
A  G H O S T  S T O R Y  F R O M  T H E  H A U N T E D  H O U S E

The house that would not stop
saying hello

The Hendersons moved out in June, but the doorbell kept ringing.

At two in the morning, the porch light switched on by itself. The thermostat crept

up to eighty. One night the kitchen speaker said, very politely, “Adding

marshmallows to your list.”

The new family called a ghost hunter, then an electrician, and finally their

nephew who works in IT.

He took one look and laughed. “Your house is not haunted,” he said. “Mr.

Henderson is still signed in.”

He removed the old account from every app and changed every code. The house

went quiet. Somewhere across town, Mr. Henderson still wonders why his

marshmallows never came.

The moral: when you move, sign out of the house you leave and change every

code in the house you get.
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