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Preface

Halloween is a time for tricks, treats, and spooky adventures, and Halloween on the Haunted Island takes you on the spookiest adventure of all. 

When Jerry and Sia set out to explore Dreadmist Island on Halloween Eve, they have no idea what awaits them. Full of surprises and hidden wonders, the island is home to friendly ghosts, mischievous creatures, and magical mysteries that only come alive in the dead of night.

This story is about the bravery of two siblings, the bond they share, and how facing their fears can lead to unforgettable experiences. Dreadmist Island may seem like a spooky place, but it holds more than just ghosts and ghouls—it’s a place where magic thrives, and every turn brings new excitement.
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Chapter 1: The Plan
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Jerry and Sia sat on the porch of their house, looking out at the darkening sky. They had spent the entire afternoon brainstorming ideas for the perfect Halloween adventure. It was their favorite night of the year, and this time, they wanted something special, something that would make their Halloween unforgettable.

“We could go trick-or-treating, like always,” Sia suggested, her voice full of excitement.

Jerry shook his head. “That’s too easy. We need something more exciting. Something... spooky!”

Sia’s eyes sparkled. “How about the old abandoned mansion on the hill? They say it’s haunted!”

Jerry raised an eyebrow. “That’s been done before. What if we find something new? Something that no one else has dared to do?”

Sia crossed her arms and thought for a moment. “What about Dreadmist Island?”

The words hung in the air between them like a spell. Dreadmist Island. It was the most mysterious place in the town. People whispered about it all the time, but no one dared to visit. The island was said to be cursed, haunted by ghosts and strange creatures. According to the rumors, the island was home to an ancient mansion, a thick, spooky forest, and caves that echoed with strange sounds at night.

Jerry’s eyes widened. He had heard the stories, too. “Isn’t that the island where the ghosts are said to come out after dark? And where the bats fly so thick that the sky turns black?”

Sia smiled. “That’s the one! It’s perfect. We could be the first ones to explore it on Halloween night!”

Jerry hesitated for a moment. The thought of the island filled him with both excitement and fear. The island had a terrible reputation. But then again, that’s exactly what made it so thrilling.

“What if we get caught?” Jerry asked, his voice a little quieter now. “What if something happens to us?”

“We’ll be fine,” Sia said, trying to reassure him. “We have each other. And besides, we’ve been on plenty of adventures before. This will be the best one yet.”

After a long pause, Jerry let out a deep breath. “Okay. Let’s do it. Let’s go to Dreadmist Island.”

The decision was made. They spent the next few hours making plans. They gathered their flashlights, packed their backpacks with snacks, and found their best Halloween costumes to wear. Jerry made sure to grab his camera, in case they saw something really spooky that they could snap a picture of.

By the time the sun had fully set, they were ready. But there was one problem—they didn’t have a boat to get to the island. Dreadmist Island wasn’t far from the shore, but it was far enough that they needed a way to cross the water.

Jerry and Sia weren’t exactly sure how they’d get there, but they were determined. They went to the shed behind their house, where they kept their canoe. The canoe wasn’t big, but it was sturdy, and it had paddles. That would be enough.

“Are you sure we can do this?” Jerry asked as he inspected the canoe, his nerves bubbling up again.

“Of course! We’ve done things like this before,” Sia said confidently. “We’ll row across the water, explore the island, and then come back before anyone knows we were even gone.”

They both climbed into the canoe, pushing it into the water with a soft splash. The night air was cool and crisp, and the full moon cast long shadows over the water. They took their paddles and began rowing, the gentle sound of their paddles splashing in the water the only noise in the night. The glow from their flashlights illuminated the path ahead, but the rest of the world was swallowed by the darkness.

As the canoe drifted further from the shore, the sounds of the town faded away, replaced by the soft lapping of the waves. The island seemed to grow larger and larger, its silhouette taking shape against the starry sky. The trees on the island swayed, their branches moving like strange, ghostly figures in the wind.

Sia looked over at Jerry. “Do you think we’ll see any ghosts?” she asked, her voice a little quieter now.

“Maybe,” Jerry answered, his eyes scanning the dark water. “I’ve heard that the ghosts on Dreadmist Island only come out at night. But I don’t know if they’ll want to talk to us.”

“We’ll be fine,” Sia said again, trying to sound brave, though her eyes darted around the water nervously. “We just have to stick together.”

For the next hour, they rowed in silence, each of them lost in their thoughts. The moonlight glimmered on the water, making it look like the ocean was covered in tiny diamonds. Jerry couldn’t help but feel a bit of excitement. This was going to be an adventure they would never forget.

But even as they neared the island, the air around them began to feel different. The wind picked up, carrying a strange chill that made Jerry shiver. The trees on the island moved in the breeze, their branches creaking, almost like they were whispering to each other. Every now and then, Jerry could have sworn he saw something move in the shadows.

Sia broke the silence, her voice a little shaky. “Do you hear that?”

Jerry stopped paddling for a moment, his heart racing. There was a sound, faint but unmistakable. A soft, whispering noise carried across the water, coming from the island. It wasn’t a voice, not exactly, but it sounded like a faint rustling, like leaves moving or footsteps in the distance.

They both stared ahead, eyes wide with curiosity and fear.

“Should we turn back?” Jerry asked, his voice barely above a whisper.

“No way!” Sia said, her eyes sparkling with excitement. “We’re so close now. Let’s keep going.”

Jerry didn’t answer, but he kept paddling, the sound of the water sloshing around the canoe filling the silence. The island was getting closer now, and he could see the outline of the trees more clearly. They were tall and dark, almost like shadows themselves. In the distance, a shape stood atop a hill—the old haunted mansion.

For a moment, Jerry thought he saw a flicker of light in one of the windows. It disappeared almost as quickly as it appeared, but it left a shiver running down his spine.

Sia was the first to speak again. “I’m excited,” she said, her voice bubbling with energy. “We’re going to have an adventure! We’ll see everything the island has to offer, and maybe even find some treasure!”

Jerry wasn’t so sure about the treasure, but the thought of exploring the island made his nerves flutter. What would they find? Would the rumors about the ghosts and strange creatures be true? He wasn’t sure, but he knew one thing for certain—they were about to find out.

The canoe glided smoothly toward the shore, and Jerry’s excitement grew as they approached the island’s edge. They could see the dark silhouette of the haunted mansion now, towering over them. It looked even bigger up close, like a shadow reaching out to grab them.

As they drew closer to the shore, Jerry’s thoughts raced. The stories about the island had been told for generations. Some people said it was cursed. Others said the ghosts had been trapped there for centuries. And then there were the rumors about the bats—the huge, dark swarms that would fill the sky and blot out the moon.

He wasn’t sure what to believe, but as they reached the island’s edge, Jerry felt a sudden rush of excitement. This was the adventure of a lifetime. They were going to uncover the island’s secrets, face its mysteries, and maybe even find something truly magical.
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