
		
			dventures In the hidden :

A

LIBRARY 

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			Have you ever woken up thinking it would be a very normal day, but at the end of the day you realize today was anything but normal? Well if you have, then you know exactly how Maya felt that seemingly normal Tuesday morning.

I woke up to the nice smell of pancakes coming from the kitchen. l stepped out of my room into the hallway following my nose to our kitchen to find my mom cooking pancakes. I waited for my mom to notice me, and when she did she said, “Good morning sweetheart!!! Nice for you to finally wake up. Why don’t you sit down and eat your pancakes.” Ok I replied back. So I was about to sit down
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when a huge warning sign blared in my mind: CHECK THE SEAT!!!! So before I sat down I checked my seat and I was right, there on my seat was PUMPKIN sitting right where I was supposed to sit (Pumpkin is my cat). Another fun fact about PUMPKIN is that he is so fat he is too heavy to lift, so instead I pulled out another chair and sat down. As I poured my syrup, I thought about what to do after breakfast. Since we had just moved into this house I decided to explore the many rooms. By then I had finished my breakfast, so I went back to my room to change.
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After I changed, I decided to start my explorations of the many rooms in the house. First, I checked underneath my bed, then I checked behind the shelves and last of all I knocked on the walls to see if any of them were hallow, but to no avail. All I had discovered was a little latch in the wall and I had already pulled it 3 times. I decided to try two more times; on the second try it gave way, and slowly creaked open. Even before I had looked, I could tell it was the basement. I ran to the garage to get a flashlight and when I got back I slipped on a black jacket.
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			I slowly crawled down the basement stairs. It was all dark, except for the faint glow of my flashlight. Everything had a thick layer of dust on it. So I decided to first wipe everything off. I almost missed a black box but thought it looked mysterious. I tried to open it, but it was locked. I then noticed some of its odd features and something clicked in my mind: this was not a box, but a safe!!! What I had missed was a tiny piece of paper that read:

I then tried to open the safe. I tried every combination I knew. I decided to try my favorite historical figure, Queen Arabella, and it worked!!! The safe clicked open. I was very surprised to find a tiny golden key?!! That was it!!! I could feel the anger bubbling up inside me and then a tiny voice inside my head cried, “try finding a key hole.” I sadly crawled up the basement stairs. When l was safely back up in my room I collapsed onto bed. Then I felt a tiny pain in my side. I reached into my pocket and found the tiny golden key. I thought I had left it in the basement, didn’t I? Then the same tiny voice said, “Come on, don’t give up! You just started.”

This safe belongs to Queen Arabella, who dare open it will die!!! 
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			I slowly rose from my bed and began to search for a keyhole that the key might fit. I started my search in my bedroom. But I did not find any keyhole. I then checked the living room, but did not find a keyhole either. I checked all the other rooms, but did not find any keyhole. I had one last room to check: the library.

Chapter 2

As I opened the library door, I noticed some of the library’s odd features; like how the shelves were all odd shapes, and how the chairs were in all shades of green. So I began my search. I searched under chairs and under tables and behind the shelves, and last but not least I searched behind the books. Now I was on the last shelf. I tried to check behind the books on the last shelf, but it wouldn’t budge. I tried the book next to it it wouldn’t budge either. Then I saw a tiny golden keyhole, so I slid the key through the hole and it clicked in perfectly.
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			I then realized that the whole shelf was a hidden door. I pulled at one of the books and the door opened silently. I then stepped in to the hidden room. I was so excited, I tripped over my own feet and went sprawling. I felt my hand slip over something round and smooth, and looked down to see a big red button. In movies either the red button does something bad or good.

I couldn’t decide to press it or not to, maybe I should just call the police and tell them everything, but then I thought this is something I can do on my own; well maybe not all on my own, I could ask Chloe to help me tomorrow. Chloe has been my B.F.F since kindergarten. I looked down at my watch. It was at least 8:00 am. Good thing it was Saturday... wait a second wasn’t yesterday Monday... IT WAS TUESDAY!!!! I was going to be late for school!!!
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			I raced into the kitchen to grab my lunch bag and school books. Then, I raced out the door to catch the late school bus. I collapsed into one of the seats in the back right next to Chloe, and she said, “Why are you so late?” 
   “Well Chloe, I was wondering if you could come over today after school?” 
  “Sure!” Chloe said. “But still why were you late?” 
   “Well you see...” I couldn’t decide whether or not to tell Chloe. I knew I was pretty bad at lying... and I knew I would have to choose someone to

help me figure out more about the secret room, so in that moment I decided to choose Chloe to help me. So I told her everything, the safe, the secret room, the  button. After I was done telling her she replied, “Wow, um sure nice prank.”
  “But it’s not a prank!!!”
  “It isn’t??”
 “No, you can come over and see for yourself!!!”
 “Um, okay... we’d better get off the bus.” 
  “Ya, probably.“ School went by in a blur.
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			When I got back home with Chloe, I showed her the basement and the secret room. I asked her if we should press the red button and she said yes, so I pressed it. At first nothing happened, but then a hologram popped up and told me and Chloe to go on a quest to find a secret and very powerful spell book. It was now dinner time and Chloe called her parents to ask if she could stay for a sleepover. Her parents said yes, so we both sat down for dinner. After dinner we brushed our teeth and got in to our PJs, then into bed.

Long after the lights were turned off, Chloe and I were still awake. I asked her if she wanted some warm milk and she said yes, so we got out of bed and walked down toward the kitchen. I poured some milk into two cups and set it to boil. But what I didn’t realize was that Chloe had slunk away. When I had turned around ready to give Chloe her cup, I almost dropped the cups when I realized she was gone. I already knew where she had gone. I put the cups down on the kitchen counter.


			

		

	
		
			When I got back home with Chloe, I showed her the basement and the secret room. I asked her if we should press the red button and she said yes, so I pressed it. At first nothing happened, but then a hologram popped up and told me and Chloe to go on a quest to find a secret and very powerful spell book. It was now dinner time and Chloe called her parents to ask if she could stay for a sleepover. Her parents said yes, so we both sat down for dinner. After dinner we brushed our teeth and got in to our PJs, then into bed.

Long after the lights were turned off, Chloe and I were still awake. I asked her if she wanted some warm milk and she said yes, so we got out of bed and walked down toward the kitchen. I poured some milk into two cups and set it to boil. But what I didn’t realize was that Chloe had slunk away. When I had turned around ready to give Chloe her cup, I almost dropped the cups when I realized she was gone. I already knew where she had gone. I put the cups down on the kitchen counter.


			

		

	
		
			I raced to the library, and searched for the secret door. After I opened the door, I saw Chloe packing everything inside the Library that her bag could hold. I thought that maybe I should just yell stop, but another part of me wanted to sneak up and ambush her and grab her backpack. That was the bigger side of my thoughts. So I crept up behind her, grabbed her bag with one hand, and with the other hand I pushed the door open and threw the backpack into the library. 

Chloe stood up and trying not to stutter said, “It’s not what it seems!!! You don’t understand!!!!” At first I was confused, then I noticed that odd feeling coming from Chloe, it seemed to be something I knew, but I couldn’t quite grasp it. Then I realized that this feeling was none other than jealousy. But why was she jealous? Had I done something wrong? Was I not a good friend?  Could possibly all these discouraging thoughts be true? 
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			Then a sharp pain broke my thoughts and I snapped back into the world. I tried to corner Chloe, but she was too feisty to corner, so instead I decided to just stand guard at the door. I asked Chloe why she was jealous. She would not admit it. So instead I called her parents so that they would come and pick her up. I then emptied out her backpack and took out all the library’s belongings and put them back on their shelves. What a night!!!

15 years later. 


Maya is now 31 years old and still lives in her childhood home. Maya and her niece were no where to be seen.
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The End 
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Hi, my name is Abigail K. and I am 9 and a half years old. I own two cats named Shugo and Uma, I love to read, write, and draw. I have a big passion for animals, especially cats and dogs. I hope to be a pet trainer or a writer. My favorite books are Harry Potter, Percy Jackson, and The Mysterious Benedict Society. Thank you for reading my book!!!

I dedicate this book to my 19 year old cat.
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