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This Book Changed my Life.
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I bought this book to learn how to dance. While it didn’t help me master the steps myself, and I still dance like I have two left feet, I learned how I could be dancing, if only I could get my legs to obey my brain. Those moves are embedded in my brain and I’ve now started giving dance lessons.

Although I can’t show my students what to do, I can bellow out the step-by-step instructions and they all dance perfectly. I may be the only dance teacher who can’t dance, and I have this book to thank for that, so I give it five stars.
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I Danced With a Zombie
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“Dance with me,” I said.

You sat there with your arms folded against your chest and said “No”.

“But it's our wedding. We're supposed to start the first dance,” I insisted.

Yet you still refused. Someone tapped me on the shoulder. It was a zombie.

“Fine, I snapped. I'm going to dance with the zombie.”

You didn't argue.

The zombie wasn't an awful dancer and before long I even forgot he was a zombie. That's when you stood up and chopped his head off with an axe, getting blood all over my wedding dress.

“It's not like you're going to wear it again,” you said.

“Dance with me,” I said, “or I just might need a new wedding dress someday.”
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The Birthday Song
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“Happy birthday to me,” I sang, hoping they would join in, but they all just sat around the table, with stunned expressions on their faces. Not one of them made a sound. Perhaps it was my singing that left them all so lost for words. No, that couldn’t be it, I thought. I tried again.

“Happy birthday to me, happy birthday to...”

I waved my hands, signalling for them to join in. I regretted ever inviting them. Then I remembered they were all dead. I killed them last year because I didn’t like the presents they bought me.
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False Ending
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The music stopped, then everyone cheered, but the singer wasn't finished. As she carried on the extended version of the song, the drummer was the first to leave the stage. The guitarist and keyboard player soon followed.

When she was alone on the stage, the audience dwindled, and fifteen minutes later, she was singing to an empty arena.

Nobody knows what happened to her after that, but long after the venue closed for good, people passing by still claim to hear her ghost singing inside the abandoned building.
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Red Riding Hood in Space
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The day the prime minister announced the world was no longer habitable, was the same day Red Riding Hood broke up with the woodcutter. So, when the opportunity came to leave earth in search of habitable planets, Red Riding Hood jumped at the chance.

The woodcutter was leaving on the ship to Mars, so she put her name down for a different one. This had no clear destination. Instead, it was programmed to locate a planet with water and oxygen where humans could survive. 

Red Riding Hood was one of twelve people on board. They would all be in sleep pods and only woken when a suitable planet was found. Red Riding Hood was delighted with this arrangement. She dreamt of happier times; visiting grandma in the forest before the nasty wolf attack, marrying the woodcutter before he cheated on her with Rapunzel, or an alternative timeline where she might have arrived in time to save her grandmother.

When Red finally woke, she had no idea she and the others had been asleep for thousands of years. She looked out through the hatch and saw they were on a green planet. The computer had lost power along with the rest of the ship. As she and the others stepped outside, they smiled as they took in oxygen. They had found a planet, but as Red laughed, she heard a growling sound. That’s when the first wolf appeared, then another. Soon, they were surrounded by a pack of snarling wolves.

“Why did it have to be wolves?” she asked, more to herself than the others, realising the so-called safe planet they were on was inhabited by wolves.
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New Planet
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At first I didn't want to go, but the government sold the idea to me.

“It's like this planet but better and we'll pay you to go, take a few photos, write a report, then come back.”

So I went, and it looked like they were right. There were houses, shops, fields, trees, basically everything you can think of that we have on earth. I wondered what the people were like. I found my own house, or at least the replica of my house. I knocked on the door, unsure what I'd say when whoever lived there answered. I never expected to come face to face with myself.

She stood there as speechless as me. I realised one of us would have to talk first, so I told her I was from earth and this planet seemed to be just like mine. She smiled and invited me inside. Then she offered me something to drink.

Now I think about it, she must have put something in the drink. That's why it was so easy for her to tie me up. In my dazed state, I heard her say something about escaping the monsters and how she was sorry, but hoped I wouldn't suffer too much. I think I heard her taking off in my ship a while later. Then I heard the crunching sounds from outside. Was it the monsters she mentioned?

I thought about the search party that would be sent to find me if I didn't check in
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