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Preface

Every Halloween, we’re told spooky stories of ghosts, witches, and haunted places. But what if one of those stories were true? 

Meet Matt and Cruz, two adventurous siblings who are about to board a cruise unlike any other. The Midnight Star may look like an ordinary ship, but there’s something eerie about it. Strange things happen, and mysterious passengers appear at every turn. 

With their courage and cleverness, Matt and Cruz will have to solve the ship’s riddles and face its ghostly secrets to make it to Isla Muerte. Get ready for a thrilling ride that starts with one question: Can they survive the night?
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Chapter 1: The Big Idea
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It was a warm afternoon on Halloween Eve as Matt and Cruz sat on the couch, trying to think of something exciting for Halloween. They had already carved pumpkins, and the house was filled with the smell of candy corn, but something was missing. “There’s nothing fun to do this year,” Matt asked.

“What if we went somewhere...different?” Cruz suggested, "Like...a cruise?"

“A cruise?” Matt repeated, sitting up. “That sounds amazing! But, where would we go?”

“Why not somewhere spooky?” Cruz added, “A Halloween cruise! We could go on an adventure—just the two of us. We can find a place that’s full of ghosts and mysteries.”

The idea sounded perfect. Matt jumped up from the couch. “I love it! Let’s see if we can actually find one.”

The boys grabbed Matt’s laptop and sat at the kitchen table. They quickly opened a search engine. “Halloween Cruise,” Cruz typed in. The screen flashed with dozens of options, but one title caught their eye immediately: The Midnight Star Halloween Cruise to Isla Muerte. It promised an overnight journey filled with “spooks, thrills, and adventure.”

Matt clicked on the link. The website had a dark, moody design with swirling mist and glowing letters. The ship in the picture looked ancient, its wooden decks glowing in the dim light. A skull-and-crossbones symbol decorated the front. The tagline read: A haunted cruise like no other.

“This is it!” Cruz shouted. “This is the one we need! Isla Muerte... sounds just like the place for us.”

“Let’s get tickets now,” Matt said, his heart racing with excitement. He scrolled through the website, reading the details. The cruise was leaving that evening, at sunset, and would return by sunrise the next day. “It says we need to be on the ship by six o’clock. Perfect! We’ll have the whole night for fun!”

“But how do we convince Mom and Dad?” Cruz asked, suddenly worried.

“They don’t need to know,” Matt replied, his eyes twinkling with mischief. “We’re old enough to handle a little adventure. It’s Halloween, after all.”

Cruz hesitated for a moment but then agreed. “Yeah, we’re smart. It’ll be fine.”

With their decision made, they quickly entered their details and bought the tickets. The website confirmed their reservation with a bright pop-up: You’re all set! See you on board The Midnight Star at 6:00 PM tonight!

“That was so easy!” Cruz exclaimed, standing up and stretching. “This is going to be the best Halloween ever!”

Matt felt a thrill run through him. They were going on a real haunted adventure. This Halloween was going to be different—no more sitting at home passing out candy. They were going to an island with ghosts, legends, and spooky stories.

They rushed to gather everything they’d need for the night. “I’ll grab our costumes,” Cruz said, dashing to his room. Matt followed him, trying to decide what to wear. Should he go as a pirate? A skeleton? Something spooky, but fun. He found his pirate costume from last year and held it up in front of the mirror. It would work.

Cruz returned with his costume—a wizard’s robe and a funny hat that looked more like a cone than a wizard’s hat. “What do you think?” he asked, spinning around dramatically.

Matt couldn’t help but laugh. “That’s perfect for a haunted cruise!” He threw on his pirate hat and looked at the clock. It was getting late, and they still needed to pack their bags.

The excitement was building. They had only a few hours before they had to leave. There were still plenty of last-minute things to do. Matt grabbed his toothbrush, toothpaste, and some candy for the trip. He didn’t know what kind of food they’d have on board, so he made sure to bring a stash.

Cruz packed his own bag, filling it with snacks, his favorite book, and even a flashlight. “You never know what kind of spooky things might happen on a haunted ship,” he said, tucking the flashlight carefully into his backpack. “I’ll be ready for anything!”

As the minutes ticked away, the boys hurried through the house, making sure they hadn’t forgotten anything. They double-checked their tickets and stuffed them into their pockets. Matt grabbed his phone in case they needed to take pictures or call for help. Not that they expected to need help. It was just...for safety.

Finally, everything was packed. They stood by the door, ready to leave. The sun was beginning to set, and the air outside felt cooler. It was the perfect Halloween evening to begin their adventure.
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Chapter 2: Setting Sail
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Matt and Cruz sat quietly in the back seat of the car on their way to the cruise ship. The streets seemed emptier than usual, as Halloween night began to settle over the town. In the distance, the dark shape of The Midnight Star could be seen.

“There it is,” Matt whispered. Cruz pressed his face to the window, staring at the ship. The boat looked huge, almost as if it had come out of an old storybook. It was big, dark, and seemed to carry an aura of mystery with it.

The ship’s silhouette was bathed in the pale light from the dock lamps, making it look both grand and eerie. The boys had seen the pictures online, but nothing compared to seeing it up close. 

It had tall wooden masts, ropes hanging like giant spider webs, and an old-fashioned look that made it seem like it had sailed for hundreds of years. Matt’s heart raced. This was it—the start of their adventure.

The car slowed as they reached the docks. The harbor was quieter now, with only a few other cars parked near the edge of the water. As they got out, the air smelled salty, mixed with a trace of something like old wood and seaweed. Matt and Cruz could hear the sound of the waves gently lapping against the pier. It felt like something out of a mystery story.

They walked toward the gangway where the ship’s crew was waiting. A few people stood by the ship, wearing dark uniforms with strange designs. Some had hats that looked old-fashioned, while others wore coats that flapped in the breeze like they had just stepped out of a different time. The crew looked very serious, with pale faces and strange smiles.

One of the crew members, a tall man with a long, white beard, stood near the gangway, holding a clipboard. His eyes were wide, almost too wide, and he didn’t speak. Instead, he stared at them as if he was waiting for them to make the first move. The boys looked at each other, a bit confused, but shrugged it off.

A woman dressed in a black sailor’s uniform stepped forward. She had a stern face, but when she saw them, her lips curled into a tight, welcoming smile. “Welcome aboard,” she said in a voice that was oddly soft. “We’ve been expecting you.”

Matt and Cruz didn’t know how to respond. They had only expected a typical cruise crew, but these people seemed...different. Still, the boys didn’t have much time to think about it. They were here to have fun. This was Halloween night, and it was going to be amazing.

The woman handed them each a small ticket with a number on it. “This will be your room number,” she said, pointing to a small door behind her. “You’ll be shown to your cabin once you board.” She turned and motioned for them to
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