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Megan heard the sound of her mother’s voice as she shouted from the bottom of the stairs. “Annie is on the phone for you.” Megan quickly made her way down and thanked her mother as she took the phone.

“Hey, Annie, what’s up?” asked Megan.

“Just wondered if you were up for a little trip,” her friend started. “I’m going home this weekend. You want to come?”

“Umm...” Megan hesitated.

“It’ll be fun, I promise,” laughed Annie. “I’ll show you around my town.”

Megan had met Annie through college and they had only been friends for a short time. Although Megan still lived with her parents, Annie had made the decision to move away from her home town to attend college and was living the dorm life. She hadn’t said that much about her home, but Megan did know that Annie’s parents were divorced and that she had been brought up mostly by her father.

As Megan sat considering the offer, Annie continued talking. “So, what do you think?” she said. “Do you want to come? You can meet my father.” The enthusiasm came through in her voice.

Megan finally relented as she listened to her friend’s excitement. “Sure,” she agreed. “A trip sounds like fun.”

Annie cheered and Megan couldn’t help laughing. “My father has paid for the hire of a car,” Annie said. “I’m just on my way to pick it up, so I’ll be at your house in around an hour.”

“Okay,” replied Megan. “I’ll throw a few things in a bag and will be ready to go when you get here.” She said goodbye and hung up.

“Everything okay, dear?” asked Megan’s mother when she hung up the phone.

“Yup,” Megan replied. “Annie invited me to go to her home for the weekend. She’ll be here in an hour or so.”

“That sounds like fun,” her mother continued. “Will you be staying with her parents?”

“With her father,” shouted Megan in response as she made her way back up the stairs. She quickly packed a small bag with some clothes and toiletries and then had a shower. 20 minutes later, she was sitting in the lounge waiting. When Annie arrived, she came inside for a quick chat with Megan’s mother before the two girls set off.

“Enjoy yourselves,” Megan’s mother told them as they left. She stood and watched as the car pulled out of the drive and waved them off. 15 minutes later, Annie had the car humming along the interstate in the direction of her home, with the two girls singing along to the radio at the top of their voices.

The trip to Annie’s home town took around three hours and the monotony of watching the world pass by at high speed finally lulled Megan to sleep. She woke with a start as the car pulled to a jerky stop and she bumped her head against the side window. Looking around, she could see they were at the gates to a large house. When the gates opened, Annie pulled inside and parked on the impressive driveway in front of the house.
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