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Once upon a time, there was a big house in the middle of the countryside. It was called Midnight Manor. Nobody went near Midnight Manor. The people in the village thought it was haunted.


The people were quite right, Fans of Fear.
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Midnight Manor was haunted by two of the nicest ghosts you could ever hope to meet. Their names were Mr and Mrs White.
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Mr and Mrs White were very happy ghosts. They could do whatever they wanted at Midnight Manor – swim in the empty swimming pool or float up and down the banisters.
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Only one thing was missing – Mr and Mrs White longed to have a ghostie child to call their own.


“Look at all these empty rooms,” wailed Mr White. “Midnight Manor is far too big for two old ghosts.”
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“How I wish we could have a little ghost to care for,” sighed Mrs White. “You know what, Mr White? I wouldn’t mind if he was as small as my spooky thumb!”
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You may not believe this, Fans of Fear, but Mrs White’s wish came true… one evening a small white thing came floating through the keyhole. At first, they thought it was a tiny lost cloud, but when Mrs White put on her spooktecles she realised, to her delight, that it was a ghostly boy no bigger than her thumb.

OEBPS/images/p8.jpg
i
D
, N
Q AN
b
;g ,
| } 7 4 / ’
S 7Y

it ,
SRl
) ‘.%—— —%ﬁ%@ l
Al
\

(! 4 %\l\l\%
o v W
] OD
G w
i ;






OEBPS/images/p9.jpg





OEBPS/contents.htm

Contents


Seriously Scary Stories


Copyright


If you liked this, you’ll love…






OEBPS/images/p10.jpg






OEBPS/images/cover.jpg
SERIOUSLY. SiLVY.
SCARY FAIRY TALES )

Y

ToM THUMB
THE TINY SPOOK

Lavrgnee Anholt @ Arthvr Robins





OEBPS/images/titlepage.jpg
SERIOUSCY,
SIUCK

SCARY

FAIRY TALES

TOM THUMB
the TINY SPOOK

Lavrence Anbolt
& Arthur Robins

ORCHARD





OEBPS/images/p5.jpg
This tiny tale may ehange your mind.

GOOD EVENING, LADIES AND
GENTLEMEN.
My name is

THE MAN WITHOUT A HEAD.

OFf course | have » head really... it's just
that my head is removable. It's been a
very navghty head today, so I've made it

sit in the wastepaper basket.

It's about a small spook called Tom

Thuieb, who had a wail of a time.

Avre you si‘H‘in\-] :omfovf&b'y, Rorror-
hunters? Then I'll begin.
Tonight's tale is...
TOM THUMB
THE TINY SPOOK...

&

Se, you like SCARY STORIES, do
you? Well, | warn you, the stories |
am about to tell are so TERRIFYING

that grown men have been known to do

wee-wees in their panties.
S
Perhaps you are the kind of person who
doesw't believe in ghosts? | expeet you

think you can see right through them.
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