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	A dog’s breakfast / Annie Graves

There used to be a boy in our class named Glen. I sat next to him. Not by choice.
He disappeared. The only one who knew what had happened to the boy was a dog.
	There used to be a new boy in our class named Glen. He was shy and had big, round glasses.
I sat next to him. Not by choice.
He disappeared. The only one who knew what had happened to the young boy was a small, brown dog.
	There used to be a new boy in our class named Glen. He looked around shyly. He spoke slowly and quietly. He silently sat down next to me. 
One day he suddenly disappeared. Everyone was looking for him frantically. When the dog found him, it barked loudly.
	Brain Drain Baby / Annie Graves

The baby’s eyes were blue. Big and blue and staring at me. After a few seconds I began to feel a bit weird.
“What does it do?’ I said.
Mum laughed. ‘It doesn’t do anything,” she said. ‘It’s a baby.”
	The baby looked at me angrily with its big blue eyes. After a few seconds I started  to laugh nervously.  “What does it do?’ I said quietly.
Mum laughed loudly. ‘It doesn’t do anything,” she said slowly. ‘It’s a baby.”
I touched the baby carefully and it started to cry loudly.

	Annie Graves / Dr White 

‘Well, that’s disgusting,” said Mark, “but it’s not exactly spooky.”
“The strange thing is,” said Alex, “he said it was to strengthen my blood. But there is nothing wrong with my blood. I’m perfectly fine.
	Annie Graves / Demon Babysitter

I threw a chair in front of the demon and ran out of the room. 
I heard an angry howl as she tripped over the chair. 
I ran up the stairs, burst into my parents’ room and crawled into my best hiding place.
	I threw a heavy chair in front of the terrible, huge demon and ran out of the dark room. 
I heard an angry howl as she tripped over the chair. 
I ran up the long stairs, burst into my parents’ big bedroom and crawled into my best, secret hiding place.
	I cleverly threw a heavy chair in front of the terrible, huge demon and quickly ran out of the dark room. 
The demon howled angrily as she tripped painfully over the chair. 
I quietly ran up the long stairs, burst into my parents’ room and crawled silently into my best hiding place.
	



