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For EVERYONE who demonstrates

kindness, compassion, and acceptance,

and makes the world a brighter,

better place
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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 PACED BACK and forth in the small living room of his windmill home. Every few steps, he would pull the letter from his pocket, stare at it for a second, and then shove it back down into his pocket.

“This is bad,” he growled. “This is very bad!”

“Terrible,” said Baroness Von Grumpier, pacing across the room in the opposite direction. “Absolutely atrocious!” She looked at her own letter, crumpling it up into a ball, only to uncrumple it and read it again a few steps later.

Every time they crossed paths in the center of the room, they sneered at each other and then kept pacing.

Baron Von Grump’s pet crow, Edgar, sat on a high ceiling beam, watching them grumble and pace and sneer below. Wilma, Baroness Von Grumpier’s pet toad, sat on the windowsill. Her eyes shifted left and right and left and right as the two Grumps wore a path into the rickety old floorboards.

“She’ll be impossible!” said Baron Von Grump.
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“He’ll be impossible!” said Baroness Von Grumpier at the same time.

They stopped and stared at each other. Baron Von Grump waved his letter in the air. Baroness Von Grumpier shook her crumpled paper.

“She wants a reunion? Here?” asked Baron Von Grump.

“He wants a reunion? Here?” Baroness Von Grumpier asked.

“They both want a reunion? Here?” they both asked, groaning.

“They’ve never agreed on anything before!” said Baron Von Grump.

“They can’t even agree that they cannot agree!” said Baroness Von Grumpier.

“We’re doomed!” they both cried out.



You may be wondering who they’re talking about. Who could have Baron Von Grump and Baroness Von Grumpier in such a tizzy? You will find out soon enough, but for now, let’s check in on some other familiar faces—some friends whose adventures you may be familiar with by now. In case you aren’t sure who I’m talking about, mark your page, close the book, and look at the front cover.

That’s right! The Junior Monster Scouts! Vampyra, Wolfy, and Franky. It was summertime, and summer meant fresh air and bright sun. Vampyra was helping her aunts, Belladonna, Hemlock, and Moonflower, gather wildflowers and herbs for a special cauldron soup. Franky was flying a kite with his cousin, Igor Junior, and Wolfy was playing “howl tag” with Fern, Spike, and the rest of his little brothers and sisters. Howl tag is fun. One person is it, and if they tag you, you have to let out a long, loud howl and then help them try to catch the other players.

All these things (wildflower picking, kite flying, and howl tag) were outside, so Franky, Vampyra, and Wolfy were there to see the arrival of two curious and obvious outsiders.

The first visitor came dashing along in a very large wooden covered wagon drawn by no less than seventeen snorting bulls. (Had there been less, I suppose I would have said that. I might have said it was pulled by sixteen snorting bulls, or maybe eleven—but no, this covered wagon was pulled by seventeen. No less, no more.) This covered wagon had three levels, and a balcony, and even a chimney! It was like a house on wheels, and it rolled straight toward Baron Von Grump’s windmill.
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The second visitor came floating over Castle Dracula in a very big, very colorful hot-air balloon. The balloon was a patchwork of different patterned fabrics, and the basket was painted with cheerful flowers in bright colors. Someone was leaning over the side and waving to everyone. But the balloon was so high up that it was hard to see who the person was. But whoever they were, they were sailing straight toward Baron Von Grump’s windmill.
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The Junior Monster Scouts were not the only ones who saw this. Every villager stopped what they were doing to gawk at these two strange new arrivals. Even the rats stopped to stare.

However, no one was more focused on these strangers than the two Grumps nervously nibbling their fingernails on the windmill’s balcony.

“They’re here,” said Baron Von Grump.

“Croak,” said Wilma.

That meant “Oh no,” and “Oh no” was right, very right indeed. For two of the most troublesome Grumps had arrived: Veronica Von Grumpiest and Victor Von Non-Grump.






CHAPTER 2


WOLFY ENDED THE GAME WITH a final howl, Franky landed his kite, and Vampyra picked one more sprig of lizard tongue blossom (a very green and slender plant with spotted petals), and then they all dashed toward their meeting place: the old graveyard.

“Did you see that—” started Wolfy.

“—no less than seventeen bulls!” said Franky. “I counted!”

“And the balloon was—” said Vampyra.

“You mind keeping it down?” said a ghost, floating up out of the ground. “Some of us are trying to sleep!”

“Sorry,” said Vampyra, blushing.

“We’ll be quiet,” said Franky.

“In fact,” said Wolfy, “we were just leaving. Come on, let’s go get a closer look.”

It wasn’t every day that visitors came to the village, and certainly not strangers in bright hot-air balloons, or covered wagons pulled by no less than seventeen bulls.



The Junior Monster Scouts may have been excited, but Baron Von Grump and Baroness Von Grumpier did not share that excitement. They stood in front of the windmill, wringing their hands and grumbling and looking like they had just swallowed a spoonful of disgusting medicine. Have you ever had to take some disgusting medicine? Maybe some cough syrup that tasted like warm, sour worms, or maybe some sore throat goop that looked like lumpy milk and nearly made you gag? Your tongue probably waggled and your eyes grew big and your ears twitched, while your mouth tried to turn itself inside out. Well, that’s what Baron Von Grump and Baroness Von Grumpier’s faces looked like as the wagon rolled to a stop in front of the windmill and the hot-air balloon landed a few feet away.
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