

    
        
          Halloween in the Clouds with the Night Witch

        

        
        
          Joe David

        

        
          Published by Bright Minds Books, 2025.

        

    



  
    
    
      While every precaution has been taken in the preparation of this book, the publisher assumes no responsibility for errors or omissions, or for damages resulting from the use of the information contained herein.

    
    

    
      HALLOWEEN IN THE CLOUDS WITH THE NIGHT WITCH

    

    
      First edition. June 2, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 Joe David.

    

    
    
      Written by Joe David.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Preface

Every Halloween, children around the world venture into the night, dressed in their costumes, eager for treats and thrills. But for Billy, this year is different. He’s longing for an adventure that takes him far beyond the usual trick-or-treating routes. Little does he know, a magical encounter awaits him when a mysterious witch invites him on a journey through the clouds.

In Halloween in the Clouds with the Night Witch, readers are whisked away on an unforgettable ride, filled with wonder, mystery, and the spirit of Halloween. The story explores the joy of discovery and the thrill of the unknown, reminding us that sometimes, the most magical moments are the ones we least expect. As Billy learns, the Halloween night is full of surprises, and when you dare to venture beyond the familiar, the world opens up in the most extraordinary ways.

This tale is for every child who has ever dreamed of something more, and for every adult who believes that magic still exists in the world.
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Chapter 1: Billy’s Big Decision
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Halloween night was finally here. Every year, Billy dressed up in something different, but this year, he wasn’t sure what he wanted. He had his pirate costume ready—hat, eye patch, and a plastic sword. It was the perfect outfit for a night of knocking on doors, collecting candy, and laughing with his friends.

But there was a problem. Billy wasn’t sure he felt like doing the usual Halloween activities. The thought of walking from house to house, asking for treats, didn’t seem as exciting as it used to. He wanted something more. Something that would make this Halloween stand out from all the others. Something different, something special.

His friends were already planning their route, eager to race from one house to the next, filling their bags with chocolate and gummies. They had no idea that Billy was having doubts. He loved his friends, but he was starting to feel like Halloween was becoming a little... boring. He didn’t want to spend the night just gathering sweets.

“What should I do?” Billy wondered aloud, twirling the pirate sword in his hand. He looked over at the moon, which was just starting to appear behind a thick cloud. It looked so big tonight, like it was trying to tell him something.

He took a deep breath, staring at the street. The noise of his friends laughing and calling out to each other faded away as Billy’s thoughts grew louder. Maybe he didn’t need to follow the same old routine. Maybe this year, he could have an adventure of his own.

A spark of excitement lit up inside him. What if he could go on a real Halloween adventure? He wasn’t sure what that meant yet, but he knew it would be something more thrilling than knocking on doors. Something magical. Something that would make this Halloween unforgettable.

Billy glanced at his costume again. The pirate outfit was cool, but it didn’t feel like the right fit for an adventure that was going to be extraordinary. He needed to do something different—something bigger than just candy.

After a long pause, Billy made up his mind. He wasn’t going to follow the same path this year. He would find his own way. His own adventure.

“I’ll do it,” Billy whispered to himself, a grin spreading across his face. “I’ll make this Halloween the best one ever!”

He looked back toward his house. His parents were handing out candy to the neighbors, the porch light bright against the darkening sky. But Billy wasn’t interested in staying with them. Not tonight.

With a quick wave, Billy grabbed his jacket and stepped off the porch. He knew this was going to be different. This Halloween wasn’t going to be about just candy or costumes. It was going to be about something much more exciting. He could feel it in the air—the promise of adventure, the whisper of something waiting to be discovered.

As he walked away from his house, he felt the cool breeze tugging at him, pushing him forward. It wasn’t long before the streets became quieter, the houses further apart. Billy loved his neighborhood, but tonight, he was ready to explore new places. He didn’t know exactly where he was headed, but his feet felt light as he made his way down a narrow street he’d never walked before.

There was something about the night that felt different. Maybe it was the moon or the crispness in the air. Maybe it was just Billy’s excitement growing stronger with every step. But something deep inside told him that he was about to have the adventure he had been longing for. He was sure of it now. This wasn’t going to be like any Halloween he had ever experienced before.

Billy’s heart raced as he rounded a corner. There was a stretch of road that seemed to disappear into the dark, where the streetlights flickered faintly, casting long shadows along the ground. A perfect place for a Halloween adventure.

The quiet of the neighborhood surrounded him, and Billy’s footsteps echoed as he moved forward. He stopped for a moment and looked up at the sky. The clouds were moving quickly now, swirling in patterns that seemed almost... alive. Billy blinked. It was as if they were calling him, urging him to follow.

“Where are you going?” Billy asked the sky, as if it could answer.

The wind picked up, sending a chill down his spine. The rustling of leaves filled the air, but it wasn’t the sound of ordinary wind. It was the sound of something else—something he couldn’t quite place, but something that felt magical.

Billy felt a tug at his sleeve, almost like a hand brushing against him. He turned around quickly, but saw nothing. His heart pounded. Was someone else out here with him? Was he imagining things?

Before he could think about it too much, he heard a sound—soft but distinct, like the fluttering of wings. Billy looked up.

There, in the dark sky above him, something moved. It was fast, almost like a shadow. He couldn’t make out what it was, but the shape seemed to shift with the wind, darting between the clouds as if it belonged to the night itself.

Billy took a step back, his mind racing. Was it a bird? Or perhaps... something else? A chill ran down his spine, and for a moment, he thought about heading back to his house. Maybe the adventure wasn’t meant to be. Maybe he should stick with what he knew—trick-or-treating with his friends, following the same path as every other year.

But as he stood there, something deep inside him told him to keep going. He couldn’t turn back now. The adventure he had been dreaming about was right there in front of him, waiting to unfold.
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Chapter 2: The Trick-or-Treat Plan
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The night had taken on a mysterious tone, and the cool air seemed to nudge Billy onward. His pirate costume fluttered behind him as he made his way to the edge of his neighborhood. He could hear the distant sounds of children laughing and shouting with excitement. The scent of caramel apples and pumpkin pie lingered in the breeze, and the whole town seemed alive with the energy of Halloween.

But for Billy, it felt different this time. There was something tugging at him, pulling him away from the usual excitement of trick-or-treating. He stopped for a moment to glance at the houses he was passing—each one glowing with jack-o’-lanterns, their carved faces flickering in the dark. The decorations were familiar, but this year, they didn’t spark the same thrill. Something in Billy’s gut told him he wasn’t supposed to be here.

He thought about his friends—Max, Ella, and Jacob—who were all eagerly waiting for him at the corner. They’d planned the same route they took every year, rushing from house to house, grabbing candy, and daring each other to knock on the scariest doors. It was fun, sure, but not the kind of fun Billy was craving this time. He wanted more than just candy.

Billy shook his head, as if trying to shake away the thoughts. “No, I’ll go with them for a while. But after that, I’ll find my own adventure,” he told himself. There was no turning back now, not yet. He couldn’t exactly explain it, but deep down, Billy knew that tonight was meant to be different.

As he approached the corner where his friends were waiting, Billy tried to push his uncertainty aside. Max waved to him from across the street. He wore a werewolf costume, and his fake claws glinted under the streetlights. Ella was dressed as a witch, with a pointy hat and broomstick, while Jacob had transformed into a skeleton, his face painted with glowing white bones. They were all laughing and high-fiving each other, eager to get started on their Halloween night.

“Billy! You made it!” Max called out, running over to greet him. “You’re gonna miss all the fun if you don’t hurry up!”

Billy smiled and waved, but something inside him still felt a little off. He knew he should be excited about the night ahead, but the pull of the unknown was so much stronger. “Yeah, I’m coming,” he said, trying to match Max’s enthusiasm.

Max raised an eyebrow. “Are you okay, man? You don’t look too excited. You usually can’t wait to get started!”

Billy forced a smile. “I’m fine. Just ready for a change, that’s all.”

Ella glanced at him curiously. “What do you mean, ‘a change’? Are you planning something cool?” she asked, her eyes lighting up. She loved surprises.

Billy hesitated, but then shrugged. “I don’t know, maybe. I just think this year
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