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Here’s a recap of what happened in N9NE Teen Ghosts, Volume 2.


	While in the hospital, Gustin meets the freaky young psychiatrist, Trina Hoover.

	Kaden fights the blue ghost, but accidentally kills his father. While in jail, Kaden is questioned by Trina Hoover.

	Ms. Spears decides to start a Secret Paranormal Club.


	During a secret paranormal meeting, they learn a specific color of ghost coming after them. Ben also joins the meeting, invited my Ms. Spears to help.

	Ben informs the group that the headstones in the cemetery where he lives are connected to the nine teens.

	Josia is attacked by the yellow ghost but survives.

	Henley spends hours franticly removing all pink items from her house and locking them in the attic to avoid her ghost.

	Zinith is killed by his gray ghost.

	Nikki was ferociously attacked by her red ghost and is currently being rushed to the hospital by her father.



This book is dedicated to nine teens that had to overcome the horror of having their own ghost drag them to the grave.

Names of the students along with their school have been changed in order to protect their identity.
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Saturday, September 19th, 2009

The hospital room was different. It seemed cold, vacant and unpleasant. The nurses had similar emotions.

Cold.

Vacant.

Unpleasant.

The door remained closed. When someone entered, they used a keycard, which unlocked the door. Nikki wondered if this was how Kaden felt inside the prison cell.

When the lock on the door snapped, Nikki’s skin chilled and her muscles contracted as if her body anticipated an intruder.

A young woman wearing a red sweatshirt pushed a tall cart with a television and DVD player inside the room. The door behind her automatically closed with the sound of the lock snapping into place.

Nikki suddenly realized that she hated this woman and didn’t want to speak with her.

Nikki: “What are you doing here?”

Trina plugged in the television and the DVD player. “I’m helping you.”

Nikki heaved a sigh loud enough to make her point that she wasn’t in the mood to be helped. “If this is some kind of teen motivation show, I don’t want to watch it.”

Trina shoved in the DVD and hit PLAY. “I think you’ll be interested in this.”

The screen was black and white. Nikki saw herself in the basement watching television. Nikki’s body had stopped moving, eyes shifting in every direction.

Nikki: “Where did you get this video?” Her skin prickled with anger. “Were you spying on me?”

Trina hit PAUSE on the DVD player. “I made a suggestion to your parents that they should invest in video surveillance throughout the house. This way if something happens, we can-”

“Are you for real?” Nikki shouted. She was beyond angry and couldn’t believe her parents actually listened to Trina’s insane idea.

Nikki’s mother had complained about the damage to Nikki’s bedroom, along with the cost for repairs. But that didn’t stop her mother from investing a thousand dollars or more into a home surveillance system so they could spy on her.

Nikki: “I want you to get out of here!”

Trina’s dead eye rolled helplessly as she turned and glared at Nikki. “I suggest you calm down or a nurse will come in here and strap you to the bed. Either way, you’re going to watch this.”

Nikki: “Am I in a psycho ward?”

Trina: “No. You’re in the mental care unit at the hospital.”

Nikki didn’t understand the difference, but she kept her mouth shut and watched Trina hit PLAY.

“What are you staring at?” Trina asked, pointing to the television.

Nikki remembered the rusted hanger on a hook above the washer and dryer. To the left was the Radio Flyer wagon.

Nikki: “Something caught my attention. It’s not a big deal.”

Trina hit PAUSE. The image on the screen was Nikki looking up. Trina stepped toward the bed. “If this wasn’t a big deal, then you wouldn’t be here.” She walked back to the television. “What caught your attention?”

“I don’t know,” Nikki lied.

Trina: “Why are you looking up?”

Nikki: “The pipes shook for a moment. My dad must have turned on the kitchen sink.”

Trina: “And why did that frighten you?”

“Who said I was frightened?” Nikki attempted to control her emotions. “Don’t put words in my mouth.”

Trina hit PLAY. On the screen, Nikki took a few steps back. It was eerie watching herself. She stumbled, eyes wide with fear, falling hard to the floor.

Trina: “You certainly look scared. What was going on?”

Nikki didn’t respond. The image on the screen was terrifying. While on the floor, she slapped herself in the face.

Trina: “Why did you hit yourself?”

Once again Nikki ignored the question. On the television her chest rose. Nikki wasn’t a limber person like some of her gymnastic friends, but her body on this video arched like the letter C.

Trina: “Do you remember doing this?”

Nikki refused to answer. Her father appeared on the screen, scooped Nikki off the floor and carried her upstairs.

Trina ejected the DVD and turned off the power. “I’m assuming you’re not going to answer any of my questions.”

Nikki couldn’t lie anymore. “Something attacked me! A ghost...it was red!”

Trina: “What did this red ghost look like?”

A tear escaped from Nikki’s eye. “It looked like me.”

Trina: “The ghost attacked you?”

Nikki raised her hands. “Isn’t that obvious? Weren’t we both watching the same video?”

Trina stepped toward the bed. “All I saw on the video was a disturbed teenager. Your friends Myya and Zinith were also disturbed.” Trina narrowed her good eye. “What happened to you? And what happened to your friends?”
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