3 1t worker and your loya]ty to me is
~ appreciated”

Tina only nodded politely, her face 7
expressionless as always. "Thank you, Mrs. Clark.

I'am simply doing my job.”

“The agency had only good things to say about
vou, I am glad [ listened.”

Samantha leaned back in her chair, and tapped
her fingers on the desk for a while, staring down

the woman standing before her.

It was true that Tina was a remarkable employee:
she was quiet, efficient, obedient, and loyal. She
only spoke when she had to and did everything
she could to appease her employers.

Among all the others she had hired before or
after, Samantha was only truly happy with thlS
choice. '




expressmn Sam continued with a nod "Yes 2
necklace. A heart-shaped locket, to be precise. I
suspect that our new guest, the ballerina girl,

has stolen it from me because | saw her wearmg :
it at a party not so long ago.”

She then paused for a few seconds to assess
Tina's reaction, but the woman turned

expressionless once more. Samantha took it as a

sign to continue.

‘Anyway, I don't want to cause a ruckus, the girl
Is just poor and does not know any better, so...
Just get it back for me quietly and the matter wil
be forgotten.”

Tina hesitated. If Samantha indeed did not want
to cause a ruckus, why wouldn't she just resolve
the matter on her own? il




and accept it; I do not offer money to those who
don't deserve it."

*hx

The next afternoon, Samantha was having tea
and reading a magazine when she heard a
familiar knock on the door.

“Come in!" She exclaimed enthusiastically as she

realized it was Tina.

‘Mrs. Clark, I've got it" the woman stepped
inside carefully, making her way toward her
rocking chair with quiet precision. She then
placed a folded white handkerchief on
Samantha’s lap, and took a step back, looking
down at her with an empty gaze.

Samantha looked at the folded plece of fab
- her heart pounding in her chest.

 She set the magazine back* )




~ the middle of it which piqued her curiosity the il
night before.

It's a hole!

Quickly, she opened the voluminous locket and

almost gasped in shock.
‘It's a fucking camera.. "

Tina flinched as she heard Sam utter those.
words but looked away to avoid getting involved
In whatever was about to occur.

Samantha was both furious and lost.

Does this mean the bitch was filming me every
time we met?! She was rude to me first so I don't
think it means anything, but...




g her teeth in rage, Samantha shifted |
-4 bumlng dark eyes back to the housekeeper,
almost hissing at her. "Look for it. Turn the
whole house upside down if needed, but get
every single one of them!"

“I'm sorry?” Startled, Tina found herself lost for a

moment,

Samantha threw the locket on the floor and
stomped her foot on top of it several times until
it cracked and the camera inside it broke. "Find
every single hidden camera in this house and
destroy it! Well? What are you waiting for?!
Move!"

She yelled at Tina and pointed her trembling

finger at the door, prompting the woman to bow
nervously and run out of the room.




entire house was literally tumedlIP d

Couch cushions, tablecloths, vases, bookshe]ve‘é, o
paintings, curtains... The maids went through
every single piece of the mansion's interior '
looking for hidden cameras like they were some |

sort of treasures.

As the house continued to buzz with commotion,
Tina stood at the top of the stairwell, placing her
hands on both sides of a large golden picturer
frame. She moved it slightly and immediately
saw something that resembled a black ink dot
sticking from beneath the top of the frame and
blending perfectly with the painting inside it.

Another one...'

The woman's fingers reached for the device
almost automatically but then she suddenly




_'-'t\b'- e

ng the frame back to its o

na sighed, and started walking down th =0

stairs. 2

"Alright, staircase is clean.
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