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With a new sister on the way, Roosevelt Banks has to give up
his bedroom and move into the attic, which must be haunted
because of the all the squeaks and groans coming from the
spooky place at the top of the stairs. After his plan to move into a
fort in the woods fails, and a ghost-busting exercise goes terribly
wrong, Roosevelt—with the help of
Tommy, Josh, and Eddie Spaghetti—
has to find the courage to defeat
the biggest, spookiest ghouls ever
and turn the Attic of Doom into a
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CHAPTER

ONE

The Summer of Dad
It was going to be the best summer ever. THE
SUMMER OF DAD.
I jumped off the school bus yelling to the driver
“Bye, Mrs. Angela! Have a good vacation.”
My three best friends, Tommy, Josh, and Eddie
Spaghetti, were right behind me with a chorus of
goodbyes.
“Bye, boys,” Mrs. Angela called after us. “Don’t
get into too much trouble.”
“Who, us?” I asked with an innocent grin. “What
kind of trouble would good kids like us get into?”
Eddie Spaghetti snickered behind me. His name’s
not really Spaghetti, but once in second grade he
laughed so hard at lunch that a spaghetti noodle shot
1

have to be another J name.
“So, are we happy about the new baby?” Mom
asked. “Baby Carter?”
“Happy, happy, happy,” Kennedy said. “I want
the baby now.”
“Just three months to wait,” Mom said. “Carter
needs more time in Mommy’s belly before she’s
ready to be born.”
“Like bunnies!” Kennedy said.
Mom laughed. “Yes, like bunnies. But I’m only
having one baby. Not six.”
“And one more thing,” Dad added.
Uh oh, I thought. Here comes the thing I’m in
trouble for.
“We’re going to turn your bedroom into a nursery
for baby Carter, Roosevelt. You’ll move upstairs to a
great new room in the attic.”
“The attic?!” I jumped to my feet “You want
me to move into THE ATTIC OF DOOM? With
GHOSTS?”
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