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"Come on!" Jerry yelled to his friend Larz.

"The water is nice!" Kimberly swam in the large lake and splashed water at Larz to entice him to jump in.

"Dude, you've been after Kimberly for the whole year. She is begging you to jump in," Larz's friend Ian told him.

"What the hell!" Larz smiled as he took off his football letterman jacket and then his pants. He ran to the end of the pier and then jumped in.

He plunged into the water's depth and then resurfaced. "Damn it's cold!"

"Maybe I can warm you up!" Kimberly smiled as she swam close to him.

"Where did Jerry go?" Larz asked.

"I am sure he is around here somewhere," Kimberly teased as she took off her bikini top.

Larz tried to look under the water's surface to look at Kimberly's ripe tits. "Nu uh!" Kimberly backed off. "Your turn," she wiggled her finger at him.

Larz looked around at the others who were staring back at him.

"Okay," Larz shrugged. He took off his pants, waved them in the air, and then threw them away.

"Woohoo!" one of the other girls smiled.

Larz was smiling as he looked at Kimberly, the head cheerleader, as she smiled back at him.

Suddenly, Larz felt something clamp around his foot.

"Got ya!" Jerry surfaced.

Larz struggled to break the chain that was wrapped and clamped around his ankle. 

"Thank god!" Kimberly swam away with Jerry. "I didn't want that monkey to touch me!"

"Surprise you idiot!" Ian yelled as they headed away from the lake.

"As if I would be seen with a blackie!" Kimberly got out of the water and rushed away.

Larz was being dragged downward. "Fuck you!" he yelled. "Fuck all of you!"

"Drown you ni..." Jerry yelled, but Larz's head disappeared under the surface of the water.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~
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Sixty Years Later

"It's so hot!" Neil exclaimed as his family was on their boat on the lake celebrating the fourth.

"Would you stop whining!" Tabitha, his wife, looked at him. "This is the last holiday we will have with the twins before they go off to college!"

"I know," Neil fanned himself.

The lake was filled with people partying, drinking, and having a good time, including his twin boys, Henry and Hank.

Neil watched them on the side of the pier. He couldn't hear what they were saying, but they were talking to some hot young women in bikinis.

"To be young again," Neil grinned as he talked to himself.

"You couldn't have picked them up even in your prime," Tabitha grinned as she laid out in the sun to get a tan. "You barely got me."

"A man can imagine!" Neil smiled as he looked at his sons.

"It's right around the corner!" Hank exclaimed as he talked to the women before him.

"We know," one of the women said. "We aren't that naïve!"

"We are in the second year of college!" another young woman poked at Hank.

"Just saying the three of you, and the two of us," Henry flirted.

"Go to the old wharf and do what?" one of the women asked.

"You know!" Henry teased.

"Eww! As if we would go with some first years!" one of the girls laughed. "Come on!" she motioned to the other two.

"As if!" one of them laughed.

Hank and Henry watched as the three bikini-clad women went straight to a group of black men playing basketball.

"What do they have that we don't?" Hank asked.

"Muscles, cars, and the looks," Henry answered.

"Just for once I wish one of the hot girls would look our way!" Hank snarled as he kicked a rock into the lake.

"Hey! Watch it!" one of the people in the lake shouted.

"We could go ourselves, see what the big deal is about?" Henry looked at his brother.

"Sure, why not!" Hank shrugged.

The two of them walked along the lake's shores to a cornered-off, boarded-up spot.

A long chain stretched across this narrow part of the lake. They had heard that it had a chain mesh under the water's surface that went straight down to the bottom of the lake. 

The boys kicked in the boards and climbed through.

"I don't see the big deal," Hank shrugged as they continued walking.

The water was calm and still, looking like a sheet of glass instead of water. Here, they found the other entrance to the lake, an old beat-up wharf, but everything was still, and there was no sound at all.

"This is supposed to be scary?" Hank laughed.

"It's boring that's what it is," Henry agreed with his twin brother.

"Agreed, let's go back," Hank nodded.

As they started heading back, they heard splashing in the water. They turned around and saw a blonde woman splashing in the water.

"She wasn't there a minute ago," Henry noted.

"Who cares," Hank shook his head. "Look at her!"

The blonde, with long hair and a tight body, was beautiful. She swam along the wharf and then got out.

"Are you seeing what I am seeing?" Hank was already walking toward the mystery woman that had caught both of their attention.

"Hello!" Hank yelled as he got closer.

"You startled me," the blonde woman said in a thick country accent.

"Sorry, we didn't see you," Henry said as he caught up to them. "You appeared out of nowhere."

"Nowhere?" the blonde laughed. "I was just swimming and diving."

The blonde grinned and bit her lip as she stared at Hank. Hank couldn't take his eyes off her. She was beautiful from head to toe.

"Aren't you scared you would get caught?" Henry asked. Something was telling him this was all wrong, that he should take his brother and run for it.

"Stop asking so many questions Henry!" Hank nudged his brother.

"Scared of what?" the blonde looked past them at the large building around the corner, its tall stature dominating the landscape. "Them?"

"They did border this place up for a reason," Henry told her.

"Oh, now you are scared of a myth!" the blonde laughed. "Some drowned black man is going to pull us down into the water."

"That's the story," Henry shook his head. "We should go back," he pulled on his brother's arm.

"Go with your scaredy cat brother, Hank," the blonde said as she turned to go back to the water. "Do as you are told!"

"I am not going! I am having fun here," Hank pulled away.

"You don't even know her name!" Henry exclaimed as he looked at Hank.

"Kimberly," the blonde smiled.

The two boys stood still, rooted to the floor.

"That was the name of one of the girls that helped down that boy," Henry stated.

"Oh here we go!" Kimberly rolled her eyes. "Do I look like a ghost?"

Kimberly approached Hank. "Do I feel like a ghost?" she asked. Then, taking one of Hank's hands, she put it on her breast.

"No," Hank smiled from ear to ear, feeling the blonde's large breast.

"There are two of them," Kimberly smiled at Henry. "You can feel the other one if you want."

Henry gulped as he stared at his brother's hand on Kimberly's tit.

"I am going back into the water," Kimberly teased and looked over her shoulder at the stunned brothers. "The two of you should join me."

Kimberly turned around and started going back into the water.

"What are you doing?" Henry asked as he watched his brother heading into the water.

"What does it look like?" Hank replied.

"Don't you think it's strange?" Henry asked.

"What?" Hank asked, annoyed that his brother was holding him back from the most beautiful woman he had ever seen.

"Where are her clothes? How did she get here?" Henry asked.

"Probably the same place our clothes are, and she probably came with friends and came over here to investigate, just like us," Henry responded.

"What about her!" Henry pointed at Kimberly.

"She's fantastic!" Hank grinned as he looked at her.

"What are you two talking about?" Kimberly shouted from the water.

"Henry is still scared about security finding us," Hank laughed.

"Don't worry about them, since they put the chains up and the fence, they haven't come over here," Kimberly stated. "They know their place; they have no power over here."

"What's that supposed to mean?" Henry asked.

"They are scared of us," Kimberly smiled. "You shouldn't be though."

Henry looked at the large building and then at the wooden fence that barred anyone from entering. 

"Why are they scared of..." Henry started to say before his brother rushed into the water and swam over to Kimberly.

"Enough questions!" Hank smiled as he got close to Kimberly.

"See!" Kimberly smiled as she hugged and kissed Hank. "There is nothing to be scared of..."

"We won't bite!" a redhead appeared near Henry.

Her sudden appearance started Henry.

"Where did you?" Henry started to ask, but she held his hand.

"I promise we will answer all of your questions, but swim with us," the redhead said.

Henry always had a thing for busty redheads, and she had breasts bigger than Kimberly's; she tugged on his hand and pulled him close to the water.

"Come in," the redhead said, diving under the water's surface and appearing next to the others.

"What the hell!" Henry shrugged as he dove in after them.

He swam over to them and smiled as the redhead kissed him, took his hand, and planted it on her chest.

"See," Hank smiled. "Nothing to be...."

"What the hell!" Henry shouted as Kimberly and the redhead's faces started to decompose right in front of them.

They both screamed and started swimming for the shore. The faster they swam, the further it got. Then, they felt chains wrapped and clamped around their ankles.

"He wants you to join us," the decomposing faces of the women chimed.

The old wharf erupted with laughter as a black man stood on it with a football letterman. He laughed and pointed at Hank and Henry as they started to go under the water. He stopped laughing and turned to face the large building. He raised a hand and pointed.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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The head looked at one of his monitors. An alarm had sounded the moment the boys had breached the containment area. He had watched them talk to each other and argue. He knew that Larz's play toys were talking to the boys.

Long before the condo had gone up, he had heard about the drowning, and instead of postponing the creation of the condo, cornering off, and notifying the Association that they might need to find another lake, he decided to move forward with the project.

After the building was completed, reports came in of some of the lakegoers drowning in that area. Robert decided he would investigate, as many people were scared of the ghost stories and the accidents that happened to people who ventured too close to the water there.

Robert knew he couldn't die, so he went to the water's edge and that's when Larz came to him. Robert saw the drowned boy as clear as day. Larz warned him that this was his lake now and that anyone who crossed him would die.

Robert laughed, but Larz pulled him into the water. Robert had tried to drown himself before to end his immortal torment, but he only sank into the water; he didn't die; he couldn't breathe, but he didn't die.

This time was different; this time, he could feel himself slipping away, and for a moment, Robert embraced the feeling of death, but there was something else; he wasn't just dying. He was becoming attached to Larz; for the first time in years, Robert fought to live. He fought Larz's pull on him and resurfaced.

Robert hadn't felt the emotion of fear in a long time as he looked at the water and saw the top of Larz's head staring back at him. Robert felt fear.

The day after, he ordered that part of the lake to be cut off, and no one was allowed to go there. More condos were experiencing other problems. Robert knew he messed up big time. When he was drowning, and Larz was becoming part of him, Robert had unwillingly given Larz some of the power that resided in himself, making Larz more than just a ghost.

Larz had attached himself to the power that kept them all alive, and now Larz was more than just a ghost haunting a lake. He was something different.

Even as Robert watched the video and saw Larz pointing to the camera on the roof. Robert knew he was pointing at him. Now Larz had added two more to his army, and that army was coming for the Association.

~ ~ ~ ~~ ~~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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"We are sorry," the spokesperson said as they tried to comfort Neil and Tabitha about their loss.

"Why did they go back there!" Tabitha shouted. "You were supposed to be watching them!" she yelled at Neil.

Neil had seen them walk away after being turned away by the young women. He thought they had gone to lick their wounds. Then he looked at the young women playing basketball in their tight bikinis.

He had even watched one of the women go behind one of the dumpsters. He had to take out his binoculars, but he watched the college-coed suck the black guy's cock. Neil had never seen a cock that
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