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Preface

In Roy the Ghost Celebrates Halloween, join Ted and Sheila and discover that not every ghost is out to spook—some are looking for fun and new experiences. When they meet Roy, a shy but friendly ghost with no idea how to celebrate his very first Halloween, they take him on a journey through their charmingly spooky neighborhood, Tombstone. 

Roy learns about the magic of Halloween and with the kids' help, he discovers that sometimes the best adventures happen when you least expect them. Join Roy on his unforgettable Halloween night!
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Chapter 1: The Encounter
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Ted and Sheila were excited as they strolled through their neighborhood, Tombstone, on Halloween Eve. The streets were lined with spooky decorations, and the air was cool with the promise of a fun night ahead. 

They talked about their costumes, their plans for trick-or-treating, and the haunted houses they wanted to visit.

They couldn’t stop talking about the candies they hoped to collect. They laughed and joked, thinking of all the ways they would surprise their friends tonight.

As they passed an old, abandoned house on the edge of the street, a cold breeze blew, making them both stop. Suddenly, a ghostly figure appeared before them, floating in the air. They froze in fear. The figure was glowing faintly, with wisps of mist curling around it like fog. Ted's heart pounded as Sheila’s eyes widened.

The ghost seemed to notice their fear and floated closer, its shape more clearly visible in the dim light. “Oh, I’m so sorry,” the ghost said, its voice soft and kind. “I didn’t mean to scare you.”

The kids blinked in surprise. The ghost looked friendly, not scary at all. It had a light blue glow around it, and it didn’t seem menacing.

After a moment of silence, Ted stepped forward. “Are you a... a ghost?”

The figure sighed, floating just a bit lower. “I am, indeed. My name is Roy. I... I live in a haunted house far away from here, and I’ve never celebrated Halloween before.”

Sheila stared at the ghost in disbelief. “You’ve never celebrated Halloween? But it’s the best night of the year!”

Roy’s transparent face seemed to darken with uncertainty. “I’ve been stuck in my house for years. I never left because... well, I didn’t think I’d ever get to join in on the fun. I’m not like the other ghosts who just scare people. I’m not good at that.”

Ted and Sheila exchanged looks, their fear fading. The ghost wasn’t scary at all. Instead, he seemed lonely and eager to be part of something.

“We can help you celebrate Halloween!” Sheila said excitedly. “We’ll show you all the fun stuff people do!”

Roy’s face brightened. “Really? You’d do that for me?”

Ted gave a small smile. “Of course! We can promise you the Halloween of a lifetime!”

Roy floated a little higher, his misty form swirling with excitement. "Thank you! Thank you so much! I don't know where to start!"

Just like that, the adventure began.
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Chapter 2: The Costume Parade
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Ted and Sheila walked along the cobblestone streets of Tombstone, their excitement growing as they neared the town square. Halloween night was in full swing, and everywhere they looked, there were spooky decorations—fake cobwebs, pumpkins with glowing faces, and colorful lights flickering in the dark. But the best part was always the Costume Parade.

The town square was filled with kids, all wearing costumes that were as creative as they were. Some dressed as monsters, others as fairytale characters. There were superheroes, pirates, witches, and even a few homemade costumes that made everyone laugh. The parade was the highlight of Halloween for the neighborhood, and it was a tradition that everyone looked forward to.

Roy floated silently behind Ted and Sheila, invisible to everyone else. He was too excited to speak, his eyes wide as he watched all the kids proudly march by in their costumes. 

Ted and Sheila talked about the costumes they liked best. “Look at that kid in the dragon costume! That’s awesome!” Sheila said, pointing at a boy whose costume made him look like a fire-breathing dragon. Ted laughed, pointing at a group of kids dressed as skeletons. "I think they look more spooky than fun, don’t you?"

Roy listened closely, fascinated by all the sounds of laughter and cheer. He had never seen anything like this. Back at his haunted house, there were no parades, no kids running around in costumes. It had always been so quiet and still. This was something entirely new to him. He couldn’t stop floating along behind them, taking in all the colorful sights.

As the parade started, the kids moved into the center of the square. There was music playing, and the crowd clapped and cheered as each child passed by. It was like a moving sea of imagination and fun. Roy watched in awe, his glowing form flickering with delight. Every time a new costume appeared, he felt a new wave of excitement. There were witches with broomsticks, a group of astronauts pretending to fly to the moon, and even a boy in a giant pumpkin costume.

Ted and Sheila joined the line of kids walking around the square, and Roy floated along behind them, still invisible. He watched them interact with their friends, admiring their costumes and laughing at the silly ones. Ted waved at a few of his classmates, while Sheila chatted with a friend dressed as a vampire.

“Isn’t this amazing?” Sheila asked, turning to Ted as they made their way through the parade. “I love Halloween!”

Ted smiled. “Yeah, it’s the best! But, I think we should find you a costume next year. You can’t be left out of all the fun!”

Roy floated just behind them, a little bit sad. He had always watched from the shadows, never part of the fun. He wished more than anything that he could join in. He had no costume, and he was too shy to ask the kids if they could help him. After all, he was a ghost. He wasn’t exactly normal like the other kids.

“I don’t have a costume,” Roy said softly, floating close enough for the kids to hear him. "How can I join the parade without one?”

Ted and Sheila turned, surprised to hear Roy’s voice so clearly. They had almost forgotten that Roy was with them. “Oh, Roy,” Ted said, his eyes wide with understanding. “We can’t let you miss out on the fun! We’ll figure out a way to make sure you have the best costume ever!”

Roy’s transparent form flickered with excitement. “You really think so?”

Sheila grinned. “Of course! We’ll make sure you have the best costume in the whole parade! You’ll be the star of the show!”

The thought of being part of the parade made Roy feel warmer than he had ever felt. It was a feeling of belonging, something he had never experienced in his years of floating alone in his haunted house. But now, with Ted and Sheila by his side, he felt like he was finally part of something special.

As they moved around the square, the excitement of the parade grew. The kids laughed, waved, and cheered. Roy floated beside them, following the rhythm of the parade. He tried to imagine what it would be like to wear a costume like the other kids, to feel the excitement of having a role in the parade. But since he was a ghost, he didn’t have a body, and no costume would fit him anyway.

Ted turned to Roy with a playful smile. “Don’t worry, Roy. We’ll come up with something just for you. How about a ghost costume?”

Roy floated a little higher, his wisps of mist swirling with happiness. “A ghost costume for a ghost?” he said with a laugh. It was an idea he hadn’t considered, but it felt right. He could wear the most “ghostly” costume of all. He could be the star of the parade!

Sheila laughed and gave Roy a thumbs-up. “Perfect! You’ll be the best ghost of all!”

The parade continued around the square, with more and more kids joining in. The crowd was full of energy, and everyone cheered when the kids in creative costumes passed by. Roy watched with wide eyes as the kids moved, his heart filled with joy. For the first time in his life, he was part of something that made him feel alive, something full of laughter, music, and celebration.

Though he couldn’t join in physically, Roy felt connected to the fun in a way he never had before. He could see the joy on the kids' faces, and he could feel their excitement in the air. Halloween was a time for everyone, even ghosts like him, and for the first time, he was beginning to understand just how magical it was.

When the parade finally ended, Ted and Sheila stopped and looked around. They turned to Roy, “See?” Sheila said. “We’ll get you in the next parade. Maybe next year, we’ll even help you create a costume that’ll blow everyone’s mind.”

The parade had been the first stop on their Halloween adventure, and Roy couldn’t wait to see what was next. The fun had only just begun.
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Chapter 3: Trick-or-Treating with a Twist
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After the Costume Parade, the night was still young, and Ted and Sheila couldn’t wait to start trick-or-treating. It was their favorite part of Halloween—going door-to-door and collecting candy from all the decorated houses in Tombstone. 

“Are you ready, Roy?” Sheila asked, glancing over her shoulder as she adjusted her witch hat.

Roy, still invisible to everyone else, floated just behind them, thrilled to be part of this new adventure. He could hear the sounds of laughter and excitement all around, and he couldn’t help but smile. Though he couldn’t collect any candy like the kids, he was content simply being part of the night.

Ted held up his pumpkin bucket, grinning. “This year’s haul is going to be the best!” he said, bouncing on his toes. Sheila, with her own bucket ready, nodded enthusiastically. “I can already taste the chocolate!” she said, her eyes gleaming with excitement.

Roy listened to their cheerful chatter as they walked down the street. He floated beside them, his ghostly form drifting through the air. He had never been part of trick-or-treating before, and it was fascinating to watch the children as they knocked on doors, excitedly yelling “Trick or treat!” before filling their buckets with candy.

The first house they approached had a giant inflatable skeleton in the yard. Ted eagerly ran up the path, with Sheila right behind him, her witch’s broom swishing as she walked. Roy followed, trying to stay out of their way, though he couldn’t help but feel a little left out.

When they reached the door, the porch light flickered on, and the door creaked open. The old woman who lived there smiled warmly at them. “Well, look at you two! Ready for some candy?”

She dropped a handful of treats into their buckets, and Ted and Sheila both said, “Thank you!” before running to the next house. Roy hovered quietly behind them, wishing he could be part of the fun. He tried to pick up a piece of candy, but of course, his ghostly hands went right through it.

“It’s okay,” Roy thought to himself. “I’ll just have fun watching them.”

As they continued down the street, the houses became more decorated. Some had creepy cobwebs hanging from the windows, others had spooky music playing. Every house seemed to offer something different, from bags of gummy worms to homemade caramel apples. Ted and Sheila’s buckets were starting to fill up, but Roy still had no way of getting any candy himself. He floated along, watching the kids excitedly chat with the homeowners.

Roy was starting to feel a little down. The whole point of trick-or-treating was to collect candy, but he couldn’t do that. He was just a ghost. He couldn’t eat candy, even if he wanted to. He was invisible to everyone else, and he wasn’t part of the fun in the way the kids were.

But then, Roy had an idea.

He had been floating along beside the kids for some time, watching how the candy bowls on each doorstep were carefully filled and placed for the trick-or-treaters. He could do something that no one else could—he could make the candy bowls float!

With a little concentration, Roy focused on the first bowl of candy they passed. As Ted and Sheila reached out to grab a handful of candy, the bowl gently floated just out of their reach, making them laugh and scramble to catch it. The bowl hovered in mid-air for a moment, bobbing as if it were carried by an invisible hand, before gently lowering back down to the ground.

Ted and Sheila paused in surprise. “Did you see that?” Ted asked, looking around, but Roy remained invisible. Sheila giggled. “That was spooky!”

Roy floated higher, excited by his newfound trick. He quickly moved on to the next house, where another bowl of candy was waiting. This time, he made sure to make the candy bowl float even higher, just out of reach. Ted and Sheila laughed harder as they tried to grab the floating candy.
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