
THE LEGEND OF ST. MICHAEL’S 

CH.5: THE PARTING OF FRIENDS! 

 
Under the desk was a small note carved in the wood: 

 
You are doing well, but now it gets hard, the 
last few clues are not to enjoy. The next is the 
last place you’d look and it’s probably dirty. 
 
Ben lifted up his head and said: 

“The next clue, guys, I’ve found it!” 

“Oh come on Ben,” said James. “Do you really think it’s real?” 

Ben looked speechless. 

“Seriously”, said Milly shouting at him. “WE GOT IN 

TROUBLE BECAUSE OF A STUPID PRANK!” 

“WELL THAT JUST SHOWS HOW PATHETIC YOU ARE”, 

yelled Ben “JUST ONE DETENTION”. 

“COME ON BEN”, yelled James getting out his seat. 

“IT IS NOT A PRANK”, screamed Ben and he stormed out the 

room! 

 

He was so upset, this wasn’t a prank, it was obviously real 

because how else would you explain the ghost. 

“EERRR”, grunted Ben and he sat down on one of the benches 

on the terrace, looking at the grounds. He was so angry. Why 

did they not believe him? It was just a detention! 

 

Over the last few days Ben, Milly and James seemed to be 

giving each other the silent treatment. At maths they were 

normally partners but it was just cold air between them. At 

break Ben was nowhere to be seen, but Milly and James knew 

he probably had seen them going to the playground and went to 

the library. 

 

 



The bell rang for lunch and the stampede of children flooded in 

through the doors and into the line. James and Milly got in the 

back of the line. 

“I miss Ben”, said Milly slowly. 

“NO”, snapped James firmly. “He got us into trouble, he took us 

on the prank, he got us into trouble.” 

“WAIT”, yelled Milly “I forgot my pencil case.” 

She ran down the corridor and out of sight. 

James was getting his pudding when he turned around to come 

face to face with Ben. They said nothing and sat down on 

different tables. Ben glared at him as he shovelled down his 

eggs. 

“AAAAAAAA”, came a loud scream. 

“OH MY GOSH”, came a teacher’s voice as a loud CRACK 

BANG THUMP noise thundered down the hall. 

 

Ben and James jumped out their seats and stared at each other 

from across the dining room. A look of horror spread across 

their faces. Ben knew that him and James where thinking the 

same thing: he recognised that scream! 

 

“MILLY,” they both yelled. 

TO BE CONTINUED … 
 

    

   

  


