Kat log 3
Today was uneventful. I learned very little. I can’t help feeling that this is even deeper than it appears. MUCH deeper. It’s a scary thought, that lies and theft are only the tip of the iceberg.

I looked around for old buildings where stuff might be hidden, but I don’t have the right to just waltz in to a building that belongs to somebody else.

The two places that seemed most suspicious to me are:

1. The local landmark ‘Tricorn House’ which is an unused office block.
2. A largely empty building some way out into the countryside.

I vaguely remember hearing about a larger building in Birmingham, with a similar shape. I might look for it, simply because I haven’t got any leads here, and I heard something is happening in Birmingham which might be related.
As for suspicious place number 2, it’s a really old mansion which belonged to an ancient family. Apparently it does contain one inhabitant, but often strange muttering sounds are said to be heard there, and even the inhabitant claims not to know what it is. He could just be lying, but there is a possibility that some people are hiding out there illegally.
I often feel I’m being watched. At first I thought I must be just paranoid, because obviously if somebody is watching me, I couldn’t sense it. I don’t know though. It really does seem as if there is somebody seeing every move I make, and hiding the evidence whenever I get close. 

This could of course be my subconscious trying to pin the blame of finding no solid proof, onto another.
I must check my room for bugs before I go to Birmingham. In the mean time, I’ll also look up pictures of the ‘Tricon house’ there, so I’ll no what to look out for.
