
  
    [image: Inspection Unexpected]
  


  
    
      Inspection Unexpected

      UNCOLLECTED ANTHOLOGY: MAGICAL RESEARCH GONE WRONG

    

    
      
        REBECCA M. SENESE

      

    

    
      
        
          [image: RFAR Publishing]
        

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Contents

          

        

      

    

    
    
      
        Inspection Unexpected

      

      
        Uncollected Anthology

      

    

    
      
        Uncollected Anthology Member Websites

      

      
        About the Author

      

    

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Inspection Unexpected

          

        

      

    

    
      Sally Garber hitched her tote bag up on her shoulder as she reached the door to the lab. At only five foot two, she was used to having to reach higher for the access buttons everywhere and at Heatherington Research and Laboratories, it was more of the same. Even more so as she refused to wear heels. She had spent way too many hours in her twenties in heels trying to pretend she wasn’t so short.

      Now at thirty-five, her feet were only just beginning to forgive her.

      Too bad she had to get up on her tiptoes to reach the intercom.

      The intercom crackled and hissed as she pressed the button. Sally cleared her throat.

      “Hello, I’m here for my appointment with Director Hascol. I’m Sally Garber, here to inspect the books.”

      She released the button and waited. Brushed a piece of lint from her navy blue skirt. Tucked a stray strand of brown hair behind her ear.

      The door buzzed and clicked open.

      A young man, wearing a crisp white lab coat over black pants and a white shirt, peered out. Naturally looking above her head, before he realized and glanced down. By then, Sally had her badge out.

      He studied it, a frown playing at the sides of his mouth. Sally kept her expression neutral. She knew exactly what he was thinking, what so many thought when they looked at her, like she couldn't possibly be the age on her badge or have such authority. Her youthful face, combined with her shortness, made her appear younger. At some point, that would be an advantage, but she was tired of waiting for it.

      "May I see Doctor Hascol?" she asked when the young man showed no sign of moving.

      He blinked. "I'll have to check with his office."

      "Do that." She spoke with a decisive tone and started forward, forcing the young man to back up. She wasn't waiting outside for confirmation.

      The frown vanished, replaced with an almost frantic expression. He waved his hands in the air, in the general direction of a seating area to the left of the door.

      "Please sit and I'll contact Dr. Hascol's office."

      "Thank you," Sally said, but the young man was already hurrying away.

      Strange.

      The front reception area was well appointed, hinting at lots of funding. The carpeting, though industrial grey, was plush. The reception desk had a grey marble top although it was empty of staff at the moment.

      Hmm, another strange thing. Unless the young man in the lab coat was the receptionist. Or maybe he doubled as one.

      Maybe Heatherington Research and Laboratories wasn't as flush as she thought.

      But the chairs belayed that suspicion. Suitable comfortable, even as she perched on the end. A deep, rich charcoal color in leather and a solid oak square coffee table in front. There was even a coffee maker on a stand by the wall. A collection of baskets artfully displayed a miriad of choices.

      Sally was contemplating a cup of french vanilla when the young man returned.

      "Please follow me," he said, gesturing her up. He started off again as Sally climbed to her feet.

      She had to hurry to catch up. Good thing she didn't wear heels, running after this guy was hard enough in flats.

      Fortunately, the plush carpeting felt like it gave her a bit of a bounce with each step and she caught up soon enough.

      He led her to a double door with frosted windows. A sign with blaring red letters stated "Authorized Personnel Only." He swiped a card through the card reader to the right of the door. A click sounded and he pushed through.

      Sally followed right on his heels as she noted he didn't bother to hold the door for her. He wasn't even bothering to look back, just kept his gaze straight ahead, a serious, almost stern expression on his face, or at least on the profile she could see.

      White flooring had taken over from the carpeting. Her flats clicked on the tiles as they moved forward, past closed doors with more frosted windows. Metal plaques adorned each door, counting up in a combination of letters and numbers.

      The hall was silent except for their footsteps. Were the rooms branching off sound proofed? Was anyone here? She hadn't seen a soul other than the young man leading her on. But none of the doors opened, so no one came out.

      If anyone was even in there.

      Not even a receptionist, she recalled. Sure, maybe this young man doubled as the receptionist, but she didn't think so.

      Everything just felt a little...

      Off.

      Finally the young man stopped at a door on the right. Glancing back, Sally guessed it was about two thirds to the end of the hall. Instead of a key card, the young man punched in a code onto a keypad.
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