
A Night in the Library 

One rainy evening the parents of Carol were off at work, bored and with nothing to do she 
went to the library. She found one of her favorite books called Percy Jackson and the 
Olympians. She started reading but the sound of the rain pitter pattering on the window made 
her feel quite sleepy. Before she knew it she found herself inside the book. Before she could 
ask what was happening she was fighting Greek gods alongside Percy. She was on a quest to 
find Zeus’s lightning bolt. 

Then the story started getting weird and not how she remembered it. Things like swimming 
with dolphins and riding roller coasters at the Mall of America started happening. These are 
things she hadn’t remembered in the book. Then she was back at home were her mother and 
father were having dinner, but what was strange was they were both at work when Carol left 
for the library. Startled by the shutting of a heavy door, and the clunking of a big heavy lock 
she had realized she had only been dreaming.  

Now she was locked alone in the library. She decided to sleep with the stuffed animals curled 
around her for warmth. She kept waking up because the library had no curtains and it was 
right next to a busy road. She decided she couldn’t take it any longer but with no phone and 
no parents knowing where she was she was stuck.  

She then decided she needed to find a way to get out. But how you might wonder? Well she 
just looked back on one of her favorite books, and then she remembered that there was an 
emergency exit. Whenever the door closes an alarm sounds. With her great problem solving 
skills she shoved a large stuffed animal in between the door and the door frame. She then slid 
out but the big doors were locked as well. She then saw an old school telephone. She 
remembered how to use it because her grandma had one too. She quickly called her mom. 
When no one responded she called her dad. He picked up and she told him all about her wild 
night at the library. When he got to the library he had to call the librarian to come unlock the 
doors. Then he gave her one gigantic hug and they drove home. When they got back to Carol’s 
house she quickly told her mom that she was okay before she started sharing about her wild 
night at the library.  


