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I dedicate this book to my husband Richard, for always supporting me, no matter what. I also dedicate this book to my inspiration, my four children, Leo, Tito, Bella, and Geo, you always keep me young at heart. Last, but not least, my grandchildren, Carlie, Leo, Hayden, and Nolan, for showing me the joy of being young in mind. I love you all!
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A howl in the dark and a claw at the tent, all that Fred could grab was his flashlight when he darted out into the dark forest. Fred flicked the flashlight on as leaves crushed under his feet. Fred took several deep breaths as he hid behind the oak tree that was just outside of his campsite.

Fred, trembling in fear, moved his head around the tree, there stood the beast that stole Fred’s peaceful night. In the reflection of the fire that was left behind, a shadow was cast of a hairy beast, as tall as the trees, and claws as big as Fred’s head, it was a Sasquatch. Fred’s sanctuary was gone, lost in the middle of the woods, with nothing but a torch, and sweat beads running down Fred’s face.
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