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After her dog, Bobby, runs away, Grace enters 
a spooky old hospital to search for her beloved 
pet. Inside the abandoned building, Grace has 
the strangest feeling she’s being watched. Then 
she hears eerie noises and finds a handkerchief 
covered with fresh blood! Grace is desperate to 
find Bobby, but at what cost? 
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Grace closed her math book. Phew. her homework was 
finally finished. Now it was time for her favorite part of the 
evening. She looked at her dog, Bobby, who was dozing on 
the bed. 

“It’s time for your walk,” said Grace. Bobby opened his 
eyes, and his tail began to thump with excitement.

“Let’s go!” she said. Bobby jumped up and bounded down 
the stairs toward the front door.

Since Grace had turned thirteen, she’d been allowed to 
walk Bobby on her own every day.

“Grace, honey,” shouted Dad from the kitchen. “It’s starting 
to get dark. Please don’t stay out too long.”

Grace put on her jacket and clipped Bobby’s leash to 
his red collar. the little dog’s brown eyes sparkled with 
joy. Bobby was Grace’s best friend in the whole world. 
her dad had brought him home from an animal 
shelter when she was just four years old. Since 
then, they’d been almost inseparable.

ChAPteR 1

hospital hill
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Out on the street, Grace shivered. It was a cool evening 
and the sun was already going down.

“Do you want to go up the hill?” she asked the little dog. 
Bobby wagged his tail. Grace knew that meant yes. 

At the end of the street, they turned onto a long, steep road 
called hospital hill. It was named for the old sanatorium 
that stood at the top of the hill. 
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Up and up they climbed. Near the top of the hill, the 
hospital loomed into view. It had been closed for more than 
fifty years and was surrounded by a chain-link fence.

Grace stopped walking to catch her breath. She looked  
at the dilapidated old building. Its dark windows seemed  
to look back at her, like empty black eyes.

the kids at school loved to tell stories about the sanatorium. 
the most terrifying tale was about a boy who dared to enter 
the building one night and was never seen again! Grace didn’t 
really believe the story. But it gave her the shivers to think 
about it.

A sudden gust of cold wind rattled a rusty “KeeP OUt: 
DANGeR” sign that clung to the fence. Grace was just about 
to turn back toward home when . . . 

Grrrrr. Woof! Woof! Grrrrr. Bobby became tense. he 
was growling and barking at something in a patch of weeds.

“Bobby, shush!” shouted Grace. 
Suddenly, a black cat shot out from its hiding place in 

the weeds. Bobby pulled hard on his leash, and Grace lost her 
grip. the leash slipped out of her hands, and Bobby took off! 

“Bobby, no! Come back!” cried Grace.
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the black cat squeezed under the fence. then it raced across 
the pavement in front of the hospital. Bobby, who was right 
behind the cat, quickly wriggled under the fence, too.

“Bobby. Come back! Come back!” screamed Grace.
the cat flew up the steps to the hospital’s main doorway. 

A large section of the old wooden doors had rotted away. the 
cat leaped through a hole in the rotting wood and disappeared 
inside. Seconds later, Bobby followed.

“Bobby. Oh no.” Grace’s voice was just a whisper. “Please 
come back.” 
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Grace could hear Bobby’s excited barking coming from 
inside the hospital. her stomach flipped over with panic. She 
swallowed hard and told herself that she would NOt cry. 

“Bobby! Bobby! time for dinner!” she cried hopefully. But 
after a minute passed, Grace was sure he wasn’t going to come 
back. to her dismay, she noticed how quickly the sunlight 
had faded. She looked at the KeeP OUt: DANGeR sign. 
then she thought of her little dog in the vast, empty building.

Grace went up to the fence. She tugged and tugged at the 
spot where the animals had squeezed through. Finally, there 
was just enough space for her to crawl under the fence. 

As she stood up, brushing dirt from her jeans, she looked 
up at the rows of windows. the panic in her stomach turned 
to fear. She felt as if the hospital was daring her 
to step inside. 

“It’s just an old building,” she said out loud. 
“An old, empty building.” then she took a 
deep breath and walked quickly toward the 
spooky abandoned hospital.
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