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It started as a scratching in the night.

It started as a scratch 'n' scritch and scritch 'n' scratch that pawed and clawed and gnawed at her ears until she was awake, was sitting up in her bed and wondering sleepily What on Earth is that!

As she sat there rubbing her eyes, she glanced round at her darkened room. Though there wasn't much to see, she could see an awful lot of it, and she looked up at her window to see the silvery light of a full moon filtering in through her curtains. And she shivered, because she knew that strange things happen in the light of a full moon.

Scritch 'n' scratch.

There it was again, the sound that had rudely awakened her from a lovely dream about chocolate fudge ice-cream with crunchy shortcake topping.

Scratch 'n' scritch.

And again. It was a strange sound, like someone was on the inside of something and trying to get out. Or worse, someone was on the outside of something and trying to get in. But what bothered her most was that she couldn't quite work out where it was coming from. Full moon or not, this needed some investigating. She switched on her bedside light and got up.

Scritch 'n' scratch.

She looked out her window. The garden was bathed in a silvery glow, but all she could see was next door's cat stalking next door's mouse. The sound wasn't coming from there.

Scratch 'n' scritch.

She looked round at her bedroom, but all she could see was her duvet lying crumpled on her bed and her schoolbooks scattered untidily on her desk. The sound wasn't coming from there, either.

Scritch 'n' scratch.

Then she looked at the walls of her bedroom, and as she did so, she quickly realised something. This scratching was coming from there. More than that, it was coming from one wall in particular.

She pressed her ear close to it. On the other side of this wall was the bathroom, and unless her dad had got stuck in the loo again and was even now trying to haul himself out, she couldn't begin to think why there should be all this scratching. And scritching.
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