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Here’s a recap of what happened in N9NE Teen Ghosts, Volume 6.


	Nikki, Shelby, Trina, and Dagan were killed.

	Nikki remains as a red ghost.

	Her friends supposedly moved on to the afterlife.

	A year later, we are introduced to Teens Investigating Paranormal Situations (T.I.P.S.)

	They solve the case of Boy Ghost Throwing Stones.

	Milo sent Brooke to Millington where she met up with Ben.

	Ben informs Brooke that Nikki is haunting him and haunting others in town, especially teenagers.

	Brooke stays at Ben’s house and is now being haunted by her green ghost.



This book is dedicated to all the teenagers who had to overcome the horror of having their own ghost drag them to the grave.

All names have been changed in order to protect their identity.
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Part 1
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When Brooke woke up, she felt like she still hadn’t slept in days. Her nightmares were filled with green horror, something she couldn’t avoid.

Brooke eased up from the bed, went to the bathroom and splashed water on her face. She headed back to the nightstand, grabbed her phone, seeing that Jesse had called twice this morning.

She sat on the bed and called him back.

Jesse: “About time! You on vacation?”

Brooke rubbed her eyes. “I’m at Ben Thurston’s house.”

Jesse: “Nice. When can we come?”

Brooke: “I don’t know. It’s up to Milo.”

Jesse: “You sound horrible.”

Brooke: “I feel horrible. All night I’ve been hearing clicking sounds and had nightmares of...

Jesse: “What?”

Brooke: “The color green. It’s like, haunting me.”

Jesse: “A lot of people think red or black is evil, but green is the worst.”

Brooke: “How so?”

Jesse: “In Snow White and the Seven Dwarfs, the Evil Queen had these freaky green eyes. The evil potion she brewed was green with the apple bobbing. When the Evil Queen disguises herself as the old witch, her eyes are a freakier green.”

Brooke: “You have officially ruined Snow White and the Seven Dwarfs for me.”

Jesse: “It’s not just that movie. In Cinderella, Lady Tremaine has an evil green gaze. Her cat Lucifer also has green eyes.”

Brooke: “Maybe Walt Disney viewed green as evil?”

Jesse: “It would make sense. Maleficent in Sleeping Beauty has an evil lime green glow, which also surrounds her castle. Later in the movie, Sleeping Beauty is encircled by a green haze. And the dragon’s fire is green.”

Brooke: “Next you’re going to tell me The Little Mermaid is haunted by green as well.”

Jesse: “Actually, Ursula conjures green lightning in her hands when she performs a spell that will steal Ariel’s voice.”

Brooke: “Oy.”

Jesse: “In The Lion King, Scar has evil green eyes along with his lair filled with green smoke and green fire during his song, Be Prepared. Oh, and Hercules has to swim through the lime green river of souls to save Meg’s life.”

Brooke: “Nice.”

Jesse: “In the movie, The Princess and the Frog, that voodoo guy Dr. Facilier says, ‘But freedom takes green, it’s the green, it’s the green, it’s the green you need, and when I looked into your future it’s the green that I see.’”

Brooke: “I’ll never look at Disney movies the same way again.”

Jesse: “It’s not just Disney. Green is a common color for villains. Think about Comic villains such as Joker, Green Goblin, Riddler, Dr. Doom, Sandman, and even the Hulk who couldn’t control his emotions...all had green as a main color.”

Brooke: “Are you done?”

Jesse: “I guess. I’m just bored. Can we come there?”

Brooke: “I told you, it’s not up to me.”

Jesse: “Fine.”

Brooke smelled coffee. “I gotta go.”

Jesse: “Okay. Call me twice a day so I know-”

Brooke hung up.

In minutes she unpacked her suitcase and quickly dressed, tossing her green underwear and green t-shirt to the side, wearing white instead. She hurried downstairs, following the smell of coffee.

Ben wasn’t in the kitchen, so Brooke searched the cabinets, found a mug, poured herself a cup of coffee, splashed in some creamer and took a healthy sip.

She then made her way outside, seeing Ben at the cemetery gazing at a headstone.

When Brooke arrived still holding her mug of coffee, she said, “You staring at what used to be Nikki’s headstone? I told you, let it go. You have to move on.”

Ben turned; eyes red as if he’d been crying. He pointed to the headstone. “Look.”

Brooke stepped forward, took a sip of her coffee and looked at the headstone. Her name was etched into the stone, along with the day she was born and the month, but the year was missing.

Brooke felt a hot sting on the web of her thumb, realizing she was tipping her mug of coffee. She placed the cup down on the grass and examined the stone. “Did you do this?”

Ben: “No. Of course not. The last time I was blamed for something like this, it was when nine teenagers were here. It’s not me.”

Brooke sighed, looking around the area. “The dirt isn’t disturbed, which means no one placed a new headstone here. The markings seem fresh.”

Ben rubbed the back of his neck. “It’s like déjà vu. My worst fear was this would happen to you and sure enough it did.”
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