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				“Mom, why does Max get to go to camp but I don’t?!?” I whined to my mom as we dropped my brother off at his camp.
	“You’re not old enough for Max’s camp. I told you already.” My mom replied.“Plus, you hate most camps!” My mon added.
	“ No, please!” I begged. “I’ll go to camp! Please find me one!” I pleaded.
	“ Okay. Fine. I’ll try” my mom sighed after a bit of silence.
	“ Thank you mom ! I promise I’ll be good!”
	A few days later, my mom came to me exclaiming, “ Fern! I just found a camp for you! The name is Camp Willowdean. They have art, hiking, outdoor activities, swimming, lunch, horseback riding, writing and more! Do you want to go there? Sounds good to me!”
	“Sure! Thanks, mom! How long is it? I inquired happily.
	“Oh, just two weeks.” My mom replied.”It does start in three weeks though. I’ll sign you up!”
		

				   	.	 .	  .            		
	“There!” I declared as I closed my suitcase. “I’m ready for camp!” 
	 “Alright. I’ll get the car started!” My mom replied.
	
	As we hopped into the car and drove to the camp. I was nervous and sick with worry. 
“Will the others want to be friends with me? Will I fit in” I wondered. As we pulled in, I got my suitcase and my mom and I went to the headquarters to meet the founder Dorn. 
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				When I saw Dora’s eyes, a shiver ran down my spine. I tried to ignore it and turned my eyes to look around the room. Next, I went to my bunk and met Alexa and Erin. They welcomed me and we al became friends. Alexa had wavy black hair with light toned skin. Erin had straight brown hair with a curl at the end. Their personalities were very friendly and we soon did everything together.
      One day while we were swimming in the lake, I noticed that Alexa and Erin’s skin looked very pale, almost ghostly white. Slightly shocked, I decided to watch them closely for the next few days. I was getting suspicious so I decided to spy on them while they were showering and changing. What I saw was unbelievable. GHOSTS 


	 I stood there, shocked at what I saw. My friends were actually ghosts! I skipped showering and got my clothes on and called my mom. 
 
“Hey mom” I asked
“Yes?” She answered 
“Could you pick me up? I’m not feeling well.”
“Sure. I’ll drive as fast as I can. Go to Dorn and tell her, okay?” 
“Okay.” 

After a while, I was walking my way to Dorn’s room and when I got there, I knocked. 

     “Hello? Anyone there?” I inquired. “Yes. Come in” A voiced answered, Dorn. I told her about my situation. After thinking, Dorn slurred, “If you insist, then I guess you will be able to leave. You have my permission.” 
     As she spoke, her cold eyes bore holes into mine. I shivered and whispered, “thank you.” As we rode home in the car, I saw the stone hard eyes glowing into mine. I never went to camp again, and told my younger cousins Estella my story. A few weeks later...
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