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    To every young reader who walks through the doors of a library with curiosity in their heart.

And to the librarians who quietly guide generations toward knowledge, discovery, and the love of reading.

May every book open the door to a new adventure.

— Bobby Crossland

      

    



  	
        
            
            "A library is not only a place of books,but a doorway to every question waiting to be asked."

— Bobby Crossland
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Chapter 1 – The Assignment
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The Riverton Public Library had been standing at the end of Maple Street longer than anyone could remember.

Its tall brick walls were darkened by years of rain and winter snow. Wide stone steps led up to heavy wooden doors that opened with a deep creak whenever someone stepped inside. Above the doorway, carved into the stone many years ago, were the words:

Riverton Public Library – Established 1912

Most people in town walked past the building without thinking much about it anymore.

But the library had always been there.

Watching.

Waiting.

Holding stories and knowledge gathered over more than a hundred years.

On a quiet Tuesday afternoon, Ethan Carter stood halfway up the stone steps staring at his phone.

He tapped the screen again.

Still nothing.

“No signal,” he muttered under his breath.

That didn’t make sense. Riverton wasn’t exactly a big city, but his phone worked almost everywhere—at school, at the park, even down by the river.

He lifted the phone higher as if that might magically bring the signal back.

Behind him the wooden doors slowly opened.

“Phones away, please.”

The voice was calm but firm.

Ethan turned around.

Standing in the doorway was Mrs. Alvarez, the head librarian. Her silver hair was tied neatly behind her head, and she wore thin glasses that rested low on her nose. She held a clipboard in one hand and looked at Ethan with a patient expression.

“You must be Ethan,” she said.

Ethan slid the phone into his pocket.

“Yeah.”

“Well, you’re early,” she said. “That’s a good sign.”

Ethan shrugged and stepped inside.

The air in the library smelled like paper and polished wood. Sunlight poured through tall windows, casting long golden rectangles across the floor. Rows of bookshelves stretched across the room like quiet streets in a small city made entirely of books.

Ethan glanced around.

He hadn’t been inside the library in years.

At the center of the room stood a large wooden table surrounded by chairs. Mrs. Alvarez placed her clipboard on the table.

“The others should be here soon,” she said.

Right on cue, the front doors opened again.

A girl with long dark hair stepped inside carrying a small notebook tucked under her arm. She paused for a moment, looking around the library the way someone might look at an old friend.
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