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A NOTE FROM THE AUTHOR

In my travels around the world as a writer, comedian and TV presenter, I’ve heard my fair share of spooky stories and strange happenings. Every town, neighbourhood, or community has one. But one place in particular stood out from the rest. It didn’t have one unexplained event – it had THIRTEEN. Weirder still, they all occurred between the SAME dates and to individuals at the SAME school. I have been fortunate enough to be granted access to classified reports and exclusive interviews with the people involved so that their experiences can be anonymously shared without affecting any current investigations.

For the purposes of privacy and safety, names have been changed and I have dubbed the location “Horror Heights”. If any of the incidents mentioned within these books have happened to you, or if you believe you might live in “Horror Heights”, please report it to an adult you trust. Stay safe and remember: you don’t have to give the subs what they want …
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“LOOK OUT!!!”

Before Ryan had a chance to look up, his best friend, Ishaan, shunted him off the footpath.

“What???” said Ryan, looking around startled.

“You nearly stepped in THAT!” Ishaan pointed at a MASSIVE dog poo.

“Oh, whoa! Close call! Thanks, Ish.” Ryan angled his phone at the colossal bum-bomb by his foot. “Hey, everyone! Check out the size of this thing!”

Ryan’s handful of viewers were suitably impressed.


@r3n_brite: :-O That dog must be HUGE!!!

@seaniebee: or at least its butt is huge lololol



“Do you have to do that livestream NOW?” said Ishaan.

“Livestreams are always ‘now’. They’re LIVE!” Ryan quipped.

“You know what I mean,” grumbled Ishaan. “It’s not even 9 a.m.!”

“It’s 5 o’clock somewhere,” Ryan said, quoting a t-shirt his mum always wore on holiday. “And when my channel is as popular as Grimmf’s, it’s the Three Fs, baby!!! Fame, fun, and freebies!”

Ryan had recently started streaming whenever he could, so he could grow his fanbase. He only had about ten subscribers and his favourite streamer, Grimmf, had hundreds of thousands, but he knew if he worked hard enough, one day HIS life would be JUST as exciting!

“That’s all you ever talk about these days! It’s all my channel this, and Grimmf that. You need to snap out of it, brud. At least while we’re walking to school!” said Ishaan. “Focus on what’s in front of you!”

“You should listen to your bud,” said a familiar voice behind Ryan. “Focus on what’s in front of you!”

Like a gust of wind, Ryan’s older sister launched him towards the monstrous mound of pavement poop – only to pull him back to safety at the very last minute.

“LILY!!!” Ryan huffed.

“RYAN!!” she echoed in her whiniest voice.

“You’re so lucky you’re an only child,” Ryan said to Ishaan. Then he turned to Lily. “And it’s BRUD, not bud! Because we’re buds – but also, we’re close like brothers. Y’know?” Ryan clasped his hands together to illustrate his point. “Bruds.”

Lily stared back stone-faced, as Ryan stood awkwardly holding his own hands.

“Whatever!” said Lily. She called over her shoulder as she power-walked ahead, “Pull your trousers up, I can see your undies!”

Ryan tugged at his trousers indignantly and switched his attention back to his phone.

“Sorry about that! My sister has NO respect for the stream! Maybe I should do this later?”


@peedeemcgee: noooo! don’t stop! it’s 3am where i am and i’m bored!

@din0mite: u should prank ur sister!!!

@007JamesBinned: OMG YES PRANK HER!



Ishaan read the comments over Ryan’s shoulder. “Nooo, not another prank, please?”

“But I made THIS!” Ryan said, pulling something out of his pocket.
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It was a plastic spider tied to a hair clip with fishing line.

Ishaan wrinkled his nose. “You don’t have to try so hard. Chill it with the pranks – Mo’s not been the same since his birthday sleepover!”

Ryan chuckled at the memory. One of his subscribers had suggested he put his friend Mo’s hand in a bowl of warm water while everyone was asleep, and it had ended rather hilariously.

“I gained a sub from that stream!”

“Yeah, but I think you LOST us a friend,” Ishaan said, unamused. “Dunno about you, but I’d like to have some mates left by the time we start high school next year.”

“By the time we start high school, I’ll be so rich and famous, EVERYONE will want to be our friend!”

Ishaan rolled his eyes, which silently meant, It’s YOUR funeral!

Ryan responded with a lopsided grin, as if to say, I know what I’m doing!

(The pair were so close that sometimes they had entire conversations without saying a single word.)

He sprinted up behind his sister and slipped the clip into her hair.

“Whoa! Lily! Something just fell out of that tree on to your head!” said Ryan.

“Huh?” As his sister spun around to face him, the fake spider swung from the hairclip and dangled by her nose, like an abseiler taking a break on Mt Rushmore.

“AAAHHHHHHHHH! GET IT OFF! GET IT OFF!” she screamed, shaking her head upside-down.

Ryan struggled to hold his phone steady as he laughed.


@CUPCAKECASS: she looks like the lead singer of a death metal band XD

@hamsterking999: This is the content I came here for!

@perrywinklethe2nd: SUBBED!



Discovering the spider was fake, Lily yanked the clip out of her hair and threw it at him.

He caught it before it hit his face. “Hey! That could’ve blinded me! Now smile! You’re on air!”

“YOU DID THIS FOR YOUR STUPID CHANNEL?!” Lily roared.

Ryan ended the stream and slipped his phone into his pocket as Lily made a grab for it.

“Gotta give the subs what they want!” he said with a shrug.

“I’ll give YOU something!” Lily seethed.

Ryan braced himself. He knew what Lily was going to give him.

And it wasn’t a present.




OEBPS/images/ch01.jpg
i i CHAPTER 1 a





OEBPS/images/halftitle.jpg





OEBPS/images/title.jpg
BECHILL

HOR EIGHTS

NOW LIVESCREAMING






OEBPS/images/f0004-01.jpg





OEBPS/images/f000v-02.jpg
Bec Hl










OEBPS/images/f0vii-01.jpg





OEBPS/images/fviii-01.jpg





OEBPS/images/f00ii-01.jpg





OEBPS/images/cover.jpg











