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Alvena groan in pain struggling to climb up the stairs, the pain on her broken rips gave her favor as the sweat bread on her face, her body was getting numb at each of every step she takes. She was breathing heavily as she lost a balance staging against the wall. She could see her door right towards her but it was hard to climb up the stairs. She only need to get inside the room and have some rest maybe when she wakes up the favor will fade away. Alvena knew that she might caught up with the infection inside the room where Vincent locked her or she might be tired as her eyes became heavily but she managed to climb the stars, Alvena pause at the door searching for the key, it took her time to get the keys but her body give up on her before she can open the door. Alvena passed out in front of her door.
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REBECCA GAZE UP AT the man in white uniform, she was forced to sit at the back of a van of paramedics as the man in white uniform covered her with a warm blanket. 

“thank you,” She nodded nervously curved her lips with a smile of gratitude. Seeing police taking out the copse of her husband and the body guards out of her house it makes her heart leap. 

Rebecca was scared that she might be the first suspect but now that she knew the glimpsed of her husband dirty work. It might be a ticket to escape the interrogation. The thought of giving them the name of Alvena and remembering the monster she saw in her eyes. 

Rebecca couldn’t risk that as her eyes shifted forward. The man in black suit was approaching from few matters away. Rebecca heavily gasps pretending like she doesn’t see him. The man approach showing off his license.

“Detective Nash from police department, can I ask you some question Ma’am?” detective Nash take out a note book and pen. “Mrs. Hampton, will you tell me what happen?”

“we were sleeping with my husband and someone just attack us killing my husband and all the guards,” Rebecca watch detective Nash writing something on his note. She had to be careful on what she’ said because she promises Alvena that she won’t mention her name.

“how many of them?”  Nash asked.

“one,” Rebecca replied but her eye brow shifted down. She was wondering what could the detective Nash writing on the note.

“man, or woman?”

“woman?” she replied.

Detective Nash heavily sighs nodding her head, “could you describe her for me?”

Rebecca shook her head, “I don’t know, I’m still traumatized.”

“you don’t remember anything?” Nash asked.

Rebecca nodded with heavily gasp. The woman in the same suit as detective Nash approach. Rebecca could see the gun and the knife stain with the blood package together on the paper bag.

“detective, I think the one who murdered Vincent is the same person who killed Blake,” Lace smile handing of the package to detective Nash.

“A Gun?” Nash’s eyes shifted down gazing at the lieutenant officer.

“yeah but it was not loaded—”

“what are you saying?” Rebecca interrupted.

“the gun was not loaded, does why she use a knife instead of a gun,”

Rebecca’s lips stretch with a smile as the tears gush out from her eyes. She remembers what Alvena’s words before escaping out of the window. If She had tried to pick the gun and shoot Alvena she would have missed giving Alvena a reason to kill her and her children. 

Rebecca couldn’t stop smiling that even the Lace and Nash saw it. They get suspicious that Rebecca might know something that she afraid to talk.

“Ma’am, why are you smiling?” Detective Nash asked.

She shook her head wiping her tears, “where are my kids?”

“Your kids are fine, Ma’am,” Nash replied, “please can you tell us if the woman you saw is this woman,” Detective Nash took out a picture of a woman with her face covered in a blonde her. Rebecca look at it and she remembered Alvena exactly and it was defiantly Alvena but She made her promise to her even if she break the promise. Rebecca wouldn’t risk to put her life in danger because of the police.

“I said, I don’t remember anything, they were looking for something on my husband,”

“what is it?”

“I don’t know, you know my husband is well respected man, they say something about Black Mamba,”

“Black Mamba?” Detective Nash asked.

“The company that export paint,” Lace asked.

Rebecca nodded, “huh? My husband was working there, check on his chest, you get your answer,” Rebecca stood. “where are my children,” Rebecca saw her kids few meters are away as she didn’t wait for the Detective to give her a permission. She run to them giving them a huge hug. 

Detective Nash rush to the forensic people before they take Vincent copse away as he unzip the plastic Vincent’s copse was covered with. He check the chest as Rebecca instructed him and she saw the same tattoo of a snake he saw on Blake Masha.

“Lace, come here?” The lieutenant officer rush to Detective Nash as she didn’t understand anything when Nash show her the tattoo.

“do you know anything about this?” Detective Nash asked.

Lace kneel down looking at the tattoo careful but she couldn’t get anything that might lead to the evidence.

“I never saw a tattoo like this before?”

“Blake Masha have it,”

“so,” Lace shrugged.

“doesn’t look strange to you, I think is an encrypted code,”

“don’t be stupid,’ lace laugh, “you watch too much movies,” she stood walking away from detective Nash. However, it didn’t matter to detective Nash, he couldn’t take his eyes away from the tattoo. The phone rang. Detective Nash stood taking his phone out of his pocket.

“what is it, Russel?” Nash answered the phone.

“you got only a week to handle the case,” Russell’s voice replied.

“are you kidding me?” Nash asked.

“this is the direct order from national security, we lost two important member and your wasting government’s money for nothing?” 

“is only a day in this case, what do you mean I waste government money,” Nash yield.

“Nash, you have only a week to bring the killer or someone from FBI will step in,”

“what!” Nash bite his lower lip with anger,” you know what Russel, go to hell,” Nash didn’t wait to hear anything from Russel, he already angry talking to him it will make him angry more. These is what Nash fear from the day he step his foot on the hotel. When the lieutenant Lace telling him about Blake and how important Blake is? Nash knew that someone from the top will step in. 

“what’s wrong? Detective,” Lace approach detective Nash.

“we have a week to find this killer or this case will be taken away from us?” Nash replied.

“what but is just a day we been in this case.”

“in other words they telling us that we should solve this case within seven days,” Nash anger persistent tightly squeezing his fist.

“why you so mad detective?” Lace asked, “let them take, this is beyond us,”

“I have to get to the root of this,” Detective Nash shook his head
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