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			I couldn’t stand it anymore. Tonight, I was ready. I curled up next to the big living room window in my fuzzy yellow robe with my mom’s digital camera all charged up. All the lights were turned off. We live on the second floor of an apartment building. From this window, I could easily see the street. But with the lights off, no one from the street could see me.

			Buster, my black Labrador retriever, sat next to me. Whenever a car went by, his nose followed back and forth, leaving marks all along the glass.

			We watched and waited.

			For the past five nights, I woke to clattering and clunking coming from outside. I hate getting woken up in the middle of the night. And I really hate when I don’t know why. Tonight, I would solve the mystery.
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