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C h a p t e r  1

Henry Black was old. He didn’t 

have long to live. And he was 

troubled. But it wasn’t because he 

was dying. Henry had lived a full and 

happy life. He wasn’t afraid to die. 

Something else was upsetting him.

He called his old friend Lee 

Briggs. He asked Lee to visit the 

next day. Henry asked him to bring a 

flash drive.

Heights_Dam_int.indd   1 12/14/11   9:30 AM



2

Lee was shocked at how bad 

Henry looked. He’d lost a lot of 

weight. And his face was very pale. 

It looked like the end was near. But 

Henry’s mind was still sharp.

“Thanks for coming,” Henry said. 

“It’s great to see you.”

“No problem, Henry,” said Lee. “I 

was planning on stopping by later 

this week.”

“Did you bring the flash drive?” 

asked Henry.

“Yes, I did,” Lee replied.

“I have a big favor to ask you, 

Lee. It’s very important,” Henry said. 

“I’ll do anything you ask,” Lee 

replied.

“Thanks, old friend. I’m going to 

make a video,” Henry said. “I’ll put it 
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on this flash drive. Then I’m giving it 

to my lawyer. 

“When I die, my lawyer will give 

you a package. The flash drive and 

an address will be inside. I need you 

to deliver it to the person at that 

address. He’s the only one I want to 

see my video.

“There will be an envelope for you 

too. It will have ten thousand dollars 

in cash for you. You are to keep the 

money that is left over for yourself.”

“Oh please, Henry! You don’t have 

to pay me—”

Henry put up his hand. Lee 

stopped speaking.

“This is very important to me. 

It’s worth ten thousand dollars,” 

Henry said. 
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Five days later, Henry Black died 

in his sleep. 

A few days after the funeral, Lee 

received a call.

“Mr. Briggs, I’m Justin Wyatt. 

I’m Henry Black’s lawyer. I have a 

package here for you,” the man said.

“Yes, I know,” said Lee. 

“Good,” Mr. Wyatt replied. “When 

can you come and pick it up?”

“I’ll be there this afternoon,” Lee 

said.

Lee picked up the package 

from Justin Wyatt. There was ten 

thousand dollars for him. And there 

was an envelope. It was addressed to 

Rafael Silva.
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C h a p t e r  2

Who was Rafael Silva? Lee had no 

idea. He’d never heard his name 

before. The address was in Rockdale 

Heights. Lee took the next flight to 

Boston. Then he rented a car and 

drove to the Heights.

An hour later, Lee arrived at the 

Silva’s house. He rang the doorbell. 

Rafael answered.

“Are you Rafael Silva?” Lee asked.
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“Yes, I am,” said Rafael.

“My name is Lee Briggs. I have 

something for you. Right before he 

died, Henry Black made a video. He 

asked me to deliver it to you,” Lee 

said.

“Henry Black,” Rafael said. “I 

don’t know the name.”

“I guess you’ll find out when you 

watch the video. It’s on this flash 

drive,” said Lee. “You must have 

met Mr. Black. He never forgot you. 

Getting you this video was his dying 

wish. No one, including me, has ever 

seen it.”

“It sounds so mysterious,” said 

Rafael.

“I guess it is,” Lee said. Then he 

left.
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Rafael told Ana about the video.

“Wow!” Ana exclaimed. “A 

stranger shows up. He has a 

mysterious flash drive. On it is a 

video of a dying man’s last wish. And 

it’s for your eyes only. What’s going 

on? Do you have a secret life?” Ana 

joked.

“Well, there’s only one way to find 

out,” said Rafael. “Let’s watch the 

video.”
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C h a p t e r  3

Rafael took the flash drive out of 

the envelope. He plugged it into his 

laptop. The video began to play.

Henry Black’s face filled up the 

screen.

“Hi, Rafael Silva. You may not 

remember me. I haven’t seen you 

in twenty-five years. Like you, I 

was an engineer. I worked on many 
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projects in the United States and 

abroad. That’s how we met. You 

were a young engineer on one of 

my projects. It was the Las Bonitas 

Bridge in Venezuela.

“I was impressed with you. You 

reminded me of myself as a young 

man. I saw that you were gifted. 

Your honesty also impressed me.

“I’ve followed your career with 

great interest. I know many of your 

projects. I also know about the many 

awards you’ve won.

“After the bridge, I had one last 

job. It was the San Pedro Dam. It’s in 

Mexico just off the Rio Grande River. 

Just below the dam were miles of 

dry land. The Mexican government 

wanted to turn it into farmland.
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