I'was so furious about what Tess did to me this
whole time that | had to hold the overwhelming
urge to film her walking out of the room’s door and
through the crowd of guests at our rehearsal
dinner. She was ushered out by the policemen and
her face was crimson with humiliation and stained

by the tears that fell from her face.

Honestly, there were not words enough that |
could use to express my joy at seeing her like this.
One could say that | was exaggerating in my
revenge but considering all the damn things that
she made my family and | go through, | just
thought about my revenge as a way for her to pay
for her sins, and that all that | did was to retribute
it.

The whole commotion made all the rehearsal

dinner guests look at her with confused and




dedtobeont
Nobody dared to say a
- Was passing by. You could hear a needle drop to
the floor.

That lasted until the policemen left the building,
and the door was closed again. But when she left,
everybody started to comment on what had just
happened to one of the hosts of the party. It didn’t
bother me, because the central piece of the
gossip was her and nobody was talking about me
actually, but since | promised her that | would take

care of the invitees, | started to work on this task.

“Hey, kid, what the hell is going on?" One of my
partners asked loudly. Anthony Jameson was a
friend of my grandpa’s, and he still remained on
the council even after his friend Michael passed.
When Anthony asked me this, all the looks went

from the door to me.

“Oh, my God! Can you believe in this scandal?” |

heard a voice whispering behind me. When!|




gentlemen, I'm sorry for what happened here
today, but now I'm going to ask you to calm down,
ok?" She told us.

And when people started to take their seats, she
walked over to me and said: “Hello, Mr. Brown. I'm

sorry to bother you, but what the hell is going on?”

| raised my eyebrows and asked her: “Well isn't
that obvious? My fianceé just got arrested just

before the rehearsal dinner.”

| bet that the wedding planner never had this kind
of trouble before, because she opened and closed
her mouth as if she was a fish fighting to breath
outside water. But suddenly, she put on the best
smile on her face to disguise her shock and
murmured: “Well, that is a first at a rehearsal
dinner, and I've seen my share of crazy things

B

management,” she said, but | di

talking to herse




iss everyone, please I'm still processmg it
. what the hell just happened,” | mumbled to her,
and she nodded. There. This way | would still look
like an interested fiancé. But | want everybody
gone because | wanted to go to the police station
fast and arrive there before Alexander arrives.

“And are you okay, sir?" She asked me.

| gave her a tight smile, and murmured: “I'll be fine,
“ and left her to deal with all these people.

On the way to the police station, | called Vincent.
There was no time to waste now, and he had a
crucial task in this whole story. | didn't have time
to catch up with him at the rehearsal dinner, but as

my best man, he was there, obviously.

“Hey, man, what the hell just happened?” Vincent
asked me as soon as he answered the call.

“Hey Vince, yeah, that was exactly what yo_u.zth'
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uncomfortable.

"What is it, Vince?" | asked.
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*Thanks, Vince. I'll catch up with you later,’ | said g/

and killed the call.

When | got to the police station, | didn't see
alexander's car around, which was a good thing. It
meant that he hadn't been notified yet or was on
his way, but that also means that | could have a
good conversation with Tess alone. So, | walked
into the station and detective Pratt received me

immediately.

“Mr. Brown, | knew that you should come up at any

time when we left the hotel,” he told me.
| nodded at him and asked: “And how is she?’

Detective Pratt sighed and mumbled: “Well, she
entered the station and was processed. You know,

the regular stuff. And now, she is in her own cell,”

he told me.

“But was she supposed to be in an exclusive




she was causing troub
- not a correction facility, we had no oth‘er.opjtiﬁ' ] ' N
but put her on a cell by herself, otherwise she ";J
could incite other women to cause trouble too," he
told me. £
“Got it," | told him, and then, | asked: “Can | see

her?”
“Of course, sir. She is your fianceé after all. Please,

follow me,” Detective Pratt told me and led the

way through a long corridor.

| thought that | would hear the same Tess making
a fuss as big as the one that she did at the hotel,

but instead, all | heard was a low, desperate cry.

And then, detective Pratt turned to her and said:; “

You have a visitor, Miss Astor.”

Tess looked up unsure, but when she saw me, she
sighed with relief. “Oh, there you are, darling! You
are here, it makes everything so much better!” she

exclaimed.

“Well, I'll leave you two alone,




~ “Oh, Ethan, I'm so glad that you understand me!
She said and cried once again.

“You're going to help me to get out of here, arent

you?” she asked unsure. :

“Well, | will hire you a good lawyer, but that's all I'll
do,” | told her.

Tess had a watery smile that faded when |
answered her like that. She | frowned and said: “
I'm sorry, darling. I'm a little confused, so | don't
think | did not understand you. Did you really say
that's the most you'll do is to hire me a lawyer?
How about talking to authorities, doing anything
that is possible...?” She asked to confirm again

what | said.

| looked at her and said: “Yes, that's all that I'll do,

and that's more than you deserve,’ | told her, and

her face suddenly turned pale.
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Ethan, what are you doing?” she asked me.

|

“Well, Tess, we both know that this is not my faul_t-, i
is it?" | asked her. “This is your own doing,” | told '

her.

“What do you mean? | didn't do anything!” She

exclaimed to me.

“You're reaping what you've sown,” | answer her as
if | was a teacher trying to be as didactic as
possible with a student who couldn't understand

the subject being explained.
Tess turned her head and said: “No! You're wrong!
| didn't do anything!”

| remained staring at her with arched eyebrows
and said: “So, if for you it's nothing, for me, you

tried to deceive me, you have threatened my wif

i+t for all these years. And as if th
enough, you hurt Patricia and pos:




inves gation is over already. It was you who took
the gun that day to my house, and it was you who
threatened the lives of Patricia and Hannah, and
even though you pretended to be innocent and |
really | should have been worried about you
because you were shot, | should have been
worried about my wife, the baby she was carrying
and poor Patricia who was the one who got the
worst of this whole damn thing and was still being
sedated by people that you and your lover hired,

isn't?" | asked her.

Suddenly, Tess's face transformed from that
innocent facade that she put often to something
else, and she said: “Patricia was just in the wrong
place at the wrong time, and as for Hannah,
nothing actually happened to her, and honestly, |
really wish it had happened. Oh, and by the way, |
really wish Hanna hadn't happened in our lives,
then we'd still be at peace,” she confessed t
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say good luck, and that I've waited for this day for

a long time,” | told her, and then, | turned my back
on her.

“Wait, Ethan! Don't turn your back on me! Don't you
dare to leave me here!” she threatened. i

me, Tess? You are already i
~ herand left. i
| jutay




uld call him first t
o bad that | couldn't say
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 him because when | opened my mouth totalkto

him about my contempt towards their attitudes, all ‘:’. 1
that | could do was watch his fist close coming in

my direction, and less than a second later, | felt
the impact of the punch he gave me.
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