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​Chapter One: An Invitation
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“Honey,” I call out to my wife from the living room after picking up the mail from the post box.  “We have an interesting invitation.”  I wait for Lara to walk into the living room.  As she approaches, I tell her, “Someone has bought Gil Estate.”

“Really?”  My wife cocks up an eyebrow as she takes a very ornate piece of cardstock from my hand.  “An invitation to a party there?” she asks as she looks back up at me.

“Apparently so,” I reply.  “Whoever bought the place wants the neighbors to come on Saturday evening to their new home to meet them.”  I scowl a little before adding, “You do remember how the last people who lived there behaved, right?”  I chuckle as I take the invitation back from my wife and look it over.

“They were a very odd couple,” she admits as she shakes her head.  “Coy, I think I saw them both fully nude beside the highway on at least a dozen occasions.”

Laughing, I tell her, “I definitely saw them naked more times that I care to remember.”  We laugh together as I continue to look down at the invitation.  “I wonder what the new people are like?”

––––––––
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Lara shrugs her shoulders.  “They are probably just as weird as the last owners, Coy.  You know how things go with that place.  It turns people into something very bizarre.”

“Maybe,” I reply.  “Still, I would be very curious to know what they are like.”

“The last couple would sometimes come up to our fence and yell at our security personnel about lawn clippings on their lawn.  I mean, why would they bother our people about that?  We never dumped anything like that on other people’s property.”

“No, we didn’t, but I think they were a little out of their heads.  Remember, they were in their seventies, honey.”

“In their seventies and in the nude, too.  Oh, how I wish I could wash that image from my brain.”  We both laugh again as Lara has a seat on the couch.  I soon join her as she says to me, “I think we should just ignore the invitation, Coy.  It’s not as if we know them anyway.  They have probably only just moved in over the last month or so.”

“You are probably right,” I reply.  “But don’t you think it would seem a little rude for us to ignore them like that?”

“Sweetheart, we can always say that we stay too busy, right?  You can tell them that if you ever see them around town.”  The fact of the matter is, Lara and I live on a large estate that is directly beside two other large estates and nearby several others.  The neighbors around these parts are very far apart and we rarely come together for anything except for a grand party.  It appears that the new owners of Gil Estate know this and they are trying to at least form some sort of neighborly bond with others in the area so that they don’t feel quite so alone.

“Shouldn’t we go just to let them know that we are not as stuck up as some people around here can be?  I mean, wouldn’t it be the right thing to do?”  I reach over and take my wife’s hand, squeezing it tightly as I look over at her.  Lara is a beautiful woman, her blonde hair just touching her shoulders and her blue eyes so stunning that I sometimes forget that she is not a fashion model.  

She shakes her head as she considers my plea.  “Maybe we should, but I still don’t like the way that place makes people go insane, Coy.  The people before the last couple were not any better.  From what I have heard, those before them were committed to a mental hospital before they died.”

“You hear gossip from that busybody Allison Swain from down the road, honey.  She is not a great source for getting any sort of reliable information.”

“She’s been in the area for forty years, Coy.  You can’t just discount what that woman knows.  Allison is a pillar of information.”

“She is a pit full of lies,” I laugh as I look over at her.  “Look, I am not suggesting that we go over there and fuck them or anything like that.  I just think it would be very rude of us to ignore their invitation completely.  We are not that stuck up.”

“Fuck them?” Lara laughs.  “The last owners would have loved that, I would bet.”

“Good old Charlie,” I say about the man who once lived at Gil Estate with his wife.  “That man was horny for you.”

“He was disgusting.”  My wife shakes her head as she glares at me.  “Every day he would wave at me when I was driving past.  After a while, I was forced to find another way around to get into the city without having that pervert watch me.  It took at least fifteen more minutes to get to my friend’s house because of him.”

“You were a little too paranoid about old Charlie,” I reply with another laugh.  “He was harmless.”

“Still,” Lara says while going back to the original topic of our conversation.  “I don’t think anything good will come out of us going to that party.  We don’t know them.”

“And we never will if we don’t go.”  Shaking my head as I offer a disappointed look at my wife, I tell her, “Well, I guess I will go without you if you are so against going yourself.”  Crossing my arms, I settle back into my seat and wait for the admonishment that I have come to expect from Lara.

“You would go without me?  That would be really embarrassing for both of us,” she tells me.  “It would be as much as telling them that I have decided against going to the party because I don’t like them, Coy.  Surely you wouldn’t want to cause them to think I am that unsociable.”

“I’m going,” I reiterate.  “I love you, Lara, but sometimes you are far too stubborn.  I don’t want the new neighbors to think that we are so stuck up on ourselves that we can’t come to a little party.”  Smiling, I add, “Maybe I will get lucky and the Carlton twins will be there.”

Lara gives me a shocked expression.  “Seriously?  They are nineteen years old, Coy.”

“They are adults,” I argue.  “Besides, I think one of them finds me attractive.  Maybe I could get a little something out of them if I were to strike up a conversation?”  I love to tease my wife with this sort of thing whenever we are having a disagreement.  Sometimes it actually helps to bring her around to my point of view on whatever we are arguing about if I talk about sexual liaisons that would never happen anyway.

“You are really a piece of work, Coy, do you know that?”  Lara offers a strained smirk before she adds, “Okay, fine, I will go to the damned party.  When is it again?”

“This Saturday at seven o’clock in the evening, my love.  Shall I RSVP, then?” 

My wife rolls her eyes for a moment before giggling.  “I guess you had better if you expect us to go.  It would be rude to show up without letting
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