The Ghost Costume Trick

A SharkBoat Al Storybook



On Halloween night, a little ghost went tiptoeing from house to house.
The ghost said, “Boo!” in a tiny voice.
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Each door opened with a creak. The grown-ups and children all gasped
and stared.



“Oh my!” they whispered. “A real ghost!” They hurried back inside and
left their candy behind.



The little ghost looked around. So much candy was waiting, all in neat
little piles.



The ghost gave a shy little wave and toddled on. The blanket fluttered
softly in the night air.



At the end of the street, the moon came out bright and round. The ghost
paused beside a lamppost and giggled.



Then the blanket slipped a little. A neighbor peeked closer and saw a
sleepy child smiling underneath.



“It's not a ghost at all,” everyone laughed. It was just a little kid in a
blanket, ready for candy and bed.



