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Chapter 1: Show Biz

 


“Nick! A registered letter just arrived for
you,” called Mrs. Kincade. “It’s from CBC TV in New York.” What
could it be? she wondered, as she handed the letter to her son.
Could it have something to do with Nick and Knobby’s recent
performance on local TV?

Nick excitedly ripped open the letter.
Reading it quickly, he yelled, “Mom! They want us to perform on a
TV Special, featuring different animal acts. Our local TV station
sent them a video of our performance. The producers at CBC think
the Nick and Knobby Bass Drum Act will be perfect for their
show.”

Their act was different because Knobby played
the bass drum with his drumstick-like tail, with incredible
rhythms, soft and loud.

“I can’t believe it!” exclaimed Nick. “The
whole country will see us! They’re going to rehearse and tape the
show before a live audience in New York City.”

“Oh! Nick, what a wonderful opportunity for
you and Knobby,” said his mom.

He and Knobby practiced hard for hours. All
Nick could think about was the TV show. When the day he had been
waiting for finally arrived, they were both up at the crack of dawn
and raring to go.

Nick helped his father load the two bass
drums and the electronic equipment into the van. The family then
belted themselves in for the long drive to the “Big City.”

Upon their arrival, they checked into a hotel
and left for the studio. As they walked onto the TV set, a thin,
nervous little man paced the floor. In a high pitched voice, he
shouted, “I want all the acts on stage, immediately!” The animals
and their trainers stampeded onto the set. It was a zoo! Knobby
went wild, as he ran in, out, and around all the animals.

“Don’t run Knobby!” Nick pleaded, as he held
Knobby by the collar trying to keep him under control.

Mr. Renee, the artistic director, flitted
around the stage faster than a “flea in hot sand.”

“Attention, everyone!” he ordered, clapping
his hands.

Knobby banged his tail on the floor.

“QUIET!” He demanded, stomping his foot.

Clapping his hands once more, Mr. Renee
screamed, “Where’s the camera crew?”

As the crew scampered onto the stage,
Knobby’s tail accidentally hooked tails with a screeching
monkey.

Mr. Renee clapped his hands and pointed a
long, bony finger of warning at Knobby.

“Knobby, what am I going to do with you?”
Nick said, as he untangled the tails.

Poor Knobby just couldn’t control himself. It
felt like the old act being around animals again. He cocked his
head curiously at the trained seal. He let out a happy yip when the
seal smacked his flippers together.

Knobby was all eyes as the seal twirled a
ball on his nose.

When the seal blew a rubber-balled horn,
Knobby answered by hitting his tail against the bass drum with a
big boom.

The seal honked his horn again.

Knobby responded with another boom.

Mr. Renee was a wreck and threatened Nick,
“This is the last time I’m going to warn you about that dog!” Nick
was relieved when it was their turn to rehearse. The camera crew
laughed as they watched the dog with the funny looking tail play
the bass drum.

 


 


 


 


 



Chapter 2: Cat-Man

 


When the rehearsal ended that evening, Nick
said, “Knobby, I’ve had it with you. I‘m glad we’re going back to
the hotel.”

Nick was totally exhausted as he crawled into
bed. At that very moment, Knobby dashed for his leash. Carrying it
across the room he dropped it on Nick’s bed.

“Oh, no,” groaned Nick. He knew exactly what
Knobby wanted. “I’d better take him out,” he said to his dad.

“I’ll go with you,” answered his father.

“You don’t have to,” replied Nick. “We’ll
just go in front of the hotel. We’ll be okay.”

Nick went down the elevator with an excited
Knobby on the leash. As they left the hotel, the loud MEOW of a cat
caught Knobby’s attention, and he dashed towards the sound.

“Wait!” yelled Nick, as Knobby dragged him
into a dimly lit alley at the side of the hotel. There was no cat
in sight, but Knobby settled for a big, yellow fire hydrant.

As they were about to return to their room, a
large, tall man stepped out of the dark.

“Keep a tight hold on that dog kid and don’t
move! I’m the cat you’re looking for.”

Knobby growled deep in his throat. Nick,
seeing a large bulge in the man’s pocket, thought he had a gun!

Holding Knobby back, Nick said, “Stay!
Knobby,” and Knobby obeyed.

The man threw a laundry bag at Nick and
ordered, “Put your dog in the bag!” An unwilling Nick did as he was
told.

“Sorry old dog,” he said, as he put a
squirming Knobby in the bag.

“Pick up the bag and let’s go!” the man
said.

Carrying the heavy bag with Knobby inside,
Nick was pushed from behind.

“Give me the bag and get in the elevator!”
snarled the kidnaper.

It was a service elevator used only during
the day for deliveries. They rode up to the 5th floor, one floor
above where Nick and his parents were staying.

Looking down the hall both ways, the kidnaper
shoved Nick out the elevator and into a nearby room.

The man had Nick attach Knobby’s leash to the
bedpost. Handing him a damp cloth with a strong odor, he said,
“Here, take this, and put your dog to sleep!”

“I won’t drug Knobby!” Nick yelled.

“You will if you want your dog to live,”
warned the man.

Nick gently put the drugged cloth to Knobby’s
nose and Knobby fell limply to the floor.

As the kidnaper tied Nick to a chair, he said
in a threatening voice, “Don’t you dare make a sound!”

 


 


 


 


 



Chapter 3: Chewing For Life

 


Downstairs, Nick’s parents were concerned
when he didn’t come out of the alley. His father and the hotel
security guard ran to the side of the hotel, but found no trace of
him

They immediately called the police, who raced
to the scene within minutes and came to a screeching halt in front
of the hotel.
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