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FOR THE COWS, who make cheese possible, and the goats, I suppose, for your goat cheese contributions

[image: ]






• 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


“IT CAME!” VAMPYRA SQUEALED. SHE was very excited. She was so excited that she ran in circles. Three circles to be exact. That is something you should keep in mind for the next time you are so happy that you cannot contain yourself—run in a circle, three times. Not four. That’s too much, and you’ll probably just get dizzy.

Franky waved down at Vampyra from the window of Doctor Frankenstein. He was helping his grandfather with a new experiment.
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“Is that what I think it is?” Franky called down.

“All the way from the desert sands, halfway around the world!” Vampyra said. She waved the postcard back and forth. “Hold on, I’ll be right up.”
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Vampyra closed the mailbox. Then she wiggled her toes, snapped her fingers, and closed her eyes. POOF! Vampyra turned into a bat. She flew straight up and through the laboratory window of Castle Dracula.

“Ta-da!” she said, handing Franky the postcard.

“Wow!” said Franky. “This is the coolest!”

“Looks hot to me,” said Doctor Frankenstein, peeking over their shoulders. The postcard showed a great big pyramid in the middle of a desert. “All that sand? And sun? Do you know how warm I’d be in my lab coat if I lived there?”

“No, Grandpa,” said Franky. “ ‘Cool’ means that it’s something really awesome. It’s, um… It’s neat. You know, like something really great.”

“If you say so,” Doctor Frankenstein said with a shrug.

“We have to show Wolfy,” said Vampyra.

“Can I go out and play, Grandpa?” Franky asked.

Doctor Frankenstein lifted his goggles from his face. “Would I be a ‘cool’ grandfather if I said yes?”

“The coolest!” Franky said.

Doctor Frankenstein winked at Franky and Vampyra. “Go on, then,” he said. “I can take care of the rest of this contraption.”

Franky wasn’t sure what Grandpa was building, but it had a lot of springs and bolts and bubbling tubes and coils.

“Thanks, Grandpa!” said Franky.

He and Vampyra raced all the way down the spiral steps and through the main hall and out the front gate of Castle Dracula.

“Wolfy, look!” said Vampyra.

Wolfy had just been on his way to visit his friends.

“Is that from Neveen?” he asked.

“Just arrived,” said Franky. “She’s going to be here in two weeks!”

Wolfy howled in delight, and then he and Franky and Vampyra put their paws and claws together and danced in a circle. Three circles. Not four. That just would have made them dizzy.
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Why were they so happy? What the heck was going on?

The Junior Monster Scouts were about to have an exchange scout come stay with them for the summer. They would get to have a Monster Scout from another place visit Castle Dracula while they learned about each other’s customs and culture. It was very exciting, and the first time they’d ever had the chance to do it. Neveen was their soon-to-be-guest’s name, and she was from a great big pyramid in an even bigger desert that was halfway around the world!

Isn’t that cool?






CHAPTER 2


FRANKY AND VAMPYRA WERE NOT the only ones who heard Wolfy’s howl. All the way down the crooked trail, over the river, and clear across the village, two sets of ears perked up at the sound.

Two sets of ears (that’s four ears total, in case you were wondering) attached to two heads, atop two rather miserable bodies.

If you had not guessed yet, these ears belonged to Baron Von Grump and his visiting cousin, Baroness Von Grumpier. They lived in the windmill on the edge of the village. A rather empty windmill since Baroness Von Grumpier had recently thrown away all of Baron Von Grump’s things. But that’s a whole other story—our previous story, to be exact.

But there they sat, in an empty windmill, glaring at each other. Wolfy’s howl interrupted their glaring.

“That blasted wolf and his loud howling!” muttered Baron Von Grump. “How am I supposed to sit here and glare with all that noise?”

Edgar, his friend and pet crow, bobbed his head and fluffed his wings. Wolfy’s howl had woken him from his nap.
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“Finally!” squealed Baroness Von Grumpier. “Some noise! I simply cannot stand to glare in silence. It’s about time there was some commotion around here.”

Wilma, her friend and pet toad, flicked out her tongue and snatched a fly from the wall. Wilma didn’t care one way or the other about Wolfy’s howl. She was just hungry for flies.

Baroness Von Grumpier threw open the shutters and gazed out at the village.

“If only there were more noise,” she said. “Things are entirely too quiet. If there’s one thing I cannot stand, it’s silence.”

Baron Von Grump’s eyebrows drew very close together. So close together that they might have been mistaken for one eyebrow. His face grew red. His mustache twitched. He wished his cousin would just stop talking. He did not want noise. It was the thing he liked least of all!

“Maybe you should… go home?” Baron Von Grump said. He tried to smile. It looked like he’d eaten his least favorite food, something he thought was too gross and too yucky to ever swallow. Do you have a food you really don’t like at all? Maybe something like mashed lima-bean-and-earthworm pudding? Pretend you have just swallowed a big spoonful of mashed lima-bean-and-earthworm pudding.… Now smile at someone. That’s what Baron Von Grump’s smile looked like.
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