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you nééd a 
lift to the bus 

stop? 

Chelsea, 
do 



Jasmine 
and Alexis 
are picking 

me up! 



There’s 
——{ bananas in 

Mm | the kitchen, 
sweetie. 

> — 

Hey, Mom, 
since it’s the \ 
last day of 
school, um, 
a few of us 
are going to 
celebrate 

at the Burger f 
Shack later, 

1 

I’m sorry, 
Chelsea. I 
pore eve 

Iv. 

vA 
think I can... 
maybe...borrow 

20 dollars? 

] 

But when I _ 
get paid, I promise’ 

T'll take you to 
Burger Shack, my 

treat. 



Geesh, have 
your new friends 

heard of a doorbell? 
Why don’t you ever 

invite them in? 

cheney es 
robably wor 

i) fore than this Mim? 
house. 

Don’t forget 
your dad’s 

going to pick 
you up today, 

honey! 

wear your 
seat be/t! 

anyone in New 
Orleans mot 
hear that? 



ZA 
Witt Cré6ge2 
Want me to 

pucKe ner in ke 
\ Morsmy 627 

Lite HOLE 
(OU WAtOr tre 
0237 I wanna 
make tt to 



So after 
the Burger Shack tonight, 
Justin wants to hang out. 

He’s so morbid, you'll 
never guess where he 
wants to meet up-- 

cemetery... 
okay. 

I’m not 
scared of 

ghosts...I’m 
just over 

them. 

Hahaha. 
“Over” ghosts? 

Who says 
that? 

...Or is Widdle 
Chelsea scared 

of ghosts? 

See, Alexis, I love 
this girl. T toid 
you she'd be fun 

to Bang out 
with. 



Yo, Jasmine. 
Can I get a ride 
to first period?! 

T'll pay you! Move along, 
move aoe 
people! Ugh. 

C & 
ae tau MN, 

What’s up, 
Jasmine? Hey, 
Alexis. Hey, 
Chelsea. 

There was a time 
not so long ago 
when I was an 
“untouchable”... 

--Just let them 
admire you. We 
don’t speak to 
untouchables. 



For most of 
my life, few 
people knew 
me by my 
real name. 

Your Ghost 
is Toast! 

Over the years, the business wasn’t so great 
at actually bringing money in. My parents 
argued constantly about finances. 

ea 

My dad's commitment to ghost hunting kept him from 
ever getting a norma lee And Mom figured he should be 
using his engineering degree as more than a table coaster. 



LON 

So, they divorced. That was 
&| three years ago. Since then... 

I've ditched the coveralls 
and a few other things. 

Then one day, Jasmine 
noticed my vintage Cread: 
Goodwill) crossbody ba 
during third period English, 
and everything changéd... 

It’s the end of sophomore year, 
and I’ve finally kind of got this 
social life thing figured out. 



Okay, folks, bring 
up the module from 

yesterday, and I'll give 
you a few minutes to | 

\ finish Up your coding (2 sss 
: assignment. on 



Oh my 
God, Dad. 

No... 

I'm Doug 
Grant of 

Paranormal 
Removal 

Services... _ 

..dhd I’m here 
to tell you that 
that creaking and 
squeaking keeping 

you up at right that 
you figure might be 2 
maintenance /ssue 
could bé 4a more 

serious 
problem. 

= I’ve beer in 
Mention this the paranormal 

commercial and get business for over 
20 percent off your 20 years, and in 
first consultation. a city as old as 

l've got certification, New Orleans, I've 
equipment, and the Just about 

know-how to rid your encountered 
house of the Se It all. 

haunts. : ~ 

Call me and I can 
: ; help you rid your home, 

Yes, indeed! car, or office of ghosts, 
You might have spirits, witches, hags, 

yourself a ghost haunts, sou/s, 
problem. and tro//s. 

Call HOW Qe host... 
and Il get Roast? What 
roasting! does that 

i ati : say? 

FY Nothing. > 
x omething Vie 

weird I : R 
just found 

on the 
internet. 



ATC 
—= 15 

ee 
ar DOOR I TES Ye m| C] — hy 

an L\ 
a: a J 

~S. "tl 
'( Cute case,\. 

eae 

It looks like 
the one I had 
last year. The 

old one. 

Oh, 
something Brian 
sent me éarlier. 
This is really 

Yes, indeed! 
You might have 

yourself a ghost 
Problem! 

Yeah, it is 
a little old. I 
neéd a new 



Is that 
for real? It says 

he’s in To 
Marigny. Oooh, we get some 

should call the exercise? 
number. 

What’s so 
funny over 

here? 

How about... 
we go run the 
mile with the 
rest of the 

class...7 

Justin Langley, 17, only at /sabe/ 
Newton because his genetic code 
reads beautiful basketball god. 

The number 23 he’s currently 
wearing gives arn accurate reading 
of how many hearts within 2 
one-mile radius are currently 
flutterivg. 

Our 
he friend 

You know you’ve 
been waiting on me to come 
over here since gym started 
to add some excitement to 

your life. , 

What’s oe Z 
beautiful? 



So, what’s up? Y'all 
coming through tonight 

or What? Lafayette 
Cemetery, baby, thrills, 

s chills, pills... 

Did you 
even have 
to ask? 

You know 
we'll be 
there! 

That's what’s up. You saved ——~\ 
ins butt in science this semester, 

girl. You're the reason I’m gonna be 
a senior next year. That alone gets 

you an invitation. 
Vo NS Ci, 

I hope 
y’all ain’t 
afraid of [ All right, 

ladies, see y'all 
tonight. 



7 —, 
——_— 

Justin 
practically fell 
over himself 
inviting you 

onight. What do 
I look like, last 
season's Louis 

bag? 
have French 
ancestry... 

I will leave 
you both on 
the side of 
this road! 

He was just 
grateful that he 

could cheat off my 
test for Finals, 

that’s all. 

No matter how hard I 
try, it seems I’m always 
one misstep away from 
being an outcast... 

Yeah, we’d hate 
to have to throw you back 

in the untouchables pile 
over a dude. 

Too grateful 
if you ask me, 
but you handled 

it well. 



Spook-y. 
Where is 

everybody? 

What’s up, 
ladies? We thought 

yon audi 
Chickened out. 



No thanks. 
I’m going to 
my dad’s place 

ater, so.. 

P 
being such a nerd. My 
parents never notice 

when I’m high. 

You kind 
of live ina 

fortress, you 
know. You rarely | 

see them. 

True. 
But still--hit 
it. We gotta 
loosen you 

up. 



\ Ip} 

VI N 
Let’s consult 

BZ some spirits! 

Come out, come 
4 Out, ghosts! Wherever 
x you are! 

y'all could use 
a drink 

Attagirl. I 
didn’t think 
you had it 

The bitter taste of 
peer pressure. My parents 
would lose it if they saw oS i right now. 



Yo, this guy 
has been dead 
for 225 years. 
He’s almost as 

old as your mom, Les. 

+ 
* 

When I was little, 
I lived in the Iberville Projects 

right over there. Before the last \ That’s exactly 
hurricane demolished the city, / = something a rich kid from) 
my mom says I used to play in ; Newton Pre would 
Saint Louis Cemetery like it Ba, 22y---right, ee 

had a swing set. = ts Shake all 

I'd think it’d yy at fancy-pants 
2 lot safer for soo r stuff off, baby. 

kid to play in a Y cere Leliere Woke 
ce ee 7 . ah te scholarship kids 

| ae Ns don’t bite. the Iberville 
Projects... 

But these 3 ye 
ghosts might! Le | 

; Z Oh my 
God. I see 
something! — 



Up 
ahead. Whoa! 

I’ve never 
felt so 

freeeeeeee! 

need new 



Hey 
guys, wait 

up! 

You're 
bugging, 
chals- 

Ha, 
there 

iS... 
it 

You guys! 
There's ghosts 

past those 
trees! Are you being 

murdered b 
zombies7!!! 



Duuuude! 
Stay behind 

New 
Hold it Orleans police. 

right there, Get your hands 
kids. in the air. 

Sounds 
like they’re... 

talking...7 

You're 
under arrest 
for criminal 
trespassing. 

underage 
drinking. 

a ele 



I didn’t even 
get to make out 

with Quincy, 
which was the 
whole point of 

me going. 

Chelsea 
Grant. Your 
father is 

here. 

Wait a 
minute. Isn't 
that the guy 

from the 
video? 

Jasmine 
Kelly, your 
parents are 

here. 

want to even 
think about | 

what my mom 
is going to | 
do to me. 

you give any 
thought to 

what your dad 
is going to do 

to you? 

Girl, if you 
don’t hush 
your mouth 
and get in 
the car. 

i 
| mean it, 
\ Chelsea. 

Whoa! 
Chelsea, is that 
your dad? That’s 
the dude from 

This is 
definitely going 
on the ‘gram. 



mae 

am) 
)) 

You look 
ridiculous, 
you know. 

Whatever wild 
You'd better zi summer vacation you 

enjoy yourself now. You're thought you were going 
Your mother is going } welcome...and to be having with that 

to kill you. She is < also grounded. Jas rat-pack posse /s 
L/V/2. And $0 am I. canceled. To make 

I just handle it Sure you don't qer into 

: better. any more trouble, you'll 

am < be helping me at 
the office 

Yeah, you this summer. 
always have. - 
Thanks for Oi Now, good 
picking mé }aa. luck with your 

\ up, Dad. j ee ; mom. y 



I knew raising a teenager would be hard 
Go ahead now. 50 | Was prepared for that, but new 

Get in there before jail? What in friends, new attitude... It's like | don't 
this van starts the world is even know who you're becoming. 

overheating. I don’t going on, a on ee 
have all night. helsea? K 

T'll : 
see you | 

tomorrow. 
Eight a.m. 

sharp. 

My friends wanted to ~ 
hang out at the cemetery 
and I went, even though I 
didn't want to. I made a 

stupid mistake. Sorry, Mom. 
It won't happen again. 4A™ 

You're damn 
right it’s not 
gonna happen 

again. 

I work day and ~ Your "friends" 
night to send you to that V pave parents who can 
prep school to get a good = afford to bail them 

education, not “make ; 

mistakes" that end up , 45 Setupid tinge” 
with you in jail. You don't. 

I thought 
we raiséd you 
better than : 

this. Well, it’s not 
ee my fault that 

you've gotta 
work two jobs 
‘cause Dad's job 

is a glorified 
hobby and we 

can't ever afford 
anything. 



Watch 
your mouth, 

Chelsea! I still have to go 
to the school you 

guys want me to go 
to and struggle to fit 

in every day as the 
poor little Seventh 

Ward girl. 

I’m trying, 
Mom. What do 
you want me 

to do? 

I want you 
to go to your 

room. 

You uséd to love 
going to work with your dad 
When you were littie. Lord 
knows his job may not pay 
much, but it brings him joy, 
which is more than most 

people get. 

He needs your 
help right now and you 

could definitely use 
the extra structure 

and discipline. 

“And you will go into his office with 
some respect tomorrow... Thank God 
he's keeping an eye on you, because I 

don't know what else to do.” 



This 
place hasn't 
changed one 

bit. 
Great. After thre 
years of pein a 
normal teen, I'm 
becoming Ghost Girl 
all over again. God, 
could this uniform 

| \\ 

be any uglier? 

What in the 
fire-hazard I'm scared I'm 

going to cause 
an avalanche... 

real lifesaver 
since he started 
helping me out a 

\ couple months 
ago. 

Chels, you 
remember Russell? 
He and his mom 

still live on the old 

em ae 
That’s Russell Thompson, 16. Stii/ 
awkward after 4a growth spurt that 
apparently happened /ast summer. 
Kids used to call him Pee-Pee Boy. 
yeah, he was that kid. - 

aa Se 
Vises 



We've been working 
on énhancing this ghost 
roaster, sweet pea. It’s 
really coming along. I 

can’t wait to show you 
how it works. 

Something 
Now, flip must be loose 

the switch. in the wiring. 
Just for three 

Chels, where I 
neéd your help 
today is getting 
the office into 

some kind of Shape. 
I think we're going 
to have a really bi 
summer and I wan 
to get organized so 

we can start 
bringing clients 
back in here. 

\\ 2t’S always goirg 
'| to bea big Summer 

according to Dad. 
o 

A 
really big 
summer... 

Even though this is New Orleans, 
where ghosts and voodoo are a big 
part of our culture, people in the 
neighborhood still think he’s crazy. 
/t’s not easy to defend him, 



! se Ys ; 
NY Why did Jasmine 

post this? And 
when did Dad get 

a new social 
media page? 

Not exactly... 
That's just the 

sound of my 
whole social life 
falling apart. 

You'll be 
fine. 

It's going to 
be a really big 
summer all 

right. 

A big ol’ 
gigantic summer 

nightmare... 



Four long hours later... 
Dad! 

Where's your 

Don't know. 
It hasn't rung 

in weeks! 

“Paranormal Paranormal 
Removal me Kemoval Services... 

Services..." My How can I...um... 



I've got a 
ghost hanging out 
in my attic and I 
neéd somebody to 
come and get it 

>, Out Of hére. 

You said 
you've got a 
ghost in your 

attic? 

7 How long has 
thé...presence... 

4 been bothering 
you? 

I guess 
it’s been here 

about six 

When can you 
get it out? I'll be 

hére all day. You can 
come now. I just 
woke up from my 

nap and fed my cats. 
I'm on Dauphine 

Street. 

( Well, I'll have 
ay tO consult our um, 

schedule...we may 
have an opening in a 
few...days? Just a 

minute... 

LLL ee 

/7 
FL EORM 

A client needs 
Our help. Russ, can 
you hold down the 
office while Chelsea 

and I are out? 



We have a 
client! Finish getting 

her information, 
Chelsea. lll get the & 

van ready. 

|come out today. ff 
What's the = 
address? 3 

Remove the 
sunglasses 

and straighten 
the collar of 
your uniform. 

Professionalism 
is of the utmost 
importance when 
visiting clients’ 

Right... 
Gotta look my 
pest to meet 

this crazy lady's 
ghost... 

You used 
to love home 

visits. 



Pauphine Street, Faubourg Marigny 
neighborhood, New Orleans. 

last time I went 
on one of these 
I was like eight 

years old. 

When conductin 
fieldwork, sensitivity \ 

is also important. 
Most of these people 

are haart a 
disturbance in their 

home. They're 
frightened, they're 

>> worried 

2 | 

clear. >= tne treat their 
* concerns with the 

ultimate respect, no 
matter how outlandish 

, they may actually 
E appear. 

If you don't 
hear from me in 20 

minutes, call one of the 
Gmargency numbers on 

the dashboard. 



Good afternoon, 
Mrs. Guillaume. I'm here | ere 

from Paranormal Please give & 

iby’ me a few minutes : 
Serer cisirLance en EE /;, to assess the - 7 minutes later... 

4 You're just in b; situation. Tae Pp Te 

time. It’s upstairs : 
making terrible 

noises and scaring 
my Peaches. 

-B 1S minutes later... 

Tae 
everything 
okay in 
there? 

*Pant, pant* 
Disturbance... 

identified. I'll be 
out *gasp* ina 
few minutes. 

LOL: 

————} 

Thanks so much 
for your business, Mrs. 

Guillaume. You shouldn't have 
any more issues with the 

disturbance. If you need more 
assistance, don't hesitate , 

> to call the office. A. 

Thank you, 
Mr. Grant! God 

bless you. 



Dad. Exactly 
what is riding 
with us back 

A 

So, we're 
glorified pest 

control 

ECU GAO 

Eighty percent 
of presumed paranormal 
disturbances are just 
rodents and other 

animals. I'm gonna let 
him out up here at Louis 

Armstrong Park. 



want to tell 

Ugh! I did > 
look super cute, 

but that’s not even 
the point. 

I hate m 
dad's job. That 
whole reason | didn't 

Ou guys in 
the first place. You 
embarrassed the hell 
out of me yesterday, 

Jasmine. 

Me the 

4 Chelsea, I will 
"  mever forgive you 

= py for not telling us 
\ 7A that your dad is -§ 

& Ghost Dad-- 

--His 
name is I wae 

We really 
could've started 

Oh, that? Sorry. 
I was bored, and my 
feed was starting to 

get a little predictable. 
| thought you looked 
cute in the photo, 

though. 

I would've 
never Boe it 

up if you 
Bidn’t. 

Coe Om REE she bri side: I'm 2 (Sa 
junior erie acer and hal 4g 
I've got a lot of pull Py 
with my followers and } 
brands, $0 it’s not all 

But enough ‘Ns 
about that--a 
bunch of us are 
heading to Biloxi 
Beach tomorrow 
and I want you 

to come. ; 
— 

Girl, if you're in there “N\ 
chatting on that computer 

I am going to come in 
there and confiscate it! 

That's my mom. 
I gotta go--they 

actually follow through 
on the punishment 

threats around here. 
I'll see if I can wiggle 
Out of helping my dad 

tomorrow. 



’ Sorry I'm late. 
I'm just feeling a little 
under the weather. 

Paranormal 
Removal Service, } 

please hold. A 

--Hey, sweet 
pea. Nothin 

you can’t walk 
off, I’m Sure. 

You're 
sure they're 
not prank I don’t 

{ know what you 
j did with the video 
i link yesterday, 
| but it’s up to 
E 8,000 views-- 

from three! And 
the phone’s 

ringing off the 
hook. 

No! They're real. 
We even got a producer 
from a local TV morning 
program who wants to 
book us for September 
ahead of Halloween. 

Russ checked out her 
info and it’s legit. 

A guy from the 
Harrington Manor called-- 

you know, that big run-down 
mansion on River Road where 

| all the old plantations are. 
i I'm talking the Harrington 
| family--Harrington Hospital, 
| Harrington Convention Center, 
\ Harrington Avenue--he made 

an appointment today. 
In fact, we're gonna go do 

a consultation this 
afternoon. 

Absolutely! I told 
you this was going to 
be a big summer. Now's 
the perfect time to 

learn the ins and outs 
of the business. You're 
going to need to know 
hem when you inherit 
this Bere down the 

ine. 

to inherit the 
business down the 
line, I wanna go to 

Biloxi Beach. 



This place is a 
“manor” now, but about a 
century and a half ago it 

was a plantation where our 
ancestors toiied. 

The last 
time a group of black 
folks walked onto this \e 
peer ene y, they couldn't 
ae. off. | hope these | 
arringtons don't get 

any ideas. 4 

Time to 
blast some old 
slave owners to 
smithereens! 

Easy, cowboy. 
We've gotta 4 t Enae own! 
thie eee That device is 
consultation... hee . rove 



} Yes, this is 
much needed. It’s like 
this place has gone 
decades without 2 

haircut. 

Can 
someone say 
Sasquatch? 

Chelsea, stop 
stargazing and come 
over nére and grab a 

clipboard, will ya? 

We'll 
make it 

look brand- 
new, Mr. 

¥ 
Duplaix Brothers 

keep this up, you'll 
have a lifetime of 
work with me. 

When you 
Show up to 2 job, 
You actually have 
to do this little 

thing... 

a 



Welcome, 
Mr. Grant and 
team. Cute 
jumpers! 

It’s so 
good to have 

you. And I take 
it these young 
people must 

be your 
assistants? 
How fun. 
) 

Please, come 
in! Come in! Aunt 

Agnes and I will give 
you a tour of the 

place! 

Watch your 
steps. The 

floorboards are a 
little creaky. We'll 

have those 
redone soon. 

This is a 
painting of 

my fifth-great- 
grandfather John 

Harrington. He built 
this beautiful home 
in the Greek Revival 
tradition in 1832. 
Unfortunately... 4 

..it Was Originally 
conceived as a 

lgeothcAAAS and slaver 
ook place here, whic 
was a terrible time 
for this country and 

the world. 



like you made 
out okay. 

ry) Ahhh! 
//{ Roman is here! 
yy, Come in, my 

sweet! 

Look at my 
Roman. He looks 

50 handsome 

Yes, there's no denying 
that we have. There's so 
much undiscovered history 
here that people the world 
over should know about. And 
that's why it's my wish to 
make this place open and 
available to the public. 

Agnes. I think 
you've had enough 
excitement for 



You must excuse 
my Aunt Agnes. Dementia, 
you know. She’s gec eng 

older now, $0 she’s forgetful 
and she sees things. 

I've been 
away from New 

Orleans for the last 
few years attending 
to my real estate 
business in Chicago, 
but I'm glad I can 
come back and see 

to things now. 

,a'-_ A Has your aunt 
lived in this place her 

entire life? Yes, and she's 
93 years old. Never 

marriéd. It's a pity to 
see the shape that the 
house is in now, but my 

goal is to turn it into one 
of the best boutique 
hotels New Orleans 

has ever seen. 

And I'd, of course, 
put out a plaque about 

a the historical significance 
of the property to 
respect my aunt’s 

Wishes... 

But as for now, 
this place is listed on = 

haunted-America websites |e 
and only draws kooks and | is 
ghost chasers. Not our 

ideal demographic. 
No 

disrespect. 

And that's 
Where you and 

your team 
come in. 



Since I was a kid, 
there were rumors 
that people have 
Witnessed strange 

things in this house, 
but l’'ve never seen 

any of it. 

Now, I don’t 
believe in ghosts myself, but 
What I do believe in is making 
a profit. I need your services 
to help clean up the public’s 
perception of this place. 

Dad is in heaven right now. Historical site, historical figures. 
Centuries worth of ghosts to exterminate. He's been 
obsessed with this stuff since he was a boy. 

Mom would baat geek out, too, 
over this place’s nistory. It's 
What they bonded over before 
ghost hunting tore them apart. 

\q 

In life, you get to choose fF 
What you believe in... 
I simply choose not to 
believe in ghosts. 

Growing up ghost hunting... 
did I sée things that could be 
considered strange or out of 
the ordinary? Sure--but kids 
have overactive imaginations. 

Sometimes a growling presence 
is just a racoon... I've found 
that believing anything else is 
detrimental fo your social life 
and sanity. Just ask my dad. 





mmm Chels, stop 
® \ | tripping. 

oN _ 
\ 

Oh, of 
course, the 

Keep yelling! 
I have no T'll Find you 

clue where the SN eventually. 
study is... 

> ! ' = aay 

You know, I 
came up with 
the concept 

myself... 

“something tells 
me you guys are 
the right team. 

And your online 
commercial was 

amazing, by the way. 
It was catchy and 
hilarious. I was 

personally responsible ™ 
for at least 100 of (i 

your views. 

ll 7 Eitan oo 

Well, Mr. 
Harrington, we 
ook forward to 



10 minutes later... } 

That went 
amazing, guys! And he 

offered us so much mone 
that | can actually affor 

to pay you both this ; 
summer. 

I tell ya. I 
can't believe our 
luck with this job. 
This is something A 

else... i 

It’s 
definitely 
something 

else... 

ANY, 



the matter, 
Chelsea? 

Dad's work v 
is...not normal. I was 
doing fine at school 

without anyone knowing 
who he was or what 

he did. 
The Chelsea I 

know uséd to not 
care what anybody 
thought about her. 

And now But T know, I know, _ Listen, Chelsea. 
everybody knows teens and Help your dad this 
fae paesint hormones...and summer ae feu ave 

' ; d social media. all fall to fit in an 
being Ghost Girl p hang with your friends. 

again. Lk es Ho He needs you. 

But I’m not : 
eight years old ‘ And I think you 

anymore and Dad’s j need him, too. Think 

Gar is not pee ear ae you can chill with the 

just ostracizing. mopey face for a few 
weeks? 



Zall ee ee 
I < «te y You guys, when 

I want to place at least NY you're done Gece nd 
one infrared night-vision camera this room, I'd like you to 
in each room. These will feed into move into the adjacent rooms 
the monitors in the van and my — and study. If we pick up any 
cellphone, and we can detect any phenomena on camera, we 
thermai movement unseen to f\ need to be able to accurately 

the naked eye. estimate how far these 
sa FANNY | 3 : things travel. 

Gl 
~< 

LT 

Oh, it looks like 
serious investigative work 
is being done hére. I can’t 

wait to see some of 
that--what do you call 
it..."ghost roasting”-- 
technology in action. 

Haha. “Ghost Roast.” 
Yeah. It’s proprietary. I’m still 

waiting on the trademark 
papers, but yes, it’s pretty 

revolutionary stuff. 

Moving 
to the next 
room, Dad. 

Library... 
Study. Seems 

like they should 
be the same. 

They're “e 
two different 

rl rooms, right? 

& 4 
gi 

You don't 
talk much, 
do you? 

But your dad 
Said we should 

You wanna 
take this room 
and I take the 

j WwW There's 
lot of rooms 

to cover--maybe 
we'd get more done if |. 
we Split up. Unless 
you're scared or 
something...?7 
\ : 
¢ 

yy “A man of 
‘ (A few words...” 
{EE 



EEE 
ri Ful Lio AAI! 

a library. Now 

5 ay NP 8 

X 

il Say 

Okayyy, 
there's definitely 

a draft in the 
room... 

Keep 
measuring, 
Chelsea. 

Nothing 
to be afraid 

Of 

If there's something 
in this room, please leave me alone. 
I don’t want to see ghosts. I don’t \ 
want to hear voices. I don’t even So if anything's \ 

wanna be here. I just want to survive here, just let me do 
the summer and make it out of this my jOb and we can 

house without incident. both pretend like 
the other doesn't 



Need any 
help? 

You 
wanna hit thi 

next room 
together? 

West Parlor 

‘ 

Nope. This 
room is done. 

AN 

SAL 

al PeN ww = Vill 
pes 

in 

I 
think that's 
a good idea, 

Dang. I left 
my tape in the 
other room! 

We've got 
the west 

parlor or the 
sun room. 

Whichever 
is closest? 





Whoa! 
Russ, you 

scared the crap been hearing 
out of me. things, too: 

I think they 
have a rat 
problem. 

Don't tell 
your dad? But isn’t 
that what we're 
here for--to find 

ghosts? A 

— VY ~X 

No. I think I 
actually saw something-- 
a presence--but I could 
just be tripping. Don't co =a 

telling my dad. 

That's what my 
dad's here for. I'm just 
trying to survive the 

summer with my sanity 
intact. 

I can't believe 
you may have just 
seen ables tC 

That's amazing. I've 
been with your dad for 
two months and l've 
never seen anything 

but racoons. 

/ I think 
it's cool, but I 
promise not to 
tell your dad if 

you're that 
Stressed out 

about it. 

You can 
get away with 
keeping a lot 
of secrets 
When you're 
this shy. 



To see 
Dad...you aranormal activity 

ever,..6€@ a with the average human 
ghost ear? N eye is difficult. It takes 

your gear: incredible spiritual 
sensitivity. 

Great job 
measuring all of these 
rooms, kids. And that 
is the sound of our 
final camera being 

installed. 

I've estimated 
that less than 

one percent of the 
population can actually 
do it, and what those 
few people see can’t 

be backed up by 
hard data. 

But lucky 
for us, we have 
the tools to see 

them all the 
time... 

Things have 
come a long Heal since 

you were my little junior 
paranormal specialist... 

Now would be the 
perfect time for a 

tutorial. 

...€nd record 
our findings. 

That's the fun 
part. 

Agggh. 
Can we have 
lunch first? 

Awesome. 

This EMF meter, 
which you also both have 
on your belts, along with 
extra batteries, an audio 
recorder, flashlights, and a 
notebook and pen, is one of 

our main tools of the | 



Wait a minute, 
it can’t be. I’m |Rssssueenees 

getting a reading as 
already. 

Pic SAA 
I'm getting a faint 
electromagnetic 

reading at the end 
of the hallway. 

Hmmm. 

Russ, would you 
go and grab the ghost 
roaster gun? Looks like 
Ou guys are gonna get a 
ands-on demonstration 
on how to eradicate a 

presence. i 

at 

you say 
eradicate? 

What do 
you think we’re 

here to do, invite 
them to stay 

for tea? 

We could 
politely ask 
them to 
leave...7 

The 
Signature’s 

on the move. 
Hurry, Russ! 



It’s...right 
there. 

Here, Russ-- 
hold the EMF 
meter so|!can 
get an accurate 

shot. 

Mr. Grant, 
I've got it! 



The 
reading is 
off the 
charts-- 

--In this. 
direction. 





Stand back, 
guys, I think I 

got it. 



Chelsea, come 
out for grub. It’s your 
favorite. Grandma's 

jambalaya! 

You'd better 
not be up there 
playing around on 

that laptop. You're 
Still grounded, you 

know! 

--Oh, \ Anything you 
roe what's wrong, Suet fhinic ' wanna Paik a out? Let 

honey? 4 e A ma Nee me know if your dad is 
mA ; , a ee ee being too hard on you. 

Sturr. i\ He doesn't understand 
sometimes that not 
eceh Oey is a ghost 

geek like him. 

~ 

FY —_ 

It's not 
that at 
Ellie, deere 

I would bring 
; ; Be you a bowl up, 

...guess I'm / but I can’t shake 
not used to | the memory of the 

holding down a last time you had 
nine-to-five. jambalaya in bed. 

When I Spilled 
it and tried to The room 
cover it up. stank to the 

high heavens 



\\ 

We've got a 
job over at the 
arrington Manor 
on River Road. 

Oh, wow, 
that place is 
gorgeous. And 
actually reaily 

Since they 
haven't been 

doing a good job 
keeping it up. 

The Harringtons are 
one of those old Louisiana 

ili i i That's the families whose legacy is still ls 
Nery much alive SEN We've fee ee 

een trying to get them to 
make the acct a national done there. 
landmark for years at the 

preservation society. 

Silly ghost 
hunting? I didn't 

say that, 
Chelsea. 

I don't know if 
you know this, but I 
had ears the first 12 
years of my life. I 
remember those 
arguments you 
and Dad had. 



Barents. Trey always 
%, can neyer Landie i. 

avout 
but they ul 

i 
truth 

WO WH su = 

8 : : 
Want the 

wo & _ 

W 

NS 

Ny 

4TOW, 

_-tougn 

) 

DAT 



Dad had a grandmother named 
Hazel who was pretty much the 
most amazing and loving woman 

<j in the world. She rescued Dad 
y= 4 from a pretty effed-up early 

home life. 

On top of all that, Grandma = 
Hazel was a talented sage 
who was sought after in 
the neighborhood for her 
“gift” of connecting the 
living and the dead. People 
would consult his grandma 
for all kinds of spiritual 
advice. 

But one day, while helping 
a family friend with a 
home “cleansing” Cand not 
the kind where you use a 
mop), Grandma Hazel 
encountered a horribly 
dark and unruly spirit. 

p 

I truly 
believe that's 

What motivates your 
dad to get up every 
morning--bringing 
justice for his 
Grandma Hazel. 

You'd better 
believe if there's any 
kind of disturbance at 
that manor, your me) 

a 
pag 

‘She suffered a stroke 
during the encounter... 

will definitely find it 
and get rid of it. 

And Dad made a vow to 
get even with the spirit 
world for what he 
believed it did to her. 

So, there you have it: 
more spirits and more 
kooky stuff too bizarre 
to talk about. Why 
couldn't Grandma Hazel 
be known for doing 
something normal, like 
baking pies? That's what I'm afraid of. 

Not only that weird “gift,”... 



-.-but having to help my dad 
blast an adorable dead cat 
and a mysterious dead kid 
into the ether. 

Great Mansions of New Orleans: Harrington Manor 

John A. Harrington was born in 1785 in Toledo, Ohio, and 

emigrated to Louisiana following the Louisiana Purchase of 

1803. He built the Harrington Manor in 1832 with the help 

of architect William Austin and settled there with his family: 

wife, Marceline; son, Garrett; and daughter, Olivia... 

was the boy 
I saw...? 

There’s no 
mention of 

him. 

ARSON TEN 

otentiol Waa 
clients out front. 
Wow, that’s one 
expensive-looking 

Porsche. 

Y 
they'll be paying 

clients...? 

Those aren’t 
Bie’ 



We need 
help finding 
a ghost. 

About five 
foot five-- ¢ You young 

ladies don’t look to 
be from around 
here. You lost? 

--Answers 
to Chelsea. 

third-degree 
urn! 

You 
know what 

My Cheléea boo! Things have 
qette) so drab without you. Justin 

as been away at basketball camp 
this summer, and I've beén lacking 
flavor in my life for weeks being 

stuck with just Alexis. 

I don’t think 
 { that’s such a good 

1 idea. How about I So...how's 
ii business text you later? 

like your... going...? We've got a big 
coveralls. project to-- — 

Aren't you \ 
going to invite 

us in? 



| 
i 

Hello there. 
"'m Doug Grant, 
pelsea's dad. Also 
wn as “Mr. Ghost 
Roast” himself. 

—— 
And outside 

| being two of the 
vénile delinquents 
Who got my child 
rested last month, 

you are? 

We are so 
esorry for gettin 
bisea in trouble...but 
an we take a selfie 

with you? 

Well, how's 
about I give you a 
Bn tour myself 

before you head back 
to wherever it is 

rich kids go? Chelsea, you 
wanna give the 
girls the tour 
around the 

place? 
Awesome!! 

in ‘ 

hate when 
he does 
that!! 

Ugh! They're 
“Hi, probably gonna ho 

everybody. ‘ight on social media 
I’m Mr. Ghost the second they 

Roast!” leave and make 
fun of us. 



Why do you 
even hang out 
with them? 

Can you 
hand me 
the mini 

flashlight? 

Otherwise, 
you're just 

ais 

you have a dad. 
I never met 

Because... 

Because that's 
what you do to survive 
in high school and have 

a normal life. IF you 
wanna be a somebody, 

you roll with the 
somebodies. 

Grrrrrrrrr... 

You just don't 
understand. It’s not 
a// bad with them. 

But he isn’t out there 
making it better. 

At least you 
don't have an 

embarrassing, babbling 
dad who's threatening 
your social life every 

time you turn 
around. 

Oh, man. 
I forgot 

about that. 
I'm sorry. 

It’s no big 
deal, but your life 
isn't as bad as you 
think it is. To me 
at least, but what 
do | know? I'm just 

a nobody. 



Sure if either of 
us are nobodies or 

somebodies... 

..-but according \ 
to adults, one day 

it's all going to 
magically change 

and we won't care 
what people think 

either way. 

Here's where all the 
clerical work happens. 

AS you can see, Chelsea 
is failing at the one job --answer 
she has to do today-- a the phones. ja 

Paranormal \ 
Removal Services! 
\ cnalsee speaking. £ 

We've got an 
opening tomorrow in 
the afternoon, but 

we're booked the rest 
of this week. 

That sounds 
terrifying. | 

‘ 
‘ 

What's the 
nature of the 
disturbance? 

Oh. No, we 
can’t come now, 

but we can squeeze 
you in tomorrow 

afternoon. 

A presence Ma’am, I'm 
frightening absolutely positive 

a small we can’t come now. 
PS children. We'll see you 

tomorrow, okay? 



Thanks. Bye! 

Oh, 
goodness. 

Russ, let’s 
humor her. Can you 
grab the cage? T'll 
get the ladder. 

Chelsea, 
help keep 
her calm. 

Roman, 
H Roman! Help! My 
Roman is trapped 

in the tree! 

Look at 
him, he’s 
terrified! 

okay, MS. Harrington. 
If anybody can get 
him down safely, my 

dad can. 

I (ono 



Um, 
Aunt Agnes, 
where exactly 

is Roman? 

I've, um... 
lost sight 
of him. 

Yeah, I see 
him, Dad. He’s right 
there beside the 

bird's nest. 

Oo you see 
im, young 
lady? 

Right there, 
of course! 

Ha! Well, I'm 
clearly not the 
one with vision 

problems. 



Roman, you 
stop giving this 

young man a 
hard time and 
get down here 
this instant! 

Ms. 
Harrington! 

~~ 

T'll let you 
know whén we've 

got him down safe 
and sound. 

Ms. Harrington, 
please! What are you 
doing out on the lawn 
with no jacket? You'll 
catch your death! 

-.. See an 
optometrist! Jas 



are : . Thanks for playing 
I'm the one Yep, along with Aunt Agnes and 

who should see \ Dad. You heard ¥ helping her to stay calm. You 
an optometrist, ff \ Aunt Agnes. J» demonstrated great client 

huh? ope : relation skills. That's a real 
rea : asset we're gonna need 

around here. 

All right, let’s get 
to the business of 

surveying the first floor 
for any irregular energy 

readings, guys. I want you 
two to stay together. I'll 

start at the rear. 







/ We just bought state 
mtg eG Loree ane = haven't Vie " 

A] had a wink of sleep since Ya W 
i —_— 

(PRED, 

our first night here. /t 
won't allow us a moment’s fe 

rest! The kids are 
traumatized. 

Do you 
mind holding 

her? I’m at my 
wit’s end. 

Definitely = 
getting a 
reading in 

here. 

Sorry to hear 
that, ma’am. Well, 
we're here to ale 
Can you show us to 

the exact site of the 
disturbance? 



(Goes: poe es: pre 
at have left in a tragic way Ma’‘am, if 

don’t know that they’re dead can wake the Uiidren 
and are trapped between our and wait for my word in 
world and theirs. They can a neutral room in the 

be aggressive. house. We’re gonna see 
if we can get this 
thing cleared out. 

Kids, this gun 
is not a toy. It 

essentially neutralizes 
any paranormal energy 

on the spot. 

Russ, take 
this meter 

while I steady 
the roaster. 



Wow, I don't 
know what just 
Ad ea but the 
EMF meter just 
went off the 

charts! 

We're here 
to help-- 



Stand back, 
y’all! 

Maybe we 
can try to 

communicate 
With it...7 

r2adings! Am I 
clear to take 
the shot? 

Chelsea, 
stay behind me! 

There's no 
communicating 

with these 

df 
eid 

o 
Via 

] 



completely stable 
and back to 

b> Normal levels. 

Whoa, 
Dad, are you 

all right? 

Thanks so 
much, Mr. Grant. 

I don’t know 
what I would've 
done without 

you guys. 

Give us a 
call if you 

have any more 
trouble! 

Maybe there was a wa 
we could have saved it? 



Can 

you believe That's been 
What just my dream 
happened? with this 

company, you 
guys. To provide 

rotection to 
olks who need 
it against the 
paranormal 

world. 

You know, folks 
may be a little superstitious in 

New Orleans, but most people around 
this country don't believe that 
phénomena like what we just 
experienced today are real. 

We blew 
that thing to 
kingdom come, 

yo! 

And most of the time 
they aren't, but some spaces 
just hold energies. And in that 
family's case, that enecey was 

\ pretty dangerous. Thanks for 
your help in removing it. 

I think this 
calls for a 

double-double 
cheeseburger, 
some fries, and 
a milkshake. You 
guys up for the 
Burger Shack? 4 

My treat? A 

You know, it was 
a spirit like that that 
took my Grandma Hazel. 

Supporting that family today 
helps me honor her. 

Of course! * 
Thanks, Mr. 

Grant. 

won the Super Bowl 



let pee 

Se 
Hey, _ 
sea! Nice = Chel 

} : ames 

that \ 
ble. I 

{ 

g 
ou 

remember when 

eat a Single by 

yoursele 

you couldn't even 
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(0-2a44aassst! 
See ya, 
Chelsea! 

F aldite LL W 

Whoo 
wWhoooooo!!!! 

Ghost 
Ro-aaaaassst!!! 

I miss 
moments like 
these, sweet 

pea. 

Te) 
embarrassing. 



Tarexa\ 
OO esr acy 
ANIA 



Sorry, 
Mr. Harrington. 

I'm telling you, I felt 
something back in those 
parts that I’ve never 
experienced before in 
OU life. Knocked me 

lat on my back. 

w 

But, Mr. Duplaix, 
please. I'm Sure it 

was nothing to worry 
about--these parts 

have all sorts of 
critters running 

around. 

With all due 
respect, I was 

born and raised in 
the bayou, Mr. 

Harrington. That 
wasn’t no critter. 
That was what we 
call a “revenant.” 

A ghost. 

I wish you 
ood luck with 
his place, Mr. 

ase on. You can 
send the remaining 

A payment to our 
office. 

Mr. Grant, for 
God's sake, please get 
rid of whatever the hell 
that was. Whatever's 
costing me talented 
landscapers. We'll 

never get this place 
opened at this 

rate! 

That's the 
third gardener 
we've lost this 

summer. 



| Approaching 
We are now | the his-and-hers EMF 
entering the memmemmre / \ bedrooms, which have }{ looks clear 

second floor of >——< & a joining bath. , here, Dad. 
the manor, east | OP — 
wing, 12:24 p.m. fy 

~ ff 
Ry a. 

at 
a 

fp SESE 

Entering 
the joining 

bath. 

BD 
You may want 

to blast that tub, 
Dad. Looks like it's 
gonna move at any 

second. 

Cheisea-- 
EMF reading? 



Ooo000hhh, 
prettyyyy. 

Entering 
the secon 
bedroom. 

GHOSTSRS noasr 
_ 

I might regret this later, but I 
can't let ai dad blast the crap 
out of a lady who might've been 
a slave in life. God knows she’s 
had it hard enough. 







This is 
incredible. | 

0? 





You. You're 
Who are_you? 

What is your business 
here? And what is that 
ghastly garment you're 

wearing? 
throudkh we CATOUGK US, 

That's the 
best way I've 

héard it 
described 
s0 far. 

It’s my 
uniform. } 

Well, 
whatever work } 
-you and_your | 
colleagues are 

omd 

NASD NARS 
Siti caserpepaaatgy a OO 

hen I'm bored, as 
one gets from time to 

time, but we don’t 
approve of it. : 

Say, 
what's your 

name? 



Why, Oliver 
Harrington, owner of the 

manor... And original 
planter of these azaleas. 
They're not doing too 

well, though. 

2 

Sea aaa 
fi 

aK 

wouldn't guess Ci 
your flowers were 
struggling. Ithink }% 
they’re absolutely Ls 

< beautiful. 

Whatever 
business you're in, 

it mustn't be doing very 
well either, judging by 

your ill-fitting 
“uniform.” 



r 
4 ”~ | Pam > 

Ks 
vee 

| 

I think 
heals in $2 

S Way-- == 
/ : : maybe this 

Way...7 





Chelsea! 
Where the 

A heck have you Whoa, whoa, 
been! 4 We've whoa. Are we not allowed 

been looking breaks? There's a really 
all over for nice garden over there. I 

just stepped away for a 
few minutes. 

It doesn’t 
matter how long 

you were gone. I told 
you gute to stick 

foget er. This is not 
isneyland. We're 
here to do a job 
that can get 
dangerous. 

And if anythin 
were to happen to 
you, first of all 

your mother would 
probably turn me 
into a ghost, but 
worst of all, I 
would never 

forgive myself. 

If Russell didn't 
have the good sense to 
Snitch on you while I was 
at the hardware store, 
who knows what could've 

happened. 

I méan it, 
Chelsea. 



Mr. Grant and 
his young apprentices! 

— Perfect timing. I'm 
fresh from runnin 

errands and ready for 
updates. 

So, tell me. How 
are things coming along 
with the hunting? Any 

incredible discoveries yet? 

Well, it depends 
on how you define 
incredible. But we 

do have... 

Full disclosure-- 
I've arranged for some 
investors to have a look 
at the grounds late next 
month. So, Of course, 
I'm looking to move 

things along. 

Ahem. 
Actual 

\ evidence. 

I still don’t 
believe in this 
stuff but, 

honestly, I'm 
a little afraid 

to look. 



AIM Gy 
rior 
li 

We believe > ; Aime, <<‘ : / 
it to be a ‘ || ] 

M supernatural a 
presence. a i : 

yes. ee Vik knowledge 
points to there 

being two separate 
presences in the 
room that day. 4 Whoa, 

what was 
that?! 

And 
that light?! 

Jesus! 

: That's 
}\ Super creepy. 
y P Weird! 4h 

Have probably thinking 
you two about what I 

seen this? was gonna eat 
for lunch. 

know any better, 
at this angle, it 
looks like she’s [A 
enn directly 

at it. ‘ 



Gag 

So, Mr. Grant, 
these “presences.” 
Are tney something 
we can nave taken 

care Of by the 
snowing next Those hedges 

have an interestin 
design. What's bac 

there? 

Ah, yes, 
beyond those 

hedges is 2 garden 
maze. It’s 2 very 
unique feature of 

the property. 

Do you 
mind me asking 
who's buried 
back tnere?7 

IF you look 
beyond the 

hedaes, tnere’s 
2a small Family 
gravesite back 

there. 

Oh, Of course. No one’s 
been buried there for at 

least 2 century. There is my 
fourth-great-grandfather, 
Garrett, his sister, Olivia, 
and their parents. As well 

as Garrett's wife and 
four children. 

Come to 
think of it...that’s 
Where the gardeners 
got Fre2 out and 

Guit on me. 



a 

fei 
a 

Not to my 
knowledge. 

(OGD 
a 

7 Let me know 
e/ whenever you guys 

want access to 
that part of the 
property. It’s 

tricky to get to. 

SEE) 

I can’t believe 
my daughter is 

spending part of her 
summer vacation 

researching Louisiana 
history, and not for a 
class assignment but 

of her own free = 

I might just 
FPIE tear. RY TREE 

LY RESOURCE 
arrington| 

Here goes 
Sear) Thanks 
for letting me 
use your login, 

Mom. 

Oh wow. 
This is a lot of 
Harringtons. 



Geesh, that’s 
a bad photo. 

8, 
—HiarRincloss 

And there's 
Scott, the guy 
who hired us. 

All right 
sweetheart, I'm 

gonna Lc adel up to 
some Toni Morrison 

before turning in. This 
site should have a lot 
of what you need, but 
let me know if I can 
help you find more. 
We can always do a 
deeper dive at the 

preservation 
society. 



Strange. 

Y 

I was going to try 
to be romantic and 

beckon you to the window 
to come out on some 

Romeo and Juliet stuff, 
but these bars are 

ruining things. 

guys really do 
ove me? 

Did my heart 
love till now? Forswear 
it, sight! For I ne’er 
saw true beauty till 

this night. 



Hey, 
Alexis. 

Just 
sneak out the 
back door like 

I did. 

Hey, Mom. gasmine N{ 
and Alexis are outside. 
Can I hang out with 

them for a couple hours? | 
I considered sneaking 
out whén you dozed 

off, but... 

So, I take it 
you guys are here 
to get me put on 
punishment till 

next year? 

n 
too heavy. aust a 

few of us hanging out 
tonight, and we miss Jaa 

you. Come kick it 
with us. 

You're still 
m On punishment? 

Sucks to be 

If you don’t 
see me outside 
in five minutes, 
go on without £ 

me. i, 

She's not 
making it out 
of there. 

‘ j @' ° 

Sa 
sem TN cl 

You know 
better. 

Mem -hemn. 

You know 
you're on 

punishment, 
right? 



But you've 
been workin 

pretty hard the 
past few weeks, 
and I'm proud 

of you. 

Two hours tops, $0 
set your alarm and 
do the right thing... 
because if you end up 

in a police station 
later, we're going to 

leave you there. 

| ae 

- en { | i | N 

l hour and 58 
minutes. 



I've ever been 
to this place 

before. 



Why am I one of the only 
people who can actuall 
see ghosts? And who the 
heck is Oliver Harrington? 

I knew for sure 
she'd perk up at the 
old roller coaster. 
That thing's so 

bomb. 

g 

Ve 

Haven’t you 
guys ever just taken 
time to look up at 

the stars and reflect 
on the complexities 
of the universe? 

Thanks, Grandma Hazel, for "the 
gift”--I guess. An inheritance 
would've been a little easier to 
explain to my friends. 

We've 
lost Chelsea 

again. 

What's 
wrong? You got 
food poisoning 
or something? 

Oh God, 
I think it’s 
serious... 

She's 
definitely 

thinking about 
a boy. 



No. Shoot. 
It’s my timer. I've 
got 20 minutes to 

get home. 

How do 
we get out 
of here? 

Wow. An 
alarm? Your parents 
are gangster. You 

aré on serious 
lockdown 

eo 



Byeeeee, 
Chelsea! Byeeeeececeee! 

See ya later, 

Yeah. 
must be 

Super hot. 



The next day Now, Ms. 
Harrington, T'll 
give you a little 

extra noney today 
if you take all of 
your médicine. ' 

I always 
take my médicine! 

As disgusting 
as it is... 

Oliver's 
clothing is 

definitely pre-1920s 
old-school, a lot 
like theirs. But 

where does he fit 
\ into this puzzle? 

= | you'd only wait, 
Marie will take [ae 

care of it. 



Suit 
yourself. Daas 

young lady who 
helped save 

How many 
times do we have y 1\ 
to go over this, IY .Gns | I rarely 
Ms. Harrington? ' have guests. I'd 
Marie doesn’t offer you some 
exist, ma’am. : re tea, but... A 

i = 
cy ed 

& 
Gimiwt yg, & 
Yes, there's no “e 

Cee like it for capturin 
the ones My fourth-great- 

grandfather designed this place 
for his wife to be her retreat 
sanctuary. It was her favorite 

room in the house... It's 
mine too. 

very Ww 
good for the\ 
complexion. 



vd Your 
family's lived in 
this house since Not since 
the 18005? And |e then, of course! 

‘\ I'm old, but I'm 
not that old. I was 
born here in 1931 
and I've lived here 

ever since. 6 

marriéd, no \« 
children. I’m they 

old spinster 
everyone warns 

you not to 
become. 

[ore 

I've lived in WoL, 
this house long enough 
to know its every detail. B 
The rumors about it are 

true, you know, it's 
ue ... Ghosts? 

terribly haunted. 
Been seeing 

|\ ‘em since I was 

That area We | HA. a little girl. 
beyond the 
maze is 

et particularly 
= eerie. 

Fy: 
Tried to tell my 

parents, but they 
just figured I had an 
overactive imagination. 
Others thought I was 

just plain crazy. I 
was close to being 

committed a 
few times. 

But once you 
get to be my age, what 
others think about you 

0es right out the 
win uot along with 

your ability to digest 
rich foods and tolerate 

popular music. 

hearing. 



il 

un 
2 q 

And 

here? 

Oliver? Is 
that what you 

call him? 

Well...that’s 
What he called} 

himself. 

Here your 
father is with all 
of that fancy 

electrical equipment 
and you're 2 regular 

Sspirit-detecting 

There are several 
apparitions that I see \/ There's the 

regularly. Roman became 
et that f 

ou're not 
afraid to live 

“imaginary friend. 

prodigy y \. 

Y 

housekeeper, whom 
call Marie. And the 
oung man with the 
eautiful curly hair. 
A boy of about 17 

years old... 

Over 90 years 
I've lived here and no 
Spirit’s managed to 

utter a single word. I 
was never good with 
the living, and so it is 

with the dead. 



It’s probably for 
the best for now. I 
know my money- 
hungry nephew's 

hired your father to [> 
et rid of these /§ 
armless souls. 

He doesn't know 
that I can see things, and 
I can’t tell him. Taking out 
spirits has been his one 

mission since he was a kid, 
but I actually think we 

can save them, somehow. 
I just need time to 
Figure it all out. 

Unfortunately, 
your father seems \_ ner ul 

to ‘pa Ds Aa But be careful, have this up in 
Res my dear. There are just a sec. 

> SA harmless spirits present 
N on these grounds, but I B 

i\n' have sensed something 
very dark here over 

the years. 

Pandit “| 

ana 

What is 
it? Where | 

IS-- XQ 

Just 
words from 
an old lady. is it warm 

énough out to 
stroll the 



--Had a few 
questions...7 



Che/sea, 
come in. Do 
you copy7!! 

Yes, Dad. 
can hear 

I need 
you to get 

comfortable with 
using the radio, 

We're gonna 
stay in constant 

communication after 
what happened to you | 

in the garden the 
other day. 

Fine, 
{| Dad. I can Much I love Russ, 
- \hear you. better. Now, come but the boy doesn’t 

; here and tell have any dood 
me if these vg 

aesthetic sense 
camera installs whatsoever. 

look subtle 

walkie too, 
Mr. Grant. / 



Just scooch 
it behind the 
ivy 2 little bit 

more. 

That looks 
great. 

j Chelsea to 
Dad. Can I check 
out the back of 
the property 

\ during my lunch 
break? 

I’m going to 
need to take a > 

breather before we 
go around back. 

Grab us all a water 
from the cooler, 

Russ. 

Do rot 
wander off 
too far. 
Copy? 

Yes Sir. 
Roger that, 

Dad. 



Oh my God, 
these'd better 
not be slave 
quarters... 

” Whew. Okay, 
} Dad, if anything 

happens to = ; 
meé...at least I It's 

, tried to properly . 12:09 p.m. I'm 
> investigate. at the rear, um... 

CLE y \ extremities...of the 
property. 

AGS aaa 

h | 

“Rear extremities.” That 
@EN sounds so dumb. Please, God, don't 

mm let those be my last words... 

Aazaaaahhhhhhh!!! 

! 



a 
| Another ghost? hat the...7 

Bi) 8 

One would 
think you'd never 

seen a horse 

befo re 

You're 
welcome 

7| Quick. Say something 
Wh cool. He's leaving. 

That 
feels 
weird! 

Um... 
thanks again 
for the, um, 
geraniums...7 



nce he apparently will 
not budge as long 45 you're J 

in this stable... 

Would 
you care to join 

us? 

Stay here and be employee 
of the month for Dad, or 
go grazing with extremely 
cute ghost boy and his 
horse... 

ie 

Re. 
Fascinating ' 

Apollo’s green broke. He \ 
doesn’t tolerate many 

people outside of myself 
of course, and Roman 

occasionally... 

zy (A ~— We 

somehow he's 
smitten with 

iA\ 

/_, Right 
’ then. We'll 

just follow 
this path 



= 

Were you 
and your 

family...slave 
owners? 

Never mind. 
It’s a figure 
of speech... 

really is 
beautiful... 

But a lot of 
ugly things took 

place here...during 
slavery. Can | ask you 

something? 

me 7 ela 



1 one CHa dn AMerican one | 

VE NNN NS os —7 - ) 

I often wond 
wonderful 

\ 
N and full of that J Us 

could change things 
people throughout the 

uth, and especially 



Damn. Reminder never to com 
Zlst-century problems in fron And your 

age oe my 

{ birth mother? of this guy. 
Is she... here, 

No, she. 
passed away long ago. 
During an outbreak of ef 
yellow fever shortly 

\ after the war. 

I’m Sorry, 
Oliver. 

If you 
don't mind me 

asking, what was 
SN your mother's 
~~ _ name? 

don't be. I \ 
made my peace 
» long ago. od 

My grandfather 
could be a sour old 

fart and I could never 
quite find his favor, but 

I miss them both 
terribly... 

Olivia Harrington? 
The daughter of John 

Harrington, the man who 
built this place? 

Yes, Olivia 
was my mother and 

1 = John was my 
grandfather. & 



by Apollo-- 
™ noooo! 



Yooooo! 
This is 

Chelsea! * What is the 
matter with you? 
I've been calling 
you on walkie for 

the last 15 
minutes. 

I'm 
sorry...1 

didn't hear What are 
you doing and why 

is your uniform 
soaking wet? 



That's it. I'm 
sending you home. 
With a dock in eo, 

And the cheese puffs 
I was saving for you 

as a snack...I'm giving 
‘em to Russ. 

Have your 
mom call me when 
you get home. Your 
rideshare is gonna be 

out front...and 
that's coming out of 

your pay. 

Sent home by 
your dad? Wandering \ 

| off to who knows 
where on that huge 

\ property? 

Chelsea, I don't 
know what's 

gotten into you! 

I thought ; Is it the 
parking a h your os oO) i \ new friends 

ad was helping you : Aiee. ou're hangin 
become more is. What is ie ¥ out with g 

responsible, but you , Chelsea? Is it 
ies seem to be the new 

regressing. school? 



Mom, you're doing 
a arene job--actually, too good 

with this punishment thing--it’s 
been three weeks--all my other 

friends have been back to 
regular life. 

And you know 
how boring I think 
Dad's ghost hunting 
is. I've actually been 
showing up to work 
and starting to get 
nto it. You gotta give 

me some credit 
for that. 

I've worked 
s0 hard to give you 
every opportunity [im 
I didn’t have. I-- 4 

: +MO 

--I imagine \\ 
meé and your dad's 
divorce has been 
difficult, but I 

tried to-- 

And the manor? 
That place is just so 

beautifu! and incredible, 
you wouidn’t believe me if 
I told you how incredible. 

It's very easy to get 
distracted. 4 

Brain! Stop thinking 
about how gorgeous 

Oliver's smile is. 

T'll just 
Stay a little more 

focused from 
here on out. I 

promise. 

Y: 
Chels, I 

J need-- 



WA 3.0 version of 
you. Can we 

‘ % / = ahead | ‘ clone her? 

Ou. 

think T'll 
need-- 

cheapskate 
sired 

Oo it. 

eee you'd have ag 
Ouble my pay, an 

V4 Lord knows you 
i wouldn’t want to 

do that. 



ng 
reaming. 
Quit 

d 
We're headi 

upstairs 

da 

Okay, Oliver. 

C'mon, 
Chelsea. 

| Wednesday. 



I was taking my 
15-minute break, 

\ SO I don’t have a 
: lot of time. f 

Fifteen 
minutes, Oliver. 

Do you guys 
have ghost 
watches? 

I 
1 know the 

feeling. 



SQ Sed OS 
oy” 

(A 

Sy <a 
7 

Fifteen- 
minute break’s 
up. I've gotta 
run, Oliver. bf 



Ss 
Hey Che/s, we're "UI 

Installing the last camera — 
ln the attic ard will be 
down after that. Han 
tight and alert me /; 

there's any suspicious 
activity. 



Not funny, 
Oliver. 

Oliver, please 
leave. It's for your own 

benefit. If my dad catches 
you here, then he'll...try 

to destroy you. p 

You'll be safer 
staying away for the 

next hour or so, 
trust me. 



Oliver-- 
please! They're 

coming! 

Welcome 
back! 



How's it 
hereeany 

eré--an 
potieye 

anythin 
around 

Geez! Can 
work 
ere? 

Say. 
What's up | 

\ with this ] — 
ne? 

. gone out. 

(@) ’ 

it must've 



Russ-- 
EMF meter. 

Chelsea, grab 
a thermal 
camera. 

Slowly, 
everybody. 
No Sudden 
movements. 

There's a 
cold spot in 
the corner. 

I’m going 
to get the 
roaster. 



Friday, 
1:15 a.m. Harrington 
Manor, main foyer. 
Phenomenon in our 

midst, now in 
pursuit. 

How ; 
Maybe foe hee 40 feet, Mr. 

; Grant. It's 

It’s 
moving into 
the hallway. 

Stay 
behind me, 
kids. Let's 

go! 



JZ 

p00 f 



Dp = i) Y a0) 8 SS 
What |’m 



aton. The 
ence is 

. > =< ny) Q a 

£ si .S 
© 

fo 

pres 



D Ton 

T'll pick 
you guys u 
tomorrow if I 

decide it's safe 
enough here. 

Fine. You'd better 
/ be careful, ‘cause you're going 

to mess around and get us 
both fired if you screw up. And 

I know you don't care, but I 
actually /ike this job and really 

want to kéep it. 

I can't 
explain now. I 
just have one 
thing to take 

care of beforeI/} ~ 
go home. é 

Si 
Especially 

now that your dad is 
actually paying us. 



What does 
it matter what you 
look like, you idiot? 
You're going to talk 

to a ghost! 



I was x as 
certdin_you caaieaiimaiat 
wouldn't afl ~ 
come. Chelsea, you 

f must be frank with me. \ 
Tell me what's going 

on. Why is-your father 
trying to..destroy / 

oO = 
me: 

Well, it 
was pretty 

doggone hard 
to ignore the 

invitation. 

Did J--or 
my family-- 

offend him in any 
; sort of way? 

Yes, I'm 
painfully aware 
of that fact.  @& 

You and I 
are different, 

you know 

I don't know 
how it’s possible, but 
somehow I think we're 
living in two different 

worlds...planés... 
Spiritual dimensions... | 

T don’t know what 
to call it. 

Was it that 
Areadful yellow fever 
plague that claimed my 

J figured that grandfather and 
I died at some point. mother? I don't recall 

Of what? Do you being sick... 
know? z 

I’m Sorry, 
Oliver. I don't 
know how you 

crossed 
over... 

Well, I’ve 
already died once. 
Why would _your 

father want to inflict 
that kind of pain on 

anyone again? 



“And you're 
helping him to 

do it? 

The current 
owner of this 

property has hired 
my father to... 

...remove 
any Spiritual 

fmm = presences 
here. 

I was right to have \, 
my suspicions about | 

the lot of you. 

Oliver, I 
don’t want to 

harm you, I want 
to help you! I've 
been ering to 
protect you! 

Please 
don’t judge me 
because of my 

family--I haven't 
judged you because 

of yours. 

there's a 
whole lot to | 

judge. 



I just need you to 
lie low $0 we can buy 

ourselves some time and keep 
you safe. My dad is now on a 
personal mission to get rid of 
anything that smells like a 

Spirit around here. 

Is there 
somewhere you can 
go, away from the 

house where you can 
be safe until I get 
back tomorrow? 

Very well, 
Chelsea. 

I suppose 
I'm Aedd Anyway. 
What have I 
really got to 

lose’? 

How 
about back 
there, near 
the bridge? 

No, I don’t 
venture that far 
west. I always 

get a bad feeling 
over there, 

Perfect! We 
haven't finished 

surveying the house, so 
A There's an old my dad won't be looking 
iY gardener’s cottage there. Can you stay in 

J just east of the the cottage until I 
come get you? 



I'll 
pr 

oe f That was | oe } 4 strange, but 
nice, 

ee 

Wow, 2 soft, invisible 
touch. I don’t think 
I could explain this 
sensation to anybody 
if I tried... 

God. Am | falling 
for a ghost? 



I'm going 
to help kee 
you safe. 
promise! 

=~ 
° We yes ey ‘ « 

SS, 



Jasmine! 
I’m So happy 

you pickéd up... 
| need a favor. 

Ghost roast! 
Hoo000000- 

elle 

wwwwwwl! 
Lsgre rir te 

boonies? 

Yooooo! 
It's Ghost 

Girl!!! 

Out here? 
Spooky. 

this whole 
a place is killing 

my vibe. 
oN “4 - 





Don't trip, 
Chelsea. This is 

Jasmine speak for 
saying she actually 
misses and cares 

about you. 

Maybe getting to the 
bottom of Oliver's past 
can help set him free. 

Mom always says a life 
can only truly be 
understood backward... I love 

this song! 
Woooo00o0o0! 

Cans You're kind 
of weird, you 

Bye, Chels! know. 
Tell your boyfriend 

we said hi! 

And 
I’m cool 
with it. Ghost 

Giiiiirrrrrill! 
Hoooowwwwl! 

Still cute. Still 
off-limits. 



We're 
; And on rare 

restoration of ” occasions, even our 
eenage daughters 

two homes next are nearceres in the 
kind of ait that 

In terms of 
preserving the city’s cultural 

heritage, this year we've updated 
our database with 50 sell idaee 
musicians’ landmarks, and five of 

Hello, ii on up! T'll 
Everyone. I Is anyone chéck in on didn’t mean to using the you later. 
interrupt. microfilm 

room? 
Wow. 

They have a 
microfilm 
room. 

Why, Chelsea, I 
haven't seen you in 

here since you were in 
middle school! Got a 
big project coming 

up? 
Oh yeah. 

I've kind of 
developed a real 
passion for local 

history. 



It’s been a 
very long time 
since anyone's 
requested to 
see these. 

Do you 
remember how 
to use these 
machines? 

No 
one ever 
does. 

This was 
my internet 
wneén I was 
your age. 

— uy = Place the = \ 
Just load film under the \ 

the Film onto ollers and into |} 
the spindle so it the take-up / 
rolls clockwise... A "eel... 4 

Wind it 
carefully... 

Then use 
| the red fast-forward) 

\ button, but not too 
\ fast... 

Push 
the tray 

back under 
the lens... 
and voila. 

I know he “ 
existed, Mom. 
yet gotta 

ind him... 

Ugh, so YW You guys really 
tedious. had to work hard 

for information 
back in the day. 

Props to the 0Gs 
for surviving this 

slow torture. 

On behalf 
of the rest 
of the OGs: 
thank you. 

You said 
you're looking for 

| information on an Oliver 
| Harrington. | did a quick 
| search and didn't find 

much. Are you Sure 
you're not on a wild 

goose chase? 

...and find out f 
why he’s still 
here. 



ab, Hg ged Sal Back 1 
straight, chin up. 

=> TAN = All right, =_ —_—_ M. 22 1221 

 § Dea Gale 1e pirate Jean Lafitte ard thy 
one Somethin Ma pti.ed by upst-ad ng of:.ce; me something : ‘ 

good. ‘a. Pight before the arrival uf 

ter were able to secure as — 
—— ~oc2i News- =: > 
(RIOUS CASE OF BIGAMY: 
an *..arries two \.ives and ne 

Continue un Y; | 

| 2amshiz i.uropa, luchily our 

pirates. I didn't 
know New Orleans ee : 

had pirates...man gsr 7 fe\y sluve. Acout 2: years 
marries two wives, ow, they » f x ; 

haha. No matter. actually put Pduds to the name Sar: 
what century, rewards for | 
people love runaway slaves in 

gossip. newspapers? 



Y sa9g oY Nema" “Young Oliver Harrington, 1879. Looking © heir to the Harrington gece fortune, dashing in hosted a much ballyhooed gala of the that tuxedo, New Orleans elite to raise money for Oliver. a school to educate former slaves 
and their children. <<] 

"A cominglin UR Req 

of white an . , 
négro guests, 
most notably 

Frederick Douglass 
of Maryland, 

French noble Louis 
Dumas, and British ———— SSN 

heiress Emma 
Atkinson.” 
¥ 

Wow. You 
really were 

ahead of your 
time. 

Okay, Chels. 
Fifteen-minute 

warning. 

Okay, okay. 
Going as fast 

as I can. 

Whoa, 
whoa, whoa... 
back it on 

up... 



JAAR LIE 
JRSDAY, JUNE s, 1879 Volum 

MISSING Mists Jao. 
“JUNE 5, 1879. Oliver 

Harrington, heir to the r" 
Harrington sugar fortune, has 

been reported missing 
following a salon at his home . 
on May 4. His uncle, decorated 

Civil War veteran Garrett 
Harrington, will manage the ry 

estate in his stead. - 

"Reports are 
that the young 
bachelor took an 

unannounced 
voyage to 
Spain.” 



Doug, if you'd 
only asked for a bigger budget 
and purchased more cameras, 
you wouldn't be going through 

this right now. 



Three 
deer in 

headlights. 

Calm down, 
old man, and 

do the job you 
came to do. 



{ Chelsea, 
wake up. / Mom, 

what's going 
on 

Something's 
happenéd at Harrington 

Manor. Your dad was involved 
° in an accident. @ — = — 

Where is he? 
I’ve gotta go 

see him! 

It’s okay, baby. He 
spent some time in the 

ER tonight, but he’s 
back at nome. You can 
swing by and see him in 

the morning. 

He bruised his 
knee pretty bad 

and had to have it 2 
Wrapped-- 

WC 

--But he 
doesn’t want you 
guys going back to 

\ Harrington Manor 
\. for now. 

i Coming from the 
there’s still so |girl who didn’t want 
much work to / to work at all this 

summer. I’m Sure 
he’s got good 

reason for pulling 
the plug on the 
manor, honey. 

A 



: man, my eyes ee = 3 were closed, 
I take another } 

But, honey, I’m ™ 
sure your mom told you 
we've gotta take a brea 
for now. Some...thing di 
this to me, and I don’t 

want to risk you or Russ 
safety out there. 

Yeah, there 
isn’t much 

that can keep 
your old man 

down. 

Dad...what 
happened? 

It looks 
worse than it is. 
I took a Spill last 
night at the site jam 
and twisted my £ 

knee. ki Nes 

You think 
a spirit was 
responsible 
for this? 



Yes. Whatever . ; a 

earlier today, I think ‘110 & Way £0 Fi 
it didn’t like the idea (oS oactorcus for J 
of me roaming around fie Or 

there last night Sadeaaege 

were getting 
s0 close. 

close for now, 
pumpkin. 

I just need to 
heal up and develop 
a@ more aggressive 

strategy for tackling 
this thing, whatever 

it is. 

--That force that took 
ee ie is the roaster out of my hand--it’s Mate 

th Ehi fas t powerful. It’s dangerous. Spirits like Salleve las 
ao ia these are the reason why I got Bet aeked. Voll 

attacked You into this business. Chelsea, these vou: 
is--? things are unpredictable. Mae tank rapier 

I'm gladt ‘@ 2nd try to 

escaped with communicate 
; ; with him--I ere ered raeaniicee 

--And 
stop it from 

hurting 
anybody 

else. 

Absolutely 
not. It’s too 
dangerous. 

I’m glad to see that you're 
so interested in continuing to work. 

I thought you'd be happy to have a break 
and go to the mall or do whatever teen 

girls are doing these days... 

--RuSs Was 
pe upset 

about the case 
being put on 
hold too, and 
said he’d head 
into the office 
to clean up and 
keep an eye on 

things. I don’t know 
what I'd do if \ 

anything happened 
to you. Let me just 
worry about getting 

my strength 
back--not you 
running around 
karate-chopping 
ghosts, okay? 

You can go 
down and help 
him. That’s 
where I need 
you guys the 
most, sweet 

pea. 



Why is 
everyone 

acting like I 
have areal: 

Didn't against gainfu 
think I'd see employment? 

you here Geesh. 

Probably 
because you do. 
Wanna help me 
sweep? There's 

\ an extra broom 

Look, Russ. 
I know that Dad said 
we're shutting down 

work on the Harrington 
case for now, but we're 
too close to stop. I 

need to go back to get 
some answers... 

No way, \g 
Chelsea. J <r 
1 - | 

gonna need 
your help. 

I'm gonna \ 
pretend like IT 

# no. Count didn’t just — 
me all the hear any of 

~\ Way out. & this. E 

——————————— 
——————— Come on, Russ. 

You're the only person I 
can confide in about this 

Crazy for trying 

stuff who won't think Vm 

_ foes on to go back to 

VA 

I'm crazy. 

i) that place! 

o> 

L Ta 

\ ie - 

1 | 

——— 

Too late. I 
do think you're 
crazy, Chelsea. 

= = 
oe 

Your dad X 
almost got bodied 
by a spirit there 
and he’s a grown 
man with years of 

experience. 



I saw the 
Spirit that stole 
the roaster from 
Dad with my own 
eyes. His name 

is Oliver. 

How ot you 
oing to sto 

ii it? E 

me his name. 
And other 

there's so much 
more going on 

there than my dad 
even realizes. 

What? vou Had a 
Visual and auditory 

+ alread experience 

If my dad had 
known Oliver was 
there, he would’ve 
annihilated him and 
I never would’ve 
gotten an audio 
response. That’s 

why not. 

Did you 
tell your 

dad? 

with the ghost? 
That’s crazy! 

It can’t 
wait. There’s 
somethin 

Oh. Well. We’re 
off the case. It'll have 
to wait until your dad oing on a 
decides it’s safe for us enat manor 

to go back... that’s gotta 
be resolved, 

and we may be 
the people to 

do it. 

If he 
decides it’s 
safe for us 
to go back. 





Chelsea, 
wait. 

If you go there, 
you're gonna need 
some géar. Some 

sort of protection 
at least. 

tell your dad 
I gave any of 

this to 
you... 

I can’t go 
With you because 

I told your dad I’d be 
here organizing, and 
I’m a man of my 

--You don’t 
want to lose 
this job. I 
know, I 
know. 

And nere’s 
an EMF 

detector-- 

Hey, 
Chelsea! 

Yeah, I 
won’t be 

needing that. I 
can see them, 
remember? 

, Be Y¥ 
_ Se 







VOUlne 
You hurt monster! 
my dad! 
You... 



Don’t play 
innocent 

now! : Your : 
father’s been 

i would 
do no such 

thing) _4 



|
 i
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e
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t | EMF 



this is harder 
than I thought 

be. 
it was gonna | 

Russ, on the trail of 
the spirit and heading 
into the manor. 

Chelsea, | don’t thin 
that's a good idea. Just 
come on back. 





——— 
7 ~ 

7 YOU 
{ can show 
yourself. 

E Fat on —~_ x 

Oliver is not ne 
responsible for “~~ RUE Before anything 
what happened ; 
to_your father. 

Si 

else tragic happens here, 
I have to teil yon the 

story of this place and 
Oliver. A story that 

Oliver himself doesn’t 
even know. 

~ = a 



Before this place was what_you know as 
the Harrington Manor, it was the 

Harrington Plantation. Its rich sugarcane 
fields, worked by free slave labor, brought 

the Harringtons a great big fortune. 

We've been here for a 
long time, Oliver and I. 

Ana I’ve loved 
Oliver as if he were 
my own kin from the 

very beginning. 

7 Iwas 15 years 
old when Oliver 

was born... 

I was born 4 slave. I worked in 
the big house. Oliver's mother 

was my mistress. 

” alae The Henle i 
ox : comin . He was three weeks late. Stubborn Fetch the hot B 

‘ was born... since ihe day he : water! 

Fall 1862. 

WANES \ 



Aunt Cécile, 
am I going 
to die? Notre Pere, 

qui es aux cieux, 
que ton nom soit 
sanctifié, que ton 
regne vienne... 

— Ga Bat LES, i é 
mademoiselle. ae - ; 

A That's just the Olivia was 22 the night she 
went into labor for the first 

and only time. 
pain talking. 

She’d been a widow for a-year and a half when she 
conceived Oliver. Her husband, Thomas, had died in the 
War between the States, so you can imagine the scandal 4 
this created in circles che was accustomed to moving in. 

t] ee fe) a 

As embarrassing as Olivia's pregnancy was for 
her father, nothing would kill him faster than 
losing another child, as everyone feared his 
son, Garrett, a victim of the war as well. 



TAA AAA PEPE f 

PORES 
coe 

Master Harrington had 
: Aer holed away for 

months, so she wouldn't fees 
@ be visible to the public. fas 



STE ih ete EN Been \ \ )\\ 
| The original plan was for the baby to | ( ~~ 
| be esas ee to ie ee i y i TM 
orphanage by the doctor in the night. om 

rete =f WA eke eS 

Xe See, ASisale eke 

ee rl ear pe 

But once everybody 
a 

; + 

| laid eyes on Oliver, those | 
| plans changed. 
L woe ee 

You're 
\W< lucky. He may \ 

be able to 
pass. 
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They'd spend nights 

Go =e 

} pee ie 

: MARY 
| ie a y \ 

| ‘ ¢ She 

Pa together Adncing in the | ‘¥Y Cre 
_ French Quarter... <0 / 

Poe. 

[ Nay j eX 
WIN 
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Master Harrington 
forbade the union 

from the very 
beginning. If Olivia 

was to find a 
suitable husband, 
she shoulan’t be 
mingling with 

bohemians near the 
French Quarter. 

And so began the 
» letters. Their secret 
B form of communication | 

} until just after_you 

Tay 

ay 

we SER : 
a5 1 | fetters distributed § 

B by the only person 
she could trust to 

deliver them, 
eR 

<= = 

Your mother worked extremely 
hard to keep-your father’s 

identity 4 secret. The single | 
time I saw him, I didn’t realize I | 
was being followed by someone | 
your grandfather had sent to 

track me. 

Mr. 
Bernard? 

fe imoment, I realized why 
| | their love could never 

i = be made public, Mr. 
Bernard was 



A free, intelligent, 
handsome, loving, 

5, well-traveled man froma 
prosperous family. 

Are you the 
one who's 

been delivering 
the letters? 

Please, 

oo i colored | 
7) oman. 

All he wanted was permission to have 
— your mother’s hand in marriage and to jpg 

: meet his only son, but that was : ‘ 
impossible Aue to the color of his skin. \ 

He asked so many questions about you andyour B 
mother, Oliver. | told him all I could before the noon § 

B bell chimed at Our Lady of Guadalupe and it was time 
to head back for afternoon chores. 

a SSS GD Nee i ?, a 

OO-7* SEM Jl 

| 
ANU Oe 
| Sadly, we never received any 

letters or correspondence from Fe 
Mr. Bernard after that day. 



And the secret 
of _your birth was 

buried with Mistress 
Olivia and Master 
John, ana deep 

inside of me 

— 

I always 
knew I was 
different. 

Yet you were the perfect 
combination of_your mother and 

ather. You were 4 bright light here 

And I think T <cigh> We 
you're doing it a a 
now as well my... How is that! 

an this land, Oliver. You may not Chelsea seems to think 
Know it, but_you helped unify two | ia I'm some sort of 
yorlas during the darkest of times. \ monster out to bring 

harm to her and her 
father. 

I don’t think 
you’re a monster, 
Oliver. I was just 

angry an 
scared. 

This gift of 
communicating with the 
spirit world is new to me, 
but hopefully it can help 

me become a better 
communicator...with the 

living and the dead. 



My dad used to 
tell me that places near 
water sometimes attract 

spirits to them, like a 
conductor. And, well, thé jam 

Mississippi River is 
practically in your 

backyard. 
% 

He also believes 
spirits usually stick 
around when there 

is...unfinished 
business. 

Like when 
something really 

traumatic happened. 
Do you two remember 

anything else? 

Sorry, it’s 
my ringtone for my dad. 
It’s his favorite song. 
He’s got bad taste in 
music and pretty much 

everything else. 

i 
-® ; 

a ; «L 
£ There's 
an awful sound 

\ coming from _your 

Bes ance \ ~ 

But 
I think there 

may be another 
presence here that 
could possibly be 
connected to 

you. 

I'm sorry about 
éarlier, Oliver. I legit 
thought you were 

the spirit that hurt 
my dad. 

anything that 
Stands out in 

your past, that 
could've been... 

traumatic? 

f 3 i 

{ understand. § 



My last real | My mother and grandfather had both succumbed to yellow fever a 
memory is the few years earlier, and although I'd recently turned 17, I’A been helping 

night of my spring ' Grandfather manage the sugar business since I was 12 I ran the 
salon. = BS estate and the business like he raised me to--which meant I Aid it 

Even though Uncle Garrett 
survived the war and found his 
way back to New Orleans a few 
months before my J7th birthday, 
I was the owner of the manor 

i Ce 
—_ AERTS ES BES. 

There were dignitaries from Spain, a 
princess from France, congressmen 

VG xy from New York, writers from Negro 
eA §tlewspdpers, artists and musicians 
( i from the French Quarter... politicians, 

eee —stechers... the first time ever that 
€ people from every walk of life and 

disposition were gathered together 
in one space to do good--as 

equals--below the Mason-Dixon. 

The young 
man who will 

surely be the next 
mayor of New / 

Orleans! 

Young man, 
I have a feeling 
you will unite 
this war-torn 

land. 

There was one person in 
attendance who didn’t take 
one iota of pleasure in the fA di i . This night, however, I was Z disappearing after the war. This night, ho 5 ek Mo ane: Carers 

doing my best to revive it..and it was working! 



A You're making a 
Bm | Andhe didn’t mince | | T offered to speak with my f <7 mockery of this house \ = 

| words regarding his | _ uncle in private so as not to and all it stands for! \ 
| displeasure. ; | Aisrupt the festivities... | There are darkies 

CS : — a drinking and eating upon |e 
> 6 SS eae my mother's good china /* 

Ss ae : and silverware, for 
heaven's sake! (Se 

: a: 
pepe | alc 

= \\ Shi aes 9 =) 

) ; 7 Towers The South 
lost the war, 

Uncle. The world is 
changing. New 

Orleans is changing 
with the times and 

S50 Should we... 

ie ley ey Ubestcfor itrand Tan Uncle, T've 
Mid bed Pes tical should be its rightful | / told you time 
It ee birthright. master. Not you--a and again, I 

Is my pirenrignt. half orphan and full 7 did not ask Not the playpen of disgrace forethe 
a bastard. property from 

Grandfather | 
er for your # 
contempt. | 

&7 Grandfather \¥ 
didn't favor me 
either, but he 

was plenty sane 
when he wrote 
that will...I 

4 Suppose one 
| thing he always 

did commend me 
on was my 

f business 
1 acumen. 

Had I been y : 
here to see to) (-£%& There you are! Te 

things-- oN Look at you at this grand 
/ fa celebration without a gy 

beverage. Would you like SSie 
another drink? 

a 

Z 
a 
a 

ss 

fe SE Seed fh 

a 

--Master 
Harrington! Oe ee TN PS 

<a 



And you don't 
remember 

anything after 
that? 

GPO OER 
¥ I became so r- ~ oe 

il afterward from “Though my mother Mar ie, \ 

edbrokenheart. P*.  “~ y swore me to secrecy, John I'm Sorry. ) 
I never fully You see.. | Harrington was both my = > 

h% recovered, It was more than master and father. Making 

to Oliver. It was 
™ blood. A ih. ever knew. yA 

= pee, ~~ A 

After Oliver's 
disappearance, Master 

arrington would live 
here for over 40 years, a | 

bitter and angry old je 
panda 

man. x EZ w z 
— EEE 

een duty that bound me me half sister to Olivia and ) \ ae 

eee = 
—— onan 

% Y cant % 
Because — \ 

you died that | 
@! remember } | night. 

» anything . 
= afl 

Ws Xo, Gi 7 
Oliver. J tried to ‘4, 

ss 

protect_you best pt! 

coulda. P 

a Garrett, though neither / 

| The house fell into 
disarray and was 
passed on to his 

children. 



To 
find Uncle Thorp 

W nNere Garrett. 
are you 
going? 

Chelsea, you You_yourself 
have no ided what you're ' said that a spirit hurt 

doing. The man was full of your father. I now 
hate in life and could be have no doubt that it 
even worse and more was him, fo 
powerful in death. 

Garrett's 
buried in the family 

plot just beyond 
the garden. 

e \ VA 

Me 
Chelsea, x 
-you are 
downright 

insane. 
- Wait for 

me! 





She/ton, 
you're at 
't again! 

I’m calling 
because it's starting to 
get late and we haven't 

héard from Chelsea yet. I 
Was WOndering if she was 

with you. 

Hi. 
Jasmine. It's 

Chelsea's 
mom. 

Sorry, 
Mrs. G. She's 

rot with us. I tried 
to invite her over, 

but since she got her 
new boyfriend she’s 

beer hard to-- 

--You girls 
stay put. I'm 

calling Che/sea’s 
dad, 



Get in 
the driver’s 

seat. 

Chelsea’s 
mom offered to 
drive, but I can’t 

| have her ard 
i Chelsea in danger 
1 out there with 

limited 
paranormal 
experience. 

Hey, 
Brenda. T'll 
have him 

back soon! 

I know. I know 
you only have a driver’s 
permit, but my leg is 
killing me. We’re not 
gonna make it with 

me driving. 

ting Put 
your foot on 
the brake. 

You’re gonna 
ease it into 

reverse. 

Now what’s 
this about 

Chelsea seeing 
a boy? 

Um, I 
guess you could 
technically call it 
seeing, but not 

really...It’s 
complicated. 



You're an 
exceptionally 

brave girl, Chelsea. | 
don't think I've ever 
inet Anyone quite like 

r Well, I can 
definitely say 
that I have 

never, ever met 
anyone \ike you 

before. 

rs ~ ees 

>) oe 

A 
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Why 
is Apollo 

so worked 
up? 

You might Za 
think you’re nigh-and- 
mighty, but you’re no 

Harrington. You've made 
a mockery of this family, 
and if anyone knew the 

truth about you, it 
would ruin us. 

deathbed, ‘ 
Father told me Fe 
everything... 
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' -You have We 
\ visitors! 
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don’t think your 
uncle wants 
company. 



Don't 
f worry about me, \ 
man. Chelsea is 
in trouble. Run! 

%» I'll catch up. 



Maybe I shouldn't 
resort to violence against this 
thing. There's been enough of 
that, and I’ve gotta trust my 
own gut now. Using violence 
against violence in any world 
just seems to bring more of 

the same. 

I’m 
going to try 
to talk to 

Cc hel 5ed, 

wait-- 



Yeah, that’s 
not gonna You've hurt 
happen. __ people here in the 

past, and you're 
still hurting them 

now. 

SOE ORAS 

imagine that 
you might be 

hurtin 
yourself... 

My 
goodness! 



I think 
you both might 

have some 
unfinished 

business here. 

It’s okay, 
Oliver. T'll 
stand with 

you. 



OLIVER... i wag DESPITE BEING THE a oN THE 
ERY. AND FAMILY NAME, YoU HAD EVERYTHING. YoU 
CONFUSED DIDN’T EVEN FIGHT FOR THE CoUNTRY’S 
ONFUSED. HONOR, BUT PEOPLE STILL ADMIRED You. 

EVEN THOUGH I was A WAR 
HERo, THEY NEVER LoOKED At 

ME QUITE THE SAME WAY. 

AND pamMit--WHY oN EARTH 
WOULD FATHER LEAVE EVERYTHING IN HIS WILL... 
To YoU? YoU WANTED To CHANGE THINGS THAT 

| THOUGHT SHOULDN'T BE CHANGED. 

And by 
undesirables he 
means Black 

people. 

AND MAKE THE HARRINGTON 
PLANTATION SOME SORT oF SAFE 

HAVEN FOR RABBLE-RoUSERS 
AND UNDESIRABLES. 

I left the 
roaster in the 

grass... 

You : Soe 
know, just SUT aN 
In Case... a 

a 

Ce 



“On three, Russ. 
I'm aL Ae with \ 

everything 
I've got. 

Holy Mother of 
God. I've never seen 
anything like it! This 

thing is clearly 
dangerous and using 
a lot of energy to 
manifest itself. 
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Something's 
happenéa: 

Call the 
police! Don't 

argue with me, 
just do it! 



tm 



The cops were 
out in the lobby From what you 

asking if they could explained to us, 
get anincident Chelsea, you'd need to 

report. I told them write a fantasy novel 
NK. we'd mail it in. to even begin to 

explain wnat 
happened. 

: Special 
That's in $0 many 

our little Surprising 
ways...that she 
keeps from her 
parents. I can’t 

believe that 
all along you 

had Grandma’s 
:. gift. 

No wonder 
you've been acting so 
strange! That was a 

helluva secret to 
keep, sweet pea. 

I just wish I 
could’ve done more to 
bring closure to Oliver 
and somehow help his 

uncle. I feel like we were 
, - almost there, if only I 

Honey, had more time. 4 
from the stories 
I’ve heard, he was 

beyond saving 
long before any 
of us Were ever 

born. 

I’m just glad you’re 
okay. That you all are. 
From your account, you 

uncovered the mystery of 
Who Oliver was and did a 
great job assisting your 

dad with his work. 

Oliver's story is a : 
very important part of the 
history of New Orleans, and 
I can’t wait to get back to 

the society and run it 
through our archives. 



No one ever 
mentioned Oliver, so for 
the longest time I just 

It’s a considered his spirit a sort 
family secret of guardian angel. But I 
that’s been always felt a kinship to 
buriéd much that young man. 
too long. 

But when 
I’m proud you’re communing pes 

There does of what you with spirits from 
seem to be a were able to here on out, you 
family chin. do, sweet have to be extra 

pea. careful and 
transparent-- 
pun intended. 

Our family nose 
is way too cute to be 

pulled off by a disgruntled 
dark energy. Not gonna 
happen on my watch. 



yy 

One month later... 

Oh, this home 
has been in my family for 

over two centuries. We plan 
to keep every original fixture 

just as it is for future 
: generations to enjoy! 

|) (EE 
i 

Everybody 
say “boooo!" 

My 
dad is the 
corniest... 

~~ I can’t 
L believe you spent 

your whole summer 
in this creepy 

place! 

a 
a 
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Welcome, ; 
everyone, to this wees ae FL 

monumental occasion ——— “a 6 
V4 | making New Orleans’s 

own Harrington Manor 
2 national historic 

landmark. 

The life of This over- 
200-yéz2r-old Oliver Harrington, 2 

property will be pioneering, biracial grandson 
available for tne of Jonn Harrington--the 
public to view and prominent New Orleans 

features 2 few very industrialist--was nearly 
ignificant stories erased from nistory. b 
fhe the one we'd ry But thanks \J 
like tO Snare witn to the team of Doug, 

you todz2y. Chelsea, and Russel 
at Paranormal 

Removal Services, 
the fascinating story 

of this young 
philanthropist was 
brought to light. 

A séarch in ple 
hu pasements Russ, if you 

\ oe ee ages ang Harrington Manor led will do us the 

Scott Harrington  ~9,tne discovery OF . honors... 
for their help and Be ota, OF 

Er. o ; ; G 

participation. the young 

proprietor. 



Meet Oliver 
Harrington 

Bernard, son of 
Olivia Harrington 
and Jean-Pierre 

They are believed to 
have been preserved here by Marie 

Harrington, a former slave who resided 
on the plantation, though was ely 

compensated for her work following the 
abolishment of slavery. DNA findings 

descendant as well. 

Bernard. : SSS) 

recently revealed Marie as a Harrington 

Cee eel Seal 

ey, 

Pr re el 

ES 

FP ee S 

Wow. 
Vintage 
hottie 
alert. 

‘Gc 
fantatt | 

Love letters 
between Harrington 
and Bernard were 
also found in the 
basement, and are 
available on display 

in the study. 

Marie Harrington 
was Olivia and Garrett 
Harrington's half sister, 
and thus aunt to Oliver. 
Sadly, she was never able 
to inherit the riches of 
her family due to the 

discriminatory practices 
of the period. 

Wow. That's 
heartbreaking. 



y \ 
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I’m sorry 
you're not here 

ha 

to see this, 
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you don’t know 
how happy it 

makes mé to see 



I've never 

seen a loveliet 
; Wt 

sag! 

Rei ma 

oe 

Oh my God, 
I thought my dad 
destroyed you! My 
parents haven't 

allowed me to réturn 
since the blast. 

Heavens, | 
thought he’d obliterated you 
all. There was such a scene 

that night--seeing you all hurt 
the way you were. I tried to 

follow_you, but unfortunately, 
I guess I’m confined to 

this place. 

f Youaren't | 
wearing your 

customary work 
Wedl You look 

Atty tiful 



I’m actually 
dressed up in your 
honor. There are 
people from all 
over celebrating 

you today. 

Yes. You've 
gotta come 

See it. 

Yeah, you 
guys definitely 
have us beat on 
fashion every day 

of the week. 



According to 
found records, 
he was born 
right here on 

the property... 

I like the sound 
of that. Though that 
painting is Atrocious. 
They could never get 

my hair right. 

What's so 
funny? 

You're a 
= “legendary 

. philanthropist.” 

And who 
are you 

talking to? 

Just...being 
my normal, 
weird self. 

How 
dare you 

bé enjoying 
yourself 
without /F 

That's \~ How come ~ 
our girl. you didn’t tell us 

there was a garden 
here! It looks so 
beautiful. They're 
doing a tour in like 

two minutes. 

I smell a 
photo shoot 
coming on. 

Definitely. 
Chelsea, . 
you in? 



yr Vil stick 
around and 
enjoy the 

party. 

Don't 
, mind if J 

, d0. sense in 
chumming around 
with the dead. 
You've got a life 

to live. 



You are 
ridiculous. 



FIN 
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friends Abhi and Radhika for supporting me in the last few weeks of 

this project; to Emily, for your assistance; to CCS and Kori Michele: 

and to everyone at HarperCollins. Thank you to my online friends and 

my dearest family. And finally, my thanks to Kurt Michael Russell for 

sharing your flatting/coloring tutorials online! 

—Aishwarya 
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GIBBS, are the authors of the Glyph Award-nominated adventure 

series The Invention of E.J. Whitaker. They have both served as 

Staff writers for Warner Bros. Animation and have written for Dream- 

Works Animation, Mattel Studios, and Marvel Comics. Originally from 

Oakland, California, the pair currently live and play in Los Angeles. 

Visit them online at gibbssisters.com. 
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JHEN YOUR 
ND YOURE 

ITS T00? 

. For as long as he can remember, Chelsea Bs tried everything 
she can think of to distance h rself from her father’s work as a 
“paranormal removal expert,” a hard task when he’s advertising 
proudly all over New Orleans! This year, she’s all growin up and - 
finally friends with the popular crowd at her fancy high school. 
Things are looking up—until a night on the town backfires 
spectacularly, landing her in hot water at home. . 

~~ Her punishment? Working for her dad at Paranormal patie 
Services. All. Summer. 

Worst of all, her new job reveals an ee to 
keep: while Dad hunts ghosts with his own DIY tech, Chelsea 
can actually see them. And when she meets Oliver, a friendly 
spirit, at the mansion her dad is getting a handsome fee. to 
exorcize, she realizes she has to find a way to save his afterlife, 
even if it risks everything her father’s worked for. | 
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