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OF CHINATOWN
Written for:
Executive Producer: Christopher Best
Producer: Ron Howard
Starring: Meryl Street as the good wizard Gwendelthorpe
Johnny Depp as the dark wizard Bumbelthorpe
Sandra Oh as Faye Leung
To be filmed entirely in Vancouver
The story shines a light on getting National Heitage status. for Vancouver’s Chinatown
Faye Leung finds herself in Chinatown Station Vancouver in a parallel dimension
known as Ghost World. It is on a different plane and is only inhabited by ghosts. Ghost
world is everywhere and ghosts can travel from one station to the other on ghost tours.
The ghost tours land on clouds. How many clouds a station has indicates how popular
the station is. Chinatown Station Vancouver has nine clouds therefore it is very popular.
Chinatown Station Victoria only has five clouds but it is a secure station because the
original Chinatown has been made a National Heritage site. Chinatown Station Vancouver is under threat of disappearing because the city has not made it a National Heritage
site.
Ghosts visiting Chinatown Station Vancouver have a choice of four venues to choose
from the thirties, forties, fifties and sixties. These were the most popular decades and
the ones everyone remembers when it was a vibrant community of happy, friendly people, all going about their business earning a living and raising families.
When a station is under threat of disappearing, especially a popular one, the office
sends down a good wizard to open a Storytelling Centre to gather up as much information as possible and to mobilize the ghosts for an attack on city hall to deal with the
threat. This is what Faye Leung inadvertently finds herself in the middle of one afternoon.
SAVE CHINATOWN and the DOWNTOWN EASTSIDE
Make the first blocks of Pender and Hastings west of Main Street into a living history
museum and the whole area into a new Disney theme park called Ghostworld.
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A yellow cab pulls up to a curb in the unit
block east Pender Street. An elderly Chinese
lady emerges, dressed to the nines. She bumps
her head on the top of the cab which makes
her look a little disorientated for a minute.
She could be a Chinese empress but on closer
inspection, there is something rather campy
about her, she’s Faye Leung, former businesswoman, entrepreneur, developer, realtor, socialite, Mayor of Chinatown and self-appointed champion of the little guy, known to all as
The Hat Lady. The cab departs leaving her
standing all alone. She gazes around in disbelief; buildings boarded up, graffiti all over the
place, bums and street kids hanging around,
others lying stretched out on the sidewalk or
propped up against buildings.
Faye Leung
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She looks down the street to her left to a building and up at the sign which reads: Sai
Woo Cafe. She looks back at the entrance and through a flashback sees her old friend
Tung Jang running inside. He stops and looks at her for a moment as if he knows her and
then goes on inside. She looks to the next building and sees Dean rush out followed by
a younger version of herself. As she follows them to the street and across, a panorama
of the sixties begins to unfold. After a few minutes, she blinks and is back in the present.
She hears voices to her right and turns to see herself as a child with her brothers and sisters coming down the street toward her. They say hi and keep on going. As she watches
them go down the street, a panorama of the thirties unfolds. After a while, she blinks
again and it all disappears. She hears someone yelling on the other side of the street in
front of where the Bamboo Terrace used to be and sees her Aunt Mable motioning for a
young girl to come inside quickly. She can hear air raid sirens. The young girl is her. She
is back in Chinatown of 1940. When she blinks it all disappears. Again, she hears voices
to her right and hears,
“Oh Faye, you know he’s going to ask you to the ball.”
“Maybe he wants to ask some other girl.”
“There he is.”
She turns in time to see Dean pass by her and greet the girls, after he too looks at

her for a moment. He bows being the gentleman of all gentlemen.
“Faye would you like to go with me to the Ball at the PNE next weekend?” he asks
one of the girls.
“I would love to,” she smiles. It is Chinatown of the fifties and she is the girl. She
blinks again and it all disappears leaving her standing alone in front of the storytelling
centre. She looks up at the name, opens the door, turns and takes another quick look
around and goes inside closing the door behind her.
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Inside, she sits down on a chair by a large table, still feeling slightly disorientated
from the bump on her head when exiting the cab. The hostess sees her sitting there and
comes over and says,
“Hello, I’m the Director, can I help you?”
“I’ve come to tell you my stories,” says Faye. “This is the storytelling center so you
must want to hear everyone’s stories.”
“Oh it is,” says the director, “and we do want to hear everyone’s stories. Did you live
in Chinatown?”
“I sure did. I knew everyone and everyone knew me. My office was just down the
street next to the Sai Woo Café. It was called Pender Realty & Insurance.”
“That sounds appropriate,” says the Director. “Come, let’s go in here and sit down and
you can tell me more.” They move over into a long room in the back with a large table
and sit down.
“This is the heart of Chinatown you know,” says Faye.
“No, I didn’t know that.”
“Well it was or used to be. The hearts been torn out of it. We bought the store from
Benson,” says Faye. “It seems like only yesterday that Dean told Mah Fat Kang that we
were thinking of opening on Hastings Street.”
1957, Pender Street, Vancouver’s Chinatown
“Not good. Take this store. Talk to Benson to come down on the rent and to give you
a break, and later you can pay him a little more.”
Dean and Faye Leung
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2022, Back to Faye and the Storytelling Centre
“It was half of a twenty-foot storefront. A door was missing. The building was dilapidated, but it was available. Upstairs was the Soo Wuen Tong Association. Benson Hoy
owned the building. Benson respected Dean very much and wanted to participate in
the community. Dean took Mah Fat Kang’s advice and negotiated with Benson. Dean
told him that his prominent leader status would enhance his property’s value. Guess
what?”
“What?”
“We got the office space (8 feet by 120 feet) free! Benson wouldn’t make any improvements, but we could do them ourselves with the help of my talented woodworker
brother, Wally Singie Leong. At the time, we really did only have 500 dollars.”
“Dean was your husband.”
“Yes. He passed away a long time ago bless his heart. He was a kind man. He came
over here in 1949 after the Communists took over China. He was in the first group of
Overseas Chinese students to graduate from UBC.

All of a sudden visions of people trudging through a jungle can be seen all around
them, on the ceiling, the walls and on the table, sounds of gunfire and Japanese soldiers
everywhere looking for someone.
“What’s happening?” shrieks Faye, scared to death.
“Your thoughts must have turned to something that really upsets you Faye. This
room is very special. It projects what you are thinking up onto the walls and ceiling.”
“During the war, Dean was on the run chased by the Japanese. He successfully
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led his students to safety but it was very dangerous. He always had nightmares about
those days. He was a teacher.”
Then, more visions appear all around.

“I have NO brother, NO sister, NO mama, NO father, only me,” young people can be
seen chanting during the Cultural Revolution. A man can be seen locked up in a room
with many others.
“We were all gathered together, including an opera singer, a real diva. She had to
clean the chicken coup. I did it for her,” said the man. A man can be seen dragging a
water buffalo up a mountain loaded with water.
“I had to drag a water buffalo up a mountain loaded with water, although there was
water at the top,” says the man. Men can be seen digging a big hole.
“We had to build a swimming pool because Jiang Qing, Mao’s third wife, was coming
to visit in four days. She had to have a swimming pool. She was passing through the
area. If we didn’t finish it in time, we would be executed.” We were tortured by her as
well,” says the man. “She was even worse than Mao.”
A man can be seen talking to some Red Guards.
“Everything will be all right if you just come back to the village with us to talk to the
village people. We promise.”
“The father of my friend Dr. Kuo Ting Yue was asked to negotiate with the people in
the village,” says Faye watching the visions on the ceiling. “He went back, and the minute he opened the door, they stabbed him with a sword and killed him.”
Men are seen coming to the door of a house. An elderly man is seen jumping off the
balcony and floating down the river.
“They also came to get my Uncle Stephen Mah’s father, a professor at China College.
He was 81 years old. His relatives here thought he committed suicide, but he was try-
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Faye

Gwendelthorpe

Benny Patinsky

trying to escape and avoid being captured. These visions are my memories of what
friends told me of the atrocities committed during the Cultural Revolution in China. They
usually accompany my other terrible thoughts about Dean being chased. I’m sorry!
“No, it is okay. That is what this room is for to help bring out hidden memories and
get people to remember.”
“This is a strange place,” says Faye, getting up. “I think I need a breath of fresh air. Can
I come back tomorrow and tell you more?
“Oh, please do!”
“This is for you,” says Faye. It is my book of stories. It was just written. All my stories
are in here.” Faye hands the book to the Director. It will take you awhile to read. There
are lots of stories.”
“I can see that,” says the Director, as Faye hurry’s outside closing the door behind.
The director scans the book in a few seconds with what appears to be x-ray vision that
project two green lights. “That should do it. All stored away for safe keeping.”
Back out on the street, it is 2022. Faye is disappointed that she is not back in the sixties so she blinks a few times just to see. She looks around and she is back in the fifties,
not sixties.
“I guess I’m not very good at this,” she says. “I’m going to need to practice but this
is okay too.”
Just then, a car pulls up in front of her and a short, fat Jewish man steps out and
looks at her.
“Faye, is that you?” He turns back to the men inside the car and says,
“Hey guys, look whose here, it’s Faye Leung.”
“Hi Faye,” says another Jewish man as they all get out of the car.
“Benny Patinsky, Al Segal, George D. Wong and Harvey,” Faye says greeting them all
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warmly.
“What are you doing down here in this mess kiddo,” says Harvey Lowe.
“I heard there was a new storytelling centre in town, so I came down to tell them
my stories.”
“Hey, we all love your new book. We’ve all got copies,” says George. He reaches back
inside the car and pulls out a copy.
“What do you think of the new centre,” asks Harvey.
“It’s kind of creepy. I was thinking of Dean being chased by the Japanese in the war
and the next thing I know my thoughts are all over the walls, in stereo.”
“Oh, you’ll get used to it. It’ state of the art, that’s for sure.
“We’ve all acted out your stories probably one hundred times already. In fact, we are
in the middle of acting out how we all formed the first Chinatown Lion’s Club. We better
get going. See you again Faye.”
“I’m going to come down every day and personally tell the director my stories.”
“You are,” George says looking slightly concerned, “That will take a year,” he says
then they continue.
“George you go into the restaurant and call Tim Louie,” says Benny.
“I know, we’ve only re-enacted it a hundred times,” says Benny.
“Oh ya, I forgot.”
“I’ll go call Tim Louie,” says George.
“And I’ll go get Dean,” says Harvey, leaving Faye standing all alone again.
“And together, they formed the first chapter of the Chinatown Lions in 1956. Which
messed up the minds of the white establishment until some lady started inviting them
down to see what was going on a few short years later. Oh, the memories,” says Faye.
A yellow cab pulls up and Faye gets inside and leaves.
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Inside the Storytelling Centre
The Director can be seen standing with her back to the camera as four ghosts come
through the wall from the street. They are Harvey, George, Benny and Al.

Harvey Lowe

Benny Patinsky

“What are we going to do about Faye Leung,” asks Harvey. “She says she’s going to
come down every day for the next year to personally tell you her stories. Is that going to
be a problem for out attack on City Hall?”
“We will see if she loses interest after a few days. She is quite old and may get tired
of coming down,” replies the Director.
“You don’t know Faye Leung,” cries Benny.
“Faye is the reason Chinatown survived as long as it did,” says Al.
“She was the sparkplug that kept everything going,” adds Harvey.
“You see that Canada Trust up on the corner? That was her business. She started the
first ever branch office of any trust Company in Canada in her tiny office.”
“When it got too big, they gave it to Canada Trust who moved it to the corner of Main
and Pender and it’s still there today,” says George.
“She developed houses all over the Oakridge area too,” says Benny.
“All under one hundred thousand,” adds Al.
“So the little guy could get ahead, says Harvey.
“Then, they came and opened bank accounts with her so they could get better interest rates than the commercial banks.”
“Their trust company sent a lot of money to China for the Chinese pioneers so they
travelled to Hong Kong to establish the first banking relationship with a trust company
and a Hong Kong bank,” George says.
“So their customers and Canada Trust could make more money,” says Al.
“No, you will never tire Faye out, that’s for sure,” says Benny.
“Then, we’ll have to think of a different plan,” says the director.
Al Segal
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“She must be a conduit then,” says the director.
“What’s a conduit?” asks Harvey.
“That’s someone who can see ghosts. But it is very rare for someone to also be able
to communicate with ghosts. That’s almost wizard like,” says the director.
“You know, Faye knew everyone back in the day and everyone knew her. She would
be a good ally in our attack on City Hall,” says Harvey.
“Faye and the Chinatown Lions return,” I can see it now,” says Benny.
“You know, what would be even better?” asks Al.
“What,” they all eagerly, lean over to hear the answer?
“To reunite Faye with Dean, as a team, they were unstoppable.”
“That’s true. Faye carried on for thirty years after Dean’s heart gave out but she never
really achieved as much as when they were together. He was her rock of Gibraltar,” says
George.
“What did Faye do for the next thirty years,” asks the director?
“She made many trips to China to promote economic ties between our two countries,” says Harvey.
“But the Canadian government didn’t want to do business with Communist China so
the contracts she received in China were worthless back home.”
“They sure loved her though in China,” says Benny.
“Why was that? The director asks.
“I guess because she was different from them and could do and act as she pleased.”
“And wear big hats.”
“She was invited to China in 1980 by Deng Xiao Ping,” George adds.
“Really,” exclaims the director.
“Yes, she was the very first Canadian businesswoman after the Cultural Revolution to
be invited to China as a guest of the government.”
“She has lots of bad memories of the Japanese, of the Cultural revolution that I saw
today playing out in her head. Well, let’s see if she does tire out. She is older now,” says
the director.
“That’s true,” everyone agrees and they all turn and depart the way they came.
Chinatown Station, Vancouver, The next morning
Faye pulls up again in a yellow cab in front of the STC and gets out.
“Now, I’m supposed to blink once to return to the present, twice for the 1930s, three
times for the 1940s, four times for the 1950s and five times for the 1960s. Let’s try the
1930s.”
In an instance the street is bustling with activity. People are everywhere on both sides
of the street. Across the street is the Bamboo Terrace up by the lane and Mings and
then WK Gardens, the three most prominent restaurants in Chinatown.
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“That looks like Chang Wun Fung and his wife,” she says, staring at a couple walking down the sidewalk on the other side of the street. A girl is following behind them.
“And that looks like Winnie Chang, Harvey Lowe’s sister.” She turns to her right and sees
a young boy with a yo-yo. It’s Harvey Lowe. He sees her and he smiles but doesn’t say
anything as he walks by. “This is strange; I don’t know whether I should say anything or
not. I just talked to an older Harvey yesterday but this version is much younger,” she says
to herself. “I’m going to need some advice, I can see.” Seeing another familiar face she
says,
“That gentleman looks like Ng Shew, the Chinese bugle player.”
“And that one like Leung Yen Lim, the expert carpenter who built a cabinet for my
mother’s school.” Across the street, she recognizes yet another,
“That looks like Fung Chang Gee coming along with his son Henry Fung, the WWII
veteran. I didn’t like him. He was a bully. He doesn’t look like a bully now. Of course I am
now older than he was back then.” Then, she sees an old friend.
“That looks like my best friend Betty Wong. Hi Betty, how are you?”
“Hi, I am fine. Do I know you? That’s hard to say exactly. How come you’re not working today at Sam Joe’s Western Produce? You usually work there from nine am until
midnight.”
“It’s only Friday. I only work there weekends,” she says.
“Oh yes, I forgot, Faye says as Betty walks away looking at her strangely.
“Betty, don’t run away, I’m Faye! Remember, we sold two thousand bunches of daffodils one Easter?” Betty runs off.
“My dear, this is more difficult than I thought it would be. Maybe I should try the
1940s.” She blinks three times and when she opens her eyes is nearly bowled over by a
large float moving up Pender Street.
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“What’s going on?” she asks a young boy standing on the sidewalk.
“It’s a demonstration against the Canadian government against sending us Chinese
to war.” Faye sees two boys she knows riding on the float and calls out to them.
“Frank and Bing is that you?” The two boys on the float turn and look at her and then
turn back to the parade. She then sees two men further up the street in the crowd and
yells to them but they can’t hear her over the noise.
“Uncle Willy, Uncle Phillip. I’m sure that’s my uncles. In the other direction Faye can
see Wong Chew Lip, the owner of Ming Wo standing in the crowd watching the parade.
In front of WK Gardens, Faye sees Harold and Wilbert Lim the owners. She doesn’t yell
out because there is too much noise.
“We had great times in there,” she says to herself. “BYOB, those were the days.”
“I should go over to the Golden Coin Café and get one of their apple tarts. They were
the best in Chinatown.”
“Oh, there’s Wo Fat Bakery. They sold egg cakes. Maybe I should have one of them.
This is exciting. Just like the old days. It is the old days!”
Faye looks at her wristwatch and decides instead she better go into the Storytelling Centre and heads in that direction opening the door and disappearing inside.

“Hi Faye,” says the director seeing her come in.
“Sorry if I am a little late today so many memories out there, it is easy to get lost in
time.” Faye sits down at the big table in the back.
“It sure is in this place. So tell me how you became a force of nature?”
“Oh, you’ve read the book. That was fast,” Faye adds looking surprised; “all 466
pages?”
“I’m a fast reader.”
“You must be, whew!”
“I had to, become a force of nature, there was so much to do. We were discrimi-
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ated against. We all had to live here in Chinatown. They wouldn’t let us live anywhere
else. The only jobs we could work in were laundry, produce, textiles and the bakery
business. We couldn’t go to school like the white kids. I was known as the teacher’s
daughter! I had to be better than the rest or it would reflect on my parents and shame
them. We all had to be good so the whites would think we were worthy of becoming
Canadian citizens. I was the leader of my group. I organized day trips to the beach, the
mountains, Victoria and other places, even San Francisco. My Uncle Frank lived in SF so
we often went down to visit him. Everyone was allowed to go because they were going
with the teacher’s daughter. I was well respected by all.”
“So your mother was a teacher?”
“Yes, my parents owned one of the Chinese schools here in Chinatown. They were
leaders of the community and everyone respected them. My father was also the head
of the Kuomintang Party in Canada that was the Chinese Nationalist Party of Chiang Kai
Sheik. My father was voted twice to represent all overseas Chinese Canadians in China
at their national assembly, once in Nanking and once in Taipei after the government
moved to Taiwan. He was a very important man.”
“So you became a force of nature to help your people live a better life.”
“Exactly, my husband and I figured it out to together, what we were going to do in
life.”
“That’s Dean. Yes, my one true love, my forever lover.”
“And together you opened Pender Realty & Insurance down the street at 53 E. Pender
Street.”
“That’s right. We were a hit right from the start. Dean went into insurance and I went
into real estate building houses for the little guy so he could get ahead. I built nearly all
the houses around Oakridge in the early sixties.”
“Really”
“Yes, and then below Simon Fraser University after it was built. We helped build it
too. We raised money for WAC Bennett. He was the Premier back then. He was a great
guy. He built a lot and helped BC prosper.
“Those sound like great times when you first went into business.”
“Oh yes, and there was so much to do. It was the sixties and anything was possible.”
“I’ve heard that. Of course I wasn’t around.”
“We did a lot more. You’re only beginning to understand. After we built the houses
at Oakridge we looked around for a way to help the little guy get ahead even more so
we decided to open the first trust company branch office in Canada, right in our little
Chinese office. No one knew it could be done because no one had tried, but we did.”
“And it was successful?”
“Of course, it rocked the city and the rest of Canada and Hong Kong. We were starting to get noticed. Then, we looked around for other ways to further help the little guy
and the trust company as well so we went to Hong Kong and established the first ever
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relationship between a Canadian trust company and an overseas bank.”
“You don’t say.”
“I do say. While we were in Hong Kong, everyone we met wanted to come to Canada
but they couldn’t because of discrimination. No Asians, East Indians or Jews allowed
was the Canadian government’s policy regarding immigration. They wanted to fill Canada up with white people and they did for a long time. When we got back I called my
old friend Jack Nicholson. He was now the Canadian Immigration Minister in Ottawa.
I jumpstarted his career when I invited him down to the opening of our Canada Trust
Branch office. I said to Jack. “Everyone wants to come to Canada. Wouldn’t it be nice if
we could draw up a white paper allowing business people who had money and would
not be a burden to the government to immigrate to Canada from Hong Kong. There was
a lot of money in Hong Kong and nowhere to spend it. I got Jack listening. He liked my
idea. In 1967, the first group of Hong Kong immigrants arrived in Vancouver. I helped
draw up several white papers for different categories of immigration over the next decade with different immigration ministers. That’s why today, everyone in Canada looks
like me, Asian.”
“So you really were a force of nature.”
“It’s also because of me; you see all these towers all over Vancouver today.”
“You built all those towers?”
“No, I didn’t build them, no one could do that but I tabled the Strata Title legislation
in Victoria so others could build them. It became the Condominium Act and then everyone could build tall buildings over three stories the rest is beautiful Vancouver history,
depending on your point of view.”
“What do you mean?”
“Well, my idea to build condo towers was a good one but the problem was developers sold them to the highest buyer not the little guy. They sold them overseas to the
highest buyer to make as much money as they could. That started after Expo 86 and
continues today.”
“But that wasn’t your fault.”
“No, it was the government’s fault. They were making too much money. Housing is
now a national business in Canada. The government has partnered up with developers
to make as much money as they can and to heck with the little guy. It makes me so mad.
I’d like to zap them all.”
“Maybe you’ll get your chance.”
“What was that?’
“Oh nothing, I was just talking to myself.”
“Oh.”
“So you and Dean were a team.”
“Yes we sure were, he was my Rock of Gibraltar in those days, bless his soul. It was
because of him we were so successful in Hong Kong. I couldn’t have done it alone, met
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with the big banks because I was a woman. They discriminated against women worse
than in Canada. But reforming the immigration laws I think was my greatest achievement. So many wonderful people came over here from Hong Kong in the beginning and
they all became my friends because Dean and I hosted them at our house in Oakridge.
It was replica of the imperial Palace in Beijing.”
“You don’t say.”
“I do say. Some of the people who came over became quite famous like David Lam. He
became the Lieutenant Governor of BC. I had an official lunch with him and the Premier
later on in 1990 in Victoria. I’ll never forget the day we drove over to Victoria. I was helping the Premier sell his theme park Fantasy Gardens to a Taiwanese billionaire named
Tan Yu and his daughter Emilia.
The day after Emilia arrived in Vancouver (September 3), our entourage headed for the
ferry with the premier in the lead car. In the next car were me, Tan Yu, his other daughter, and his bodyguard. Also present was a friend of Tan Yu’s bodyguard, Robert, who I
dubbed The Cat Lady, for her sneaky ways. The Consul-General of the Philippines was
next in the entourage, all chased by the media. We were heading to Victoria to have
lunch with Lieutenant-Governor David Lam at Vander Zalm’s insistence even though Tan
Yu was in town only on personal business.
When we arrived at the ferries toll booth Vander Zalm says,
“The premier and his entourage, doesn’t have to pay,” he insisted, and he drove right
on board. He was the boss. As premier, he thought it was his fleet. On board, the entourage headed up to the restaurant where Vander Zalm again pulled rank and insisted,
“The premier doesn’t have to pay for food on his ship.” He even pushed his way onto
the Captain’s deck with all of us in tow. Back downstairs he commandeered a stateroom
where he spread out his maps of Fantasy Gardens and began to consult with Tan Yu and
his daughter. I guess he was trying to impress Tan Yu. The unfortunate part of it was that
I had to pay the darn bills as I said to Dean, to keep it out of the papers. The storm still
hit the papers, but it wasn’t as bad as it would have been if I hadn’t paid the bills.”
“It sounds like the Premier was quite a character.”
“Don’t get me going on that. The whole thing wound up in court and I got beaten
up badly.”
All of a sudden the room lights up with a picture of Faye
in a courtroom standing before a judge in her nightgown
covered by a raincoat and a crowd in the courtroom laughing.
“Faye, what happened to you?” asks the judge.
“They took everything your honor, my house and all
my clothes. This is all I have left to wear,” another round
of laughter is heard from the gallery.
“Why didn’t you try to get it back?” asks the judge.
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“I did your honor but their all hiding behind Bernier’s skirt.” Another even louder roar
of laughter can be heard from the gallery.
Faye leans over and says to the director,
“I didn’t know the lawyer was having an affair with Ron Basford, the Federal Justice
Minister at the time. Today it wouldn’t matter but in those days it was scandalous.
Then, a new scene is played out all around.
“I don’t know much about Faye Leung,” Vander Zalm can be seen telling the media,
“I’d like to know more.” Then, Faye appears on screen,
“WRONG! We had known each other for years and had been seen together in public
many times. His lawyers all coached me on what to say in court and I was a witness for
the prosecution. Why was I being coached by Vander Zalm’s lawyers?
“I think I’m being set up,” I said to my good friend Gordon Dowding one day. He was
there as a lawyer representing the syndicate in Taiwan. “They’re only asking me what
they want to hear. It’s all aimed at discrediting me,” I told Gordon, “to get the premier
off.” Vander Zalm was on trial for using his public office for his private business. The
syndicate had still not been paid their commission by Vander Zalm’s lawyers for their
part in the Fantasy Gardens sale nor had I.”
Then another scene plays itself out.
A young man appears at their door one evening and sits on a chair in their living room
overnight guarding everything in their house until a truck rolls up the next morning and
hauls it all away. All the belongings in their house and garage are seized and sold at auction - all their priceless antiques along with all their household items.
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“They took everything. Not just our things but our son’s things as well,” I said to
Dean. “This is awful. Our sons didn’t do anything. It isn’t fair.” I went and pleaded with
one of the lawyers who had announced our merchandise was going to be auctioned off
at United Auction in Richmond and he said,
“I’ll hold off until you come up with some cash to repurchase it,” but he didn’t. My
doctor went to the auction and spent her own money buying back some of my furniture
and paintings which I later gave to her. There are questions in my mind whether it was
even a court-ordered seizure.
It was a nightmare. They didn’t show us any papers when they came to our home. It
appeared as though it was all illegal. I realize now I should have called the police, but I
wasn’t thinking clearly and I was in shock.”
Faye is over whelmed by the images and says,
“This is too much. I have to leave and get some fresh air. I’ll see you tomorrow.”
“I understand. Take care.” Faye rushes out the door.
Once outside she hears a familiar voice
“Hi Faye.”
“Dean, is that you?”
“I heard you were back in town. I was hoping I would get a chance to see you.”
Faye turns to her left and sees Dean at the age he was when he died in 1993.
“You haven’t aged a bit since that day,” she says.
“You have.”
“That was thirty years ago,” she says.
“You don’t age after you die. You stay at the same age as you died up here.”
“Where is up here?”
“You’ll find out.”
“It’s good to see you,” says Dean. “I’m a conductor up here.”
“What do you mean?”
“You’ll find that out too later.”
“I like your book.”
“You do? It’s not what I wanted.”
“It tells our story and that is what people need to know.”
“I guess. I envisioned a much more grandiose presentation that included our family
history in China, not a comedy.”
“People aren’t interested in reading a history book Faye. They will read this one. Everyone here has a copy and they’re reenacting all your stories.”
“Yes, I know Harvey and the boys told me. I caught them in the act.”
“I have to go to work now Faye.”
“Will I see you again? Everything is so strange here. I don’t really understand it all.”
“I’ll see you again. Soon you will understand more.” Dean walks off up Pender Street
as Faye watches him disappear at Main Street. A yellow cab pulls up and Faye gets inside and it departs.
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The next morning a yellow cab pulls up in front of the Storytelling Centre and Faye
gets out and goes straight inside.
“Hi Faye,” the director says seeing her arrive bright and early. “Are you all right”
“Oh yes,” Faye declares. “I saw Dean last night after I left. He was just outside your
door.”
“I heard.”
“You did. How did you know that?”
Just then the Chinatown Lions George, Harvey, Al and Benny walk through the wall of
the Centre from Pender Street. Faye is shocked.
“How did you guys do that?” Faye asks.

“We’re ghosts we can walk through anything,” says George.
“Oh, well nice entrance,” says Faye calming down.
“Faye, I have a confession to make. My real name is Gwendelthorpe,” says the director. “I’m a wizard.”
“What,” declares Faye in disbelief? Then, gathering her composure she says,
“Like in Harry Potter?”
“From the same wizard school as Harry Potter but he was before me.” Faye replies,
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“That’s my sister’s name.”
“It is?” the wizard asks sounding surprised.
“Well, it’s really Gwen but that would be her wizard name if she was a wizard.”
“Oh, I see,” says Gwendelthorpe appearing confused.
“I am a good wizard. I’ve been sent down by the office to gather information and
organize the ghosts of Chinatown for an attack on City Hall and force them to put Chinatown on the National Heritage List before it is too late and it disappears; then, if
necessary, to attack the BC Legislature and then, the Parliament in Ottawa. Our goal is
to save Chinatown.”
“The Director of the new Chinatown Storytelling Center is just her cover,” says Harvey sitting on the corner of the table with his legs crossed.
“Don’t sit on the furniture Harvey,” says Faye.
“Oh yes, I forgot. Her mother used to always tell me that whenever I came over to
visit.”
“I thought this place was strange but now I don’t know what to think.”
“It’s all true Faye,” the guys all assure her.
“Why, are you telling me all this?”
“You stumbled into the Centre just as we were in the middle of planning the attack.
There is no time to waste and we can’t postpone it. We had two choices to either send
you on your way which would be rude,” says Gwendelthorpe.
‘Yes, that would have been rude,” says Benny.
“Or, invite you to be our ally in our fight against City Hall,” says Gwendelthorpe.
“Why did you decide to invite me along,” asks Faye?
“Two reasons,” says Harvey. “You’re a fighter and may be a big help in our attack on
City Hall.”
“And, because you’re a conduit,” says Al.
“A conduit,” declares Faye.
“What is a conduit?”
“And a third level conduit as well,” says George, Al and Benny together loudly.
“Like I said,” asks Faye, getting frustrated,” what is a conduit?”
“A conduit is a human that can see ghosts. You, not only can see ghosts, but secondly
you can talk to them and thirdly, they can talk to you.”
“That makes you a three star conduit,” says George.
“Oh,” says Faye proudly. “Sort of like a three star General.”
“I guess you could say that,” says Al,” as Harvey nudges him to keep quiet.
“How do you become a four star conduit?” asks Faye.
“Oh that is very difficult,” says Gwendelthorpe, “but not impossible.
“Don’t worry Faye, says George. No one here has ever seen a conduit.”
“Let alone a three star conduit,” adds Al.
“So that is why the ghosts look confused when I talk to them.”
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“That’s right,” says Gwendelthorpe.
“Everyone is glad to see you Faye,” says Harvey.
“In fact many often say, the only thing missing here is Faye Leung,” says George. “But
they mean the ghost of Faye Leung.”
“When it is your time to come,” adds Al.
“They want you to live to a ripe old age and be happy as long as you can,” says
Benny.
“But I’m not happy,” says Faye. “I miss everyone and you guys and especially Dean.”
They all get teary eyed.
“We miss you too Faye,” says Al and they all console her.
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“What made me finally decide to ask you to help was because you wrote your book.
After I read it, I knew you were the real deal and knew everyone. You should be a big asset in getting Heritage status for Chinatown Station,” says Gwendelthorpe/
“Chinatown Station,” says Faye looking confused.
“That’s right, says Al,” she doesn’t even know where she is.”
“My dear,” says Harvey standing up and bowing to Faye like a maître d, let me welcome you to Chinatown Station, Vancouver. You are now in a parallel dimension known
as Ghost World. It is on a different plane and is only inhabited by ghosts.”
“Ghost world is everywhere,” says George “and ghosts can travel from one station to
the other on ghost tours.”
“The ghost tours land on clouds,” says Benny.
“How many clouds a station has indicates how popular the station is,” adds Harvey.
“Chinatown Station Vancouver has ten clouds therefore it is very popular,” says Al.
“Chinatown Station Victoria only has five clouds but it is a secure station because the
original Chinatown has been made a National Heritage site,” adds George.
“Chinatown Station Vancouver is under threat of disappearing because the city has
not made it a National Heritage site,” says Gwendelthorpe.
“There’s more,” says Benny. “Ghosts visiting Chinatown Station Vancouver have a
choice of four venues to choose from.”
“The thirties,” says George.
“The forties” says Al.
“The fifties,” says Benny.
“And the sixties,” says Gwendelthorpe.
“These were the most popular decades and the ones everyone remembers,” says
Harvey.
“That’s when it was a vibrant community of happy, friendly people, all going about
their business earning a living and raising families,” says Harvey.
“I remember that,” says Faye smiling and getting into the moment. “So, how did I
become a conduit?”

The Ghosts of Chinatown
NOTES:

Chinatown
Storytelling Centre

23

“Only after a lifetime of dedicated service to one’s community with many successes
and achievements and if they live a long life, do people become a conduit. Oh, and they
have to be able to prove it as well. Faye, you were lucky. All the ghosts in Chinatown
know you and can vouch for you. As well, you have just written a biography of your
life and inside is a list of all your achievements and successes so I know you’re the real
deal,” says Gwendelthorpe.
“I didn’t write my book. My writer wrote it. I thought he was trying to steal my stories
and pictures because it wasn’t what I told him to write.”
“Faye, you don’t tell writers how to write a book. They gather up all the information
they need and write it themselves. They know what they’re doing,” says Harvey.
“I guess I should apologize to him, after all I am a three star general. They wouldn’t
give me the Order of Canada for what I did but now I find out the almighty went ahead
and made me a three star something or another.”
“You can’t take the Oder of Canada with you,” says Benny.
“You will be a three star General forever,” adds Al.
Just then Gwendelthorpe’s assistant approaches them
“Gwendelthorpe,” oops, I mean Madame Director.”
“It’s all right Helen, she knows.”
“Oh good, that’s a relief because there is a ghost tour about to land on Cloud 9.”
She runs over behind the front counter and pulls a cloth down from the wall. They all
get up and come over including Faye. There is a board covering the whole wall with a
heading which reads Ghost Tour Schedule. Below the name are several red and green
lights blinking on and off. At the bottom from left to right is a column from top to bottom for each cloud numbering one through ten.
“A tour is about to land on Cloud 9 from San Francisco,” shouts Helen.
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“Oh great,” says Gwendelthorpe. “We haven’t had a tour in from San Francisco for a
while. “We get a huge number of tours from Beijing, Hong Kong and Shanghai, Canton
too.”
“You get tours from overseas as well,” asks Faye?
“Oh yes. Chinatown Vancouver Station is extremely popular with Overseas Chinese.
That’s one reason the office doesn’t want it to disappear,” says Gwendelthorpe.
“The conductors will be busy today, says Benny.
“Maybe that’s what Dean meant when he said he was a conductor.”
“Yes,” says Harvey. “Dean is a conductor on Cloud 10, from Beijing.”
“Beijing,” exclaims Faye surprised.
“There’s nothing to worry about anymore Faye,” we’re all ghosts,” says George. “No
one’s rounding up ghosts and putting them in jail anymore not even in China.”
“Dean had to be careful when we travelled to Hong Kong because the communist
Chinese were grabbing people who were born in China and throwing them in jail if they
were educators, businessmen or landowners. That was during and after the Cultural
revolution,” says Faye to Gwendelthorpe.
“Faye, do you want to go down and meet the ghost tour coming in from San Francisco
on Cloud 9,” asks Harvey?
“Sure,” says Faye. “Where’s Cloud 9?”
“It’s down past where your mom and dad’s school is located.”
“Do I have to walk all the way down there?” They all look at each other puzzled.
“We can take the Ghost scooters,” says Benny.
“Great idea,” says Harvey.
“G – Scooters, is that like E scooters,” Faye asks.
“ Yes, but different, Says Harvey. “You can sit on these and they have small wings so if
you put the wings down and pull back you will lift off the ground.”
“They’re easy,” says Al, “even I can ride them.”
“Well, as long as they’re not like those electric wheels.”
“Oh we have those too, Ghost wheels,” says Harvey.
“Harvey rides them,” says Benny. Come on, let’s go!”
Faye and the Chinatown Lions all go outside.
“Faye, wink four times,” says Harvey.
“The 1960s?” she asks
“That’s right, “you’re getting the hang of it.”
When Faye opens her eyes, they’re all back in 1960s Chinatown. Harvey turns around
and pushes a button on the front of the Storytelling Centre and out pops a G wheel. The
others do the same and out pop three E scooters.”
“Faye, push that button,” says Benny. Faye pushes a button and out pops another E
scooter. They all sit down and after Harvey shows Faye how to put the wings down they
all take off one by one soring upwards into the sky. The others have done it before and
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and do somersaults around Faye who is cautious. Harvey streaks ahead of them on his G
wheel doing cartwheels back and forth up and down until they all disappear over Main
Street. Soon you can see the clouds all in a row coming into view. Faye looks around and
can see a couple of ghost tours cruising along above and beside her. She can see Beijing
written in big letters on the side of one. Then, she sees Dean wearing a conductor’s hat
at the front sitting behind the driver’s wheel. He sees her and smiles and waves. In the
one beside her someone yells, “That’s Faye,” to her surprise and before long they’re all
waving at her as they make their descent into Cloud 10 Chinatown Station, Ghostworld.
Faye and the Lions all descend to Cloud 9.
When they arrive, the Ghost Tour from SF has already landed. Passengers are just
embarking. Faye sees a familiar face.
“Uncle Frank is that you?” She yells.
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“Faye,” Uncle Frank yells back. “What are you doing here? I hadn’t heard of your passing.”
“No, I’m still alive. I’m a three star conduit.”
“You are, that’s quite an honor.”
“It’s a long story,” she says as they hug. The passengers arriving from Beijing see Faye
on the platform at Cloud 9 and yell,” Hi Faye,” and wave.
“You have friends in Beijing,” asks Uncle Frank?
“I used to,” says Faye, “many, many years ago.”
“I guess they still remember you,” says Harvey.
“Let’s go see Dean,” says Faye and they all head over to Cloud 10.
“So this is what you meant when you said you were a conductor,” says Faye.
“Yes, I’m having the most fun I’ve had in years. I also get to go home again
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without the worry of being thrown in jail,” says Dean.
“That’s true,” says Faye.
All of sudden they all hear an announcement over a loudspeaker.

Faye and Uncle Frank

“ATTENTION; everyone! I would like to welcome Faye Leung to Chinatown Station
Vancouver, Ghost world. Faye is a third degree conduit who has come to visit and help
us on our mission to attack City Hall. I know most of you have never even met a first degree conduit but she is the real deal. She cannot only see all of you, she can talk to you
and you can talk to her so don’t be afraid. Welcome her to Chinatown Station if you see
her. She will be a great ally in our fight to save Chinatown Station. Thank You!
“So you’re going to help the wizard attack City all,” asks Dean?
“No, we’re going to help the wizard attack City Hall, along with the Chinatown Lions
and the ghosts of Chinatown and get Heritage Status once and for all.” Dean and Faye
hug and embrace and everyone is cheering.
“Today’s June 20,” Faye remarks.
“What’s June 20,” asks Benny?
“That’s the opening night at the Kitsilano Showboat. Can we drop by on our way
back,” asks Faye?
“I don’t see why not, come on,” says Harvey.
“They all get on their G scooters and Harvey on his G wheel.
“I have to go back to Beijing and pick up another load of passengers,” says Dean. “I’ll
see you all later.”
“Okay,” says Faye and the others and Faye, all take off for the Showboat.
“This is going to be fun,” says Faye to the others on the mike in her headgear. They
can all be seen soaring upwards by those on the ground who watch them disappear
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towards Kitsilano.
“I need to practice a little more before we attack City Hall,” Faye says to the others.
“Good idea,” George says. “I can use some practice too. I don’t fly that often.”
They fly over False Creek and Faye remarks looking down,
“I forgot how empty it was before Expo and afterwards when they built all those
towers.”
“Yes, it sure looks different today,” Al answers.
“That’s for sure,” says Benny.
As they near Kitsilano, the Showboat stage comes into view.
“It’s already started,” Harvey says.
“I can see a band on stage,” says George.
They start to descend and circle Showboat landing on the roadway behind where the
audience sits. They all get off their scooters and move over to where they can see the
stage.
“I would like to thank Arthur Delamont and his Kitsilano Boys Band for their performance here tonight before they head off to Europe on their 12th European Tour,” announces the MC.
“That’s Bea Leinbach,” Faye says to the others. “I haven’t seen her in ages.
“Of course not, she’s been dead for decades,” Benny says.
“Oh, I forgot,” says Faye.
“I’d forgotten how beautiful it is down here in the summer,” says Harvey as he and
the others gaze around.
“Showboat is now in its 87th year,” Faye says. “Bea’s son Barry now runs it and is the
MC.”
“Is that right,” says Benny, “a real family tradition.
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“And a Vancouver one as well,” adds Faye.
“I wonder if there are any big orange birds at the airport,” Faye asks?
“I wonder,” says Harvey. “Should we go see?”
“Lets!” says Faye and they all rush back to their scooters and take off south towards
the airport.
“I haven’t seen a big orange bird since the 1960s,” says George. “I used to fly them
to Hong Kong.”
“Me too,” says Faye, “and Hawaii.”
“I loved them,” says Harvey. “The service was great!”
As they head towards the airport, they can see down over the west side of Vancouver.
“All those houses down there cost under one hundred thousand in the 1960s,” says
Faye. “I know because I built them.”
“Today they cost millions,” says George. “I know because I bought one.”
Soon, Richmond can be seen in the distance and Sea Island and then they spot several
big orange birds sitting on the runway.
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“One is coming in above us, look out,” says George. They duck just in time.
“We better be careful around here you guys,” we don’t want to get in the way of one
of those things,” says Harvey.
“I didn’t think about that,” says Benny, “but you’re right.”
“Let’s go a little lower so we aren’t in their path,” says Harvey.
“Good idea,” says Al, and they all drop down to a lower altitude.
After a while, it is time to head back.
“Come on, let’s get back to town. I need a haircut,” says Harvey. They all follow Harvey’s lead because he is the fastest. Harvey heads up Cambie Street past Little Mountain
and down the other side until they can all see City Hall.
“There it is,” says Al, “tomorrow’s target. When they get to City Hall both Al and Benny
soar upwards until they get so high Faye has trouble seeing them, then,
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they dive bomb City Hall until they almost reach it, pulling up just in time. Then, they
catch up to the others.
Once, back downtown Harvey leads them over to Seymour Street and they come in for
a landing just east of Georgia in front of The Riviera Hair Salon.
“What’s this?” says Faye.
“I need a haircut,” says Harvey. “George gives the best razor cuts in town. He’s a
Greek and just arrived in Vancouver. He
cuts everyone’s hair even Joe Segal and
Jimmy Pattison.”
They all follow Harvey inside.
“Hello George,” says Harvey.
“Harvey Lowe. I haven’t seen you for
a while. How have you been?”
“Can you give me a razor cut George?”
“Of course, I’ll give you the deluxe. All
of you,” George asks?
“I could use one,” says Benny jumping
into a chair.
“Me too,” says Al and he too jumps
into a chair.
“George, I would like you to meet Faye
Leung. Faye, this is George Chronopoulus.”
“Have we met before,” asks George?
“I don’t think so,” replies Faye.
“Maybe in another life,” says George.
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“Could be,” says Faye, “I have been meeting lots of people in other lives lately.”
George looks at her kind of confused.
“Do you do women’s hair,” Faye asks.
“No, I’m sorry, just men’s. You can take a seat and relax. I won’t be long.”
“Good, I need to relax. I’ve been flying all day.”
“Oh, where have you come from,” George asks?
Faye not knowing what to say announces, “The airport.”
“But where did you come from. I figured it was by air because you said you had been
flying all day.”
“Oh, somewhere far, far away,” Faye says.
“I travel a lot,” George says. “I am more than a barber. “I’m going to be a Greek shipping tycoon one day.”
“Oh, that’s nice I like tycoons,” says Faye.
“George, we’re in a hurry,” says Harvey.
“Oh, yes sorry,” he says and goes over to Harvey and starts giving him a razor cut while
the others are already getting theirs from George’s other barbers.
“Big meeting at City Hall tomorrow,” Harvey says to George.
“All of you,” George asks?
“Yes, we all have an appointment with City Hall tomorrow,” adds Benny.
“Me too,” pipes up Faye.
“Anything I should know about,” George asks?
“No, Chinatown business,” replies Harvey.
“The future of Chinatown depends on it though,” says Al.
“Sounds important,” says George.
“It is,” says Harvey. “How are you doing?”
“I’m opening up a second shop under the Hyatt Hotel,” George says proudly.
“Oh, that’s great George. You should write a book one day.”
“Maybe I will but not yet,” says George.
They all finish their haircut and head on their way. Outside, they get on their scooters
and soar off into the sky towards Chinatown soon landing in front of the Storytelling
Centre.
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“Boy, I’m exhausted you guys. I don’t know about you,” says Faye. “But thanks, that
was the most fun I’ve had in a long time.”
“I think we’re all tired Faye,” says George. “But it was good practice for tomorrow’s
attack on City Hall.”
“Gee Faye,” says Al, “we’re sure glad you wrote your book.”
“Everyone’s got a book these days,” says Faye. “There is one on CP Air called The Rise
& Fall of Canadian Airlines, one on Showboat, Barry, Bea’s son wrote that, and even one
by your friend George called My Greek Barber’s Diary. I guess he took your advice,” says
Faye.
After putting their scooters back in the wall, they all depart leaving Faye standing all
alone. She looks around one more time and winks once putting her back in the present.
Soon, a yellow cab pulls up, she gets inside and it speeds off.
Faye can be seen in her bedroom in the Tower on Georgia where she lives on the sixteenth floor with a beautiful view of the west end. Her window is open and there is a big
full moon. She is resting for a moment before going to bed, looking out the window.
“Reminds me of the night Jim Shew, Dean’s secretary drove all over Vancouver collecting money from Chinese grocery stores so we would have enough money to build
the Chinese Cultural Centre in 1974,” she says. “Oops, I forgot to leave my G helmet with
my scooter,” she says taking her G helmet from her bag. She sits it on the windowsill.
“Boy, I’m sure going to sleep tonight.” She gets into bed and in a moment she is snoring
away peacefully.
The next morning she is late getting up. She looks at the time.
“My goodness, I’m going to be late for the attack on City Hall,” she declares and
quickly gets dressed, puts on her coat and closes the door behind her, leaving her G
helmet still sitting on the windowsill.
Her taxi pulls up in front of the Storytelling Centre and she gets out while the taxi speeds
off leaving her all alone.
“Geez, where is everyone?” she says looking around. She goes inside the Centre but
it is empty too. Back outside, she says,
“I hope I’m not too late.” She stops and thinks for a moment and then she closes her
eyes and winks three times. When she opens her eyes she is back in the 1950s. “Nope
no one here either,” she declares. She closers her eyes again and this time she winks
four times. When she opens her eyes she is in the 1960s and she is greeted with a site
beyond belief. Lined up on the street are rows of ghosts stretching a block long. There
are many more rows in front of the first row. Just then, the Chinatown Lions all come out
of the Storytelling Centre, followed by Gwendelthorpe.
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“We thought you weren’t coming,” says George.
“You guys didn’t tell me which level. I waited in the present and then I went to the
fifties and then finally the sixties.”
“Sorry Faye,” these things always happen on the highest level,” says Harvey.
“Well I didn’t know that, this is my first time. How are they going to attack City Hall,
they don’t have any weapons,” asks Faye looking around?
“They don’t need weapons Faye,” says Gwendelthorpe. “It’s all done by zapping!”
“Zapping, what’s that?” asks Faye.
“We get our opponent to tell an untruth,” says Al.
“Once they tell an untruth, they are immediately zapped, never to return to Ghostworld again,” says Benny.
“Bad ghosts are easy to zap because they always try to cover up their mistakes by not
telling the truth,” says Harvey. “Once they do that, they’re zapped.”
“Boy, I sure could have zapped a lot of people back in my day,” says Faye.
“It doesn’t work on humans unfortunately. Well not exactly. They get zapped but they
don’t disappear,” says George.
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“Too bad!” says Faye.
They all get their scooters out and Gwendelthorpe takes off first without a scooter, followed by Harvey on his wheel, the Chinatown Lions and Faye and Dean and finally the
ghosts of Chinatown, all headed off to attack City Hall.
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They can all be seen high above City Hall getting ready to descend on City Hall which
they do encircling it, with Gwendelthorpe, the Chinatown Lions and Faye and Dean all
landing in front of the back door to City Hall. They go inside and confront the Mayor and
his aldermen who are all together having a meeting.

“Mayor, I am the good wizard Gwendelthorpe. I have come with Faye and Dean
Leung, the Chinatown Lions and the ghosts of Chinatown to demand you make Vancouver’s Chinatown a protected heritage site,” says Gwendelthorpe.
“I can’t do that,” says the Mayor,” that property is far too valuable. The City would
lose a lot of revenue if I did.”
“I’ve been trying to get Chinatown zoned heritage for years,” says Faye.
“That’s a lie,” says the Mayor. A big zapping noise is heard and a puff of smoke is seen
showing the Mayor is lying.
“You’re not going to believe Faye Leung? Who does she think she is? She says she
has done all these things but she has never shown anyone any proof. She’s been trying
to write a book for years. It’s well known she has gone through many writers and none
of them have ever produced a book proving she has never done anything. She is just a
lot of talk,” says the Mayor.
“I have too written a book and here it is,” declares Faye holding up her book for all
to see.
The aldermen can all be heard whispering, “She’s written her book, she’s written her
book, she’s written her book.”
“How come there hasn’t been any write-up in the newspapers?” asks the Mayor.
“Haven’t you heard, newspapers are on the way out. We little guys have our own paper now. It’s called the internet. You can find it and lots of write-ups at Warfleet Press.
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“Drat!” says the Mayor. “That still doesn’t prove anything. Where are the ghosts of
City Hall when you need them?”
At that moment a big whirling cloud appears and then a big bang. When the smoke
clears a voice says,
“Did someone call?”
“Who are you,” asks the Mayor.
“I am Bumbelthorpe, the dark wizard at your service. I have to be summoned before
I can come. I heard someone ask for help.”
“Yes, that was me,” says the Mayor. “I said where, are the ghosts of City Hall when
you need them?”
“Your wish is my command,” says Bumbelthorpe. He swirls his hands around and several eddies of smoke appear. When the smoke clears, there are several men standing in
a row between the Mayor and Gwendelthorpe and the others.

Bumbelthorpe

Mayor Bill Rathie

Ald Halford Wilson

George Fountain

Alain Emmot

“What’s this all about?” the men ask. “How did I get here,” asks another.
“The Mayor asked for help from the ghosts of City Hall. You all used to work at City
Hall and City Hall is under attack,” says Bumbelthorpe, “so do your job.”
“Under attack,” declares one of the men. Why of course, I’ll help.”
“Me too,” says another, “and I,” says yet another. “What’s this all about anyway?” says
another.
“It doesn’t matter what it’s about, City Hall is under attack, now go throw them out,”
says Bumbelthorpe. The men start to move towards the intruders.
“Just a minute,” says Faye, coming out in front. “I know all of you, you’re Mayor Bill
Rathie and you’re Alderman Halford Wilson. I worked with both of you and had you Harold over to my house many times in the sixties. Alderman Bill Street and John Moffitt,
Alderman Earle Adams, Bert Emery and Harold Winch and Philip K, I worked with all you
guys back in the day. You know me it’s Faye.”
“Faye, yes we know you, hi Faye, good to see you Faye,” they all say one after the
other.
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“We fought to stop the Freeway from coming down Pender Street,” says Faye. And
George Fountain, I fought with you for years and you too Gerald Sutton Brown.”
“That’s right,” you sure did Faye; “she’s a real go getter. We all have the greatest respect for you and what you did.”
“Well, we’re all here one last time to try and save Chinatown. Not from a freeway
this time but from disappearing forever if we can’t get it zoned a National Heritage site,”
says Faye.
“This isn’t going good at all,” confides Bumbelthorpe to the Mayor. “Why did you
want to call these guys?”

Mayor DaVinci

Bumbelthorpe

“I didn’t know they all worked and knew Faye Leung?” says the Mayor to Bumbelthorpe.
“If the Mayor doesn’t make Chinatown Station a protected heritage site it will soon
disappear when the Mayor lets his developers lose on it,” says Harvey.
“Chinatown Station?” the Mayor asks Bumbelthorpe.
“That’s what it’s called in Ghostworld,” says Bumbelthorpe.
“Ghostworld,” says the Mayor and he faints. Bumbelthorpe grabs him. “Must have
been something I said I guess.”
“Why I’ve visited Chinatown Station many times,” says Halford Wilson.
“And so have I,” says Alderman Bert Emery. “It’s just like it was back in the old days
before all the riff raff destroyed it from over on Hastings Street.”
“We’re all with you Faye. Chinatown Station should be protected. It is marvelous
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says George Fountain. “I had fun sparring with you in the old days,” says George on the
side.
“Me too George,” says Faye and all the alderman come over to Faye’s side.

The Mayor regains his strength and says to Bumbelthorpe, “Well, if these guys won’t
help call the ghosts of past developers.” Bumbelthorpe throws up his arms and in a moment a grey cloud whirls around and several more men appear.
“I can handle this,” says Faye. “Did all of you build houses for the little guy,” Faye asks
all the men?
“Of course we did, they all say. In a second all you can hear is multiple zaps and the
men all disappear.
“I told you I could handle it,” says Faye.
“You’re a fast learner,” says Benny.
“They didn’t build houses for the little guy, they built houses for the money, the same
as all of you are doing,” she says to the mayor and his councilors. They all look worried.
“Don’ worry, we can’t zap you. You’re humans. Only ghosts can be zapped.” They all
look more relaxed.

Benny

The Mayors Aldermen
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“Well, it doesn’t matter anyway because I can’t grant heritage status for Chinatown.
You’ll have to go to Victoria to the Legislature and talk to them,” says the Mayor admitting defeat.
Everyone looks at each other disappointed. And then Gwendelthorpe announces,
“On to Victoria everyone,” and they all rush outside.
“Gee, it’s been great to see all you guys again,” says Faye. “It’s just like the old days.”
“Great to see you too Faye,” they all say.
“Make sure you get a copy of my book, you’re all in it and drop by Chinatown Station
sometime,” says Faye, leaving. She drops a copy of her book by accident on the floor
when she is leaving.
“We will,” they all shout back. “Good luck in Victoria!”
Bumbelthorpe goes over and picks up the copy of Faye’s book and walks back to the
Mayor.
“If they get heritage status for Chinatown we lose. “What can we do? The Mayor asks
Bumbelthorpe.
“They attacked City Hall; it shouldn’t be too hard to attack Chinatown Station while
they are away. Most of them are probably going to Victoria at least their leaders,” says
Bumbelthorpe.
“Good idea,” says the Mayor. “But who will fight? The ghosts of City hall are no
help.”
“Not to worry, I have my own army of ghosts that will do my bidding,” says Bumbelthorpe.
Just then a young Chinese man comes over to them.
“Who are you,” asks the Mayor.
“I came with the ghosts but remained behind to talk to you. I don’t like Faye Leung. I
overheard what you are planning and I can help,” says the man.
“How can you help,” asks Bumbelthorpe?
“If you are going to attack Chinatown Station you will need to attack Level 4. I can let
you in. Level 4 is the sixties where everyone is and gathers. There is nothing to attack in
today’s Chinatown.”
“He’s right. I never thought of that,” says Bumbelthorpe.
“Level 4 is where the clouds are and where the ghost tours come and go. There are
ten clouds you can destroy. That will disrupt the daily activity of Chinatown for the formidable future,” the man says. “When can you attack?”
“Tomorrow morning at eight,” says Bumbelthorpe.
“I will be waiting for you. When you get near enough, I will open up Level 4 for you,”
says the man.
“Be sure you wait until we are all close enough or we will smash into the dome,” says
Bumbelthorpe.
“Don’t worry, I will wait,” says the man and he leaves.

The Ghosts of Chinatown
NOTES:

Deas Tunnel

43

“Sounds like you’ve done this before,” says the Mayor.
“A few times, says Bumbelthorpe. “At other stations.”
“Good,” says the Mayor.
Outside, they all take off for Victoria with Gwendelthorpe in the lead. High above Vancouver they can all be seen cruising along in the beautiful sunshine towards Victoria.
Over the Deas Tunnel someone remarks,
“Look, no line-ups either way for the tunnel.”
“It was only completed in 1959, just a few years ago so no traffic jams back then unlike today.”
“Another problem the government can’t solve.”

They all fly over the gulf islands and marvel at their beauty. Soon they reach Vancouver
Island.
“Right on schedule I would say,” says Harvey looking towards Faye. “You okay dear?”
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“Fine, this is the most fun I’ve had in years,” Faye replies.
Soon they can be seen reaching the outskirts of Victoria and gliding along the waterfront towards the parliament buildings. Once in front of the BC Parliament, they head
down and make a soft landing on the grounds in front of Parliament.
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Faye and the Lions and Gwendelthorpe can all be seen getting off their scooters as the
ghosts of Chinatown land behind. They all make their way to the front doors and go
inside. It is a big building. They head through an open chamber to their left. All of a sudden, swirling clouds of smoke greet them and soon several figures are visible when the
smoke clears blocking their way.

“This is going to be fun,” says Faye. “I know these guys too.”
“Don’t go any further Faye,” says one man.
“Mike Harcourt, I never expected to see you over here. What’s the big idea, telling
people, you stopped the freeway from going through Chinatown? You know darn well it
was me. All you did was help the homeowners fill out their applications for government
loans to improve their homes,” says Faye.
“That’s not true,” says Faye. “You know darn well you’ve been telling people that for
years. It’s all in my book. Now they can read it for themselves. You didn’t expect me to
ever write my book just like the others.”
“Well, I may have exaggerated a little,” says Harcourt. A huge zapping noise is heard.
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“How come he’s still standing there,” asks Benny?
“He’s a human,” says Al.
“How can you tell,” says Benny.
“They don’t disappear,” says Al.
“And Glen Clarke, I have no beef with you,” says Faye.
“Nor I with you Faye,” says Glen.
“Then why are you here?” asks Faye.
“I heard there was going to be trouble so I came to see what it was all about. I didn’t
know it was you Faye,” says Glen
“And you Gordon Campbell, that was a bad thing you did teaming up with Jack Poole
and building houses for profit. I told you to build houses for the little guy,” Faye tells
him.
“They weren’t all for profit Faye,” pleads Campbell. Another huge zapping noise can
be heard and a puff of smoke but he is still standing when the smoke clears.
“Another human,” says Benny.
“Afraid so, replies Al. “I prefer it when they are ghosts and actually disappear.”
“Me too, Seems more justified,” says Benny.
“Premier Vander Zalm,” says Faye looking at the next man.
“I didn’t beat you up in court Faye,” says the Premier.
“Hmph, I guess it really wasn’t you,” says Faye. “You didn’t get zapped. I know, I said
as much in my book. I know it was the Social Credit Party trying to save their neck. But
who was pulling the strings of the Social Credit Party?”
Vander Zalm looks at a lady standing next to him. She looks at him and says,
“You’re not going to believe this guy are you Faye. I’m your old friend. We opened a
flower shop together, remember?”
“Grace, how could you. You were supposed to be my best friend. Even when the reporter came out from Ottawa after the sale of the Expo Lands, he told me everyone in
the east thought I was a front for Grace McCarthy.”
“Faye, I wouldn’t do such a thing,” Grace pleads and then a huge zapping sound is
heard and a puff of smoke. When the smoke clears Grace is no longer anywhere to be
seen.
“I guess Gordon Dowding was right when he said a politician is a politician first and a
friend second,” says Faye.
“Hi Faye, it’s good to see you again,” says the last man standing as he comes over and
grabs Faye’s hand.
“Premier Bennett, how are you,” asks Faye?
“I’ve been better,” he replies, “but not bad for a ghost I guess. They didn’t tell us what
the trouble was when we were summoned just that there was going to be an attack on
the Parliament buildings.”
Just then a man approaches them all from behind.
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“It was me who summoned the ghosts of Parliament. I got a call from City Hall in
Vancouver and spoke to a friend of the Mayors who told me I better call the ghosts that
an attack was eminent.”
“Who is that?” asks Benny.
“I’m Premier Horgan, the present Premier,” he announces to all.
“That was probably Bumbelthorpe. He’s in cahoots with the Mayor,” says Al.
“Yes, that sounds like his name,” says Premier Horgan. “What’s this all about anyway?”
“Well, it’s like this Premier Horgan, Chinatown Station Vancouver is in danger of disappearing. It needs to be made a secure station like your Chinatown Station Victoria”
says Faye.
“You mean a heritage site,” asks the Premier.
“That’s right,” they all speak up.
“We went to City Hall in Vancouver to try and get the Mayor to make Vancouver’s
Chinatown a heritage site but he told us he couldn’t do it. He said we had to come to
Victoria and get you to do it,” says Faye.
“Well, I can’t grant your wish either Faye, heritage is a national issue. You will have to
go to Ottawa and see the Prime Minister,” says the Premier.
“I don’t know if I can fly that far,” Faye says turning around to Harvey.
“What,” asks the Premier?
“They’re all corrupt in Vancouver, the Mayor, the councilors, the developers; they
aren’t doing anything for the little guy like I did. I built houses all under one hundred
thousand dollars,” says Faye.
“Yes, I know, I have your book,” says the Premier.
“They’re selling houses for the money to the highest bidder. It isn’t fair.”
“What does this have to do with Chinatown” asks the Premier.
“They want the land so they can sell it to the highest bidder overseas,” Harvey tells
the Premier.
“Well, I wish I could help,” says the Premier.
Seeing the impasse, Gwendelthorpe steps in.
“It’s all right Mr. Premier. Faye, remember in your book when you were in court trying
to figure out the mess you got yourself into?” asks Gwendelthorpe.
“Look for the larger pattern,” says George. “That’s what you said.”
“And grab on to it,” says Harvey.
“Don’t keep hitting your head against the wall,” says Benny.
“You guys have read my book,” says Faye.
“What’s the larger pattern? Ottawa, that’s it, we need to forget about Vancouver and
Victoria and go on to Ottawa, that’s the larger pattern,” says Faye.
“That’s right,” says Gwendelthorpe. “Don’t play the Mayor and Bumbelthorpe’s game,
make them play our game and we will win.”
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Back outside the Parliament buildings
“It’s too late to fly back to Vancouver now,” says Harvey. We should stay the night and
head back in the morning when it is light and we can see where we are going.”
“Good idea,” say the others.
Next morning back in Vancouver at City Hall, Bumbelthorpe has gathered his ghost army
on the grounds of City Hall and is about to take off for his attack on Chinatown Station.
It is seven forty-five. He has assembled one hundred dark ghosts and several packs of
ghost dogs.
“That should do the job,” say the Mayor looking around at the dogs growling.
“How come I can’t hear the dogs,” asks the Mayor.
“They’re ghost dogs,” says Bumbelthorpe.
“Oh,” says the Mayor feeling stupid.

Bumbelthorpe
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Bumbelthorpe blows on a whistle which only the dogs and the ghosts can hear and they
take off into the morning sky with the Mayor and his councilors watching.

Mayor Da Vinci

Soon they are approaching the outskirts of Chinatown. Bumbelthorpe looks at his watch
and motions for them to circle Chinatown. In a few minutes he sees the man in front of
the Storytelling Centre and heads in for the attack followed by his army of ghost dogs
and dark ghosts. They get closer and closer. When they are all inside the perimeter they
see a large flash and they’re inside streaming down towards the ground. They hit two
ghost tours on the way in and send them falling to the ground. They all land on Pender
Street and send the morning crowd into a furry running for shelter. Bumbelthorpe lands
in front of the Storytelling Centre with his lieutenants and circling with his hand sends
gusts of wind inside the Centre blowing the door open. Helen, Gwendelthorpe’s assistant comes running out screaming and disappears down the street. Bumbelthorpe goes
inside and it is a mess, papers are everywhere and furniture thrown about against the
walls. His ghosts ransack the buildings on Pender and throw black paint on the store
fronts. A few townspeople confront Bumbelthorpe but he is shrewd. He asks,
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“Do you know Faye Leung?”
“No, I’ve never heard of her,” says the lady and she is immediately zapped. The same
fate awaits several others.
After the destruction is complete and everyone is in hiding they take to the air and head
up Pender to where the Clouds are located. Several Ghost Tours are parked on various
clouds and they bomb them all. There are no people though because it is too early.
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With the destruction complete, Bumbelthorpe gives the signal to head back to City
Hall. On the way back Bumbelthorpe sees all the towers in False Creek on the former Expo lands and with a wave of his arm, turns them into flaming infernos, causing
people to jump from the balconies.
Back in Victoria Faye and Dean and the Chinatown Lions and the others are getting set
for a leisurely flight back to Vancouver before heading on to Ottawa. It is a beautiful
day and they have no idea of the destruction that awaits them at Chinatown Station,
Vancouver. They leave Vancouver Island behind and pass over the Deas Tunnel again
smiling and looking at each other. Soon they are up the south hill slope and heading
down Victoria Drive and then Commercial Drive before turning left towards Chinatown. When they reach the outskirts of Chinatown they still have no idea of the destruction that awaits them because they are still in the present. They all land safely in
front of the Storytelling Centre.
“Faye you do the honors,” says Harvey.
“What, wink four times you mean,” asks Faye. “Sure, I’d be glad to.”
“Everyone’s going to be so glad to see us,” says Al. Faye blinks four times and then
opens her eyes and can’t believe what she sees.
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“Oh my God, what’s happened? She declares. People are picking themselves up from
the street and slowly coming out of doorways. Black paint is everywhere. Helen runs up
to Gwendelthorpe.
“There was nothing any of us could do,” she cries. “They got in somehow and destroyed everything. Two ghost tours fell to the ground and when they left they bombed
the Clouds. Several ghost Tours were hit but there were no people. It was too early.”
“Oh, this is awful,” says Faye. “Who could have done such a thing?”
“There is only one force that could have done this,” says Gwendelthorpe.
“Bumbelthorpe,” they all shout loudly in unison.
“But why would he do such a thing,” asks George. “What has he got to gain?”
“He is corrupt through and through. I bet him and the Mayor hatched the attack in
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retaliation for our attack on City Hall,” says Gwendelthorpe.
“Sure, if we manage to get Chinatown declared a heritage site that will disrupt the
Mayor’s plans to sell off our buildings to the highest bidders,” says Harvey.
“It’s not the buildings they want anyway, it’s the land,” says George.
“What do we do now,” asks Benny?
“Stick to our plan I would say,” says Al. “Follow the higher pattern and go to Ottawa.”
“You can see we have to protect Chinatown. If anyone didn’t believe it before, they
sure will now,” says Dean.
“Faye we’re so sorry. Your Aunt Mable and Tung Jang were zapped along with a
few others by Bumbelthorpe. He tricked them by asking them if they knew where you
were,” says the person.
“What I want to know is how they got inside the protected area,” says Harvey.
“Someone inside, had to have let them in,” Harvey adds.
On the way home, Faye grabs a newspaper. That night she can be seen sitting in her
window looking out again at the beautiful blue starry night. She picks up the newspaper and reads the heading: Towering Infernos in False Creek Just as Predicted in Faye
Leung’s Biography. The police want to talk with Faye Leung to find out if she knows anything about the fires or if she had anything to do with setting them.
“Oh know, its 1990 all over again,” Faye shouts looking scared as hell. “I didn’t do
anything!”

The Ghosts of Chinatown
NOTES:

57

The next morning Faye’s taxi arrives early at the Storytelling Centre. She gets out and
goes inside.
“There all down on level 4 preparing to leave for Ottawa,” Helen tells Faye.
Faye goes back outside, winks four times and opens her eyes.
“There, that’s better,” she says. She can see the ghosts of Chinatown all lined up on
Pender Street. In a moment the Chinatown Lions all come along from both directions
and Gwendelthorpe comes out of the Storytelling Centre.
“We’re not going to fly to Ottawa are we?” asks Faye.
“No, Gwendelthorpe is going to transport us all there,” says George.
“That’s good,” says Faye, “because I don’t think I could fly that far.”
“None of us could,” says Harvey.
“Is everyone ready,” yells Gwendelthorpe?
“Yes,” they all yell back.
“Then, on to Ottawa,” she says. She waves her magic wand around a few times and
a great volume of cloud and wind comes down and envelops them all until no one is
visible.
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When the cloud disappears, they are all standing on the plaza in front of the Parliament buildings in Ottawa.
“Wow, that was easy,” says Faye.
“Not as much fun as flying though,” says Benny.
“That’s true,” Faye agrees.
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They all head into the Parliament buildings. Inside, they are met by another whirling
cloud and wind and when it clears several more men are blocking their way to the
Prime Minister’s office.

Pierre Trudeau

Senator Perrault

Doug Jang

60

The Ghosts of Chinatown
NOTES:

“You can’t go any further,” says one of the men.
“Senator Perrault is that you, asks Faye? “It’s me, Faye Leung.”
“Faye is that really you?” asks Senator Perrault. Why, I haven’t seen you since we
welcomed the first China Trade Delegation to Vancouver after Expo 86. Boy that was
sure a swell fair.”
“Yes, it certainly was,” says Faye. “It’s what came afterwards that wasn’t so swell.”
“What do you mean,” asks the Senator?
“Canada became for sale to the highest bidder after Grace McCarthy sold the Expo
lands to Lai Kai Shing,” says Faye. Everyone in government stopped working for the little
guy and started working for themselves.”
“That’s not true. I didn’t,” says the Senator.
“He’s telling the truth. He didn’t get zapped,” says Benny.
“Not you Senator,” says Faye, “you were one of the good guys.”
“Was I one of the good guys,” asks another man coming forward?”
“Jack, Jack Nicholson, of course you were always one of the good guys. Boy I’ve missed
you two. We could sure use downstairs these days,” remarks Faye.
“Really,” says Jack. “What’s the problem?”
“What isn’t the problem, houses costing millions, rents higher than ever, cost of living
skyrocketing and city governments in cahoots with developers, trying to make as much
money as they can, selling houses on the international market,” says Faye.
“Well, you opened Canada up to everyone,” says another man coming forward, “or
at least so I’m told.”
“But you took credit for it,” says Faye, recognizing the man immediately. “You told
everyone that you made Canada multicultural when it was me who did it by reforming
the immigration laws.”
“I did nothing of the sort,” says the man.
“Well, it says so in all the history books. Pierre Trudeau declares Canada multicultural,” says Faye.
“I declared Canada was multicultural. I didn’t say I made Canada multicultural,” says
Trudeau.
“But you didn’t clarify that point to anyone or change the history books,” says Faye.
“You let everyone think you did it.”
“Well, people are going to think what they are going to think. It wasn’t up to me to
rewrite history,” he says.”
A loud zapping noise is heard and the man disappears.
“Oh know, you just zapped the Prime Minister’s father,” says Al.
“What are we going to do now,” asks Benny? “He’ll never grant Chinatown heritage
status now.”
“Is that what this is all about,” asks Jack?
“Yes, we’ve come to ask the Prime Minister to save Chinatown. Unless it is grant-
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ed heritage status, the Mayor of Vancouver will sell the buildings to the highest bidder
and Chinatown Station will disappear forever,” says Gwendelthorpe.
“Who are you,” asks Jack, looking at Gwendelthorpe?
“She’s the good wizard sent down to gather the ghosts of Chinatown together and
attack City Hall and get them to put Chinatown on the heritage list.”
“But that’s a national issue not a city one,” says Jack.
“We know that now, the Mayor told us to go to the Premier and he told us to come
here,” says Harvey.
“You’re the yo-yo champion aren’t you?” asks Jack.
“Yes sir, Harvey Lowe at your service.”
“That’s right. Do you still play?”
“Of course,” says Harvey and he pulls a yo-yo out of his pocket and begins showing
off.
“Don’t worry about Justin,” says Jack, “we will help you get Chinatown on the heritage list. Then you can go back and have nothing to worry about.”
“Except Bumbelthorpe,” says George.
“Bumbelthorpe,” replies Jack, ”who’s that?”
“He’s a dark wizard summoned by the Mayor to help him,” says Al.
“Oh dear, that doesn’t sound good at all,” says Jack. “Come to think of it, I’ve heard
of this Bumbelthorpe. He’s a bad one for sure.”
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“Before we left to come here,” says Faye, “he and his bad ghosts attacked Chinatown
Station and zapped Aunt Mabel and Tung Jang. They didn’t do anything. Then, on the
way home I bought a newspaper and the headlines read Towering Infernos in False Creek
just as predicted in Faye Leung’s biography. Now the police want to talk to me.”
“You finished your biography,” says Jack.
“I’ll send you a copy, “says Faye angrily.
“I thought I heard voices,” says a man approaching them all from behind.
“Justin,” Jack says, “Or I mean Mr. Prime Minister.”
“That’s all right Jack, this isn’t an official meeting. Has anyone seen my father? He
told me he was meeting with others in the grand hall about a half hour ago.”
No one says a word.
“There has been a slight accident I’m afraid, Justin. Your father has gone to that great
moratorium in the sky,” says Jack.
“What are you talking about,” says Justin, “he was already dead.”
“Well, now he’s really dead,” says someone in the crowd.
“It’s all my fault Mr. Prime Minister,” says Faye coming forward.
“Haven’t we met before, asks Justin looking at her curiously?
“Yes, in Vancouver years ago. I’m Faye Leung.”
“I remember you. You were very nice to my mother and you wrote me telling me all
about my father’s visits to Vancouver in the old days.”
“That’s right, how is your lovely mother?”
“Just fine, it’s my dead father though that I’m worried about. Yet, how can you really
worry about a ghost I guess.”
“That’s true,” says Faye. It was all my fault. I’m afraid I zapped him.”
“Zapped him?” queries Justin.
“Yes, you know poof and your gone forever?”
“You zapped my father, why did you do that?”
“She didn’t mean to Justin,” says Jack.
“It’s just when a ghost says an untruth he is automatically zapped,” says Senator Perrault.
“It’s a wonder he didn’t get zapped before this then,” says Justin. “Still, I did enjoy
playing chess with him every so often.”
“I’m really sorry Justin,” says Faye,” we all came here to ask you to grant heritage
status to Vancouver’s Chinatown. But I guess, we’ll be going now and not bother you
anymore.”
“Wait, what is this about heritage status for Chinatown?”
“Chinatown is in danger of disappearing because it is not a secure station. If the Mayor
has the buildings torn down by his developers and sells the property to the highest bidder, we will all disappear,” says George.
“You’re all ghosts like my father?” asks Justin.
Justin Trudeau
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“Except Faye,” she’s a conduit,” says Benny.
“A third level conduit,” brags Al.
“What’s a conduit?” asks Justin.
“A conduit is a human who can see ghosts. Faye, can see them, talk to them and they
can talk to her so she is a third level conduit,” says Gwendelthorpe.
“And you are,” asks Justin?
“I’m Gwendelthorpe, a good wizard sent down to save Chinatown. Chinatown Vancouver is a very popular station.”
“It has nine clouds or at least it did have until two were blown up by Bumbelthorpe,”
says Benny.
“Ghosts from everywhere visit Chinatown Vancouver Station, Ghostworld every day,”
says Harvey.
“It’s very popular,” says George.
“And who are you guys,” asks Justin.
“Oh we’re the Chinatown Lions, Faye’s friends from the old days,” says George.
“We’re looking out for Faye because of her age.”
“I’ve heard about Chinatown Station Vancouver from my father,” says Justin.
The others all look surprised.
“He travelled their a few times and then on to Beijing. He spoke very highly of it to
me. It would be sad if it all disappeared. I am trying to promote tourism which has been
very difficult because of the pandemic. I never thought I would be asked to promote
ghost tourism though but what the Heck. I guess I would still be promoting tourism. I
will grant Chinatown Vancouver heritage status. It is now a protected secure station,” he
says.
Everyone jumps for joy and thanks him profusely!
Justin takes Gwendelthorpe aside and asks, “Is there any way we can honor my father,
maybe by naming a cloud after him or something?”
“I’ll see what we can do. I am sure there is a way,” says Gwendelthorpe.
“What are you going to do about Bumbelthorpe,” asks Jack coming forward.
“Well figure that out back in Vancouver, I guess,” says Harvey. “Hopefully he won’t
stick around after he hears heritage status has been granted.”
“I hope not,” says Jack.
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Back in Vancouver, after Bumbelthorpe returns to City Hall, he and his lieutenants
meet with the Mayor.
“How did the attack go,” asks the Mayor?
“Like clockwork, they didn’t see us coming. We made a real mess out of Level 4 and
brought down a couple of ghost tours. When we left, we bombed their clouds and
destroyed a few more ghost tours. They will be out of commission for months,” says
Bumbelthorpe.
“Good work,” says the Mayor.
“On the way back, I set the towers in False Creek on fire just like Faye described in her
book.”
“You’ve read her book? asks the Mayor.
“She dropped a copy on the way out and I picked it up and read it last night. It’s very
interesting. She sure has the goods on all you guys. It’s quite a nice little racket you have
going on here,” says Bumbelthorpe.
“What do you mean?” asks the Mayor?
“Well, you sell houses to the highest bidder. When you run out of houses you raise the
taxes. Homeowners who are older can’t afford to pay so they put their house on the
market or they stand to make so much money they decide to sell keeping a steady flow
of houses for developers. You change the zoning to condos and quadruple your profits.
How much does a building permit cost these days?”
“Around one hundred thousand,” says the Mayor bragging.
“It says in her book,” she was building houses and selling them for under one hundred thousand dollars. She’s going to be a problem I can see. That’s why I set the towers
on fire to discredit her. When people read about her prediction in her book, they will
think she is responsible. She won’t be able to set foot in town again.”
“Good thinking,” says the Mayor. “I could use a man like you full time.”
“Yes, it is quite a good racket you have going the only problem is you aren’t going far
enough. You’re not corrupt enough. Seize them and throw them in the dungeon,” Bumbelthorpe says to his lieutenants, who grab the Mayor and his councilors.
“What’s the meaning of this,” asks the Mayor? “Besides, there aren’t any dungeons.”
Bumbelthorpe motions with his hand above his head and soon thunder is heard and the
whole building shakes.
“There, I just remodeled. Take them away to the dungeons.”
His lieutenants haul the Mayor and his councilors off to the dungeon.
“I’m the corruptist of them all,” says Bumbelthorpe gleefully. “I’m going to make
all their neighborhoods Kitsilano, Fraserview, Mount Pleasant and the others just like
Chelsea, Soho and Knightsbridge with me running the show, the houses will all cost ten
million and more when I’m through just like London.”
“Only a handful of people own all the land in London,” says one of his lieutenants.
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“That’s true so I guess we should retain ownership of all the land in the districts of
Vancouver, and rent them out. Everyone will be paying me rent, while I sit up here on
the hill and count my money,” gloats Bumbelthorpe.
“He’s the king of the castle and we’re his dirty rascals, he’s the king of the castle and
we’re his dirty rascals,” sing his lieutenants.

Bumbelthorpe and his lieutenants

Faye and Dean, the Chinatown Lions, Gwendelthorpe and the ghosts of Chinatown all
return to Chinatown Station tired but overjoyed at having Chinatown Station finally declared a National Heritage Site.
They see workers fixing and cleaning Chinatown when they arrive in front of the Storytelling Centre.
“I don’t know about you guys but I’m human and I’m going home to get some rest,”
says Faye.
“Good idea,” agree the others.
“We may be ghosts but we still get tired too,” says Al.
“I’ll see you tomorrow,” says Faye and she gets inside a yellow cab which someone
called and it quickly disappears.
The Chinatown Lions
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Back at City Hall, Bumbelthorpe is sitting in a big chair with one leg over an arm of
the chair reading Faye’s biography. His lieutenants are all sitting around him on either
side.
“This not a bad book,” says Bumbelthorpe. “She’s got some good ideas here that
maybe we can use, like these Reclamation Tours. Are those ghosting tours successful
they have to Chinatown” he asks?
“Very successful,” says Lieutenant #1.
“Just look at the number of clouds they have,” says Lieutenant #2.
“They have tours landing from everywhere every day,” says Lieutenant #3.
“There wouldn’t be so many clouds if it wasn’t successful” says Lieutenant #4.
“I didn’t ask for your opinion, I just ask if they were successful he berates Lieutenant
#4. Who am I?”
“You’re the king of the castle,” he replies proudly.
“And who are you?”
“I’m a dirty rascal,” he replies cowering.
“That’s right; now start putting together a Reclamation Tour of our own. I want you to
identify every heritage site in Vancouver so I can sell them all off to the highest bidder
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and then build condos on them and rent them at extravagant rates,” says Bumbelthorpe.
“Again, who am I? He asks?
“You’re the king of the castle.”
“And who are you?”
“We’re your dirty rascals,” they all shout.
“Now say it over one hundred times and get to work on my Reclamation Tour.”
“You’re the king of the castle and we’re your dirty rascals,” they repeat over and over
as they all head out to look for heritage sites in downtown Vancouver.
“We need to discredit Faye Leung even more,” says Bumbelthorpe to the one Lieutenant who remains.
“How are we going to that,” his Lieutenant asks?
“Through fake news and fake conspiracy theories of course,” says Bumbelthorpe.
“It’s working in Washington. It will work here.”
“We have to convince the establishment that Faye is out to get them for what happened to her at the trial of the century. And that her book, explains how she is going to
do it,” says Bumbelthorpe.
“I want you my brightest lieutenant,” says Bumbelthorpe.
“Ah gee thanks,” says his lieutenant.”
“To post online the theory that Faye is back and looking for vengeance. Say that she
is a spy for the dark wizard and responsible for letting the forces of evil into Chinatown
Station who in turn, devastated it and shot up several ghost tours and clouds,” says
Bumbelthorpe.
“Tell them a good wizard called Bumbelthorpe has come to save Vancouver from the
dark wizard and Faye, and he has already secured City Hall. Send it to the newspapers
as well.”
“Got it,” says his lieutenant.
“That should fix Faye Leung,” says Bumbelthorpe gleefully.
The next morning, Faye’s yellow cab pulls up in front of the Storytelling Center. Faye gets
out and goes inside where she finds Gwendelthorpe and the Chinatown Lions and Dean
all sitting around looking very glum.
“What’s the matter with you guys?” she asks. “You look like you’ve seen a ghost.”
No one laughs.
“Sorry, bad pun, I guess,” says Faye.
“Have you seen the newspapers?” asks George. He slides one over to her on the table.
She reads the headlines.
Faye Leung and the Dark Wizard Wreak Havoc on Vancouver!
“It goes on to say you are a cover for the dark wizard and are seeking revenge on the
establishment for past grievances,” says Harvey. “It says it was you who let the forces of
evil into Chinatown and caused all the devastation.”
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“It’s not true. I didn’t do anything,” says Faye. “It’s like 1991 all over again when everyone ganged up on me to get the Premier off.” She sits down.
“We know you didn’t do anything, don’t worry,” consoles Harvey.
“But the establishment doesn’t know that,” says Faye. “Just like they didn’t know I
wasn’t responsible for getting the Premier to use his public office for his private business
in the old days. This is awful!”
“I think we all know who is responsible,” says Gwendelthorpe.
“The dark wizard,” they all say in unison.
“The question is what we do about him?” says Gwendelthorpe.
“It says he has City Hall secured?” says Benny.
“Then he must still be at City Hall in cahoots with the Mayor,” says George.
“Surely the Mayor wouldn’t go along with this fake news,” asks Harvey?
“We need to go to City Hall and confront the Mayor,” says George.
“We need to go and tell him that Chinatown is now a national heritage site anyway,”
says Al.
“That’s true!” says Benny.
“Then, let’s go,” says George. “Do we need the ghosts of Chinatown with us or can
we just go?”
“I think we will be safe,” says Gwendelthorpe. “He won’t try anything as long as I am
there.”
“We can take a white flag with us,” says Al.
“Good idea,” says Benny pulling a big handkerchief from his pocket.
They all go outside and get on their G scooters and take off for City Hall. They arrive on
the steps at the back of City Hall and quickly go inside. Inside, they see Bumbelthorpe
and two of his men in a room and go in.
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“Gwendelthorpe, what a pleasure,” says Bumbelthorpe seeing he has visitors.
“We have come to see the Mayor,” Gwendelthorpe announces.
“The Mayor,” says Bumbelthorpe playfully. “Has anyone seen the Mayor lately?”
“No we haven’t seen him,” say his lieutenants.”

“He must be out somewhere. I’ll tell him you called,” says Bumbelthorpe.
“Then we would like to see one or more of his councilors,” says Gwendelthorpe.
“Have you seen any councilors lately, “asks Bumbelthorpe of his lieutenants?
“No, we haven’t seen any of them for some time either,” say his lieutenants.
“They must all be out,” says Bumbelthorpe. “I guess you picked a bad time to drop
by. What is this about? Maybe I can help.”
“No, I don’t think you can help,” says Gwendelthorpe.
“You may as well tell him anyway,” says Harvey. “He can relay the news on to the
Mayor and his councilors.”
“Chinatown now has National Heritage Status.” says Gwendelthorpe.
“Ah, you were successful,” Bumbelthorpe says. “That’s good news because now we
can include it in our Reclamation Tour.”
“Reclamation Tour,” asks Faye?
“Yes, you remember those Faye,” says Bumbelthorpe, “you suggested them in your
book. Where, tourists can visit all the heritage sites in Vancouver that used to be important. Well, I’ve taken it one step further. We not only identify them but The City is going
to take them over and tear them all down and build the largest condo towers Vancouver
has ever seen.”
“And then rent them out for top dollar, just like in London,” says one of his lieutenants.
“Did I ask for your comments,” says Bumbelthorpe angrily.
“Does the Mayor know about all this,” asks Harvey?
“Of course, he is in complete compliance. We’re a team now. He said right from the
start with you by my side we can do great things with this city.”
“Are things getting a little warm for you these days Faye?” asks Bumbelthorpe. “Like
it did for those people in the towering infernos?”
“Why are you doing these things? I never did anything to you,” asks Faye?
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“Except be in the wrong place at the wrong time,” says Bumbelthorpe. “You seem to
make a habit of doing that. In 1991, you didn’t have a book to explain everything. This
time you do. People can read all about your plans now and interpret them however they
choose.”
Bumbelthorpe sees Gwendelthorpe is holding some papers.
“Is that the heritage deed,” asks Bumbelthorpe pointing to some papers Gwendelthorpe is holding? “I will give them to the Mayor if you like.”
“No that is okay, I prefer to give them to the Mayor myself,” says Gwendelthorpe.
Bumbelthorpe tries to grab the papers out of Gwendelthorpe’s hand and she flies up to
a ledge out of reach with Bumbelthorpe in hot pursuit after her. When he reaches the
ledge she flies to another one as everyone below stands and watches the two wizards
playing one-upmanship.
“I said give me the papers,” shouts Bumbelthorpe and he casts his wand in Gwendelthorpe’s direction, sending a bolt of lightning towards her that strikes the ledge breaking
a piece off. Gwendelthorpe flies to another ledge as Bumbelthorpe flies up to her level.
“You can’t win, you know my powers are stronger than yours,” he tells Gwendelthorpe.
“How would I know that,” says Gwendelthorpe. “From what I have seen your powers
aren’t very strong at all.”
Bumbelthorpe is enraged and fires lightning bolts around the room damaging the walls
and balconies.
“The Mayor isn’t going to like what you have done to his hallway,” says Gwendelthorpe to Bumbelthorpe. “When he returns, you could be in big trouble.”
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“Don’t worry about the Mayor,” says Bumbelthorpe. “The Mayor and I have grown
very close.”
Gwendelthorpe flies back down to the ground and says to the others,
“Come on, let’s get out of here,” and they all quickly run out the big doors and back
down the steps, hop on their scooters and escape.
“Let them go,” says Bumbelthorpe. “We don’t need the heritage papers anyway. I am
sure there are duplicates.”
“I’m not finished with Gwendelthorpe. When we meet again, I’m going to finish her
off once and for all,” says Bumbelthorpe looking as mean as ever.
As they head back to Chinatown Station, high above Vancouver Someone asks,
“I wonder where the Mayor and his councilors are?”
“It’s not like them all to be absent at the same time unless there is an official function
to attend and they didn’t seem to know about one,” says George.
“It’s very strange,” says Benny.
Soon, they are landing in Chinatown Station.
Meanwhile, all over Vancouver, the establishment can be heard gossiping.
“Faye Leung’s written her book.”
“I hear she’s outed everybody.
“Faye Leung’s written her book.”
“I hear she’s outed everybody.”
Faye and Dean are seen walking together on Pender Street in the 1960s.
“It’s my entire fault Dean,” says Faye. “If I hadn’t tried to get Chinatown on the Heritage List none of this would have happened.”
“Don’t blame yourself Faye; remember you stumbled into the good wizard’s plan to
attack City Hall. That was well under way when you showed up,” reminds Dean.
“That’s true,” says Faye. “But, there must be a way to stop the dark wizard.”
Back at City Hall the dark wizard’s lieutenants have returned with a list of Vancouver’s
heritage sites.
“Bumbelthorpe, we‘ve made a list of heritage sites in and around downtown Vancouver,” says lieutenant #1.
“Good, let me have it,” says Bumbelthorpe. “Is it complete?”
“We think so,” says lieutenant #2.
“Ah, splendid,” says Bumbelthorpe eyeing the list. “Chinatown of course, Gastown,
the Vancouver Art Gallery, Beatty Street Drill Hall, excellent, the Burrard Street Bridge,
that’s an interesting one. I wonder what we could turn that one in to. Stanley Park,
that’s great, lots of waterfront property, high rents from those condos for sure, Kitsilano
Showboat, more waterfront property, the Museum of Vancouver, the Granville Island
Public Market, so much waterfront property good job boys, Christ Church Cathedral,
good a few churches doesn’t hurt, Victory Square, the Seymour Building. You’ve done
good boys.”
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His lieutenants look pleased with themselves until Bumbelthorpe reminds them,
“Who am I?”
“You’re the king of the castle.”
“And who are you?”
“We’re your dirty rascals.”
“Good and don’t forget it,” demands Bumbelthorpe. “Now bring me a bunch of developers who I can have build towers on these sites after I destroy them.”
They all run off to find some developers. It isn’t long before they return with several.

Bumbelthorpe and his
henchmen

“You are all developers,” says Bumbelthorpe. “You’ve all worked with the Mayor before so you know the deal. There’s been a change of management. You will all be working for me from now on.”
The developers all look at one another.
“I need you all to build some big towers on these locations all over downtown Vancouver quickly. I want them bigger than any you’ve built before so I can make more
money than ever before,” says Bumbelthorpe. “The same deal applies that you had with
the past management.
They all look at each other and nod to each other in agreement. Bumbelthorpe hands
them the heritage list.
“But these are all heritage properties,” says one of the developers.
“We’ve never been allowed to build on these sites before,” says another.
“Like I said, there’s been a change in management. Now you are allowed to build on
these sites. Divide them up between yourselves and figure out how to build the most
expensive, lavish, condos you’ve ever built,” says Bumbelthorpe.
They all look over each other’s shoulders trying to get a glimpse of the list. Their greed
Developers
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is evident. They have never had access to such prime real estate before and they hurry
off to divide up the list.
Bumbelthorpe gives further demands to his lieutenants.
“I want you to order me more parking meters. They’re another racket the Mayor had
going. I want every inch of Downtown Vancouver to have a parking meter if it doesn’t
already,” says Bumbelthorpe. “I also want you to start promoting Vancouver as the destination for the rich and famous. Be sure you make it clear it is not for the little guys only
the rich and famous are welcome and the more money they have the better.”
“Also, send an announcement to the newspapers telling them that, “A new wave of
luxury condos are to be built on all of Vancouver’s heritage sites.” No longer, will The
City need to pay for upkeep of these heritage sites,” announces Bumbelthorpe.
“He’s the king of the castle and we’re his dirty rascals,” they sing as they parade out
of the hall.
“Prepare an attack for tomorrow on all of Vancouver’s heritage sites,” says Bumbelthorpe. “It will take too long to tear them all down so we will zap them all and they will
disappear forever.”
The next morning at Chinatown Station, Harvey brings in a newspaper to show Gwendelthorpe who is sitting with Faye.
“Hi Faye, says Harvey tossing a newspaper on the table. “Look at this. Bumbelthorpe
is going to destroy all Vancouver’s Heritage sites including Chinatown and build luxury
condos in their place.”
“He can’t do that,” says Faye.
“Who’s going to stop him,” asks Harvey?
“I guess you’re right,” says Faye. “This is awful. See what happens when greed is
allowed to run rampant unchecked. If only the three levels of government had put in
regulations so the housing market couldn’t get out of control. Now look what’s happening.”
“Will the establishment go along with it,” asks Gwendelthorpe?
“He’ll just put out more fake news. The establishment will believe anything if they
can rationalize it in their mind,” says Faye.
Also reading the newspapers that morning are many families all over Vancouver.
“Look dear, it says The Mayor is going to destroy all the heritage sites in Vancouver
and build luxury condos in their place,” the wife of a member of the establishment
says,
“Stanley Park, Granville Island, Gastown, all gone.”
“He can’t do that, can he? He’s the Mayor, I guess he can.”
“It says here, we won’t have to pay for their upkeep anymore.”
“That’s true, I guess. He’s the Mayor, I’m sure he knows what he is doing.”
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Back at the Storytelling Centre the other Chinatown Lions bring a young man into the
Centre.
“This is the spy who let Bumbelthorpe in,” says George holding the young man by
his shirt collar.
“Why did you do it,” asks Gwendelthorpe?
“I don’t like Faye Leung,” the young man says.
“I don’t even know you,” says Faye.
“No, but you knew my family in Victoria. My grandfather is Quon Yen.”
“Quon Yen? Quon Yen was the town bully and our landlord when I was four years
old,” says Faye.
“I remember him,” says Harvey. “He wasn’t a nice man.”
“My grandfather always said how mean Faye Leung was to my aunt.”
“That’s not true. I loved your aunt.”
“Then, why did you not let her in the door? She had to bang on the door with her
hand until she broke the door and cut her hand.”
“We were playing a game. We didn’t do it on purpose. We were only four years old,”
cries Faye looking astonished.
“My grandfather never forgave you for that and neither did our family. But I see now,
it was blown out of proportion by my grandfather,” says the young man. “I am sorry for
what I did.”
“I always said, Chinatown grievances last a lifetime.”
“Maybe I can make it up to you for what I did,” says the young man. “The dark wizard
is holding the Mayor and his councilor’s hostage in the dungeon below City Hall.”
“I didn’t know City Hall had a dungeon,” says Faye.
“He remodeled,” says the young man.
“Oh,” says Faye.
“We’ve got to get the Mayor out,” says Harvey. ‘And convince him to stop the dark
wizard. When we tell him what he’s doing, surely he will be on our side.”
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Just then a young girl rushes into the Storytelling Center all out of breath.
“What’s the matter,” asks Gwendelthorpe?
“It’s all gone,” says the girl.” It’s disappeared.
“What’s disappeared,” asks Harvey?

“Gastown,” says the young man. “One minute I was standing by the statue of Gassy
Jack and then there was a big noise and then all the buildings disappeared.”
“How long can Chinatown Station last once all the buildings disappear?” asks Harvey
of Gwendelthorpe?
“I’m not sure,” says Gwendelthorpe,”maybe a day or two or, maybe only an hour or
two.”
“Bumbelthorpe must be zapping the heritage sites himself. That would be too much
fun for him to miss,” says George.
“So who’s guarding the Mayor,” asks Benny?
“Good point,” says Al.
“Come on, we’ve got to get over to City Hall and try and release the Mayor and his
councilors,” says Harvey.
“I’m coming too,” says Faye.
“I’m going to go and try to stop Bumbelthorpe,” says Gwendelthorpe.
“Be careful,” says Harvey looking at her in a loving way.
Harvey, Benny, George, Al and Faye go outside and get their scooters and take off for
City Hall. Gwendelthorpe goes off in search of the dark wizard Bumbelthorpe. Flying figures can be seen all over the Vancouver sky, those heading to City Hall, Gwendelthorpe
looking for Bumbelthorpe and Bumbelthorpe and his lieutenants who are zapping heritage sites all over downtown Vancouver. The zapping is accompanied by thunder and
lightning.
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Gwendelthorpe catches up with Bumbelthorpe in the West End.
“This one should be easy,” says Bumbelthorpe as he waves his arms and zaps Roedde
House Museum which disappears in a plume of smoke. “Love it!”
Gwendelthorpe sends her own bolt of lightning which hits Bumbelthorpe in the behind.
He jumps!
“Ouch!” he says turning around and seeing Gwendelthorpe. He zooms skyward as
fast as he can and then dive bombs Gwendelthorpe, sending her reeling from the shock
waves to the ground. She hits her head on a tree and lies motionless.
“There, that should take care of her for a while,” says Bumbelthorpe and he flies off.

Over at City Hall, Faye, Dean, Harvey, Benny, Al and George all go in the back door while
Faye decides to try another entrance that she remembers down below on the side.
“This is how I used to get in when I was a developer,” says Faye pushing open a big
door in what appears to be a basement.
“Humph, I guess they don’t use this door anymore,” says Faye. Inside, she goes down
a passage way until she comes to a big room where she sees cages with bars. In the
cages, sitting on stools are The Mayor and all his Councilors. They see Faye.
“Faye, how did you get in,” asks the Mayor?
“Through the old entrance where us lowly developers used to enter when we only
worked for the people. Now your developers come in the front door because they have
lots of money,” says Faye.
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“I know Faye. I’m sorry. I was wrong,” says the Mayor. “I was too greedy and now
look where I am. If I could do it all over, I would do everything different. I would work
only for the little guy not for the almighty dollar.”
“Me too,” cry all the councilors.
“Me too,” cry all the councilors.
“Bumbelthorpe is on steroids. He is making you guys look like amateurs.”
“What is he doing?” asks a counselor.
“He is destroying all Vancouver’s heritage sites and he is allowing greedy developers
to build expensive, luxury condos on the sites,” says Faye.
“That’s terrible,” says a counselor.
“See what happens when you let greed take over, it just runs rampant and never
stops,” says Faye. “He wants to own all of Vancouver and rent everything out to the
highest bidder.”
“We’ve got to stop him but how?”
“We thought you guys might know,” says Faye.
They all mumble amongst themselves. “No, we have no idea Faye.”
Just then, they hear someone coming and Faye hides. Bumbelthorpe’s lieutenants have
caught all the Chinatown Lions and are bringing them to the dungeon. After they’re put
in a cage as well and leave, Faye comes back out.
“Well, you guys were a big help” says Faye.
“Faye, what a relief, at least you weren’t caught,” says Harvey.
“What does it matter,” says Faye. I can’t do anything out here and you can’t do anything
in there.” They all sit down and ponder the situation.
Back in Downtown Vancouver, Bumbelthorpe is having lots of fun destroying the heritage sites. Gwendelthorpe recovers and flies off in pursuit of Bumbelthorpe.
“There’s a nice one,” says Bumbelthorpe. The Kitsilano Showboat, more waterfront
property. He points his wand at the Showboat and in a cloud of smoke and a large zap; it
disappears, leaving all in the bleachers sitting, staring at Kitsilano Pool. “Drats, I should
have zapped the pool as well,” he says and flies off towards downtown Vancouver.
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Gwendelthorpe sees him in the distance heading towards the Burrard Street Bridge. A
few minutes later amidst a cloud of smoke and a large zap, the bridge disappears, leaving motorists driving off each end into the water. She catches up to him at Burrard and
Dunsmuir as he’s headed towards the Marine Building. She sends bolts of lightning at
him and he dodges them all. He sends bolts back at her and she scurry’s to miss them.
Then, she soars high into the sky and dive bombs Bumbelthorpe. He can’t find her but
then he does and gets out of her way, and she comes crashing to the ground.
“I thought she said her powers were stronger than mine,” Bumbelthorpe mimics.
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He turns around and sees the Marine Building right in front of him. He sends several
waves of his wand at it and soon smoke envelopes the building, then a large hissing
sound and then a pop and it too disappears.
“That one was a big one,” says Bumbelthorpe. “We should be able to build a forty or
fifty story condo on that spot.”
He looks below and sees Gwendelthorpe still lying on the ground. He carries on to Victory Square, poof and it too disappears, Christ Church Cathedral, poof, Barclay Heritage
House, poof and then he sees Stanley Park in the distance.
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“This one should be fun,” he says gleefully. He circles the park from the city side halting above the nine o’clock gun.
“I’ll keep the nine o’clock gun,” he says. “I’ll have it moved to City Hall. It could come
in handy.”
He waves his wand several times around his head like a lariat making bigger circles until
smoke entirely covers Stanley Park. There is a lot of noise like he has wrestled the biggest steer ever. Then, with a gigantic explosion, the smoke starts to clear and there is
nothing; no trees, no roads, no seawall, nothing.
“We should be able to build lots of condos on that space,” he smiles sinisterly.
Gwendelthorpe wakes up in time to hear the explosion and knows it is not good. She
flies straight up to see what has happened. She can’t believe the devastation when she
sees what has happened. But where’s Bumbelthorpe? Then, she hears a series of poofs
one after another The Vancouver Art Gallery, Granville Island Market and the Beatty
Street Drill Hall. She heads in the direction of Chinatown.
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She sees Bumbelthorpe heading over to Chinatown and tries to cut him off. He sees her
and sends a flurry of lightning bolts at her. She side steps them all but he isn’t finished.
He goes down into town and hides waiting for her to fly over, which she soon does.
When he sees her, he shoots up towards her from underneath striking her and knocking
her off course. She tumbles down but catches her balance and goes after him. He sees
Chinatown and gets himself into position for the big attack he has been saving for last.
Gwendlethorpe descends on him showering him with bolts of lightning until he too falls
to the ground.
“Drats, I hate her,” he says.
He flies upwards sending more lightning bolts at her. A lucky one catches her on the side
and she goes tumbling to the ground, knocking her unconscious.
Bumbelthorpe turns towards Chinatown and when he is in position waves his hands
frantically above his head like he did at Stanley Park and the first block of Pender Street,
west of Main Street is completely covered in smoke, then, another loud hissing noise
and then a gigantic poof. When the smoke clears, there is no more Chinatown.
“Now we can run a freeway down Pender Street,” he says gleefully. “There won’t be
any opposition this time.”
Finished, his dastardly deed, Bumbelthorpe heads back to City Hall. He regroups with his
lieutenants over False Creek and they all set down behind City Hall, a short time later.
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“Good job boys,” says Bumbelthorpe. A lieutenant left to guard City Hall comes running out to meet him and tells him,
“We’ve captured Faye Leung and her accomplices and put them in the dungeon. Or at
least we put her accomplices in the dungeon. She’s hiding in the building somewhere.”
Bumbelthorpe doesn’t know whether to look pleased or upset as he goes down to the
dungeon to see what they have caught.
In the dungeon, he announces gleefully,

“Well, Chinatown is no more. I’ve done the dastardly deed,” he says.
“And, all of the rest of the heritage buildings as well,” one of his lieutenants announces. Bumbelthorpe sees Faye sitting on a stool but not in the dungeon.
“Too tired to even run away Faye,” gloats Bumbelthorpe.
“What’s the point,” Faye says. “You’ve won. Chinatown Station will soon disappear
forever.”
“That’s not like you Faye, to give up without a fight,” he says.
“I know when I’m beat,” she says. “But first I would like to tell you what I really think
of you. You are the most despicable wizard I have ever met and I wish you’d go away.”
“You’ve only met two,” says Bumbelthorpe. “Surely you can do better than that.”
Just then, Gwendelthorpe arrives.
“Seize her, “says Bumbelthorpe.
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“It’s all right, I’m not going to fight you anymore,” says Gwendelthorpe. “You’ve
won.”
“Ladies, what is this, you disappoint me. I thought you would both fight to the very
end,” Bumbelthorpe says, letting his guard down.
“But first, I’d like to hear what the Mayor really thinks of you,” says Gwendelthorpe.
“Me too,” says Faye and they both look at the Mayor.
“Remember how he’s humiliated you Mayor,” says Faye.
The Mayor, getting madder than ever, finally says before he bursts,
“I wish I’d never called you in the first place. Do you know what else I wish,” says the
Mayor, “that you would go back to where ever you came from and take your dirty rascals
with you.”
All of a sudden City Hall begins to shake and clouds of smoke engulf Bumbelthorpe and
his lieutenants, then several zapping sounds. When the smoke, clears they are all gone.
“There all gone,” exclaim the councilors. “You did it Mayor. You got rid of him and his
henchmen.” The councilors begin to sing,
“You’re the king of the castle and we’re your dirty rascals.”
“Oh cut that out. I never want to hear that song again,” says the Mayor.
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“When did you two figure out that it had to be me to cast Bumbelthorpe out,” asks
the Mayor of Gwendelthorpe and Faye?”
“Quite some time ago,” says Faye. “But we couldn’t find you.”
“Also, you can’t tell someone to cast someone out,” says Gwendelthorpe. “They have
to figure it out themselves.”
Then, the ground begins to shake and in a second, the dungeon disappears, leaving
them all standing on the floor of the basement of City Hall.
“Don’t worry,” says Gwendelthorpe. “Everything that Bumbelthorpe did including
zapping all the heritage buildings will be reversed.”
“Whew, that’s good,” says Faye.
“Well, Faye, and you too Gwendelthope, I want to thank you from the bottom of
my heart. I’ve learned a big lesson. Greed just brings more greed and you never know
where it might lead. From now on, Vancouver is going to be for the little guy, not for
the rich and famous. I’m going to put a cap on the cost of housing at $200,000, a cap on
rents at $1000 for a one bedroom apartment. Developers, will all have to build houses
under one hundred thousand just like you did Faye. By the way I want to talk to you
more about that.”
“Don’t you think there will be a lot of complaints from the rich and famous,” asks
Faye?
“No doubt,” says the Mayor but that’s okay. They will probably eventually move away
when they can’t show how wealthy they are with expensive houses, cars, and boats.
Vancouver’s going to be for the little guy again and their families for generations to
come; generational Canadians will be our motto.”
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“That’s wonderful Mayor,” says Faye.
“Come on, let’s get out of this damp basement,” says Harvey and into the fresh air. I
feel a new day is dawning in Vancouver.” He walks out with Gwendelthorpe.
“I was worried about you,” says Harvey as they walk away.
“Faye,” says the Mayor,” as they start to walk outside as well. “Do you think you
could start up your construction company again and start building houses all under one
hundred thousand again?”
“I can try Mr. Mayor,” says Faye as they walk out into the sunlight. “I can certainly
advise other developers how to do it as I am pretty old you know.”
“What happened to Faye Leung is timeless,” asks the Mayor smilingly.
“Well, that’s what I say when asked but reality is a different thing,” says Faye.
“That’s true,” says the Mayor, “me too.”
So, Vancouver became a city for the little guy again, just like it had been. Kids could
play safely in the streets, parents didn’t have to pick their kids up from elementary
school and the Mayor got rid of all the extra parking meters. Tourism Vancouver even
advertised that Vancouver is for the little guy and don’t come if you are rich and famous.
The rich moved to Beverley Hills, London and New York. The Mayor kept his promise and
capped house prices at two hundred thousand and rents at one thousand. Faye kept her
promise and advised developers on how to build houses for the little guy. Developers
had been building houses so long for the almighty dollar; they forgot how to do it any
other way and Vancouver returned to the way it was in the fifties and sixties. But our
story doesn’t end there!
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Faye’s yellow cab pulls up in front of the Storytelling Center in Chinatown and Faye
gets out and goes inside.
“Hi Faye,” says a Chinese lady looking surprised.
“Oh, hi Carol,” says Faye. “Is the Director here?”
“I am the Director,” Carol says.
“You are?” exclaims Faye looking surprised. “What happened to Gwendelthorpe?”
“Gwendelthorpe,” says Carol looking equally confused. “Who’s Gwendelthorpe,” she
asks?
“I mean Gwen,” says Faye.” She is the Director of the Storytelling Centre.”
“I’ve been the Director of the Storytelling Center since it opened,” says Carol. “Are
you all right?”
“Yes, I’m perfectly fine,” says Faye. “Why do you ask?”
“Last time I saw you was two months ago sitting in that very chair over there passed
out. I called an ambulance and they took you to the hospital. You’ve been in a coma for
the last two months. I guess you must have just been released,” says Carol.
“A coma?” exclaims Faye looking bewildered. “But, what about Chinatown Station,
the Chinatown Lions, the ghost tours and the clouds and the good wizard and the dark
wizard?”
“I don’t know what you are talking about Faye,” says Carol. “This is the first time I

The Ghosts of Chinatown
NOTES:

95

have seen you since that day.”
“You mean; it was all a dream?” Faye says looking very distant. “I hit my head on the
roof of the taxi getting out and I remember coming inside and sitting down on the chair
but I didn’t pass out. That’s when Gwendelthorpe came out and introduced herself.”
“Maybe you should go home and get some rest,” says Carol.
“Yes, I suppose you’re right,” says Faye. “But it all seemed so real.” Faye moves towards the door. “How’s the family?”
“Everyone’s fine Faye, thanks for asking,” says Carol as Faye goes outside deep in
thought.
“I’ll call you a cab,” says Carol.
A cab arrives in a few minutes and Faye gets inside and it speeds off. That night, Faye is
sitting in her chair looking out over Vancouver at the blue sky.

“I can’t believe it was all a dream which later turned into a nightmare,” Faye says to
herself. “I’m so tired.” She falls asleep in the chair. The next morning she wakes up still
sitting in the chair. She sees something on the carpet behind the chair opposite her and
reaches over to get it.
“My G helmet,” she declares excitedly. “I knew it wasn’t a dream.” She gets up, calls a
cab and grabs her purse and rushes out the door. In a little while her yellow cab is seen
pulling up to the Storytelling Center and Faye gets out and stands on the sidewalk looking over across Pender Street. The next moment, Carol comes out of the Storytelling
Center.
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“Faye what are you doing out here? Did you want to come in,” asks Carol? Faye
doesn’t say anything but takes her G helmet out of her bag and puts in on her head.
“What’s that you put on your head,” asks Carol? Then, she turns to close the door.
Faye winks four times and disappears. When Carol turns around Faye is nowhere in
sight.
“Faye, where are you?” shouts Carol looking in all directions frantically. “That’s
strange,” says Carol,” I wonder where she could have gone so fast? And what was that
strange hat, she was wearing? I know they call her the hat lady but that looked like an
aviator’s helmet with goggles.”
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Faye, still wearing her G helmet, opens her eyes and she is back in Chinatown Station
Vancouver, Level 4. Everyone waves at her and yells “Hi Faye,” to which she replies, “Hi
everyone, I’m back.”
Harvey, George, Al and Benny come along the street.
“We were wondering when you would return,” they all say.
“Boy, I’m so glad to see you guys. I missed you so much,” she says.
“We missed you too Faye,” says Benny.
“We were afraid we’d never see you again,” says Al.
“I don’t ever want to leave you guys or Chinatown Station again,” says Faye.
“Well, guess what?”
What?”
“Gwendelthorpe has made it possible for you to stay here in Chinatown Station with
all of us if you really want to.” By this time a crowd has gathered to welcome her back.
“You mean, I’m dead?” Faye asks.
“No, you’re not dead Faye,” says Gwendelthorpe coming out of the Storytelling Center. “
“We all thought you might be back and wanting to stay so I checked with the office to
see if it would be possible for you to remain here, even though your time has not come
yet and they said yes,” says Gwendelthorpe.
“In light of your distinguished service to Chinatown and all its inhabitants both now
and in the past,” Gwendelthorpe adds.
“There’s more Faye,” says Harvey.
“Yes, the office has decided to make you a level 4 conduit for figuring out how to get
rid of the bad wizard and saving Chinatown Station,” says Gwendelthorpe.
“Not to mention getting it onto the heritage list,” says George.
“Especially after you zapped the PMs Father,” says Al.
“Yes, that was unfortunate. I liked him,” says Faye. “So now I am a four star general. I
guess that’s as good as The Order of Canada, don’t you think?” Faye asks.
“Better,” they all say,
“It gives you a lot of privileges in Ghostworld that I am sure you will enjoy for eternity,” says Gwendelthorpe.
Just then, a photographer comes along and asks if he can take a group picture of
everyone. They all pose for the picture together.
“Be sure and give me a picture,” says Faye. I want to be able to prove this really did
happen one day,” she says.
“Don’t worry, I’ll take care of that Madame General,” says the photographer.
“You see, you’re an important lady now in Chinatown,” says Benny.
“She always was an important lady in Chinatown,” says Harvey, smiling at Faye.
“Thanks Gwendelthorpe for making it possible for me to remain in Ghostworld. This
is going to be fun” She looks at Dean and says,
“Boy, weren’t we something Dean?” To which Dean replies, “You sure are Faye!”
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“More, on the strange disappearance of Faye Leung in Vancouver’s, Chinatown two
months ago. Reports, keep coming in from different sources saying that many people
have spotted her in the window of the Chinatown Storytelling Centre sitting at a table
telling anyone who will listen about her life and accomplishments. Before she disappeared, friends say she was babbling on about different dimensions. Well, whichever
dimension she has wound up in, we wish the Hat Lady a long and happy life, wherever
she is!”
Next time you are in Chinatown, take a look in the window of the Chinatown Storytelling
Centre and see if you see Faye Leung, the extraordinary hat lady!
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