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~ On the next morning | met with Vicent. After | had
told him that | intended to exhume a body, he was

completely disturbed, and at the first opportunity

he had, he met with me

"Man, | thought you'd come back from the shores

more relaxed, but | think I'm wrong. How's
Martha?" | asked him. Of course, | was making fun
of him. Our business was serious, but every now:
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body. EX hellis |
going on?" He asked me in a hysterical tone. }'
- " " 7‘

| had told him that it would be a Ior{g story, but it
was almost comic looking at his face and see his
facial expressions change from concern to
curiosity, and from curiosity to astonishment as |
was telling thé whole story and why | was wanting

to do what | intended to do.

“Have you completely lost your mind?” Vincent
asked me when | explained to him that | was
planning to search for a way to exhume my

grandfather’s body.

“On the contrary, my friend. | am thinking clearly,
and | am pretty sure that what | heard was a
murder confession, which unfortunately was not
recorded, so I'll probably have to prove it by other
means that they killed someone, and | suspect
that the person they poisoned was my own
grandfather to get him out of their way," | sai tg', o,

Vincent.

Vincent spent a minute,_iomdf inl
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inn ‘now, unfortunate
d recently against Alexander, it seems.
that such an absurdity as this is actually not that
absurd at all. Maybe he really did something
against your grandfather," he said.

*What do you mean?" | asked him.

‘I mean that ﬁow that I'm back in town, I'm going
to resume the investigation | asked Dean Mason
about the medication given to Patricia, and there's
the investigation into my home invasion. I'm afraid
it's all connected. It could happen by chance, but
normally, the people who hurt us are close to us. |

wouldn't rule out any possibility,” Vincent told me.

"But it's obvious, isn't it?" | asked Vincent. "Tess
and Alexander are connected to everything bad
that's been happening in our lives lately! It's clear
as hell that they're connected to my grandfather's

possible murder!"

| meant to say something else, but Vincent raised

his hand in protest. | didn't like him stopping me
o ey

because in my opinion, it was very clear
Alexander had murdered my g '
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“Oh, | know the theory of all this process, howe\'vf.'éi:
until now, | have never even come closeto . e
exhuming a body, thank heavens. But it seems
that for everyihing there is a first time in life, isn't
it?" Vincent laughed at his own joke, but he had a

tone of desolation.

“Well, what matters right now is that | putin
motion a plan that at the same time can bring
wonderful results or my total destruction if
Alexander manages to attack me first," |

murmured to Vincent.
“What happened?” Vincent asked curiously.

| sighed and explained: "Well, | found out that he
was carrying out embezzlements programmed in

his company,’

“Can you clarify what you said to me, p.le.a
we talking about that company he
redeem through the purchase o




Vincent asked.

“Oh, don't be that naive, Vince. Yes, it could be
anyone else’s’job, but Alexander was the only one
who had the necessary clearance to do these

embezzlements,” | told him.

"Then he must be pretty pissed off at you, right?"
Vincent told me.

"And that, my friend, is why we must act as quickly
as we can. As soon as the farce of this ridiculous

marriage is out,” | told him.

"I'm not privy to the whole plan, Ethan. | know what
Hannah and her family said: that you were coming
to town to expose Tess. But the funniest part is
that your engagement announcement was in the
papers. and a qmck weddlng that's about to

happen these days il Vlncent told mg,._




sure needs to pay for that too," | told Vincent.

*| completely agree,' Vincent said and thought for
a moment. "Well, it looks to me like there's some
sort of post-morten report | can do if | suspect
something. I'll talk to a coroner friend of mine and
get the details. Once I've outlined how to do it, I'll
come to you. That's the kind of information that

can't travel through phones or other records,” he

told me.

| nodded at him and told him, "Thank you very

much!”

"You're welcome, Ethan. That's what friends are

for" he said.

As soon as we finished talking, | got acall
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answered Detective Pratt.

"Mr. Brown, this is Detective Pratt. I'm calling

and the indictment of Ms. Astor s ficie
fi§ :

~ authorized to hold pretrial de




unfortunately, many of those times she had done
it with my own approval. | needed to make her pay

for what she did this way too.

‘In a few hours, sir. Could you help us with Miss

Astor's whereabouts, please?’

‘| know that she is now at my mansion.
Predictable as she is, in the afternoon she will be
going to a spa and salon and in the evening, we
will have our rehearsal dinner. Our wedding was

scheduled for less than 72 hours," | told him.

‘| understand, sir. | apologize for making her arrest
at such an awkward time, but we can't give her a

chance to escape, can we?" Pratt asked me.

On the contrary, Detective. You'll be doing me a
favor by getting that freak off the streets,” |

muttered to him.

"Well, she'll probably be at the spa or the




would be safe to come home.
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