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Leo stood before the towering gates of his

new home, a Victorian mansion with ivy crawling

up its stone walls like long, green fingers.  The

windows looked like  giant  eyes  watching him,

and a cool breeze whistled through the ancient

oak  trees.  Even  though  it  was  afternoon,  the

house felt  like it  was wrapped in a permanent

twilight.
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That night, as Leo tried to sleep, a strange

sound  echoed  from  the  ceiling.  Thump,  tap,

thump  went  the  noise,  followed  by  a  soft,

melodic  humming  that  seemed  to  vibrate

through the floorboards. He pulled his covers up

to his chin, watching the shadows dance across

his bedroom walls in the moonlight.
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Gathering  his  courage,  Leo  grabbed  his

trusty  brass  flashlight  and  crept  out  into  the

hallway.  The  wooden stairs  groaned under  his

feet, sounding like a grumpy giant waking from

a long nap.  He followed the rhythmic tapping

sound all the way to the narrow, cobweb-draped

door leading to the attic.
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The attic  was  filled with  mountains  of  old

furniture covered in white sheets that looked like

frozen waves. In the center of the room, a faint,

blue glow pulsed behind a stack of dusty trunks.

Leo’s  heart  hammered  against  his  ribs  as  he

stepped closer, his flashlight beam trembling in

the dark.

Generated By www.genstory.app

https://www.genstory.app/


Dylan De Vos

5

He peeked around a large grandfather clock

and gasped at the sight of a small, translucent

boy floating in the air. The ghost was wearing a

silver  bowtie and was busily  tapping a pair  of

old  knitting  needles  against  a  copper  pot.  He

looked more like a shimmering bubble than a

scary phantom.
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Suddenly,  the little  ghost  spotted Leo and

let out a tiny,  high-pitched squeak of surprise.

He  accidentally  dropped  his  knitting  needles

and dove headfirst into an old velvet armchair,

leaving only his glowing toes sticking out. Leo

realized then that the ghost was just as startled

as he was.
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Leo sat down on a dusty rug and spoke in a

soft,  gentle  voice,  telling  the  ghost  his  name.

Slowly,  the spirit  peeked over the edge of the

chair,  his  large,  luminous  eyes  blinking  with

curiosity. He introduced himself as Pip, a ghost

who had lived in the attic for a hundred years

because he was too shy to leave.
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Pip  explained  that  he  wasn't  trying  to  be

scary;  he  just  loved  the  way  the  copper  pots

sounded when he played them. He showed Leo

his collection of 'treasures,' which included shiny

buttons, a broken pocket watch, and a very old

marble. The attic didn't feel spooky anymore; it

felt like a secret museum of forgotten things.
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The two spent the rest of the night playing a

quiet  concert  together,  with Leo tapping on a

wooden  crate  and  Pip  chiming  in  with  his

ghostly  needles.  They  shared  stories  of  the

world outside and the secrets hidden within the

mansion's walls. The shadows that once looked

like monsters now looked like silhouettes of new

friends.
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As  the  first  light  of  dawn  began  to  peek

through  the  attic  window,  Pip  started  to  fade

into the morning mist.  Leo promised to return

every night with new stories and maybe a few

more 'treasures'  to share.  He realized that  the

scariest  things  are  often  just  lonely  hearts

waiting for someone to say hello.
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