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 Two friends, in planning how to scare the wits out of other kids, make themselves a little nervous as 

Halloween approaches. 

TRAVIS: It’s great that you get to sleep over.  Now we can plan our spook house for Halloween. 

JOSH:  I know.  I told Mom that we would do our science homework. 

TRAVIS: Halloween is like science, isn’t it?  Our science teacher has a skeleton. 

JOSH:  Yeah, and last year’s science teacher had a black cat. 

TRAVIS: Okay, we’re covered. 

JOSH:  Where should we have it? 

TRAVIS: How about your garage? 

JOSH:  I don’t think my mom will let us.  Last year one of the trick or treaters crawled over the top of 

 the car to get out. 

TRAVIS: That was a cool spook house.  Your brother did a good job planning it.  Where did he get the  

  real liver? 

JOSH:   I don’t know.  We’re still trying to figure out where the long horn steer skull came from. 

TRAVIS: I’ll ask my dad if we can use our shed. 

JOSH:  That’ll be cooler anyway because it’s so dark back there. 

TRAVIS: Yeah, the darker the better.  Okay, what do we want? 

JOSH:  Olives for eyeballs! 

TRAVIS:  Cool! 

JOSH:  And we need kind of melted Jell-O to put their hands in in the dark like it’s brains. 

TRAVIS: Yeah, and we’ll put cooked spaghetti on their faces. 
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