
[image: cover]


[image: images]

www.waylandbooks.co.uk



CHAPTER 1

The huge saws screamed as they cut the wooden beam. But something else was screaming. Polly pushed up her safety goggles to look. A man walked towards her. He had been cut in half, from his head right down to his feet. Blood dripped from his legs as they came closer and closer. His staring eyes shone with tears. His mouth was open in a scream. Polly joined in with a scream of her own. Then she fainted.
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A while later, my uncle Ali, who was the manager of the woodyard, handed Polly a cup of tea.
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“I don’t see why we’re here, Ali?” said Polly. It was a good question. She huddled in the corner, sipping her tea with shaking hands. Uncle Ali frowned. “The woodyard should be a safe place to work. Now this happens! I told the police, but they weren’t interested!” he said.
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Sam leaned forward in her chair.

“Not surprising! They don’t believe in ghosts.”

“Neither do I,” I said.

“I know what I saw,” Polly muttered to herself.
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