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By the time I finished the first paragraph, I was already dreading the ending.  Molly writes:  “…you should never tell a story unless you’re sure how it’s going to end.” and that made me think there wouldn’t be a happy resolution at the end.    And their was enough creepy grimness in her “favorite” story from her dad to let the reader know bad things were going to happen.  The dread I felt for her just got deeper throughout the story, with each new scary element added:  the appearance of her uncle, the drugged food, the bedroom door locked from the outside, the cameras she discovered in his study.   Once Molly finally took matters into her own hands (literally and figuratively), though, I was hopeful and could see that she was going to be the hero. 

I noticed a lot of detail in the story…sometimes I thought the author was trying to use a certain kind of writing formula, because I was reminded of something I heard from two different sources.  One was a mystery writer, and I unfortunately cannot remember her name, who said that mysteries needed a lot of detail in order to make the plot believable.  I also remember years ago when the movie “Amadeus” won a lot of Academy Awards; the costume designer, in her acceptance speech, told the audience that the director Milos Forman had given them this guidance:  when you are telling a fantastic tale, you need to get the details right to make it more believable.   It seemed to me that every so often, he would put in “required” details (her dad can’t cook with the Eagles, Ms. Shabbas with the Afro singing Old Broadway Tunes, the sunroom that used to be a screened-in porch, the description of the counselor’s office with it’s wall of Ritalin opposite the anti-drug poster, for example).    I did think that the author was more successful with subtle details in the way he let the reader know that Molly and her parents were a close knit family, so that their sudden disappearance really was an alarming and inexplicable event.   And I have to say that I loved the 36 steps of the staircase.  My house has 14 steps; trying to picture an old house with that many steps conjures up big and scary foyers with really tall ceilings, and I get a better feeling for how intimidated Molly felt in that house.
What’s interesting to me is that I never would have picked this book out on my own.  I don’t like spooky stories (nor scary movies) and I don’t generally choose books written by men.   But this story had two important elements that I look for in the books I read, as I described in my reading autobiography.  I like the mystical element in the story: she is a Dreamer and gets help from her dreams.  “Someone or something will guide you or give you a message.”  Her dreams help her defeat the man posing as her uncle.   Most importantly (to me anyway), it is about a young girl who uses her wits and her courage to save herself and her family.  
So I really can’t judge a book by its cover(
