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Chapter 1


Take a Whiff


Ladies and gentlemen, Swedish pastry chefs, and connoisseurs of fine odors… A horrible presence roams these halls. A ghoulish, gooey, and sometimes gassy ghost that breaks furniture, wails and moans like a hippo with a toothache, and smells like a Limburger cheese and sauerkraut quesadilla.
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Turn back now! Your nostrils are in grave danger.…


AAAAAH!


Don’t be frightened! Those aren’t ghosts. It’s just Gramma and Merle in their nightly avocado, cucumber, and cold cream beauty masks.
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“Hold it down in here!” yelled Gramma. “Merle and I are trying to get our beauty rest. Merle’s gotta look his best for the Gingham County Cat Show this weekend.”


“Sorry, Granny!” Grampa said. “But we just installed our new eleven speaker surround sound system. Howl of The Poodle People is coming on at midnight and I want the walls to shake with every shriek of terror.”
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Chapter 2


Bad News Bearers


Just then, the phone rang with the fury of a thousand angry trombones!
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I answered it and got some very bad news.




“Grampa,” I said sadly, “I’m afraid I’ve got some terrible news for you.”


“They’ve cancelled Wheel of Fortune?” asked Grampa.


“No,” I said. “Your fourth cousin- in law, Lord Rankonstink, passed away in a tragic rabid aardvark incident and you’ve been left something in his will.”
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“Nooooooo!” screamed Grampa as he swung from the chandelier and threw breakables. “Why does fate have to be so cruel?”
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“Wow!” I said. “You guys must have been close.”


“Actually, I didn’t know I even had a fourth cousin in law,” said Grampa. “I just felt like breaking something.”
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Chapter 3


Mind Your Manors


The next day we headed toward Lord Rankonstink’s home. I even asked my best friend, Jubal, to come along.


“Are you kidding?” said Jubal. “It was either this or do my math homework.”
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We arrived at our destination, a ginormous, spooky, ramshackle mansion called Badtable Manor.


“Just think,” said Grampa, “this could all be ours.”


“How will I ever keep it dusted?” said Gramma.
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The interior of the mansion was even less inviting.


“This place is creakier than my lower back,” said Grampa.


We were greeted by a large, proud woman with a  handsome beard. “Greetings, I am Maid Swartwood. Please don’t touch anything. Some of these cobwebs are over a hundred years old and are quite valuable.”
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