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Chapter  1
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We woke up to a strange feeling that did not feel quite right. It was different from most days. There was just something in my stomach that didn't feel right. 

I tried to go back to sleep, but Tammy's dog would not let me. Reba has to go to the bathroom.  Like every morning, Tammy dressed and made her bed before taking the dog out. By the time she came back inside from doing her job. Almost all of the rest of my siblings were up and getting ready to do their chores.

Mom was fixing scrambled eggs, hash browns, and toast. When everyone was done with their chores, breakfast was ready for them to eat. Tammy was standing in the kitchen handing the plates of food to each kid as they came up. 

After breakfast, Tammy went to get her dog's leash and got ready to go on a walk. A lot of the time I walked with her so that day I asked her if I could go. Like always she said I had to ask Mom first. I asked Mom and she said that I could. All the rest of the kids wanted to go too so they could wade in the water at the creek that's down the road. 

Josie wanted to take her dog with her on the walk so she could play in the water too. Reba hates getting wet. It is like a punishment for her. She is a little Chihuahua that prefers the heat rather than the cold water. Tammy and I 

decided to let Josie come along because she could help keep us safe with her bigger dog. ( We live in the country where some wild animals could potentially kill us...) She brought her camera with her so that if she saw something to take a picture of she could. 

We went down the road and at the curve, just past the hill, there was a large open field. That day in the field there was a herd of elk. It was cool to see them that close instead of as we were driving by going home. Josie was very happy she had brought her camera because she had something to be her subject. She took it out of the case and zoomed in to get a better picture. Just as she was about to snap the picture, Tammy yelled, “Come on, you are holding us up!”

The elk heard the noise and ran away. Josie looked at Tammy with evil eyes and spoke in an angry tone saying, “Thanks a lot for scaring the elk," she said. 

“Not my problem. You just weren't fast enough to take the picture," he told her. 

We got to the bridge and went down the path that led to the creek that ran underneath the bridge. All of us were having a great time. The dogs, Josie, Tammy, and me. Reba sat on a boulder watching everyone. She went into the water by herself. This was a first for her. She didn't usually do that. Tammy asked Josie if she would take a picture to remember her dog standing in the water. She was still a little mad at me so she just barely took her camera out of her bag and took a picture of Reba. It was kind of funny to see little tiny Reba standing there shivering in the icy water. 

On the other side of the bridge, a beaver was building his dam. Josie got out of the water and grabbed her camera. She ran up the bank to where the rest of us had gone to wait for her. We crossed the road to the other side of the bridge. She took her camera out and she got a good shot of the beaver. It was her first time seeing a beaver in the wild. It was the first time for all of us. 

After we oohed and ahhed for a while Tammy broke it up by announcing loudly, "We have been here for over 2 hours. We should get back home for lunch.”

Everyone came out of the water and dried their selves off in the sun. Because it was summertime we were wearing our flip-flops, so we put them back on. Both dogs shook the water off before climbing up the bank. Suddenly a bright light shone and Darla was being taken up in it and a weird feeling was upon me. 

In an instant, I was in the field and it looked like I was really small. I was able to see all the rest of the gang standing there wondering where I had gone. They started yelling at me to come out and to stop hiding. 

Tammy was getting nervous, and Josie yelled for me to stop playing around, “It’s not funny anymore," she said. 

But I still did not show up. They were sure I was still goofing around and thinking it was funny.

Josie ran home with her dog and let Mom and Dad know what was going on. After that, she went and put her dog in her pen. 

Mom and Dad were busy trying to get the bull back home after he broke through the fence and went over to the neighbor’s yard. 

Josie ran over to help them out. “I need to tell you something,” she told them when she ran up to them. 

Dad looked her way. “Can’t you see we are busy right now? You can tell us later when we have the bull back in the pasture.”

After some time, they finally got the bull back in the pasture.

“Now, what is so important that you couldn't wait to tell us?” Dad asked. 

"We were on our way home when a bright light was shining over the 6 bee boxes down the road. The next thing we knew Darla was nowhere to be seen. We looked for her but could not find her.”

Mom and Dad looked at each other and said at the same time, “Here we go again. Another one disappearing into Oz.” 

“Connie, we might as well go look just in case she was hiding somewhere they didn’t think to look,” Dad said, 

“ I guess you are right." Connie looked at her husband. “Who will be the next one missing?”

“I don't think I want to know!”

Josie followed behind, hoping Darla would show up by the time they got to where the others were.
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The kids all ran to Dad and Mom. Tammy was lingering a little ways behind where they stood. 

Larry was the first one to speak up, "Tammy is the one that let Darla get lost!" 

Mom and Dad both looked at Tammy and they could tell that what Larry had said upset her.

Dad looked at Larry, “It's not Tammy’s fault. She didn't know a bright light would cover all of you and make it so that she could not see. It would have happened even if Mom and I were here. How come you weren't watching the little kids, Larry? You’re the big brother.” Dad asked him.  

Larry just stood there without saying a word and they could tell that he felt terrible for what he said.

“Let’s take one more look around and see if we can find Darla,” Dad said

For the next 10 minutes, they all went looking and calling for Darla but still had no luck. 

Dad yelled, “Let’s all go home. Maybe she will be there.”

They all didn’t believe Darla would be home. How could she 

get past us? They thought. 

They went inside and mom told them to go check outside and down by the creek to see if she was anywhere around the farm and was just hiding because she thought it was funny. 

Blair yelled to the rest of the kids to make sure that they could all hear her. "If you find her yell at the top of your lungs so that the rest of us can hear you and we can all run to you to make sure she is ok!" 

Blair was the oldest, so she decided to go check the creek out. She hoped Darla hadn't drowned.  As she walked down the creek, she kept her mouth shut. She kept praying that Darla was safe.

After a while of searching, they all came back to the back porch looking discouraged. They hadn't found Darla anywhere on the farm and that just wasn't normal for her. 
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