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Preface

Under the cover of night, strange and magical things can happen. As the moon rises and the air grows crisp, the ocean whispers secrets to those brave enough to listen. 

This is the world that Alex steps into when he meets Hilda, a witch who isn’t like any other. Guided by a broomstick and the stars above, Alex’s adventure takes him to the heart of the sea, where the mysteries of the deep wait to be discovered. 

Get ready for a Halloween journey like no other—one that will stir your imagination and spark your sense of wonder.
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Chapter 1: An Encounter with Hilda the Witch


[image: ]


It was Halloween eve, and Alex was strolling along the shoreline of Blackwater village. Alex loved Halloween. He loved the spooky decorations and the pumpkin lanterns. This year, though, he was by himself, wandering the beach. His friends were busy with their own plans, and he didn’t mind the quiet.

The air smelled salty and fresh, and the sky was clear, dotted with stars. Alex kicked a pebble along the path as he walked, the night stretching out before him. Suddenly, as he walked around a large rock, he stopped dead in his tracks. There, standing by the edge of the water, was someone he didn’t expect to see—an old woman, her face pale green and her nose long.

She wore a large, pointy hat, and a dark, tattered cloak swirled around her like it was alive. For a moment, Alex stood frozen, unsure of what to do. The woman didn’t seem to notice him, her gaze fixed on the horizon as if waiting for something. Alex’s heart raced. His mind raced with questions. Who was she? Why was she here? Was she a witch?

The wind picked up, sending the woman’s cloak fluttering in the breeze. Her long, wiry hair danced in the wind as she turned slowly, her eyes glowing faintly under the moonlight. Alex took a small step backward, but the woman’s eyes met his, and she smiled.

"Ah, a young one," she said in a soft, raspy voice. "What brings you to the shore on this fine Halloween night?"

Alex felt his stomach twist. He didn’t know how to answer. "I... I was just walking," he said, trying to sound calm. "I live in the village. Are you... are you lost?"

The woman let out a low, almost musical laugh. "Lost? Oh, no. I’ve traveled far, and I have seen many things." She paused, her eyes twinkling in the dark. "But what about you? Do you have any plans for this night? A night filled with tricks, treats, and all sorts of strange happenings?"

Alex hesitated. He had planned on joining his friends for trick-or-treating, but now he didn’t know if he was brave enough to stick around. He thought about how the village was full of spooky costumes and fun games. He almost told her about it, but then he remembered the strange, magical feeling the woman gave off. She wasn’t like anyone else he had ever seen.

The woman studied Alex, as if she could see through him. "I know you’re thinking, ‘Who is this strange old woman standing by the water?’" she said with a knowing look. "But I promise you, I’m not as scary as I may seem. I’m a witch. Hilda, to be precise. And I have a very special Halloween plan."

Alex’s heart skipped a beat. A witch? His first thought was to run. Witches weren’t supposed to be real. But something about her voice, something in her calm demeanor, made him want to stay. He took a small step forward.

"What... what kind of plan?" Alex asked cautiously.

Hilda smiled again, her long, pointed nose twitching. "A very exciting plan," she said, her voice now low and mysterious. "I have access to places far beyond your imagination. Deep under the sea, where the ocean’s secrets are hidden. I’ve seen the wonders of the underwater world, and I’d like to show you. Tonight, on Halloween night, the sea is full of magic, and I’m offering you the chance to explore it with me."

Alex's eyes widened. The idea of exploring the ocean was fascinating. The sea had always been a mystery to him. He had heard stories of lost treasures, underwater creatures, and ships that vanished beneath the waves. To go on an adventure like that, with a witch no less, was both thrilling and a little scary.

"But I don’t know how..." Alex began, unsure of what to say. He had no idea how anyone could travel beneath the sea, let alone on Halloween night.

Hilda seemed to sense his confusion. "Don’t worry, dear. I have my ways. You see, the sea is different tonight. It’s not the same place you see every day. Tonight, the tides are special, the magic is alive. And with my help, we’ll dive deep, deeper than anyone has ever gone. We’ll see the creatures that live below, hidden from the eyes of those on land."

Alex thought for a moment. The idea of seeing the ocean in a way no one else had ever seen sounded incredible. But it also felt like a big decision, one that could change everything.

"I’m just a little scared," Alex admitted. "What if something happens? What if we get lost?"

Hilda smiled gently, her green skin glowing softly in the moonlight. "Ah, fear is just a feeling, my dear. But bravery is what makes us do things we didn’t think we could. I promise you, with me by your side, you will be safe. Together, we’ll explore the wonders of the deep sea. The creatures, the shipwrecks, the mysteries that the ocean holds—there’s so much to see, and so much you’ll never forget."

The adventure of a lifetime was right in front of Alex.
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Chapter 2: The Halloween Expedition Begins
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Hilda turned toward the dark ocean, and Alex followed her gaze. The water stretched far beyond what he could see, the waves quietly whispering in the distance. 

Without a word, Hilda reached out and tapped her broomstick. It floated gently off the ground, hovering just above the sand. The broomstick was old and made of dark wood, but there was something special about it. It looked ordinary, but Alex could tell it wasn’t. Hilda held it steady, a knowing smile crossing her face.

“Come on,” she said, gesturing toward the broomstick. “Climb on. The adventure awaits.”

Alex hesitated for a moment, still unsure about what was about to happen. The idea of riding a broomstick was so strange, but there was a pull, a force inside him that made him want to follow. Slowly, he stepped forward and took a deep breath. The broomstick seemed to welcome him, its bristles warm beneath his hands.

Hilda’s deep green eyes twinkled in the moonlight. “Don’t worry, Alex. I promise you, you’re safe with me.”

“But I don’t have an oxygen mask and a swimsuit,” a worried Alex said.

“Worry not I have all the powers to protect you from drowning,” Hilda replied.

Alex was leaving everything he knew behind for a journey into the unknown. His climbed onto the broomstick, feeling the cool night air wrap around him. The excitement was starting to outweigh the fear.

With a sudden whoosh, the broomstick lifted off the ground. Alex felt the wind rush past him, and his stomach fluttered as they soared into the air. He looked down, and Blackwater village grew smaller and smaller beneath them, the streetlights flickering like fireflies in the dark. The village seemed so quiet from up here, as if everything was frozen in time.

Hilda was ahead, her cloak billowing in the wind, her green skin glowing softly in the moonlight. She steered the broomstick with ease, her hands steady on the handle. Alex held on tightly, trying to steady himself as they flew higher and higher, leaving the land behind.

The air felt crisp and fresh, and as they soared over the village, Alex couldn’t help but feel a sense of freedom he had never known before. He looked out over the fields, the trees, and the winding roads that led to the ocean. Everything looked so different from up here, like a patchwork quilt of land and water beneath them.

Ahead of them, the ocean began to shimmer with an otherworldly glow. The waves were dark, their crests glowing with faint streaks of light. It looked magical, almost as if the sea was alive with energy. Alex’s heart raced as they drew closer to the water, the sound of the waves growing louder.

“We’re almost there,” Hilda called over her shoulder. Her voice was calm, as if she had done this a thousand times before. “Hold on tight, Alex. The real adventure begins soon.”

Alex tightened his grip on the broomstick as they descended toward the water. The sea looked vast and mysterious, its surface glistening with the light of the moon. The wind whipped through his hair, and the cold spray of water misted his face as they flew closer to the ocean. He could feel the magic in the air, like something extraordinary was waiting just below the surface.

As they reached the edge of the water, Hilda guided the broomstick lower, skimming just above the waves. The sea stretched out before them, dark and endless, with no signs of land for miles. Alex looked out over the water, his eyes wide with wonder. He had never seen the ocean like this before—so full of mystery and magic.

“This is the beginning of the journey,” Hilda said softly, her eyes fixed on the horizon. “The sea holds many secrets, Alex. Tonight, we’ll uncover them all.”

They flew over the water, the broomstick gliding smoothly across the surface. Alex could see schools of fish darting beneath the waves, their bodies flashing in the light like streaks of silver. The water was so clear he could almost see all the way to the bottom, where dark shapes moved and twisted in the shadows.

As they traveled farther from the shore, Alex’s excitement grew. He was flying on a broomstick, heading into the heart of the ocean on Halloween night. Nothing in his life had ever felt so magical, so full of possibility. The night seemed
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