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    This book is for you. Keep going. Keep fighting. Never give up hope. Be the change you want to see. And always be yourself. 
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[image: ]




Ella Hawkins stared out the window of the moving truck. Trees flicked by the window as her breath fogged up the glass. Her family was moving to a small, very old town in the middle of nowhere and she was less than ecstatic. What teen wanted to leave home and their friends behind to move to a small, ancient town in the woods? Definitely not her. 

"Isn't this place cute?" Her mom asked. "Look at all these stone and brick homes! They are so charming." She looked back at her children. Ella, still with her face pressed against the window, rolled her eyes. Her brothers Sam and James, who were immersed in their video games, ignored their mom. "This will be a grand, new adventure. Your father will have his dream job working at the local college and you guys will get to attend the private school for free once the school year kicks off again. This will be a great change of pace for all of us." She put her hand on her husband's knee, and they smiled at each other. Ella gagged silently in the back seat. Parents were so gross sometimes. 

Ella was not looking forward to a new school or new house, but she had no choice. Her dad was a very well-known ancient language teacher and author, whose work was sought after by many different colleges and historians. He enjoyed deciphering languages that people no longer spoke and that were a mystery to solve. Ella thought that he was a bit weird wanting to decode ancient languages, but her dad loved it, and it made him happy, so she was happy. They continued to drive down a winding, country road, passed smaller stone houses. They came to the center of town where the only shops, stores, restaurants, and parks were. They kept going.

"We are meeting the realtor at our new place. Luckily, it's not that far past the woods. You guys will love our new home. It's large and there's plenty of space for you to have your own suite!" Their dad chimed. He had bought the largest, most elaborate home that they were offered, hoping to make it a more enjoyable transition for the kids. They continued down a dirt road. Actually, all the roads, except the ones in town, were dirt. It took another fifteen minutes before they actually arrived at their new home. 

Even though Ella wasn't a fan of the move, she had to admit, this house was beautiful. It was large and made of gray stone with a white fountain in the front. The circular drive that they pulled up into already had one black car parked out front. That had to be the realtor. They parked behind her car just in time for the moving van that they had rented, parked behind them. They all got out of the car, Ella, less reluctantly since she was now mesmerized by the house and went to the door where their realtor met with them. 

"Welcome to Ashbrooke. I'm Helen. I hope you all traveled well." She said, guiding them all inside the house. The foyer was large and spacious with a beautiful silver chandelier hanging above them, dripping clear crystals that cast a beautiful rainbow across the walls and floor of the home. The windows were large and there were high ceilings and a large staircase that led up to the bedrooms. 

"We traveled just fine. Thank you for asking." Mr. Hawkins replied. 

"Wonderful. Let me show you around before your moving crew unloads. Down here is the main floor. We have the foyer here that we are standing in, followed by the hallway closet, powder room, and sitting room to your left. The sitting room has that large window, perfect for displaying a Christmas tree each year. At least that is what the previous owners did. There is a small staircase in there leading to a study and library as well." She stated, motioning to each thing as she spoke. The family moved with her in unison. "To the other side of the staircase, we have the kitchen and dining room. The kitchen has a large walk-in pantry and new appliances. This place was built so long ago that we've had to make adjustments like adding electricity and real appliances. Though we did keep the old fireplace here and it works like a charm." 

She led them upstairs which had an ornate banister that looked as if it was hand carved. The figures on the banister were slightly grotesque and it creeped Ella out. She hastened after her family who were already on the landing. "This first room," Helen said, gesturing to the room closest to the top of the stairs, "is the master suite. It hosts its own double walk-in closet and bathroom. You have a sitting room and office space in there as well as a foyer. All the bedrooms are set up similarly, but yours is the largest. We have a laundry chute here in the hallway closet, also a walk-in, which has plenty of space for linens and such. Then there are eight other rooms that the children can pick from. You can use them as guest rooms or leave them for storage. Many people just leave the ones at the end of the hallway empty." Helen walked them down the rest of the hall to the end door. She opened it up with a loud creaking sound and ascended the stairs. 

"This is the attic. There is still a lot of old junk here that the owners had left behind at their passing. They were old so there was nothing strange about it. No ghosts to haunt your dreams, children." Helen said, though she didn't seem too sure about that. Ella's brothers, who looked nervous for a moment, laughed. Then Helen relaxed too. "If you have any questions, here is my card and you can call me anytime during the week. I am available more often than I care to admit." She chuckled. It must be difficult being a realtor in a small town that hardly anyone wants to move to. 

"Thank you so much. We will be in touch." Mr. Hawkins said. Mr. and Mrs. Hawkins walked Helen to the door while the boys played upstairs in the attic. Ella walked back down to look for a room. All of them were dusty and old. They had scrubbed wooden floors, old furniture in some of them, and even a few bookshelves that had books on them. Ella felt drawn to a room further down the hall, which faced the woods at the side of the house. The room had an old bed, dresser, and shelves, along with a large trunk at the foot of the bed. She tried to open the trunk, but it was locked. She threw the curtains open and saw that her parents were still downstairs talking to Helen. She walked down to meet them. 
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