
The Secret Journal in the Library 

In a small town between snowy hills and a clear icy lake, lived a brother and sister named Chase and 

Talia. One bright but yet very snowy and cold morning, they woke up to find their parents missing. The 

house was unusually quiet, and a sense of unease crept over them as they searched every room, calling out 

for their mom and dad. But yet, there was no answer. Determined to find their parents, Chase, with his 

adventurous spirit, and Talia, with her intelligence, set out on a mission to uncover the mystery behind 

their disappearance. 

Their first stop was Mrs. Barlowe's bakery, a cozy spot where their parents often enjoyed their morning 

coffee. Mrs. Barlowe, a kind-hearted woman, mentioned their parents heading towards the scary library 

(according to the kids) the previous evening. The siblings exchanged looks at each other and made their 

way to the grimm and ancient building that stood at the edge of the town.  As they approached deeper into 

the dark aisles, they stumbled upon a hidden door behind a bookshelf. 

 

With hearts pounding, Chase being the gentleman that he is, said “Ladies first.” Talia, annoyed, pushed 

open the door to reveal a hidden chamber filled with maps, letters, and an old journal. Talia swipes off the 

dust from it. Now, just a reminder, this journal is in a scary and grimm looking library inside a secret 

chamber, these kids are young and don’t have the audacity to open the journal. Next thing you know, this 

book opens itself and sucks the kids in. The two kids are too stunned to speak. The kids have been 

teleported to somewhere breathtaking. The waves crash as the seagulls squawk. The blue see-through 

water, you could have used it as a mirror. The kids took steps. Each and every one with the warm sound 

hugging their feet. Talia had thought, “Could this have been heaven?” With each breath they took, they 

could smell the salty water, tickling their nose. Chase was about to hug everything as if he was reunited 

with one of his good friends. 

 

Chase and Talia found themselves standing on a beach, the ones that would have been seen in dreams. 

The sky was a brilliant shade of blue, merging with the crystal-clear ocean that stretched out before them, 

the waves gently lapping at the shore and seagulls calling out overhead, the siblings took a moment to 

calm down and observe their surroundings. It felt strange that they had been in a cold area and now in the 

opposite. Both felt a bit of confusion, unsure how they had been transported to such a magical place. 

 

As they looked along the beach, they noticed markings in the sand. The symbols seemed ancient and 

mysterious, sparking Talia’s curiosity. “We need to find out what these mean,” she said, her eyes 

scanning the horizon for any signs of life. Just then, they spotted a small cabin among the palm trees, 

smoke curling up from its chimney. The siblings exchanged a hopeful glance and made their way towards 

it, hoping to find someone who could provide answers. 

 

Inside the cabin, they found an old man with a long beard and kind eyes. He introduced himself as Kyle, 

the founder and keeper of the island. Kyle gave them a cup of hibiscus tea, cookies and a variety of exotic 

fruits they hadn’t seen before. Kyle explained that the journal they had found in the library was a portal, 

created by Kyle’s parents to travel to this hidden paradise and protect its secrets. After thanking Kyle for 

everything, they left and went off to walk. Kyle looked kind but never explained what Talia was curious 

about. The marks in the sand. She found that a little suspicious but couldn’t let that bug her when she was 

in the most beautiful place ever. 



Chase and Talia, still awestruck by the beauty of the island, continued their exploration, the mysterious 

symbols in the sand lingering in the back of Talia’s mind. As they wandered further, they noticed various 

creatures that you would have only see in picture books, the vibrant birds with their multicolored feathers, 

tiny insects, and the playful dolphins swimming was nice to watch. Despite all of this, Talia’s curiosity 

about the symbols wouldn’t stop. She couldn’t shake the feeling that they held something about their 

parents' disappearance. “Chase, we need to figure out what those symbols mean,” she insisted, her brother 

agreeing, decided to go to the beach to take a closer look, hoping to understand their meaning. As they 

examined the markings, Talia suddenly had a flash of memory. She remembered a book she had read 

about and realized that the symbols resembled a code used by explorers to mark paths and treasures. 

Excited, the siblings followed the trail of symbols along the beach. The path kept going and got 

challenging, but Chase’s adventurous spirit and Talia’s intellect kept them moving forward.  

 

Chase was very focused on the symbols that he walked into a tree. Eventually, they stumbled upon a 

hidden cave, its entrance obscured by vines and plants. Inside, the air was very humid. Although the cave 

was pitch black, the faint glow of mysterious plants lit their way. At the far end of the cave, they 

discovered a chest covered with more of the mysterious symbols. 

With trembling hands, Chase opened the chest to reveal ancient artifacts, maps, and keys. Among the 

treasures was another journal, identical to the one they saw in the library. 

Chase picked up the journal and opened it, the siblings saw that it was a journal that belonged to 

someone. Although the description was too fancy to understand there were many sketches of the island, 

and notes about the mysterious symbols. One of the entries caught Talia's eye: it was written in their 

father's handwriting. "Talia, look at this," Chase said. Their father had documented his journey to the 

island, explaining that he and their mother had discovered the portal years ago and were now on the island 

to protect its secrets from the wrong hands. 

The realization hit them. Their parents were not missing—they were on the island, possibly facing some 

unknown danger. Determined to find them, Chase and Talia used the maps and keys they found in the 

chest to navigate deeper into the island. The maps led them through jungles, over hills, and across 

streams. Each step brought them closer to the heart of the island, marked as “Sanctuary". 

 

 After everything, they arrived at a massive stone that was covered in many vines. The entrance was 

guarded by detailed statues. Using one of the keys from the chest, they unlocked the heavy doors and 

stepped inside. The “Sanctuary” was breathtaking—a hidden temple filled with more ancient artifacts and 

relics. In the center of the room, their parents stood, looking tired but unharmed. "Mom! Dad!" Talia cried 

out, rushing forward to hug them. Their parents explained that they had been trying to uncover the island's 

secrets and protect it when the portal had suddenly closed behind them, unable to open it, they were stuck 

for a while and couldn’t get back to them. 

 

Chase and Talia were overwhelmed with relief and joy as they hugged their parents tightly. Their mother, 

with a gentle smile, said, "We knew you two would be brave and smart enough to find us." Their father 

added, "We’re so proud of you. But now, we have to work together to protect the island and keep it safe." 

 

The family spent the next few days exploring the ‘’Sanctuary’’ and learning its secrets. They found many 

clues about the island's magical properties, including its ability to transport people through portals (A.K.A 



the journals) The siblings learned that their parents had been working to safeguard the island from those 

who would use its magic for themselves. 

As they gathered around a campfire one evening, their father shared a plan to protect the island forever. 

They would close the portal in the old library to prevent anyone else from stumbling upon it. With the 

knowledge they had gained and the artifacts they had found, they could create a new way to visit the 

island—a way only known to them. 

 

On their last day, the family stood on the beach, taking in the beauty of the island one last time. Talia and 

Chase felt a mix of sadness and gratitude, knowing they had discovered something truly extraordinary. 

Their mother placed her hands on their shoulders and said, "This island will always be a part of us. 

Remember, home is where the heart is." 

 

With heavy hearts but strong resolve, they returned to the old library through the portal, sealing it behind 

them. Though Chase and Talia were back in the snowy town, they carried the warmth and magic of the 

island in their hearts. They knew that their adventure had only just begun and that the bond they had with 

their parents—and each other—was stronger than ever. 


