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AFTER THE SECOND ROUND of Angie and Lián singing along to Surfin’ U.S.A. from the front of the van, Gloria had to speak up.

“Okay, enough!” she complained.  “We are going to be working this weekend!” 

“Lighten up, Gloria,” Angie responded.  “You said it yourself — we’re going to have a beachside house all to ourselves for a few days, and personally, I’m looking forward to some fun in the sun!”

“Angie’s right,” Lián chimed in.  “Although we’ll be monitoring stuff all night, there’s no reason we can’t have some fun during the day as well.”

Gloria leaned forward to address the other two.  “I’m not saying we can’t enjoy ourselves while we’re here, but you two have been acting like we’re getting paid to take a beach vacation.”

“Fiiine,” Angie groaned.  “So what’s the story on this place again?”

Gloria sighed.  “I went over this last night, but once the two of you heard ‘beach house’, you zoned out afterward.  The short version is this house has been abandoned for years.  Some new developers are trying to renovate it, and weird stuff has been happening at night.”

“Weird stuff?” Lián questioned.

“Tools have been broken, supplies gone missing...”

“Sounds like vandals or thieves to me,” Angie interrupted.

“That’s what they thought, too,” Gloria replied.  “However, they hired a security detail, and no one came in or left the premises.  Additionally, some of the contractors reported seeing a young woman walking around.  This is what prompted them to call us.”

“Huh,” Angie mused.  “There might be something to this, then.”

“Exactly, which is why we’re spending a few nights there to investigate.”  Gloria was relieved they were starting to understand.

“But during the day,” Angie turned to Lián.

“BEACH TIME!” the two of them chimed in unison.

Gloria flopped back into her seat.  “Just drive,” she groaned.
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AS ANGIE DROVE THROUGH town she glanced at the GPS.  “Whoah, we’ve still got another ten minutes’ drive,” she observed.  “This place must be out there.”

“That would explain why it’s been abandoned for so long,” Lián agreed.

“I’m sure we’ll find out more when we get there,” Gloria explained.  “I texted our employer, Ray, who’s going to meet us and give us the full story and tour of the place.”

Angie continued driving and turned onto a narrow road.  After several minutes, they spied a large, two-story house atop what looked like a cliff.

“Wow!” Lián exclaimed.  “What a place!”

Resembling a mansion from a gothic novel, the house looked to be over a hundred years old.  Even though it had weathered over a century of oceanside weather, it appeared to be in good shape.  Some of that could be attributed to the recent renovation, but its placement appeared to shelter it from the harsh elements of the sea.

“I hope this is it,” Angie muttered.  “Our signal dropped a few minutes ago.”

“Wonderful,” Lián groaned, pointing at the overhead electric wires.  “Hopefully, they have Internet running to the place.  At least then we’ll have Wi-Fi.”

“Who’s that?” Angie asked, pointing at a man in front of the house.

“Probably Ryan Cole, the guy who hired us,” Gloria replied.  “He said he’d be out waiting for us.”

Angie pulled the van near the house and parked where Ryan pointed.  The girls got out of the van, and Gloria walked up to Ryan.

“Mr. Cole?  I’m Gloria Peligro from Paranormal, LLC,” she announced.  “We spoke on the phone?”
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