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POST SERIAL

Detective Bennikov has some questions

The cops came by a second time. I was doing
the dishes.
“Sorry,” I said, “Just cleaning up.”
“You have a beautiful house,” said the detective.
“Thank you,” I said. “I try. It’s big; but I manage
it fairly well.” I took off my apron and folded it.
“How can I help you?” I said.
The cop had a Russian accent. That was a little
weird. Only in Palo Alto, I thought, would a police
detective have a Russian accent.
“When was the last time you saw your wife?”
she asked me.
“Let’s see,” I said. “I guess that morning. When
she got up and went out for a run. No, wait, I
didn’t see her that morning. She got up early to
do her run. I was still sleeping. I guess the night
before.”
“And when she didn’t come back, what did you
think?” asked the detective.
“Well,” I said, “That wasn’t the first time that
had happened. Our relationship was like that. Carla is a very independent person.”

A surprising question
The detective looked at me. “Do the two of you
sleep together?” she asked.
“What kind of question is that?” I asked.
“A straight-forward one.” the cop said. “Is that
an unsettling question for you?”
“No,” I said. “It just seems hardly relevant to the
problem at hand.”
“In what way?” the cop asked.
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“My wife was one of the
most hated people in
Silicon Valley.”
“I mean, what does my personal life have to do
with my wife’s accidental death?” I said.
The cop looked at me. “Well,” she said. “We
have not ruled out the possibility that it may not
have been accidental.”
“What does that mean?” I asked. I felt alarmed.
“Mr. Tesco,” she said, “It seems possible that
someone pushed your wife down the hill when she
was running. And may have hit her first.”
“Who would do that?” I exclaimed.
“Well, that’s what we’re trying to figure out,” she
said.
“That is terrible,” I said. “I find that hard to
believe.”
Evidence ditched
I was nervous. I’d thrown my sneakers and
running clothes from that morning in a Safeway
dumpster, and now I was glad about that.

“Did your wife have enemies?” she asked?
“Did my wife have enemies?” I laughed. “Well
if you know Carla at all; or know anything about
her; you know that she was, how shall we say it, a
very polarizing personality.”
“Yes,” said the cop. “We realize that. Is there
anyone who would have been glad to see her
dead?”
“Ms. Bennikov,” I said.
“Detective Bennikov,” she said.
“Detective Bennikov,” I said, “You are really
stressing me out.”
“Do you want to talk about this some other time,”
she said. “We could talk about it tomorrow?”
A list of enemies
“What is it that you want from me?” I asked.
“Well,” she said. “Ideally a list of people who
disliked your wife.”
“That would be a long list,” I said.
“Yes,” she said. “Can you give me some names?”
“You should talk with her work associates,” I
said.
“We are doing that,” she said.
“My wife was one of the most hated people in
Silicon Valley,” I said.
“Tell me about that,” said the cop.
I told her about some of the people who hated
my wife. The list was long.
Tomorrow: Episode 8. To catch up on previous episodes, go to johnangellgrant.com.
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