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			Tony looked around wildly, tightly gripping his banjo for support, and noticed his treehouse was a MESS. He saw a destroyed woody doll, an overturned chair and table, and more. Tony was totally freaked out and very annoyed. He brought out his phone and texted his parents. "My treehouse is DESTROYED!!!!" He texted and sent a picture of the mess. "Are you sure you didn't do that?" His mother replied. "I DID NOT DO THIS!!!" He angrily texted. "Okay whatever you say..." She responded. Even though she had said that he could tell she didn't believe him. 
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Suddenly, the overturned chair started to float "What the..."  Tony got cut off by what he thought was a shadowy blob in the corner, but as soon as he saw it, it slipped back into the shadows. He was so surprised he forgot about the chair floating threateningly above him. He walked over to the dark and dusty corner and looked around, wondering about the shadow he had just seen. He went into his second room but didn't see the shadow. It was like it had slipped into the wall! "I think I'm done with the treehouse for the day," he told himself, "I can always come back tomorrow." He left right after that.
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			The next day Tony woke up breathing heavily. He had been dreaming about the previous day but ten times worse. "Breakfast!" his mom called. As he trudged slowly down the stairs for breakfast, he remembered what he had said the other day. He had to go back to his treehouse even though he did not want to, to figure out what was going on, but first breakfast. He inhaled some scrambled eggs and toast and sprinted out the back door to investigate. 

Just then his dad ruined his plans by saying, "Tony you have camp today, remember?" "Auggggghhhhhhh..." Tony groaned as he remember it was Monday and he had soccer camp that day. As his dad drove him over, he thought about the shadow he had seen in his treehouse the previous day. After five hours slowly crept by, Tony was home! He realized he was hungry so he grabbed a snack on his way to the treehouse- a bag of chips. He raced across the yard and reached the treehouse's rope ladder. As he was climbing up the ladder he was dreading going in. 
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			 When he got to the little step in front of the door, he was second guessing himself- what if it was a ghost? "No," he spoke out loud, "ghosts are not real." Though he wasn't sure of that anymore. "Well, there's no going back now." He grabbed the doorknob and yanked the door open with a "creak." Tony stepped into the first room and saw nothing. Suddenly, out of the corner of his eye, he saw a flash of movement. It was the shadow... he dashed over, hoping to see what it truly was, but did not see it. Then, his Lightning McQueen car toy started racing across the room, but that was impossible! It was just a toy, right?

 Tony had just convinced himself it was a piece of his imagination and was nothing, when his phone rose out of his pocket and started whacking him on the head. "Augggggghhhhhhhh!!!" Tony shouted, "Stop, stop!" and ran in circles while his phone chased him around the room. After five minutes, he caught the phone but he dropped it and complained, "Ughhhh I just got this phone.. well, I can explain this to mom later." Tony jammed the remains in his back pocket, groaning, "Oh man, I'm going to have so many bruises tomorrow."
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			He tiptoed around the room, because why not, and saw the shadow many more times, but wasn't able to get a good look at it. It was like the shadow was dancing around him, taunting him. He picked up the Woody doll, and it spoke, "Leave now before worse things happen Tony..." "AAAAAAAHHH!!" Tony screamed and dropped the doll. He backed into the corner where nothing was, and thought he was safe. 

Tony was wrong. As soon as he had thought that, the dolls started moving and crawling toward Tony! He ran into the other room where were no toys and slammed the door behind him. He looked around to check if he was safe but what Tony didn't know was the shadow was right behind him.... 

TO BE CONTINUED IN BOOK THREE

DUN
    DUN
        DUN
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