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Preface

Welcome to a story where books come alive, shadows dance, and magic hides between the shelves! Every library holds a world of stories, but Eddie and Kate’s library is extra special—especially on Halloween Eve. When these two curious friends trade candy for curiosity, they discover the library is far from ordinary after dark.

This story is for every child who loves a little shiver, a friendly ghost, or the creak of a book opening late at night. 

Find a cozy corner, turn the page, and get ready to spend a very haunted Halloween in the world’s most magical library. Who knows what you’ll discover next? The adventure begins now!

Happy reading!
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Chapter 1: The Library Plan
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Halloween was here and siblings Eddie and Kate had no idea what they would do this time round. The past Halloweens had always been fun, with lots of activities that involved other kids from the neighborhood. This time round, the two wanted to try something different. It was the morning of Halloween eve and the two had just finished taking breakfast.

"What's your plan for the night?" Kate asked her elder brother.

"I don't have any. Maybe we could go to the park or see if there’s a haunted house this year," Eddie replied, tapping his fingers on the table.

Kate looked at the leftover pumpkin muffins on her plate. "We've already gone to the park two years in a row. Remember how we almost lost our candy bag last time?" she said.

Eddie gave a small laugh. "Yeah, the wind blew it right into Mrs. Riley’s rose bush. Took us half an hour to get it out, and it was all squished."

Kate sighed. "And the haunted house? That’s just Jack and his friends with bedsheets. Last year I could tell it was them from the sneakers sticking out under the ghost costumes."

Eddie agreed. "True. It’s getting a little old. What about the costume contest?"

Kate shook her head. "We’ve done witches, zombies, robots, even a giant slice of pizza. I’m out of costume ideas. Plus, it’s always crowded."

Eddie drummed his fingers, thinking hard. "We could try trick-or-treating, but Mom said most people on our street are away this year."

Kate frowned. "We’d only get apples from Mrs. Cranston and those little toothpaste tubes from Mr. Bennett."

Eddie sighed. The morning sunlight streamed through the kitchen window, making everything feel too bright and ordinary for a day that was supposed to be full of mystery and magic.

"Maybe," Eddie began, "we could do something just the two of us."

Kate perked up a little. "Like what?"

Eddie shrugged. "I don’t know. Something different. Something we’ve never tried before. Halloween is supposed to be about surprises, right?"

Kate leaned forward, elbows on the table. "What if we tell scary stories at home? Turn off all the lights and use flashlights."

Eddie thought for a moment. "We did that last month during the storm. Remember when the power went out? I think we ran out of good stories after the third one."

Kate giggled. "True. Yours were all about spooky sandwiches and haunted socks."

Eddie tried not to smile. "Hey, those could be real someday."

A quiet moment passed. The clock on the wall ticked. Eddie stared at his empty glass, trying to come up with something that would feel new, something that would make this Halloween special.

Then, from nowhere, an idea sparked. "What about the library?" he said.

Kate looked puzzled. "The library? On Halloween?"

"Yeah," Eddie said, his voice picking up energy. "They have that special 24-hour event tonight. Ms. Watson told us about it last week when we returned our books. Remember?"

Kate thought about it. "I saw the poster. 'Halloween Eve: Read-In! Midnight Snacks and Scary Stories.' But isn't the library supposed to be quiet?"

Eddie’s eyes lit up. "That’s what makes it cool! No one else will be there except maybe a few kids. And... there’s that book I heard about. The big one in the history section. The 'History of Halloween.' It’s supposed to have all the stories, legends, even how people celebrated Halloween a hundred years ago."

Kate sat back, considering. "I’ve never read that one. Sounds interesting. But... what if it’s boring?"

Eddie shook his head. "Ms. Watson said it's got creepy pictures, old myths, even a few local ghost stories. Plus, we could bring snacks and stay as late as we want."

Kate played with her spoon, then smiled. "We could wear our pajamas and bring blankets. Maybe even a flashlight just for fun."

Eddie got up from the table, excited now. "And no grown-ups will tell us to go to bed early. We can read all night if we want."

Kate nodded. "And you can find out if the library really is haunted like the fifth graders say."

Eddie raised his eyebrows. "What? Who said that?"

Kate shrugged. "I heard Marcus talking last week. He said he saw a shadow in the back stacks during the summer reading challenge. But I think he was just trying to scare us."

Eddie pretended not to be worried. "Yeah, probably. But just in case, we can bring our lucky charms. And we’ll stick together."

Kate grinned. "Deal. I’ll pack extra marshmallows for courage."

They both laughed, the nervous, excited kind of laugh that comes before an adventure. For the first time all morning, Halloween felt mysterious again.

Eddie grabbed a notepad and started writing a list. "Let’s see. Snacks, pajamas, blankets, flashlight, lucky charms... Anything else?"

Kate thought. "What about that old camera you found in the attic? We could take pictures, just in case we see something weird."

Eddie wrote that down. "Good idea. And I’ll bring the library card."

Kate jumped up and ran to her room. "I’ll start packing! Can we leave right after dinner?"

Eddie called after her, "Yeah! Let’s tell Mom and Dad we’re doing a 'reading adventure.' They’ll be happy we’re not eating too much candy this year."

Kate popped her head back in. "Do you think we should bring some Halloween candy anyway? Just in case the midnight snacks are raisins."

Eddie grinned. "Definitely. I’m not risking a candy-free Halloween."

They spent the rest of the morning gathering everything they needed. Kate put her softest blanket in her backpack and filled a jar with marshmallows. She found her pumpkin pajamas and a flashlight shaped like a black cat. Eddie packed his favorite book about space monsters, just in case he finished the Halloween book early. He added the old camera, three granola bars, and his lucky penny.

Lunch came and went. Both kids could barely sit still, excitement buzzing in their minds like a secret they couldn’t wait to share.

Kate asked Eddie, "Do you think anyone else will be there? Or will we have the library all to ourselves?"

Eddie shrugged. "Maybe a few other kids. But I bet most are out trick-or-treating or at parties. Besides, the library at night will be different. Spookier."

Kate glanced at the clock. It was only two in the afternoon, but she already wanted the day to move faster. She paced around her room, double-checking her backpack every ten minutes.

Eddie sat on his bed, staring out the window. The clouds had started to roll in, making the light outside look gray and mysterious. It felt perfect for Halloween.

In the living room, Mom was busy making pumpkin soup for dinner. She looked up as Eddie and Kate came in with their bags.

"Big plans tonight?" she asked.

Kate tried to look casual. "We want to go to the library for their overnight reading event."

Eddie added, "Ms. Watson said we could stay as long as we want. They have snacks and everything. It’s supposed to be fun."

Mom smiled, but raised an eyebrow. "Just make sure you come home before midnight. And no bringing home any haunted books."

Kate laughed. "We’ll try."

Eddie zipped up his backpack, feeling ready for anything. "It’s going to be the best Halloween ever."

They spent the afternoon helping Mom carve a pumpkin and watching old monster movies. Eddie kept checking the clock, waiting for the moment when it would finally be time to go.

At last, dinner was finished. The pumpkin soup was warm and spicy, and they ate quickly, barely tasting it.

Eddie cleaned his bowl and ran to double-check his supplies one last time. Camera, flashlight, lucky penny, snacks—everything was in place.

Kate put on her pumpkin pajamas and wrapped her blanket around her shoulders like a cape. She looked at Eddie, eyes shining. "Ready?"

Eddie replied, "Ready."

They both stood at the door, backpacks slung over their shoulders, hearts thumping with anticipation.

Mom and Dad waved them off. "Have fun at the library, and remember—stick together," Dad called.

Kate called back, "We will!"

They stepped out into the chilly evening, ready for the strangest, most magical Halloween they had ever imagined.
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Chapter 2: Arriving at the Library
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Blackstone Library stood at the end of the block. It looked both welcoming and a little mysterious, sitting quietly behind its iron fence. There was something about it tonight that made the building seem different, like it was waiting for something.

They paused for a moment at the gates, looking up at the library’s old brick walls and the arched doorway. Kate took a deep breath, hugging her blanket closer. Eddie tried to look confident, but his eyes darted to the library tower, where an old weather vane spun slowly. It looked like a black cat, tail curled, watching the world below.

The front doors creaked open easily, letting out a rush of warm air. The familiar smell of books and polished wood drifted out to meet them. The main hallway was bright, lined with shelves that stretched off into the shadows, and quiet except for the gentle hum of the lights.

At the front desk sat the night librarian, Ms. Nightshade. She wore a long, black dress that trailed on the floor, and her silver hair was pinned up high on her head. She looked up from a thick book as Eddie and Kate stepped inside, her eyes bright and watchful.

"Good evening," she said, her voice low and soft. "Welcome to the Halloween Read-In. May I see your library cards?"

Kate dug into her backpack and handed hers over first. Ms. Nightshade stamped it with a neat, sharp motion, the stamp making a crisp sound that echoed
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