
    
  
     
		 
		 
    

     
		 
    

     
		 
		 
    

     
		 
    

     
		 
		 
    

     
         
             
             
             
             
             
             
        
    

  

   
     
  





OEBPS/images/Paul_9780307803931_epub_009_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Paul_9780307803931_epub_008_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Paul_9780307803931_epub_007_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Paul_9780307803931_epub_006_r1.jpg
(hapter.g






