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The Glass House stood defiantly against the
raging Nor'easter, its floor-to-ceiling windows
illuminated by flashes of lightning. Rain lashed
violently, creating a dramatic, watery curtain
around the isolated cliffside manor. Inside,
Detective Elias Thorne, his trench coat heavy
with water, felt the weight of the storm

mirroring the grim task ahead.
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Sarah Vane, a fragile figure in a silk robe,
met Elias with wide, haunted eyes in the
cavernous foyer. Her voice trembled as she
explained the impossible: Julian was shot dead
in his study, but the room was locked from the
inside, and the murder weapon was nowhere to
be found. Elias observed the subtle tremor in
her hand, a detail his memory instantly

cataloged.
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Elias entered the study, his eyes scanning
every inch of the opulent, chaotic room. His
mind, a vast library of memories, instantly

recalled the blueprints, the exact angle of a

fallen book, the faint scent of ozone. He saw not
just the crime scene, but also Julian Vane's
sneering face from five years ago, the memory a
bitter taste.
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In the grand parlor, Elias interrogated Sarah,
her elegant posture barely concealing her
distress. He pressed gently about her
relationship with Julian, noticing how her gaze
flickered towards the stormy windows when he
mentioned marital discord. Her secret, a planned
escape from her husband, was almost palpable

in the tense silence.
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Arthur Penhaligon, Julian's former lawyer
and rival, sat across from Elias with an unnerving
calm, a faint smirk playing on his lips. He spoke
of Julian's ruthless business practices and hidden
dealings, a web of deceit that made Julian many
enemies. Elias sensed Arthur's thinly veiled

satisfaction, a man who knew too much.
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Elias discovered a hidden control panel,
revealing the study was a state-of-the-art panic

room, its reinforced door impenetrable from the
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outside once sealed. The realization hit him:
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to weaponize the house's own systems.
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A frantic search through Julian's personal
effects led Elias to a recently updated will,
tucked away in a hidden compartment. His
breath hitched as he saw his own name listed
among the beneficiaries, a substantial sum
bequeathed to him just 24 hours before Julian's
death. The personal stake of the case deepened

dramatically.
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Huddled in the manor's security room, Elias
watched multiple feeds of the storm-battered
house, searching for any anomaly. The wind
howled like a banshee, and the flickering lights
added to the eerie atmosphere. He focused
intensely, his failing vision a constant battle

against the overwhelming visual input.
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Suddenly, on one of the screens, another
guest, perhaps Arthur, collapsed in the dining
room, seemingly struck down by an invisible
force. Elias watched in horror as the house's
smart systems seemed to flicker and surge, the
very environment turning hostile, proving the

killer was indeed using the manor as a weapon.
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Elias, his eyes now almost completely
clouded, <closed them, allowing his
hyperthymesia to take over. He mentally
reconstructed the house's intricate systems, the
timing of the storm, the secrets of the guests,
and Julian's panic room. A chilling pattern
emerged, revealing the architect of these

impossible crimes and the house's deadly secret.
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