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Preface

Halloween is full of surprises, but sometimes, the biggest adventures happen when you least expect them! This story is for every kid who has ever wished for a Halloween unlike any other. 

Join Josh, Jake, and Sandra as they bravely sneak into a place where costumes come alive, witches give flying lessons, and the clocktower tells jokes. In just 24 hours, they discover friendship, courage, and the true magic of Halloween. 

Contents

Chapter 1: The Online Discovery

Chapter 2: Sneaking Out

Chapter 3: The Welcome Parade

Chapter 4: The Candy Corn Street

Chapter 5: The Broomstick Bus

Chapter 6: The Clocktower’s Secret

Chapter 7: The Monster Dance-Off

Chapter 8: The Trick-or-Treat Maze

Chapter 9: The Giggle Ghosts

Chapter 10: The Cat Parade

Chapter 11: The Shadow Market

Chapter 12: The Witch’s Flying School

Chapter 13: The Costume Swap Shop

Chapter 14: The Midnight Banquet

Chapter 15: The Bat Lanterns

Chapter 16: The Spooky Playground

Chapter 17: The Great Spider Web

Chapter 18: The Magical Train Ride

Chapter 19: The Farewell Fireworks

Chapter 20: Back Home

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 1: The Online Discovery
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Josh, Jake, and Sandra were siblings who loved doing a lot of things together. They wouldn’t miss out on any adventure, especially when it meant exploring new places or making up their own games. They had spent last Halloween building a homemade haunted maze in their garage and even made up a silly ghost dance. However, they had no plans for this year’s Halloween.

It was a chilly morning, with gray clouds floating in the sky. The smell of pancakes and syrup filled the house, but the excitement of Halloween was missing. Josh looked out the window, watching a few leaves tumble across the street. Sandra played with her breakfast, swirling syrup around her plate. Jake was going through his phone, trying to figure out some of the best places or activities to do for Halloween when he came across something strange.

“The city, which is just a mile away, used to be called Bad Axe. Now, people say it turns into Halloween City every year,” Jake read out loud. Josh turned from the window and Sandra stopped stirring her pancakes. “Halloween City?” Sandra asked.

Jake’s eyes lit up as he scrolled down the page. “Listen to this! They say the streets are covered in candy, and you might even see witches flying past the clocktower. There’s a place where scarecrows dance and cats wear bowties.”

“Is this real, or is it just someone making up a story?” Josh wondered. Jake shrugged his shoulders. “I don’t know. But look, there are pictures. Some are kind of blurry, but you can see what looks like candy on the roads and a big, wobbly clocktower in the middle of the city.”

There were photos of crooked streets with orange and purple decorations, silly-looking monsters waving from behind fences, and a tall tower with bright, glowing numbers. Another picture showed black cats walking in a neat line, each one wearing something funny on its head.

“Do you think it’s a prank? Maybe someone edited these photos,” Sandra said, but her voice sounded more curious than suspicious.

“Even if it’s just a prank, it would be awesome to check it out. Bad Axe is so close. We could ride our bikes there,” Josh said.

Jake scrolled further. “Wait, there’s more! People in the comments are saying they tried to visit last year. One person says they saw a broomstick zoom past the old bakery, and another says they heard music coming from empty buildings. Someone wrote that they found a maze made out of giant chocolate bars!”

Sandra’s jaw dropped a little. “Imagine finding a chocolate bar that’s taller than Dad.”

Josh looked at the clock on the kitchen wall. “It’s only morning now. If we wait until evening, maybe more stuff happens. Halloween City probably only wakes up when it gets dark.”

“Yeah, if we want to see anything, it should be after sunset. Otherwise, it might just look like an empty city,” Jake replied.

The three siblings sat in silence for a moment, letting the idea fill the kitchen. Sandra looked at her half-eaten pancakes and pushed the plate away. “This could be our best Halloween ever if it’s real. But what if we get there and it’s just an old, boring town?”

Josh smiled. “Then we’ll still have an adventure. Besides, we don’t have any other plans.”

Jake flipped back to the article. “It says people call it Halloween City because every year, on Halloween night, strange things happen. Some people leave before dark because they get too spooked. But there are stories about kids who stayed for a whole night and came back with bags full of candy and crazy stories.”

“If we go, what should we take? Flashlights, probably. And maybe snacks, in case we get hungry. We’ll need to dress up, too. If there really are dancing scarecrows and flying witches, I want to look like I belong there,” Sandra asked.

Josh laughed. “I’ll wear my pirate hat! No one will notice if I look silly in Halloween City.”

Jake thought for a moment. “I have my skeleton shirt. Sandra, you could wear your superhero cape.”

Sandra smiled, feeling excitement bubble up inside her. “Okay, I’ll do it. But only if we make a real plan. We need to figure out where the city starts. The map says the old Bad Axe sign is still there, by the empty gas station.”

“So, if we leave in the evening, we can follow the main road out of town and reach Bad Axe before dark. That way, we see if anything changes as it gets darker,” Josh stated.

Jake started making a list on his phone. “Let’s see. Costumes, flashlights, snacks. Maybe we should bring a notebook to write down what we see, just in case.”

Sandra clapped her hands. “And my camera! If anything strange happens, we’ll have pictures to show everyone.”

The siblings began to chatter, throwing out ideas for their Halloween adventure. They talked about what they might see, who they might meet, and what kinds of candy might be waiting for them. Josh imagined meeting a friendly monster who loves to tell jokes. Sandra hoped she’d find a black cat to follow her around. Jake wondered if the stories about broomsticks were true.

They planned out everything from the clothes they’d wear to the route they’d take. The map on Jake’s phone showed the old city, its streets winding in circles and squares. Sandra traced the path with her finger. “Look, there’s a park near the middle. If the city really comes alive for Halloween, I bet there’s something special there.”

Josh added, “And the clocktower is right next to it. We should go there first. The article says that’s where most of the spooky stuff happens.”

Jake grinned, looking more excited than he’d been all morning. “I wonder if the clocktower really talks. If it does, I’m going to ask it what time it is in Halloween City!”

The three siblings spent the rest of the morning making their plan. They looked up old photos of Bad Axe and tried to guess which buildings might still be standing. Sandra found a picture of a shop shaped like a giant boot and laughed. “Maybe that’s where the monsters buy their dancing shoes!”

As lunchtime came and went, their excitement grew. The empty feeling they’d had about Halloween was slowly being replaced with bubbling curiosity. Josh finished his chores as fast as he could, humming a spooky tune under his breath. Sandra tidied her room and picked out her brightest superhero cape. Jake double-checked the batteries in all their flashlights.

Afternoon sunlight crept into the living room, making funny shapes on the walls. Josh pulled out his old pirate hat and placed it on his head. “How do I look?” he asked, spinning around. Sandra giggled and gave him a thumbs up. Jake found a mask shaped like a wolf and put it in his backpack, just in case he wanted to switch costumes later.

Sandra gathered her notebook, camera, and a pencil. “We should write down everything. Even if nothing happens, it’ll be fun to remember what we see.”

Jake printed out a map from his phone. “If we follow the river, it’ll take us straight to the city limits. After that, we just have to look for the old sign. I bet it looks extra spooky at night.”

The siblings spread out their supplies on the living room floor. Costumes, flashlights, snacks, a notebook, camera, map, and even a couple of walkie-talkies they’d found in the garage. Josh found a small bag and started packing everything neatly. Sandra made sure the batteries in her camera were fresh. Jake tested the walkie-talkies, making crackly noises and pretending he was a spy.

As the afternoon faded, the siblings gathered in the backyard to practice their monster moves. Sandra made a superhero pose, Josh waved his pirate hat, and Jake tried to howl like a wolf. They imagined what it would be like to stroll through Halloween City with real monsters, witches, and silly scarecrows.

Josh sat on the swing and kicked his feet. “Do you think Mom and Dad ever went to Bad Axe when they were kids?” he wondered aloud. Sandra shook her head. “If they did, I bet they never saw a candy road or flying broomsticks.”

Jake checked the time. “Sunset is at seven. We should leave as soon as it starts getting dark.” He looked at his siblings. “Do you think we’re ready?”

Sandra looked at her cape and notebook. “Ready as I’ll ever be.” Josh smiled and held up his pirate hat. “This is going to be the best Halloween ever—even if all we see is an empty city.”

Jake took a deep breath. “Let’s make a promise. No matter what happens, we stick together. And if we see anything weird, we write it down and take pictures.”

Sandra reached out her hand. “Deal.” Josh placed his hand on top of hers, and Jake joined in. They squeezed their hands together, feeling a rush of excitement.

The kitchen clock ticked louder as evening drew near. Sandra checked the sky every few minutes, waiting for the sun to disappear behind the trees. Josh paced around the living room, counting the minutes. Jake went over their supplies one more time.

Finally, Sandra looked out the window and saw the first streaks of orange in the sky. “It’s almost time,” she whispered. The siblings lined up their backpacks by the door and put on their costumes. The house felt quiet, as if it knew something special was about to happen.

The siblings gathered in the hallway, ready for their adventure. Their plan was simple: follow the map, reach Bad Axe before dark, and explore everything Halloween City had to offer.
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Chapter 2: Sneaking Out
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The hallway was quiet as the trio stood together, hearts thumping with excitement. 

They listened carefully. Their parents were busy with dinner, talking and laughing about something that had happened at work. Sandra held her breath, waiting for the right moment. Jake counted quietly under his breath, “One... two... three...” and gave a tiny wave.

Moving as quietly as they could, the siblings tiptoed past the living room. For a second, they waited to see if anyone would notice. When nothing happened, they continued, each step soft and careful.

The door to the garage was open a crack. Josh slipped through first, holding it for Sandra and Jake. The garage smelled like old paint and grass clippings. Their bikes were waiting, lined up against the wall. Josh picked his up and wheeled it out onto the driveway, careful not to let the tires squeak.

Sandra adjusted her cape and checked her camera again. Jake was in charge of the snacks, which he’d packed in a little backpack. He zipped it up and swung it over his shoulders. The siblings looked at each other, their eyes bright with excitement and a tiny bit of worry.

Outside, the sky was painted with orange and purple as the sun started to set. The air felt colder now, and the streetlights were beginning to come on. The siblings rolled their bikes to the edge of the driveway and paused. They listened for any sign that someone might have seen them, but all they heard was the distant hum of a neighbor’s lawn mower.

Sandra’s heart raced as she looked back at the house. She wondered if their parents would notice they were gone. Jake gave her a quiet smile, his wolf mask hanging from the handlebars. Josh held his pirate hat tightly and took the lead, whispering, “Let’s go.”

The siblings pushed their bikes down the sidewalk, keeping to the shadows. They moved quickly but carefully, making as little noise as possible. The tires made soft sounds on the pavement. Every so often, a car would drive by, and the kids would duck behind bushes or stand very still until it passed.

They reached the end of their street, and Josh looked both ways before crossing. The neighborhood was calm, with just a few porch lights coming on and some jack-o-lanterns sitting on doorsteps. No one seemed to be outside. The three kids pedaled slowly at first, nerves and excitement mixing together.

As they left their neighborhood behind, the houses grew farther apart. The road became bumpier, lined with trees that swayed gently in the wind. Sandra pulled her cape closer, shivering a little from the cold. Jake’s teeth chattered, but he kept pedaling, eyes fixed ahead.

The sound of their bikes filled the quiet air. Josh took the lead, following the path he’d traced on the map earlier. Sandra followed close behind, her camera bouncing in her bag. Jake brought up the rear, checking the snack supply
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