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"The most beautiful experience we can have is the mysterious. It is the fundamental emotion that stands at the cradle of true art and true science.”

― Albert Einstein
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Becky and Patrick had taken a weeklong vacation with Bobby and Hillary during the week of the 4th of July. They went to Pisgah National Forest to enjoy the many waterfalls and then to a campsite in DuPont National Forest. Prissy and Rings, never being far from Becky and Bobby's side, were with them and everyone was having a great time... until Becky had a dream about Marty Smith.

Patrick grew uneasy, but it was more than that. He had a premonition that things were not right in Asheville. He made a phone call to Officer Jeff Hinds which led Captain Davidson to believe that either Patrick or his unusual lady-friend knew something and Officer Hinds was sent to retrieve Patrick. Once back at the Asheville Police Precinct, Patrick learned that Marty Smith had done the unthinkable.

Marty had taken his own life for the sole purpose of revenge. Marty knew that, as a ghost, he could punish Becky and Patrick. He was angry because Becky's special talents had led to his arrest for the murder of Patty Lawless.

Patrick and Becky returned to Asheville for the fireworks display and to attend the funeral the next day. While watching the fireworks at Pack Square, Becky saw a disturbing ghost in the crowd.
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"You have to tell us what happened," Hillary excitedly demanded. She was upset that after their return from Asheville, Becky and Patrick had not yet shared the full details of what happened. Hills and Bobby fired questions at Becky like bullets as soon as they returned to the campsite.

Becky seemed to be confused trying to decide where to start to answer their questions. However, since it was her story to share, Patrick waited for her to tell it.

"I honestly don't know where to begin," Becky stammered. She felt overwhelmed by the events that had taken place during the time that she and Patrick were in Asheville.

Already distraught, their interrogation had turned everything topsy-turvy in her mind. It seemed that now everything was out of order and sequence and she fumbled as she tried to sort things out again.

Becky knew it wasn't just their questions that were causing her uneasy feelings. She had to admit, even if only to herself, that ever since the strange occurrence at Pack Square, she was having a difficult time piecing things together.

Maybe, it was that she didn't want to remember.

An image of the ghost charging her just before the fireworks started, came rushing back to Becky. She gasped and shuddered as she relived the event. Although there was no actual impact from the spirit, the force of the assault had caused her lawn chair to fly backward with her in it.

Landing on her back, the surprise of it had knocked the wind out of her. Patrick had quickly come to her rescue helping her get back on her feet and settled again. He wanted to leave, to get her home and out of harm's way, but once she had recovered, she insisted they stay to watch the amazing aerial display.

She had never encountered a ghost with such physical power and Becky wondered if that energy was fueled by rage... Marty's rage. Was it really Marty?

Knowing she was distressed now, Patrick patted her arm and smiled encouragingly. He knew that Becky had not been her usual optimistic self after the incident at the park. Combined with the accusations from Mrs. Smith while at the funeral, it was no wonder that she was utterly shaken up by all of it. Patrick recalled how Marty's mother had held nothing back when she verbally assaulted Becky and him in front of everyone at the funeral home, accusing them of being the cause of her son's death.

She had caused an embarrassing scene.

Patrick didn't mind so much for himself, but the awful things Mrs. Smith had said about Becky were harsh cruel lies. It was uncalled for. Perhaps, she had acted so despicably as a way to save face in front of those gathered to say their goodbyes. There had been a lot of distant family members there as well as some of Asheville's most upstanding and noteworthy citizens. Maybe she did it for show.

Neither Becky nor Patrick wanted to go to Marty's funeral. They had gone on Captain Davidson's orders, but even the Captain stood back flabbergasted by the ferocious attack on Asheville's medium. No one knew what to say to the grieving mother, but grief did not excuse her slanderous comments and verbal umbrage.

Patrick and Becky chose to offer no defense for the things Mrs. Smith had said. They had kept quiet out of respect but also because they didn't want to add fuel to the already blazing fire of her indignation. They simply did not want to make things worse than they already were.

Patrick figured that the apple didn't fall far from the tree when Mrs. Smith alleged that Becky was a liar and that her lies were responsible for her son's arrest and ultimately his death. Marty blamed Becky as well, but neither he nor his mother would admit that he was guilty of murder.

Bobby was beginning to get frustrated by the delay, "Tell us what happened; just start at the darn beginning!" Bobby loudly exclaimed, drawing Patrick back to the present and away from his reminiscence. However, when Bobby saw Becky's face pucker up as if she would cry, he softened his voice and said, "Listen, Sis, just take a deep breath and tell us what happened from the time y'all got to Asheville."

Becky closed her eyes and tried to find the best place to begin the story, "Well, we went to the precinct to see Captain Davidson," Becky slowly began. "Then, we went to the store to check on things and to talk to Jacob, Lois, and Myrtle, but they had not seen or heard anything about Marty Smith."

"Jacob assured us that he would keep an eye on ghostly things," Patrick added.

"Those are your helper ghosts, right?" Hills asked.
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"Yes," Becky answered, "and by then it was time to get ready for the fireworks. There was a huge turnout at Pack Park but just before the fireworks started, I think I saw Marty in the crowd. At least, I believe it was him. He looked awful as a ghost. His head was twisted to one side. He had an evil sneer on his face... Oh, it was so terrible, so threatening, because it was directed entirely at me," she gulped as she recalled the disturbing image.

Becky had sworn Patrick to secrecy and she did not want to admit to her overprotective brother that the ghost had attacked her. Now she wondered... was that the right word? Had the ghost actually attacked her?

Now that it was over, she was no longer sure.

"Well, was it him? Was it really Marty?" Bobby anxiously interrupted.

"I can't be sure," Becky gasped. "I honestly don't know for sure. I expected it to be him, but his features were so distorted and his neck was at such an odd angle that I couldn't see his face. It could have been someone else who recently died from a broken neck just as easily as Marty. I just don't know!" she cried out and then burst into tears.

"Listen, guys," Patrick cautiously explained, "she is really upset and she has every right to be. As you know, we attended Marty's funeral. Mrs. Smith flew into a rage and she did a number on Becky in front of everyone at the service."

"Becky, did you see Marty at the service?" Hillary asked. She simply could not let it alone and, for the first time, Hills pressured her best friend in a way that she had never done before.

Once again, Becky shook her head, "No, Hills. I didn't," she sobbed.

"Let's all take a deep breath," Patrick urged. "It is getting late. Maybe, Becky will be calm and collected after a good night's sleep. What do you say; shall we call it a night and talk about this again in the morning?"

Bobby and Hillary reluctantly agreed and grumbled. Patrick urged Becky into their tent to rest. Rings and Prissy eagerly followed her and curled up on her sleeping bag as they waited for her to join them.

"Patrick, can I talk to you a minute in private," Bobby called out.

"Get cozy with the pets, Honey, I'll be right back," Patrick whispered to Becky.

She needed very little encouragement as she fell across the well-padded bedding and sobbed into her pillow trying not to disturb the others.

Patrick was worried and slightly shook his head before he walked some distance away to where Bobby waited.

"What is going on with my sister? She is completely off her game. I've seen her in action and she can handle any ghost... what is the problem because I have never seen her this way," Bobby began.

"Bobby, she had her ass handed to her by a conniving, shrewish bitch today and there was no way to intercede. I let her down. Captain Davidson let her down. She was out there on the frontline without any defense or any protection. We were all completely blindsided by Mrs. Smith. Now, that bitch dares to name Becky in the wrongful death suit she filed against the Police Department. The shrew threatens that she will take away Becky's home and her antique store too. Now, maybe you can understand that this is more than just about ghost business. This is about Becky's future and everything that she holds dear. You have to give her some time, just be patient and support her in any way that you can. She needs all of our support right now. She is not handling this well but let's hope that she will feel better in the morning. We will talk about this more tomorrow, okay?"

Bobby and Hillary stayed at the fire pit for only a short while longer and then they went into their tent too. However, neither of them could sleep.

"I have never seen Becky like this," Hills admitted. "I am really worried about her, Bobby."

"So am I," Bobby agreed. "I suspect that more has happened than either one of them wants to admit, but you can bet that Patrick won't tell us anything until Becky is ready to talk."

"That Mrs. Smith sounds like a raving bitch," Hills added. "I would like to meet her on a dark street some night and give her a good scare. But, you know, it just doesn't make sense. We have seen Becky take on the 'biggest and the baddest' of ghost cases. She has never come unraveled like this. I have to agree with you that something else is going on with our girl."
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