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The Ghost Therapist – Season Six

Created By Dionne Fields

New web series & podcast about an angry ghost name: Ta’sha.

She moved next door into my bedroom walls on August 8, 2020. 

Every night, between the hours of 1:00 am – 5:00 am this an angry ghost never stops talking through my bedroom walls.

“Based on true events” 

The Ghost Therapist – Season 100 & Episode 10

You can hear the real-life ghost talking in the background.

[image: ]

Most of the children’s ghosts, don’t like to leave my bedroom they feel connected to the life they had, before they died.

I have helped thousands of babies and kids to crossover to their eternal souls in the afterlife in heaven, among angels, family and friends.

The kids’ ghosts, like to ask me questions about how their mom and dad is doing? 

since they are no longer with them.

https://youtu.be/K9JhMSJmeQI?si=_YeyEM1cA2U-Mt3Q
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Chapter 1: Back in Atlanta
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1.

The move happened on May 20, 2025 around 5:15pm, when two men and a truck moving company helped us moved.

The skies over Atlanta were gray with pollen and soft sunlight, and everything felt familiar in the most unsettling way. 

Latrice had left this city when heartbreak and hardship became too loud to live with.

Knoxville had offered peace, even if it came with its own strange price—the voice of a ghost named Tasha who would not be silenced.

Now that voice was back, it was time to move back home.

Donations poured in from love ones and relatives from all across the globe for, Latrice helping their family ghost to crossover, through her ghost therapy sessions.

Most of the donations would range from $1,000 to $5,000, and all of the money was used to purchase a new home for her two sons in Atlanta.

Latrice new home sat in a quiet, tree-lined cul-de-sac just outside the city. 

A four-bedroom colonial with a wide porch, brick façade, and a three-car garage that Pilot instantly claimed as his future music studio.

Race—now 11, bright, inquisitive, and obsessed with plants—had already asked if they could build a garden in the backyard.

“We could plant tomatoes,” he said, dragging a bag of potting soil through the kitchen the day they moved in. 

“And cucumbers! Ooh—can we do a watermelon patch?”

Latrice smiled, rubbing her hand over the crown of his head. 

“One seed at a time, little man.”

But even as she tried to lean into their new beginning, something about the house pressed against her spirit.

That first night, after the boys had fallen asleep—Pilot in his room layered with beat-making equipment.

And poster boards of Kanye and Kendrick, Race curled up with his new iPhone 16 and a lava lamp.

Latrice sat in the master bedroom, trying to convince herself the creaks were just old pipes.

Until it happened.

A whisper.

Soft. Familiar. Sliding across her skin like breath.

“Latrice,” it said. “You came back.”

Her stomach dropped. Her breath caught.

It was Tasha.

The same young woman who’d first spoken to her through the walls in Knoxville—a 28-year-old white woman with a voice like wind and sorrow. 

She had been missing for years. 

Dead, but never gone. Uncrossed.

Still bound to this world, and to Latrice.

“I hoped you’d find peace,” Tasha whispered. 

“But there’s more work to do.”

Latrice turned toward the wall, whispering back. 

“Not tonight, Tasha. Please.”

Silence.

Then a sigh.

“She’s still here,” Latrice said out loud, sitting at the edge of her bed. 

Her voice trembled with exhaustion. “She followed me.”

That morning, over cereal and toast, Race looked at her with that strange knowing in his eyes.

“You look tired, Mama,” he said. “Did she come back?”

Latrice froze.

Pilot looked up too, spoon halfway to his mouth.

“Did who come back?”

Race kept chewing, unfazed. “The ghost lady.”

“Race—” Latrice started.

But he shrugged. “It’s okay. I think she’s nice. She talked to me once.”

Latrice dropped her spoon. “You what?”

Race looked confused. “I thought I was dreaming, but she said her name was Tasha. She was crying. She told me to take care of you.”

Pilot stood up, shaking his head. “Man, y’all trippin’. 

Ain’t no ghost in this house.”

But Latrice’s hands were shaking. 

She didn’t know what chilled her more—Tasha’s reappearance or the fact that her youngest son had heard her too.

That night, Latrice tried to get some rest. 

She prayed. Walked room to room whispering blessings.

And for a moment, the house felt still.

Until she lay down.

The moment her head hit the pillow, the room chilled. The wall whispered again.

“Twelve ghosts,” Tasha said.

“Twelve what?”

“Twelve souls. Lost. 

Like me. They can’t cross.”

Latrice sat up. “What do you want me to do?”

Tasha’s voice cracked.

“Tell their stories. They’re waiting.”

Latrice rubbed her temples. 

“You said that before. In Knoxville. 

And look where we are now.”

Silence.

Then—

A single knock from inside her bedroom closet.

Just one.

But it was enough to remind her: this season wouldn’t be a break. It would be a calling.

The Ghost Therapist was back.

And the ghosts were waiting.

Moving back home was supposed to be a reset. 

After years in Knoxville, Latrice had finally returned to Atlanta—a city she once ran from but always called home. 

She brought her sons, Pilot and Race, into a sprawling four-bedroom house with a three-car garage, fresh paint, and a promise of peace.

But the walls were not quiet.

Every night, a voice seeped through the sheetrock. 

The same voice she thought she left behind in Tennessee. 

Tasha—28 years old, white, missing for over a decade—was still with her. 

Not physically, but spiritually. 

Still tethered to this world. 

Still telling stories. 

Still unable to cross over.

This is Season 6 of The Ghost Therapist. 

In this chapter of Latrice’s life, the boundary between the living and the dead continues to blur. 

And now, one of Tasha’s living relatives has reached out. 

They’ve invited Latrice to join their family on a summer vacation to Martha’s Vineyard.

But not everything on the island is as beautiful as the postcards suggest.
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Chapter Two: Tasha’s Warning





















[image: ]




2.

It started with the attic door.

The kind you pull down with a string. 

Latrice had passed under it a dozen times without thinking, until one morning it was halfway open.

It’s like someone had tugged it gently while no one was looking.

She didn’t mention it to the boys. 

Race was too sensitive, and Pilot didn’t believe in any of it—or at least pretended not to.

But later that night, while folding towels in the hallway, Latrice noticed something strange.

A trail of dust. 

Not scattered—but shaped. 

As if small footprints had padded down from the attic ladder and disappeared into the shadows.

She froze.

“Tasha?” she whispered.

No answer.

That night, Latrice sat in her room, phone glowing in her hand, trying to distract herself. 

Pilot was in the garage, headphones on, rapping into his mic. 

Race had fallen asleep in the living room watching nature documentaries.

But Latrice couldn’t rest. 

The silence felt loaded.

Then came the knock.

Not at the door.

From inside the attic.

Three steady knocks, like knuckles rapping wood. Latrice sat up straight.
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