
The Hidden Story 
 

Lucy Youre was pulling up in a taxi to an old mansion.She was a young woman 

practically, with blond hair and beautiful turquoise eyes. She wore a frilly pink shirt and 

blue jean shorts. From the moment she saw the house she knew it was going to be a 

long summer. Her parents were in a fight right now, and they thought she would be 

better off if she was apart of her crazy house for awhile. She liked the sound of that idea 

at first. 

 “Oh, good, can I finally see my Aunt Sophia in New York City?” she asked. But 

of course, her parents replied, “Oh honey we can’t afford plane tickets to New York City, 

that’s why we think you can spend time with your Great Aunt Josephine who lives just 2 

hours away in Indianapolis.” Lucy had never met her Great Aunt Josephine or heard of 

her, accept that her husband died sadly just last year. “Oh mom, I don’t want to go 

there, I barely know her.” Lucy said. “Perfect, then you can get to know her, it will be a 

great way to spend your summer break.”Her mom said. 

Lucy knew she walked right into that one. Maybe it wouldn’t be as bad as she 

thought, maybe her Great Aunt Josephine would be really nice. The mansion was 

covered with old moss. The door looked old and rickety, with beautiful dark oak wood. 

The house definitely had charming characteristics, along with old and creepy ones. 

There was a strange smell mixed with roses, honey, and baby powder, smelling kind of 

like an old lady.  

 

 



“Well here we are honey, do you want me to walk you inside?”Lucy’s mom asked 

me. “Um, no I am all good.” Lucy said. “Well I guess I will just walk you to the door, 

making sure that Aunt Josephine is here and doesn’t need any help.” Her mom said. 

Lucy grabbed her suitcase, containing her clothes and a purse containing her phone 

some money and her favorite books, Wonder and Nancy Drew. She really loved 

mysteries, and really was considering being a detective someday herself. 

Lucy knocked on the front door, there was no doorbell. An old lady in her mid 

seventies answered the door. She had short curly gray hair and hazel eyes. She was 

about the same height as Lucy, who was now 14, which was pretty tall. She was 

wearing a light blue dress with doves on it. She wore blue glasses, and with her overall 

appearance she seemed to be much younger than she actually was. She spoke in a 

very sweet voice, “Oh hello, you must be Lucy, come right in, you too of course Janet.” 

“Thank you, but I can’t stay for long, I have a hair appointment in 3 hours.”Lucy’s mom 

said. “Of course, now you can put your luggage in the upstairs purple room, Janet you 

can show right?”Aunt Josephine asked. “Yes, of course Aunt Josephine.” Lucy's mom 

said.”Call me Josephine please, Lucy you too, or you can call me Josie.” Lucy followed 

her mother up the long stair well. 

The stairs were old and very creaky. But when she got to the top of the stairwell it 

was a beautiful hallway, it shocked Lucy how new everything was up there. “I know, isn’t 

it amazing how different this house is. I guess it makes sense, since Josephine never let 

her kids up here, not even me when I was young.” Lucy’s mom explained. “Here we are, 

this will be your room darling. You are very lucky you get to stay up here this summer, 

 



so try to not break anything and listen to Aunt- excuse me- Josephine.” Lucy’s mom 

said. “Thank you mom, and don’t worry I will.” Lucy said. Lucy’s mom gave her a hug 

said her goodbyes and left the house. 

“I guess I will get the cook to start the supper, Lucy you can go play in the toy 

room, or go and read a book if you would like.” Josephine said. “Do you have a library? I 

would love to find a new mystery!” “I do, it is downstairs to the left, if you need help my 

maid is down there and will point you in the right direction.” Josephine acid. “Thank you 

Josephine, See you at dinner time.” Lucy said. “Do be careful down there dear.” Lucy 

heard Josephine say before she raced to the stairs and found the library easily. She 

couldn’t help it, she loved to read mysteries, especially Nancy Drew. 

She found a good mystery called The mysterious stain in the bedspread(A Nancy 

Drew mystery), and then she spotted a brown book. This book though seemed very 

familiar to her for some reason, because of a gold crest, but this had some type of 

entails or something else, with letters S. T. V. . She knew whatever these meant she 

needed to find out what they stood for, she knew looking through this book might give 

her some clues to what it meant. Then she heard a creak behind her and felt a hand 

touch her shoulder. Lucy screamed. 

“Stop screaming please mam, Josephine said to come and get you for dinner. My 

name is Melody, I am the housemaid here.” Melody said. “I am very sorry you gave me 

a scare, I was just reading a Nancy Drew book.” Lucy said. “Oh Josephine enjoyed 

those a lot when she was a child, good you are reading them. Come on mam, let’s go 

 



eat.” “You can call me Lucy if you want.” Lucy said as she headed upstairs. “I will Miss 

Lucy.” Melody said. 

Lucy ate her chicken with mashed potatoes and gravy and then excused herself 

to go upstairs. She shut her door and started to read the mysterious book, but she 

couldn't when she looked through the book, it was in a different language. “Now, how 

am I going to understand this.” she said to herself. Lucy went down to the library to 

search for more answers, but when she came down Josephine said, “Oh Lucy, you 

should really get some rest, it is almost nine, you can explore tomorrow.” Lucy couldn’t 

argue, she went upstairs and read her Nancy Drew book, and put it on the white 

bookshelf, and was going to grab the mysterious book, but it wasn’t where she left it, 

and she searched everywhere for it. It wasn’t there, someone must have taken it. 

The next morning at breakfast Josephine had explained how the book Lucy had 

found in the library had been stolen. “Oh my that is very odd Lucy. What book was 

stolen?” Josie asked. “It was a book with a brown leather cover. It had very odd letters 

on it like entails maybe.” Lucy said. Josephine's face was very frightened she ran 

downstairs. “Josie, what is wrong?!” Lucy yelled. “Oh Miss Lucy don’t worry, I’m sure 

she just is worried about that book.” Melody said. “Why though, was it important?” Lucy 

asked. “Yes, well you see, that belonged to her husband, it was his journal on his 

studies. He studied books to find the perfect one that teaches the world that peace is 

needed.” Josie said. “I can help you solve this mystery and find the story.” Lucy said.  

“How are you going to find it Miss Lucy, there are a universe of stories, 

how will you find it?” Melody said. “Because like Nancy Drew I can solve the 

 



mystery by finding clues, I will look through the library.” Lucy said. She first 

though went upstairs to inspect her room for clues, then she saw something in 

the corner of her eye. A glove! 

The glove was black, it was made of leather, but Lucy knew she should let 

the police investigate this. “Josephine, I found something.” Lucy said. Josephine 

insected it, and said, “This is serious, I think I will need to have to alert the police about 

this. Go run along, thank you so much Lucy, this may lead us to our culprit.” 

Lucy was searching the library. Nothing was found when she heard a mysterious 

noise, there was an old boombox playing music, and underneath it was a book that had 

old newspapers in it, and they were all marked like The Death of  Stuart T. Voltnuper . 

She took the journal when she heard, “Miss Lucy we are going out to lunch!” “Coming!” 

hollered Lucy and she placed the book in a box where she would remember where it 

was, so know one knew what she had found, just in case. 

Lunch was really good, she went to a good pizza place with Josephine, and 

Josephine filled her in about what the police said. “They are sending a police guard to 

watch the house. They are also looking into the glove that you found. They also told me 

to make sure you sleep near me, because they want you to be safe.”  “But, Josie, I will 

be fine, I am fourteen after all.” Lucy said. “I know, but I want you to be safe, and it will 

only be for the night.” Josie stated. “Ok, fine.” Lucy whined. 

Lucy that night secretly went down to the library. The Nancy Drew mystery that 

she had been reading was missing. Actually as she looked around there were a lot of 

books that were not there, and had been there yesterday. Then she saw a door. It was 

 



a smaller door perfect for her to crawl in. Lucy decided to go through, and saw all the 

books that were missing were in there, and there were more books getting sucked into 

the dark room, she tried to yell but she couldn’t. She felt a cold tingle in her hair and felt 

a hard object hit her head. 

She woke up[ and all the books were gone. She was tied to something. SHe 

screamed, “Help! Where am I?” “Stop screaming no one can hear you. I have been 

trapped in here for so long trying to get the books back.” A voice said. “Who are 

you?!”Lucy said scared. “I am Eli, the guard, protector of the books.” Eli said. He steps 

into the light, and has a large red robe on. “Isn’t it a little too late to dress up for 

Halloween,” said Lucy obviously annoyed. “At least I don’t dress like I live in the 1950’s 

Little Miss Pennyloafers. This is my spirit robe, does no one respect the gods of egypt 

anymore.” Eli said. “I didn’t know that there was a god of the protector of books.” Lucy 

said. “Long story, but the scroll got destroyed a long time ago.” Eli said. “Well now we 

are out of these ropes thanks to me,” Lucy said smugly. Lucy searched around the room 

and found a secret passage. “WOW! I have never noticed that before.” Eli said. “I 

thought you were supposed to be a god.” Lucy said. They went through the passage 

and it lead to a room full of millions of bookshelves filled with books. “Wow, someone 

really wants books.” said Lucy. “Well, well, well. What do we have here?”  

“Melody???!!” Lucy exclaimed. “Yes, it is me Miss Lucy, oh and Eli the god 

protector of all the books.” “Why are you doing this?” asked Lucy. “When I was a child 

my father would rip any book I had. He despised them, because my mother was hit by a 

bus reading Gone With The Wind. I tried to tell my father that it could have happened to 

 



her even if she had no book, but he would never listen to me. I have now finally taken all 

the stories in the world, and with the bad stories I will get revenge on my father, and 

everyone who got to read books.” Melody exclaimed. “But, what will that solve in your 

life, what will it solve?” Lucy asked. “It will solve my sadness in my life, and my anger at 

my father, I just have to get rid of you two!” Melody yelled striking them with the story 

little red riding hood, and the wolf came out trying to eat Lucy. “No, you don’t hurt her!” 

Eli said striking him with his staff. “Thanks, Eli.” Lucy said. Eli threw everything at the 

evil characters in the stories, mostly ones like The wicked witch, the evil stepmother, 

dragons, and evil magicians. Finally,  Eli hit Melody, and lucy smashed her into a story, 

an empty one, where she would be kept. “No!! Please no.” Melody said just as Lucy 

closed the book. Eli put all the characters back in the correct stories.  

“Thank you, but I didn’t even ask you, what is your name?” Eli asked. “It is Lucy, 

Lucy Youre.” Lucy said. She said and then she kissed him. Some kisses are powerful, 

but this one was more than that, it was extraordinary! “Thanks, for that!” Lucy said 

happily. They put the story of Melody in a room and locked the door. “I must go now, I 

have to get back to making sure all the stories get back to their rightful place.” Eli said. “I 

can help you though, please I don’t want to leave you! Lucy said sadly. “This is just a 

goodbye for now, plus I don’t want your family to worry about you.” Eli said. “Wait one 

thing first how did you know Melody?” Lucy asked. “Oh she used to be a goddess of 

music, but now she’s a witch.” Eli said handing her a box full of books. “These belong to 

you and your Aunt Josephine. Good Luck!” Eli said. “Wait, how did you know they were 

 



for….” Lucy said, but it was too late he was gone and so were the books she was in the 

library.  

“Lucy what are you doing in here?” Josephine asked concerned. “Sorry, I was 

just hearing some strange noises, so I went to check in here,” Lucy said. “Don’t worry 

about that, you should be in bed,” Josephine said. “I found your story, I must have left it 

down here.” Lucy said embarrassed. “Oh my, that glove upstairs that I found, must have 

been Melody’s.” Lucy said. “You are right, I shouldn’t have worried you, we should have 

looked more for it, but I am glad it wasn’t stolen. “Me too,” Lucy said yawning. 

Josephine helped get Lucy to bed, Lucy slept happily knowing she had saved the 

universe of stories. 

 

The rest of her summer was good. She enjoyed reading the journals from 

Josephine’s husband. Lucy went shopping and since Melody was gone, Josephine let 

Lucy help her hire a new maid. She spent the summer reading stories, swimming, and 

found some friends in the neighborhood. 

Eli had a good time giving the stories back to the world, but he felt like he was 

forgetting something. Lucy one night heard a door open, in the library, but she thought it 

was only in her head, or was it? 

 

The End. For Now 

 

 

 


