

    

      

        

          

        

      


    




    

        

          The Great Honey Adventure


        


        

        

          Brian Bosselman


        


        

          Published by Brian Bosselman, 2014.


        


    




  




    

    

      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.


    

    


    

      THE GREAT HONEY ADVENTURE


    


    

      First edition. March 17, 2014.


      Copyright © 2014 Brian Bosselman.


    


    

    

      ISBN: 978-1497730878


    


    

    

      Written by Brian Bosselman.


E-Book Distribution: XinXii
www.xinxii.com
[image: logo_xinxii]



    


    

      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1


    


  




Chapter 1: Bill's Discovery


Hi, my name is Fred Ferret, and I'm a young brown and white ferret. I was born right here, in this cage, where I live with my family. Dad, mom and my little sister Sarah.


I'm here to tell you the story about how my best friend Bill Ferret (No relation, all ferrets share that same last name) and I stopped a crime from being committed right here in our own backyard.


It all started last Tuesday, when Bill came to cage's door. I thought he had come over to play with my new roller ball, but as it turned out he same something different in mind.


“Hi Bill, what's up? You ready to play ball?”


“No way Fred, you gotta come with me! I found some honey in the backyard!” He said, trying to catch his breath.


“What... That's impossible!” I said.


“No, it's true. Come with me and I'll show you.”


I wasn't so sure we should do this since we are not supposed to go out of our cages, but I followed Bill anyway. I mean, how much trouble could we really get into. As it turned out, more than I had planned on.


Bill and I walked across the human's living room for what seemed like an awfully long time. Finally I asked him if we were almost there. I'd never been this far from my cage without my parents or humans before.


Without even slowing down, he informed me that in order to get to the backyard we would have to cross the kitchen counter.


“Is that all?” I asked, trying not to sound as nervous as I felt. “That doesn't sound so bad.”


“Well, once we get outside we have to go into Brutus's pen.”
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