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			"OMG! I love to go camping in the summer!" Opal exclaimed. 
She had red hair and color changing eyes. Opal's eyes are currently brown today. "It's a great time for a great adventure!" Maple said. Maple has black hair, and brown eyes. 

Maple and Opal were going camping with their friend Hazel.  Hazel has brown hair and green eyes.  "Can I just check one more time if we have everything?" Hazel asked pleadingly. "Hazel you'll be alright." Maple reassured her.

"Ok all set!" Opal said. Maple notices that Opal only took one item with her. "Seriously?!"
Maple exclaims, you are only bringing the book '178 BC TILL NOW: A REAL MAGICAL HISTORY' That's all?" Maple asked.

Opal smiles knowingly and says "Yup! What's wrong with that!?" Opal evidently knew why her friends were staring at her in disbelief. She knew she could not just pack a book, but she liked to joke around. "Re-pack!" Opal's friends said sternly. 




After an hour wasted of re-packing, they were finally ready to hit the road. The girls set up the tent, started a blazing fire, and all was perfect. 

But now is when our story begins...

Maple sighed "I'm exhausted! I'll take a stroll around this forest. It's not often that you get to see a forest like this!" Maple exclaimed.

"NO Don't!" Opal cried out. "Sorry, did not mean to startle you, but it says here, on the tree, "Be warned ghosts have been roaming around this forest for more than a thousand years.."" Opal whispered.

"Eh, its just a joke,". Hazel replied. 

Opal froze at the site of the words on the tree. Staring in fear. 

"What, you believe in ghosts!" Hazel chuckled.

 Maple smiled , "See ya guys in a few minutes, or maybe I will come back as a ghost!" she joked. Both girls laughed, except for Opal. She new that a note on a tree was no ordinary note... 
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			Opal was still rooted to her spot. "Opal! Are you 5! You and I know a ghosts do not exist!" Hazel teased. 

"Opal! Hu...You know what, I'll just be quiet-" teased Hazel again.

Just then a loud scary voice burst out. The girls quivered, "Who is it? Is it you Maple?" Hazel shrieked, "Maple!" Opal screamed. It WAS Maple! She had come from the forest.

"You are drooping wet!" Opal exclaimed. "What did you see?" Hazel asked.
" Achoo!" Maple sneezed, she was cold and wet.

Hazel turned her back, suddenly "Aaaah! That's you Opal!". 
 "Never knew MY eyes were so creepy EITHER !" Opal shrieked. The trees turned into giant monsters and all the girls were terrified!

"Okay, everyone, chill, Hazel, where is your phone?" Opal asked. 
"Here," cried Hazel.
"Calling for a ride!" cried Opal
"Uhh hullo, Taxi driver? We need you to come pick us up at Elmwood woods, RIGHT NOW!" 
"Ok" the taxi driver said calmly. "What's Your phone number?" The taxi driver asked. 
"No TIME FOR THAT!" Said Opal
 Hazel snatched her phone back, " I'm sorry about my friend, but, WE NEED YOU TO COME ASAP!" Hazel exclaimed.

 "Guys.. the ghosts!" Maple shrieked. " OK looks like trouble! I'm com'n right away!" Said the Taxi driver. He came helped pack and the three friends, still terrified of what their nightmares have become, headed on the road with the taxi driver...

                                                 TO BE CONTINUED

After Hazel spent 5 minutes to dry off.. "You saw a ghost?" Hazel exclaimed," A Hallucination!". 
"Actually guys... it's not." Opal whispered in fright. "L-look..".
"Aaah!"
It was Hazel, but as a ghost!
"Never knew your eyes were so creepy! They're staring into my soul" Opal shrieked.
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			Narrator Sandy: "I don't now what my next story is about... mm..I'll think about it. What do you think Sandy?"

Dog Sandy: "Woof!"

Narrator Sandy: " Well, I guess that works?"                                                 

                                                               ABOUT AUTHOR







Laasya B. had loads of fun at writing camp, her second year was great. As you know, this story is her second story at Adventures in writing camp. It was really fun. Her talent is singing, she takes Carnatic music lessons. She loves to write fictional stories. She thinks it let's you express your creativity. Laasya hopes to write more stories and hopes you enjoy her stories! 

She dedicates her book to:
Herself,
Her family,
      &
Adventures in writing camp.
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