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        When the lights go out, the birds begin to dream...

      

        

      
        Delilah Boogie’s grandmother has always been a legend—a rare BirdOddiesty whose flock sings secrets only the brave can hear. But as she studies a new kind of Odd bird, something stirs in the dark skies above Cherry Gardens.

        The air hums with strange whispers. Feathers shimmer with hidden intent. And when night falls, no one wakes quite the same.

      

        

      
        Are these birds a wonder... or a warning?

      

        

      
        In a world where dreams can take flight—or turn on you—Delilah must uncover what her grandmother has truly set free.
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        When ice meets chaos, one Boogie Party freezes over…

      

        

      
        Delilah Boogie has been waiting all year for her grand Oddiesty celebration—a night of lights, laughter, and a little bit of magic. But when her sleepy cousin Acky, an IceOddiesty with a frosty temper, nods off without his glasses, Cherry Hall turns into a frozen disaster.

      

        

      
        With her guests trapped in ice and her party on the brink of ruin, Del must team up with her mischievous twins, a ghostly friend, and her eccentric Uncle Avery to thaw the night and save her big moment.

      

        

      
        Wakey Wakey, Cousin Acky is a funny, imaginative adventure full of quirky magic, frozen mishaps, and the warmth of family oddities—perfect for young readers who love a little frost with their fantasy.

      

        

      
        Click here to Wake Cousin Ackey
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      “Ouch,” I gasp, feeling the shard of bulb glass on my fingertip. “Not again,”

      I rise out of bed, having accumulated energy inside me all night. All the electrical buzz is making my hair stand up. It's static—electrical charging within me. Sending currents zapping out of my fingers and blowing the light bulbs in my room. It is hard to understand this Energyoddiesty of mine. I’m struggling to control the energy inside me.  “Oh no,” I say, having accidentally zapped the window while opening the curtains. I needed some light. But instead, I send a voltage of zig-zag power bolting around my room. It blows up another bulb on the other side of the room. “Dame it. I'll need more light bulbs... again.” I rush over to my dresser. I pick up my extra-thick jumper.

      The navy one my mother made me last winter. “Cosy and warm”, I throw it over my head and put on my black trousers. I then take my black gloves. They are the special ones Uncle Avery has made for me. It is to help keep from sending bolts all over the house.  I open the door to head downstairs to get more light bulbs. Elvis has been stacking up since my Oddiesty came.

      "Morning, Del," Says Noddy Boogie. Peeking his head out from the wall right outside my door. This ghost greets me first thing in the mornings. “Chilly this morning,”

      “Morning, Noddy,” I say back, trying not to walk through him since he is floating in the middle of the hallway. Ghosts can be shivering cold. It can stick to your bones if not careful.

      "Blew up another light bulb, did we?" says Noddy.

      "Yes," I say, crossing my arms.

      “Your Uncle Avery left a note for you this morning.”

      “For me? I say, confused, placing my hands on my hips now. “Why,”

      “I don't know,” huffs Noddy,” but he left this morning with your Grandfather Earl.”

      “Left? Where? Why?”   “How do I know. I just know it's on your door. You were in such a rush, you didn't see it. Luckily, I was here,” I look up above my head. A letter is stuck there. I pick it off, smelling the gasoline and seeing the burned edges. I began reading it when I felt a shiver inside me.

      “Can you read it out loud, Del?” says Noddy, poking his head through me. "No Secrets here, please.”

      I speak it out loud.

      
        
        Del,

        I'm sorry to have left without saying goodbye.

        But it is an urgent assignment, and it may take time to assemble.

        After that, I will be home and we can continue to experience your Energyoddiesty.

        I promise.

        Uncle Avery
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      "Uncle Avery is gone, and with Grandfather Earl? Why? And who will help me with my Oddiesty now?”

      “He will return soon, exploding his lab again.” Says Noddy, floating in front of me. "Like you exploding light bulbs,"

      "I don't mean to," I say, folding the note inside my pocket. "Do you know why Grandfather Earl was here?"

      "No, but he did seem very interested in that invention of your Uncle Avery,"

      "Invention?" Uncle Avery has invented a machine to help harness my energy. His machine sucks in my energy from the black gloves I wear, which store it. Sometimes, well, most of the time, I blow up his invention. The glass jars shatter completely.  "Why?" I curiously sparked through my fingers.

      "Mind Del," says Noddy.

      "Can ghosts get electrocuted? I asked Noddy, floating around, for a light whose bulb I had already blown up.

      "No," giggles Noddy. "Still, it wouldn't be nice, would it?"

      "No, I guess not," I say, staring at the letter.

      Wondering if Uncle Avery left any hint of where he could be. He never leaves without telling me. What urgent assignment is it that he didn't say goodbye? And why is Grandfather Earl helping, too? They never usually work together. I mean, yes, they are twins. Quite close, even though Uncle Avery is a good genius and Grandfather Earl is an evil one. He seems to be always up to mischief and inventing machines that could destroy whole towns.

      “Your mother wants you,” says Noddy with a huff, floating off into the wall.

      "Del," my mother calls out from downstairs. "I have something for you?"

      “See, I told you.” Says Noddy, flying off and disappearing. He returns and peeks out from the wall and grins. "I know exactly what this letter is about."
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      I hurry downstairs. Turn the corner towards my mother's painting room. The fire is roaring hot like it always is. The coldness from outside has covered the windows in a shiny fog. Inside, it's dripping in condensation. It is just my mother sitting alone with paint paintbrush in her hand. It is a lovely new portrait of a distinct ghost relative. My mother, with her own Ghostoddiesty, sees every ghost and soul that has ever lived in Cherry Gardens. They chat to her all the time.

      “Who is he?” I ask, staring at the portrait of a big one eye Oddiesty man with a chess piece in his hand. Luckily, I can only hear and see a few. Some don’t like to live a quiet death.

      “You’re great, great, great, third uncle on my side of the family. He just arrived this morning.”

      “Will he be staying long?”  “No, he just came to get his portrait done,” my mother says, finishing her beautiful new painting that will grace her tower wall.

      “Watch out,” I screech, picking my feet up. Beside me, a beetle is crawling and peeking out from the stone, waving at me. I hope this beetle's Oddiesty isn't that it can jump far off the wall onto me.

      “Ah, Del. It is just a little insect. Nothing to worry about,”  “I don’t like creepy crawly things, mom,”

      “I know. But they are no harm, and some can be helpful if you need them to be.”

      "If you say so. Where has Uncle Avery gone with Grandfa-ther Earl?”

      “I'm not sure. They left very early this morning.”

      “Do you know when he will be back?” I asked, taking a seat across from her.

      “He will return when he is no longer needed.”

      “Great,” I say, with my arms crossed over.

      I lay back in the chair and huff. I cannot help but bite my lip and hope my mother doesn’t notice my annoyance. Uncle Avery is gone, and he was helping me with my Energyoddiesy. Now, what will I do with all this energy in these gloves? My mother stares over, seeing my fingers twitching. My knee is jittering with nerves. Suddenly, the lamp in the corner of the room blows up with a bang.

      "Oops, sorry,"

      “I know what will cheer you up, Del,” says my mother. "A letter arrived for you this morning?"

      "A letter?"  My father arrives in the room with an envelope.

      "Ah, Del, you're finally up," he beams with open arms. Holding my letter in his hands. “This letter came for you this morning. It’s from an important Oddiesty Establishment,” says my father. Igniting a flame in his hands.

      “Really?” I say, being handed the envelope, gazing at the fancy writing.

      I see my name on its envelope. My name is in odd swirls and designs.

      
        
        ‘Miss Delilah Boogie'

      

      

      I never get letters. I don’t think I have ever even received one before. Elvis leaves me brief notes on my trays on the dumb waiter. Usually, it is to ask if I will give the food scraps to our Uncle Bob. His the Bloboddiesty that eats anything and everything. But a letter addressed to me? How strange. I examine the thin red envelope. A velvet red wax seals it closed. Golden pieces are the Oddiesty seal symbol. I can feel a powerful energy just from this envelope alone.

      “What sort of establishment? Why are they writing to me?”

      “Well, open it and see,” gestures my mother with her hand, wide-eyed and smiling. “Maggie can't wait any longer,”

      I pick open the seal and see a huge Oddiesty symbol appearing on a sheet of paper. It shows a beautiful logo. I take a closer look and wonder why my eyes are making all the letters fuzzy. The design was moving around the single page on its own. It wasn't my eyes; it was happening on the piece of paper.

      “Wow, cool,” I say, watching the ink scattering and forming letters.  "Look what’s appeared,” I show my parents the moving ink on my letter.

      “They are Odd Inkmites. They like to scurry around a lot,” Says my father, watching them move with me. He takes out of his pocket his glasses. He puts them on. “It may take a second for them to form their words.”

      I wait. The letters begin to form. Words appear. Sentences gather in lines. It is like someone is writing this letter just for me. I read.

      
        
        Miss Delilah Boogie,

        

        We are cordially inviting you to attend our fine establishment.

        

        The School of the Odd, Odder and Oddiest.

        

        We are a respected school. We have had the pleasure of educating both your families over the centuries of our Oddiesty existence. The Boogies have been a well-known family that has given our school incredible teachers, philosophers, and geniuses. We've been informed of your own unique Oddiesty.

        

        We would love to help you grow as an odder.  Given this great opportunity, we will ask you to attend our "Open Day of Challenges. During this time, we will give you Odd challenges.

        

        These will determine your ability. Allow us some perspective of your character and, of course, your Oddiesty ability. This will determine if you will attend the coming fall. Please send this letter back by post with the envelope enclosed. Our special postmaster will collect it in due course.

        

        Respectfully Odd

        

        A.A.A
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      “Who is A.A.A.?” I ask.

      The Inkmites' words are moving in tiny vibrations. The words are looking fuzzier.

      “A.A.A. is the headmaster at The School for the Odd, Odder, and Oddiest. She is the one who accepts all students for each academic year. She is very well respected.”

      “And what does it mean, Odd challenges?" I ask, feeling my hair standing up on my head. My nerves are showing up with sparks flying out of my ears.  My father places his hands on my shoulders. They feel scorching hot, and I accidentally shock him.  	"Ouch,"  he shrieks.

      "Sorry, Dad," I say, trying to cover my ears from sparking out.

      "It's okay, Del, this letter means you will have a great opportunity. Like we did to attend one of the best Oddiesty School establishments.”

      “What if I don’t pass these Odd challenges?” I feel the nerves inside my stomach rising. Energy is ready to burst out. If there were any more lights in this room, they would be blown up by now.

      “Don't worry about such things,” says Father, checking his watch in his pocket. “Ah, the postmaster will be here soon, for your returned letter. I also have post to post,” My father gives me a cheeky smile before he leaves the room. “Just do your best,”

      “Exactly,” says my mother, picking up her paintbrush. She dabs it with her cloth and begins her strokes along the canvas. “Everything will work out how it’s meant to. Del."

      “Will Uncle Avery be back before these Odd Challenges?” I say, while smelling the delicious cakes Elvis is making down in the kitchen. I cannot help but lick my lips. My belly rumbles, and the lights down the hallway beam on.

      “I don’t know, Del,” says my mother, smelling the air with me. She smiles. “Go have some cake. But, just one slice, remember your energy is too strong with all those appliances in the kitchen.

      "Okay," I say, running down into the kitchen.
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