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Some people swore that the house was haunted. After 2 murders in 5 years in the same house in a calm farming town like Le Refus such an oddity necessitated an explanation circumventing the reality of humans’ capacity to do evil. The first death was of the shoemaker, Arnaud’s, wife, Aimee. She had planned to leave him but was a few moments too late. 
That morning Arnaud had gone to work at his shop and she belied a restful sleep from which she knew he would not wake her to allot her time to make her escape. As soon as he left she rose, placed the note, explaining her need to be freed from him, on the kitchen counter, and began packing her bags. Arnaud realized the absence of his tools as soon as he arrived at the shoppe and walked back to find them, whilst discovering the note. He heard her moving in the upstairs and hid by the staircase next to the back door, mallet in hand. As she reached the bottom of the staircase, so close to the escape she had fantasized about for months, Arnaud stepped out and bludgeoned her to death with the mallet. The expression of hopelessness remained imprinted on Aimee’s face. That look drove Arnaud mad. He confessed immediately and died within 2 weeks of what was surmised to be a broken heart. 
The second murder, 4 years later, was committed by Marie-Elise, wife of the psychologist Pierre-Louis. Part of what had attracted Pierre-Louis to her was her bashful, quirky personality. His love for her blinded him from the realization of her undiagnosed schizophrenia. She drowned their son, 2 year-old Jean-Pierre, entertaining a hallucination of her deceased mother telling her the young one could only be spared the torment of life if she ended him then. Marie-Elise remained under evaluation in Paris after her condition was determined but she never spoke again. Pierre-Louis, devastated by the loss of his family, moved to Sweden to escape his demons. 
Shortly thereafter the Levy family moved into the house. The villagers were quite skeptical at first because they were the first Jewish family they had come into contact with but they soon became a crucial part of the community, despite their cultural peculiarities. The Levy’s were all so bright and kind and noble. 
They brought a new light to the general disposition of Le Refus, which had been quite dark since the killings. Adena, or “Mama Levy” as she came to be called by all, and her daughter Aliya would constantly prepare food for the villagers and neighbors and left every one of them smiling. Abram and their son Adam would help the other townspeople make repairs to their homes and barnes whenever they weren’t working at their carpenter workshop. After only a short time it was as if the Levy’s were always there and the thought of life without them was unimaginable. That is, until the invasion. 
When word of the Nazi occupation reached Le Refus all sense of continuity seemed to deteriorate but the people told themselves that they would do all they could to protect the Levys. When the people thought of their good and noble characters they remembered their efforts to embrace the Levys. But when the soldiers came, inquiring about Jewish townspeople, there was no such effort. There was only one home to point to and everyone pointed. The fact which they had so adamantly and successfully avoided had taken all of the joy from their lives. And that fact is that all people are capable of great evil and cowardice. And just like that, overnight, the Levys were gone and nothing was ever the same again after that.

