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Hi! My name is Anna, but my friends call me Pop. Or Plop, if they are mad at me. I love music and singing and dancing.





Hi! People call me Mane, but my real name is Siri. I love animals; all kinds of animals. My biggest wish is to get a horse.





Hi! I’m Stick, but my real name is Karoline. I love reading and watching movies. I am the one who makes sure we never get into too much trouble. I am also the one who is telling you the stories of our adventures. In our town, there is an old house that everyone calls the Castle. It is a very strange place, where the most unbelievable things can happen.




One


“Karoline!” That was my mother calling me. “You have to take Snowball for a walk!”


I pretended not to hear her. I was lying on my bed, and I was in the middle of a really exciting book. It was about a homeless girl, who found out that her dad was the king of a distant country.


“Karoline!” mom yelled again. “Your dog needs walking! Remember what you promised!”


Mothers can be very stubborn, and they can remember everything you ever said.


Back when I brought Snowball home, I had to beg for hours before I was allowed to keep him. At first, my mom and dad just said no. Then I went on about how I missed an animal to take care of, and how much I already loved Snowball. It helped a little, but it was not until I solemnly promised to walk him every day that they said yes.


So now, I have to do it. I put my book down and went into the entrance hall. Snowball was already scratching the door. He is such a clever dog!


We walked around in the small streets, so Snowball could sniff the trees and fences. That is something dogs find very fun.


Snowball is always so happy and eager that it always puts me in a great mood to be with him.


I held on to the leash, so he would not suddenly run out in the street. Imagine if a car hit him! That would be awful.


When we came to Queen Dagmar Street, I stopped to look at the Castle. It is not a real castle, but an old house that has been empty for a long time.


From the outside, it looks pretty ordinary, but it has to be enchanted. The last time I went in there, there was a door that led into another world. That was where I found Snowball.


There was an evil wizard, who wanted to kill him and use his blood for something nasty. I do not understand how anyone could do such a thing. It is a good thing that I saved Snowball!
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