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òHurry up! We have 
to leave in less than 
an hour,ó ordered 
Grandpa.
Everyone was 
scurrying about 
hoping they hadnõt 
forgotten 
anything.
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òIõm so excited!ó 
exclaimed Mitzy. 
òIõve never been to 
another planet 
before.ó
òThis is going to be 
great!ó said 
Rosy. òI canõt wait to 
see my Uncle Philo and 
Aunt Phoebe. 
We used to visit them 
every year. Itõs so nice 
to be able to take all of 
my friends this time.ó
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Bizby and Slipper 
were excited abut 
the trip too. Bizby
loved  those juicy 
little freenkerts
that grew on Philo 
and Phoebesõ farm. 
Everyone loves 
freenkert
season. Grandpaõs 
spaceship has been 
transporting 
freenkerts every 
year for as long as 
anyone could 
remember. This 
was the reason for 
the trip.
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Bruno and Rocky 
were just arriving, 
along with Sneaker 
and George. 
òYahoo!ó they 
cheered when they 
saw the big blue 
ship.
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òIs everyone ready 
for take-off?ó asked 
Sparky, the shipõs 
co-pilot.
òYes!ó yelled 
everyone at once. 
The ship shook as 
the engines came to 
life. In seconds 
they were way up in 
the sky and 
heading for the 
stars.
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The trip would take 
several days, but no 
one minded. Grandpa 
had plenty of things 
for the kids to 
do. There were video 
games, music on the 
stereo and everyone 
liked to look through 
the shipsõ telescope to 
see how far away from 
home they were.
Rocky and George 
helped Sparky 
navigate.
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òFifteen minutes to 
landing. Everyone 
put on their 
seatbelts,ó ordered 
Grandpa  over the 
shipsõ speakers. The 
landing was a smooth 
one.
òLook! Thereõs Uncle 
Philo and Aunt 
Phoebe,ó yelled Rosy.
òWelcome! Welcome!ó 
greeted Philo and 
Phoebe. òWelcome to 
the Freenkert
Farm!ó
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It had been a very good year 
for freenkerts. The picking 
machines were bringing in 
fresh boxes for sale at the 
stand in front of the farm. 
òI canõt wait to sink my teeth 
into one of those juicy little 
morsels!ó laughed Bizby with 
anticipation. òMe neither!ó 
exclaimed Bruno. òYahoo! No 
more shipõs food!ó
òThatõs enough out of 
you! Especially coming from 
someone who emptied every 
refrigerator on the ship,ó 
laughed Grandpa.
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òWe get to sleep in 
the bunkhouse,ó 
said Rosy. òIõve got 
dibs on a top bunk.ó
òMe too,ó hollered 
Bruno.
òEveryone put all 
your bags in the 
bunkhouse and come 
into the  house for 
dinner,ó said Aunt 
Phoebe, who loved to 
have guests.
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Everyone stayed up 
late that night and 
listened to Grandpa 
and Uncle Philo 
telling space stories.
òI want to be a 
space pilot when I 
grow up,ó said 
George.
òMe too!ó yelled all 
the rest of the kids.
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The bunkhouse was real nice, cozy 
and warm. It was where all the 
cowboys used to sleep when the 
farm was a ranch. They used to 
raise gallumps for the local rodeos 
but when they started growing 
freenkerts, the herd of gallumps
had gotten a lot smaller.
òWe only have a few left,ó said 
Uncle Philo. òYou kids can go riding 
in the morning if you want to.ó
òDo you still have olõ Jake?ó asked 
Rosy.
òYes, but heõs getting too old to 
ride. Heõll just follow along behind 
like a big puppy,ó said Uncle Philo.
They were so excited they could 
hardly sleep.



òEVERYBODY UP! ITõS TIME TO DO THE CHORES!ó yelled Uncle Philo.
òYIKES! What was that?ó exclaimed Rocky.
òWe get up early on the olõ farm. There are chickens and gallumps and rabbits to feed, 
freenkerts to pick and hotcakes to put on the grill. You cowpokes do like hotcakes, donõt 
you?ó asked Uncle Philo with a wink.
òYES!ó screamed the kids as they jumped out of their bunks.
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It was a beautiful fall 
morning. Just perfect 
for a gallump ride. 
òLook! Thereõs olõ 
Jake. We can take 
the winding trail up to 
the waterfall and look 
at the trees turning 
colors for fall,ó said 
Rosy who had been 
there many times with 
her Grandpa.
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Uncle Philo rounded up 
the gallumps. Each of 
the kids found his or 
her favorite.
òRosy, remember not to 
take a left turn into 
the Sting-a-ling 
Forest. Itõs off limits 
and dangerous,ó 
said Uncle Philo.
òDonõt worry, said 
Bizby. òIõll keep a good 
eye on them,ó
òYes, and who will keep 
an eye on you?ó laughed 
Slipper.
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òThis is fun!ó 
exclaimed Mitzy. 
òLook how pretty the 
mountains are.ó
òI wish we had 
gallumps where we 
live,ó 
òMe, too,ó replied 
Rosy.
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Things were going along 
real nice for the little 
troop, when all of a sudden 
a scream from the rear 
made everyone jump. They 
turned around just in time 
to see Sneaker rolling down 
the mountain backwards.
òAHHH!ó Sneaker 
screamed at the top of his 
lungs. The rope that 
was towing him up the trail 
had come loose and left 
him careening down the 
hill, right toward the 
Sting-a-ling Forest.
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òI hope he doesnõt 
crash into the 
forest. Uncle Philo 
told us never 
to go there. Itõs 
much too dangerous,ó 
said Rosy with 
concern.
Bizby instantly 
zoomed down the hill 
to try to rescue poor 
Sneaker, but he was 
too late. He 
had smacked right 
into someoneõs 
treehouse door.
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òAre you alright?ó 
asked Bizby.
òOh, just a little 
bruised. Nothing 
broken,ó replied 
Sneaker. 
òMy skateboard has 
seen better days.ó
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òHey! What is all 
the noise out 
there? Canõt a 
person get any 
peace and quiet 
around here?ó 
shouted a voice 
from inside the 
treehouse?
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òOH, NO! You woke up 
the Sting-a-lings,ó 
screamed. Rosy. 
òEVERYBODY RUN!ó
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Just then, the 
funniest critter you 
have ever seen came 
flying out of one of 
the windows. It 
wizzed around their 
heads, flapped its 
wings and made cute 
little giggly noises as 
it raced into the sky.
Bizby and Slipper 
chased it around the 
sky just for fun.
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òHi! Iõm Bizby,ó said 
Bizby.
òHello! Iõm Wizzer,ó 
replied the funny 
character as it gave 
Bizby a big kiss on the 
forehead.
òWell, at least itõs 
friendly,ó said Mitzy, 
as everyone sighed 
with relief.
òI wonder why Uncle 
Philo was so worried?ó 
thought Rosy.
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òHey look at Bizby!ó 
yelled Bruno. 
òHeõs all covered 
with spots!ó
òNow thatõs funny!ó
laughed Rocky.
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òLetõs get out of here!ó 
screamed George, but it 
was too late. The 
Sting-a-ling had kissed 
everyone. Colored spots 
were breaking out on all 
the kids as the funny 
creature zoomed around 
their heads. Even the 
gallumps were turning 
colors.
òUncle Philo is not going 
to like this,ó thought 
Rosy.
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òLook at you guys!ólaughed 
Grandpa as they rode into 
the farm, but it was too 
late to warn him. Wizzer
zoomed right up and kissed 
him on the forehead.
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òHa, ha, ha,ó laughed 
Uncle Philo from the 
safety of the kitchen 
window. òI told you not 
to go near the Sting-a-
ling Forest,ó
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òAs for you 
Wizzeréyou get on 
home and leave my 
kids alone,ó 
ordered Uncle Philo.
òI was just having a 
little fun,ó laughed 
Wizzer, as he flew 
back up the 
mountain. 
òThatõs enough fun 
for one day.ó replied 
Uncle Philo.
òI think they look 
pretty cool.ó  
giggled Wizzer.òSee 
you guys later.ó



Page 28

òWhat are we going to do?ó cried 
Mitzi.
òWill this come off?ó asked 
George.
òYes, itõll fade away in a few 
weeks,ó said Uncle Philo.
òBut weõre going back to school 
next week. Will we have to go 
looking like this?ó cried Rosy.
òI think itõs kindõaneat. Weõll be 
the only kids at school with polka 
dot skin,ó laughed Bruno. òMaybe 
weõll start a brand new fashion.ó
òIf anyone laughs, just kiss ôem. 
Theyõll break out in polka dots, 
too,ó  laughed Uncle Philo.
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òGood bye! Come 
back again next 
year,ó said Philo and 
Phoebe with 
a smile.
òI can hardly wait 
until next year,ó 
said Rosy, as the big 
blue ship headed 
for home.

THE END


