
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


The Monster Who Couldn't Scare



  
    
    
      While every precaution has been taken in the preparation of this book, the publisher assumes no responsibility for errors or omissions, or for damages resulting from the use of the information contained herein.

    
    

    
      THE MONSTER WHO COULDN'T SCARE

    

    
      First edition. October 17, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 Jamie Roberts.

    

    
    
      Written by Jamie Roberts.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


By Jamie Roberts 

Copyright Jamie Roberts 2025

Introduction: Monty the Monster Who Couldn’t Scare

Monty the monster lived at the very edge of Spooky Forest, in a crooked little cave covered with vines and moss. All around him, the forest buzzed with spooky noises: trees creaked, bats swooped, and strange shadows moved across the ground. Most monsters loved it here. This was their home, their playground, and their training ground for being scary.

You see, every monster in Spooky Forest had a special talent. Some could grow extra eyes to see in the dark. Some could make their voices boom like thunder. Some could even vanish in a puff of smoke, leaving villagers jumping in fright. But Monty...well, Monty couldn’t scare anyone. Not a single soul.

He had tried everything. He stomped his feet until the ground shook. He waved his long, clawed arms and tried to roar like a dragon. He practiced scary faces in the mirror, twisted his nose, opened his mouth as wide as it could go—but every time, someone would giggle. Sometimes even a baby squirrel would hop onto his head, thinking he was a funny toy instead of a terrifying monster.

Monty didn’t mind being laughed at...okay, maybe a little. He really, really wanted to be scary like the other monsters. Every day he practiced. Every night he tried new tricks. He read all the old monster manuals he could find. He even tried scary dances (which mostly looked like wiggly worms with extra arms). But no matter what he did, no one screamed, no one ran away...they just smiled.

One morning, as Monty sat on a rock munching a breakfast of crunchy beetle biscuits, he overheard the village announcer shouting through a horn. “Hear ye! Hear ye! The Great Monster Contest is coming! Monsters from all over are invited to show their frightening skills and win the title of Scariest Monster of the Year!”

Monty’s heart skipped a beat. This was it! His chance to finally be a real, terrifying monster! He could feel the excitement tingling in his claws. Maybe this time, everything would be different. Maybe this time, he would finally scare someone.

He packed his bag with his favorite monster gadgets: a whoopee cushion of doom, a cloak of invisibility (that mostly made him look like a fuzzy shadow), and a tiny jar of stinky swamp gas. Monty was ready. Or at least...he thought he was.

Little did Monty know, this adventure would teach him something no manual or scary trick ever could. He would discover that being brave, clever, and kind could make him even more special than any monster who could roar or vanish. And he would soon realize that sometimes, the best monsters aren’t the ones who scare the most—they’re the ones who make the world a better, funnier, and happier place.
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