


 




The Shadow on
the Stairs

by
Ann Halam


 
 


First American edition published in 2012 by Stoke Books,
 an imprint of Barrington Stoke Ltd 
18 Walker Street, Edinburgh, United Kingdom, EH3 7LP

www.stokebooks.com

Copyright © 2000 Ann Halam
Illustrations © Vicki Gausden

All rights reserved. International copyright secured. No part of this book may be reproduced, stored in a retrieval system, or transmitted in any form or by any means – electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording, or otherwise – without the prior written permission of Barrington Stoke Ltd, except for inclusion of brief quotations in an acknowledged review.

A catalog record for this book is available from 
the US Library of Congress

Distributed in the United States and Canada by Lerner Publisher 
Services, a division of Lerner Publishing Group, Inc.
241 First Avenue North, Minneapolis, MN 55401 www.lernerbooks.com.


ISBN 978-1-78112-015-6

Printed in China
eISBN: 978-1-78112-056-9



Contents

1  The House on the Corner

2  Diane

3  A Shattered Dream

4  The Ghost Tape

5  Doomed

6  The Bricked-up Window

7  The Storm

8  Maisie Day

9  Fear in the Dark

10 Maisie’s Room


[image: Image]

Chapter 1

The House on the Corner

“Your house is haunted,” said Emma.

“Don’t be stupid,” said Joe.

Emma was one of Joe’s friends at school. They were on the bus going home and they were sitting at the back. It was their favorite place, but they didn’t usually manage to get it because the Sophomores always grabbed the best seats. This afternoon their school bus was quieter than usual, because a lot of the older kids were away on a school trip.

“No, it’s true,” said Emma. “My aunt used to live on your street. She’s told me about that house, the one on the corner. The one where you live. It’s been haunted for years and years. If you step on the ghost’s shadow, you are doomed. If it looks at you, you’ll die.”

“I don’t care,” said Joe. “I’m not scared of ghosts, anyway.”

Joe’s mom and dad had split up. He lived with his dad now. They’d recently moved out of their apartment and into a house.

When he got off the bus Joe walked down the street where he lived and stood looking at his house. It was winter, so it was already getting dark. The house was tall and thin, with little old-fashioned windows and chimneys that looked like skinny oversized flowerpots.

He wondered if Emma’s story could be true. Joe’s bedroom was on the top floor of the tall, thin house. There was a flight of stairs outside his door that led to the attic. Joe’s dad was planning to do something up there, maybe make a workshop for himself and an extra bedroom, but at the moment those rooms were empty.

That night when he went to bed Joe stood outside his room and looked up the attic stairs. There wasn’t any carpet on them yet, they were bare wood. He was wondering about Emma’s story about the ghost. If there was a creepy place in the house, this was it.

The old staircase was narrow, and there were no windows in the walls on either side. In the light from the landing Joe could see a fuzzy shadow lying on the pale wood of the steps, about half way up. As he stared it seemed to grow sharper and darker, until it looked exactly like the shadow of a small person. Except that there was nobody there.

Joe felt frightened. It was only a shadow, but somehow it looked evil. Yet he was strangely tempted to go and tread on that dark outline.

“Don’t be ridiculous,” he said to himself, out loud. “There’s nothing there.” His voice sounded weird and echoey, in the silence at the top of the old house. But he wasn’t going to get scared of a shadow, even if there didn’t seem to be anything causing it.

Emma liked making things up. She often told whoppers. He would bet she’d never had an aunt who had lived on this street. She’d probably made up the story of Joe’s house being haunted, right there on the bus.

He decided he would put the ghost idea out of his mind. He would concentrate on the good things about moving, like having more space for all his things. He was planning to decorate his own room, and make it look really good.
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shadow, you are doomed.
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Joe's sure Emma made up
the story about the shadow,
to scare him.

He plans to use it himself,
to scare Diane.

What would happen if it turned
out fo be true?
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