
                                                 Chapter Eight

     Bernie hurried upstairs, through the bedroom and out onto the patio. 

Carlos was perched on a limb just out from the patio. Bernie shouted at him, 

“Ralph is in the building. Look around for a heavily guarded room or area. 

They are talking about terminating him… and us. So be careful.”

     Carlos made a quick trip around the outside of the building and found 

some extra guards at the back door leading into the kitchen. He flew right 

back up to upstairs patio to tell Bernie. Bernie said, “Let’s go. We got a fight 

on our hands.”

     Carlos looks at Bernie without moving, giving him a very inquisitive crow 

like look. “How do you expect us to fight him? What are we going to use for 

weapons? They have guns.”

     “You remember how that boy acted in jail when you were going to crap on 

him and how crazy he went. That’s what we can do, bomb them with crap.”

     “Wait, I do not have enough crap in me to let a steady stream. We will 

need more than one shot at them.”

     “Let’s go down to the kitchen. I have an idea.” Says Bernie.
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     In the kitchen Bernie found some ranch dressing, some mustard and a 

small amount of black pepper sprinkled in and it looked pretty real based on 

some of the stuff Bernie had seen. He placed his mixture in a paper cup 

taken from the water cooler in the kitchen. 

     “Come up here close where I can climb on with the container of fake crap. 

This will get them going.”

     “You are something else, Bernie old boy. You are going to have them 

shooting at us through; I’ll bet you on that. Are you ready for some action?” 

asked Carlos.

     “Let’s Roll, good buddy.”

     Heading toward the agent standing guard in front of the door just off 

the kitchen Carlos come in low and fast, taking the agent by surprise. Bernie 

gets a nice paw full of the fake crap and lets it fly just as they came by the 

face of the guard. Bull’s eye. Right in the forehead. Carlos banks sharply and 

heads back for another pass at the agent. By this time he has his gun drawn 

and he takes a quick shot at the bird and mouse. Bernie hits him with 

53



another paw full. He goes to running for cover and cussing and wiping crap 

from his face and clothes. Carlos flies into the dining room and on into the 

living room. From there he flies up the stairs into the bedroom they first 

entered. He circled the room and says to Bernie, “Which way?”

     “Well, if we can get several of them in the kitchen to where they will be 

afraid to shoot if others are close by. Then we can keep flying in between 

them and doing our thing. We need to get one of them to open that door 

that Ralph is behind. That’s the key. Be thinking on that some will you?”

     “Ok, here we go again. This will probably be pretty fast and scary so hold 

on, ok. I may have to do a flip or some inverted flying, just be prepared.”

     With those instructions Carlos heads for the stairwell, swooping down 

the stairs and through the living room and dining room in a flash. When they 

get their first look into the kitchen this time, most of the agents are there 

including Paul and the Blonde. Bernie is reminded of some action shots in the 

movies with high speed fighter planes, everything is zooming by. Bernie 

starts throwing crap the minute they enter the kitchen door. He makes sure 

his first paw full is at Paul. If Paul had not had his mouth open it would have 

hit him in the face. Paul goes to spitting and cussing and trying to get his gun 

out all at the same time. 
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     Bernie reloads and throws a paw full at Blondie. It catches her right in 

the canyon between the two mountains in front of her dress. She says some 

words that Bernie has come to learn that are bad and should not be 

repeated. She pulls her gun out of her purse and all the agents start running 

and ducking and getting out of her way.

     By this time, Bernie has thrown a paw full at just about every agent in 

the kitchen. One guy is running at the closed door that Ralph apparently is 

behind. “Stay after that guy, Carlos. I will keep throwing at him and maybe 

he will open the door.”

     Sure enough about three paw’s full and that agent opened the door diving 

to get behind a piece of furniture just inside the doorway.  “Look for Ralph 

while I keep him pinned down, Carlos.” Bernie is throwing crap as fast as he 

can.

     Carlos yells, “There he is. See that cage in the back of the room?” He 

immediately starts for the cage. “Bernie, I will have to drop you off and let 

you open the cage. I will slow down and try to get them to follow me. You get 

on Ralph’s back and I will meet you at the prison if we get separated. Ok?”

     “That’s great thinking, Carlos. You sound just like a trained law 

enforcement official. I am proud of you. Let me off on the back side of the 
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cage……… I’ll see you down the road, good buddy,’ mocking some of the 

trucker he had heard.

    Carlos let him off quickly and then resumed his flight toward the agents 

in the kitchen. He had no more and got through this doorway when the agent 

inside slammed the door making sure the pigeon did not get away.

     Paul is standing up taking careful aim at the crow as he flies toward him. 

Carlos does a loop and comes down just over the head of Paul. It is so close 

that Paul feels the air rush by his head. Paul dives to the floor and his shot 

hits the chain holding the chandelier and glass scatters all over the kitchen 

floor and all the other agents are diving trying to get away from the falling 

chandelier and flying glass shards.

     Carlos heads for the stairwell and bedroom and the open upstairs patio 

doorway. He goes around to the back and lands in the nearest tree. He hopes 

he will be able to see Ralph and Bernie through the window with his super 

keen eye sight. He is feeling pretty good about his flying today. All that 

shooting and not a scratch. Now if Ralph and Bernie can get out. If any one 

can do it Bernie can was what Carlos was thinking.
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