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Life goes on, lazy days
follow lazy days, especially if you’re a dog or a cat in the middle
of a beautiful summer.

The sun comes up, you do your chores, always
observing what is around you, and then spend a lazy afternoon
wondering about this and that before you tidy up and go to bed
dreaming about what a wonderful day it had been, and perhaps
wondering about the day to follow.

Millions of dogs and cats have done the same
all throughout time.

And it was no different this nice summer
evening when Webbster and Button tucked themselves in, “Goodnight
Webbster,” said Button in the middle of a yawn.

“Goodnight Button,”
answered Webbster as he pulled up the covers. It had been a
blissful day, same as always.

But life would not bless Webbster and Button
this evening with a peaceful sleep.

“Please turn out the
light,” said Button as he turned over on his side.

“I did,” said Webbster
from under his blankets.

“Well you didn’t,” moaned
Button. “It’s still on.”

Webbster knew he had
turned out the light, but to accommodate his best friend he said,
“Oh bother.” Then as he stuck his head out from under the covers he
shouted, “Holy Moles
Moley!”

And there it was shining through the window,
bright yellow lights going in all directions right out there by the
creepy Misty Glen. “Look! Look! Hurry! Hurry!” exclaimed
Webbster.
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Button realized the urgency in his friend’s
voice and jumped up and saw the lights too, “Oh my Gosh! It’s on
fire!”

“I don’t think so,” said
Webbster, “its just a whole bunch of ... lights!”

Webbster and Button then looked out the
window for a long moment. “What do you think?” asked Button.

“I think we should go
investigate,” said Webbster.

“No, no, no,” said Button,
“it looks like trouble to me!”
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“Well aren’t you curious?”
asked Webbster. “After all, you’re a cat!”

“Hmmmm,” said Button,
pondering the correctness of it, “But only if you go
first!”

Friends together can accomplish almost
anything, but only if they’re in agreement. As they were, but only
because Button’s curiosity had gotten the best of him. If his
common sense had ruled he would have climbed right under the bed
and stayed there.

But moments later they carefully crept
toward the lights coming from the Misty Glen with Webbster in the
lead. “Shhh,” he said.

“I didn’t say anything,”
whispered Button.

“I didn’t say you did,”
said Webbster, “Just shhh.”

Step by step they cautiously approached the
source of the lights and when they reached the top of a little
hill, there it was, A FLYING SAUCER!
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“Oh my Gosh!” exclaimed
Webbster. “What is it?” said Button.

“It looks like, it looks
like, a Flying Saucer!” said Webbster.

Just then a LIGHT shot up from the top of
the saucer and a strange alien seemingly made of metal appeared
from within it.

“Yikes!” shouted Button and he and Webbster started to
run.
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“YOU WILL NOT
MOVE!” announced an electronic VOICE from
the Metal Man and Webbster and Button were FROZEN where they
were.

They couldn’t move! Suddenly they were
lifted up, up, up to the top of the saucer then into an opening and
gently set down inside into two fat black metal chairs.
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Immediately the top of the saucer closed and
the Metal Man seemed to go limp, then disappear, as if he was a
hologram. “Oh woes. We’re in for it now,” said Button. “I told you
this looked like trouble.”

They began to hear a loud whirring sound.
They could see through the windows all around that they were being
lifted off into space!

Then they heard, “You may speak now. And
move about at your will.” But Webbster and Button didn’t know what
to do.
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