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FOR ANYONE WHO STOPS

to pick up litter when they see it—

thanks for taking a second to make

the world a cleaner, healthier space

****
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• THE SCOUTS •
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VAMPYRA may be a vampire, but that doesn’t mean she wants your blood. Gross! In fact, she doesn’t even like ketchup! She loves gymnastics, especially cartwheels, and one of her favorite things is hanging upside down… even when she’s not a bat. She loves garlic in her food and sleeps in past noon, preferring the nighttime over the day. She lives in Castle Dracula with her mom, dad (Dracula), and aunts, who are always after her to brush her fangs and clean her cape.
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WOLFY and his family live high in the mountains above Castle Dracula, where they can get the best view of the moon. He likes to hike and play in the creek and gaze at the stars. He especially likes to fetch sticks with his dad, Wolf Man, and go on family pack runs, even if he has to put up with all of his little brothers and sisters. They’re always howling when he tries to talk! Mom says he has his father’s fur. Boy, is he proud of that!
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FRANKY STEIN has always been bigger than the other monsters. But it’s not just his body that’s big. It’s his brain and his heart as well. He has plenty of hugs and smiles to go around. His dad, Frankenstein, is the scoutmaster, and one of Franky’s favorite things is his well-worn Junior Monster Scout handbook. One day Franky is going to be a scoutmaster, like his dad. But for now… he wants a puppy. Dad says he’ll make Franky one soon. Mom says Franky has to keep his workshop clean for a week first.






CHAPTER 1


BARON VON GRUMP STARED AT the letter in his hand.

“This can’t be right,” he said. “This can’t be right at all.”

“Caw?” asked Edgar, his pet crow.

“Yes, here!” said Baron Von Grump. “To this very place. To our windmill!”

“Caw?”

“When?” said Baron Von Grump. “Why, I haven’t the slightest idea. She could show up at any moment. She could be almost here. She could be passing through the village at this very second!”

“Caw!” said Edgar. He flew to the windowsill and peered out over the village.

Baron Von Grump stared at the letter again.

“An extended stay,” he moaned. “To visit the countryside.”

He collapsed into his favorite chair and groaned.

“Caw?” asked Edgar.

“That’s it!” said Baron Von Grump, jumping out of his seat. “That’s exactly it, Edgar! We’ll pack up and leave. We’ll hang a sign on the door that says, ‘Not home, gone away.’ Why, she’ll have no choice but to turn around and go right back to her noisy, busy, hustle-and-bustle city. Hurry, Edgar, we must be quick. There’s no telling when she might—”

Three loud knocks at his front door interrupted him.
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“Arrive,” grumbled Baron Von Grump, falling back into his chair.



But wait, what about the Junior Monster Scouts? Where are they? Why are we reading about Baron Von Grump? This book series isn’t called the Baron Von Grump series, is it? No, of course not! It’s called the Junior Monster Scouts series, and that’s who we really want to read about. What’s that? You want to know who is knocking at Baron Von Grump’s door? All in due time, but first let’s see what our favorite Junior Monster Scouts are up to on this nice sunny day.



“Okay, Little Junior Monster Scouts,” said Vampyra, “let’s try the scout oath.”

“Repeat after us,” said Franky.

“After us,” said Wolfy’s little sister Fern and the rest of the cubs.
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“No, repeat what we say,” Wolfy said.

“What we say,” said Fern and the cubs.

“No, repeat the oath,” said Vampyra.

Fern scratched her head.

“But we don’t know it,” she said.

Wolfy rolled his eyes.

“That’s what we’re trying to teach you,” he said.

“This is very confusing,” said Fern.

As you can see, Vampyra, Franky, and Wolfy were trying very hard to teach the newly created Little Junior Monster Scouts the scout oath. Perhaps you and I could recite it together? After all, by reading these books, you are an honorary scout. Yes, of course you are! It doesn’t matter if you don’t have fur, or claws, or pointy teeth. What matters is that you are kind, and helpful, and follow all the other Scout Laws that are at the back of this book. But first, let’s start with the oath. Ready? Okay, repeat after me:


I promise to be nice, not scary. To help, not harm. To always try to do my best. I am a monster, but I am not mean. I am a Junior Monster Scout!








CHAPTER 2


BARON VON GRUMP DID NOT answer his door right away. He hoped that if he ignored the knocking, whoever was at his door would go away.

Knock, knock, knock.

He knew exactly who was at his door.

KNOCK, KNOCK, KNOCK.

And he knew that she would not go away, no matter how much he hoped she would.

KNOCK, KNOCK, KNOCK.

But he tried anyway. It didn’t work.

“Oh, cousin,” called a voice from below Baron Von Grump’s window. “I know you’re in there! I’ve come such a long way to see you, and it would be very nice if you would OPEN THIS DOOR RIGHT NOW!”

Baron Von Grump jumped out of his seat. Edgar flew straight up into the rafters and bumped his head. Baron Von Grump rushed down the stairs and threw the door open. There, standing on his NOT WELCOME mat was none other than his cousin, the very frightening, always scowling, super-stern—

“Baroness Von Grumpier,” said the baron, “how… nice… to see you.”

Baron Von Grump smiled at her as best he could. It was really the tiniest of smiles. No more than one twitch of one side of his lips. It was really the best he could do.
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Baroness Von Grumpier did not smile back.

That’s rather rude, don’t you think? Most people at least smile back when you smile, even if it’s a little smile. Let’s try it. Is there anyone around you now? Try smiling at them. Tell them it’s nice to see them. Did they smile back? They probably did. It’s a nice thing to do. If they didn’t, well… I’d keep your eye on them if I were you.
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