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Beware the Pharaoh’s tomb!

Curse of the haunted house

the Doomed amusement Park

the Ghost at the Grand Inn

the horror in the Cave

Night of the Gravedigger

the secret of the tragic theater

terror at the Ghost town mine

Jacob and Rich were excited about the chance 
to explore the old, abandoned ghost town. But 
they’d barely begun to walk the town’s streets 
when they heard a strange voice whisper, “Get 
out.” It was a warning they should have listened 
to, especially before they went into the dark, 
abandoned gold mine. . . .
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Twelve-year-old Jacob Lockley and his eleven-year-old 
brother, rich, stared out the window from the backseat of 
their parents’ car. The Lockley family was taking a road trip 
through the old mining country of California for their vacation.

“I can’t believe miners found gold here,” said rich. “It 
looks like there’s nothing but a desert.”

“Look out there,” said rich’s dad, pointing out the car’s 
front window.

rich looked ahead, his blonde hair blowing in the breeze 
from the car’s open window. he saw rolling hills and tall 
mountains rising from the barren land.

“The gold was found in the rivers and in mines, deep 
inside those mountains,” Dad explained. “When the gold was 
discovered in the 1800s, a lot of people came here looking to 
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way out west
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get rich. That time was called the Gold rush. Our first stop 
is the Miner’s Museum, just up the road.”

“It would be cool to see a real gold mine,” said Jacob. 
“But only if we can take home any gold we find.”

“There probably isn’t any gold left in the mountains,” said 
their mom.

“But at least you can see what life was like back then 
at the museum,” said their dad just as they pulled into the 
parking lot.

The front door of the museum was designed to look like 
the entrance to a gold mine. An arch of fake rocks surrounded 
the door, and railroad tracks like the ones used in mines led 
up to the entrance.

“Cool!” said rich as the family  
entered the museum.
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During the museum tour, Jacob and rich learned about 
the Gold rush. They saw the tools that miners used, including 
picks, axes, shovels, and special pans for sifting gold out of 
rivers and streams. The brothers even sat in a real mining 
handcart, the kind that rolled on tracks deep into the mountains. 

“Wow, gold! These are amazing,” Jacob said, eyeing some 
gold nuggets.

“Ah, but they’re not real,” said a museum guard standing 
nearby. “They’re just painted rocks.”    

“I wish I could see what it was like when miners were here 
in the 1800s,” rich said.

“Well, you can,” said the museum guard.
“What do you mean?” asked the boys’ mom.
“Not far from here is an old mining town called hardstone,” 

the guard explained. “It still looks exactly as it did during the 
Gold rush. It’s a ghost town, all right. It’s as close as you’ll 
get to going back in time.”

“It sounds fascinating,” Dad remarked.
“Can we go?” Jacob asked his folks.
“please?” pleaded rich. “please?”
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“I’m not really interested in seeing a ghost town,” said 
Mom. “I’d like to go to the Golden State Bookstore, which 
is just a couple minutes away. But you boys seem so excited 
about the ghost town . . .”

“here’s what we’ll do,” Dad exclaimed. “I’ ll go with the 
boys. You can drop us off. That way you can visit the bookstore 
while we explore the ghost town.”  

Mom quickly agreed, and after a short ride, the family 
arrived at the town of hardstone. Getting out of the car, they 
all gathered around a sign that told about the town’s history.
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“Do you think there are any ghosts in this ghost town?” 
rich asked nervously.

“It’s just an expression, honey,” said his mom. “Just a term 
used to describe a town where no one lives anymore.”

That made rich feel better.
“I’ll meet you right back here in an hour,” said Mom. 

“have fun, guys!”
Dad, Jacob, and rich watched her drive off, then they 

turned and headed into hardstone.
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