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The Deadly Secret of Room 213

Doomed on Death Row

Fright at the Freemont Library

The Ghostly Secret of Lakeside School

Nightmare in the Hidden Morgue

Terror in the Underground Tunnel

Trapped in the Abandoned Hospital

The Vampire’s Lair

I need your help! When Maddie opens her  
notebook, she sees these words scrawled in  
blood-red ink on every page. When she also hears 
mysterious voices, Maddie begins to realize that 
someone—or something—in her new school is 
trying to contact her. Will Maddie be able to 
uncover the ghostly secret of Lakeside School?
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ChAPTer 1

It was Maddie’s second week at her new school, and she 
was hanging out with her new friends, Christa and evie. As 
the three girls ate lunch in the cafeteria, Christa and evie were 
telling Maddie all about Lakeside Middle School.

“Mr. Martin is nice,” said Christa, scooping mac and 
cheese into her mouth. “But he gives out more homework than 
any other teacher.”

“Mrs. Joseph is . . . ,” evie chimed in. She looked over 
her shoulder to make sure she wasn’t being overheard. “She’s so 
strict. Can you believe she’s been teaching here for 30 years?”

the Voice
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Maddie smiled at her two new friends. her family had 
moved to the small town of Lakeside just weeks before, and 
she’d been really nervous about going to a new school. But 
she was beginning to feel more comfortable. 

Maddie looked around at the school’s weathered brick 
walls. “So how old is this place?” she asked her friends.

“Oh. It’s ancient,” said evie, making a face. “It’s at least 
one hundred years old.”

Maddie’s last school was very modern. The corridors were 
painted in bright colors, and the classrooms had enormous 
windows that let in lots of light. Lakeside couldn’t be more 
different. The building had four floors and windows that 
made the classrooms feel dark and claustrophobic. The long 
corridors and steep stairways were narrow and gloomy.
From the outside, the  
school reminded  
Maddie of a  
haunted house.
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Despite the school’s spooky appearance, Lakeside had  
a brand-new indoor swimming pool. It also had a music room 
with a beautiful grand piano. Swimming and playing the piano 
were Maddie’s two favorite things in the world.

Maddie was just about to ask her friends a question about 
Lakeside’s swimming team when Christa motioned for Maddie 
to lean closer.

“have you heard about the weird stuff that goes on here?” 
asked Christa in a hushed voice. 

evie stopped eating and carefully watched to see Maddie’s 
reaction.

“People say they hear footsteps behind them in the 
hallways,” whispered Christa. “But when they turn around, no 
one’s there.”

“And,” said evie, “sometimes, people hear other strange 
things, like . . .” 

“What kinds of strange things?” Maddie interrupted.
But before evie could answer, a loud bell rang. It was time 

for the girls to hurry back to class. 
All afternoon, Maddie wondered what evie was going to say.
At the end of the school day, Christa and evie asked 

Maddie if she wanted to hang out. 
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“I wish I could. But I booked some practice time in the 
music room,” Maddie explained. She’d never had the chance 
to play a grand piano—and couldn’t wait to try.

Maddie said goodbye to her friends and headed up the main 
staircase to the fourth floor. At the top of the building was  
a long, shadowy hallway that led to the music room.
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Maddie walked along the corridor. She opened the door to 
the music room and stepped inside. The big black piano stood 
in the center of the large, dimly lit room like a crouched animal.

As Maddie walked around the piano, she ran her hand 
through a layer of dust that covered the shiny black wood. 
She noticed a huge silvery cobweb under the piano’s lid. It was 
clear that no one had played the piano in a very long time. 
Maddie slid onto the wooden piano stool and gently touched 
the black and white keys. 

Taking a deep breath, Maddie began to play her favorite 
piece of music. She knew every note by heart and soon the 
wonderful sound of the old piano was filling the room. 

“Maddie,” a voice whispered out of nowhere. 
Maddie stopped playing. What was that? Did someone 

just say my name? She listened carefully, but the room was 
silent. She began to play again. Suddenly, the room felt icy cold.

“You play very well,” whispered a quiet voice behind her.
Maddie jumped up and spun around so fast she knocked 

the piano stool over. “Who’s there?” she demanded.
Maddie’s eyes darted from one shadowy corner of the 

room to the next. There was no one else in the music room. 
So where was the voice coming from?
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