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Preface

Have you ever wondered what might happen if you spent the night in a haunted house? Not the scary kind, but the kind filled with friendly frights, peculiar surprises, and a bit of midnight mischief? This story follows three brave siblings—Craig, Joy, and Myles—who receive a secret invitation promising a night full of adventure on Halloween Eve.

Fueled by curiosity, they sneak out for a sleepover they’ll never forget. But what should have been a cozy night turns into a series of spooky wake-up calls. Each time they try to sleep, something new—a ghost, a witch, a family of dancing skeletons—appears to keep them awake!

This book is a celebration of courage, laughter, and the magic that happens when we open our hearts to the unknown. So, snuggle under your blankets, turn the page, and join Craig, Joy, and Myles on the sleepover of a lifetime!
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Chapter 1: The Secret Invite
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It was the morning of Halloween Eve and three siblings, Craig, Joy, and Myles, were already done with breakfast. Craig was just walking outside the house to finalize some Halloween decorations when he saw a strange envelope on the front porch. The envelope was glittery with some old look and a cobweb print on it. Across the front, in a spooky font, were the words “SPECIAL INVITE.”

Craig bent down and picked up the envelope, turning it over in his hands. It felt thicker than regular mail and made a slight crinkling noise when he touched it. He looked over his shoulder, making sure his brother and sister weren’t peeking, then slipped the envelope into his hoodie pocket.

The chilly air outside made Craig’s fingers tingle as he finished hanging the orange streamers by the mailbox. He couldn’t help but think about the envelope. When he was finally done with the decorations, he hurried inside, trying to act casual.

Joy was sitting at the kitchen table, gluing paper bats onto her costume. Myles was in the living room, building a lopsided tower out of blocks. Craig called them both to his room. He shut the door quietly behind them, then pulled out the glittery envelope.

“Look at this,” Craig whispered, holding up the envelope. Joy’s eyes widened. Myles sat up straight, curious.

“Where did you get that?” Joy asked. Her voice was a mix of excitement and suspicion.

“It was just sitting on the porch. I’ve never seen anything like it. It has cobwebs printed on it and says ‘SPECIAL INVITE,’” Craig said, tracing the letters with his finger.

Myles leaned closer to see the writing. “Maybe it’s a Halloween party,” he said, a hopeful look on his face.

Craig slid his thumb under the seal and carefully opened the envelope. Inside was a folded card, decorated with tiny pumpkins and flickering lanterns drawn in shiny ink. The card felt cool and smooth, and there was a faint smell of cinnamon and old books.

He read aloud, “You are invited to a sleepover at Oak Hollow House, midnight tonight. For those who love adventure and aren’t afraid of a little fright. Come alone. Tell no one. The night awaits.”

The room felt quieter after he finished reading. Joy looked at Craig, then at Myles. The three of them didn’t say anything for a moment. Craig read the invitation again, slower this time.

Myles was the first to break the silence. “Do you think it’s real?” he asked, his voice a little shaky.

Joy reached for the card, turning it over to check for clues. “Oak Hollow House is that old place at the end of Maple Lane, right?” she said. “The one with the crooked windows and big iron gates?”

Craig nodded. “Yeah, that’s the one.” He rubbed his hands together, thinking. “Who would send us this? Do you think it’s a trick?”

Joy shook her head slowly. “It doesn’t seem like a prank. Nobody else would know to put it here before breakfast. And look at how it’s written.”

Myles ran his fingers along the edge of the invitation. “Maybe it’s from someone in our class?” he offered, but he sounded doubtful.

Craig set the card down on his desk, and all three of them stared at it. The cobweb pattern caught the morning light, sparkling just a little.

“What do you think?” Craig asked. “Should we go?”

Joy hesitated. “It says ‘midnight.’ Mom and Dad would never let us out that late.” She glanced at the closed bedroom door, as if expecting their parents to walk in.

Myles piped up, “We could sneak out. If we’re quiet, no one would know.” His suggestion hung in the air for a moment.

Craig weighed the idea. He knew sneaking out wasn’t exactly the right thing to do, but something about the invitation made him want to find out what was waiting at Oak Hollow House. “It could be fun,” he said softly. “A real adventure.”

Joy frowned, still uncertain. “But what if it’s dangerous?” she said. “What if someone is waiting to scare us? Or what if it’s just empty and creepy?”

Craig shrugged. “It’s Halloween Eve. Maybe it’s supposed to be a little scary.” He looked at his sister. “We’ll stick together, and if it gets too weird, we can just come back home. No one will even know we left.”

Myles’ eyes lit up with excitement. “We could bring flashlights,” he suggested. “And snacks. Just in case.”

The three siblings fell into a quiet debate. Joy was still cautious, listing all the reasons they shouldn’t go. Craig tried to reassure her, saying it was probably just a harmless Halloween surprise. Myles leaned toward adventure, already imagining what might be inside the haunted house.

“What if it’s some kind of scavenger hunt?” Myles wondered out loud. “Maybe we’ll find candy or clues. Or maybe there’s a secret room.”

Joy chewed on her lip. “Or maybe it’s just dusty and full of spiders,” she replied. “Or ghosts. What if the house is haunted?”

Craig glanced at the invitation again, reading the lines about adventure and fright. He felt a shiver down his spine, but it wasn’t fear. It was curiosity. “Well, the card says it’s for people who aren’t afraid of a little fright. We could be brave for one night, can’t we?” he said.

Joy looked at her brothers, searching their faces for any sign of doubt. Myles nodded eagerly, already bouncing on the balls of his feet. Craig’s mind was made up. He folded the card and placed it back inside the envelope, tucking it into his desk drawer.

“If we’re going to do this, we have to plan,” Craig said, taking charge. “We’ll wait until everyone’s asleep. At midnight, we’ll meet by the back door. Bring a flashlight, your sneakers, and a jacket.”

Joy looked worried but didn’t argue. “What about coming back?” she asked. “What if Mom and Dad wake up?”

“We’ll be quiet,” Craig promised. “We’ll only be gone for a little while. We’ll sneak back in before sunrise.”

Myles grinned, swinging his legs. “I can’t wait,” he said. “This is going to be the best Halloween ever.”

For the rest of the day, the siblings kept glancing at each other, sharing secret smiles and nervous glances. They spoke in hushed voices, making lists of what to bring. Joy quietly packed a bag with snacks, just in case. Myles made sure his flashlight had fresh batteries. Craig checked the back door to make sure it wouldn’t squeak when they left.

Every so often, Joy would ask, “Are we really going?” and Craig would answer, “Yes. We’re going.”

After lunch, Craig slipped into his room and took the invitation out of his desk. He stared at the glittery writing, tracing the letters “SPECIAL INVITE” with his finger again. He wondered who had sent it and how they knew about the three of them. He thought about the old house on Maple Lane, its windows dark and dusty, and wondered what could be waiting for them inside.

Myles spent the afternoon sketching ideas for what the inside of Oak Hollow House might look like. He imagined staircases that twisted, rooms filled with cobwebs, and chandeliers made of bones. He showed his drawings to Joy and Craig, and they all laughed at some of his sillier ideas—a room full of frogs, a ghost reading a newspaper, a kitchen where cookies floated by themselves.

Joy found herself growing more curious as the day went on. She even peeked out her window at the street, half expecting to see someone watching their house, but nothing seemed out of the ordinary.

By dinnertime, the siblings had agreed to their plan. They ate quietly, trying not to look too excited. Their parents chatted about work and neighborhood news, not noticing anything unusual.

After dinner, Craig helped clean the dishes, Joy set out her costume pieces for the next day, and Myles pretended to read a comic book. But their minds were elsewhere.

As bedtime approached, the three of them slipped quietly into their rooms. Craig set his alarm for 11:45 p.m., hiding it under his pillow. Joy put her shoes by her bedroom door and hid her packed bag in the closet. Myles kept his flashlight close and counted out his favorite snacks, making sure he had enough to share.

Craig lay in bed, staring at the ceiling, listening to the sounds of the house. The pipes creaked, and the wind rattled the windowpanes. He wondered if he would be brave enough to actually go through with the plan.

Joy lay awake, watching the clock. She thought about all the scary stories she’d ever heard about haunted houses. But she also remembered every time her brothers had been by her side when she felt scared.

Myles tried to fall asleep, but his head was full of ideas about secret passageways and friendly ghosts. He whispered to himself about all the things he wanted to see inside Oak Hollow House.

Minutes ticked by. The house grew quieter. Their parents turned off the TV and headed to bed. The sound of footsteps faded, and soon the house was silent except for the gentle ticking of the hallway clock.

It was time to leave. Craig’s alarm buzzed softly. He sat up, heart pounding, and turned it off quickly. He grabbed his flashlight and jacket, then crept out of his room. The house felt different at night, the shadows darker, every sound sharper.

Joy was already waiting by her door, her bag slung over her shoulder. Myles tiptoed down the hallway, holding his flashlight close. The three of them met by the back door, barely daring to breathe.

Craig looked at his siblings, then whispered, “Are you ready?” Joy nodded. Myles gave a thumbs-up.

Carefully, Craig unlocked the door and pushed it open. The cold night air rushed in, making them shiver. They stepped outside, quiet as possible, closing the door behind them.
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