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Mania at the Museum!
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“Welcome to the Catskills History Museum. My name is Tina, and I’ll be your tour guide. If you have any questions, just ask!”


Tina led the tourists through the museum. The first exhibit was dinosaur skeletons. “This prehistoric moment shows dino-dogs and cat-osaurs. Though they may look like cats and dogs, they were actually more closely related to birds!”
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The next exhibit showed proud animals in togas. “This is the Roaming Period,” Tina explained. “Salamander the Great, Dog-Run Maximus, and Julihiss Caesar are just a few classic heroes of their time. They roamed and ruled over many different lands. Now, if you’ll follow me to the next exhibit, I can tell you the story of King Arthur and the swordfish in the stone.”


“Oooh, what’s that?” a tourist asked. She pointed at a WANTED poster.
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“That is the international art thief known as the Big Bad Woof,” said Tina. “Not much is known about the dangerous crook except that he steals valuable works of art. But this poster is not part of the tour—”
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Tina was interrupted by three bumbling bears that walked into the room. One bear was giant. One bear was medium-size and thin. The third bear was short and round. They each wore a worker uniform and carried ropes and hooks. The largest bear tripped over his own paws and knocked over a knight’s armor set. As the armor crashed to the ground, it made a loud CLANG!
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“What in the art world is going on?!” Tina demanded.


“Sorry, miss,” the littlest bear said as he swatted the big bear across the arm. “He’s new and doesn’t know to be careful in a museum. We’re training him.”


“Please do!” the tour guide huffed. Then she turned back to her group and smiled. “I apologize for the interruption. Where was I? Oh, yes, the Knight Owls of the Round Table.”
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The tour continued through the museum’s outdoor courtyard. In the center of the clearing was a very large, very old totem pole.


A parrot in the tour group raised his wing and asked, “What is that?”
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“This is a totem pole from an ancient tribe of snow cats,” Tina explained. “It was once a giant tree of the icy north until it was carved into the tribal cat faces you see today. It is a priceless artifact and the museum is lucky to have—”
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Tina was interrupted again, but this time it was by a very strong gust of wind from overhead. THWOP-THWOP-THWOP!


It was a helicopter! Suddenly, several ropes dropped down from the helicopter and landed on the ground.


“Coming through, lady!” yelled the littlest bear. He and the other bears crunched hooks into the ground around the totem pole.
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