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			One cold night, a detective was taking a walk with his friend Tom. Suddenly, they saw a small house.

"It looks like a monster house," exclaimed the detective.  Tom did not like monsters so he ran home. 
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But, the brave detective pushed open the door and started looking around. He yelled out "Hello?" and went deeper into the monster house. First, he went into a open room, turned on the light and walked around. Suddenly, the light went out!  The detective heard bats swirling around. He ran out of the room and kept going. 
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			Suddenly, the window slammed shut by itself! The detective tried to ignore it, but then the ground shook! The detective spotted a couch and hid behind it.

Frankenstein lurched into the room and looked around. After a moment, he stomped away. So, the detective went out to a different room. But, when he went into this room, it was very dark! He whispered to himself, "I'll have to grope my way through this room!"
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Then, the ground shook again! The detective spun around. He saw that the door was still open. He also saw a mysterious shadow. He ran to the mysterious shadow, but the shadow was Frankenstein's. The detective saw Frankenstein, and Frankenstein saw the detective!
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			The detective was scared because he did not like monsters. So, he ran outside of the house, but Frankenstein followed him. 

Then, Frankenstein vanished, and the detective remembered that monsters disappear in the sun! 





Suddenly, the detective saw Tom. He asked, "Where have you been, Tom?"
Tom smiled and replied, "I've been hiding behind that bush."
"Did you hide behind the bush this whole time?"
"No," responded Tom. 
"Well, the case is closed. Let's just go home, Tom."
Tom whispered, "Fine."
Then Tom begged, "Next time, can I go on an adventure with you? Please?"
The detective thought for a while, then replied, sure!"
Tom cheered, "YES!"
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Caitlin is 7 years old. She likes to type on the computer.
Caitlin wrote this story in her composition book!

Caitlin 

THE END
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