I hadn't heard a word from Stone sinceour
messages exchanged that night, and after Myers
told me that | would compete against Katrina i
again, the weekend started. So, | decided to enjoy
myself and my baby during the weekend. But |

knew that | should go back full force on Monday
morning, so that was what | did.

Unfortunately, when | arrived at the mysterious
house on Monday, | had the worst day ever. The
whole annex had fallen. The structure was feared
down, and the worst part was the concrete had
dried, so | was facing a mountain of trash and
rubble.

"What happened here?" | asked one of the
workers.

" have no idea, maam," he told me, as astonished
as | was. "It happened during the weekend, so
guess is as good as mine," he said. :

“Damn it!" | exclaimed. "And what
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have a situation,’ | told him.
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had fallen during the weekend, sir. We arrived -

today at work, and everything was a concrete
mess.’

"And now? Can anything be salvaged?" he queried.

"I'm not sure, sir. The whole thing dried during the
whole weekend. | think that we need to remove it
from the ground before rebuilding everything
back," | explained.

Myers thought for a little while, and then he said, "I
will send a driller to the project today, so your guys
can start removing the debris.’

"Thank you, sir," | told him, relieved.

"Yeah, no problem, Hannah, but unfortunately, |
need to ask you to come to the office as soonas
possible," he informed me. ' '

" will be there soon, sir," | told hi




y, Ethan No, I'm not that okay,” | told h|m5 I
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“What's going on?” he asked me with a sense of
urgency in his voice.

“The whole annex of the house fell, and my boss
is calling me to the office now,” | told him.

“Oh, Hannah, I'm sorry to hear that,” Ethan
mumbled to me.

“Do you think he is going to fire me?” | asked him,
panicked.

“It's improbable,” Ethan told me. “I mean, you were
telling us a few days ago that you were promoted,
and you will dispute against Katrina for the
leadership of another project, right?” he added.

“You might be right. But why then did he ask me to
go to the office?” | asked him.




“Anytime,” he told me back.

When | arrived at the office, it seemed that this
story had already spread. Everybody was looking
at me strangely as if | was the one who tore down
the column that was sustaining the annex. | wasn't
sure about what | was supposed to do, if | should
face everyone and own my mistakes, or if | should
just run away from there. Even the people who
normally liked me at the office were looking at me
with sad smiles on their faces as if they knew
what was about to happen. Some of the architects
looked at me, confused. And even the people that
| considered my friends at the office nodded at me
when they saw me passing. One of them said:
"Don't worry, it's gonna be alright.” And it wasn't a
consolation.

| took a deep breath, at Myers and Stong's office
door. | knocked and heard Myers say, “Com €




“Oh, you don't have to apologize, Sir," | told"hiﬁ
am the one at fault. | didn't identify the potential
for the structure to fall. | added,”

Myers frowned at my words and said, "This is so
strange. | mean, one of the best architects did the
math last week when you were there, and the
whole structure was holding up really well."

‘No, Sir, | must insist," | told him.

And then he shook his head and said, "I'm not
blaming you for that, Hannah. I'm just saying all
that because, of course, we need to correct our
mistakes. But we need to investigate what
happened so next time we can prevent something
like this from happening.’

"Sp wait a minute, if you're not blaming me for
that, why did they have to call me here with such
urgency, Sir?" | asked him, confused.
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"It is because we need to investigate the fact
you know. And since it just happene '
easier to remember what you saw

. me. A




income if he sacked me. Yet, | liked to show that
I'm competent in whatever | do. Through this job; |
felt that | was fulfilling my destiny, and | didn’t
want to give up on it. | smiled weakly at him and
said, "OK, I'll give you my statement.’

*

After talking with Mr. Myers for a couple of hours, |
came back to the mysterious house to check on
how everything was going. I've never been a
coroner, but | felt as if | was conducting an
autopsy. The crew that was coming to help clean
up all that mess had arrived before me, so when |
got there, everybody was already working on the
restoration. In fact, it took us practically three days
to end that due to the amount of stuff that was
messed up. Then, the team had to prepare the
place again to replace everything that we lost.




Chapter 184: A first clue. ©

managed to get a lot of discounts, so the financial
loss for our company wouldn't be that big.

Myers didn't say anything about the investigation
yet, so | had to wait. But almost at the end of the
third day of cleaning up, | received a hint about

what might have happened during the weekend.

"Hey, Ma'am, can | talk to you for a second?’ one
of the contractors asked me on the third day.

'Sure, what's going on?" | asked him.

‘I'm sorry to bother you with this, but | found
something while | was cleaning the annex mess,
and | think that you should take a look at it;" he
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bracelet I looked at it, confused becauset il
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chain looked quite familiar, but | didn't Know '?g, gl |
whose it might be. | reached for the chain, and h 5 i
gave it to me. | ;3;
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"Thank you very much for your help," | mumbled to
him.

"Anytime, Ma'am," the contractor said.

Now, this was something out of place, and to me,
that was a first clue.
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