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"So, what's on the agenda for today, Hun?" I asked as I came down the stairs.

"Well, we got that meeting with the new boss," Helen said as she turned on the coffee machine.

"Really?" I asked as I took out the bacon.

"Yeah, she is making the rounds," Helen sighed. "I wonder if she will be like the others."

"I hope not," I replied. "They were a pain to deal with, but so far, it looks like she will be better."

I heard the monitor chime for the driveway.

We both looked at the screen and saw a car pull in.

"Your brother's here," I sighed.

"Don't," Helen said as we walked toward the garage.

"I am just saying its always something with him," I said as his car pulled into the garage.

We kept our vehicles in the back garage behind the house. I waved at our neighbor across the street, and she waved back.

Michael had a look on his face. "Told you," I whispered.

Helen shook her head as she closed the garage door.

"What is it?" Helen asked.

I heard the mumbling and the tossing from the trunk.

"I found them in the bedroom," Michael was crying as usual.

His clothes were covered in blood.

"Pop the trunk," I looked at Helen.

Helen moved her brother out of the way.

"Great!" I slammed it closed after looking inside.
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