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Annie   was   awake so  she  went  to  Jack’s room.  He  was  looking  at  the  gold 

medallion.  Annie  told  Jack, “let’s  go to  the  tree  house.”  Annie  started toward the door. “Oh 
brother,” Jack said.  Jack  got  dressed, got his pack,  and  started  walking  to  the  tree  house. 
Annie said hi to Jack. She  was  already in  the  tree  house   when   Jack   got  up  there. 

   Annie  was  looking  at  a  book. The  title  was   the  Wild  West.  Annie  pointed  to 
the  picture in the book.  She  said, “I  wish   we  could  go  there. The  tree  house  started  to 
spin.  It  spun  faster  and  faster  until  everything  was absolutely still. 

They  heard horses neighing. Annie and Jack peeked  out of the window. A herd of wild 
horses were stampeding. Annie went  down the rope ladder. “Oh  brother,” said Jack. Jack 
went  down  the  rope ladder, too.  “Annie!”   Jack  called out. “Where  are  you?” “Over  here!” 
cried out Annie. 

  Jack  ran  over to her. She  was  in  a  dungeon. Jack  got  caught.  Annie said, “I am 
glad  to  see  you.” Jack  said, “you need  to  wait for me.” “Sorry,”  said  Annie.  “How  do  we 
get out?” Soon, Annie  had an idea. She had  a  hair clip and she picked the lock. An Indian who 
was also there asked,  “can  you  get me  out,  too?”  Annie  said yes  but  Jack said no. “Why 
not?” Annie asked Jack.  “Because he could be mean,” replied Jack.  

 Annie unlocked the lock. The  Indian  told them thank you and took  them  to  the 
horses.  He  said to them, “get  on.”  Both Annie and Jack got on. “Oh  brother,” Jack said. The 
horses galloped to  the  tree house. But Annie’s horse  tripped.  It  was a  trap!  It had an  M on 
it.  Jack said, “look Annie.”  They got the horse out and they got  to the tree house. Annie and 
Jack said thank you to the Indian. They found  the picture of Frog Creek Woods in the 
Pennsylvania book and  they  said,  “we want to there.”  The  tree house started to spin and it 
spun faster and faster, then it was absolutely still.  “Hi  Henry,”Annie said to their dog, Henry. It 
was lunch time. They heard their mom calling for them. They rushed down the ladder and ran 
inside. 

The End  


