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The night glowed darkness and moonlight as three strangely garbed figures crept out from behind some bushes. They waited a moment, glanced furtively about then tiptoed across the playing field, to stop and gaze up at weathered stone and blackened windows that seemed to loom into the sky forever.

'Is this it?' said Lord Moribund, self-appointed leader of this strange expedition.

'This is being it,' said Doenutt, his faithful and slightly ragged serf. 'Master told us to bring him to Headless Hall and us has brought him to Headless Hall.'

'About time, too,' said Sir Percival de Seest, the third and final member of their party. 'I'm hungry.'

'Hungry!' said Lord Moribund, turning to him. 'You're hungry!'

'Can't help it,' Sir Percival retorted indignantly. 'I've just got a healthy...erm...What's it called?...Makes you feel like eating all the time—'

'Appetite?'

'—That's it! Appetite! Got a healthy appetite...hmm...'

'Do I have to remind you yet again that you're a ghost, and ghosts aren't supposed to have things like appetites?'

'I know I'm not supposed to but...hmm...still got one.'

Lord Moribund sighed wearily and turned back. 'So, good serf, aside from finding a meal for Sir Percival that he can't possibly eat, what do we do now we're here?'

'Hate to state the obvious,' said Sir Percival, interrupting, 'but how about sort of...you know...that exploring thingy?'

'As good a suggestion as any, I suppose,' Lord Moribund murmured. 'We'd better be careful, though. Doenutt, take a look inside, would you? Make sure it's all clear?'

'Us'd be pleasings to, master,' said Doenutt, 'but only if master doesn't get angry with us again.'

'Angry! Whatever are you talking about? I never get angry!'

'Hate to sort of remind you,' said Sir Percival, 'but there was the little matter of the...erm...last place we tried?'

'That's different! How was I to know it was a hospital?'

'Gave that poor chap in that bed a fright, what?' Sir Percival chuckled. 'Must have thought last moments and all that.'

'Yes, thank you for reminding us! So, Doenutt, if you wouldn't mind...?'
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