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*For the best experience, read this series in order and skip the prologue.

Upon moving to an old house, Ella and Duke learned a secret.

A spider, named Mr. Nid, told them to paint a door on a basement wall with some magical paint. When it became real, they pushed it open to find a cave filled with craft and costume supplies.

A scroll inside the cave asked Ella and Duke to save ghosts from haunting so they could rest in peace.

Although stunned, Ella and Duke decided to help ghosts, so Mr. Nid sent these directions to their printer:

Dear Ella and Duke,

Thank you for being so helpful. Please follow these directions carefully:

	Find a haunted location anywhere in the world

	Research its history and geography

	Learn about the ghosts who are haunting the site

	Use the magical supplies in my cave to make the basement look like the haunted place

	Create costumes to help you blend in with the ghosts


If you do a good job, your basement will transform into the actual haunted site at midnight on Halloween. Your mission will be to help the ghosts that you meet.

Sincerely,

Mr. Eric Nid

For their first mission, Duke and Ella discovered that ancient Roman army ghosts haunted medieval soldier ghosts inside an English castle. Duke and Ella hosted a haunted house, called The Haunted Basement, so their parents would not be suspicious about the castle they built in their basement.

At midnight on Halloween, the castle became real. Duke and Ella completed their mission by teaching ghosts how to apologize and forgive.

For the second mission, Duke and Ella discovered pirate ghosts haunting a shipwreck near a desert island. Duke’s birthday party was used as an excuse to build a pirate-themed ship and desert island in the basement. When these became real on the night of his birthday, ghosts learned how to be generous.

An abandoned London subway station was the site for Duke and Ella’s third mission. The ghosts learned to think for themselves and not follow the crowd.

Thanks to Duke and Ella, there were three fewer haunted sites in the world. All the ghosts could rest in peace after learning valuable life lessons.
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BOOM! CRACK!

Ella jumped out of bed. Another mission! she thought in her half-asleep state of mind. Oh, no! We didn’t research this mission! Where are we going? Which ghosts are we helping?

Ella ran around her room, trying to figure out what to do. A rattling sound made her stop and listen. It came from her bedroom windows. Sheets of rain battered the clapboards on her old house.

She looked at the clock. It was two thirty in the morning. Phew! It’s just a bad storm, she thought as she went back to bed.

If lightning had struck her house at midnight, ghosts would be in the basement right now. Ella and her little brother, Duke, would be going on a secret mission to make the world a kinder, less scary place.

Later that morning, Duke awoke to strange noises. He ran to the window and opened his curtains. No! This isn’t how summer vacation is supposed to start, he thought.

Ella was below in the yard helping their dad rake. Cleaning up after the storm was the last thing he wanted to do, but he wolfed down breakfast and ran outside to help.

The morning sunshine on wet grass created steamy air. Ella noticed Duke wiping sweat from his forehead.

“Let’s hang out in the basement when we’re done,” she said. With no air conditioning in their old house, the cellar was the only place to cool off.

Their dad overheard Ella and gave her a look of disgust. “No thanks. That spider-infested black hole makes my skin crawl.”

Ella and Duke were glad their dad never wanted to go down there. It was a magical place where they went on secret missions to rid the world of haunted places. They needed both of their parents to think the basement was just a dingy place under the house.

“I’ll make some lemonade. That’ll cool us off,” their dad said. He handed his rake to Duke and headed for the kitchen door.

Ella gave her rake to Duke and said, “Please put these away while I bring the barrels to the curb.”

While hanging up the rakes in the shed, a truck pulled up to the house. Who’s here? Duke wondered.

Three people got out of the truck. One headed to the right side of the backyard, another to the left side, while the third headed to the back.

Duke froze. Three strangers surrounded him. Mr. Nid said to beware of people who want to keep the world a scary place, he thought. Panic fluttered through his body.

Ella entered the shed. “You ready?” she asked.

Duke was relieved to see her. “Stranger danger,” he whispered. “Could these be the people Mr. Nid warned us about?”

Ella shrugged. She did not seem concerned that strangers surrounded them.

“Let’s run for it,” Duke whispered as he took off toward the kitchen door.

“Why are we running?” Ella asked.

Duke glanced over his shoulder to see if the strangers were chasing them. “They have lasers!” he said. He grabbed Ella’s arm. “Get down! They’re surrounding us with laser beams!”

Ella looked at the lasers and giggled. “Those are measuring tapes with lasers to measure long distances. We’re finally getting a fence.”

Duke’s fears disappeared. “Yippee! Do you know what that means?”

​​[image: ]
CHAPTER TWO

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Mission Plan


[image: ]


Duke’s smile almost broke his face. “Mom and Dad said we can get dogs once we get a fence.”

He no longer cared about cooling off in the basement. Ella followed him up to his bedroom where The Humane Society’s website was on the screen of his laptop.

“I see you’ve been looking for dogs already,” Ella said.

“I’ve checked this site every day since we brought my party donations there,” Duke said. He scrolled down the page. Dogs of all shapes, sizes, and colors with big sad eyes filled the screen. “I wish we could adopt them all.”

Ella noticed beads of sweat rolling down Duke’s forehead and got an idea. “Do you remember how Mr. Nid said magic happens if we initiate it?”

“Yep,” Duke said. “Should we initiate getting dogs?”

“Well, yes. But that’s not what I was thinking of. The lightning last night reminded me that we need to rid the world of another haunted site,” Ella said. “Let’s find a mission in a place where we can escape this heat for a night.”

“Only if you promise not to go to a scary dark place again,” Duke said. “Our last mission was too spooky.”

“Promise,” Ella said. “I was thinking of going somewhere snowy.”

“Now that's a cool idea,” Duke said. “Get it?”

Ella giggled. “Got it.” She ran to the door. “Be right back,” she called out.

Within seconds, Ella returned with her laptop. “Let’s search for ghosts on snowy mountains,” she said.

“But not Mount Everest or any mountain with cliffs, crevices, or avalanches,” Duke said.

“Okay. Maybe we can find a haunted ski area. Then we can ski this summer,” Ella said.

Duke smiled. “Now you’re talking!” he said. This mission sounded less scary already.

“Search for a mountain in the southern hemisphere,” Ella said.

“Southern hemisphere?” Duke asked.

“Yes — south of the equator. Their winters are during our summers.”

“Oh... right,” Duke said. “I knew that.”

As they searched, they both came up empty.

“I’ve found plenty of ski mountains down there, but I can’t find one that’s haunted,” Ella said.

Duke did not want to go on a mission to a treacherous mountain, so he searched until he found a ski hill with a beginner slope. “Look here, Ella. Skiers at a French ski area say that ghosts haunt an old lift.”

Ella glanced over at Duke’s laptop. “But France is in the northern hemisphere,” she said.

“I know, but if this ski area is on a glacier we can ski during the summer,” Duke said.

“What does it say about the ghosts?” Ella asked.

“I’m sending you the link. Help me find details,” Duke said.

As Ella opened the link, cold air burst out of the computer screen. She shivered and slammed her laptop shut. Upon opening it again, a squall swirled up out of the page.
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Duke scooted over to savor the cold air on his overheated body. “Ahh! That feels great!” he said.

“I think Mr. Nid is telling us that we’ve found the right mission to go on,” Ella said.

“What a cool way of communicating!” Duke said.

The snowy air stopped whirling, so Duke went back to his device. “I’m going to find another article about these ghosts,” he said.

Ella found a creepy tidbit as soon as she started reading. “This ski lift has been abandoned since the early 1950s. People who’ve dared to ski near it say they were frightened off by ghosts.”

“I’d be frightened, too. Ghosts are scary,” Duke said.

Ella continued, “It’s reported that these ghosts are bullies.”

Duke’s heart sank. His hope for a less frightening mission was dashed. “Regular ghosts are scary enough. Bully ghosts sound terrifying.”

“At least we know what their problem is and how we can help them,” Ella said.

Duke felt torn. He wanted the world to have one less scary place but was not sure he wanted to help these ghosts.

“Look here! The ghosts were involved in an accident at the chairlift,” Ella said.

Duke was not looking or listening. His mind raced with scenes of bullies knocking him out with one-two punches. Then he noticed Ella’s mouth moving.

“We will need to disguise ourselves like them. Everything they wore was made of wool — coats, pants, sweaters, scarves, mittens, and even woolen hats. They didn’t wear ski helmets back then,” she said. “And look! Their ski boots were leather, and they had long wooden skis.”

Duke did not know what to say. He knew Mr. Nid wanted them to go on this mission. He just was not sure he would find the courage to face ghost bullies.

Ella smiled. “Isn’t it cool how our missions let us see the world before so many things were invented?” she asked.

Duke did not respond. Worry overwhelmed him.

“So, to make this mission work, we can use my birthday as an excuse to build a replica of this ski area in the basement. I’ll ask Mom and Dad today if I can have a ski-themed party,” Ella said. “This will give us a month and a half to prepare.”

“Whoa! Slow down,” Duke said. “Do you really want to face bullies?”

“Oui, oui!” Ella said with her best French accent. “Our job is to make this world less scary. What could be scarier than ghost bullies?”

Exactly, Duke thought. Facing these bullies would be scarier than their last mission when they faced ghosts in complete darkness.

Just then, their dad clomped up the stairs. Ella slammed shut her laptop. Duke exited out of his ghost research and opened the tab for The Humane Society’s website.

“I brought you some lemonade,” their dad said, handing them each a glass.

Duke and Ella took big gulps. “Mmm! Thanks, Dad!” they both said at once. “Jinx!”

Their dad giggled. “You’re welcome.” He
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