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MORE THAN 8 MILLION BUNNICULA BOOKS IN PRINT!

HARE TODAY, GONE TOMORROW

Bunnicula is missing! Chester is convinced all the world’s vegetables are in danger of being drained of their life juices and turned into sombies. Soon he has Harold and Howie running turned into zombies. Soon he has Harold and Howie running around sticking toothpicks through hearts of lettuce and any other veggie in sight. Of course, Chester has been known to be vampire bunny at large!

“[A] clever tale abounding with puns, wild chases, and slapstick humor.”

—School Library fournal, starred review

“The laughs . . . scarcely give one time to catch a breath.”
—Publishers Weekly

Don't miss any of the adventures of Bunnicula, the vampire rabbit, and his pals Harold, chester, and Howie:
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SUMMARY: Chester the cat is more than ever convinced
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through the neighborhood.
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To my father,
who raised me on a
diet of corn, ham,
and punster cheese.
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[ EDITOR’S NOTE ]

HAVING BEEN in the publishing business for many years, there is little left to surprise me. I have, as Harold puts it in his new book, come to “expect the unexpected.” So I wasn’t surprised in the least to receive a phone call recently from a well-known literary agent asking me to take a look at a new client’s book. Business as usual, I thought. Imagine my amazement upon receipt of the manuscript and following note to discover just who her new client was.

Dear Ed, (the author wrote familiarly)

I hope you won’t think I’ve “gone Hollywood,” but my friend Chester convinced me that with this, my third book, I should hire an agent. “After all,” he counseled me, “who’s going to handle all those requests that will undoubtedly pour in for your personal appearances on the Today show, the Tonight show and Animal Kingdom? And who will watch over your editor to make sure he treats you with the respect due the most famous canine author since Erich Beagle?” I hope you will forgive the latter comment as I have had no complaints with your treatment of me thus far and anticipate only the best in our continued relationship.

Nonetheless, I have engaged the services of a literary agent who will deliver these pages to you. For this and other services, I am sure she will be worth her weight in dog biscuits.

Once again, I do hope you will view publication of my work favorably.

Yours sincerely,
Harold X.

I gazed out the window next to my desk and watched a new skyscraper being erected nearby. There’s no stopping progress, I mused. With a sigh, I turned my attention back to Harold’s manuscript. I would miss his familiar bedraggled figure appearing unannounced at my door, his latest effort clenched between his teeth. To think that Harold, of all writers, should have hired an agent! It was with a heavy heart indeed that I began to read the manuscript entitled The Celery Stalks at Midnight.

But it was not long before I forgot everything save the harrowing story that unfolded in the pages therein. It is a story that dares to ask the question: When the moon is up and the night creatures begin to stir, who knows what evil lurks in the hearts of lettuce?

For the answer, read on.

The Celery 
Stalks at 
Midnight




End of sample




    To search for additional titles please go to 

    
    http://search.overdrive.com.   


ops/styles/page-template.xpgt
 
   
     
       
    
     
	 
    
     
	 
	 
    
     
	 
    
     
	 
	 
    
     
         
            
            
            
            
             
        
    
  
   
     
  




ops/images/ch15.jpg





ops/images/ch16.jpg





ops/images/ch13.jpg





ops/images/ch14.jpg





ops/images/title.jpg
The Celery
Stalks at
Midnight

by JAMES HOWE

Atheneum Books for Young Readers









ops/images/ch11.jpg





ops/images/ch12.jpg





ops/images/ch10.jpg





ops/images/ch08.jpg





ops/images/ch09.jpg





ops/images/ch06.jpg





ops/images/ch07.jpg





ops/images/ch04.jpg
i)






ops/images/back.jpg





ops/images/ch05.jpg
[ THREE }






ops/images/ch02.jpg





ops/images/ch03.jpg





ops/images/9781442452114.jpg





ops/images/ch01.jpg





