pter 205: For whatever ‘y’ou need

Ethan’s POV:

“Your grandfather's autopsy results are
back, and you won't believe what the

coroner found,” Vincent said.

“Vince, you got to tell me right now what

you discovered,” | urged him.
“Where are you guys?” Vincent asked me.

“We're heading to the city. We've been the

whole afternoon at my uncle’s,” | told him.

“Do you remember when | said that | don't

feel safe?” Vincent asked.
“Yeah,” | told him.

“What is it?” Hannah asked us.




“incent sounded a little awkward,” Hannah

told me.

“Yeah, he's been acting a little strange lately.
But he said that there's a lot of espionage
going on at Brown's. Thinking of it, I think
we should hire someone to scan the whole
apartment and also increase security,” | told

Hannah.

“But why would they go after us? | mean,
you're out of Browns now, anyways,”

Hannah told me.

“| have no idea, babe, but it's better to be
safe than sorry,” | told her. “Besides, they

still could blackmail us. Have you
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ment that | had with my wife, but | knew

probably right,” she mumbled to me, and |
chuckled.

"Honestly, | know that | wouldn't mind, but |

know that you would be upset,’ | told her.

"But that would be a scandal, Ethan. Aren't

you ashamed of this?" She asked me.

"| will never be ashamed of having intimate
moments with my wife," | told her. | looked

at her, and | knew that she was processing
what | said.

"Hey, what are you thinking about?" | asked
her.

"I'm thinking about everything that we've
been through and how good it was to g




T phrase this because | agreed about the

status of our relationship before, but this is

not my final destination, you know," | added.
“Really? How s0?” She asked me.

“ will not rest until we get married again,
Hannah! | answered her question. “Or did
you forget that right now we are just
boyfriend and girlfriend again?” | accused
her. | honestly didn’t like the mess that our
relationship cu.rrently was, and this was the
first time that we decided to talk about that,
so | made it clear that | intended to

officialize once again our relationship.

“And do you really think our relationship has
a name right now? she demanded.

“Now, that's your fault, lady,” | told her. “If it
was for me, | would never have divol !
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~ her go when | was at fault and Tess came
to try to murder her.

"Oh, is it?" she asked and chuckled. After
that, she said: "l guess that maybe | needed
to be single for a little while as an adult

before | figured out what | would like to do

in my life."

"Yeah, maybe you needed that for like, five
minutes, but not anymore, right? | mean,

we're in such a good place," | told her.

"Yeah, we're in a good place right now, even
though we're facing a hard time with
business and everything. And that is
happening because we are in love with
each other, and that should count for

something,’ she said.

| nodded at her, ending the con




~ wasn't for her.

| had to value her because she was a
warrior now, the woman who was by my
side supporting me with so many problems
as we are facing right now. | couldn't ignore
a woman like this, and | knew that | wouldn't
find anyone in my life like her. | needed to
close the deal and make her my wife again,
and soon, so | could prove how much |

respect her and value what | have with her.

We met Vincent at the entrance of the
ranch. He had a disgruntled appearance, as
if he hadn't slept for a few days now. When
we got out of the car, he came to our side

drgently.
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'elooked at Hannah's arms and said, "Is thls

Michael?" | nodded, Hannah smiled, and he

said shocked: "But he's getting so tall’”

"l know, right?" | told him proudly. "That's my
boy, | added. | mean, what's wrong with

being proud of my baby?

Vincent smiled at us and said: “It's good to
see that you guys are doing fine, but I'm not
sure if you will keep the happiness when

you know what | just learned,” he said.

Suddenly, my smile vanished seeing how
serious he was. "What happened, Vincent?"
| asked him, embracing the possibility of

him telling me something terrible.

"| have the results here, Ethan,' he told me

fearfully and simply extended to me




~ "Well, it's in the paper that has been sent

over to me. It is written right over there, he

said and pointed with a finger to what he
was talking about.

“Yeah, but all that | can see is that a bunch
of words that | don't even know how to
pronounce that were found in my grandpa's
body. And so, what?" | asked him.

"So what? Haven't you recognized any of
these substances, Ethan? Maybe from a

chemistry class?" Vincent suggested to me.

| shook my head, clueless, and told him. ‘I
have no idea what you're talking about.
What does that mean, Vincent? And stop
postponing the answer. You know that |

don't like being made of fool," | told him.




~ substance in his body... was revolting. |

wanted to kill whoever did that.

“What has been done about that, Vince?” |
asked him.

“Not much, Ethan. The police don't want to
open an investigation without your consent,
especially because your grandfather’s
cause of death was pancreatic cancer that
he had,’ Vincent told me. “What do you want
to do about that? Do you want to get a
lawyer and demand from the police to open

an investigation?” he asked me.

| considered for a minute what | wanted to
do while Vince and Hannah looked at me
expectantly. If | let it into the police hands,
they would take too long with thi it fiﬁ'*'{ i-
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~ “| will call the detective that was
responsible for your case, Hannah. He will

give me the insights that | might need,” |
told them.

“Right. Meanwhile, | have backed up this

report and will keep the original safe,’

Vincent told me.

“Have you considered where we should

start digging?” Hannah asked me.

“We must call Patricia and ask her to come
here. She lived with my grandpa for all
these years and was with him when he
died. She must remember the names of the
nurses that took care of him back in the

day. That would be my first guess;” | told
her.

~ She nodded at me and said:




It felt good to feel support from our fami»l\yi‘i’ :

and best friends, and | would need that

sooner rather than later.
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