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It was strange, really. All their lives the boys had lived 

in The Drive, but they had never noticed the house. It 

was there, of course, and they knew it was there, for they 

walked past it every day on their way to school or to the 

park. But they had never noticed it—not, that is, until the 

day when they lost their ball.

Joe and Matt were brothers, and they were inseparable 

from their best friend, Spike, who lived two doors down 

from them in The Drive. Spike was twelve and a half, tall, 

skinny and blond, with hair that always stuck up in odd 

places—which was why he was nicknamed ‘Spike’. His 

real name was Nathaniel, but nobody ever called him that, 

except, sometimes, the teachers at school.

Matt was also twelve, but a good half a head shorter 

than Spike, and he hated his dark-brown hair that seemed 

to want to curl like a girl’s! His brother, Joe, was fourteen, 

quiet and serious, and he hated the glasses he had to wear 

all the time because he was short-sighted. The three boys 

had formed their own gang when they were in infants’ 

school, calling themselves ‘the Whistlers’ because they 

could all whistle well. As they grew older they made up 
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secret messages by whistling various tunes. Spike had a 

little sister called Sally, and she had wanted to join the 

gang, but since she could not whistle, however hard she 

tried to learn, she was not allowed to belong. Eventually 

she got tired of even trying and left the boys to their 

own games.

It was towards the end of the Easter holidays, and 

the boys had set off for the park to play football. As they 

walked up The Drive they began to kick the ball around. 

They knew they were supposed to wait until they reached 

the park, but there were no cars in the road, so they 

thought it was OK. And it was OK until Matt, rather 

than just dribbling the ball, somehow managed to give it 

a mighty kick so that it sailed over the fence and into the 

garden of the house at the very end of The Drive. That was 

the moment they noticed it!

Normally they would have politely knocked on the door, 

apologized for kicking the ball over the fence and asked if 

they could retrieve it. This house, however, was deserted. 

It had a half-built extension over the garage, which must 

have been started years ago. The boys went to open the 

gates to the house. They were rusty and groaned as Joe 

opened them. For some reason, they felt a bit scared as they 

entered the garden, though none of them knew why.

‘Come on, let’s find the ball quickly,’ said Spike. ‘This 

place is a bit spooky.’

The garden was a mess. The grass hadn’t been cut in 

years, and it took the boys a little while to locate their ball.

‘Let’s get out of here,’ whispered Matt as he picked up 

the football. He didn’t know why he was whispering, but 

the house had that sort of effect on him.
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Matt and Spike quickly ran out through the gate, 

leaving Joe to shut it carefully before he left.

‘It’s funny,’ Joe remarked, ‘there’s a Land Rover in that 

garden. It looks like a sculpture with those bushes growing 

out of it!’

‘Forget it!’ said Spike. ‘Come on, let’s get to the park!’

The Whistlers chased one another to the park and soon 

forgot about the house. Some other boys from their school, 

Veritas High, were also in the park, so they joined together 

and had a really good game.

It wasn’t until later on that day that the boys thought 

about the house again. It was afternoon and they had 

gathered in Spike’s bedroom. Matt was playing some 

of his favourite music. They were lounging on the bed 

and chatting.

‘I wonder what happened to that house,’ remarked Joe.

‘What house?’ Matt asked. His mind was on the song 

which he hoped would reach the top of the charts.

‘That deserted house where the ball landed this 

morning,’ replied Joe.

‘Dunno,’ said Spike. ‘I suppose it is odd that it has been 

left like that with a half-built extension.’

‘I think it’s odd that it has a Land Rover left to rust in 

the garden,’ said Joe. ‘Land Rovers are so expensive and 

sought after.’

‘When you think about it,’ observed Matt, ‘it’s funny 

that it’s been left there and not stolen by the gypsies who 

live over the road!’

The boys were quiet for a few minutes as they thought 

about that. There was a large gypsy settlement near The 

Drive. If anything went missing in the area, the crime 
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was automatically blamed on ‘the gypos’, as they were 

nicknamed. They certainly had a scrap-metal business, and 

there were many old cars on their site. Joe and Matt’s dad 

called it ‘the car cemetery’! The more they thought about 

it, the stranger it all seemed.

‘I’ll tell you what,’ said Spike, ‘why don’t we go back 

to the house tomorrow and do a bit of snooping around? 

Maybe we’ll find some clues as to why it was deserted.’

‘Sounds good to me,’ answered Matt.

‘It could be fun—we could do some detective work!’ 

Joe added.

And so it was decided that the gang would go the next 

day to investigate.

Joe and Matt said goodbye to Spike, but not before 

Spike’s mum had given them all a Coke and a home-made 

cookie straight from the oven. They whistled their ‘see you 

soon’ message to one another and went home.
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