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​​​The Evil That Wouldn’t Leave

by Age Scott

“Here it is, kids. This massive house belonged to your great grandparents and now it’s ours. What you think?” This vintage house had 5 bedrooms, 4 bathrooms, a huge basement and attic and had a huge backyard. 

Donald and Traci weren’t impressed. “It’s okay, Dad. If you say so.” 

Even though this house had a crazy view over the land and was passed to their family from inheritance, the kids did not want to move. Daddy Jack saw his kids’ nonchalant attitude but he didn’t care. He was happy to see this old place even if his kids weren’t. 

“I took time off from the police force to check this place out and I am so happy to be here!” Poppa said. 

Momma was also leery about this place. She was loyal to her husband but was still her own person. “Jack, I understand this is your family’s property but you can’t expect us all to be as excited as you are. We never met this side of your family. We don’t know them.” 

Jack replied with, “That’s exactly why we should move here, for us all to get connected with my family that lived here. There’s so many mysteries in this old place and we get to find them!! I can’t wait to move in. Matter of fact, let’s start bringing boxes in! Come on, kids! Help your old man!” Jack ran to the truck and started unpacking. 

Momma and the kids looked at each other and quietly prayed together.

Daddy Jack opened the front door with a key and they walked in. It’s everything you’d think an abandoned house would look like. Spider webs, dust and debris, walking steps that go on forever, broken furniture...the works. Typical creepy house vibes. On top of all that, the paintings on the walls were all of these creepy people who stayed in the house before. Jack ran around the place, all excited like he knew who his family was, but he didn’t know the people painted. Except for his grandparents, and he didn’t really know them either.

Traci stared at a dusty old painting and said, “So, is that Great Grandma Sophie, Daddy? Even though this painting is thrashed, she’s beautiful.” 

“Hey, Sis.....Grandma looks like you....doesn’t she?” Donald replied. 

“She really does, doesn’t she? She has your features, love.”

Momma spoke. “Hey, baby...does all this land belong to your Grandparents? They had to be balling to afford all this. Were they rich? I know this land has to be worth some serious paper.”

Jack responded with, “Yeah, this is a million-dollar property...if we decide we don’t want to stay here we can always sell the land and make a zillion dollars from it. Let someone build a mall or a McDonald’s here. It’s a win-win for us!”

That’s when a loud crash happened in the house. We all stopped in our tracks and were so scared we lost a breath. “What was that? Is someone in here with us??” Daddy was spooked too but he had to keep everyone’s moral about the house positive...so he said, “Uh...hahaha...that had to be something that fell. Yeah, that’s it. The wind knocked something over. Yeah, the wind.”

The kids and Momma looked at each other in disbelief but it was getting late and the ride was long, and since it they were all exhausted they went to sleep.

....in the truck outside.

***
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The next morning Momma goes into the kitchen to make us breakfast. Me and Don go with her, not just to help her cook but to stay near to our protection ‘cause this house was hella creepy. As we were cleaning, we see so many beautiful pieces of art and items of value. Even though it was hella dusty, the stuff in the house was....pretty dope. 

“Momma, I can’t front...Grandma had some good taste. These eating utensils are all gold. The cups have diamonds in them. Geez....Granny was truly stunting. I never met her...but wow, she seems hella fresh. Wish I could’ve met her.” 

Momma replied and said, “That’s sweet of you to say that about your Granny. I’m sure she can hear your kind words.” Just then, the sun came thru the windows brighter and a butterfly came flying in and landed on my hand. The moment was beautiful and sweet. 

Then, half scared, half joking, Don said, “I bet Grandma hears us loud and clear, especially in this house. I just hope she likes what we say.”

Momma told us to go play in the backyard and we both said, “No thank you, ‘cause it’s creepy back there.” 

So, we had cleanup duty inside. Let’s get it straight, we weren’t cleaning this house like a cleaning lady would clean. Our mission was to go room to room seeing what was important enough to clean. While Poppa was fixing the electrical we were searching for valuable stuff. After a while we got used to being there, even with the random creeks and sounds that were hella creepy, and sometimes things would randomly be moved or just completely disappear and we got used to it. This place became less and less creepy with each day. Honestly, even though this sounds scary, no one ever got hurt. I think I’m actually liking this place.
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