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CHAPTER 1 LEGEND HAS IT


RATNIP FACT: The City is one of the best places in the world.

The sidewalks are teeming with pecking pigeons, crawling cockroaches, and scurrying squirrels.

Not to mention the trash cans. They’re always full of goodies, treasures, and snacks.

All of it waiting to be discovered by… me!

[image: Ratnip joyfully jumps into a trash bin, surrounded by flying bits of food and rubbish.]

But The City isn’t all candy wrappers and corndogs. There are some less than wonderful parts too.

Like the DUMPSTER MONSTER.

If you’ve never heard of this terrifying creature, you are not alone. I didn’t know about it either until just the other night.

It was a warm evening. I was at the ice cream shop with my four siblings. Everywhere we looked, there were sweet ice cream puddles to slurp off the sidewalk.

[image: Ratnip and his siblings—Marg, Veggie, Anchovy, and Pepperoni—lick ice cream puddles off the pavement behind the shop.]

[image: Ratnip and his siblings—Marg, Veggie, Anchovy, and Pepperoni—sit with full bellies after slurping ice cream puddles on the pavement.]

And boy, did we slurp those puddles! Our whiskers and paws turned sticky, and our bellies filled up with sugary yumminess.

Once we had eaten our fill, we started heading back home. That’s when I noticed a small alley behind the ice cream shop.

“Look!” I said, pointing at the alley. “A shortcut!”

“NO!” Marg squeaked.

Pepperoni grabbed me by the shoulder.

“Ratnip,” he said, “you must promise to never, EVER go down that alley. Okay?”

[image: Ratnip points excitedly at the alley while Pepperoni grabs his shoulder in alarm.]

[image: Ratnip looks concerned, raising a paw to his mouth while deep in thought.]

“O-okay,” I replied. “But why?”

“It is time you learned about the Dumpster Monster,” Pepperoni replied, clearing his throat.

Dumpster Monster? I looked at Veggie and Anchovy. They looked just as surprised and confused as I felt.

[image: Anchovy looks confused while Veggie stares blankly.]

[image: Marg recounts the story of a rat running into the alley behind the ice cream shop.]

“Legend has it that a rat once lived here in The City,” Pepperoni began. “He ran through the streets every night, looking for food and adventure. Then one night he wandered down this alley, all alone.”

Pepperoni paused, and we all stared into the alley.

[image: Ratnip, Anchovy, Pepperoni, and Marg huddle nervously at the mouth of the dark alley.]

Just a few moments ago, it had seemed like a perfectly safe shortcut. Now, it looked pitch-dark and eerie, as if it stretched on forever.

“Halfway down the alley, the rat found a dumpster,” Pepperoni continued. “It was filled to the brim with cartons of ice cream, waiting to be gobbled up!”

[image: Ratnip, Anchovy, and Veggie imagine a rat diving into a dumpster full of ice cream tubs.]

Mmmm. Veggie, Anchovy, and I rubbed our bellies, imagining such a glorious discovery. But we had no idea what was coming next in the story.

“The rat dug deeper and deeper into the dumpster,” Pepperoni said. “Night turned to dawn, and the sun came up, and still the rat kept eating.

[image: A rat in Pepperoni’s story dives joyfully into radioactive ice cream and trash in a dumpster.]

“Finally, he had licked every ice cream container clean. And that’s when he realized… the ice cream was RADIOACTIVE!”

Veggie, Anchovy, and I gasped.

At that very moment, we heard a clanging noise. It sounded like it was coming from the alley!

The five of us squeaked and sprinted off down the sidewalk.

And we didn’t dare look back!

[image: Ratnip, Anchovy, Marg, Veggie, and Pepperoni scream and run in fear from the alley.]





[image: Pepperoni, Marg, Veggie, Anchovy, and Ratnip sit together at home.]
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CHAPTER 2 WHAT HAPPENED NEXT?


I didn’t stop once to catch my breath until we made it home.

My siblings and I sat down in a circle on the carboard rug. Veggie launched us right back into the scary story.

“What happened next?” he asked. “Did the rat call for help?”

“Yes,” Marg answered. “But no one was around to hear his squeaks. Plus, the radioactive ice cream in his belly made it hard to move. So he was trapped in the dumpster, all alone.”
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