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      Alfred knew he was truly dead when Mr. Jingles appeared and began following him around the house.

      Mr. Jingles had been dead for a year, but apparently had stuck around. This was the first that Alfred had seen him since the cat passed.

      Alfred had been a butler with the Eastmonts for over forty years. He’d come to them after working at expensive hotels and serving several years at other great houses. He’d been trained in the formal English style by two other English butlers, whom he’d worked under. Although Alfred himself was not English by birth, only by heredity.

      The Eastmonts owned a home overlooking Puget Sound and another out on the San Juan Islands, although he didn’t have much to do with that one. At the Seattle house, he had a staff of four. Not huge, but comfortable enough. He lived a quiet life, performing his tasks and taking every Tuesday and Thursday off. Mostly, he spent his off time in the servant’s quarters, a small out building with six bedrooms, a bathroom and a kitchen. Alfred read a lot. On sunny days he drove to a park and watched people while he walked. He always returned home, happy that he worked for the Eastmonts. They were a fine family.

      Except for Raymond. He was a rotter. Now thirty, he still lived at home. When he wasn’t jet-setting around the country. He’d even despoiled his body with tattoos and silver rings, which he called piercings. They were all the ‘rage’, he’d said.

      The Eastmonts were old money and respectable. Mr. Eastmont managed his money. Mrs. Eastmont managed the family, various charities and spending the money. Pamela Eastmont managed all the available men in the area, she was a terrible flirt. The old Mrs. Eastmont managed everyone and therefore, everything.

      Alfred had been in the dining room, checking on whether the maid had dusted, when he’d been hit in the back of the head. He never saw who did it. He’d fallen to the floor, taking a priceless Greek Urn with him. And spattered blood everywhere.

      As he rose above his body, he felt appalled at the mess. What had gotten into him? He’d never be able to repay them for the breakage of an urn which cost more than he’d earned in a lifetime. It was a one of a kind artifact. And how could he have fallen like that?

      It had taken him a few minutes to gather himself and realize that someone had hit him with a wooden club, which now lay in the doorway. And that someone was rushing down the hallway.

      It took him precious more minutes to realize that his consciousness could leave his body, follow those footsteps and find out who had wanted him dead. By that time the person had disappeared.

      What he didn’t realize was that he himself was gone.

      Ms. Mason, the maid, must have heard the crash from an upstairs bedroom and came rushing down the stairs.

      “Oh my God!” she shrieked. “Help, help!” Then she ran down the hallway to call 911.

      She was new enough to not know she wasn’t to upset the family, but old enough to have attributed the crash to Mr. Jingles, had he still been alive.

      He’d need to speak to her about her behavior. Once she calmed down.

      Alfred was annoyed about his body lying there, bleeding everywhere, but he couldn’t seem to get the darned thing to move. And he couldn’t seem to get back in either.

      That was when Mr. Jingles came and began rubbing up against him. Well, the spook, that was  Alfred now. Not the bleeding body on the floor that wouldn’t move.

      Mr. Jingles had been a large, gray and brown striped cat, with a white belly and feet. A Maine Coon. He weighed around thirty-five pounds and was obese. He was called Mr. Jingles because of the bell on his collar, although he wouldn’t have deigned to go outside and catch his own food.  Not for regular meals anyway. He just went into the kitchen and Mrs. Gregson fed him. Originally, he had been Pamela Eastmont’s kitten, but she was too busy to take care of him.

      Then he’d tried following Raymond around, until Raymond kicked him. Mr. Jingles wasn’t stupid and hadn’t put up with that nonsense.

      Mr. Eastmont was rarely home, nor was Mrs. Eastmont and when she was, she was much too busy for him. Old Mrs. Eastmont hated cats.

      So Mr. Jingles was left to get attention from the staff. Ms. Mason and the previous maid hadn’t liked him. His long hair shed everywhere and he liked to climb on furniture and knock off precious breakable items when he got bored.

      Mr. Jones, the Chauffeur, although he never drove anyone anywhere, didn’t like Mr. Jingles. He left muddy footprints all over the family’s collection of thirty-seven cars. And he did even worse things when locked in the garages.

      Mr. Engels, the gardener, didn’t like him either. The cat dug in the garden beds, tried to catch birds and rodents, sometimes succeeding and leaving messy carcasses around.

      So, it was only the cook and himself, who didn’t mind Mr. Jingles. He had even been known to let the cat sit on his lap when he read. But only on his days off. Otherwise, he would have had cat hair all over his uniform.

      Then Mr. Jingles had been found dead one morning. Out in the garden. Mr. Engels buried him. And Alfred hadn’t seen him since.

      Until today.

      The old Mrs. Eastmont was up in her room, ringing her bell. Probably demanding to know what the fuss was about. This being a Monday, Mr. Eastmont was probably at work. Mrs. Eastmont was at her Arboretum Foundation Meeting. Pamela was who knew where with no one knew whom. Raymond was supposedly out on his boat this morning. All of the staff were supposedly where they were supposed to be, doing what they were supposed to be doing.

      Who had hit him with the club? He looked at again. It wasn’t a club, it was an old baseball bat.

      He recognized it. It was Raymond’s, from his childhood. It had been stored in the sports room, adjoining the first garage. Next to the tennis and basketball courts. The building was rarely entered. It hadn’t been used for two, maybe three years. Back when Pamela had been dating a boy who liked to play tennis. That one hadn’t lasted long. Pamela’s idea of an athletic event was shopping for workout clothing.
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