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This story is dedicated to all of the good houses that only wanted love and to bring you happiness while you lived there.

Renee Landis worked at Mallory and Mallory, Esquires in the financial department of the business. For twenty plus years, she collected payments to the accounts, sent out letters with itemized bills to late paying clients, prepared all payrolls and paid all accounts payable and accounts receivable. She was a certified public accountant. 

The father and son duo were not the easiest to work for. They didn’t speak to the employees much. The only time they truly spoke to Renee was to inquire if a client’s check had cleared the bank, or if the mail was running late. However, quarterly, without fail, Mr. Mallory Sr. brought in a different CPA to retrace Renee’s work and to make sure the many transactions were accurate. At first it greatly offended her. Then she realized he was just paranoid. It had nothing to do with her abilities or talents in taking care of his money. For 20 years he paid for that additional accountant and for 20 years, they never found one discrepancy. Everything was 100% as it should have been. It still made Renee feel sad because after all of these years, it still made her feel that they didn’t trust her. 

Renee was faithful and loyal, she worked Monday through Friday, from 8am to 5 pm. She was not married and had no children, so she was dedicated to her job.

Renee didn’t have an exciting life; she worked and went home to her apartment. She attended church on Sundays. As far as family, she had one sister, Adrianne. After the death of her father, Adrianne left the city and did not stay in contact. Although she didn’t have any hobbies, she did like plants. She had several on her small patio at her apartment and one on her desk at work. The plants thrived under her care. Every once in a while, Renee would read a book. She liked mysteries. Thursday once she arrived home, Renee went inside her apartment. She reached for her cellphone and it was not in her purse.

She walked back to her car to see if it was there. It had fallen between the seats. She picked it up and walked over to the community mailboxes and checked her mail. There was her electricity bill, and her car insurance bill. Renee sighed. It would be so nice to get mail that made her smile or have good news. Right before she closed the metal mail box, she noticed there was one more envelope. She pulled it out. It was addressed to her but had no return address. She assumed it was junk mail. 

As she approached her apartment, she was surprised to see the same type of envelope taped to her front door. She had not noticed it when she arrived home and was almost sure it had not been there before she checked the mail. She removed the envelope from the door and went inside to read it.

To Renee Landis, Apartment #17 D

You have 30 days to vacate Apartment #17 D from today’s date.

This property has been sold and will be demolished on the 31st day 

of this month. No deposits will be returned, as we no longer own

this property. Best Wishes, Tanjier Properties, now defunct.

Renee was stunned. She had lived there for almost 10 years. She opened the other envelope from the mail box, and it was the same message. Both letters were dated, March 1, 2015. So, she had less than a month to find another place to live. For a moment she thought about getting hysterical, but then realized that would not help her situation any. Walking over to her computer, she searched real estate agents. An ad for Fred Greenwich popped up. She called the number on the add and was surprised when he answered the telephone. “This is Fred. How may I help you?” he said quietly when he answered the call. 

“Hello sir. My name is Renee Landis. I am being forced out of my apartment; due to the fact it has been sold and is to be demolished at the end of the month. I don’t like the idea of being forced out like this again. I was thinking maybe it is time to buy a house. Are there any houses you can show me that are for sale in a safe neighborhood?” Fred cleared his throat, then said, “Yes, I have a couple I could show you. Actually, they are quick sale houses, as the owners are out of the houses and they are offering a massive discount.” Renee said, “That sounds promising. Is there any way you can show them to me tomorrow after 5 pm?” “I have sometime this evening if you would like to go ahead and see them.” Renee thought for a minute then said, “Yes, okay. That will be fine.” Fred said, “Write down these 2 addresses, 4694 Brandywine drive, and 167 Clairmont Road. Meet me at the first one in half an hour. I will be driving a burgundy Honda. I am wearing a blue button down shirt and black slacks.” Renee said, “Yes sir. I will be driving a tan Toyota.” Renee was impressed with his professionalism. He was very nice on the telephone.

As a habit, Renee picked up her pepper spray from off of her dresser and put it in her purse. She always carried it, when going somewhere unfamiliar to her. She was just trying to be careful, since she didn’t know the man. Driving to the gas station, she prayed that one of these houses would work for her. Time was not her friend right now. After gassing up the car, she turned on her GPS and headed to the first house. The neighborhood was clean, the yards maintained, and the houses were not very close to each other, so that ensured privacy. Renee parked on the street by the mailbox to wait for Mr. Greenwich.

She was looking at how beautiful the house was.  It was a large ranch style house; one floor would be helpful so she would not have to climb stairs as she got older. She hoped this could be what the people called, her forever home. Meaning she would live there forever, and never have to move again.

Renee took the pepper spray out of her purse, and shook it very well, just in case she had to use it. She was always prepared. She was weary of strangers, but prayed this real estate agent could help her quick. In a few seconds, Mr. Greenwich pulled into the driveway. He was in an older Mercedes. It was probably 8 to 10 years old. She knew that because the attorneys she worked for regularly updated their Mercedes for newer models. 

Renee thought maybe she didn’t hear him correctly because he had said he would be in a Honda. “Renee Landis?” he called out, waving towards her. “Mr. Greenwich?” “Call me Fred. It’s so very nice to meet you, let’s go in.” He unlocked the lock box and removed the key to unlock the door. “Renee, this house is up for a quick sale. It can take up to 45 days to finalize the sale, but you would be able to move into the house, due to your immediate situation with your apartment if your credit is approved. I want to go on record that I think the way Tanjier properties handled the tenants being forced out was down right unethical. They could have given all of you months to find other places to live. It is a shame and gives a bad reputation to all real estate company’s.” Renee gave a small smile and said, “thank you.”

Mr. Greenwich continued, “ The original owner of this house, sold the house to me, as he has moved to Ireland to be near his elderly family and siblings. There are 3 large bedrooms and 2 ½ bathrooms, central heating and air, a den, a formal living room, a large kitchen and a pool. The pool area has a lovely patio and a guest house. The previous owner left all of his lawn care tools, including a riding lawn mower, since he couldn’t take them on his journey back to his home country.” Renee said, “I don’t mind keeping up the lawn, but I know how to contact a lawn service if I need one.”  They walked into the kitchen. It needed updating, maybe some newer counter tops and new appliances, but it was pretty for an older kitchen. And it was a large kitchen. Renee felt she could do a lot with it. Mr. Greenwich was correct about the size of the bedrooms; they were very large. All of the rooms were nicely painted. Renee was liking what she saw. The pool was pretty, and the patio around the pool was very nice.

They walked back to the front of the house, and Renee could see clearly that there used to be a garage, but it had been removed. She asked, “Sir was there a garage here?” He smiled and said, “Yes the previous owner had it removed.” He looked uncomfortable and said, “Okay, so we really need to go see the second home before it gets dark, and let you decide if you are interested in either one. Houses go quickly in this economy and I have another appointment tomorrow to show this one.” 

Renee truly liked this house, but agreed to go and see the other one. She followed Mr. Greenwich to the second house. They arrived at 167 Clairmont Road. It was a nice 2 story house. 

The neighbors were closer in this neighborhood. The outside of the  house was nice, inside it had 4 bedrooms and 2 1/2 baths, a basement, but no swimming pool. The backyard was basically a wooded area. Renee asked Mr. Greenwich, “Why is this one a short sale?” He didn’t look her in the eye, and said, “It was a messy divorce. They couldn’t agree on anything, so they sold the house to me, split the profit and both left the area. It could be a wonderful house if someone updated it and had the back yard cleared out.” “Yes, it could, but I am not interested in this one. I liked the first one better.” Mr. Greenwich tried to sound upbeat and positive. “You know that is a lot of house for one person. Are you sure?” Renee smiled and said, “It will be a change for me, but I think I can handle it. How much does it cost?” Mr. Greenwich looked like he swallowed a pineapple. “It, um, is $78,000 dollars.” 

Renee looked confused, and said, “Is something wrong with it. That is a ridiculously low price.” He encouraged her, “Let’s go to my office and start the purchasing process. There are papers you have to fill out for the bank to begin your credit check and application for the mortgage.” Renee said, “Mr. Greenwich, I am not going to apply for a mortgage. I am going to purchase the house outright.” His eyes bulged out of his face. It was nearly comical. “Do you mean you want to pay for the entire house now?” “Yes, but I will want a home inspector and a termite inspector to come out first and make sure the house is sound.” Mr. Greenwich broke out in a sweat. He wiped his forehead with a handkerchief and said, “Yes, of course. I understand completely.”

Renee was still in shock over the low price of the house. She watched the news and knew that the housing market was booming right now and the cost of houses were at an all-time high.” Are you sure there are no hidden cost, like HOA fees or behind taxes or liens?” Mr. Greenwich smiled and said, “Absolutely no. I have the title in hand to prove the house is paid for in full.” 

By the time they arrived at Mr. Greenwich office, it was nearly 8 pm. As she sat down in his office, she asked him point blank. “I feel like there is something you are not sharing with me. Is something wrong with the house that you are not sharing with me?” He looked uncomfortable and said, “Miss Landis, the 2nd house we viewed, the owner’s pregnant wife and toddler were murdered in the basement. The husband was exonerated because he was in meetings all day at work. It turned out a man posing as a delivery man killed them. He was tried and convicted. The first house you are interested in, the owner’s wife hung herself in the garage. She was suffering from depression. That is why the garage was removed from the house. Ironically, she wanted to go back to Ireland too. She just didn’t give him time to take her back. Now he has taken her ashes back to bury them.” 

Renee asked point blank, “Is the house haunted?” He laughed heartily and said, “No ma’am. There is no paranormal activity. It is just a lonesome house that needs someone to love it.” 

“Mr. Greenwich. I am not a superstitious person. The number 13 does not make me weak, I have walked under ladders and survived, I have stepped on cracks that did not break my mother’s back. As long as the house is not haunted by ghost that will torment me, I am interested in purchasing it. I am a logical person. As a certified public accountant, I deal with facts not fiction. I will call the bank in the morning. I need you to give me the numbers of a home inspector and a termite inspector. I can have your money in full within 3 days.” Mr. Greenwich shook her hand, and said, “Please call me Fred.” Renee smiled and said, “Thank you Fred.” He gave her the 2 numbers she asked for and she went home.

The next morning, she telephoned Andrea Watson, the bank’s manager. “Hello Andrea, it’s Renee Landis.” “Hello Renee. How are you?” “I’m okay. My apartment complex has sold out and I went and bought myself a house last night. I need to speak to Helen about a money transfer.” “Okay dear, I will transfer you.” In a second, Helen Brown answered the telephone. “Hello Helen. I want you to draft a check for $78,000 dollars and messenger it over to me at my work. “Yes, ma’am will do. I am more than surprised that you are using this money. You have never drawn from this account.” “Well desperate times call for desperate measures. I need a place to live.” Helen said, “I heard about Tangier selling out. They are going to build high dollar corporate offices there. I guess I forgot you lived in those apartments. I am thankful you found a house so quickly.”

“Me too. I got nervous when I received the vacate notice, but I think I will be fine. Let’s talk soon.” “Lunch on me.” Helen said.

After work, Renee met with Fred. He had her sign papers. She noticed on one, it said, “No warranties, no return. Property purchased as is.” Renee questioned this. “It’s just a formality. All purchased homes have this in their contract. Here are the certificates from the house inspector and the termite inspector. They both say the house is in great shape. I would gladly refund your money if you decide you don’t like the house. That is the kind of man I am. My reputation is more important to me that any amount of money.” Renee signed the contracts. Fred had paid the closing cost. Renee handed over the cashier’s check, and Fred’s eyes watered, overwhelmed that he finally sold the house. He handed her the deed. It had been in his office safe for nearly 3 years. He looked sincere as he shook her hand and said, “I pray you will be so happy in your new house. I knew the right person would come along. As for you being a single woman, I highly recommend you getting an alarm system just to protect you and your belongings.” “I think that is a great idea, Fred. Thank you.” He handed her 4 keys. “I also recommend you get all of the locks changed.” “Yes sir.” she said with a smile.

It was late when Renee finally arrived home at her apartment. Looking around she didn’t feel sad or sentimental. She did however dread the move. She poured a cup of coffee and sat down at her desk, quietly making a list of things to do.


	Call movers

	Get locks changed

	Pack and carry valuables in own car

	Transfer utilities to new house

	Call Alarm company



Renee had a nostalgic moment. Her father, God bless his soul, had left her a huge inheritance and this was the very first time she had ever touched it. 

Not a single penny had she ever used from that account. The interest had compounded on it and the money she used today, wasn’t even a drop in the bucket of what was in the bank. It would take her many years to make a dent in the huge amount. Her father left her his entire fortune. That is what made her sister abandon her. Renee would have gladly shared with her sister, but the hate that her sister had for her prevented Renee from offering.

As children, Wydell was older. She was a spoiled rotten little girl. Her mother adored her. Anytime she did something wrong, she blamed Renee. Renee’s mother had an open hostility against her. Nothing she ever did was right. The pain of her mother not loving her caused her self-esteem to be extremely low. If your own mother doesn’t love you, how will anyone else. When her father wasn’t around, her mother would abuse her by beating her, or refusing to feed her. Her sister reveled in these facts.

It would be many years before Renee would find out that she was not her mother’s daughter, but an illegitimate child her father had conceived with another woman. Her father adored her. He threatened many times to leave his wife if she did not stop being mean to Renee. For most of her childhood, her half-sister took up her mother’s fight and was cruel to Renee. The step mother fell from a horse and broke her neck at the age of 40. Wydell met with her father and demanded her mother’s share of the money. Her father laughed at her and said she would have to wait until he died before any money was given. In anger she moved away to live with her aunt, her mother’s sister. Renee and her father had a very calm and loving life. He never remarried and he loved to spoil Renee. He would take her to the glove factory every Wednesday. All the employees were very nice to her. At the age of 13, he taught her how to add numbers, and even how to pay a few invoices. She loved helping her father and she loved numbers. 

As she grew up, she became very efficient. She worked with her father to learn her trade. Eventually, he sent her to school to become a certified public accountant, and she took over his financial department.

One Sunday after church, Renee went into her father’s study, and found he had died. The doctor said it was a heart attack. The news of his passing reached the newspapers and television news program. 

The funeral was grand. All of the employees of the glove factory came to pay their respects. It was one of the largest funerals in Moss Point, Mississippi. The will was scheduled to be read 2 days after the funeral. 

As Renee entered the attorney’s office, her half-sister, Wydell pushed by her, nearly knocking her down, and sat in the chair closest to the attorney. Renee did not respond to her rudeness. 

The attorney, Roger Mullins, said, “We have lost a great man. He modified his will after his wife’s death. He made a few crucial changes. He wants the glove factory to go public and the employees to own it. He has set a moderator to help this to happen, and the money from the sale will go to his daughter, Renee. 

He wants the house to be sold, to force his daughter Renee to start a new life and not stay there and mourn him. The attorney clicked on a nearby television. There was her father, stating his wishes... “Renee you have been the love of my life, child. You have been so strong and a light in my darkest hours. I love you. I leave all of my worldly possessions to you. To Wydell, I leave you $5.00. You have been such a disappointment to me. You turned out just like your evil mother. I publicly disown you. Take this five dollar bill. It is the only money you will ever get from me. Any extra money that arises goes immediately to my daughter, Renee Landis. These are my final wishes. 

This will has been verified by a psychologist, Marvin Ash, A medical doctor, Ben Reeves and a superior court judge, Robert Peters that I am of sound mind as I dictate the terms of my will. These are my legal decisions.” 

Wydell stood up, snatched the five dollar bill from Attorney Mullin’s hands and then pushed everything off of his desk.  The items hit the floor with a bang. She started screaming, “He can’t do this to me!” A police officer that was standing outside the door, entered and escorted her from the room. She was still kicking and screaming.

Renee sat there silently. Mr. Mullins said, “Renee, I didn’t share everything with you because I knew Wydell would lose her temper. You are a very wealthy young woman. Your father’s assets amount to over three million dollars. The bulk will be set in a trust for you, and you may access it in 2 years when you are 21. There is two hundred and fifty thousand dollars you may use immediately. You will also receive the money from the sale of the house, the 5 businesses your father owned, the cars and the livestock. When the glove factory goes public, you will receive the money from the buyout. As I said, you are a very wealthy young woman. I know from dealing with your father, that you are a wise, responsible young woman. I would like you to consider me your personal attorney. If you need any advice, please do not hesitate to call me, night or day. All of your assets are in the Community bank.” He handed her a statement verifying that she, and she alone could access the funds. “I will handle the sale of the house and the sale of the factory. All of the money will be deposited into your account, minus my fees. Which you will have a detailed account of, for your records.” Renee thanked him and stumbled out of the room. She would give every cent back, just to see her father again. He was a great man.

2018

Rene’s boss was passing by her office. She called to him, “Mr. Mallory, Senior. May I please speak to you?” He looked uncomfortable, he didn’t enjoy speaking to the employees. “Yes, what is it?” “Sir I need to ask for Thursday, and Friday off.”  He looked suspicious at her, “Are you not off every Saturday and Sunday? Are you looking for another job?” he asked curtly.

“No sir, not at all. Yes sir, I am off every Saturday and Sunday, but I have some personal business I need to attend to that requires me to be off.” He took off his glasses to study her face. He was a good judge of character, and was looking for guilt in her face. “Are you sure you are not going to a job interview? Is your plan to leave us?” She smiled and said, “No sir. I love my job.”

He put his glasses back on and finally said, “Fine, take Thursday and Friday off. I hope you will be able to catch up on the work you will not be here to perform.” Again, Renee smiled and said, “Thank you. I will return on Monday.” He gave her another dubious look, then walked away mumbling to himself. For some reason Mr. Mallory, Senior never considered that Renee had 1200 personal days that she had never taken, or even been paid for. She never took a day off.

At 5 pm, Renee walked out of the building and sat in her car for a few minutes and looked at the contracts for her house. Everything appeared in order. Renee wasn’t overly religious but she prayed it would all work out. Praying to God, she said, “I know I don’t call on you very often, but I need your guidance and direction. I have never owned a home. I’m out of my element. Especially buying a house with this kind of history. Help me to be strong. I know I should have asked for your help long before I jumped into the first house I saw. I guess I just panicked about being forced out of my apartment. The house is actually kind of perfect for me. 

I can do so much to make it my home. Please keep an eye out for me. Amen.” When she raised her head, she saw Mr. Mallory, Senior watching her from the window. He just shook his head in wonder, and closed the curtain. 

Renee went to Wendy’s and bought herself a salad for her dinner. Then she went to the moving company and purchased some small boxes to pack her valuables in. Afterwards, she went home to her apartment, ate, then started packing what she wanted to carry in her car. Her father’s mother’s China, his grandmother’s clock, jewelry that her father bought her on Christmas and Birthdays, her antique telephone, and 2 beautiful lamps she found at an estate sale years ago. These were what she considered her most valuable possessions.

Renee woke up early the next day, Thursday, and packed up her car with her treasures. The movers arrived at 9 am, to pack up the rest of the apartment and move her to her new home. She had agreed to pay extra for them to come early to pack up her apartment and move it all to the new house. 

Renee left the packers at the apartment to finish packing up everything, while she went to the new house and measured windows for curtains. She went to Macy’s and bought curtains and curtain rods. When she returned, the movers were in the driveway waiting on her. They unpacked their truck, placing everything where she wanted it. It didn’t take very long to do it. The apartment didn’t have much furniture or personal belongings. The guys offered to hang her curtains for her. She was very thankful because she didn’t own a ladder yet. Once everything was finished, she ordered several pizzas and cokes for them to have for lunch. Then she gave all 4 of them a one hundred dollar tip for their services.  They left very happy. Renee unpacked her car, then headed out to do more shopping. She bought new bedspreads, pillows, linen, 4 more lamps, everyday dishes and glasses, a new coffee pot, 6 beautiful coffee cups, new towels, shower curtains and rugs to match, a dining room rug, outdoor welcome mats for the front and back doors, and a pretty wreath for the front door. By the end of the day, the house was starting to take shape, and she was tired. One of the movers had encouraged her to get her new patio furniture at Lowe’s, “They have a good selection and it is quality material, and they do deliver.” “Thank you I will keep that in mind.”

Renee turned on the television just to have some sound in the house, while she put her kitchen together. It made her smile to see the beautiful, new cups near the coffee pot. Everything looked beautiful. It looked like home. She went and sat on the couch to watch a movie that was coming on. 

Before the movie began, she heard a crash come from the kitchen. She got up and ran in there. Four of her six coffee cups were smashed to pieces on the floor. 

Renee wondered if maybe a rat was in the house. This scared her, she hated rats. Grabbing the broom, she swept up all of the pieces and quickly put them into the trash. She looked around but saw no evidence of rodents.

Forgetting about the movie, she went to take her shower and put on her pajamas. She marveled that it was her first night in her new home. It still felt strange to her but she knew in time she would come to love it. Thankful that she had already put the sheets and comforter on her bed, she wanted to jump into it, but she stopped herself, and went to checked that the doors and windows were locked, they were. Going back to her bedroom, she climbed into bed. She always felt safe in her bed. Before she knew it, she was asleep.

Renee woke up at exactly 3:00 am. She had a nightmare, dreaming of a large bang. Not one for dreaming or having nightmares, all she could remember was a loud bang. It sounded like someone was tearing down the house. She got up and walked around the house, double checking the doors and windows. Everything was secure. Grabbing a Sprite from the refrigerator, she sat at the dining room table. Suddenly she realized she heard something odd; it started soft then the sound grew loud. It was a woman screaming. It was coming from the other side of the kitchen wall, where the garage used to be. The television was turned off, so the sound was not coming from it. Peeking out of the curtains to the street, there was no sign of anyone. Renee called the police as the screams became louder and louder. By the time they arrived, the screaming had stopped. Renee was visibly upset. As she explained to the officers, “ The screaming kept getting louder and louder. It was so loud it was almost like the woman was standing in my kitchen.” They checked the entire house and outside property. “Ma’am there is nothing here. It could have been someone pulling a prank on you. If you need us again, please don’t hesitate to call us.” 

The two officers gave each other a look that maybe Renee was a little off. The one officer spoke into his radio, “Dispatch this is not a police matter. Put us back in service.”

Renee got dressed, gathered some cleaning supplies and drove over to her recent apartment. Just because they were going to demolish it, didn’t mean she would leave it unclean. She knew it was not dirty. Cleaning was always something that she was adamant about, especially when she was stressed. 

She finished cleaning the apartment about 7:30 am, realizing she forgot the vacuum cleaner, she decided to go and bring it back to the apartment. That would be the last thing she needed to do before the apartment was completely deep cleaned.

Not ready to go back home, she stopped at a diner to have breakfast. As the waitress took her order, Renee suddenly felt embarrassed. 

“I am so sorry if I smell like bleach and AJAX, I was forced to move out of my apartment, so I just finished deep cleaning it.” The waitress smiled and said, “I don’t smell anything dear.” She really did but would never add to a customer’s embarrassment. “But good for you, deep cleaning the apartment. Most folks today would just leave it.” Renee said, “No I’m not like that.” After that she ordered 2 eggs, hashbrowns, bacon and toast. It wasn’t like her to eat so much, she just felt like she was starving for some reason. After her meal she stayed for 2 more refills of her Sprite. She knew she was dragging her feet about going home. Renee decided she had to be brave and go back. The ride home was slow and steady, as she built her courage.

Renee tried to open the front door. Something was blocking the door, as if pushed completely up against and under the door handle. Renee shook her head.  “Maybe I’m doing these things and don’t realize it.” she said to herself. She walked to the back door, unlocked it and entered her house, and saw that the front door was completely blocked by the vacuum cleaner. The handle of the vacuum was lodged under the door knob just as she thought. There was no way she could have done that. Grabbing the vacuum, she carried it out to her car. 

When she came back in, the remaining 2 beautiful coffee cups were broken to pieces on the floor. She grabbed the broom and swept up the remains of the beautiful cups and put them in the trash.

Renee strolled through a search engine on her cellphone and found the number to 3 pest control companies. They all had excellent references. She called them and explained what was happening. 

The first 2 companies refused to come and give an estimate. “We have performed service at that address before. It was not a good fit for our company.” 

The second one said, “No ma’am we are not interested in providing service to that address. Thank you for calling.” Renee was shocked. She finally contacted the last company. The secretary stated, “I just had a cancellation, so I can send the installer out within an hour, if that is okay with you?” “Perfect, yes. Thank you.”

The service man did arrive within the hour. He was very calm and pleasant which made Renee feel calm that a professional was there. She sat on the couch and waited while he did his findings. She was terrified he would find even one rat. He did a complete evaluation. “Ma’am, I have searched for rodents, and other animals. There is no sign of anything that would knock your coffee cups to the ground. If you see or hear anything else, please call me, and I will come right back.” 

He gave her a bill for $30.00. She immediately gave him cash for the full amount. After he left, she checked all of the light bulbs to see if any needed replacing. She turned all of the lights on, and the radio. It was a couple of hours later when she decided to call an alarm company to install alarms all throughout the house. “We have a slot available and can be there by noon.” “Yes, that would be helpful. Thank you.”

Picking up a small pad of paper, Renee began making a list of more things she needed to purchase for the house. She stood up and walked to the kitchen sink to get a glass of water. She saw a young woman walk by the kitchen window. The woman had long blonde hair; it was blowing in the wind. She did not see the woman’s face, just the profile of her face. Renee ran outside to see what the lady wanted. There was no one there. She walked quickly around to the pool area, again no one was there. Renee rubbed her temple, not knowing what was going on. Maybe someone was pranking her. Or maybe her nerves were bad because of the move.

The alarm company arrived in a little over an hour. She asked the installers to put motion sensor cameras all over the outside and alarms on every window and door. “I also want a loud alarm on the pool gate in case any kids try to get in there uninvited. If someone were to get hurt, I would be sued.” The guys said they understood.  It took them about 3 hours to finish what they secretly called her fortress. 

They could see she was upset about something, but had no idea why she felt so afraid. One installer, Sam, was very patient with her, teaching her how to put in her secret code to activate and deactivate the alarm. He did not leave until he felt confident that she could do it. His helper told him the history of the house as they left. “Man, I wouldn’t live here for a million bucks. People swear it’s haunted.”

Once the alarm company was gone, Renee took a shower, changed into another pair of jeans and a top, and went shopping. 

She activated the alarm and felt better than she did this morning. After shopping heavily for more things to decorate her house, she stopped at the grocery store and bought a few food items to put in her refrigerator and pantry. 

When she arrived back home, the pest control guy was parked in the driveway, waiting on her. “Miss, I am so sorry to bother you but I think I left my large flashlight under your sink. Would you check for me?” Renee said, “If you help me bring in all of these packages, you can look for yourself.” He smiled and said, “I don’t mind that at all. I wouldn’t have bothered you but my boss will make me pay for the light if I don’t find it.”

It took about 4 trips for them to get everything inside. “I hope you don’t mind me saying Miss, but you sure can shop.” 

Renee laughed and said, “I just moved in and I need everything.” He put the last of the packages down, then looked under the kitchen sink. Sure, enough his large flashlight was under there. “Oh, thank goodness!” he said out loud. Renee said, “Thank goodness indeed. Is that equipment expensive?” “Yes ma’am. $400.00 is what my boss told me it cost to replace it. He was saying he was going to take it out of my pay if I didn’t find it.” “I am so happy you found it.” “Me too. Thank you so much for letting me in to look for it.” “Thank you for helping carry in these packages.” He tipped his hat and left. 

Renee began unpacking her bounty of household goods. She put a load of the new towels into the washer. She had already wiped out the pantry, so she was able to put all the spices and other items into their spots. Picking up the 6 new coffee cups, she placed them on a cute tray on the other side of the coffee pot. She prayed nothing would happen to the these, because they were adorable. Her new pots and pans were gorgeous too.  Renee wondered if she could actually cook in them without fear of messing them up, they were extremely thin.  

Suddenly she heard the alarm beep. She went cautiously into the living room. The door was open, but no one was there. She turned off the alarm, wondering if she had set it as the pest control man had left. She looked through the house and no one was inside with her. She checked all the windows and no one was outside either.

Her cellphone rang, startling her. “Hello?” she answered. “Miss Landis, this Art Binford, the pest control man.” “Yes Art, how can I help you?” “Well, I am embarrassed to ask you this, but I think I left my large flashlight under your kitchen sink. Could you check for me. It is very expensive and if I don’t find it, my boss will take the cost out of my check.” Renee was at a loss for words. She walked over to the sink, looked under the sink, and the flashlight was there in the cabinet. 
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