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  Ninth Episode




  




  




  




  





  Summary:




  




  Rachel hid under the arcades of Place des Vosges. Three men chased Bartosz. She had joined her friends at the Bourgogne when they were alerted by sirens.




  Edyta has been kidnapped, Dawid has been injured. Rachel has had a talk with Marisa the concierge. They have come to an agreement.




  




  




  





  Seventeenth Phase




  




  Back from San Diego, he put his suitcase heavily down on the ground, but closed the door quietly. It was early and he didn’t want to disturb the neighbours.




  Maksim Fedotevna was back from a long journey. On his arrival, he took a shower to unwind and to avoid thinking. His head was still full of the Shores hotel in La Jolla, covered in red ceramic tiles and with a balcony overlooking the Pacific.




  Sitting on the terrace, next to the ornamental railings, smoking a cigarette, he had been able to admire the graceful moves of the surfers on the waves and had seen, to his surprise, a large number of individuals in diving suits with masks, flippers and oxygen cylinders go into the sea early in the morning for their daily dive and return again in the evening after their day’s work.




  He had noted the ban on smoking on the beach and all along the road that bordered it. On the other hand, the barbecues installed on the beach between low concrete walls for weekend picnics and those on the central grassed area in the town had been a real surprise to him.




  These clean, sporty, all-organic people felt no compunction about polluting the planet with their weekend fires, he thought with amusement.




  He considered his life with sadness, he felt very alone. Three days had passed without him speaking to anyone, apart from polite greetings exchanged with the hotel staff.




  He knew that it was his job and he hoped, without really believing it, despite the assurances he had been given, that he would be able to return to a normal life.




  A normal life for Maksim Fedotevna meant going back to her. He was a romantic and even if this stance had earned him sarcasm from other men, he stuck by it. There was nothing he liked so much as to dream.




  Of course, he sometimes yielded to his natural urges, but he always felt bad about it. It was ten years now since he had left, how would he find her again?




  She must be married with children and she must have forgotten him after all this time. However, he was not completely persuaded of this and, as long as he had no proof that she had forgotten him, she remained, in his mind, his destiny.




  It was for her that he had been in San Diego and had gone to Old Town to find what he was there to look for. He recalled how hot he had been after the surprising coolness of the seaside at La Jolla.
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