
 
 
The magic library: plan 
 
Behind the old, mahogany doors stood ‘them’. 
 
Thousands upon thousands stacked in neat rows, all arranged and alined back-to-back. 
 
Dust collected everywhere as far as you could see, spider webs hung loosely around the 
ancient books, creating a trail of wonder and bewilderment within you, as you wonder how 
long it has been there for.  
 
At the back of this historical place, was a prior painting of a recent relative who used to 
occupy this place, which was encased in a gold lining and quite clearly surrounded with 
books. 
 
Above all, was a dome like no other containing a roof which has seen all the libraries good 
and bads, but most importantly all of its secrets. 
 
Along the middle, there are many spherical shaped balls with different patterns on them 
and held of the ground with a gold ring –pot- which seems to also have been inherited from 
the past. 
 
 On the ground, layed a checkered pattern with a row of diamonds intervening between it 
which has also been littered with dirt and dust.   
 
On the second floor of books there is a <what seems to look like, elevator which might lead 
to a secret pile of books that may or may not have belonged to an ancestor. 



 

 
 

The magic library: 
 
Behind the old mahogany doors stood them, thousands upon thousands 
stacked in neat rows, all alined back-to-back. 
Dust collected everywhere as far as you could see, spider webs hung loosely 
around the backs of the ancient books, creating a trail of wonder and 
bewilderment within you, as you wonder how long it has been there for. At the 
back of this historical place –hung up on a wall- was a painting of a prior 
relative who used to occupy this place, which was encased in a gold lining and 
quite clearly surrounded with books. 
 
Above all, was a dome, like no other it contained information about the 
libraries good and bads but most importantly all of its secrets. Along the 
middle there are many spherical shaped balls with different patterns on them 
and held of the ground with a gold ringed shaped pot, which has also seemed 
to be inherited from the past. Along the ground, layed a checkered pattern 
with a row of diamond intervening between them and also completely littered 
over with dirt and dust. 
On the second floor of the library there seems to be of what looks like an 
elevator that may or may not have belonged to an ancestor who lived here. 
Although this is just a theory, no one may try and prove it as it is unknown 
what will happen to you whilst your there.  


