
One bright, sunny morning everyone was gathered at the Mickey Mouse 
Clubhouse, ready for roll call and a full day of fun!

Can you help take roll call? Call out each name. Be sure to speak
up so everyone can hear you. Ready?
Donald! “Present!” he said.
Daisy! “Here,” she answered.
Goofy! Pluto! “Ruff, ruff!” Pluto wagged his tail.
Minnie! “Here,” she giggled.
Mickey! “Right here,” he said.

Did everyone answer to his or her name? Who didn’t?
Goofy! That’s right!
“Where’s Goofy?” asked Minnie.
“Maybe he’s inside already,” said Mickey. “Let’s go see!”



“Goofy, are you here?” everyone called out. The 
Clubhouse was quiet.

“Let’s look around!” said Mickey.
Is Goofy in the potted plant?
No, he’s not.
Is Goofy behind the stool?
No, he’s not there.
Is Goofy under the couch?

Pluto took a good look and sniffed, too.
No, he’s not under there, either.
“It’s not like Goofy to not show up,” said Mickey. “Maybe he’s on his way 

and is just late. Let’s go up to the 
roof and see if we can see him 
from up there!”



Everyone looked around. But there was no sign of Goofy. Then 
Mickey looked through the Mousekespotter. He turned it in all 
directions: north, east, south, and then west. When he turned it to the 
west, he chuckled.

“I know where Goofy is!” he said.
“Where?” asked Daisy.
“He’s at home!” said Mickey. “He’s still asleep!”
“Come on,” said Mickey. “Let’s get Goofy!”



“But first, we need some Mouseketools,” said Mickey.
Look! It’s Toodles! And here are the Mouseketools.
A yellow feather.
An empty plastic jug.
A compass.
And the Mystery Mouseketool. That’s a surprise tool that 

will help later.
“Okay, now we’re ready to go get
                        Goofy!” said Mickey.



Everyone got into the Toon Car and Mickey drove towards 
Goofy’s house.

“It’s a beautiful day for a drive,” he said. “Only, it’s a little windy.” 
He noticed a small bird that was having trouble flying because the 
wind was so strong.

“Oh, no!” cried Minnie. There goes my handkerchief!”




