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Dedication 

This book is dedicated to every child who looks forward to Halloween with excitement and wonder. It is for those who love costumes, candy, and a little bit of magic in their lives. It is also for grandparents who share special gifts and stories that stay in our hearts forever. 

To the dreamers who believe that even the smallest surprise can turn into something amazing, this story is for you. May you always find joy in simple moments, laughter with friends, and a sense of adventure in every day, just like Ronny did on his unforgettable Halloween night.

Introduction

Halloween in Davisville is always a time of fun, laughter, and colorful costumes. Every year, kids gather to celebrate with games, candy, and creative ideas. Ronny has always loved this special day more than any other. This year, something new is about to happen, something he never expected. 

A simple gift from his grandma will lead him on an unforgettable adventure. As you read this story, get ready to follow Ronny through a night full of surprises, helpful bats, and magical moments. Keep your eyes open, because you never know when something ordinary might turn into something truly extraordinary.
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Chapter 1: The Magical Halloween Gift


[image: ]


Ronny loved Halloween more than any other day of the year. He talked about it all the time. He counted the days, he drew pictures of pumpkins, and he even kept a small box under his bed where he saved candy from past years. 

To him, Halloween was not just about sweets. It was about fun, costumes, and a bit of mystery.

Every year, Ronny tried to pick the best costume in the whole neighborhood. One year he dressed as a pirate with a big hat and a toy sword. 

Another year he wore a dinosaur suit that made a loud roar when he pressed a button. People always smiled when they saw him, and that made him proud.

This year felt different. Ronny wanted something special, something no one else had ever worn. 

He sat on his bed, looking at all the costume ideas he had drawn on paper. A superhero. A wizard. A ghost. A robot. None of them felt right.

“I want something amazing,” Ronny said to himself. “Something no one will forget.”

He picked up one of his drawings and looked at it. It showed a boy wearing a tall hat with stars and moons on it. Ronny tilted his head and thought about it for a moment.

“A hat could be fun,” he said. “But not just any hat.”

He let the paper fall onto his bed and leaned back. His room had small decorations on the walls. Paper bats hung from the ceiling, and a pumpkin sat on his desk. He liked to decorate early because it made him feel like Halloween had already started.

After a while, Ronny stood up and walked to the window. He looked outside at the houses in Davisville. Some had lights shaped like ghosts. Others had big spider webs across their doors. A few had pumpkins lined up along the steps.

Everyone was getting ready.

Ronny sighed. “I still don’t know what to wear.”

Just then, his mom called from the other room. “Ronny! We’re going to Grandma’s house!”

Ronny’s face lit up. He loved visiting his grandma. She always had warm cookies, fun stories, and a way of making everything feel exciting.

“I’m coming!” Ronny shouted as he ran out of his room.

The car ride felt short because Ronny kept thinking about Halloween. When they arrived, his grandma stood at the door, smiling.

“There’s my favorite boy!” she said, opening her arms.

Ronny ran to her and gave her a big hug. “Hi, Grandma!”

“Come in, come in,” she said. “I made something sweet for you.”

Ronny stepped inside and smelled fresh cookies. His grandma’s house always had that smell. It made him feel calm and happy.

They sat at the table, and Ronny took a big bite of a cookie. “These are the best!”

“I’m glad you like them,” Grandma said with a warm smile. “So, tell me. Are you ready for Halloween?”

Ronny stopped chewing for a moment. “Not yet,” he said. “I don’t know what to wear.”

Grandma leaned forward. “Oh? That’s not like you.”

“I want something special,” Ronny explained. “Something no one else has.”

Grandma tapped her finger on the table as she thought. “Something special, you say?”

Ronny nodded his head. “Yes! I want people to say, ‘Wow, look at Ronny!’”

Grandma stood up. “Wait right here,” she said.

Ronny watched as she walked into another room. He heard a drawer open, then close. A few seconds passed, and then she returned, holding something behind her back.

“I might have just the thing,” she said.

Ronny sat up straight. “What is it?”

Grandma stepped closer and brought her hands forward. In them was a hat.

It was not like any hat Ronny had seen before. It was black, tall, and smooth, with a deep purple band around it. The band had tiny shapes that looked like little wings.

Ronny’s eyes grew wide. “Whoa... that’s amazing.”

Grandma placed the hat on the table. “This hat has been in our home for a long time,” she said. “It is very special.”

Ronny reached out and touched it. The fabric felt soft, and the shape held firm.

“Can I try it on?” he asked.

“Of course,” Grandma said.

Ronny picked up the hat and placed it on his head. It fit just right. Not too tight, not too loose.

He turned to a mirror on the wall and looked at himself. A big smile spread across his face.

“I love it!” he said. “This is perfect!”

Grandma watched him with kind eyes. “I had a feeling you would like it.”

Ronny turned back to her. “Can I wear this for Halloween?”

Grandma let out a small laugh. “That’s why I gave it to you.”

Ronny jumped with joy. “Thank you, Grandma!”

“You’re welcome,” she said. “Just remember, this hat is not like others.”

Ronny tilted his head. “What do you mean?”

Grandma paused for a moment, then smiled again. “You’ll see.”

Ronny looked at the hat, then back at his grandma. He felt curious, but he did not ask more questions. He liked surprises.

He kept the hat on as they talked, ate more cookies, and shared stories. He even made up a short Halloween dance, which made his grandma laugh.

After some time, it was time to go home. Ronny took off the hat and held it close.

“I’m going to wear this tomorrow,” he said. “It’s going to be the best Halloween ever!”

“I believe it will be,” Grandma said.

Ronny gave her another hug. “Thank you again!”

“Take good care of it,” she said.

“I will!”

Ronny walked to the car with the hat in his hands. He could not stop looking at it. It felt important, like it was more than just part of a costume.

On the way home, he held it on his lap and imagined how great he would look. He pictured his friends seeing him. He pictured the houses, the candy, the fun.

When they reached home, Ronny ran to his room and placed the hat on his desk. He stepped back and looked at it.

“That’s it,” he said. “This is my costume.”

He turned off the light and climbed into bed, but he could not stop thinking about the hat. He wondered what his grandma meant when she said it was not like others.

“Tomorrow is going to be awesome,” Ronny whispered.

With that, he closed his eyes, ready for the big day, with the magical hat waiting just a few steps away.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 2: The Big Day
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Ronny slept with a smile on his face, and when he opened his eyes, the first thing he thought about was the hat on his desk.

Halloween was here.

He sat up at once and looked across his room. The black hat stood tall on the desk, waiting for him. 

The purple band around it looked rich and deep, and the tiny wing shapes around the band made it look even more special than it had at Grandma’s house.

Ronny threw off his blanket and jumped out of bed.

“It’s Halloween!” he shouted.

His mom laughed from the hall. “I can hear that.”

Ronny ran to his desk and picked up the hat with both hands. He turned it around and looked at every part of it. It still looked perfect. He put it back down and rushed to get dressed.

His room was packed with Halloween things. Paper bats hung from the ceiling. Orange and black streamers crossed one wall. A pumpkin bucket sat near his bed. On his chair lay the rest of his costume, ready for the big day.

Ronny had chosen a dark cape, a neat shirt, black pants, and boots that made him feel bold. With the hat from Grandma, the whole costume looked complete. Not too scary. Not too silly. Just right.

He put on his clothes one piece at a time, then stepped in front of his mirror.

“Nice,” he said.

But he knew the costume still needed the best part.
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