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			It had been three whole months since dad disappeared. Mike had been lonely, mom had been quiet and I had been having nightmares for… “MIA are you zoning out again??” barked Mom. “Why does it matter?” “Mia, this was my favorite movie as a kid,” Mom said. “Yeah, Mia, behave.” snarled Mike. Mom shot a look at him that said SHUSH.


Later that evening, mom was getting some pieces of Halloween candy (that she stole from us) to give us for dessert. “Here are two Twix and Mia, what do you want?” “Uhm some Sni-“ I was interrupted by a mysterious knock at the door. “It’s 8:30,” Mom mumbled while walking toward the door. She opened it cautiously, but when it was fully open, she cried out loud, “You’re back!” I walked closer and saw a tall beardless man. “DAD!” I screamed.

I could not believe It. “Mia, he’s back!” Mike cried. “I am back, my kids” Dad said with a high tone in his voice. “What a weird thing to say,” I thought. I stepped back and looked at him and noticed that he had lost weight, a lot of weight, and he had scars on his legs. His clothes were also torn up. “Where did you go?” I asked. He froze and stood there for what seemed like hours but was only 30 seconds. “I’m tired,” he said. “Mia, I’ll tell you tomorrow night.” He walked in the house before I could answer, “Mom tell me what he says tonight; he’s got to tell you.” “He’d better,” mom mumbled, walking inside. Mom was getting ready for bed and already fighting with Mike about going to bed later and I was already getting comfy in bed when Mike walked in. “Why do u get top bunk?” he hissed then crawled into bed. By 12:27, I still wasn’t asleep. “Mike, you up” I said with a whispery tone in my voice “Now I am,” snarled Mike. “I was worried about what happened to Dad,” I told my brother. “Do I care?” exclaimed Mike.
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			I only got 5 hours of sleep and I was up at 6:00. I ran out of my room. “Mom,” I yelped. No response. I ran to my parent’s room and opened the door. Dad lay in bed, sound asleep with Mom by his side. I pulled Mom’s hair. “IT’S 6 AM! GO BACK TO BED!” “What happened to Dad? What did he tell you?” she sat up at this and froze. “Nothing, he told me nothing.” Her voice broke at the last word. “Oh,” I said, then walked out, walking down the stairs. I wondered what he was hiding, what he did not want to show us, and why didn’t he want us to know. I stayed up and watched TV.

By 10:00, Dad got up and he ate 8 pieces of bacon and drank 2 cups of coffee. “Wow Dad, you’re gaining a lot of weight.” Mom ignored Mike and kept an eye on me. Dad started walking to his room. “Where are you going?” Mike asked Dad, and I paused to listen. “DO NOT COME IN MY ROOM UNTIL 8:30, OKAY.” Before we could respond, he was already walking away.


I was shocked at what my dad had said. “Come on, don’t do it Mia,” Mike said. Me and Mike were going to take a sneak peek at what my dad was doing. Mike was being a coward, so I went first. Each step up the stairs was getting me closer to see what my dad was hiding. I got to the door and opened it cautiously. When the door was opened enough for just a peek, me and my brother looked and saw my dad on all fours with a huge smile from cheek to cheek and huge black eyes. Me and my brother ran to our room, panting like dogs. “What was dad?” Mike said. Then, he screamed like a 4 year old girl.
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			Mom burst through the door.
“ WHAT HAPPENED? WHO SCREAMED? DID YOU BRAKE A BONE OR KNOCK YOUR TEETH OUT?” “No no no, Mom,” I said, then quieted my voice. “Dad’s a monster.” “Yeah he is!” exclaimed Mike. Mom laughed a fake laugh. “If you think we’re joking, check his room.” She froze. “Fine, I will.” She started walking out and we followed. She opened his door and saw him standing there in his human form and he looked annoyed. “I just wanted some sleep. Please leave, honey.” “Oh sorry,” she grabbed our hands and was pulling us out of the room. I looked at dad, turning my head. I saw him and he smiled and mouthed, “I’m watching you.” That night, I cried myself to sleep, as this was a horrible problem. I was mortified. At 2:32, I woke up. I thought I saw something in the corner, so I grabbed my flashlight. My hair was in a complete knot and my eyes were begging me to go to sleep. My hand was shaking, “click”.
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I turned the flashlight on and saw my dad in the corner with his new form on. He ran like a dog and he jumped up on my bed. I had enough courage to scream, “MOM HELP ME!” Mike awoke and Mom ran into my room. “Don’t do this,” Mom whispered. Dad jumped down in front of Mom, at this point, drooling. Mike ran out of his bed and jumped in his closet and came back with a bat. He got in front of mom and wapped dad so hard he flew out our window and landed on our driveway. Me, Mike, and Mom sprinted out the room down the stairs and out the door. We were staring at Dad as he was shape shifting to monster to dad, monster to dad. This went on for 3 minutes when he stayed. At dad form, real dad form, he started blinking “What-what happened?” “You’re back,” we all cried. We were hugging for 5 minutes straight. “Let’s wait till the morning kids okay?” we slept on it and 30 minutes later, I woke to my mother screaming. “MOM!!!!!”
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			The end or is it? It definitely is maybe not…

Look on the other page for the About the Author: 
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			About the Author

Hiiii!!!!!! my name is Olivia I hoped you got scared in my book and I hope you liked it. I’ve never written an ebook. I have written mini books though. I have 3 pets. My 3 brothers are fun so they’re okay. I love my life and always will choose Peace. ☮️ ✌️ 
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