————| Chapter 9

A
Matter of Choree

William telephoned Joan early on Friday morning.

"Hello.”

“Joan I must speak 1o you."

“"Why don't you come to the office, William? It's not open
today so we'll have time to alk.”

William hurried to the office and, afier Joan unlocked the
door [or him, he sat down opposite her in front of the big desk.

“I need your help. 1t's about Kathy and the strange happenings
at Hampton house. Kathy's never been like this before, but
every time she goes near that house she seems 1o be a different
person. I don’t beheve in ghosts. Maybe the accident she had
makes her see things. Kathy is special o me, but I'm afraid
she’s not the Kathy 1 knew any more.”

“1 thought vou might want 1o talk 1o me about that. Kathy
told me once that her mother died when she was very small
and she had never seen her grandmother. So, 1 went to the
Old People’s Home and asked some old people who remembered
Kathy's grandmaother. They told me that when she was young,
she used to work for Lord Hampion. So mavbe Kathy's
grandmaother was the givl with the diamond heart.”

“Joan, 1 came 1o talk to vou because I thought you were a
logical person, It seems that 1've made a mistake”,

“I believe that something happened to Kathy in that house,
and il she's veally special to you, then you must believe it too!
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If you can't do that, then let her go. You have until the meeting

Lommorrow Lo ‘Il'l:i.(!.l".“

I'he next day was Saturday. Kathy walked slowly along the
road to the offices of Helping Hand. She knew that the young
people there were angry with her, especially William.

The room was [ull of young people talking or sitting quictly
waiting for Joan to tell them where to go. William was in a
corner ol the room with his close friends around him. He
turned his back o Kathy, but Joan hurried over to her.

“Hello Kathy. How are you today:”

“I feel much better, thank you.”
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