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Chapter 1 
 
"This is so good guys. We haven't done this breakfast thing on a Saturday in 

ages," Kate said. "These pancakes are so good." 
Kate cut a small piece of pancake from the towering stack of hotcakes that rested 

in the center of her strawberry-syrup filled plate. She raised the small wedge of food 
from her plate and moved it in the direction of her opened mouth. 

Small dribbles of red-colored syrup fell from the lower portion of the pancake 
portion and the thick liquid fell onto the table in front of her with loud slapping sounds. 

Kate leaned forward and she shoved the syrupy piece of pancake into her mouth 
with a loud chomp. 

Small drizzles of syrup oozed down her lower lip and the liquid moved in the 
direction of her chin. 

Lauren grabbed a piece of bacon from her plate and she dipped the cured 
portion of meat into a small bowl of syrup that rested on the table near her plate. She 
took a bite of the meat strip and thrust the half eaten portion of cured pork in Kate's 
direction. 

"You've uh got something on your lip and chin there," Lauren said. 
Kate swallowed with a loud gulp and she grabbed a napkin. She wiped at her lips 

and chin. She looked at the cloth. "Ugh there's syrup all over me." 
"That's because you're eating like a Neanderthal," Sidney said with a laugh. 
Sidney held a triangular shaped piece of buttered toast in her hand. She used the 

toasted bread wedge to scoop up a copious amount of fried eggs that rested on the left 
side of her plate in a huge yellow mound. She balanced the eggs precariously atop the 
bread and moved it to her lips. She managed to shove the bread inside of her mouth 
just before the fried foodstuff slid from its perch on her toast. 

"Whoop!" Sidney announced as she widened her already opened mouth and 
shoved the toast and egg heap inside of her lips. 

"And you're eating like you're freaking starving over here," Carli said. 
Carli slathered a thick amount of creamy yellow butter atop the bagel half that 

was clutched in her grasp before she lowered her knife to the table and brought the 
bagel half forward. She took a huge bite of the foodstuff and chewed slowly and primly. 

The four young women were seated at a large circular table that was located on 
the far side of the crowded dimly lit restaurant. 

The tables that were situated in the establishment were filled with laughing and 
chatting students. 

Several uniform clad serving staff moved swiftly across the floor of the restaurant 
hurriedly taking orders and attending to the customers. 

"We should totally do this more guys," Kate said. She slipped another portion of 
pancake into her mouth and spoke with her mouth full. "I mean it's been a long time 
since we all sat down and like had a meal and joked around and stuff." 

"Yeah it has," Lauren said. She used a piece of bacon and scooped up a small 
portion of fried egg before shoving the meat and yellow mound into her mouth. She ate 
the foodstuff quickly and wiped her mouth with a napkin before reaching for her cup of 
coffee. 



"Well," Carli said adding some jam to her half devoured bagel half. "It's kind of 
hard for all of us to get together with our crazier than crazy schedules this term. I mean 
it is our third year of university and most of us are settling down and crunching on our 
major courses." 

Lauren turned to Carli who was seated at her side and said, "Settling down and 
crunching on?" before taking a huge bite of the bacon in her grasp. 

Carli grabbed her fork and she used the edge of the silver tool to cut at the huge 
yellow omelet that dominated the center of her plate. 

"Well yeah," Carli said. "I mean classes are hard this term. At least they are for 
me." 

"Yeah," Sidney said. She used her knife to slap some raspberry jam onto a 
buttered toast wedge. "Classes are kicking my ass this term." 

Sidney placed her knife on her plate and took a bite of the jam-slathered toast. 
Small globs of raspberry jam clung to the corners of her mouth as she chewed. 

She swallowed and licked quickly at the berry-covered portions of her mouth before she 
spoke. "I mean they're hard for me. What about for you guys?" 

"Hell to the yes!" Lauren cried. She grabbed her fork and scooped up a huge pile 
of fried wedge-shaped potatoes that rested on the side of her plate. She ate the 
foodstuff with relish before lowering her fork to the table and grabbing a bottle of 
ketchup from the tableau. She twisted the white cap from the bottle of condiment before 
pouring a small portion of the red substance onto the top portion of the right half of her 
potatoes. 

"My classes are kind of hard too," Kate said. She lowered her fork and knife to 
her plate and grabbed a large sausage link that rested on the side of her platter. She 
took a bite of the meat and chewed thoughtfully. 

Lauren looked up at Kate as she chewed a mouthful of fried potatoes. She 
swallowed and grabbed a bottle of hot sauce before she spoke. 

"Kind of hard?" Lauren asked. She opened the hot sauce and shook the fiery red 
liquid onto the left half of her fried potatoes. "You're a Biology major and Pre-Med. How 
can your classes not be hard?" 

Kate thrust her syrupy fork in Lauren's direction and she tilted her head as she 
spoke. "I'm Chemistry Missy! And my classes are hard." 

Lauren made a face at Kate as she placed the bottle of hot sauce on the table. 
She grabbed her fork and scooped up a portion of the spiced potatoes and shoved them 
into her mouth. 

"I thought you were Biology," Carli said with a mouthful of omelet. 
"Yeah me too," Sidney said. She licked her buttery fingers before grabbing a 

sausage patty from her plate. 
"No uh," Kate said with a nod as she focused on cutting her pancakes. "I'm 

Chemistry and l loves it!" 
"You still doing the fashion thing?" Sidney asked. She grabbed a blueberry muffin 

from a basket of baked goods that rested in the center of the table and took a bite of the 
sweet object. 

"Of course I am muffin!" Kate exclaimed. 
Sidney made a face at Kate. 



"Have you made anything this term?" Carli inquired. "That dress you made for 
homecoming last year was really cute." 

"Thanks," Kate said. "I haven't really had time to really get down with my sewing 
machine this year but I am making some dresses for the holidays. This New Years is 
going to be awesome." 

"Um you're already planning for New Year's?" Sidney asked. "It's like months 
away." 

"I like to do stuff early," Kate said. "You know these things take time." 
"Are you guys still doing your Prom Horror Blog?" Carli asked looking at Lauren 

as she ate a huge strawberry. "You guys haven't updated in a long time." 
Lauren and Kate placed their forks onto their plates at the same time and they 

spoke in unison. 
"We just posted new pics last week!" Lauren and Kate said.  
The two young women looked at each other and laughed gaily. 
"The curse of the besties," Carli said. She grabbed another bagel half and spread 

butter onto the object with a shake of her head. "Don't take this the wrong way but when 
you guys finish each other's sentences it's kind of…" 

"Creepy," Sidney said. But funny too. Hmmmmmm." 
Everyone at the table looked at Sidney. 
Sidney was eating a toast wedge that was covered with a sausage link, egg bits 

and a thick layer of strawberry jam. She tilted her head to the side and shoved the item 
into her mouth with a loud chomp. 

Lauren lowered her fork to her plate and she raised her hands and clapped while 
looking at Sidney. 

"Yay!" Kate said applauding her friend. 
Carli raised her half eaten bagel and she moved the object in Sidney's direction 

in a fast waving fashion while she laughed. 
"I have something just for all of you," Sidney said. She raised her butter-covered 

middle finger and shook her shoulders and hummed as she moved it around the table in 
a slow circle pausing the digit in front of the faces of each of her seated friends. 

"Hey!" Lauren said with indignation. 
"Do you really want me to moon you?" Carli said. 
Sidney lowered her middle finger and she looked at Carli with wide eyes. "No this 

is a family restaurant." 
"Then chill out on the middle fingers," Carli said. 
"I am offended," Kate said solemnly. 
Everyone at the table looked at Kate. 
Kate raised a syrupy sausage link from her plate and she looked at it. "This kind 

of looks like a dick." 
Everyone at the table laughed. 
Kate's cell phone rang. 
"Oh!" Kate said. She pulled her cell phone from her pocket and looked at it. "It’s a 

call from my man Ben!" 
"Speaking of dicks," Lauren said with a mouthful of potatoes. 
Carli laughed and she spit out a mouthful of orange juice. 
"Ew you dribbler!" Sidney shouted. 



Lauren grabbed a napkin and she used it to wipe Carli's face. 
Kate made a face at her friends and she tapped the cell phone and pressed it to 

her ear. 
"Hey Ben sweetie how are you?" Kate asked. 
Ben's voice poured through the phone and caressed Kate's ear. 
"Hey babe. I’m good." 
"You don’t' sound too good." 
"You know me babe I'm alright. Just dealing with stuff." 
"Oh. Wait a minute babe." 
Kate rose from her seat and she nodded at her friends and mouthed, "Be right 

back." 
"Okay," Carli said slapping Lauren's napkin-filled hand from her face. 
Lauren pinched Carli's arm as she continued to wipe at her face. 
Sidney laughed and grabbed another muffin before she nodded at Kate. 
Kate walked from the table and she rushed from the crowded dining area of the 

restaurant. She entered a quiet lobby and stood in the center of the desolate area. 
The glass door that lead outside was a few feet ahead of her. She stopped in 

front of the transparent barrier and looked outside. 
The door provided a view of the busy sunlit street outdoors. 
Dozens of fast walking pedestrians moved swiftly across the sidewalk. 
Rows of shops and stores could be seen across the street. 
Several cars, buses and small trucks sped through the center of the street. 
Ben's voice floated from the cell phone. 
"Kate you there?" 
"Yeah I’m here. I had to get away from the girls for a few minutes to talk to you. 

Now you have my full attention sweetheart." 
"Where are you?" 
"I’m having breakfast with the girls at Rosen's Restaurant. I told you about it 

right?" 
"Um yeah you might have said something about it." 
"Yeah. When you told me yesterday that you had something to do and wouldn’t 

be able to spend the day with me well I didn't want to stay inside all by myself so I 
rustled up the girls and we're having breakfast. We're supposed to see a movie later." 

"Oh what movie?" 
"Lauren wants to go see that new zombie movie but Sidney is like a total chicken 

when it comes to gore and stuff so we'll probably just see the new Rom-Com Fantasy 
movie that everyone on Tumblr's been making annoying GIFs about." 

"Oh." 
"So how are things with you? Is everything okay?" 
"Yeah. My great grandfather died." 
"Oh no!" 
"But he came back. Miraculously the doctors said. So this trip home was a bust." 
"Ben…um…" 
"Don't get me wrong babe I mean. My Great-Grandfather is old and he's been 

holding on to life for a long time. He can't cheat death forever. It just doesn’t' work that 
way." 



"Um. How old is he?" 
"Nobody really knows. But he controls the money so…" 
"I thought your father was handling the company." 
"He is but Granddad still calls the shots. From his fucking deathbed. Talk about a 

dead pun joke." 
"Oh. Well…" 
"But as things go it was good seeing my mother. She's doing much better now. I 

think going to rehab really helped with her booze problem. And Dad well. He's still Dad." 
"Oh. Well Ben if you need anything I'm here for you. You know that don't you? I 

love you Ben." 
"Right back at you babe. And I'm glad I have you." 
"Awwww. I'm glad I have you too." 
"So what are you doing for the rest of the day?" 
"Um well I told you that the girls and I are seeing a movie after we eat." 
"Nope that's not what you're doing." 
"Huh?" 
"You're coming out with me. I need to check on something and I want you with 

me." 
"Oh. Well when will you be back on campus?" 
"Babe I'm here right now. I’m cruising in my car and passing by your apartment. 

But you're not there…" 
"Oh. I thought you were still at your family's house in the country?" 
"I left. Since the old man is still alive there's no reason for me to stay. I have 

school. And you. So how about it? Or do you still want to see that lame movie with your 
friends?" 

"Um no. I mean I want to be with you. You know that." 
"Well then, jump in your car and meet me at my place and we can go to where I 

want to take you from there." 
"Oh. You mean leave right now?" 
"Yes." 
"Okay I'll tell the girls. Um where are you taking me?" 
"You'll see. Leave right now." 
"Okay I'll tell the girls. I love you Ben." 
"Me too. I'm at my place right now and I'll be waiting for you out front. See you 

soon." 
"Okay!" 
Kate slid her cell phone inside of her pocket. She giggled before she turned 

around and entered the dining room. She moved to her table. 
Her friends were still eating, talking and laughing. 
Kate moved to her seat and she looked at her companions glumly while talking 

her purse from its perch on the rear of her chair. She placed her purse on the table and 
looked at her friends glumly while she grabbed her jacket from the back of her chair. 

"Kate?" Lauren asked. 
"Guys I have to go," Kate said. She put on her jacket and grabbed her purse. 

She opened the satchel and pulled out two crisp ten dollar bills.  
"What?" Carli asked. 



"Why?" Sidney asked. "Did something happen?" 
"Ben happened," Lauren said flatly. 
Kate looked at Lauren with an expression of acute guilt. She smiled and placed 

the money gingerly on the table. 
"Ben just called and he wants to see me," Kate said. "He's been going through 

the some stuff with his family and well. I want to be there for him. I'm going to his place 
now. Um. This cash should cover my meal." 

"Is Ben okay?" Sidney asked. 
"Its just some stuff with his dying grandfather and his family and stuff and I don't 

want to leave him alone right now when he's all vulnerable and stuff," Kate said "I'm 
really sorry guys. I know I'm the one who like organized this Breakfast Movie Jam thing 
but I really really need to be with my man right now." 

"Don't worry about it," Sidney said. "Just go and be with him. He needs you." 
Lauren made a face and she grabbed her cup of water and took a sip. 
"Thanks Sidney," Kate said.  
"We'll totally do this BMJ again sometime," Carli said. "But it won't be the same 

without you." 
Kate swung her purse's strap atop her shoulder. She smiled at Carli and said, 

"Thanks." She looked at Lauren. 
Lauren lowered the empty glass to the table and she looked up at Kate. "Drive 

carefully. Don't speed to get to that freak. I mean just be careful and drive under the 
limit. You don't want to get caught by one of those red light cams trying to get to your 
man." 

Kate laughed and said, "I'll be fine." She moved to Lauren and hugged her 
warmly. "Bye I'll see you soon." 

Lauren hugged Kate. "Bye. Text me later." 
Kate released Lauren. She pinched her friend's cheek and said. "I will Missy!" 
Lauren slapped Kate's hand from her face. 
Kate laughed and she moved to Carli. She hugged her friend and said, "Bye." 
Carli hugged Kate and said, "Bye. Call me later." 
"Okay," Kate said. She released Carli and moved across the table. She hugged 

Sidney. "Bye Sidney." 
Sidney hugged Kate and said, "Laters." 
Kate released Sidney and she stood erect. She looked at all of her friends and 

waved at them. "See you guys later." 
Lauren, Sidney and Carli waved at Kate and they all said their farewells in 

unison. 
Kate laughed and she turned around. She walked away from the table and left 

the restaurant. 
"That Ben has our girl on Dick Lock," Carli said. 
"Yeah I hear he's really really good in the sack," Sidney said. "Which explains 

why our girl is so mesmerized by him." 
"He's not that good," Lauren said. 
Carli and Sidney looked at Lauren. 



Lauren grabbed her coffee and she hesitated a brief moment before she spoke, 
"I mean have you seen what some of his old sorority house girlfriends have said about 
him on Facebook?" 

"Nope," Carli said. 
"I’m kind of allergic to the stupidity of sorority girls," Sidney said in a serious tone. 
Lauren and Carli looked at Sidney. 
Sidney grabbed her orange juice and she sipped the glass with a loud hiss. 
Lauren and Carli laughed. 
Sidney placed her cup on the table and she giggled. 
"Anyway guys," Lauren said. "We should definitely go and see Chainsaw Zombie 

Massacre instead of Love of the Galaxy. The title alone on that one makes me wanna 
barf." 

"I don't like scary movies," Sidney said. 
"CZM is totally not scary," Lauren said. "Its just body parts flying and people 

running and stuff." 
"That sounds scary!" Sidney cried. 
"Yeah that does sound scary," Carli said. 
"Fine I guess I'll suffer through Love of the Galaxy but there had better be some 

kind of spacey fight at the end or the middle to keep me interested." 
"I heard that movie is great!" Sidney shouted. 
"I hope it's just mediocre," Lauren said. 
Carli laughed heartily. 
"So guys are you ready to go?" Lauren inquired. 
"Yeah," Carli said. 
"I'm done," Sidney said. 
"Great. We can make it to the theater in time to see the previews!" Lauren said. 
"Yah!" Sidney said. 
"Great and here comes our waiter," Sidney said. 
A tall young man stopped at the young ladies' table. 
"Do you ladies need assistance?" the waiter asked. 
"Can we have the check please?" Lauren asked. 
"Of course," the waiter said with a solemn bow. He winked at Lauren and walked 

away from the table. 
Lauren, Sidney and Carli looked at each other. 
"He's cute," Sidney said. 
"Okay," Lauren said. 
"Let's just get out cash ready and we're leaving him a fat tip," Carli said. 
"Yup," Lauren said. She grabbed her purse from the back of her seat with a sigh. 
 
 



Chapter 2 
 
Kate drove quickly and when she reached Ben's apartment she saw his bright 

red sports car parked in front of the tall building. She pulled her car into an empty space 
a few yards behind the flame-colored car and she shut off the engine. She pulled her 
keys from the ignition and grabbed her purse. She opened the door at her side and 
leaped from the interior of her automobile. She slammed the door shut and rushed 
forward in the direction of the red car. She stopped in front of the automobile and looked 
inside. 

The car was empty. 
Kate looked up at the building. She stared at the window that was located in the 

center of the structure's third floor. 
Benjamin Ferguson the Third was standing in the window. He was holding a 

computer tablet in his left hand. He was staring at Kate.  
Kate moved to the sidewalk and she waved at Ben enthusiastically. 
Ben waved at Kate and he vanished from the window. 
Kate stopped waving and she swung her purse atop her shoulder and rushed to 

the building. She stopped in front of the structure's iron door and peered through the 
clear window that decorated the top portion of the barrier. 

The window provided a view of the building's small lobby. 
An opened door that lead to a marble staircase was located directly across from 

the building's entrance. 
Benjamin Ferguson appeared at the door. He was wearing a dark jacket and a 

bright red scarf. He held his cell phone and he gazed at the device as he walked across 
the lobby.  

Kate moved closer to the iron door and she smiled when she saw Ben. 
Ben continued to walk across the lobby and he slowed his stride and tapped at 

his cell. 
After a few moments he lowered the phone in his grasp and raised his sight from 

the object's screen. He looked at Kate. He smiled. 
Kate smiled at Ben. 
Ben moved to the door with a quickened pace. He pulled the barrier ajar. 
Kate rushed into the building and she leaped onto Ben. She wrapped her arms 

around his neck and kissed him passionately. 
Ben released his hold on the door and he returned Kate's feverish embrace. 
The couple kissed and groped each other's forms for a few minutes. 
Ben broke their kiss and he looked down at Kate with a dazzling smile. 
"So you ready to go?" Ben asked. 
"Yes," Kate said.  
 
 



Chapter 3 
 
The small red sports car sped along the isolated highway. 
Benjamin Ferguson the Third stared grimly at the road in front of him from behind 

the wheel of the fast moving vehicle.  
Benjamin possessed moderately handsome features. His dark brown hair was 

cut short and had been styled into a careless looking coif. His eyes were a cold cobalt 
blue. His features were lightly and artificially tanned. His build was tall and muscular. He 
clutched the wheel tightly as he maneuvered the car around a sharp curve. 

Kate was seated in the car beside him. She clutched a bright pink cell phone in 
her grasp. She gazed at the screen of the device while tapping intermitted at the device. 

Benjamin turned from the road and he looked at Kate. 
Kate giggled as she tapped the phone. 
"Are you still playing that stupid candy game?" Benjamin asked. 
Kate looked up at Benjamin. She smiled and moved closer to him. She kissed his 

mouth. 
Benjamin smiled gruffly and he looked at the road once more. 
"No Ben," Kate said. "I’m not playing Candy Rush. I was just texting the girls." 
Benjamin's smile faded as he maneuvered the car around another curve. "You 

mean Lauren right?" 
"Well yeah," Kate said with a shrug. "She is my BFF after all." 
"You two have this weird symbiotic relationship," Benjamin said. He turned from 

the road and glanced at Kate. "You sure you two haven't fucked?" 
Kate looked at Ben with horror. "No we haven't. We both like dick in case you 

didn’t know." 
Benjamin looked at Kate for a brief moment before he smiled and turned to the 

road. "Yeah you like my dick." 
Kate moved closer to Ben. She reached between his legs and squeezed his 

manhood. 
Benjamin released a yelp as he tried to concentrate on the road. 
Kate laughed coldly and she pulled her hand from his manhood. She moved 

closer to Ben and licked his ear lasciviously before she whispered.  
"Yes I do like this dick," Kate said. 
Ben turned to Kate. He kissed her lips and said, "Its all yours babe!" 
"It better be!" Kate said. She turned her attention to her phone. "If I catch you 

cheating on my there will be hell to pay." 
Ben turned to the road. He smiled and said, "You won't catch me." 
Kate looked up at Ben and said, "What?" 
Ben turned to Kate. He smiled at her. "I only want you babe. You're the only 

woman for me." 
"Aw," Kate said. She kissed Ben. 
Ben turned to the road. 
Kate looked at her phone. 
Ben sighed with relief. 



"So where are you taking me?" Kate asked. She looked up from her phone and 
stared around her. "There's like nothing here except the highway and that creepy 
forest." 

"I’m taking you to my inheritance," Ben said proudly. 
Kate turned to Ben. "Your what?" 
"You'll see," Ben said. He stomped on the gas. 
The car sped forward. 
Ben tapped the brakes and his sports car stopped in front of a massive black 

gate. 
A short withered old man was standing in front of the gate. He waved at Ben 

before he turned around and pulled the gate ajar. 
"Who is that?" Kate asked. 
"That's Otis," Ben said. "He's the caretaker. He's worked for my grandfather for a 

long time." 
"Oh," Kate said. 
Ben stomped on the gas pedal. 
The red car sped forward. 
The vehicle passed through the opened gates and the car moved through a wide 

gravel covered pathway that was flanked by large clusters of trees. 
The car sped forward a few hundred yards and soon a huge gray mansion could 

be seen jutting up from the ground in the distance. 
A large stained fountain protruded from the ground in front of the huge house. 
The dwelling possessed four floors and hundreds of dusty windows lay 

embedded in the house's walls. 
A large red door decorated the front of the house. 
The dense woods of the forest surrounded the property. 
Ben stopped the car a few yards in front of the fountain.  
Kate looked up at the house. 
"Wow is this yours?" Kate asked. 
Ben sniffed as he looked up at the house with disdain. 
"It will be once my grandfather dies. And that will happen any minute now and as 

soon as he croaks this house and the land will be mine and I'm selling it," Ben said. 
Kate turned to Ben. "You're selling it?" 
Ben looked at Kate. "Yeah. Grandfather only came to his house once a year so 

he rarely used it. And do you have any idea of the property tax I would have to shell out 
for this place? And upkeep? Hell no. I'm selling it, this place will become a mall and I will 
pocket a cool ten million dollars. It's already been planned." 

Kate turned from Ben and she looked at the house. "But it's your inheritance." 
"Its part of it and I'll spend it well. Besides, before the old coot dies I plan to live it 

up in this place." 
Kate looked at Ben. 
Ben pointed at the mansion. "This is the spot for the party of the fucking century 

Kate. We are going to make history for having the biggest blowout this university has 
ever seen." He slapped his chest. "And it will all be me. People will be talking about this 
party for years Kate." 

Kate looked at the mansion. "This place might be good for a party." 



"Might?" Ben asked. 
Kate looked at Ben. 
"This is the perfect place for a party. Come on let's look inside." 
"Okay," Kate said. 
Kate and Ben exited the car and they walked across the courtyard and moved to 

the house. 
Otis walked stiffly a few yards behind them. 
Ben and Kate moved to the red door.  
Ben pulled out a set of keys and he unlocked the door. 
Otis stopped a few yards in front of the door. 
"Mr. Ferguson," Otis said. 
Ben turned around. He looked at Otis. 
Kate looked at Otis. 
Otis looked up at the house with trepidation before he stared at Ben. 
"Sir will you be needing anything?" Otis asked. 
"No you can go back to the guest house. This is a private showing," Ben said. 
Otis looked relieved and he nodded and said, "Yes sir." 
Otis turned and he rushed to the side of the house. 
Ben turned around and he fiddled with the keys. 
"Otis doesn’t live in the house?" Kate asked. 
"No he's a superstitious old bastard," Ben said. He looked at Kate with a grin. "He 

thinks the place is haunted." 
Ben laughed and opened the door. 
"Haunted?" Kate asked. "Is it?" 
"No!" Ben said sharply. Now let's go inside." He grabbed Kate's hand and they 

entered the mansion's interior. 
They stood in the center of the foyer and looked around. 
Thick layers of dust covered the walls, and floor of the space. 
The paint on the railings of the massive staircase had started to peel. 
Thick tangles of spiders' webs clung to the chandelier overhead. 
The silk that covered the walls was faded. 
The house was eerily quiet. 
"Look at this shit," Ben said. He coughed and looked around. "I’m going to have 

to get a cleaning crew to give this place a work over." 
Kate moved away from Ben and she walked across the hall. She peered into the 

open doorways around her. 
The rooms were filled with cloth-covered furniture. 
Thick layers of dust covered everything. 
"When was the last time your grandfather came here?" Kate asked. "It doesn't 

look like this place has been lived in for years." 
"He was here last year," Ben said. "Right before he had his last heart attack and 

it was a doozy. The doctors say he doesn't have long." 
Ben pulled out his cell phone and he tapped the device's screen. "But it's not 

happening soon enough." 
Kate turned to Ben. "What did you just say?" 



Ben looked up at Kate. "Look Kate. My grandfather is old. Like almost a hundred 
years old. He got this place in the twenties right before our family's business took off 
and he was like obsessed with this place." 

"Obsessed?" Kate asked. "Why?" 
"I don't know," Ben said. "Its just that my Dad said that every time he would come 

here he would come back to our house like sick or whatever. I don't really know what 
went down here. I checked on Google once and I saw something about some rich girl 
being murdered by her fiancée and then him killing himself or whatever. Apparently my 
grandfather knew them both but he never talked about it much." 

"Wait. There were murders here? In this house?" Kate asked. 
"Relax don't get all hysterical. The murders didn't happen in the house," Ben 

said. He looked at his phone. "They happened in the forest about a half mile from here." 
"What!" Kate asked. 
Ben looked at Kate with irritation. "Relax Kate. That stuff happened like ninety 

years ago in the twenties. Its fine. This place isn't haunted. It's just all fucked up right 
now. I’m going to get two crews in here to clean the place up." 

"So you're really having a party here?" 
"We are having a party here. And it's going to be great." 
Ben looked up at Kate. 
Kate looked at Ben with trepidation. 
Ben moved closer to Kate. He slid his phone inside his pocket and pulled her into 

a hug. 
"Its gonna be fine Kate. This place is perfect for a party. Our party," Ben said. He 

kissed Kate. 
Kate returned his kiss. 
"The party of the century," Ben said. 
Kate looked around. "This place is nice. And its big enough for a great party." 
"Yeah it is. This party is going to be off the chain. You'll see," Ben said. "My 

parties always are." 
Kate giggled and said. "Yes they are." 
"Well I need to start making some plans and I'm going to need your help to pull 

this off." 
"Of course Ben. I'll do anything for you. You know that. I love you." 
"Right back at you babe. Now I need you to keep this on the DL. The down low. 

This needs to be quiet. I'm planning on having the party next Friday and I want 
everything to be perfect so don't tell anyone about it yet. Understand?" 

"Sure. I'll keep it all secret like." 
"Good. Now let's go." 
"Wait." 
"What?" 
"I want to see the rest of the house." 
"There'll be plenty of time for that later. We need to get out of here if we want to 

make it back to campus before dark. You're cooking me dinner tonight remember?" 
"Yeah I remember." 
"And I need to get the guys together to record the gameplay for Doctor Carnage." 
"Ugh you're not playing that tonight are you?" 



"Yes I am. I am determined to be the first YouTuber to upload the full gameplay 
onto the channel first. Its multiplayer so all of my guys are on board." 

"Are they coming to the apartment again?" 
"No. They're playing it at the frat house. But we'll all be online so don't bother me 

later okay?" 
"Okay." 
"Don't look so sad. I'll be all yours afterwards." 
Kate giggled and said, "You better be." 
"You know how important my channel is to me babe. We have two hundred 

thousand subscribers babe. And I'm looking to get a million before next year." 
"I know you take your gaming seriously but I want you to know that I take you 

seriously." 
Kate kissed Ben. 
"I know you do babe and that's why I love you so much," Ben said. 
"Aw. I love you too," Kate said. 
"Good," Ben said. He kissed Kate. "Let's get the fuck out of here. All of this dust 

is fucking with my sinuses for real." 
"Okay," Kate said. 
Ben grabbed Kate's hand and he pulled her to the door. 
Kate followed Ben. 
Ben pulled his hand from Kate's grasp. He opened the door and stepped outside. 
Kate moved to the door. 
The sound of low footsteps echoed behind her. 
Kate stopped. She turned around and looked behind her. 
The foyer was empty. 
"Hello?" Kate asked. 
A cold blast of air rustled at her right side just before a high pitched voice echoed 

in her ear. 
"Trusting him means death. Do not trust him," the voice said. 
Kate grabbed her right ear with a loud cry before she stumbled to the side. She 

looked at her right side. 
There was no one there. 
Ben peeked inside of the doorway. He looked at Kate. 
"Kate what the fuck are you doing?" Ben asked. 
Kate looked around with an expression of bewilderment. She looked at Ben. "I 

don't know. I thought I heard…I mean…" 
"Kate you're not wigging out on me are you?" Ben asked. He moved to Kate and 

pulled her into a hug. He grabbed her hands with a wince. 
"Yikes your hands are cold like ice," Ben said. 
"Well it is cold outside," Kate said. 
"Yeah," Ben said. He pulled Kate close to him and kissed her. "Let's get back to 

the apartment so I can warm you up." 
Kate giggled as she kissed Ben. "Okay." 
Ben pushed Kate away from him gently. He grabbed her hand and pulled her to 

the door. He left the house. 



Kate followed Ben and she stopped in front of the door. She turned around and 
looked around. 

"What?" Ben asked irritably. 
"Nothing," Kate said. "It was nothing. Just my imagination." 
"Let's go Kate," Ben said. 
Kate turned to Ben. She smiled and said, "Okay." 
Kate left the interior of h teahouse. 
Ben closed the door. He locked the barrier. 
Kate stared up at the house. 
"Alright," Ben said. He slipped the mansion keys into his coat pocket and moved 

to Kate. "Let's go." 
Kate looked at Ben. She smiled at him and said, "Alright." 
Ben and Kate walked to the car and they entered the vehicle. 
Ben started the car's engine and he turned the red vehicle around and sped to 

the gates. 
Otis was standing beside the huge black structures. He waved at Ben. 
Ben nodded. He stomped on the gas pedal. 
The red car moved faster. 
Kate sat motionless in her seat. And as the car passed through the opened gates 

she turned around and looked at the mansion. 
She stared at the gray stone house and shivered. She turned around and looked 

at the road. 
The car sped through the opened gates and the vehicle left the estate. 
The sports car slid onto the highway and moved rapidly forward. 
 
 



 


