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	       Along the stretch of Queensway Road, near the Queensway Shopping Centre and Alexandra Fire Station, there are a group of old Quarters.
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Have you noticed it before? 
KTM
       These Quarters are mostly occupied by KTM (Keretapi Tanah Melayu/Malaysian Railway) rail workers. They rent the Quarters at an affordable price and will usually go back to their hometown in Malaysia during the weekends or public holidays.

       Although the Quarters are only a few meters away from the bus stop and the main road, our SFOGS.com crew had to make two U-turns before actually finding it. The area is dark and surrounded with huge trees and thick home-growns like, sugarcane, banana and papaya trees. It was nearly 6pm when we reached the Quarters.
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Can you find the bus-stop? 
The Story
       I personally experienced this years ago when I was in primary school. My uncle asked me to accompany him to his friend's house, which was in one of the Quarters. My uncle said something like, his friend was in trouble of some sort.

       I remember vividly the evening when we reached the house. It already looked pretty worn out then. I was greeted by this friendly man at the door (my uncle's friend) and I remember shaking hands with him.

       The next thing I saw gave me the fright of my life. As I stepped into the house, right in the middle of the living room, I saw a full-length grave, without the tombstone of course, growing out of nowhere like nobody's business!!! Immediately I felt goose bumps all over me. 

       The grave literally took up nearly three-quarter of the living room, making it impossible to look elsewhere. So like it or not, I had to 'admire' it.

       According to my uncle's friend, the grave wasn't there when they moved into the Quarters five years ago. The grave began to grow slowly, started of as a small ant-hill and soon developed into a full, Muslim-like grave. It couldn't be the roots of a huge tree, as the cement flooring was not broken or even cracked. It was smooth edged all along.

       They couldn't do anything about it. And since, the grave never gave them any problems of any kind, they decided to live with it. The only thing they had to bear in mind was not to step over the grave, simply to pay some respect to whoever is underneath it.

The Investigation
       Now, years have passed. I decided to once again pay the Quarters a visit. I couldn't remember exactly where my uncle's friend unit was. According to my uncle, his friend is no longer staying there. He is now back in Malaysia with his family. So we had to ask the neighbours. Tactfully, we said that we were doing some school project.
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There are altogether 5 or 6 units. 
       However, none of them seemed to know anything about any grave in any of the units. We decided to take a walk around the Quarters, snooping around, hoping to find some clue to the Mystery of the Grave.

[image: image4.jpg]



This particular unit is occupied by a Thai family.
       From the buzzing of mosquitoes, to the smoke from the burning dry leaves to the chickens running around, the area looks and smells exactly like a kampung.

       We went on the railway track and found a small trail that leads to the Temasek Club. Workers from the Club use the trail as a short-cut to the main road.
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A typical scene in Johor Baru. 
       We met with a group of Bangladesh workers who were getting ready for work. We asked if they know anything about the Grave but they simply said, "No, no nothing."

       We, however, learnt from them that there is a vacant unit beside theirs.
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Handsome dudes from India. Sorry girls, we didn't ask for their numbers! 
       We kept on walking and found a young, Malaysian man smoking away in his backyard. Carefully, I asked him some questions. Softly and slowly he said in Malay...

       "How do you know ah? Yeah... That unit is beside mine. (He points to the unit) It has been left empty for a few years now. The landlord actually exhumed the grave. He wanted to rent out the unit to this couple from Melacca. I'm not sure what he found lah. I'm not interested to know either. What I care about is my family.
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Finally! We found the unit! That's not a normal door.
It's a metal, prison-like door with antique, heavy duty lock.
       But the strange thing is, the grave grew back after a while! The landlord had no choice, but to use the unit as a store room. Now, the landlord only comes back once in a month or two to check on his things. And only he has the key to the unit."

       The unit was locked and there was no way we could break in. I thanked the Malaysian man, and left my contact number with him, asking him to pass it to the landlord when he comes back.
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The mysterious unit, back view. 
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Note the bend at the end of the railway track.
We were walking on it when suddenly a train came charging at us! 
The Conclusion
       The grave is there alright. What lies beneath it though, is still a mystery. Maybe now, they will believe...
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       The Quarters are located near an old school. According to the map, it is the former, Henderson Secondary School. We were tempted to go in but the area was heavily fenced and we do not want to be charged with trespassing. Any ex-students out there?
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