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 213When his dad gets a job at the Retreat Hotel, 

Josh is excited to explore the run-down building. 
But when he enters room 213, Josh discovers 
a gruesome bloodstain on the wall. Then he 
meets a very unwelcome guest—the ghost of a 
gangster! Who is the long-dead gangster, and 
what secret is he trying to hide?
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Josh dragged his suitcase into the lobby of the Retreat hotel. 
his dad followed behind, carrying lots of tools. “this is 

our home for the summer, kiddo!” he said.  
Josh stared at the peeling paint and antique furniture in 

the big, dilapidated hotel. A sign 
that said CheCk in hung on a 
rusty chain above an ornate wooden 
desk. Josh marched up to the desk 
and hit a small brass bell. Ding! 
Ding! Ding!

“What do you want?” a voice 
snarled. 

Suddenly, Josh was face-to-face 
with a short wrinkled man who had  
popped up from behind the desk.

“Uh, hi,” said Josh’s dad. “You must be Reggie Baker. 
the owners of the hotel tell me you used to work here as a 
bellhop, and you stayed to keep watch over the place after it 
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was closed down.” 
ignoring Dad, the man pulled a cloth from his pocket and 

began polishing the brass bell.
Josh stared at the grumpy little man. he guessed that 

Reggie had to be at least eighty years old. Wisps of white hair 
sprouted from under the man’s red cap, and he wore a faded 
red jacket with rows of buttons.

Dad tried again. “My name is Ben Silva. this is my son, 
Josh. i’m the new repairman, and i’m here to fix up the hotel 
before it reopens later this year.” 

“i was expecting you,” growled Reggie. he shuffled from 
behind the desk. “i’ll show you to your apartment.”
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Josh and his dad followed Reggie through a door marked 
StAff OnlY and down a corridor. Reggie stopped in front  
of one of the doors in the hallway and handed a key to Dad. 

“this is where you’ll live,” said Reggie gruffly. “let’s get 
one thing straight. You stay out of my way, and i’ll stay out 
of yours.” then he walked away.

Josh’s heart sank. now that he’d met the hotel’s only other 
resident, he was less excited about living at the Retreat.

As they started unpacking their suitcases, Josh asked his 
dad, “how old is this place?” 

“it’s almost one hundred years old,” said Dad. “it was a 
popular vacation spot for rich people and movie stars. But over 
the years, fewer people came, so the owners closed it down.”

“Can i take a look around the hotel?” asked Josh.
Dad nodded. “But be back for dinner in an hour, and 

don’t bother old Reggie. he doesn’t seem to like company.”
Josh made his way back to the lobby. he spotted a large 

glass cabinet that contained faded black-and-white photographs 
of the actor Charlie Chaplin, the gangster Al Capone, and 
other famous visitors to the hotel. 

As he studied the pictures, Josh was sure he saw one of 
them move! he jumped when a gray rat appeared from behind 
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a photograph of the hotel. the creature gnawed on the photo’s 
wooden frame. then the rat eyed Josh and quickly disappeared 
to the back of the dusty cabinet.
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Josh hurried across the lobby toward a pair of large glass 
doors. the word BAllROOM was etched into the glass. 
Josh pushed open the doors and stepped inside. 

Moonlight streamed in through the ballroom’s windows. 
Josh noticed a gaping hole in the high ceiling and large pieces 
of smashed plaster on the wooden floor. 

Fwap, fwap, fwap. Josh heard a flapping noise. On the wall, 
he saw the shadow of a giant winged creature. Josh froze in terror. 

Whoosh! A small bat whizzed past Josh’s cheek and 
darted around the ballroom. in the moonlight, the little animal 
had cast an enormous shadow. 

Whoosh! Another bat swooped by. it came so close, Josh 
felt its wing touch his hair. 

“Aaaahhh! Get away!” shouted Josh. 
Soon, dozens of bats poured from the hole in the ballroom’s 

ceiling and started flying around the room. Josh crouched 
down and shielded his head with his arms.

the creatures circled the large room. then, one by one, 
they flew through a jagged crack in one of the windows and 
out into the night. As suddenly as the bats had appeared, they 
were gone. 

As Josh started to slowly stand up, he looked at the glass 
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doors and spotted Reggie behind them. the old man shuffled 
past the room, glaring at Josh.

Josh took a deep breath and glanced around to make sure 
there were no bats left. then he dashed out of the ballroom.
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