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            "When you have eliminated the impossible, whatever remains, however improbable, must be the truth,"
Sherlock Holmes

      

    


​Personal message

​My brother Alfred told me about his new book about my latest case. He also asked for a private letter from me. He has often said, and will probably say again in this story, that he thinks I am one of the nicest and most gentle women he has ever met. But his view of the world is too limited, because I think there are many women who are just as caring as I am. I don't dislike him for it, since he spends most of his time at home while I tell him interesting stories about my day. That's one of the main reasons he suddenly wanted to write this book.

At first, I thought the idea was ridiculous, afraid I might accidentally reveal my secrets. But, as I kept thinking about it, I realised something else. There's a chance that many women might be interested in my work, seemingly fascinated by each new thing I share. So, I feel I need to offer some words of encouragement to all young women, no matter their background or situation.

You all are truly amazing. You have qualities that people admire, and your nature might make you the villain in someone else's story. But remember, you are loved even with these flaws. Everyone has flaws, so embrace your uniqueness. You can become whoever you want to be, and you can make your story worth telling. Listen to my older sister Elizabeth; she will agree with me.

Gentlemen, welcome. I'm going to share something for you to think about, and I suggest you listen carefully.

I suggest you stay alert. Be aware of your surroundings, and don't let anything, no matter how difficult, control you. I'm asking this for a simple reason. You might look at the woman in your life but not see the bigger picture. She could be planning to use your strengths against you to get the truth out of you. This is what Alfred calls "The Art of Deception."

Take care.

​Mara Coleman

​

​

​

​Tuesday 20th May

MY SISTER RETURNED to our childhood town for an important reason. Taking temporary accommodation in a small trailer near Herring Bridge, she took the time to read an urgent email:

Dear Mara Coleman, 

My colleague and longtime partner Samuel Henderson, has provided me with your contact information. You may remember him from a few months ago, when you kindly helped him with feedback on the issue of illegal immigration, for which he is very grateful. However, my own concern is not as widespread, but it is still as important.

I work with many associates at PrimeYarc Gallery. We have to ensure that every painting is given the utmost care, and protection. Unfortunately, as we approached the 14th, something unforeseen happened to occur.

We’d love for you to come to the gallery in three days time at 9:45 AM to discuss the matter in more detail. Please attend, if you can. We so look forward to meeting you.

Sincerely, 

Charles Henderson

She carried her bag over her shoulder and left, after reading the email a couple more times. She took the same path as we had done when we were young, while staying alert for any potential dangers that could have hindered her journey.

Mara is considered very beautiful. In the family, she is anyway. With her long, rich brown hair, usually styled in a low bun, and her inquisitive blue eyes that always reflect her curiosity, she always ends up fascinating anyone who she meets. She usually prefers wearing a printed shirt and well-fitting pants. However, sometimes she likes to enjoy the graceful elegance of a dress for special events. I’ve only seen her wear a fancy dress once, and that was at Mom and Justin’s wedding.

I, on the other hand, have fair blonde hair from my deceased mother, while my bright green eyes come from my father, who I have never met. I was born into a normal life; however, a car accident on my ninth birthday left me unable to independently move my legs. Mara has been amazing in taking care of me, constantly trying to assist me while still following her own aspirations. I am forever grateful to her for everything.

When she arrived, she was greeted by a large man standing at the entrance to the art gallery. He wore all black, consisting of a tight, plain shirt and comfortable bottoms, along with a matching cap embroidered with SECURITY at the front. His arms crossed and was definitely someone you wouldn't want to mess with.

As she walked in, she noticed out of the corner of her eye that the man was staring intently at her every move. She took another step when, suddenly, he quickly reached out his right hand to stop her.

"What do you want?" the man asked, his tone and face sharp. "It's not open to the public right now." Just as she was about to answer, a different man called her over kindly to the entrance.

The man wore a light brown suit with a soft peach shirt underneath. His brown hair was lightened by many dyes over time. His face, once clean-shaven, now had stubble and acne scars showing.

"Mara!" The man greeted her with a firm handshake, and a friendly smile. "I'm glad to see you again." 

“Hi, Samuel. And you. Um, did you write Charles' letter to me for him?”

He peered at her with shock and fascination. “Yes, I did. How did you know?”

“Charles is quite shy, as I can remember. So, if I'm right in saying, he wouldn't have necessarily volunteered to write it himself.”

“Yes. I forgot that you already knew him from me.” 

The guard next to her looked at the two bewildered, whilst they shared a laugh. Noticing the guard's expression, Samuel reassured him, "I asked her to come." Mara awaited the guard's answer. Instead, he only looked at them with a snarl. Sam politely allowed her to enter first, ignoring the ever so obvious stares from Phillip. Sam led her to the back of the gallery, as she looked around the area to familiarise herself with all that surrounded her. In front of the two rows of wooden seats.

“I'm just going to find Charlie.”

He turned and left through a nearby door to her left. The heavy door was painted in light grey, and on the front had a metal sign stuck onto it: 

STAFF ONLY - DO NOT ENTER

My sister thought the extra touch to the sign to be interesting, and made a mental note to write it down, whenever she could. The staff door a few seconds later opened with Samuel leaving the room with another man, who she guessed to be Charles. Charles had natural blond hair mostly on the top of his head. He wore a dark blue suit with a light blue shirt. The sleeves of his blazer however were rolled up a couple of times, to ensure his hands were visible to the eye.

She stood up in respect to greet him, but was only met with silence. Charles peered at his husband, to which Samuel silently encouraged him to speak. With that reassurance, Charles grabbed the courage he needed, reaching his hand out for her to shake. She returned it, also encouraging him with a warm smile.

“It's good to meet you.” His voice was small, but clear nonetheless. “You're going to be very surprised by the news we have to tell you.” The last part
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