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“Get out!” the voice boomed and echoed through the house.
“No, I don’t think so,” the man said as he set the last box down in the kitchen.

“I will destroy you!” the voice threatened.

“Listen, Mr. Spooky,” the man said, grabbing a beer from a cooler on the counter. “You have any idea how long we’ve been looking for a house? Forever! We are staying, get used to it.” The man took a long drink. “Plus, we’re putting in a pool.”

“A pool?” the voice asked. “With a diving board?”

“Yep.”

“Nice,” the voice replied. “You can stay.”

“Thanks.”

