didn't know if the fact that | wasn't alone scared
‘me or comforted me. | didn't look directly at who
was there, but in my peripheral vision, | saw that it
was a tall person who was at the beginning of the
alley and was holstering a gun on his waist. But
suddenly, all the adrenaline that was coursing
through my body a minute ago was gone and |
sank to my knees on the floor, completely

exhausted and in shock.

Then, | heard footsteps running towards me and

hands grabbing me by the shoulders,

"Hannah, are you okay?' | recognized Timothy's
voice, and | knew | was safe. Then, | started crying
desperately. "Hannah, are you hurt?” Timothy kept
asking worriedly. | looked at him, but | couldn't
respond. All | could do was to sob.

I just couldn't answer his questions immediate‘lyzi‘[f i

mmer out: "The... The bab
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Tes _“ﬁ‘éné as possible
Michael from her arms and brought him to me.
Michael was completely scared and crying
profusely, and Timothy placed him in my arms. So,

Ads-free

| hugged him and cried together with my son. |

was so relieved!

So | said to Timothy, "Please...




il

f sly very
ous. Then, she opened her mouth, and all that
'she could say with great effort was: "But... what
the hell, Hannah... You... finally... won." Then, she
stopped breathing. | looked at Timothy and he
shook his head, refusing to help Tess.

Timothy pulled me away from her limp body and
sat me down with Michael on my lap as far away
from her as he could. "Sorry, Hannah, we need to
stay here until the police arrive. | wish it were more
comfortable, but unfortunately, that's all | can do,’
Timothy told me and | nodded. | was so in shock
that | honestly didn't even care that | was sitting on
that filthy floor. Timothy left me there and
murmured, "I'll make some calls, but | won't leave
your sight, | promise." | nodded again and he

walked away.

| couldn't hear exactly what he was saying on the

phone. There was a permanent ringing in my ears

and everything seemed a bit muffled too. All |

~ seemed alittle calmer




me, until | heard him: "Hannah...Hannah...you need

to pay attention to me now.’

| nodded and he continued, "Are you hurt?" he

asked me.
| shook my head and said, "No, | don't think so..”"

"Great," he told me. "Help is on the way. They sent
the police and an ambulance, but | need you to get

ready because it's going to be a long night.”

| nodded at him. Unfortunately, there was nothing |

could do to avoid the interrogation.

A few minutes later, the alley was taken over by
local authorities. There were policemen
everywhere, and an ambulance barely made it into
the alley. The paramedics worked on Tess while
some police officers asked me some questions,

s the paramedics attempted to
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wever, after
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After | saw the aftermath of this mess for her, |
decided to check on the aftermath for myself.
Then, | a doctor made a brief examine on me. |
didn't have many injuries, except for the bruises on
my knee and hands when | fell to the ground.
Michael, thank heavens, was intact, because by
some instinct | can't understand, Tess protected

him as he was falling.

Then, | looked at the people around me. Timothy
was in the corner talking to some police officers,
and Lucy was also there trying to get to me,
although the police officers had not yet allowed
her to advance. There were police officers dressed
in plastic suits collecting evidence and many
onlookers around as well. The shores were a
peaceful place, so something like this wasn't seen

every day.




‘é?lé are we gomg"" | asked them while holdmg
my baby tightly.

"We're going to the police station, honey," Lucy
told me. And when | started to protest, she told
me, "We know, you don't want to go there right
now, but they need a statement. When it's all over,

we'll go home, | promise you."
| nodded, still unsure, but went with them.

| tried to focus along the way on calming Michael,
who was no longer crying, but was very agitated. It
seems that the car had a good effect on him,
however, as he finally started to calm down until
he finally fell asleep, which for me was a relief as
at least one thing | had managed to fix in that

chaos.

So, when we got to the police station, LUCy stayed




tell my version of the facts.

After that, the police chief asked us to wait for the
forensic screening and the usual exams, and the
three of us sat on benches at the police station
waiting. Lucy was still holding Michael in her arms
when she said to me, "Hannah, honey, I'm so sorry.
| tried to find Ethan so he could come over as
soon as | heard what was going on, but every time

| called his cell it went to voicemail.”

| nodded at her, deeply saddened by our fight this
morning. Maybe he hung up the phone because he
didn't want to talk to me... God knows where he
was at that moment, but what | was sure of was
that he didn't care about me. "He'll show up

eventually,” | told her despondently.

But Timothy who was sitting next to me tried to
cheer me up: "Well, if your husband doesn't show
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and how did she get to us? Oh my God, was
Patricia okay? And how did Timothy have a gun at
the right time?

| turned to him and said, "l don't understand... what

happened?”

Timothy said to me: 'l was already coming to your
house. | was going to surprise you and invite you
to dinner together. Lucy had told me that you were
a little upset with Ethan, so | thought it would be
good to distract you a little, but | arrived just as

Tess was leaving the house with the baby."

8/10



checking if Patricia was okay, Tess ran away with
Michael, and | knew she would come after you. So
what | did was run and grab a pistol that we have
at the mansion on the beach and went after you,’

Timothy explained to me.
"And what happened?" | asked him again.

"Patricia told me you were working at the cafe
today, so | chased after you as fast as | could and
went into the cafe like a crazy person, and asked
Lucy where you were. She told me you were taking
out the trash in the alley, so it wasn't hard to guess
what | would need to do. | entered the alley quietly
and found you guys arguing, and it seems like |

arrived at the right time, doesn't it?"
“Perfect timing,’ Lucy said in relief.

"But why is there a gunin the mansion?" | asked

Timothy.

every precaution so

ey




s what brothers are for, right?" Timothy told
‘me and | gave him a hug.

We were still holding each other when | heard a

voice behind me saying "Hannah? Are you okay?"

"Oh, I'm glad you finally decided to show up, isn't
it, Ethan?" Lucy asked wryly.
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