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			One Halloween night in a city far away, two kids named Lucy and Conor were trick or treating. Lucy and Conor were eight years old. They both took karate, so they were very strong, and unafraid of most things. They love haunted houses, but they hated monsters. 
As Lucy and Conor were walking along in the neighborhood trick or treating, they saw a haunted house that they had never been in before. They thought that it looked interesting, so they went up to the door and tried to open it. It was locked. Since they wanted to know what was inside, Conor wound up and did his super power punch on the door, unlocking the handle. Creeeeeaaaak! The door opened slowly. Conor and Lucy took a step into the haunted house. 
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			Inside, it was spooky. Everything was covered in cobwebs. Skeletons were sitting at the tables. Spiders and bats were hanging from the ceiling. Crack! Crack! Crack! A zombie came walking down the stairs. 
"Braaaains... Braaaaains..." the zombie groaned. 
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Quickly, Lucy and Conor turned around. They tried to run out of the door. Suddenly, the witch who also lived in the house appeared. She slammed the door shut, and locked it! Slowly, the zombie pushed the terrified kids towards the kitchen with his hands. 
"Would you like cookies for Halloween?" The zombie asked them. "They're shaped like brains!" Conor and Lucy were surprised. 
"Sorry if we scared you," the witch apologized to the confused kids. "We never get trick or treaters here! We got too excited!" Then Lucy and Conor decided to stay and take some cookies home. If the witch and the zombie were nice, then they were not scary monsters after all!
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			They also became friends with the monsters, and sometimes would have sleepovers with them! On Halloween, they would go trick or treating with them. As years passed, they never forgot about the nice monsters. So, the next time you see a monster, don't be scared. They may become your friend!

The End
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