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Barry Beagle liked living with his boy 
Jason on Ninth Street in Ecorse. 



Then one day Jason’s sister 
Patty found a kitten. 



At first, Barry thought he 
would enjoy having a kitten 
for a roommate. Patty named 
the kitten Smoky. 



Barry chased Smoky 
around the house four 
times and Smoky chased 
Barry around the house 
five times. 



Barry sneaked bites 
of Smoky’s Cat 
Kibbles and Smoky 
gulped down some 
of Barry’s dog 
delights. 



Smoky figured out a way to get 
Barry in trouble with Jason’s 
mother. Smoky waited until Barry 
curled up on the couch and fell 
asleep. Then he jumped on Barry’s 
back. Barry woke up with a loud 
bark that  brought Jason’s mother, 
Marge, running. 
“You know you’re not supposed to 
bark loudly in the house,” she told 
Barry. “And you know you’re not 
supposed to be on the couch.” 



Then Marge grabbed Barry 
by the collar and put him on 
the back porch. Smoky 
curled up on the warm spot 
on the couch where Barry 
had been sleeping and went 
to sleep.  Barry got angry, but 
he wasn’t angry enough to 
run away from home. 



Then one day the terrible 
scratch  happened. That day, 
Barry snoozed on the couch. 
Smoky aimed his jump for 
Barry’s back but missed and 
landed against his chest. One 
of his flying paws raked Barry 
across the nose. Jason had 
been reading a comic in the 
armchair and saw what 
happened. 



“Mom, Barry 
didn’t do it!” he 
told his Mom 
when she came 
into the room 
and dragged 
Barry out to 
the back 
porch. “Smoky 
jumped him 
and scratched 
his nose.” 
    



Barry howled. His nose smarted like a 
bee sting or an ant bite. 



Jason petted Barry.  He 
took Barry for a walk. 
Barry’s nose still hurt. 
   After their walk, Jason’s 
mother said, “Barry can 
spend the night on the 
back porch so he and 
Smoky won’t get into 
another fight.” 
   “That’s not fair!” Barry 
barked. He turned around 
and ran down the street to 
Ecorse Creek. 



Jason chased him 
yelling, “Come 
back Barry.  I 
know you didn’t 
start the fight 
with Smoky.” 



Barry didn’t come back.  He 
jumped into Ecorse Creek and 
swam upstream to the end of 
Southfield where the creek 
joined the Detroit River. 
Panting and looking for a safe 
place to rest, Barry spotted an 
island in the River at the foot 
of Southfield. He and Jason 
had rowed out to it once in 
Jason’s rowboat. Jason had 
called it Mud Island. Barry 
swam for Mud Island. He 
needed to rest. 



Barry slept the night away. The next morning the 
screeching of seagulls woke him up. He took a long 
drink of water from the River and then started sniffing 
around for something to eat. Barry saw rabbits 
running through the tall grass, but he didn’t feel like 
chasing them. Finally, he found some gull eggs in a 
nest by the shore and ate those for breakfast. For 
lunch he ate a snake and for dinner he chewed an old 
bone that he dug up. 
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“This is better than Cat 
Kibble and Doggie 
Delights,” Barry said. “It’s 
peaceful here. There is no 
Smoky to jump on me.” 



But after a week of eating fish, 
snails, gull eggs, and 
grasshoppers, Barry started 
thinking about the food at 
home. He thought about 
Smoky and chased another 
grasshopper. 
    



Then one night at sunset, Barry 
heard the splashing of oars in the 
water. He ran down to the shore 
and saw a boat approaching Mud 
Island. “Is that you, Jason?” Barry 
barked. 



“Barry, are you ready to come 
home?” Jason asked. 
   Barry caught a grasshopper, 
and held it between his teeth 
while Jason rowed back to shore. 
He would give it to Smoky as a 
souvenir of his vacation. Maybe 
it would jump out at Jason’s 
Mom and get Smoky in trouble. 
It was worth a try! 
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Beagle on Mud Island 
 
Crew members of the tug, the Rouge, spotted a 
beagle on Mud Island Monday. The Army 
Corps of Engineers and Jack Rydquist of the 
Michigan Department of Natural Resources 
tried to track down the dog, but couldn’t find 
him. 


