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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


“What do you think it looks like on the inside?” Pop asked.


“Dirty, dusty, and with lots of spiders,” I answered.


“Maybe, there is a great hall with a chandelier in the ceiling and gilded mirrors,” Mane said, eagerly. “I mean people call it the Castle, right?”


We had stopped in front of the big house on Queen Dagmar Street. We pass it every day on our way home from school.


It actually does look like a castle. There are three stories with a lot of small windows and a front door as big as a gate. Crawler plants grow along the walls, and on the roof, there is a small tower with a green copper gable.


For many years now, no one has lived there. It must be sad for a house to be empty, I think. To feel the cold and damp spreading, and to never hear voices or smell freshly baked bread in the kitchen.


People often say that abandoned houses are haunted. I can see why.


“We can go in and take a quick look,” Pop suggested.


“No, it… it is forbidden,” I said quickly. “It says, ‘Do Not Enter’ on the door.”


I did not feel like going into that creepy house at all.


“You are not scared, are you?” Mane asked.


Sometimes, I think she is a mind reader.


“Not at all,” I lied. “But we are going to my place, remember. We are supposed to start our secret club today, and I already bought them. Aren’t you excited to see them?”


“Are they pretty?” Mane asked.


“What are we waiting for?” Pop said. “Let’s go!


We turned a corner and went to my house.


I hope they will like them, I thought.




Two


The three of us have been friends since the first grade. Stick, Pop, and Mane – you can almost hear how well we fit together.
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