
NO TITLE

1-The beginning of the end

Don Antonio Sanfernando de la Hera, count of Temuco and Sinergia, was a person 

of flesh and blood, but the truth is that he never existed.

On October 12, early in the morning, he walked around the garden of his neighbor's 

house. Since it had rained a little, he alone had to add a little humus on top of the soil so 

that the plants absorbed the necessary minerals and kept their stems upright and robust 

and their flowers showed a lively and captivating color. He was perplexed, time was 

running out and the ruby from the deceased's pendant and diamond bracelet were 

nowhere to be found.

After attending the Columbus Day parade and carrying out the ritual of whistling and

insulting the president of the socialist government, as soon as he entered the chalet where

he lived, he asked his butler (an inseparable friend of the count, although no one from the 

count) neighborhood knew, he didn't even suspect it) to serve him a glass of red wine from

Vega Sicilia Cosecha Especial. At that same moment, before savoring the drink, he made 

the final decision on a matter that had been on his mind for some time: putting an end to 

the persistent and fruitless search for him. Once the drink was finished, they both headed 

to the Mercedes Benz and left the chalet without any of the neighbors noticing anything 

strange, since on holidays they usually went out to eat at one of the four or five-star 

restaurants in the capital.

2-The end of the beginning

Don Antonio began helping his troubled, recently widowed neighbor at the end of 

June. She, with tears in her eyes, had told him that she would spend a fortnight in Paris 

accompanied by two of her friends, that she needed to make the trip to lift her spirits and 

calm her anxiety and that she greatly appreciated his selfless commitment and kind 

attitude.

One hot day, after watering the plants, the baroque urn, containing the ashes of her 

late husband, slipped from her wet hands and broke into pieces. Naturally, he became 

very nervous. He went from here to there cursing and whispering disconnected words. At a

certain moment, he took the brush and accumulated the mortuary remains in a small pile 



and with the help of the dustpan deposited them in a plastic bag – he had previously taken

the watch from the floor and kept it in one of his pockets. If the baron had raised his head 

and seen what was happening around him, he would have suffered a galloping myocardial

infarction and died again, but this time his agony would not have been slow, but fast. and 

sudden. Once everything seemed to be in order, the count said to himself, trying to calm 

himself: “I just have to buy a new one.” He had to hurry, in five days the lady would return 

from her trip. She very patiently glued together the pieces of the funeral receptacle and 

then photographed it with her mobile phone. He visited several funeral homes, antique 

shops, he even believed that in Chinese bazaars he could find the solution to his distress. 

It was not like that, after touring the entire city, the two tenants of the chalet arrived home 

tired: one from a long day of driving and the other from visiting a hundred stores, looking 

and re-looking at more than five hundred objects. That same night, he entered the website 

of a famous online funeral multinational. He was lucky, there was what he was looking for 

and, furthermore, thanks to the urgent transportation that the company offered, he would 

have it in his possession on time. The sale of the watch, still with small ashy particles, 

despite its great value, did not cover the expenses.

3- The beginning

Arturo Monte Carcero, the name of the widow's husband, had bought a noble title 

with the large profits from his loans, loans that, although they started at ten percent, if the 

borrowers did not comply with the fine print of the contract – something that It used to be 

very common – they could reach interest rates so high that they could not afford them, 

thus losing the properties they had put up as collateral in favor of the creditor. Thus he 

became Baron Don Arturo del Monte y Carcero and his wife, logically, overnight also 

became a baroness.

When Don Arturo was in the last throes of his long and painful illness, our 

protagonist, the Count of Temuco and Sinergia, rented a chalet in the town in the 

mountains, very close to the dying man's mansion. When the fatal outcome occurred, he 

appeared before her widow, gave her his deepest condolences and finally offered to help 

her in whatever was necessary. Without a doubt, they both thought that there would be 

trust between nobles and everything would go well. This is how, due to the baroness's 

continuous travels, the count began to take care of his house and especially his garden.



4- The end

Antonio Sanfernando de la Hera, who was actually called Antonio Martínez García, 

a resident of a neighborhood in the capital, worked for a clandestine organization that 

demanded high performance from its employees because maintaining the level of the 

organization cost a major economic effort. .

After handing over the keys to the Mercedes, the false count and his friend were 

sent to a southern country. They had to disappear from the scene, they were assured, to 

cover their tracks for as long as necessary.

There, however, they would be received by a group of mercenaries. Before closing 

his eyes, Antonio had the impression of contemplating the smiling face of the baroness in 

the windows of the station.

What was her name, actually, the Baroness?
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