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    For every child who has ever opened a book and discovered a world beyond imagination.
May you always remain curious, courageous, and willing to step through every secret door that life places before you.
With love,
Chinmay

      

    



  	
        
            
            "Books are doors to places we have never been, and imagination is the key that opens them."
— Chinmay
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Chapter 1: The Curious Corner
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Sophie pushed open the library door as softly as she could. Her satchel bumped her hip with a tiny thud. She smiled, because the quiet felt like a welcome.

Tall shelves stood like friendly giants around the soft carpet. The air smelled of old paper, polish, and rainy coats. Sophie rubbed her hands together. “Today,” she whispered, “I am choosing something marvellous.”
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Ethan was already crouched near the far shelves. His magnifying glass shone over a dusty bottom row. One finger rested against his lips.

“Sophie, come here,” he whispered, waving with his free hand. “I’ve found something odd behind these books.” Sophie hurried over, careful not to squeak her sneakers. The shelf seemed to be holding its breath.

2

[image: ]

Together, Sophie and Ethan tugged out one heavy storybook. Then another slid free with a soft puff of dust. Soon a whole row lay stacked on the carpet.

Behind the gap, the wall was not smooth like the others. Sophie pointed to a tiny scratch shaped like a key. Ethan held his magnifying glass closer. “That,” he breathed, “is definitely hiding something.”
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A rustle tickled the dark space behind the shelf. Sophie froze, and Ethan stopped breathing for one tiny moment. Something small shuffled through the dust.

Out popped Oliver the dormouse in a green waistcoat, clutching a little notebook. He brushed dust from his whiskers and bowed politely. “Good afternoon,” he said. “Are you two properly curious?” Sophie and Ethan stared at him.
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Sophie blinked twice. “Did a dormouse just ask us a question?” she whispered. Ethan’s grin grew wider than a bookmark.

“A talking dormouse is exactly right for a library mystery,” Ethan said. Oliver nodded as if this made perfect sense. “I have guarded this corner for a very long time,” he explained. “Longer than the dust, and almost longer than the silence.”
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Chapter 2: The Door Behind the Shelf
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Oliver tucked the notebook under one arm and beckoned them closer. “Mind the splinters,” he said in a careful voice. Sophie and Ethan leaned in beside him.

Behind the shelf was a narrow gap, dark and dusty. At the very back waited a wooden door, no taller than Sophie. Its handle was shaped like an open book. Sophie let out a small gasp.
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Sophie reached for the handle with slow, careful fingers. The open-book shape felt cool and smooth in her palm. Ethan held his breath, and Oliver’s whiskers gave a tremble.

Sophie turned the handle gently. The door answered with a sleepy creak. A warm golden breeze floated out into the library. It smelled of cinnamon, ink, and rain.
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Ethan lifted his magnifying glass toward the open doorway. The golden light bent through the glass in wobbly circles. Beyond the door, shelves stretched sideways like sleepy cats.

Books floated, ladders curled, and lamps hung upside down. Sophie gripped her satchel strap, but she did not step back. Oliver’s whiskers twitched sharply. “The hidden library land is in trouble,” he said.
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Sophie reached for Ethan’s hand beside the dusty door. Ethan swallowed, then held Oliver’s tiny paw very gently. Together, they stepped through the shining doorway.

Behind them, the quiet library grew smaller and softer. The shelves became a pale square of warm light. Oliver squeaked, “No turning back now,” but his whiskers twitched with excitement.
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Chapter 3: A Topsy-Turvy Trouble
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They landed on a path made from smooth paper stones. All around, bookcases grew like tall trees, with ladders for branches. Staircases curled into loops above their heads.

Books flapped overhead, beating their covers like wings. Other books hopped along the path with soft thumps. “This library has gone a bit wobbly,” Ethan said, staring through his magnifying glass.
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Oliver pulled out his little notebook and flipped it open. A fresh note had appeared on the first page. The ink shimmered as if it had only just dried.

“Oh dear,” Oliver read, his voice going small. “Three enchanted library books are missing from their places. If they are not returned, this land will keep rearranging itself until nobody can find the way home.”
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Sophie took a deep breath and stood a little taller. “Then we do what good library explorers do,” she said. “We look carefully, one clue at a time.”

Ethan nodded and lifted his magnifying glass. “I can look for tiny marks,” he said. Oliver tapped his notebook, ready to write everything down.
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Before they could take three steps, the path wriggled. It stretched long and thin, like a ribbon in the wind. Sophie grabbed Ethan, and Ethan grabbed Oliver.

The ribbon-path gave one cheeky flick. Down they tumbled, but not far at all. They landed with a soft poof on cushions shaped like giant commas.
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Sophie sat up and spotted a signpost beside the cushions. Its arrows pointed every possible way, and two impossible ones. One read ‘Up-ish’, while another read ‘Nearly There’.

“That is not very helpful,” said Ethan. He checked the wooden post with his magnifying glass. Oliver wrote each funny clue in his notebook, spelling ‘Up-ish’ very carefully.

14

d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
Y ADVENTURE 7

1 pRIENDSHIP Y
Y
ESS






d2d_images/image030.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/image010.png





d2d_images/image032.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/image039.png





d2d_images/image015.png
mneoecret voor
in the Library






d2d_images/image037.png





d2d_images/image018.png





d2d_images/image019.png





d2d_images/image020.png





d2d_images/image001.png





d2d_images/image023.png





d2d_images/image002.png





d2d_images/image000.png





d2d_images/image028.png





d2d_images/image009.png





