


Fractured



Synopsis

For homicide detective Tessa Jacoby her life is about self control and putting on the face of cold indifference. She
lives her life by one rui never get involved. The murdef noted collegiate basketball player, Dana Stratton, sets

her on a path that threatens to compromise all her beliefs about life and love. As she tries to get a grip on her out of
control emotions, Tessa finds herself with another chal@rge attractiorto a federal prosecutor, Anna

Mikaelson. The murder case sends Tessa and her partner Gus on a series of missteps and false leads as they work to
discover who murdered the basketball star.
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Prologue

Detective Tessa Jacoby stood in the entryway of the special events room at the Pritchard Gallery located in
Restin, New York, looking at the portraits of women and children who lost their lives to the depraéynafrid.
Her eyes finally rested on the family of Dana Stratton
she saw the mother, Fran, reach up to touch the portrait, Tessa diverted her gaze. It was a private momedt théat t
includeher.

Tessabs meandering thoughts came back to the present
coming, Detective, 0 Fran Stratton said. AThe family ap

With a nod and a slight smile, a2 gave Danaés mot her her undivided at
wanted to speak with yéuthe famiyd i f you have time. 0

ACertainly, o0 Fran said with melancholy |l acing her vo

Tessa led the group to a small alcove whegierDa 6 s si st er, Sara, and the sl eepi
old, could sit on a marble bench. She looked at the family and could still see the pain and sadness etched on each
face. Clearing her throat, Tesswghashednlpiekedtarddhe tisd@will t hought
begin tomorrow. 0 She saw the expectant eyes of Bob and

on her. i know the DA has spoken with you about what

The brow of Danabés$ heatheomet basgd mofile t  hat we shoul d

Tessabs eyes |l ooked at them with compassion. AThe j o
seen this defense attorney in action, so | know he wil

iln what way?0 Fran asked.

ABy di scr &nmakinghardookaild i ke she was asking for it.o

Franbs eyes opened wide. iNo, thatdéds a |ie. o

il know that, Mrs. Stratton. He wondt come oant and s
insinuates that Dana was somehow responsible. Al he n
That 6s his job. 06 When the group in front of her said n
crime scene photos?o0

BobS ratton nodded. iYes, he said hedd warn us when he
courtroom. 0O

AMost jurors wild@l |l ook at the pictures, then at the
shoul der . il fouy csth oaud rd, slit atyhiimk tyhe courtroom for them, o
or Il ook away. 0

Sara asked, iSo that the jury will see our reactions

AExactly. The news surrounding the murder meas front
fought so hard to get a jury from three hundred miles
Franés arm |lightly. AThe jury wil!/ be |l ooking at Danabd
of her. o

Fran reachethto a bag, tookoutags hi rt, and handed it to Tessa. i We hai
said. filt is the same shirt Dana was wearing that nigh

Unfolding the shirt, Tessa saw a basketball with the wrdsh higher to wiminging the balli Thank you. 0
The detective steeled her emotions. fiYou shupulod tell e

AWhy?o06 Fran cried.

After c¢closing her eyes briefly, Tessa focused on the
object. o

AThat 6s ridiculous, o Bob ground out through gritted

il n the courtroom he can, 0 Tessa said evenly. AThe s
reflects on Dana will be sighted as prejudido his client. Even before the jury enters, the judge will most likely
rule in the defensedbds favor. o

Fran bristled with anger. i No . I wi || not | isten to

Tessa moved closer and touchkd IFriamds hfangoufidosdt ck
rulings, he wonét | et you stay in the courtroom. Al I
softly iYou dondt want to jeopardize the trial over a

ATherebdbshahwayshat cthe defense attorney will say not

Tessa shrugged. AThereb6s always that possibility but



The group fell into a long silence until the baby, Miranda, began to fuss.

Bob smiled fondlyatth baby t hen | ooked at Tessa. AThat 6s al |l tF
AYes. o

Fran stood up. AWi Il you be in the courtroom for the
AOnly when | &m called to testify. | candédt be there b
Bob held out his hand. AT hweonrkk yeorud <SDwepgpeacrtti.ve, for al
Tessa shook each personds hand before she left for t

><

Rain was threatening as Tessa left the gallery. She raised the collar of her black leather jacket as a sudden gust
of cold wind swirled around her. Walking quickly to her aad getting in, her thoughts turned to a year earlier
when the Dana Stratton case changed her life.

As she pushed the key into the ignition, a bright bolt of lightning fractured the black sky.



Chapter One

The one thing about police work that Tessadaby det est ed was testifying in co
cooled her heels for almost an hour before she took th
testifying about the investigation into the death of George Markowitz, a lonegigy

Once reminded that she was stil/l under oat h, she sat
redirect questions the District Attorney, Herb Meyers, asked. They all revolved around the procedures used by Tessa
and her partnerwhehtey f i rst investigated the grocerdéds body foun

The defense attorney, Conner Ashley, a big man who looked like a cuddly teddy bear, had scored points the
following Friday in his cross examination. Now, the same lawyer stood in fron¢ efithess box with his hazel

eyes boring into her. iAre you telling this court, Det
police snitch?o

AYes. o

ils it your cont ednhe el nop several teddi vias av iwthdemc yo@negot t her

Tessa |l ooked at the jury. fiYes. O

AfiDetective, did it ever occur to you that someone pl
i mplicate my client in a murder he did not commit?o

ANo. O

AAnd why is that Detective?0

i Wh e thht evidence was there or not is immaterial. Our investigation uncovered other, more pertinent
information that pointed to the defendant. o

AThen why did your partner, Detective Barrett, indic
was, ad | quotethe evidence was essential to the investigation, without it we might not have identified the
perpetrator 0

Tessa raised her eyebrows and shrugged. AiDonét know.

ADo you and your partner discuss your cases?0

AYes. o

ABut you didrmnddeageeatonhtehéake?b

iThe evidence found at the scene helped us identify
have taken us |l onger but we would have come to the sam

Conner Ashley looked at his notes, made severalnotatip gl anced at the witness, ar

Y

further. o

The judgeds wizened blue eyes fell on the DA AAny re

Her b Meyers stood up, buttoned his jacket, and said,
evidence any differently hat one where evidence 1is eadily available

ANo. 0O

AiNot hing further, Your Honor. o

Judge Everett |l ooked down at the detective. AYoudr e

><
With her eyes focused on the door, Tessa walked rapidly out of the courtroom and headed for thepingt. Fli
her cell phone open and pressing a button, she heard a familiar melodic tone that told her the phanét waaggon
immediately.
AfJacoby. o
AYou done?0d her partner, Gus Barrett, asked.
AJust finished a few minutes ago. 0
iwWe have a body.
AYou dim&ianap?o0
AYep, 1611 be there in a few.o0
Tessa was almost to the exit when she recognized Anna Mikaelson in an intense conversation with another
WO man. From Annabés body [|Neomg wmehgye ,d oTeessnsdat Rushahvead ft @etuir [ pira rsiet
Anna was a player. She chuckled slightly and shook her head. Then she continued toward the exit, ignoring the pain
she felt in her heart.
Passing by security, she negotiated three steps, pushed open the door, and then left the courthouse located at
Justice §uare.
><



Tessa, driven by a work ethic that didndédt tolerate a
was the ultimate police detective. Those who worked with her knew her as a demanding workaholic, who played by
the book and expectexyeryone else to do the same.

She hadnoét al @ aotisthédbegnningt Thsaa wasite yniddle child of three girls and always
had to fight for the approval of a domineering father and an unbending, distant mother. She often found solace in
flights of fantasy that transported her from her life of not fitting in, to a world where she found love.

Her older sister, Jessica, always succeeded and, thereby, was the golden child who could do no wrong. Tessa
was a disappointment to her parents and grarahts for she was suppose to be @bagtigma that would shape
her life forever. Her younger sister, Rachel, with blonde hair and blue eyes, was the one everyone loved and doted
on. It would make sense that Tessa might be jealous and resent hebsisters s he di dnédt . Il nstead,
in an attempt to have some of their sun shine on hed, itowever did.

During her school years, Tessa never lived up to what hehuwmdredthirty-five IQ said her potential should
be. She learned early on tislte could get by in school with the minimum of effort and later she took a perverse

pleasure in disappointing her parents. Where Tessa fai
popular and voted class president in high school. Afteliribtaa degree in criminal justice, Tessa applied to the
police academy. Her father expressed his surprise at h

officer. It was then that she decided to prove him wrong.
Tessa had known since junlori gh t hat she didndét get thedsheaws t hrill
only looking at the girls. In her first year of college, she had her first lesbian encounter. It was then that she
understood why, despite her popularity, she never seemfédrt with the other girls.
At first, Tessa was guro at being a homicide detective. She thought of herself as the defender of those who
lost their lives to what she call¢le deranged element of socidtiear the end of her first two years, Tessatb
herself spiraling into depression. She came to the realization, after several months of therapy, that she could no
longer championthededd t was too great a burden to carry. She cou
and began ignoringtteuf f er i ng of the murder victimdéds family and f
no voice. Instead, she closed off her heart as she concentrated on bringing the perpetrators to justice. Yet,
nightmares remained.
Her reputation as a solid detige, who had a high rate of arrests, had many seasoned detectives requesting to
be her partner. She had three partners before she finally found a good match in Gus Barrett, who she was partners
with for the past eight years.

In the romance department, 5ea di dnét have time for any type of | on¢
completely on her job. The lovers she did have, never asked for more than she could give and that suited her nicely.
She had suffered her entire life without the love of her pasemtsi s he wasnét about to | et a
again.

Still, her heart cried out for love.



Chapter Two

When federal prosecutor, Anna Mikaelson, saw Tessa Jacoby, she ended her conversation with Beverly
Paycheck abruptlylhis conversation is goingo wh er e . Bev will never dgena it that
walked quickly toward the exit, pushed open the door, and lengthened her stride. As she neared the detective, she
smiled.
They met five months earlier when a chance encounter in a@oortsrought them face to fatélessa took
her breath away. Over the time since that initial meeting, they had shared many lunches at a nearby deli, where
playfulness was at the top of the menu. They had dated as much as théytbeirlthectic schedules ays
seemed to get in the way of something more meaningful. At least that was what Anna told herself was the reason she
hadnét had lunch with or called the detective in al mos
Annads case invol vi ng cnme famitlyhadneeapiedcnmost of bel time fordhe Rstt r o f f
several months. Once the trial began, her only free time was when she slept and there was precious little of that.
That morning, the judge had charged the jury and the waiting began while they deliberated the evidimgciheSe
detective again set her body humming as the attraction she had for Tessa bfotnedr s st i | | as stunni
When Tessa heard, iDetective Jacoby, 0 a brief shiver
to see Anna walking quity toward her. She could be the poster child for her Swedish heritage. Her height, five
foot-nine, accentuated her lean, muscular body that a charcoal gray suit covered but did not hide. Her naturally
blonde hair glistened as the sun seemed to kiss &achl sHer clear complexion, set off by eyes the color of the
sky on a crisp, clear winter morning, was flawless. She was a vision of perfection.
They danced to the music of flirtation every time they met and this time was no exception. There was no

mistak ng the | ook of pleasure on Annabts face when Tessabs
strong and Tessa knew it wouldndédt take much for her to
Nevertheless, the stingofAma 6s | ack of communication for the | ast mor

wanted to get past that.

After Tessa overheard two women talking about Anna and her reputation as a skirt chaser, she understood why
she hadndét hear dodheodnd Ammwaed nom. momthpite of that, it
not to let herself fall for the smooth lines she knew would cdmyelife is complicated enough without adding an
unfaithful lover to the miXt was foolish of her to think that philanderer would ever change. Still, there was the
attraction, and the kisses they shared at doorways after their dates were both intense and pleasurable. The fact that it
was always Anna, who pulled away just as passions began to beg for more,ccbefusethe reputation of being a

womani zer was true, then why had Anhd washaready bedding someoheer t o
on a permanent basis. Yet, the familiar stirrings of a

Inasoftsensualvi ce, Anna said, il saw you leaving the court

iYeah, it has. How are you doing, Anna?2bd

I ntense blue eyes focused on Tessabs face. AOh, 06 she
moment . 0 SHhe sgaded eiyretsa

Falling easily back into their familiar bantering, w

Al think you know but 1611 spell it out for you, i f
Al ve missed you. 0

Tesss hrugged. Al didndédt go anywhere. o

Al know, 0 Anwaasuehlanidigher ed.

Tessa saw the | awyerds eyes |l eave her and settle els

woman standing near by and An nhd lsokesl jike amazementeTegsaskaieth g o v er

i

too, for the womanos double D breasts were something t
Anna | aughe and |l ooked at Tessa before her eyes slo

thosebi g boobs could suf focate someone if their face was
Wi ggling her eyebrows and | aughing, Tessa said, i At

Reaching out and running a weldndnanArcrua eshifv exrgeed. afcir
ot her ways to make you smile. o
Tess felt her body react in pleasure.

AiHave dinner with me and |16l show you what | mean. 0
Annads assault on heyesnladeléssagulp attie provocatvesinuisatiMaybetis n g
time Anna would actually come inside and not leave her frustrated and alone at tHeodiotatke a chanceP é | , 0

Tessa began, relieved when she heard the sound of a ca



Turning, Tessa let out a sigh of relief when she saw Gusith¢hé wheel of his requisitioned battered old
black Crown Vic. Tessa gave him a brief nod before turning back to the lawyer. She let a small smile turn up the

corners of her mouth before she again |l ooked back towa
With a shrug, Anna said, iNo probl em. I took a chanc
Tessa didnét want to end the connection, for somet hi
searched Annabds until gshetbegodoasbeheel bcbhhkntiiydésaid.
call me, 0 she added before she turned and hurried to t

Anna watched as Tessa wal ked away andNicetghtase.er gaze f
Feeling s$irrings of pleasure, she continued to watch as Tessa slid into the car. She heard someone say her name and

when she turned in the direction of the voice, she saw
said, as she took more onecluiook at the departing vehicle.

Tessa closed the door, pulled the seatbelt across he
and the lawyer had already found anotherworhan. t he space of a few minutes, she
courthouse, followed by me and Whemhedabnedtsnedinherh a girl w

direction, their eyes met and Tessa swallowed the lump in her throat before letting out a long, slow silent chuckle.
Sheds amazing.
><
Sittinginquet cont empl ation as she always did before a cas
ASout h Howard. o
ARough neighborhood. o

AA couple of kids were playing in a vacant | ot when
kids6é catbkntérd ritty. ion at

Tessa |l ooked at her part n@ stoodaboutffiveseved fiebaldnesswasle wasn ot
what everyone noticed first. His head was the only par

bushy eyebrows, black ingpeeked out of his unbuttoned collar where his tie was loosely hanging, and each segment
of his fingers had thick black hair. His eyes were a warm brown and his voice low and melodic.

The man was old school police. He felt that the technology was praidan smoking out perpetrators. He
told his partner repeatedly that it was through old fashioned police investigation that required knocking on doors,
finding leads and putting all the pieces together, that brought a murder investigation to its @onctkssa was
glad to have him for a partner, for she could rely on him always having her back just as she has his.

AAny other information?o

AFemale is al/l I know. 0 Gus waited a minute before h

AYep.Gus nodded at the white bag sitting between t hen
mayo, just Ilike you Iike it. Got you a pickle, too. Oh

AThanks. I candt remember the | as tdoutthesandwich,methe 0 Tess
wrapper off, and took a bite.

AYou and that | awyer still dating?0 Gus asked as he

Tessa |l aughed. AYou need some gossip to share with vy

Gu s s n oor Yoekhaw thatMelen always asks about you.&hayswant s t o know i f youbdr
right and if youb6re dating anyone. | figured if | told
names of women she wants to fix you up with.o

Takig anot her bite of her sandwich, Tessa |l et her part
sai d, ATel l Hel en thanks for thinking about me and tha

iSo youbre dating her ?0

Tessa grinned. ATh.i® sandwich is deliciou

Gus | aughed. AYoubre not going to tell me are you?o

ANope. 0

Gus | et out a heartier |l augh. it Wo me n, I 611 never und



Chapter Three

The old Crown Vic rolled slowly to a stop and Gus held his badge out the window. A uniformed officer at the
police barricade of the entrance to the six hundred block of South Howard pulled back the metal barrier. Gus
navigated his vehicle around the multitude of randomly
much room to drive, let alone patit he did manage to get close to the scene.

Once parked, the partners made their way to the yellow crime scene tape that cordoned off a vacant lot. It was
an early spring day and the sun was warm against their faces. Tessa and Gus stood on thensidewalkthe
vacant lot and let their eyes do the first critical survey of the scene. They could see clear signs that a vehicle had
recently driven over the dead weeds on the debris | ade
seveal crime scene investigators, along with the medical examiner, stood around what they could clearly see was a
naked body. Other people, who they recognized, were searching in a grid within the lot.

Gus pointed to the tire tracks. AThey |l ook fresh. o
il enowe can get something from them, 0 Tessa comment ec
Ailt looks |like itdés about a hundred and fifty feet o
Tessa |l ooked at the distance between them and the me
Making their way along the outskirt$ the lot, the two detectives soon joined the others.

Gus |l ooked at the body, shook his head, and muttered

The first look Tessa took of the body at every murder scene always made her bloodduhisatdse was no
different. She looked down at the nude body of a woman, who looked like she was in her late teens or early twenties,
lying crumpled on the ground. She briefly closed her eyes as she offered up a small prayer to whoever was listening.
The cr uel toyertlelyear§ thads here at times, question the existence of a higher power but that never
stopped her from praying for each victim.

The prominent thing that both detectives immediately noticed were a bloody pentagram carved into the
abdomen, cuts on thweasts, along with a slit throat. Tessa crouched down next to the body and felt a distinct
reactio® her instincts screametis was personalShe pulled out a pair of blue examination gloves and looked at

the medical examiner as she pulled them up hegfe r s . fiDo you have a time of deat
The man, EIlIlis Brown, pulled a thermometer out of th
temp and the rigor, my preliminary estimate is about t
AThat woul d markieghtt &dred wevwean. dani d
Al ol | have more for you once | get her on the table.
t he womands neck. Afilt |l ooks |like exsanguination wil!/| b

Tessa |l ooked at t h eandfixed ihwhatdosked lilke@ grimack.tShewlsomotet ithat thgre
were lighter areas running down her cheeks and Tessa surmised that the girl cried before her death. She pointed to
the carving on the victimés abddmegyoandaaseked t hat medi

ANot sure. Mi ght be some sort of devil worship. o6 The
AOr torture, o Tessa interjected.
The coroner nodded in agreement, as he gently turned

Moving closer, she looked beyoride di rt covering the womandéds skin and
that numerous other wounds existed there. Initially, she thought they might be something like the pentagram but

closer inspection had her questioning that thought. Tessa narrowed/hers . ADo you have any t ho
cuts on her back are or what was used to make them?0

ANot vyet. From what | can see, they seem random. Onc
medical examiner offered.

Tessabs eydhe Qoowneadtdmtt was under the body. Al dono
She | ooked up at her partner and he nodded. AThis is t
rectangular, like a business card, onthe groundunderth i ct i més body. She motioned to
pointed to the object. AiMake sure you get that. o

ADid you guys get impressions of those tire tracks?o

iltds i mpossible,d afhergdouhd talbeng drger AMhAnwe h
they arendt giving up what they know. 0 The investigato
AWe did find this. o

Gus moved away from the body and looked where Marvinwas pgintin iLoo ks | i ke oil . 0

woul d be wh

AYeah, it Ilines up with where the eng
i

i ne
AWill you be able to tell much from t 70 Gus asked a



AProbably not, 0 t hifgouifimdthe \whiciegitavil lbedeaking adil dnd théh B& dan match
the type. o
AFind any |1 D?0 Tessa asked.
AAll we have is the body, o0 EIlIlis said.
One of the patrol officers, Kim Ryan, aleanwelu i 't woman, offered, AThatdéds Da

All eyes bcused on the officer.
AiYou know this woman?0 Tessa asked.
ANot personally. Dana Stratton was an All American b
coll egiate Al American first team andgRlealyerilofpltalyedyY
i

I
against her n high school . 0
Gus asked, AAny missing persons out on her?0
AWhen | recognized her, |1 checked. She hasnét been r
Gusds attention turned t o s etedisheslustautsidesofthepaliee r ai si ng
barricade. fAFuck, 0 he said under his breath. AThis is

Tessa growled when she saw several of the camera crews with reporters funneling past the barricades and
lining up on the sidewalk in front oféhcrime scene. Gus, along with Tessa, instinctively moved to shield the body
from the cameras.

AwWho the hell |l et them get that far?0 Tessa grumbl ed
of here and find me the officer responsible forlao wi ng t hem t o gain access. 0 Turni
noted he had already covered the body.

A young officer, barely in his twenties, came up to where the two detectives were and stood waiting for
acknowledgement. With her upper lip twitchislightly, Tessa looked at the slim young man. Pointing to the media
t hat other officers were herding away, Tessa asked, Y

The officer rocked back and forth on his ddewtH s. Hal t
the news vans and when | turned back to the barricade they were already past me. | tried to stop them but they just
kept on going. o

AExactly whodés in charge?06 Tessa scolded. fiYou or th
Gus moved closer to the man whose face wasmravm nd  whi t e. AHow | ong have you
AA week sir.o

Gus |l ooked at his partner and gave her a shrug. @dls

AfYes sir. o

Tessa | ooked squar e lygushmuld hava doneyongeumsgw tiep had gotferagt you,
was to go after t he gourjobtd seethdt reo orte Anel hmebneN® ORE, gets bydau. If you
want to continue being on the force, | suggest you get your butt back over there and make sure no one gets past you
again, o

Theofficer edged a few steps away from the angry detecti
walked briskly back to the barricade.

AAnd dondt call me madam, 0 Tessa muttered. She snort
too damnsofto  h i m. How can he learn if you mollycoddle him?
again. o

AHedéds just a kid,d Gus countered. ADid you do everyt

Tessabs face softened. fAFeoOshoul dndédt have |l et them g

Once Tessa turned back to the body that was now covered, she crouched down, pulled the blue sheet back and
|l ooked at the girlés face, distorted by death. The cru
Nevertheless, she had to maintain ¢@wl persona, knowing that emotions never solved a murder. Pulling the sheet

back over the body she stood up and |l ooked at the medi
did this to her. o
Ellis Brown nodded as his attention turnedtiot gur ney t hat two men were pull i

know as soon as | have anything.o



Chapter Four

As her eyes scanned the area beyond the vacant lot, Tessa noted that it was typical of an economically
depressed ardarun down homes with boded up windows, burnt out hulls where people once lived, along with
numerous vehicles in various forms of disrepair. Her eyes caught the movement of a curtain covering a window in
the upper floor of a house across the street. The structure stood @usdike thumb.
ADid you see that?0 Tessa asked Gus.
AYeah. o Gus flipped open his t adtJoey Cagltdn. Hedvestieero k. A One

with his grandmother. o Gusbdés eyes rolled Dviem. &dis note
AfHer name?0
AiBertram, Mary Bertram. o

Without speaking, Tessa nodded in the direction of the house. Then she and Gus walked toward the street and
ducked under the yellow crime scene tape. Once they navigated around all the parked vehicles, theytstood
sidewalk outside the house. Both detectives assessed the house, yard, and driveway. The house was painted white
with green shutters around each window. The recently mowed lawn and the dug up flower bed along the front of the
house indicated thatsbe o ne cared about the housebs appearance. The
screen door and Gus knocked.

The door opened slowly and a tall, slim woman with steel gray hair, dressed in jeans, and a long sleeve shirt,
|l ooked at t blédenwoman ¥aidsa® she wipedeher hands on a white apron wrapped around her waist.

The wonder ful s mel | of something baking filled her n
weobOre Detectives Jacoby a ndthaBalledrniegndo.n el. ou nSdheer sttuarnnde dy osul 6i
pointed to the lot.

ACome on in.o The woman opened the door wider and on
ASuch a shame. Pl ease take a s¢abf t heasviewmswhegaet t hegd
only be a moment. 0

Tessa took the opportunity to inspect the sitting room, along with the dining room. Everything she noticed was
much like the outsid® neat and tidy. If she looked far enough into the home, shie enake out the kitchen too.

Oak hardwood floors, adorned with various area rugs, were highly polished. The furniture that she could see was old
but in good condition. When Tessa saw embroidered doilies, she let a slight smile curve her lips. Itikas just

what her grandmother had throughout her hodsev| miss her. She was the only family member that ever cared

about meHer eyes rested on a heavy oak dining table, where various bake goods were in a line.

When Tessa saw the woman returning, shetud her ful |l attention in that dir
happened?o0

AMy husband and | moved in here right after we got m
place to raise kids. Now, t her erefaseteletghanmrgnsme oulafmygs and m
home of forty years. o

Ailt must be tough keeping your grandson from those i
the body?0

il 6ve told my grandson to keep odrfetthladt llotdomhterwanm
grandson to know about. o Her voice was somber. AThe 1o
name it, and youobll probably find it there. |1 tds a mag
them to play. |l 6ve filled out all kinds of complaints
shaking her head. il dve spoken with Council man Murray
them were empty promisestomak i t better. 0 She pointed out the window

violence and crime. o

I n an effort to bring the conversation back to the d
this morning, Mr s . Bertram?o

il wangfooarkhurchi t 6s t he Holy Redeemer Church right dowr
soup kitchen and provide the less fortunate with a good meal. A local grocery donates the ingredients and the

Do —

womandés auxiliary doemacdd |t wheskcootki angke Soardarf dwbwwvepi e:
bl and expressions on the detectiveds faces. ASorry, |
APl ease continue, 0 Tessa encouraged.
ARight, you want to know about what hmgousgwithhislson saw.

friends, screaming about a body. He told me that they saw the body of a woman in the lot. | figured it was a
mannequin or something that the older kids put there t
Gus asked, fiHow old is Joey?o0



Nine. o
Whatpemaepgp next ?0 Tessa asked, prodding the woman to
told them to stay put and d go see for myself.

3 —

f

f

f | 0
broke my heart. | called nineneone on my cell phone thenwenttothet r b t o wait for the poli

ADid you touch the body?0 Tessa asked.

ANo! | know better than that. |t was obvious she was
information | had and came back hernme.t of bhuadch.my pies in

AWho sleeps upstairs in the bedroom that faces the s

Al do. o

Tessa eyed the woman AiDid you hear anything strange

ANo, | dondt think so |l 6m a pretty sound sl eeper. o

ANo | ightisedriddm@doyour

The woman thought for a minute and said, fiCome to th
filled with light but it went out right away. o

AWhat time was that?09

AAround midnight. o

ADid you | ook out th» window to see what it was

iNo . I found out a long time ago ités best to ignore
figured someone was turning around. That happens somet

AWas your window open?0 Gus asked.

i No I f | keep i tanogp ekni,dsl wchaon hhaenagr oaultl tthheer eg at ni ght
dondt care for their | anguage. 0

ADo you know any of the gang members?0 Gus pressed.

Al should say s o. -oheyetasarg most oEtheg) wéreitmyfclasses. {fTHey leakegn
mine alone. We dondt pay them any attention and they i
days. 0

Tessa briefly closed her eyes in understanding. fi Do
bed?o

Mary invertedhe bottom | ip and sucked on it for a minute be

hearing sirens about an hour or so before | went upstairs. They all usually scatter when that happens. | had a long
day yesterday, thatbéswabyabl weptthe meduse Imgt dead hit

Tessa asked, ils your grandson at home?0

AfYes, heds in his bedroom. 0

Tessa |l ooked right at the woman. iCan we have your p
nWwel |l , I guess it wildl be all right. I 611 get him.o

A small boy dressed in jeans, a long sleesgaitt, and what looked like new Nikes, walked into the room
behind his grandmother. Hiding behind her, the boy peeked around the woman and looked at the detectives with big,
owl eyes. Moving forward, he immediagel sought refuge by his grandmot her 6s ¢
on his shoulder.

Tessa looked at the boy. She disliked speaking with children, for she found they generally parroted whatever

someone told them to say. Keeping her face neutralgndtrg t o soften her tone, she sa
Tessa and this is Gus. Can you tell us what happened t
Joey |l ooked at his grandmot her who nodded. AMe, Tony
Gus smiled at thge bherePWhy did you
iwe were |l ooking for money. One time we found over a
Still smiling, Gus asked, AThen what happened?90
AfWe saw something against the bushes and we went to
The boyds eyes |l ooked at thetwdmdnydetseePove when sh
ilt was a girl. She didnét have any clothes on. o

For a brief moment, a feeling of sadness washed over Tdssme, especially young children, should have to
seewhatldoonadailybas®Di d you or your friends touch the body?0o0

Joegyass grew wide again ANO! o

Gusds warm brown eyes |l ooked at the boy. ADid any of
With his eyes flitting to his grandmother before he
AfJoey, 0 said the grandmot her, Afyou tell them the tru



Tessa he was certain that the boy was holding someth

need to know. |tdés important. o
AiwWe found money. 0
Tessa asked, fAWhere is it now?bo

The young boy dug into his jeans pocket and pulled out what loiesd slim money clip holding some
billso the top bill was a five.
Tessa groaned silently as she put on exam gld@svay are we getting prints off th&he held out her palm,
the boy deposited the object holding the money in it. She felt the coldniesrétal. For a moment, her gaze took
in the grandmother, whose hands were trembling while she wrung her fingers on her apron.
Tessa |l ooked at the boy and said, ADid you count the
her voicen, Aleoorkeed to know. 0
Still, the boy refused to answer.

With a voice that he used with his own kids, Gus sai
we can talk to them. We need you to tell us everything
Joey |l ooked ht theoftihbed.i iYedhereds seven dollars. o
Ails all the money stil/l here or did you and your fri
iNo, itds all there. I was the first one there. They

When Tessa turned the money clip over so it laid flaeinHand, she saw some sort of drawing on the top near
the curve and two initiglean R and an S. She looked at the boy and his grandmother and held the object up.

ADo these initials mean anything to you?o

The boy shrank away slightly before he shookhstdee. A No madéam. 0

Looking at the grandmother, Tessa nodded at the mone

The older womandés eyes flashed to her grandson. i No .

Tessa |l ooked at her in question. AAre you positive?0

Just as the woman was about to answer, her attention turned to a shrill buzzing coming from the kitchen.
AExcuse me | 6ve got to get a pie out.od Not giving the

toward the kitchen.

Tessa looked at tHaoy and then at Gus, who cleared his throat. She felt the boy knew more than he was
saying but she couldnét question him without his grand
envelope and looked squarely at thedde turned away.

One Mary returned, Tessa asked, fiJoey, have you told

AYes, 0O he whispered.

Turning to the older woman, Tessa asked, i Mr s . Bertr

AYes. 0O

AAny chance she saw something |last night 29

ALor ¥amessa works the night shift at St. Daviddés and
tent hirty. I dondét know how she could help you, since sh
detectives. AUnl essdothat girl died before then

Tessa ignored the comment . ils she home now?o

fYes, shebs sl eeping. o

With an i mperceptible nod, Tessa pulled a card out o
me when she gets up?o0

Aok, but | doubt she @anabhewprkolasLi heghtsaid, she

Tessa cleared her throat and shrugged. ASometi mes it
committed the crime. Thank you, Mr s . Bertram. 0o

Tessa looked at the boy who cowered closer to his grandmother.
AfJoeylisytooun to your grandmother and stay away from t}

><
Back out on the sidewal k, Tessa asked, ADo you have
Gus nodded fiYeah, theydre brothers and |Iive a few d
AiLet 6s see i f t he ysadaid, bedorettheyestarted down the Sidewayk, 0 Te s



Chapter Five

Tessa pushed open the door to the autopsy suite, where the medical examiner was standing over the body of
Dana Stratton. She and Gus had justi ntvhoel vgeidr |ab sc hpialrde,n t Bse
parents were devastated. That part of her job tore her

The man shook his head as he finished rinsing the bo
cleaned up, myobsetva ons wi | | be more precise. Il 61l give you a ¢

AYeah | know. Il &m not rushing youél just wanted to
focused on the girlbés face, n ot hentgars tréated weie gonevaaadsshen o | o
could see that the rigor had started to reverse.

The ME |l et out a small chuckl e. AWhen havendét you be

Lifting one shoulder, Tessa let a smile play around her lips. She shifted her gatbefoamay to the man who
was about two inches shorter than she was at almost fiven e . iYou know what they say

AfYeah, yeah, I hear you. Somehow | donét see you c
t o move icnlcoes ggrooudirE her e, Il 61l give you what | have s
hanks. Did you find any usable prints on the bod
was hoping | might find some on her face but, n
r. il 6 ve f o uagdmsnherstonfachbPeobably fiom a ¢artpet froma house or car, but
ed trace to verify that. The cuts had debris f
trange. Hel p me t ur n shdearsmall camara od on®areaefthe he b o
inted to a monitor at the bottom of the exa
is 1it?0
i ke moss or some sort of mold I dondt re

her eyes and visualized the ground arou
hat be found somewhere that doesndét ge
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y6svheaxa | t hought . It will be interesting to
might give us a lead as to where the actwual c¢crim
older man shook his head. fi N outs oWieribodg andl thevoaes wa s h i
across her throat are deep and clearly defined. The first cut must have been in the abdomen, since | found a shallow

cut before it went deeper. 0

esitation?o0
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g at the pentagram, Tessa |l eaned in closer. AT
clear that someone had a steady hand and took
w the pentagram were done antemortem and those on her back and right hand were done
m. 0

that curious?o

the pentagram is every bit as precise as
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you make of the cuts on her back?09

e n o u glirianglés®nm her back aand dnevom the hack pfther @ght hand. If you put
ther, youdd have another pentagram.?o

d her eyebrows. AThatodés odd, 0 she said, a
ches. 0
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As her eyes took in the | ower part of the body, Tess
assaulted?0

Ailt |l ooks |ike both vaginastgmaod centaht g, awddbbhckn
too. O

AFind any biological s?0

AHavendét got there yet. I can give you more on that
send it to toxicology, al o litgkeasomdiimebbfere we lgeatthedfiulleepod t i ssue
back. o Tessa started to |l eave, and then turned back to

Al ol l |l et you know once you get the preliminary repo

Just as she was about to shove the doenopessa turned back toward the body and saw the medical
examiner with the Stryker saw in his hand. AThe parent
you know when they arrive. o

The ME raised the shield off his face and put the daavw n . Al 6l 1l wait until they see
detective was out the door, he said, AYou can tell the
I need 16l discharge the body. o

Tessa waved over her shoulder. AThanks Doc. 0

><

WhenTessa returned to her desk, Gus was hanging up hi:
warrant to search the Stratton girlés apartment is rea

AfGood. Once we go to inform the parents.,addededl | go <ch
AfMaybe weo6ll get lucky and find the primary crime scen

AiGod, Jacoby, when did you become such a dreamer ?0

Tessa just looked at her partner and gave him a lopsided grin.
iGet anything from the ME?O0
ANot much. The o udtheiotwheretfosetkitisdourtddedlty i snbét kgi ving up w

knows. Looks |Iike she was raped andéo She stopped when
A man and a woman, clinging to each other, stepped out of the elevator before Igdoakisg around. Gus
nodded. ATheydre here. o
Turning her head, Tessa | ooked at the couple. iYeah,
be bringing them down. o0 She roll ed her sHeetrkedtofebup.r back
AWant me to do it?0
iNo, Il 6m primary, I 61l do it. When we get back up he
couple earlier, they were so distraught that questioning them was pointless.
Al 61l 1 get tnhde groogmtsdthaup warrant . 0O
Steeling her emotions, Tessa walked toward the two p

Stratton thank you for coming, 06 she said softly
The couple, not knowing what else to say or do, stood pensively eyeingtdutivce. Bob Stratton was at least
sixf our with sandy blonde hair, dark blue eyes and she ¢
his side with light brown hair and a full figure was considerably smaller. Her shoulders shook and deesta br
herself for the onslaught of emotion she knew would surely cimas bad enough earlier.

Fran Stratton finally asked, ADid you check again? A

Tessa |l ooked at the woman, bef ortlengibdeftainunilgouimekea ey es i
positive identification. o

Tessa turned her eyes away from the couple. She didn

over their faces. ilf youdéll come with me, I 611 take vy
><

Standinginfronnf a | arge window with a drawn curtain, Tessa

they nodded, she tapped on the glass and the curtain slowly opened. A small woman was standing next to what
clearly was a body that a blue paper sheet covered. Lgpakithe detective and seeing her nod, she pulled back the
sheet to expose the bodybés head.
With her hand flying to her mout h, Fran cried, ioOh m
The husbandés arm went astacedat bisdaughter. wi f e6s shoul ders as
The sight of the parents clutching each other in shared sorrow made Tessa feel uncofibiadaieys did.
Yet, she stood stoically never letting on that the scene was tearing her apart.
The man tugged his wife closerand kisked r | i ght br own hair. AHave you fou
this happened?o0



AwWedre just in the infancy of our investigation. Wha
youbéd come with me, | 6d lyker tdawaght gouo bDehsaguleast i oars
the murdered girlds parents. iThe more we know about h
her . o

ANO, 0 wailed t heaanthot lgeor t ol Meatr . et , I

second as she regained

Closinghereyes, Tems | ooked away for a
Once the couple was standing next to the body, Tessa moved to the door and waited as she cast her glance to

the floor.God, | hate thisThe cold air that had a faint odor of deathlekilher as she forced her emotions down

when she heard the woman and man sob uncontrollably.
Twenty minutes | ater, Bob Stratton wrapped his arm a

body.
APl ease come with me, Ocluhgasench otlsenais they foldvetd hey out the Hoer asdo u p | e

down a hallway.



Chapter Six

Tessa |l ooked around t he s mal |0 itwastinpwith greng, chdustrialo ught t he
gray-green walls. Bolted to the floor was a metal table, aleitly four steel chairs. To one side, underneath the one

way g9glass, was a small wooden table piled with various
Would either of you like something to drink? Coffee, w
Bob Strattonstdi ed t he detective who was in charge of his d
what looked like green eyes, and a body that looked fit.
ANo thank you, o the father said to the detective. A W
Atthatmo ment , Gus entered the small room. AMr. and Mrs.
next to his partner.
Tessa spoke next. Al know we went over this briefly

ok withlyke weoddecord the session. o
AiSure, 0 Danads father said.

After placing a recording device on the table, Tessa
the timeline of your daughterés acetri?wities |l ast night.

AArountdhini ng, 6 Fran said in a shaky voice AiAs | tol
and |I called Dana. She said she was at the gym and was
in fifte@hemiwomaessmiled slightly. il told her to hurrtr
much longer. She sait, e | | Sara to crose® her |l egs o6til I get there

Silence filled the room until Gus asked, AWhen she d

AfYeBob answered. ABut she didndt pick up We figured
show two potential recruits around. o0 He smiled slightl
on a team with her. o

Gus askadet hiiWay | ate for such a visit?o0

Mr . Stratton pondered the question. Al guess it wasé
knowing what is normal or not. We knew she was with he
shod d have known she wasndt, o0 he whispered.

AWhen did you call her next?0 Tessa asked gently.

Fran6és watery eyes |l ooked at the detective. Al call e
didndét answer. I | eft ral nmersd atgeel ¢ hhaer Staa ac ahlald me .bdaby ¢

Gus gave the woman a kind look. AWhat did you think

Fran swiped at the tears running down her cheeks wit

held up or that her phonereded charging. o
With compassion, Tessa asked, #ADid she o
Bob Stratton briefly closed his eyes bef
responsible. o
h

Tessa looked at Gusanddifd one shoulder. AYou werendt alarmed whe
Fran Stratton, with tears sliding down her face, sob
woman | et out an audible wail. fidls sahlolu | ndy hfaavuel tk.nbo wn s o
Once again, Bob Strattonds arm went around his wifebd
fault. It wasndt any of our faults. ltés all on the ba

Gus waited a minute, whilethegi® s par ent s regained their composure.

il called her apartment this morning and Jenna said
wrong, 0 the girldéds father saiindg taor ouhned dteo escete viefs .a niyTohnee
AiHad they?0 Gus asked.
ANoéno one had seen her since yesterday. 0 Fran began
an answer, so he called the police to report that she
AThey t a sotheoneavouldlget in touch with us. The woman told me that we needed to wai twenty
four hours before we could report her missing, o0 the fa
Tessa |l ooked at the visibly shaken man. AWhat time w
Danaés father brinetfhiyrtcy osedshid eyes. i N
AWe found her around ten, 0 Tessa mur mured.
Tessa |l ooked away-ffirldmdt Heacwo mailbé d tasmmgrone call you b



ki
w o

Fran shook her head. AWe got a call from the police
nds of questions about Dana. Then she said shedd get
uld visit wus,0 Fran said in a shaky voice. AThen you
AfDoes your daughter have a boyfriend?0 Gus asked.
Franshoolhher head. fANdeshe htadsnotk ntbawvd od boyfriend since hi
Gus |l ooked at the victimds mother. HfAWhat about other
ving trouble with anyone?0

ANo, everyone | oved Dana. 0

i What ab o Sttattop?dDid yourMaughter ever confide in you about someone harassing her or stalking

r? Anything |Iike that?06 Gus asked.

iNo, if she told anyone about something I|ike that, i
Tessa asked Bob, fADo you own a money clip?bo

Themansaswl ed as the area between his eyebrows formed a

ur bills in?o0

AExactly. o

ANo, all my bills are in my wallet.o

Tessa |l ooked directly at the man. iSo you never owne
ANo. O

Gus asked, afiWhatybospother daughter in?o0

ASt. Davidds. Shedll be discharged this afternoon. o
icCcan you give us her phone and cell numbers?0 Tessa
The victimés father jotted the nutableer s down and sl id
AWhat 6s the name of your daughterdés roommate?o0
Confused, the father asked, AAt the hospital?o

ANo, your daughter at school, 0 Tessa said.

AiShe doesndédt |ive on campus, 0 Fran offered.

Tessa tightened her fingersoargumd tubhethah abddrwas?h

the answer but wanted the parents to confirm it.

A T w e-two-fgrty-five West Hanover, apartment otfarty-t wo . 0
AThe name of the roommate?0
AJennaéldJenna Rudol f. o

Tessa quickly penned the information before sheed t he coupl e. AYour daughter o
roommate?o0

Bob |istened to the rapid fire questions both detect
fist on the metal table and t he sOuudnadu grhetveerr bhearsa tae dn aonfief.
ou even say her name?0o

Tessa said, AYes, I knowéDana. 0

Gus remained silent for there was nothing to say. He
t hat , if they personal i z eidthea puksuitofthe perpettattre y coul dndt be

fDoes she have a computer?0 Gus asked.

AYes. 0O

A included that in the warrant, o he said absently t

AfTake whatever you need to help find out who did thi

Bob held up auhahodul dl gehi mk warrant . o

Gus nodded. Aok, sure, no probleméitds protocol . o

Tessa pushed awa from the table, stood up, and offe
Mrs. Stratton. If we need anything else, is it ok if we get in touchwithu ? 0

They both nodded.

Gus interjected, fAiWedll keep you up to date with the
case that disturbs you or that you dondt wunderstand, p
sto y straight, so be prepared for all kinds of rumors a
hesitate to call me . 0

Tessa, with a grim expression, |l ooked at the coupl e,
examiner is firshed with the autopsy, and assuming he finds nothing that needs further examination, the body
should be released in the next few days. Someone from
which funer al home you want to pick her up. o



Guspushed away from the table and then nodded at the
anything you need, 0 he said in a soft voice before ope

Tessa followed behind the couple to the elevators. When they stopped, Tessa efferedcha r d . i know
in shock right now and, once it sinks in, youdl/l becom
Pl ease know that we wil/| be working hard to bring to |
thecapl e. AMy private number is on the back of my card.
wi || help the investigation you can cal/l me any time. o

Bob Stratton took the card and nodded, before guiding his wife into the waiting elevataui/ditiother
word, the doors smoothly closed as the car rattled slightly before it began its descent.

><

i hate talking to the parents. ltés the pits. I don
control. o0 Gus saidsawiTéasyausagt viognt hégWhgtoar private
back. il dondédt think | 6ve ever seen you do that before

Tessa shrugged and her f or ehe addhermarenasaslght grii formedoann 6t k n
her | ips. AYou think | 6m getting old |Iike you?bo

AfiHey, watch that old guy stuff, o Gus warned as he ra
AWedve only just begun andg It chalwve kbu dtaidng ecdri nlgaltlhsato we

Tessa grinned. ASpeak for yourself on that one. o

AfJeal ous?o0

AHardly. o Tessa flexed her jaw. iWe have a case with

Gus opened the thin murder b@oky the time the investigatiomo nc | ude d, it would be ful
are the worst. The parents always take it the hardest.

AiShel | shocked, o mumbled Tessa as she took out her n
back. 0 Tessa shruggeld.ngh Bixsc enpet nfeoerd etdh ea fwaatrhrearn tt. edl

Gus held up the warrant. ANot a big deal. I agree th
bend over backwards to help in any way they can. 0

Te a raised her eyebrows.hd@aVve¢ndét beeenastoagchdag whe

Ss
up. fALetds go see what her apartment has to tell wus. 0



Chapter Seven

Gus and Tessa stood in the hallway outside apartmerhotetwo, waiting for someone to open the door.

From the other side ofthedgor t hey hear d, AWho is it?0

APolice. O

ifiLet me see your b

Tessa took the gol
about Dana Stratton.

The sound of a chain moving and a deadbolt turning preckdedtd oor openi ng. AYes?0 sai
with a swollen and red face.

adge. 0
d shield attached to her belt of f

i Ms . Rudol f ?0

AYes. o

iMay we come in?0

fDanads parents were here a |ittle while ago. | canbd

them to enter.

Tessaoskeyeswhat she could see of the apartment. fiDi

ANo, they didnét go in her room at all. They just to
said they had to meet DamattbBeshosprt ashewi shet getbalbyneo
her nose. il donét think Sara knows. 0

Gus asked, iDid you see Dana at all l ast night?09o

AfShe was here for about an hour around five then she
recuits for next year. I think they were going out to di

AiDid she come back after that?0o

i No and | didnét really expect her to. She said her
baby Iast ni ght. When tshhoeu gwhats ntéhta t hdesr ew hbayt nii adpnpi egnhetd,. ol J e
Ailf only | had called her mom and asked where she was.

Tessa hated the way people fell apart when they heard of a death. To her, death was a part of lifeistind you j

accepted it. Grieving was something best done in private or with someone you thastat.it, Tessa, and get over

it That 6s what her mot her al wad Tessafollowedithasraley t o her about
Gus handed t he gisr|lRualodifec eveo fh apreep ear waffMant to searc

AYes, I know, Mr. Stratton told me youdd be here to

Going into the basketball playerds room, Tessa | ooke
bed made, dirty clties in a hamper, and not strewn on the cladngerything was where it was supposed to be.

Standing in the doorway, Jenna watched as the detect

Ails her room always this neat?0 Tessa asked.

The girl looked around he r oo m. AYeah, shebds pretty anal about tF

iwhat about boyfriendséor girlfriends?0 Gus asked.

Jennabs brow furrowed. AJust because she plays baske
didndét know about Bss, . resedrehing dormethimg atvthedibragyi at theegym, or herecstudying.
She6s been on the Deands List every semester and Pennbd
always told me shedédd have t i mec hfooorl .dda tJienngn aa fsttearr tsehde tgor
guess shedl | never get to do that now. 0

Tessa turned her back to the girl and pressed the bu

Gus, the more sensitive of the two, handed the girl a tissue out of the box ontheBesk. you know i f st
any speci al places she |liked to hang out?0

The sobbing girl shook her head. #ALikeél...|l saidésh
Jenna wiped her tearstained face eanéeth herhsit eeve. il él

With her back stildl to the girl, Tessa asked, i Wh at

Awell , 6 Jenna said as she took a calming breath. AEvV
for the library to do research for some projectwles doi ng. Shedéd even do that on t
at an away game. 0

Gus turned and | ooked at the girl. AProject s, i ke w

AMostly, it was term papers. So mdastitimeelise did domethmggd t o do
Il ike that was a year ago. o0

ADid she have many projects?0 Gus asked.

AfAt | east one a semester but sometimes she had more.



Half listening to the conversation between the roommate and her partner, Tessa waited impatiently for the
computer to come to life. When it finally did, she sat down and began moving the mouse and opening various

programs. To her surprise, the girl didndt have any <ch
and favorites, she found sitestlall related to various themes that had to do with medicine. She turned to the
roommate and asked, fADid she ever chat with people on
ANot that | know of but | wasndt watching what she d
computer for research or papers she had to do. o0 The gir
know anything about that. I f needed to tell her some
Pointing the cursor twi@enkdoknEspress sEessi®ds yewesh
her ?0
ANo, | have my own |l aptop. o
Tessabs eyes tracked to the girl. ADid your roommat e
iNo . I donét | et anyone else touch my | aptop. I't cos
AYou sur eussehei tdivnedbnt you werendét around?o0
iNo, my | aptop is password encrypted, so you need to
The telephone rang. AExcuse me | need to get that.o Je
Tessa | ooked daccounh Bnlike mast peopié gho leaveathe password on their emalil
accounts so they will open automatically, it required
she turned the computer off and unplugged it from the wall. Shentiected the monitor, the keyboard, mouse, and
the network connections. iStrange that the roommate an
ifRemember that case we had a few years backadwi t h t ha
passwords on their computers? Didnét the roommate ther
After thinking for a moment, Tessa smiled. iYeah, he
AThat 6s it, o0 Gus replied. AProbably the same thing h
Tessa nodded in agreement. il think itdés safe to say
el se?0
AiNope, not hing. No stash of drugs or anything that w

seem odd to you?o0

Tessa let heeyes roam the room. The decor was in neutral colors of beige and a very light green. The
coordinated bedspread and curtains were perfect. Again, the fact that everything was neat and tidy struck Tessa as
odd. On one wall was a bookcase neatly jammed fldboks and on another, pictures of what she assumed were
the dead girl és family.

ADi dndt that officer at the scene tell us shebéd rece
roommate just tell us she was on the Deandés List?0

Guslookedahi s notebook. AfYeah, she was an All American,
year . I't looks |Iike she excelled in both basketball an

AfLook around this room. Il s it an at hl eporecdeveninoo m? Doe
school? There are no certificates, no medals no trophies. | played softball in college and every award or trophy | got
was in my room somewhere. o

iSo she wasnét a jock, o0 he said. A May b eow roteeyeyr e al |

woman that plays a sport wants to be macho. o
Il rritated, Tessa grothingodo with mabhe!itis p @ridetthing. Basketbdll was & lzigs

part of her | ife, yet there is nothing in this room th
iMayweed!l | find out more when we speak with her coach.
iYeah, I guess. Something isnb6t adding up here. It s
Before they left, Tessa ed the roommat e, iDi d she

i
ask
Jenna said,ed Shlrownteveper san&l stuff with me. o
Tessa focused on the gir/l AYoubre roommates but did
close?0

AiwWe are friends but both of us are completelly focuse
t hought for a minute, then added, ABut | did get the s
oing on with her. o

Tessa eyed the young woman and watched for any body language that would sigrialsdéceit s aw none. f
what way?o0

ASheéédve early every morning. Some evenings shedd go

AiThat 6s unusual 2?0 Gus asked.



iYeah, before that i f she wasnét at basketball pract
her if she had a new boyfrienddishe saidg et r eal , | do.n®tJemarvae sthrmeg gdeod. tfh@tth
candt tell you anything more. I f something was going o



Chapter Eight

Gus knocked on the frame of the open doortothe babka | | coachés office in the at
State University.

Deirdre Barr, sitting at her desk, was startled when she looked up and saw a man and a woman standing at her
office door. Her eyes went to the badge the woman wore on her belteabdlgle inside her jacket. The man was
older, bald with a slightly flabby belly but had a kin
appeared to be a permanent scowl.

iMay | help you?bo

iCoach Barr, webre Det ecdd vtes Smeaok yt aa nydo BBaa b ceutt . o te

Deirdre |l ooked at the woman suspiciously. iWhich one

AfDana Stratton. 0

The coachds eyes narrowed in question. iDana, what a

Both detectives looked at the coach.

AHavendédt you | idcddyhde dT @sos @ haes kneedv sd s wes pastthtee. 8Hee d at he
knew that the story of the basketball playerés death h

iNo, |l 6m the only one here today. €e€beVérefAHewudfdcin
in here? The door is locked to everyone. 0

Tessa raised an eyebrow and said, AiNot to us. o

The woman cocked her head and fronhedh e di dndét | i ke the woman detecti v

television mounted in the corner by ttheor.
il ve been watching
shrugged. Al 6m |
one came in or ¢
I turn off my p
t o owi || i mpact on
us about Dana Stoffactntamner, 0 Tessa said in a matte

o] potenti al players ha
n a shooting guard. o

d you today?bo

$swhantkdm womkyngi sEf sbmgeh
decision. o

|
?
a played close attention to thge owoGeannud sn ef ascheo.c kii &
nt on the coachds face.
was just here |l ast night. She took two prospect
about her future. I thought she had aegood shot at the
ADid that upset you? Were you angry with her?06 Gus a
iNo, no | was proud of her. She had her head on stra
To Tessa it seemed as though the woman was deliberately scrunching up her face in atoattekepherself
cry. She |l ooked at the woman with a critical eye. Al s
Tears began to flow in rivulets down the womanés che
swiped at her nose with the back of her hand.
Tessa noddedv. iiDehgowakntdhaving any kind of trouble w

Al él make it a practice to make sure my girls are ke
what 6s going on with them, 0 atthh detectivesmand) in a teeimitlireg daice, Saide | o o k
il may play the role of coach while theydre on the cou

school. | also counsel my players and have chats, sometimes on a daily basis drpeldebey know something
about one of their teammates that might affect their grades or game, | want to know what it is so | can nip it in the
bud. o

ADo they tell you?0 Tessa asked.

Deirdre sucked in a breath andwe egréenadchkome ihitegr
AiDid Dana confide in you?06 Gus asked.

AiNot really. She kept personal stuff to herself. 0 De

get her to open up but she would always smile an@gesything is goadRecently, | could see by her expression
that something different was happening with her. She never opened up to me about it or even acknowledged that
somet hing was going on. 0 The coach blew out gradesal mi ng
orhergamd s he appeared to be happy. o

ADo you think any of the other players might Kknow?o
the others?9

AfiDana was friendly with all my girls but she never s



Gusds bsreodn cfirWehaat do you mean?o

iShe was a team player and would always encourage he
However, off the court, she kept to herself. She never

AWhy do ybattwasR0 Tessa asked.

ADonét knowésheds always done that. |1 think she was

AAnd that was?0

ATo be dbadkettdral | was secondary to that.o

Tessa gave the woman a thoughtéamé tooker Nnpacheshée hav

ioOt her than her family, |l dondét know of any. o

AwWhat time did she | eave here |l ast night?o

Al dondét know, around ten, maybe a |little | ater She
was on her way to the hospital. o

Gus |l ooked at his notes. iDid you see her get into h

AfYes, we |l eft at the same ti me. Her car was parked n
before |l eaving. o0

AWhat direction did she go?0

AiShe went out aofl thenpawekitngefot Itds the direction
hospital is that way. 0

ADid you see anyone following her?0

iNo, I watched her drive away wuntil I couldndt see h

Aiwhere did you go after that?d Gus asked.

ildme. O

iCan someone vouch for that?o0

The coach | ooked at the male detective suspiciously.
somet hing to do with Danadés death youdbére wrong. o

Tessa eyed the coach. A No daveeanyspeobleins with bet teagnonembekrsod , Co a
an opposing teambs players?o

Deirdre felt her back stiffen. She disliked the female detective even @olcthearted bitchd N o , I canot
think of anyone who didnét | ike her. Sheds the real de

il n wh a tessacauptéred. T

AThere is nothing fake about her. Sheb6s a genuinely

ABut she was standoffish. o

AiNot in a mean way. She was always kind and genuine
close to them. o

Tessa s et dyoethinkjhatwsomehdwAmade her thal deal 0

AfYes. 0 Deirdre felt the tears sting her eyes again.
death youdre dead wrong. 0

Al wasndét implying anything,rdeTedsandaiid.dsfiduyoymd w
responsible. o

ADana her name i®ana 0

Tessa nodded. fi know. We need a Ilist of all your te
scorekeeperséeveryone. o

ANo one on the team killea. her, o the coach said with

Al didndét say they did, o0 Tessa replied.

ADon6ét you need to have some sort of court order ?0

With a measured response, Tessa asked, Ails that what

asking for a warrant to get the information, it migbt be favorable press for you or the university. It will look like

you dondt want to cooperate
ifAre you threatening me,
Gus stepped in. iNo, she
been i nwoeliteddisayasfial most a

in finding the murderer. o
Detective?0

isndt threatemhniomk,ymwedbv@oac

t hree

hundr ed

homi ci des and

especially in high profile cases. We want to find out who killed Dana and that means we have to investigate all

aspects ofrbatl i apprWwWeddte your sharing the informat.i
The coach smiled at Gus. i understand. Can | fax th
AfiYes. 0 He took out his card. AThis has my number alo
a list of hegduit et éambésaye¢ the last two or three years?o



ACertainly, o the woman said.

With a quick glance in Gusdéds direction, Tessa pulled
you candét get in touch with hiimtyoutcandn glowadys |edntuasc tk
anything else that wil!l help in the investigation. o

Glaring at Tessa, Deirdre snatched the card out of h

Tessa shook her head. il 6 ve \euta victin orraasusgect thafiysbtime t el |
we speak with them. o0 She smiled. AYou never know who h

a

detail you may have forgotten could be that key. 0
Al f thatods all, p | e as ebefdreeshevffliekedron theoOVD player and the télevision.o ac h s



Chapter Nine

It was past five when Tessa wal ked back into the det
she got off the elevator. AWhereds your partner?o

AHeds checkiangsomft hdhhe vicds computer. o

AiwWant to explain to me why the basketball coach at R

AiMe?0 Tessa said pointing to her chest Alt was rout

Just then, Gus walked ufpstbisheamefiToatdteochcemgulac
l ooked at his partner then at the captain AAnyt hing w

AA complaint about Jacoby. 0

Gus pulled his head back. AFrom who?0o

The captain |l ooked at the paper in his hand. fiDeirdr

ifiThe basekehBalhcoby went by the book. We thought it
was all over the news, the coach didndét have a clue Y
student, anybody. 0 Htanmswas clogegrt.dow clfose lcam they bd iftho anes bothened to
tell the coach that her star player was murdered? You

The captain shook his headdy best damn detective is aloose canfibhlo w many t itoneasn do | ha\
you about alienating witnesses, Jacoby?0 The man rolle
head again and walked away.

AiDid you get someone to | ook at the camera feeds fro
towardt he medi cal examinerds suite.

AfYeah, they werendét too happy that they had to go th
with the universityods system. o0

Tessa | et out a small snort. ALet 6s hope hinky doesn
Gusnoddedni agreement . il went over the route she would h
car . o
AiThey can be on the | ookout for that car but | doubt
left us no evidence to speakofsoldou he | eft the vehicle out in plain sioc
Ailtds all we have for now, 0 Gus said before they pus
Brown at his desk with his head bent down.
AiHey Doc, what do you have for us?0 Gus asked his ol
The doctor looked up and stood before he walked over to the two detectives. He smiled before he offered his
hand to Gus. AHow are Helen and the kids?0
ATheydre all good, thanks for asking. o
ATel | Hel en hello for me. o
AwWi Il do. Hey, wvgleegn tarme ywou gedi rbgactko t o bowling with
Tessa cleared her throat, which made both men look at her.
AAh, vyes, 0 the medical examiner said, as he picked a
player. Just as | expected, exsanguination Wa£OD. Preliminary findings indicate that the scrapings from under
her fingernails were her own DNA. We need another day

are looking for has any kind of scratches. As | told you before, Jaceay; ho signs of defensive wounds. | found
bruising everywhere. From their appearance, the beating was after death. The marks appear to be from some sort of

l ong cylinder, li ke a pipe or bat. o
Tessa eyed the man. fAWas that used for the rape too?
Elis shrug e d . fiMaybe, but therebés no real way to tell tha
ABroken bones?0 she asked.
ANo. O
AiDid you find anything in the way of trace evidence?
AiNot really. Trace found that the fibers indne woun

consistent with what wedd expect to find at a gym. Ot h
found in most dark, damp areas. There is evidence of sexual assault. Her stomach contained partially digested pizza
but di dndmen. Idfoundncusable tsace in the vagina or rectum. The guy probably used a prophylactic
although I didnét find any kind of trace of that so |
Gus sai d, AThe pizza goes along witllmswhati gthhe 6coach
Tessa asked, iDo you have any good news for us?0o0



The medical examiner shook his head. fAYes, | did fin
apparently tried to mask with the cuts he made there. The preliminary toxicuiegn found that the drug Pavulon

was in her system.o
Tessa |l ooked at the doctor. il snét that the | et hal i
The doctor nodded. iltds a muscle relaxant and that

made.Ot our s e, it would have been terrifying for the girl

if he thought she would be aware but unable to move for a longer period of time? Unless ventilated, death would

occur in less than five minutesaft t he i njection. SIlitting her throat was
AHow would someone obtain the drug?0 Gus asked.
iltds not hard. The I nternet would be the most anony

know where to | ook ®&nsadnhsdndhospitals glong witla egnesthesioldpists anearequired to

keep stringent records of what they wuse. I f the drug w
ACoul dndét someone alter the records?d Gus asked.
Ellis | ooked atblhyi,s iofl dt Hey ekide w fiwhaotbat hey are doing

lawsuits the norm these days, hospitals strictly regulate the drugs they use. It seems to me that whoever did this

didndét understand the ramifications of the drug. 0

Gus eyed the mafA. Why ? 0

AfiThe fact that he gave her the drug and slit her thr
that . o

Tessa made a notation in her small notebook to check with the hospitals.

AAnyt hing else?d0 Gus asked.

iNo, not wuntiel tlo xgiecto Itohgey caonnup Itentat wi ll take a while.
><

When Tessa returned to her desk, she had a voice message from Vanessa Carlton.

She quickly dialed the number and, when tdive woman an
Jacoby. o

AMy mot her tells me that you want to speak with me,

AfYes, do you think you could meet me at the station?

AiCan6t we do this over the phone? | really need to g
before lhavetoge ready for work. o

il éd prefer a face to face meeting. o

il dondét see how | can help you. o0

AiMs. Carlton, |l ve seen the most innocent informatio

Tessa heard the woman sigh.

ificCan | stop by after work in the morning?0o

AYes. Whato tyiom think that wil!/ be?d

AAs |l ong as there isnbét some sort of -telmertge.n@cy and I

Al ol l be looking for you then. o Tessa plunked the re
methenumbergfeopl e that dondét give a damn. 0

iThe Carlton woman gave you attitude?0

ANot really. She just didndét want to come here for t
nothing to give wus. o

Gus chuckl ed. iObvi ousilnyg sihse aloveasynsd ts ckmeotwh it rhga.t 0 nkbe hl ¢
partner ifSheds probably right. The doc put-thithe TOD ar
thereds no way shedd have seen anyt hdkafplootha theoseened ng i n t
that the vic was killed el sewhere. o

Tessa raised her arms and stretched before she Il et o
t hat sheéd never seen before or someone |l urking around

Gus pickedupttn phone. Al o6l 1 have one of the techs check t h

><

The tip hotline had generated numerous calls, some good, but most were owlahdismvestigated them,
nonet heless. One call caught tdeiagthkeidtimin b whiteeSUgwitha t ent i on
man after ten the night before.

AwWedd better follow up on this one personally, o6 Gus

Al dll give her a call and set something up for tomor

there@mshnanorm we can do right now. o



AThe crime unit il be busy with all thennerap they
percent of it has no ng to do with our case. 0 He pau
d ~

t hi

T e s s a 6fsu rbrr oowe iYeah, I think youbre right. We need
anything of value on her computer. o

AfHe said hed6d need at Il east wuntil tomorrow. o

Awhat do you say we call it a miigphgt?déand |l ook at it w

iSounds good to me. o6 Gus, with a slight smile stood
il dm going to head out now, unless you need me for som

ANo, go on 161 be right behwhthyobhe Wadltopi wbhmahi s

AWhat ti me?9d

AShe s atii rsteyw.etn

Aok, |l 611l see you at seven. o Gus | ooked at his partn
were heading out too. o

Tessa |l ooked at t he c thsewombhrowhasaid she sAwrtihervis droundtentasa nt t o ¢
night . o

Tessa watched her partner walk away. He was going home to his wife and family and she was still working on
thecaseNot | i ke t her eds any Pitkihngug hemphdne, sheadf efdo rt hme tdtp sheme.s

AHel |l o. 0

Tessa heard the voice and her initial reaction was t

AYes. 0O

il dm Detective Jacoby with the police and am calling

fes, yes | did leave a tip. Listen, I candét talk rig

Tessa heard a baby crying in the background and some kind of loud music.

il really need to go, 0 the woman said.

ACan you come to t hearcundaibdi loinr t y™M@rrow morning

AfYes, I can be there then. o

AYou know where to go?0

AYes, Il 61l find you...Jacoby right?209

AfYes. Thank you, Mrs. Stewart. o



Chapter Ten

Tessa sat in her black Ford Expedition waiting for the gabher condominium complex to slideep The
investigation into the murder of Dana Stratton was in its infancy, yet something about it gnawed in her gut. She had
a good idea about what thedmethingvas but she wasnédét ready to resurrect t
folder on the seatext to her. One of the photos of the crime scene had slid out onto the leather seat. Even though
that particular photo was in black and white, she could still see the horrific scene in full color.

Once she pulled in front of her garage, she pushed anbutmnd t he garage door began t
find the bastard that killed you, Dana, 0 she said abse
In complete darkness, Tessa sat in surprised silence. The case was less thamtned.lvhen in that short
span of timedid | begin thinking of her in that way®er ruled never call the victims by their names. The vic,
daughter, son, mother, father, woman, man, or in any combination were acceptable. If she started thinking of the
basketball player in terms of her name, she would lose all objectivity. Her only focus had to be on finding the
perpetrator.

Once in her condo, where she felt a modicum of safety, Tessa slipped her jacket off and placed her gun in the
safe near the door. 8imade her way to the kitchen, where she found a bottle of Yellowtail Pinot Noir, opened it,
and poured a generous glass. In the living room, she flopped down in her favorite oversized red chair and picked up
the remote for the CD player. The sounds of #eadBocelli filled the silence of her home. After taking several
swallows of wine, she set the glass on a side table, brought her knees up, and wrapped her arms around them.

Tessa let the music wash over her and let the stresses of the day dissolust Ghg 6f any investigation was
always difficult, for she had to witness the gambit of emotions that crossed the faces of everyone involved. The
victimds family was t hdeshenkoestheirgairfafl toocwell Her sisterr Rackithd sa t o s e
herself after a brutal rape that left her fragile and frightened. Tessa watched, as the Rachel she knew faded into an
empty shell that refused to exist in the wérltl was a pain she wished on no one.

Perpetrators had a faeaching effectconmotehan just the victims they brutal]
body lying in a pool of blood that came from her slit wrist. She remembered sitting on the floor holding the lifeless
body of her sister while she rocked her gently, as she whispered wdeogts ahd sorrow into the cold unfeeling
cheek. Tessa felt a sorrow that still haunted her ten years later. Because of Rachel, Tessa diligently worked to bring
those that defiled life to justice. Every time she looked at a murdered body, she thouglsisiEheWhenever
Tessa dealt with the grieving loved ones of a murder victim, she let a wall of impersonal emotions surround and
protect her. Otherwise, she wouldndét survive being a h

Now, sequestered in the safety of her home, Tessa allowexhger that threatened to boil over recede, as the
haunting melodies of the opera singer enveloped her. She finished off the last of the wine in her glass and, briefly,
closed her eyes. Her mind did not c ohegtusdérgoodithemmhblle meani

Eventually, Tessa switched off the music and went to the kitchen to get another glass of wine. Picking up the
television remote, she clicked on the plasma screen mounted on a wall and saw the local news flicker to life. Not
realy paying attention, she listened to the commentator drone on about something that she had no interest in.

She had no close friendlsnone she acknowledgédexcept maybe Gus. She never felt the need to surround
herself with people and, outside of work,theta s no one she could call in an eme.]
forhne@not even her family. When shedd first met Anna Mi ke
relationship. When the lawyer, like so many others in her life, stopped calling, sii¢hatehe closeness she
hoped for would never be. Seeing the lawyer again this morning, brought back into focus the longing she always felt
when Annawasneat.over s are for sex. | 6ve al ways preferred a ||
mewant more?

The detectivebds attention turned to the television,
purple tie was saying, iSources close to the investiga
before her death. o

AWho the fuck told them that?0 she said, as she auto
news?0

iNo, Il 6m at the mall with Helen buying Robbie new sh

iwell, somehow they know the particuhleardsi eodf. how owur

AShit, o Gus said.

iYeah, my sentiments exactly. | candt believe how st
wedre going to have every nut case calling us with | ea

ANothing we can demabaed.i il bW, geGusomeone to work
morning. 0



Tessa chuckled sarcastically. AYou know the Iist is

iYeah, I know. You sound upset, whatodéds going on with

Al dm just tired I'tds owdthi agr ¢ h@at a good nightés s

Gus softened his voice AHow many glasses of wine ha
breathalyzer you in the morning. o0 He heard Tessa snort
atthetopofourgamei t h t his one. 0

iYyeah, me too. 16l see you in the morning, 0 Tessa s

her lips as she thought of Gus. He was one of the rare guys, who found time to have a happy family life, do his job,
and still cae. She occasionally wanted to allow that into her life but it had always eluded her.



Chapter Eleven

With the rumbling of her stomach, Tessa remembered s
her earlier in the day. The unfinished portionpbabl y was still sitting on the f1lc¢
chance to eat that pickle. 0

Making her way to the kitchen, Tessa began opening cupboard doors and closing them. The refrigerator
contained a jar of olives, some moldy cheese, and ancaftmilk that had expired two days earlier. The cupboard

where she stored canned food had a |l one package of Ram
up her nose. #fAl d&d&m not that desperate. 161l call for a

Tessa was dialingtheu mber for Toni ds Pizza when she heard a kn
Tessa grumbled, as she closed her phone and walked quickly toward the front door.

Tessa looked through the peephole and, to her surprise, saw Anna Mikaelson. Herzzedynith instant
arousal and she felt her nipples gdoowi baridnasnshéappén!
opened the door wider. fiCome on in.o

Anna gave the detective a once over, stopping briefly at her chest before she madesegetcont il see y o U
glad to see me. o0 She grinned and |l et hesheyds Métdumr 3 atv
you from a boring meal . o6 Holding up a bag from a Chili
caseand knew you probably hadnét eaten yet, since this i
intenseéthe start of the hunt. o

With a genuine | augh, Tessa motioned for the woman t
call for a pizza.0 She turned and |l et her eyes take in

pink cashmere sweater hung over the charcoal gray skirt that rested just above her knees. As always, her shoes were
the perfect complemeto the outfit.

AThis is much better, trust me. 0 Anna placed the bag
around. ANi ce pl ace. I pegged you as a rare hamburger

Tessalaughedandi felt good. AYou got it r i d@dlshecouldtastenhe, 6 s he
hamburger . iHow did you know | |l i ked Chilids?0

Anna handed the detective the container. Al saw you
alone. 0

| bet ste did then sheranthe otherwdlyl t ake i thiyoumai enddusayyou werenot
ANo, actually | was by myself. I just didnét know yo
|l aw enforcement too. O

Tessa went into the kitchennd pour ed t hem both a glass of wine. ATr
handing the lawyer a glass.

Anna sipped the wine and saw that the bottle was almost finiGhesss she was thirstider smile widened as
she asked convealslayt igoaod.l yWh aitl tidss irt ? 0

AYell owt ai l Pinot Noir, it isnbét as heavy as some r e
Annads face filled with a bright smile. i l'i ke it. o
To Tessa, the woman6és smile seemed so full of repres
and séisfy her every want and need. Instead, she pushed open the tab, lifted the top of the container, and picked up
the cheeseburger that fries surrounded. AiYum, and to t
il dm happy | saved youanfdr ono otkheadt ifnatoe .Toe shsnanbas sgmieleend e
hand on the detectivebds arm. Tessa was slightly shorte

her eyes that sparkled. She was we dhedetedivdtjchns, ablackte out f i
shirt, and black service shoes. The black leather jacket she usually wore was resting on the back of the couch.
The contact Annaés hand had with her arm made Tessa

swelland harden so it strained against her under wear. AATr
The |l awyer smirked. AAlready did earlieréeat food th
Clearly, she knew what the innuendo meant but she <co
arm. Sheswalloeed har d, hoping that the hand wouldndédt move. Th
sending ripples of desire throughout her body. When sh

and tired to gulp back the desirs he coul dnét

Annahel d Tessabs gaze. AiFrom the sounds of it, you pul
assailant and Ilittle physical evidence are always the
reports are correct. o

AiYeah. o



AWhenrtd héda details on the news, Il knew it wasnbdét so
investigation would say. When a |l eak happens to one of
Tessabs face. iAny inf?’eda where the | eak came fro

AiNope. 0 Tessa answered as she took a bite of her san
able to say, fAMan, this is so good. Thanks. 0

A smile filled Annats face. fiYoudre welcome. 0

Tessa | aughed. i We wamrwho repbrted fihding theobady and shé was alking pies.m
My stomach rumbled so |l oud that | | ooked around to see

ADid they?0

With a crooked smile, Tessa said, Al dondt think so.

Anna reached out and t oudtbulek befier scar afyaursaf.henavgsahe last A Yo u
time you ate a proper meal, 0 her eyes traveled to the

Tessa frowned at the reference and was about to say something, when her phone rang. Pulling hergbhone out
her pocket, she said, fAJacoby. o

ADetective, this is lra Silverstein.o

ADid you find anything on the computer?0

AYes. For the | ast t hr enailsthatstarthdsout astfam enailarid thenvuaned r ec e i v i

suggestive before morphing infiet e at s . 0O
AfiDo you know who sent them?0l 0rassear g fpe kleids tad n éAch ntao atn|

words.

AThe account used to send the email seems anonymous.
doesndt r eqgui roer a ncer edhiatt cdao e s . I 611 have to contact th
The screen name is bball _fan99. 0

AHow | ong wil/l it take you to find out who it is?0

Ailt depends on how cooperative the provider is. o0

AWe need t o fthosedmaiults . woho sen

Al know. Count on me. I 61l find out for you.o

Aok, I will . Mmaakiel sc oapnide sp uotf tthheem eon my desk, 06 the det
informed. 0

Tessa folded her phone. fAHey, | 6m sorry about that. oo

ANo problteno,n ladns cnhoedul e. 0

Tessa |lifted a shoulder and gave Anna a brief smile.

i

emails. 0 She rubbed the back of her neck. Ailt might | ec
Anna saw t he face. Sleistood opnmoved lsebirad dhe detective, and gently put her hands on

Tessabs shoulders before her fingers began to massage
When Tessa felt strong hands on her shoulders, she knew she was on the edge of an orgasm. She melted into

thefingerand t humbs t hat worked on her tense muscl es. i Mmm,

the rhythmic motion as her clitoris pulsed in time.

ilédve noticed by the way you walk you alweys carry a
fingers continued to work on Tessab6s tight neck muscl e
AMur derers dondét take days off You know that. o Tess
Her only focus was on the hum goingthgoh her body. AfGod, your fingers are n
Anna | eaned in and whispered, Al f youdd 1ike, I can
Tessa moved, stood up, encircled Annadbés waist and pu

| awyerdéds moutl hpsenimel .t fiessa ran her tongue over Annads
opened. Their kisses were long and fervent, only stopping long enough to breathe before the assault continued.
Tessabs fingers snaked und e beganhueningthesnlupramd dewnshe soth skivaof Ann a
her back. When she heard Anna moan, she moved her hands to the hooks that held a bra in place and deftly released
their hold. Her fingers splayed and her thumbs ran alo
Feelinggt he war m hands caressing her back and tleasainbg her
l et her c¢cl| Hee. hlanjdugstangdred@dt in Tessabds hair as she pres

her thigh so it was betweentheelatt i veds | egs and began to press hard. N
anyone yet she pulledawdy. cané6t .
The need between Tessabs |l egs screamed for release a

her husky need driven voice said.

i need to go, 0 Anna said breathlessly. il dm waiting



Anger flashed in Tessabs eyes. AGive me a break, Ann
Her eyes narrowed. AWhy do you always do this to me?o0

Aiwhat 270 Anna asked, knowing what Tessa meant.

Tessabs voice rang with hurt and frustration. iGet m

close to more. The word is theduhave a new woman everydaywh at 6 s wmeo n@h wi ¢t bantdt you w
me? 0

| do want you more than you knofnna felt her anger begin to rise at the words but held the emotion in check
AThose accounts are over exaggerated to the point of b
t h

at she dihendwobrhbel i éLe ok, |l dm very attracted to you a

With her body still tightly coiled, Tessa ground out

Annads hand caressed Tessabs cheek. fi Y oiocé weamets o me o n e
| 6ve been embroiled in one case after another. Right n
my complete attention. The times we dated or went out
ADo youh&thowbdbm saying?o0

ANot really, 0 Tersouadrsaindy Hadlfleibgearte ntoloy..

Moving closer, Anna |lightly kissed Tessads |ips. fi On
can get to know each ot her aore skelsteppdd backe dutsherarmsSanoand ker s s e d
back, and rehooked her br a. ANot hi ng about you is casu

now.®m afraid.
Over her career, Tessa prided herself on knowing when someone was tellmngitheédtn na és wor ds hel d

deceit. Al dd Ilike that. o
Anna picked up her keys and headed for the door. #fAFoO
number of lovers | 6ve had on one hand, owi tahgafiinng efirTsh et oj
asked if they could deliberate |l onger. o She |l ooked at
Tessa caught wup to the | awyer. Al d&d&m sorry, o she whis
No, | 6m t he one Awmaldssed hepgeritfi Ap@e| sy rgccept ed. I 611 cal
essa watched the door <cl| o®tke behi nd

Standing alone, T
t hreatening headach
skin and her jeans.

e or the need for releasaeaherKnowing



Chapter Twelve

In the very early morning, in the space where dark fractures light into shadows, Tessa ran through the streets
that lights occasionally illuminated before plunging her back into the dark. It was like Beddifie, except for a

miniscule amount of | ight that would give her hope. Ho
normally did, hoping that the cold air hitting her sweaty body would shock her system and cause her brain and
overactive libidots hut down. They didnodt .

She never did get to sleep the night before. As soon as her head hit the pillow, her body and mind went into
hyperdrive. At first, her mind exploded with every picture of every victim of every case she worked. And, she saw
Rachellaughing and dancing, before the image of her body lying in her own blood came into view.

She pushed thoughts of the dead away, only to have Anna appear. Her body reacted as it always did when she
thought of the lawyér unbridled desire. But, thistime,esh f el t somet hing different that
Along with the passion that still hummed with the pent up need that her fingers could not squelch, she felt a sense of
peaceHow can that beBhe craved the woman in a way she never imagined. $¢hetd heé the tender feelings
that told her that, if Anna only held her, that would be enough.

Tessa arrived at work when it was still dark and the streets were mostly silent. Getting out of her SUV, she
looked at the long, empty stretch of the parkmig Ithe analogy of her life being like the parking lot was not lost on
her. Occasionally, she would allow her mind to indulge in the fantasy of having a private life that included a lover
and close friends. In the end, another murder would always occugfyhalt time, leaving nothing left to explore the
possibility of a relationshid Anna floated into her consciousness.

As Tessa made her way into the police building, the new case came back into focus. She managed to push all
thoughts and memoriesthatdidh per t ai n & concdnthaBng endhe Strattbw munder took priority. Her
focus turned to the computer forensic specialist who p
threatening emails. They needed a hame but, more importatitgy needed a motive. Once she read th&is,
she could determine how viable the lead was and if it would lead to a motive.

><

Slipping into her desk chair, Tessa pulled her Glock out of its holster, placed it in a drawer, and locked it. Her
eyes tracke to the stack of papers neatly sitting on her desk. She picked up the pile ané sheléeich had put
them in chronological order.

The first mail was innocuous.

Hey Dana,

You are so good on the court that | wish | could be you.

A fan

She read the nexbse-mails and they all were equally bland. When she read the eighth one, she scooted to the
edge of her chair.

Danad

I dondédt know why you keep ignoring me. What will it
show you my love? Will you &kne seriously then?

A fan

The next six amails became more descriptive of what the person would do to her. She saw no mention of
pentagrams, or paralyzing drugs, yet she saw a thread that told hen#ilerewas evolving. In the last email dated

three veeks earlier,thema i | er 6s i ntentions were clear.
Danad
Youbdbve ignored me for the I ast ti me. Now you must pa

No longer a fan

Tessa eased back in her chair and began rocking.-Trial® certainly were threatening but the question, why
did the personwat t hree weeks to carry out the threat. I't didn
something compelling about bball_99.

AWho are you?0 Her emotions that she had trouble kee
were tellng her two different things. Her gut was telling tas could be ind her head toldheéron 6t j ump t o
conclusions until you have the full stohe spread theraails out on her desk and looked at them again. No matter
how many times she reread them tingle she always got when she knew she was on the right track never
appeared. Nevertheless, she needed to pursue who semh#ils.e

Gus breezed into théitleeenti Waés heomabtti senen seat,
hada fl at . o

Tessa just |l ooked at her partner. il ve been here si



With a hearty | augh, Gus got wup, rounded his desk, a
rs

nde tand what sleep means?0
She i mmediately swattdod.hWeahanhtheawaey! WwS8sr eéhat all
AWanted to see if you were sick, 0 Gus said with anot

surprised at her early start, for that was her pattern with all the cases they investigated. Tessa whalgigiive t
everything she had, and more, to find the perpetrator often at the expense of her own well being.

Tessa took hold of the email folder and shoved it in
you think. o

AWhat are they?090
AiEmal s t hat the vic got from someone who said they we
Tessa watched Gusébés face go from neutral to interest
Ails this for real?

i

s

| 70 he asked.

AApparently so. Silverstein told me hedd get us the

AThis might Igesgerust mntehes tpeor x, 0 Gus said as he saw a

e Carlton woman is here. She |l ooks I|ike her mother. 0
><

Vanessa Carlton arrived for her interview. She was a tall, attractive woman dressed in dark blue hospital

scrubs. $ting down in an interrogation room, the woman fixed her eyes on the two detectives that sat across from

he®she wasndét happy.

t h

il d6ve been up all night. Can you make this fast?o0

So have .

AThank you for your cooper ateido na 0s nGaulsl sraeicdo rtdoe rt hoen wtol
going to record this, if itds ok with you. oo

Vanessa nodded. ASure, whatever. As | said on the ph

Tessa sked the first question. AfWhere do you worKk i

Al n tpedoctlwardéwhy'?o

l gnoring the question, Tessa asked, Aiwhen did you | e

AMy usual t-timéerayoond ten

Gus asked, AiDid you notice or hear anything in the |
The nur se s ho owastheusuallassatohent ofitiugsahere. They usually hang out there, talking
smack and selling drugs. We call the police all the time but nothing changes. Those punks are still there every night.

Maybe you should be talking to them and not to someonehwdhes not hing to tell you. o

Tessa nodded. Al wunderstand how frustrating it is fo
i mpressionabl e age. Perhaps we can find a solution | at
someone dedeacd mody 6in the | ot across the street from )
She gave the woman an intense gaze. AiNow, can you tell
you left for work?o

ANo, 6 the nergeysajdstifihog out there and dondt wusua
AWhat time did you arrive home yesterday?o

AFrom wor k?0

Tessa nodded.

AAround Otsdverts hit i tmeg. 0

ADid you notice anything unusual about the vacant | o

ANo. O

Withhereyesfixd on t he nurse, Tessa said. AThink back to wh
the direction of the lot?0

ANo, why would | 2?0

ADid you pull into the driveway?o

AfYes, | always do. o

ADid you notice any vehicdlel patrtkerde D t he street tha

Il rritated, Vanessa growled. i No ! Look, I told you I
mur der took place early Monday morning. I was at worKk

AiSo youbre telling us t ha tordiyaoy whed youweitto warloor wheneyoua nyt hi n
came home. 0 Tessads eyes intently studied the womanos

a body there?bo



Vanessabds eyes widened. AThat 6s whavycarefulypd | dl oymédw when

know anything that wildl help you. oo
Tessa noticed that Vanessa had big hands. AYou pl ay
il did in high school. That was more years ago than
ADid you know Dana Stratton?0 Gus asked.
iLook, | werhkh sviexekni gl | donét have much time to wat
one. From what | heard on the radio, the woman who was murdered was a basketball player. Just because | played
basketball years ago inehegh womaonltHaespbaysmethel game
Tessa nodded. iPoint taken. Would you bring Joey in
The nurseds face hardened. iThereds no way | wil!/ | e
Taken aback by t he wthemagueston hemseniadain,iTesgarfedtbe wonean with a
l ong hard stare. #AAll we want to do is go over what he

help us find the murderer. Yalo want us to find the murderett,0 ny@tu ? 0
fi | @&otthat callous, Detective. Of course, | want to see justice done, but not at the expense of my son, who is
already traumatized. 0
Studying the woman, Tessa gauged the reaction that h
The womands body stiffe ed
fiwWwe would appreciate your bringing him in here so we
il ve got to get some sleep before | do that. o
AWhat about Joeybs fatherécandédt he bring him in?09
The nurse blew out a bmgathhm ANGO Che myr set sew bhe

ti me?0d
Tessa kept her voice neutral. iSometi me this morning
AFine, I 611 bring him in |l ater this morning. o
AOk, then, o0 Gus said as he stood up. AThank you for
Tessa handed theevma n her card. fAYeah, thank you. Wedll be I|o
Vanessa Carlton opened her mouth then shut it before
><
When Tessa returned from escorting the nurse to the elevators, she pulled back henathairs a i d AWhat
bitch. o
Gus shook his head. fAThe woman wanted t d what ever
have any more trauma than necessary. o0 He r ged. ATh

o} o]

shrug
Tessa didnét reply fonstsdaddi dhédtshiade @l cloonedbatche W
vic Sunday night has something pertinent to th 0
autopsy photos for the hundredth time.

AAnyt hing change?0 @GYvuascshkhed!| wiotkh aa ¢heamklad ] you wan
evidence appear. o

Tessa swung her eyes over to her partner AWouldndét t
television por ttardampomeni wheh wi\sididenly ara presdmntéth evidence that breaks the

case wide open.()

AAnd on da one, 0 Gus added, as he raised his eyebro
AfHey, did yo u hear -maiyltshithg more about the e

ANot vyet. I woul d h akforaveangntoygnove He disl isdy last mighttthatihenhogedthea s
I nternet provider would cooperate. o Tessa shuffled som
AAnyt hing on whods |l eaking the information?9d

Gus nodded. fi p thave someaure | Kn@vewle ean tsust arking somedangles, but nothing

so far. | ran into the captain on my way in and he said he was looking into it. | told him | was glad to hear that, since
we have enough to do just working the case. 0

iMaybe onerafs, toh el ewrsiaf sai d.

AOr, the grandmother, one of the | ab techs, or anyon

Al doubt wedll ever know. oWnmnnaanmeedd .ionf or mant s r emai n

Gus raised his bushy eype ba oswsi.n gi Maiykbee wwee dsihdo uond tsheet |

Tessa | et out a genuine |l augh. iThat was sweet, wasn
the uniforms but they wouldndédt know about thedobeating

AThat would point to the techs that work down in the
candét rule out the crime scene techs. 0



Tessa scrunched her face. Al di sagree. Have you ever
cimi nal i sts know everything? They even have guns and ch
introspective |l ook crossed her face. ABut, to rule the
It comes down to who talks to whod

AOor who talks to the press, o0 Gus added. AAnd we canb
those offices. 0

Tessa shook her head. AFrom now on it wild.l be on a n
informationtoandcanmath it wup with whatdés | eaked. 0

Al f that means wefounraerveen,o Yeu bhree egdiweqittyo have to ex
make it home except to shower and change. Otherwise, w
eyedhi s partner, who stil] had a vacant | ook on her face

Shaking a thought away, Tessa replied, iThe woman wh
here around nine. o

Gus held up a piece of p aspysheknofislwhohdabitfei g unree nhaerbes od vaa «

al so have someone coming in who said he saw her that n
Nodding in agreement, Tessa said, AiMaybe weol | get |

perp, we can wind this case up.o
Afbu certainly are optimistic. I f we wind it up now,
iYeah, I know, but stranger things have happened. 0
With a knowing look, Gus eyed his partner. The scowl that usually masked her face was harder and deeper

than hedd e voekr Isiekeen.y ofuY ochuavieondét sl ept in weeks, 0 he sai

start taking better care of yourself before you burn o
Tessa recalled that Anna had told her much the same thing the night before. Just the thought of the lawyer
macke shivers go up and down Amditryingtoarwince Gus or myself?r i e s , I 6 m ¢

Gus nodded in the direction of the elevator. fil t hin



Chapter Thirteen

Tessa sized up Joann Stewart as she escorted her interaiew room. Joann was a good looking woman
with strawberry blonde hair, deep blue eyes, a taut body, and a friendly expression on a face full of freckles.

AThank you for coming in, Mrs. Stewart  ndhefmiddeonfa sai d
the tabl e. il dm going to record our conversation. I s t

AYes. | 6m sorry about | ast night when you called, o6 J
crying and my three year old was banging on the piano

iNoolplrem. Can you tell me about what you saw | ast Su

AMy husband and | were going home after the movies a

AWhat time was that?0

AArousd ftteren. 0

AHow did you know it was her ?0

AEvVver sgdgradevee wéntto sshool together. We always sat close to each other, since both our names

statedwitha'® She was Stratton and | was Sutton. I n our soptl

AWere you good friends?o0

Al wouldndét woalel lukefrfirardnddm. o

AWhat kind of vehicle was she in?0o0

AThe SUV is what | first noticed. My husband, Ri ¢k,
Pathfinder, | said that I liked its looks and that we should test drive one. It was afteptiietd at the driver. | told
Rick that it was Dana Stratton. o

Awhat make of car were you in?bo

AA Volvo wagon. 0

ACol or . o

ABl ack. o

AfWas she alone?b90

ANo, there was a man sitting in the passenger side. o

Aiwhat can you tel/l me about the man?d

ANot muchna eadd yhl obcaki ng t he vi ew. I do know he was \

AAnyt hing el se?0

AWhen Dana | ooked out her window, | smiled and did a
back and |l ooked up at the stoplight. o

ADi d slhieké ootke di dndt know you?od

Joann shrugged. iNo, it was more |ike she was distra
AYou know what | mean? She was | ooking but not seeing.

Tessa made a notation. ADid you think she was drunk

Shaking her head, Joann said, Al didndét see her face

ATel | me what happened next. o

AnAfter that, I saw the man put his arm around her sh
happened. &nytking othedthad his asmeard head moving. | figured she was on a date. The light turned
and we went | eft and Danab6s vehicle went straight. o

AWhere was this?0
AThe corner of Mdmthgdmedry and fifty
AiYou turnedeilghth2ato fifty

AYes. 0O

ADiydu notice the |license plate?0

The woman closed her eyes, opened them, and shook he

Aiwhat about your husband?o

Al dm afraid he was more interested in catching the |
detective raise hereybr ows sl ightly, she added, iwWe have XM so we

Looking at the womands intelligent face, Tessa felt
techies see if they could verify the story with suragitle footage.

Tessa stood up. AThank you for coming in, Mr s . St ewa
anything else, please call me. 0

Al will. o0 The woman gave Tessa a tentative ceamil e. fi

person to die |ike that.o



Tessabdbs face remained stoic.

><
As she was returning to her desk, Tessa stopped when Gus came out of an interrogation room and, in a low
voice said, fi | need you to join me. This guy is tellin

fi Ok hedsaids before following her partner into the interrogation room. The man, sitting in one of the steel
chairs had short brown hair and he wore a black windbreaker that covered a blue oxford shirt.
Aol i ver Applegate, thisGus mynipedt aemd, nDededt avet hac
here was telling me about seeing Dana Stratton arourivety last Sunday night and driving in an erratic
manner. Said he saw what he thought was her struggling
Tessa asked, é@0kwhd&re Appl epgatsee her ?20

iMont gomery Avenue, 0 the man answered.

Awhat kind of vehicle was she in?od

Al think it-thwsasesa xwitiatdfinder but | dm not sure of th

Tessa gave her partner a sidewayatdloaroe. AiHow did vy

AiMy daughter, Angie, went to basketball camp at the

ARecentl y?0 Gus asked.

AFor the last two summers. 0

Tessa made a notation then asked, iCan you describe

nAl I I saw wasfhosm uppewapoldyg Hat in the vehicle |06d
a |light colored ball cap. I saw his hair sticking out
minute, and then added, fAHe was white. 0

Tessatappedherpenn t he metal table for a second before she |
driving?o0

AA grayonetForMfd yFpickup. o

Knowing that the mands story corroborated her earlie
the license plate 0

ANo, sorry. I was too interested in what was going o

Gus asked, ADid she look |Iike she was in trouble?0

ANo, she was pissed and was pointing her finger at h

ADid you think abvoeuhti cgeet tainndg hoeutp ionfg yhoewr? 0 Gus asked.

iNo, it wasndét I|ike that. o

AThen how was it, Oliver?0

The man swallowed hard, as his face turned red. fAShe
me | i ke she was in any kind of danger. o

Gusfixedh s gaze on the man. fAWhat happened then?o

il got a phone call and answered it.o His eyes darte
the detectives were making the wrong ass Uif nipughtshe, he
was | would have done somethingél really would. o

Tessa |l ooked at the witness intensely, and then nodd

il got curious and roll ed down caogeowhabydustanekid® hear d hi
Oliver shrugged AAt |l east thatodés what | thought he said.

Gus focused on the man Awhat kind of voice?0

AYou mean |ike the tone, accent, or that kinda thing
ordinaryguythe e was not hing distinctive. o

Tessa rubbed the back of her neck as her lack of sl e
for your ti me. Herebs my card. I f you think of anythin

After the witness left the intasrg at i on room, Gus shook his head. ADid vy

Tessabs hand moved to her forehead. AActuall vy, he ve
witnesses that gave the same description of the vehicle. We now know we are looking for a whiie Pathe r . 0

Al 8l 1 get someone to map out the route the vic would

check out the footage from the surveillance cameras. Maybe we can get a better look at the vehicle and the license
plate. o
AWe neetdetbeftocahicle. o
Al ol l have the units who patrol that area and | ookou
AOk and 1611 call Silverstei-matbssee if he has anyth
><



After calling the computer tech, Tessa was about to leave her desk whealsteup and saw Anna standing
in front of her. Her soft mouth wreathed in a smile and for Tessa the room seemed to narrow and everyone but Anna
faded away.

AHey, 0 Tessa said in a barely audible tone.

Annads eyes bored intohtaheyoet enmtightebedlfre@eolk a chan

Looking at her wristwatch, Tessa cocked her head to the right and shrugged. Keeping her voice level so she
woul dndt show that her heart was hammering uncontroll a
hadwags hat hamburger you brought Il ast night. o

Anna | et her eyes run lazily over the detectivebs bo
wide grin she said, il see youbre happy to see me agai

Tessa, aware of t he gbrgednipplespgsabbgchergacketand hueriedly pud tvon.e n
When she |l ooked back at Anna and her smoldering blue e

good with you?bo
Anna nodded and saw Tessab
With a wide grin that turn

S @acomes Guwsni ndoiynouw hwamt
ed into a deepdom@ttkl| e, Te
d

that. o She had no sooner sai t he words than Gus came

AfJacoby, | 6ve tloi mepdkakp wiher gthrei mMloy when he gets here

Tessa frowned. Al thought we were doing that.o

il was talking to Clancy about the kid and she said
wanted us there and she saidnbthe kid is hidings o met hi ng and wedve already talke
up. o

Tessa mulled over the words as she rubdrdadt hihreg byaetk. ®

Gus |l ooked at Anna and nodded. AHow ya doindé?o0

Anna smil ed. iGood and you?od

AHurdkyy. You here about a case?0 he asked, not hidin
good | ooking visitor. He turned to his partner, whose
somet hinb6?o

NGive it Taegsstwi nGuesd 0at t he man. AWebre going for ¢«
Tessa started to |leave, and then said, AYou want me to

Barely able to control the bubble of laughter that begged for release, Gus looked at hs wadch s a i d Al goc
not hinéd to do. Il 61l go with you. o

Looking at Anna, who was grinning, and Gus, who was
said grabbing Annadés hand, il et s get gfoli dlgl bedfiomg Yeu
one of those mocha coffees that you |Iike so much, 06 she

Gus broke into an all out Il augh and called after her

><

The two women quietly walked dowhe bustling sidewalk in locktep. When a man pushed past them, their
arms touchedl they each sucked in a breath.

From the first moment she met Tessa, Anna was captivated. Something about the detective made her crave to
know and shai that scared, yet injued her. The last time they dated and she left the detective at her door
wanting more, she vowed not to see her again. It was far easier to walk away than take the chance on being
devastated again where love was the prize. When, she saw the detedi eéore, all the old feelings and
desires flooded her senses. She wondered what was wrong with her. Tessa was desirable and they were simpatico in
manywaysl 6d be a f ool not t o Tesspwasfundo ba wihneote ampartangi, shei p wi t h
felt safe with the detective. She hadndét felt that in
the woman to spill over into her kisses, it took everything ounce of her reserve to walk away. Seeing Tessa this
morning, Anna wasertain that she wanted more than sex from the woman.

The accidental touch of Annads arm on hers made tiny
she desperately tried to squelch her passions on several occasions the night before loyerivieg t he | awyer 6
inside her. But that wasndédt enough and her body contin
her side, she knew shedéd have to fight her feelings, [

When they entered Loubs Caf® and Bakery, Tessa said,

Silently, Anna nodded.

ADo you want anything else? | vouch for their mu

ANo, just coffee,d Anna said. m too wired to eat
iThkasn, 0 she whispered, before walking toward an empty t

can
il o



As the detective waited for the order, her eyes tracked to Anna who was simply breathtaking in so many ways.
She had always shied away from entanglements of the heart. Her job aidédetective, in many cases, showed
her the seedier side of love, so she kept her romantic liaisons about her need fansaxvas different. Deep
inside she knew she wanted more than sex from Anna. She felt the need to protect and take éatlkebf her
knowledge, along with her bodyds overwhel ming need to

AMs, 06 a male voice said. AiYour order is ready. o

With her thoughts interrupted, Tessa nodded at the young, skinny man behind the counter, lifted a small tray,
and started wward Anna. All the while, her heart was beating fast, as she felt the familiar tightening between her
thighs, not to mention her swelling nipples that pushed against her shirt.

Instead of sitting opposite the lawyer, Tessa sat next to her then put thingteaps on the table, along with
a muffin. As she sipped on her coffee, Tessa covertly
beautiful. She saw somet hing el se i-dnarge peesonavthandan 6 s de me a
showed the world in general. She saw smoldering passion. She knew that look all too well and speculated that, if she
looked in a mirror, would she see the same expression on her own face.

When their eyes did meet, Anna smiled as she gazed longirtdy detectiveWhy am letting her get to me
like this?The stirrings of arousal running through her body ever since she entered the police building and saw Tessa
was her answér it was sexud but she knew better.

The detective pulled apart her muffin, pidkep a piece and was about to put it in her mouth, when she put it
down and said, ADid you get the verdict yet?0

Anna rested an arm on the tabl e -thartyldstdigatd gottle callthavar d t h
they reached a verdict. Caweconvened this morning at nine. The verdict gaitty on all counts 0

A big smile crossed Tessabs face. AThat 6s wonder ful,
placed her hand on the | awyerodsi mrmal §iBecauke 9ofrgeu, 0

The | awyer shrugged. AThanks. But you know that ités
they will still be in business. 0 Shetisetdudifieldd m hseo rhrayn da b
night. I should never have started massaging your shoul de
the place and | should have known better. o

Tessa grinned. Al 6m not sorry even i f yohandmade it ve
Anna studied the jet black hair framing the strong beautiful face. She had a clearly defined jaw line, a small
nose, slightly full lips, and green eyes that seemed to change color with her mood. Full of passion the night before,

they were emeraldarals s he now gazed into their depths, she saw t
werendt alone. I n fact, when the phone rang with the n
AiYou know therebs a flaw in your plan dondt you?o

iReyadl IAnd what would that be?0 A®Dhaeyashdvertbavinggile s he t o«
woman next to her.

Ailf wedre going to wait until we can both concentrat
| 6m done witOohImplcaaey YpYeuon anot her one. 0

The tip of Annads tongue ran along her lips as she e
plan. o

AWhich is?0

With blue eyes growing dark with desirewegofroma smil ed

there. o
Tessa laughed louder than she meant to. The only other customer looked up from his newspaper and the kid

behind the counter stared at her. Regaining control, s
Anna did thea me . I n a conspiratords voice she whispered, A My
i Damn, |l 6m | eaving for D. C. at noon and | &d&m not sur
to do it here?0 She nodded to a neaacy,yo dohe .s aiiTh ewietdhs ¢
Looking around the nearly empty caf ®, Tessa consider
silent quickie. o
ioh, I dondét plan on being silent. o
Tessabds face turned seriousmakiAnhatbveoimoi snde fWwheste
AiMe either. I i ke that you said making love and not
Al want more than sex, 0 Tessa whispered, before she
eyes, Anna locked on them.
The sat gazingateathor sever al mi nutes before Anna said, iCan

AAnyt hing. o
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d you heardat Hathaldérhoa splodyegriosd fTeseqnalsnodded.

o]

i mpl e.adifn gs ofnael osnee riusmosrpsr eaebout me, I 6d i ke toc
y Paycheck. 0
ereds a surprise, o0 Anna said sarcastically.

a
?

do you want to know?o
s
I

Do »”

0O get in my pants since | arri
e 0t lursteheo uysoeu yteasltkeirndgayw?da h her
d s and shook her head slightly
g my way, I tried to get away but | was
e

your runni nrg Isechwogetse d.n,ildiwla sy oiur? da Bwott al |
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d heard her speaking with Carrie Collins
Tessa shrugged, i We 6 d d hen ehdardayouf name, It i me s ,
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ok her head. AfiShebdbs told me on more than one
ged. il figured shedowpparehetyinghedsheorprowadsc
line of work | see all kinds. Many of them would throw their mothers under the bus before telling the

I didndédt see the womanbdés eyes but something tol
t, you believed what she said?0
t really. The wwomhasn di kmeéetw faist Anna. There was a r

Anna searched Tessabs face for any sign of deception
closer and rested her hand on Tessabs thigh.

The blue eyes that had been scrutinizieg dver since they sat down along with the hand caressing her thigh

'_"—C:j
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sent a shiver down Tessads spine. il think the tone of
just get those feelings somet ianélsvantet te gettpleaavpduesolar endt t
knew 1 6d have to find out for myself. 0 Tessa swall owe
you didnét want me. 0

il do want you, Tessa, and that scarmsonheethigharnna s mi
moved it slightly higher. The two women sat quietly st
filled the silence. The others in the bakery looked in her direction. She lifted the small object out of her pocket and
|l ooked at it. ASorry, I need to get back. 0o

AiToo bad, d Anna said, as her hand gently rubbed Tess

Tessa rubbed Annadés hand. AAnd | would have reciproc
chuckledkndwoyoudre killing me. o

Anna wiggled her eyebrow and | aughed. iln a good way

AAbsolutely. o Tessa stood up and held out her hand.
toget her . o

><

Once Tessa went inside her building, Amnade her way across the street to the courthouse. Looking at her
wat ch, it was almost eleven and she didndt need to be
visit,o she whispered, as she set her jaw and began wa

Annaent ered the District Attorneybés offices and saw tF
When the older woman I|ifted her head and noticed Anna
face made t he womano6swheaxt porse swsrioonng ?fol att en. AAnna,

iBev, | 6ve just heard an interesting piece of gossip
growled, as she leaned in close to the woman.

Filled with bravado, Beverly said, ifReal | vy, and what

Anna | augh waild dvte tbwermonr dwd.d t hat youdve been telling

AWho said that, o Beverly countered.

AfDoesndt matter, Bev, all you need to know is that |

AJadobhywyht . 0 Beverly | et out a der i sterdaye Rehllg dmnd, . Al saw

you should have more pride than to sniff around her ty
Anna steadied her emotions. iThe game is up, Bev, an
Beverly |l owered her voice. Als shemsbobhtatruph@9oB8heps

you. I never said anything about you sleeping around.



Anna hissed, AGive me a brea
th aB e weormlayn graimen e dh.t ofi Baowbadk &
space between the two women

o —

ong, Anna. 0
t od Imifnee.an The | awyer wal ked



Chapter Fourteen

Tessa stiffened her composure as she tried to push a
face kept worming its way to the surface and her bodynipe forreleasesh e 6s ki Il I i ng meébut wha
Sorting through the crime scene photos, she stopped and looked at the crumpled body of Dana Stratton lying in
the dirt on the vacant lot located on the south side of Restin. She studied thefpict@veral minutes. What she

saw made her mood turn from one of sexual frustration to anger for the girl who was viciously murdered.

AYoubre back, 0 Gus said, as he picked up the coffee
up. fAdOheanld his grandmother are waiting in four and Cl a

In a clipped tone, Tessa said, i Good. I hope she can
face. ADid you tell the grandmother she couldndt stay?

iYeah, s hked espexiallp whent! told her a psychologist was going to talk with him. She told me
he didnét need a shrink. o

AiWant me to speak to her?o0

AWoul dndét be a bad idea once Clancy gets started. o

Tessa pushed back from her chair and headed for interrogatiowift her partner.

><

Clancy Murdock was petite and in her mid fifties. Her gray hair, pushed behind each ear, was wavy with an
unruly |l ook. Her clear blue intelligent eyes focused o
knowwhyyout hought he wasnét telling you everything. o

With a contemplative expression, Tessanosegicahtact,il t i s
soft inaudible voice, clinging to his grandmother. o

AiNot just the trauma of finding the body?o

Tessakook her head. #ANo, it seemed to be more than t ha

Aok, |l et me speak with him and see what | can find o
at the boy and his grandmother. A Mr s . Bertram, Il 6m CI a

Scowl ing, Maa ryd s@n dd o digMiyétgrneed a shrink. o

AThat s not why | &m here, 0 Clancy said as she neared
for Joey. I just want to make sure heds ok. o0 She gave
detet i ves, | can get started. o Clancy saw the doubt in t

Mary reluctantly left the room and joined the waiting detectives. When the door shut behind her, she turned to
Tessa. AfHeds a goodoboweysihgdendoéthi hnowtwhyiynece there we

Tessa pursed her 1ips. iwWe arendt singling him out,
been horrifying for him. We |just wantnetaa brya kdeo osru. r €fi Ph eeta
Bertram, come with us while we wait. Can | get you any

fJoey had a nightmare | ast night, 0 she whispered.

Hesitantly, Tessa patted the womanébés ar m. AiThat 6s wh
gve the woman a sideward glance before she cleared her

ANo. O

ACan you tell me his name?o0

Awhy would that matter to you? Do you want to implic
for youB?o tMaarny sai d, accusingly. Aiwell, that man is | on

AAnd what was his name?0d

fJoeéJoe Carlton. Go ahead |l ook him up and youdl !l fi

nothingbutanggood. 0

Tessa nodded, assh made a notation of the name. Il 6m not accu
find out how the girlés body got on that | ot. o

AAnd you think me and mine know?od

ANo, 06 Tessa said softly. iJoey f ountlkefisteyesohthedy and yo
scene I f Joey has a relationship with his father | ne

AWhy?06 Mary demanded.

AfBecause Joey may have confided in him.?o

AfiHe didndédt we havendt seen hide no hair of him for a

Ahalf hourlaterCl ancy and Joey emerged from the room. The do
come with me for a minute?d She saw Joey huddle around



I n the room, Clancy | ook e disgaihgtotnéed to sek ohecagainnHe e havingan d s a
hard time with what he saw and what he touched. 0
ATouched, 6 Mary said wide eyed.

ifYes, he poked her to see if shedd move. Thatés when
bullied himintodoing t agai n. 0

Mary wrapped her arms around Joey. ifioh, sweet Jesus,

AfiDo you think you could bring him to see me at my of

Al ol | have to cdhieckurmwandhne mmi gillatugmdtercover that. o

Clancy nodded and slid a card acrossthetéble. under st and. Herebs the number
appoint ment . I f I'dm not in your daughterdés plan, we ca
he saw and did. o

Clancy stood up and opened the door before escorting the padr étetlator. Returning to the room where she
joined Tessa and Gus. fiwhat a horrible thing to happen
was holding back was the fact he touched the body. He is traumatized by everything and vtdlyde&ed
counseling. o

AiThat 6s whadbhbet washbhddherg. 0 Tessa rubbed her forehe
threatened.

ABig flipping waste of time, 0 Gus remarked before hi
akid. 0o He gave Clancy a slight smile. AThanks, Doc. 0
AYeah, thanks, 0 Tessa said. Once the doctor walked a
Silverstein has any good news for us. o0
><

I hope you have somethdng for us, Silverstein, o Gus
he small, slight man with dark hair and a pimply <co
What 6s t he hyodsdaiuwp ¥ olu 6tdh chiegrhet t he i nformation soon. 0
hours ago. 0

Tracing t@Geaddr eangd WWAsnbdét yielded what | need. Whoe
nymous proxy. o

What 6s that?0 Tessa asked.

I't disguises the real email address. | 6veditwor ked ar
was bouncing all ovethe world. | finally found the actual Internet service provider. From there, | should be able to

find out who the account belongs to. o0 The technician

e
book was exemplatys he di dnéthineeldatli kggownt o the service provid
H
t
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Tessa tried to dampen her annoyance with the man. f
ifGive me a couple hours. | should have the name by
Tessa leveled the manwith herbdstd t f uc g | wir et h aDmenndstk ed mefiwait too | ong
Il ra watched the detectives |l eave before he made some
mainframe.
><

Back at her desk, Tessa struggled with her frustration with the confpreasic specialist and the lack of
anything meaningful from the boy who found the body. She closed her eyes, knowing that underneath it all those
annoyances were her growing need to be with Anna. From the first time they met, Tessa was attradtadytr the
and had always enjoyed their repartee when they were together. When Anna seemed to disappear from the scene,
Tessa considered that the rumors were correct and the lawyer had moved on to another conquest. After last night,
everything changeil Anna waned to explore a deeper relationship with her. That scared Tessa because she knew
that the | awyer wasn®thewassnbre.anot her one night stand

She saw the flashing light that meant she had voice mail and punched five to listen to it. There was one
message from the victimds roommet emua e Bundhibgsrethebohgewhat s

number, she waited until she heard Jenna Rudol fés voic
Al think the personatphbnmumdesadeDanahkefypbpuhgr woman
il dondébt recall an answering machine in her room, 0 t
Ailt isnb6btéwe both had cell phones but we also had a
morning when | heard someosay,Da n a , you candétodeny me anymor e
Ails that al/l it said?o
AYes. Do you think it is the killer?20o
Aildm sending an officer to your apartment. When he g



iNo . I donét have a backup. o

iMs. Rudol farrlamctant gedomped you to turn over the mac!tl

ACanb6t you just Ilisten to it?0

iNo . I f itds, if it the person that murdered your ro

AWhen will | get it back?0

Tessa really didndét need tthk aswesringraachind SNagherpanciher heel s
broke. ANo telling. I't depends on how long it takes to
schedul ed. 0

The girl és voice rose. @Al can6t go avemdneyltodbuyga wi t hout
new one. ltds going to be hard enough to come wup with

Tessa rolled her ey e gouveantds tesfihdoot who merdergthuefardi. e nfidD?oon 6 t

AYes. o

AThen, we nriemngtmadchiameweEi t her you can cooperate or
Rudol f. o

AFine! You can have it.o

AThank you for cooperating. The officer should be th
returning partner.

i Whata&s atbbbut 20 Gus asked as he sat down in his desk

AiwWe might have a recording of someone threatening th

><

Il ra Silverstein entered the detectivesd area and wal
person who sent themailsdee s ndt exi st . | traced the account, only to
provider was from someone whose identity was stolen ei

AWhat 6s the name on the account ?0

AiwWalter McNamara. o

APhone number . 0

fi F i-fiveefive-severonefour-e i g ht . 0

AfDo you have an address?0

i Sevanemyt wo Huntington Place. 0

Aln the city?0

AYes. 0O

AOk, thanks. 0

Il ra added, fAl &m going to run a program that will rec

Tessa |l ooked up.e AWWHeatt edl?Pddut st uff sh

Il ra smiled. AA piece of cake. 0

AKeep me informed, o Tessa said, as she turned away f

AHel l o, a woman6s voice said.o

A Ms . Mc Namar a?o0

AYes. | f youdbére calling for money, | dond6t have any.

AThi s i s ¢&addacaby with theeRestirepslice. | understand Walter had his identity stolen. Is he your
husband?9d

Aiwalter died two months ago, o6 the woman said with a

Al dm sorry to hear thabhatdebfsspadsatditpPosyolbekA@ow if

ifYes, it was and itds causing me and the rest of the
you have any idea what itbdés I|like to fight for what you

Tessa let a wry shmille laverearheirddd.psDi di Ytetaey ever f i

i No Up until the day he died, my brother was on the
paused then asked, ifAre you calling because you found

Aid, | d&m afraid not. His name came up in a case | 6m i
information. o

ifAs far as 1 édm concerned, when you find him you can
brotherés |l ast days miserable. 0o

Al 6l It ddajtysd Tessa said. AThank you for your ti me, N

><



Tessa sat turning the money clip in her hand |l ong af
come up with the clip, the threateningrails, and the eye witness accountseisg the victim in a Pathfinder. She
couldndt shake the feel i Bgwasg@navting & Hole i hewstomach.mi ssi ng s o me

The number of white Pathfinders in the city alone was in the thousands, which meant they would start working
the phoneslf they were lucky, they could narrow down the number to something manageable then start looking up
those owners. She put a lot of confidence in the surveillance cameras placed around the city. She knew their best
chance of obtaining a firm identificatiam the Pathfinder was through those cameras.

The trace evidence the crime unit collected turned up, as she expected, with nothing usable. The unknown
voice on the answering machine was justdhamknown. The caller used some sort of distortion devicen kit
the most sophisticated equipment that the crime lab had, the voice was still unrecognizable and there was no usable
background noise.

We candt seem to catch a break on this case.

She sorted through the crime scene photos again, looking for sognéithirshe might have missed. Her eyes

rested on the pentagram carved into the wolwatedds mi dsec
wonder what thatmeanS.he di dndét know much about the synmbol but di
would be at the top pointed down, with two points aligned with each breast.

AWhy a pentagram?d she asked, as she moved the mouse

that linked into a national database. Typing in the wmnatagram she fomd there were almost a million sites.
Clicking on the one that had a partial definition, she waited for the screen to fill. When it did, she scanned the words
until she foundnverted pentagramShe read that inverted symbolized the reduction of the gersoni mpor t anc e .
article also said that others think that an inverted pentagram denotes Satan.

Continuing her search, Tessa found a reference to Wiccans, who were believers of a religion known as Wicca.
The religion teaches that the five points of atpgram represent spirit, air, water, fire, and earth. Many Wiccans
believe they will gain knowledge about life and its mysteries, if they take hold of both male and female personas.

Tessa continued to scan the article until she read that many occultistthe@ymbol as a talisman against
evil. A pentagram was pivotal in the occult in their pursuit of knowledge and power. She stopped reading, and then
focused on one passadfethe point is to the north, they do not worship Satan. If toward south, they do

She quickly spread the photos of the crime scene on her desk, and then took out a city map. Howard Street,
where the kids found the body, ran north and south. The body was more or less horizontal to the street, with the feet
pointing to the north. If shevent by what she read, whoever carved the pentagram did not worship Satan.

AWell, thatés a comfort. o

As she read on further, she discovered that some found that the number five was both mystical and magical.
The points of the pentagram were equal to tnalver of fingers, toes, and senses. Five also was associated with
Mars, signifying harmony through conflict. Christ had five wounds and, in the Muslim faith, there are five pillars.
The list of what five signifies was endless and Tessa considered whetfsra coincidence. A man or a woman
drawn within the pentagram representstieemetic philosophy of associativity, meanig above, so belowhe
last line she read seemed to have the most implication for the Stratton ranher believe that a pentag
provides potent protection from aVia symbol of conflict that shields the wearer.

Stretching her arms above her head, she yawned before lowering them and taking her gun out of the desk
drawer, Tessa wondered if the perpetrator was trying to shie@rttieom evil. Standing in the elevator, she shook
her head and chuckl ed. fiYeah, thatodéds why he killed her

><

Turning the key and opening the door to her home, Tessa entered and punched in the code for the alarm
system. She pulled her Glock out of itdster and locked it in the small safe near the door. She listened for any
sound it was quiet.

Stripping and falling into her bed, Tessa closed her eyes, only to have the pentagram float into sight. Did it
mean anything or was it nothing more than a redig? She was bone tired and needed 8léepluded her.

It was in the time between awake and sleeping that Tessa let her guard down. The fire that Anna set in her from
the first time they met reignited. The lawyer had invaded her mind and body onewalsethan she would ever
admit. The anger and hurt she felt when the woman didn
saw her again the day before. That meeting set off a s
understad but knew she wanted to explore. In a moment of clarity just before sleep captured her, she knew that, no
matter what happened, she wanted to take the chance and let Anna inside her heart. In all her previous liaisons that
threatened to destroy the walflswlitude that she had around her, she ran. Not thidtisihe was tired of being
alone.



Chapter Fifteen

As her eyes opened, Tessa yawned in reaction to only
her any answersto the case. ltomly ought dar kness. What she knew and didn
brain all night. Added into the mix was the federal prosecutor, who made her body fill with what was becoming an
unquenchable desire.

Tessa closed her eyes in her dark roomasense of sexual need flooded through her body. She imagined
Anna, laying next to her, nakédva nt i ng. She could see Annab6s creamy fl es
touched her skin, evoking moans of pleasure and cries of delight. She cotlid bhe eyes darken with want, as
her body began to move rhythmically to the fingers that were insistently gliding inside her. Tessa was panting hard
as her own insistent fingers pumped as her hips lifted and gyrated to the rhythm. Her engorgetettitiied as
her thumb rubbed against it. Finally, she felt her body explode before she collapsed. She left her fingers inside as she
felt small tremors against them.

For a long while after her orgasm subsided, Tessa lay still, knowing if she thoughtao&gain, the desire
would rise once more. She forcibly got herself out of bed and dressed in spandex running leggings and a long
sleeved shirt before she took to the streets. She knew the route by heart but her eyes still scanned the area
constantly forany sign of threats she saw none. It was as she neared the end of her run that her focus returned to
the Stratton case. So far, the paper found under the body yielded nothing of value. A vague thought of something she
heard or read rolled into her headhefe now were sophisticated tests that the lab could run to make whatever was
on the card more visible.

><

At six the next morning, Tessa was standing outside the crime lab waiting for Brenda Marlow, in hopes that the
technician had a trick for refreshimghat she assumed was a business card found under the body. She saw the
woman approaching her. The most notable thing about the lab tech, other than her short stature, was the scar that
stretched across her left cheek.

Stopping in front of the lab, Brendas k e d , AfiDetective, are you waiting for

With a smile, Tessa nodded. Al was wondering if ther

The woman | et out a |l ow chuckl e. AFunny you should a
alab in D. C. uses to replenish degraded paper. | can try that but you should know that the card is so poor that |
seriously doubt it will yield anything useable. o She s
before the body was. 0

Tesa said, Al know but will you give it a try anyway?~

AOk. 1611 | et you know what | find. 0

AThanks. 0

><

The room that the homicide detectives shared was quiet when Tessa arrived. At the far end, she could hear a
phone ringing and the noise of a fax machibke threw the case folder on her desk and pulled out her chair before
sitting down. They were in the third day of the investigation and only had a white Pathfinder, a money clip,
untraceable-enails, and a threatening phone message to go on. The orgyuable was the vehicle that the
witnesses saw the vicdnshit She lifted up the receiver of her phone and punched in a number.
AThis is Jacoby. Do you have anything for me?o0
A voice on the other end said, niv¥rsitywerhavethegirlleaving vy. Yea
at ninefity-s even. We picked her up on Mercy at ten then we |
AWhat about h SUVeobgh™MbRdgomery or fifty

t e
AfJust getting to that now.
nl

0
ANow? Youdre o y getting to it now. Youdve got to b
AL&o Detective, webdre shorthanded and, in case you d
l ooking at. o
With an angry tone, Tessa doatimdgseRfFi ae, |l 61l come dow
The man on the other end ofl 6tlhhe gpehto nbea cska itdo, yfoSut aiyn paur
Tessa slammed the receiver onto its cradle. o Fuck, o

Two other detectives in the area looked at her and eyed her knowingly before going back to their cases.
Grinding her teth, Tessa pushed away from her desk and walked several feet to the only window on that side
of the room. She looked down at the vehicles and the people below and wondered why she was letting the case get



to her.Am | losing my edgeRormally, she ran a sa with an attitude that many called callous. To her, it was the
only way to be successful. At a ninety percent solve rate, she and Gus had the highest rate of conviction for the
entire police department. The photo of the body that she always carried saspiocket was there to remind her of

her goal when she felt |ike she did now. She took it o
and I wondét | et them get away with it, o0 she whispered.
Her mind drifted back to the first homicideh e wor ked on and she shivered. She
bloodied, bloated corpse, beaten beyond recognition. T
making a meal of her flesh. It had taken weeks before Tessacouldnolorgdr deat h. She hadnodt
murder. Like the Stratton case, clues were few to none. Unlike the Stratton case, no one claimed the body and the
child remained namel ess. For her, it was unacceptable
After running her fingers through her hair, Tessa tried to figure out when she chamnbed her heart
hardened. Shedd forgotten how to smile and wondered wh
she whispered and she felt herheatsefn. The | awyer had awakened feelings t

The warm sensations Anna evoked in her made her smile, as she felt a strong desire to hold haydfesening
about her has no place in the investigatiSquelching emotions & threatened to take hold, she returned to her
desk before opening the file again.
><
into his chair and stared at his partner
some asshole has been sit teilookgdabher t he sur
d he had other cases. 0 Tessa frowned. i H
upport we need?0
is hands. iHey, settl e dowaknotthis | I did
ed his partner. fiwant me to go strong a
time that morning, Tessa | et a slight
alre chuiakled sdraastically and that eeliewed someno&herdens®n. In a more
, She said, ASorry. o0 She steepled her fing
o} a t hat Pathfinder, then where do we go?0
bwe wdhbast, Jacoby. We turn over every rock we find until we get that one lead that will crack the
d en. 0

fi
v
0

p
h
ey
t
e

p

d the
t he fii
e
0

fi cross to him. | think this ne
| e
we obdve
r
fi

a f
Gus to d openedyi.td just as his partner
iDet ec t t
iGood, t
S

said with

the video of hat Pathfinder.
there. 0 Tessa |l ooked at Gus.
found the vehicle. 0
><

Tom Cho looked through his tortoiseshell glas at the two detectives as they arrived in his work area. He
|l i ked the man but found the woman abrasive and unapp
Pathfinder turning on to Montgomery off Fiftfecond . 6 He mov ed damdearlyseéthe blackr war
Volvo nexttoitatthe FisEi ght h Street intersection. 0

They watched the Pathfinder proceed down Montgomery and saw the Ford pickup just like Oliver Applegate
said.

StOr O D

be

r
d.

Can you get a license plate number ?0 Gus asked.
Y e ah,staiGh olb-four-dightseven. o
then linked with the stat-séntysi xcAnder dahababsee. d
a |leaned in closer and pointed to the driverds s
It repver@dd h8 mousermeenthe window, highlighted the area, and magnified it before
sing the number of pixels. AThatés the best | ca
Tessa and Gus |l ooked at what appeared to be a w
AiHar dakteo oout, 06 Gus said. Alt could be her. o0 He rubbec
cornerofFlftyE| ght h?o
iYeah, First National. Wedd better check that out fi
work. Sorry | was sodr d
The manods
A

S
SWO oiH O D>

on you earlier. o

eyes widened and he |l ooked suspiciously at
Yo driving?06 Tessa asked, as they hurried toward t
i rece|ved the surveillance fil ms f.r ofinwhSatt. dDoa vyi odud sw
me to do with them?o0



Gus stopped and | ooked back over his shoulder and sa
><
The bank manager, a large man with salt and pepper hair, showed Gus and Tessa to the room that controlled
the monitors that ran the surveillance cameras for the bank, the ATM located e Fityht h St r eet . iLet
if I can be of further help Detectives, 0 the man said
They quickly found the footage of the previous Sundanewg and soon had it narrowed down to between ten
andtest wenty. Scrolling slowly through the film, Tessa st
tried to get the picture of the Pathfinder before it stopped at the corner. With pathaanoved the video forward
frame by frame until she saw one that clearly showed the truck and driver.
AWhat do you think?2?0o

Gus asked, as he leaned forward. ilt could be her bu

Tessa nodded in contemplab n t hen said, #fALetds get this to Cho and

meanti me, we can inform the captain and see if we have
><

Cho failed to improve the grainy video so they could make a po#iwea the driver of the Pathfind&rthe
distance was too far. Captain Flynn made the call by saying there was enough of a resemblance with tow
corroborating eye witness accounts. Tessa walked rapidly across the street to the building that held the district

attorneyds offices. When she entered the office, she i
AWhat do you want?0 the boney woman asked.
Tessa |l oomed menacingly over the womands desk. fi | ne
Al 611 see i frollddé&ed chairiaway fbom Ehe detative.y

Tessa wondered about the frosty reception and wondered if Anna had something to do with it. By the way
Beverly was eyeing her, Tessa guessed that Anna must have had a chat with theNveman.t h at @aybmy gi r |
go counselorAs she realized what she thought, it made her smile. It felt even better when she silently rolled the
words over hertongueagaM.y gi r |l . 0
AMr. Meyers will see you now, o0 the office manager sa
At the door to Herb Meyers a¢e, Tessa did a brief knock before she twisted the doorknob and pushed it open.
When he looked up, she gave him her best, almost sincere smile.
Aiwhat can | do for you, Detective?d The district att
thick glasses. The most distinguishing thing about him was his&dicgas soothing and melodic. It drew the
listener in and made them believe whatever it was he was saying was the truth. As a DA, he was the best.
AiNeed a warrant. o
Aiwhat do you have?o0

Tessapened her file and said, iwWe have two witnesses t
Surveillance cameras confirm that the vehicles were where the witnesses said they were. We have the name of the
vehicledbs owner , Jo edviddgdronetmesamera at Firgi&atianhl 8ank thatcoreobotates
the other findings. o

Awhat are you looking for?0o

ABl ood and tthowandands h x hPat hwonder . o

AWhat you have is solid?9d

Tessa shrugged. AThe wo mawaytiwrdugh schdoéwith herfandesttattdme r went a
coached the other witnessds daughter. o

AfCome back in thirty minutes and | 611 have it for yo

AThank you. 0

Herb followed Tessa out of his office and went to th

><

Afterl eaving the district attorneybds office, Tessa stop
Anna was back from D& it was a nebrainer. Arriving at the office, she pushed the door open and looked around.

A pleasant woman with curly brown hai s ai d, AMay | hel p?0 and smiled at

AYes, | 6m |l ooking for Anna Mikael son. Has she come b

ANot vyet. | expect her anytime. Would you Iike to I|e

Yes. 0 Tessa scribbled a note and handed it to the wo

Even thoughshewasds appoi nted at not seeing Anna, Tessa decid

shoved thoughts of the woman deep inside her head, bef



Thirty minutes | ater, when s hdced eheurr ntelde twvwa rtrheen tD.A 65 M1
to leave. He wanted me to tell you that the judge limited the scope of the warrant to the vehicle only. He told me to
tell you to make sure you adhere to them. o
Tessa snorted at the disagreeable woman. il al ways d
Once she had the warrant to search the Pathfinder in hand, Tessa walked rapidly down the corridor toward the
elevator bank that would take her to the first floor. She felt the adrenalin rush that she could always count on when
she was about to question aguer of interest. At the end of the corridor near the elevators, she entered the stairwell
and ran down two flights.
Tessa called Gus and said, Aildve got the warrant. o



Chapter Sixteen

Gus pulled his vehicle along the curb at Ainenty-six Anderson DriveThe two detectives approached the
house cautiously as they both surveyed the surrounding
her e, it owi |l be in the garage. 0

With a quick nod, Gus adjusted his Smith and Wesson, just in case hd iieede

Tessa followed suit and when they reached the front door, she rang the doorbell.

When the doorknob rattled and opened, both detectives were surprised to see an overweight woman with
graying hair holding a baby.tHiAdedatoenatnibve @y elsadgnene da md
tighter, which made the child wail.

ifWebre Detectives Barrett and Jacoby. I's this the re

AYes, but hebés not here, 06 the woman said, as she eye

Tesa said, ADoes he still work at Casey Enterprises?Cc

iYes. Whatodés this all about 2?0

AWho are you?bo

Al él 6m Mar il yn Hundtaew.. | Xoegloui ¢ ethyy smmen what you want,

AWe just needed to ask hi nwm biotu,t da ess nPéatt hhfe od eGu s Haes |

AYes, was it in some sort of accident?o

Tessa eyed the woman. AThank you for your ti me, Mr s .

><

The black Crown Vic slowly circled the parking lot o
Pathfinder.

Tessa pointed to the vehicle. AThere it is.o0

The squad car that was following behind them stopped too. Tessa got out and walked rapidly to the other
police vehicle. AiwWait here until the tow truck arrives

The older policeoft er behind the wheel said, AHave you already

Nodding, Tessa said, Ailt should be here in about fiyv

Tessa and Gus entered the lobby of Casey Enterprises with their badges exposed.
The eyes of a young datlaired woman, whoa$ behind a glass pedestal desk, bulged when she saw the
detectives enter the area. AMay | help you?o
Tessa |l ooked at the woman. AfiwWedd | ike to speak with
After seeing the squad car and the activity in the parking lot, Gregory Casey,rée entered the lobby.
ACan we help you officers?o

Gus | ifted an eyebrow and said, AiWe need to speak wi

The older man took off his glasses and frowned. iJoe

Tessa said, AWe need to speak with Mr Wat erston?o

Al 6l 1 get shid m, 0 Gregory

Gus blocked the mands movement . AwWedll do that. Wher

The owner pointed down a hall way. iltds the second d

With a brief knock on the door, Tessa and Gus entered the office of Joel Waterston.

The man looked up inques o n . AMay | hel p you?o

iwWe have a warrant to search your Pathfinder, Mr . Wa
held the piece of paper up before depositing it on the

Confused, the man asked, fAWhy?o

AiwWe al so wouwlodnel iwki ¢ hy mss tdomwnt own for questioning. o0

Joel s eyes blinked rapidly. AThereds no way |1 6m goi

I n an ominous tone, Tessa said, AYou have no choice.
keysor we can get a locksmithéno difference to us. You n
arrest you. 0 Her green eyes bored into the man. Al tos

Al wi || not allow you to come i nt o ouyhiswihdbwanksavand har
a tow truck dragging his Pathfinder up to the fl atbed.

Gus pointed to the warrant on the desk. AiThat says w

Tessa eyed the man who, i n her rakenl dajd, youxanmeither act i ng |
cooperate or not, the choice is yours.o

AAt | east tell me what this is about. o

AMurder, o Gus said.



The mands eyes grew wide. AYoubve got to be kidding.

iAre you going to come with us peacefull y?0 Gus aske

ADo | hawe a choice?

AfYou always have a choice,(‘) Gus said. i have to tel

Joel blew out a breath. Aok . 0O

As Gus and Tessa walked with the suspect out into the main IGhbbgory Casegave them a puzzled look.
AOfficoewned thed, AWhatever it is, I can assure you th

l gnoring the man(‘)s comment s JoeMaterstamtamd Gus | eft the

iGet my | awyer on the phone, 0 Gregory @ndérthcet o t he r e

><

Tessa let out a breath as they neared the police station. All they needed to do was question the suspect. If they
played their cards just right, he would confess and save everyone time and energy. She was surprised to see the
throng of repaters standing on the sidewalk by the entrance.

AWhat the hell ?0 she said under her breath. iWedve g
Gus bypassed the main entrance and went around the building to the employee parking lot. A handful of
reporters milled around witha mer as at the ready. AShit, I candét beli ey
to the door.

Tessa got out, opened the back door, and signaled for the man to get out. Once they all exited the vehicle, the
detectives rushed Waterston past the tepsand photographers. Inside the relative quiet of the police station,
Tessa took a firm hold of the mands arm and | et him to
Pathfinder to the crime lab techs.

Joel had long since stopped complainifigyiring it would be in his best interest to cooperate. He let the
officers guide him to a small room. When he saw the large mirror, he suddenly becameTsaaisdor real.

APl ease take a seat, Mr. Waterston, 0 Tessa said.

Al want t o kanlolw awhoautt !tohiJsoeils demanded with a bravado

AYou know what itds about, o Gus said, as he entered
Strattonds dead body thisfiom iframiheé avadaoantyolugt JoeD&@eés

Oce he saw the picture, Joel pushed it away in disgu
that was now permanently in his voice.

Gus spread out a f ew mthisiewhatshe loakeddke whemherparénts pag®d one.

identify her in the morgue. o

Al didndét do that. oo

Tessa |l ooked at Joel and said, AiWhere were you | ast

The mandéds eyes darted around the room Al él think |

ils there anyone that can verify that?o0

AYes, my wi fe.l [Asykouhdr .wa.ss weié&lhl htea . 0

The detective pulled out a pictureispdbuhi seRathéPad6u
asked.

Al dondét know. |1t looks Iike it.o

Next, Gus showed him a ¢thatpser upl afethembéec@2ase pl ate

Joel frowned. iYes, but where did you say you got th

ifiWe ask the questions, Joel, and you give us the ans

><

Standing in front of a one way glass window, Captain John Flynn, and ADA, Mark Blodgett, watched the
interrogation.

Blodget was tall and muscular, with movie star good | oo
office. He had a reputation for being tough on crime and winning most of his cases.

AWedbve got him dead to rights, 0 the captain said.

Not entirely convinced, Mark hook hi s head. AAnyt hing back on trace

ANot yet. The crime unit wild.l |l et us know as soon as

AuUntil we get definitive proof that the Stratton gir

Thecaptain shrugged. iWe have two eyWaterstomiegilyes t hat s

il ve seen too many eyewitnesses be wrong and even i
Maybe her car broke down and he was giving het a.lifo

John Flynn | aughed. AfiAnd he | et h

The ADA6s attention returned to t

er drive, right. o
he interrogation ro



| 6d better s k to a |l awyer before | answe
hat 6s what vy waonut dio Tésasag wai c.anfdYolhek pow

or a |l awyer, oel , makes you |l ook I|like youbo
With his eyes fixed squarely on the two detectives,
Tessa gathered up the photos, put them back inthe faldéda ve it your way, 0 she said.
Once the door shut, Joel Waterston looked nervously at the one way glass and knew that whoever was behind

it was looking at him. He slowed his breathing and sat quietly.
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AWhat do you think?0 G@itosey,aas ledodkediahtlee mananghe athenroomnd t he

AHow solid is your witness?0 Mark asked.

Just then, another officer entered the room. AThe gu

APut her in interrogatiomerfiive, 06 Tessa said. Al ol l s

She |l ooked at Gus. #fAYou good here?o

AYeah. o

><

Entering the interrogation room, Tessa was intake no prisonemode. Tessa quickly | ooke
wife as she eased into a chair opposite the woman. She dropped the case folder orethe thblo pened it . AT
Joel Waterstobhs wi f e?0 she asked, still sorting through the f

AYes. What have you done with my husband?d

Tessa continued |l ooking through the pictures before
iswhatywr husband did. o

Sally Waterstod s hand went to her mouth as she gasped. Al do
that . o

iwWe have an eyewitness that saw her with your husban
arranged thepit ur es i n a neat row across the table. ATake a |

ANever! I dondt believe youl! o

Aiwhat about | ast Sunday night, where was he?0 Tessa

AfHe was with me. 0

Tessa chuckled. AOk. Where were you?o

AfWe were out for Héendarzt@Gah®weowknsteéon to music. o

Tessa |l ooked up as the woman blew her nose. AfHe said

Sally covered her eyes with hdé&lrdrmamasi thiiHee wafs twh dath. m
that night. | remember becauseitwate only night my mom could babysit. o
AfiHow convenient. o0 Rubbing her hands, Tessa really Ilo
twenties, with her dark blonde hair pulled back in a ponytail. After a long moment, her eyes snapped widd open a
she frowned. Looking at the photographs still in the folder, she stopped when she found the one she wanted. She

whi spered, AShit, o0 before gathering up the photos, put
walking rapidly out othe room.

Sally watched as the detective left the room and the
to get up, only to stop. The arrogant woman detective
wanting to do anytimg that might jeopardize her husband.

><

Tessa sl ammed her hand hard against the wall. iAFuck,

Damn! o

Looking up, she saw Gus, along with the captain and Mark Blodgett, coming toward her.
AWhat 6esn@oi dohn Flynn asked.
iltds fucking unbelievable, 0 Tessa said. fiCome with
All four of them stood in the room looking at Sally Waterston through thenayeglass. Pulling out a picture,
Tessa held it up for everyone to see.

i Mr s . Wat ersd omes ahdsisdoed awent out for dinner | ast S
The captain grabbed the photograph and shook his hea
AUnfucking believable, 0 Gus added.

Just then, Tessa felt her phone vibrate. AJacoby. 0
AThis is EIllen Crandl ewiththeoehicle. r ace and webve finished
AAnd. o



No traces of blood. Not hing | inks the v
e victimés fingerprints.o
Thanks. 0 She | ooWaestords véoalki otderbat illTihe

Altds cl ean.
with none of th

Tessa said, f
to the murder. 0

Mar k Bl odgett glared at Gus, Tessa, and Captain Flyn
this mess wup.o

Resigned, Tessa shook her head. #ANo, 16l take care
><
Entering the inteogation roomwheretheu s pect 6 s wi fe was waiting, Tessa I
AYou cam go now.
iwhat about Joel? | wono6t |l eave until I can see him.
Ailf youdll give me a minute or two, he will join you
AiYou mean youodre | etting him go?o
AfYe¥$edsa in a voice laced with frustration. AJust 1|e

Your choice. 0
Joel Waterston was huddled with his attorney when Tessa entered the room.
The attorney, Gretchen Sntinbhmped oud eadhartg eh eirs tihNhs,t
Tessa pinched her lips. It had been several years, but she had dealings with the attorney both professionally and

privately. The woman was petite with | ong bbktimatk hair a
the woman because of her size. She had learned just how resourceful she was.

Pulling the photograph out of the folder, she laid i
Dana Stratton in a white Pathfinder last Sunday night. Wéheaplates and came up with your client. Another
witness said he saw the gir!l in the same vehicle argui

Joel s eyes opened wide. il told you that | was with
cocked his embddha.ncfeThes raemmazing. 0

AiYes,Yoiudries.free to go, Mr . Waterston. o

AWhat about my car ?0

Al wi l | have an officer deliver it to your home once

Gretchen snorted. iYou t hihniks yvoeuh icca ne ?bou yT hhei mv oonfafn blya u
going to have to do better than that, Jacoby. You inva
frontofhiscowor ker s and his face is already alRosbdvier stuhree tidl
wi || be above the fold. My client is clearly innocent.

AfiwWe did everything by the book,d Tessa countered. A W
hadnowayofkowi ng t hat his wife bore a remarkable resembl an

Mar k Bl odgett opened the door and stepped inside. AfAH
to your <client aodnhd heldep the photegitaphii U I i T saaebof ngistakea identity. It
happens. 0

Al want you to hold a press conference and exonerate
police department, to admit their mistake. o

The ADA nodded. Al t  wildl b el deoln.e fAMirt.h i Wa tt enhres thooru,r . pol et
sincere apology for what has happened to you. o

Joel gazed at both the ADA and the detective. Al did
Tessa massaged her forehead with her thumb and forefingedtlesce d her eyes. ALook, wh:
t hat girl is horrendous and we are trying to find who

guestioning. o
Mar k hid his annoyance at the detectivebds pronouncem
Joel saidt,o Agfon? d fr ee

AYes. o
><
As she closed in on her desk, Tessa saw Dana Stratto
mix of sadness and anticipation.
Ails it true? Have you arrested the bastard who murde

ANeowe havendét. o
ABut the news on the radio said you were questioning
Franbs cheek.



When Tessa saw the womands eyes |l ook past her before
around Fran Stratton walooking at Sally Waterston.

Refusing to |l et the womanés grief draw her in, Tessa

The murdered girldéds parents were clinging to each ot
entered the elevatand the door slid closed.



Chapter Seventeen

Anna sat in her office with the door closed. When she arrived back in Restin from DC, she sequestered herself

so she could finish all the miscellaneous items from the Petroff case. She had two things od:heneni

pleasurable and the other troublesome. Tessa Jacoby had dominated her thoughts ever since they met again on

Monday. The woman was incredibly hot and just thinking
It had been two years since hastl, and most intense, affair with one of the law clerks at the Justice

Department. She had, for the first time in her life, given her heart to someone. Everything about Devon was exciting.

It was like a never ending roller coaster ride that promiseddealigered on, thrill after thrill. They had been lovers

for almost three years when Anna accepted a transfer to the San Francisco office. Anna véiaPbappyvas not.

><

AWhy do you have to go?0 Devon askedgdwimendAnna tol d

With her hands cupping the younger womanodés face, Ann
to come with me. San Francisco is a place where we can be together and not be afraid to hold hands. We can think
about the family we talkkesdb out st arti ng. Everything wild.l be perfect .

Devon pulled away and folded her ar ms. Al wonbét go w

Anna | ooked at the expression on her |l overds beautif
wanting to know the answer.

With a derisive | augh, Devon snarl ed, ACome on, Anna
dating others. o

AiYou have? When?o

AiYou spend a | ot of hours working. It foet yohoriThatbda
|l ever do is wait for you to come home. Then when you
Devon glared at the | awyer. il dondt evedyokwookis why you
your lover. Therés no way | & moving with you.o

In seconds, Anna recovered from the shock of her 1 ov
yourself somewhere else to |ive, since | already have
gone thebetter.

AFi ne, Il 611l get my things tomorrow. 0

Devon went out the door and, as it slammed behind her, Anna collapsed and cried.

><
That was two years ago. Anna stayed in San Francisco for a year and a half before requesting a transfer. For
some people, theest coast was nirvadafor her it was like a prison sentence for her broken hédlrshe ever saw
there were the lost dreams she had planned withDevoB he arri ved at the Restin, New
office, six months ago, which was only an hfram her home town. In that time, her heart had healed. When
Detective Tessa Jacoby came into her life five months earlier, the attraction was instantaneous.
They met for lunch often and dated at least once a week, going out to dinner or to a showe¥ghamanted
more intimacy, Anna balked and stopped seeingTiez pull Tessa had on her heart was frightehitigen she saw
Tessa again. Now, she couldnét get Tessa off her mind
The other thing weighing on her mind wage information she received when she went to DC. The conviction
of the Petroff underlings, who were less than minor players, had sent a ripple of anger from Serge Petroff, himself.
Intel said that the crime organization had targeted hiee implicationsvere not clear but the higher ups
encouraged her to keep on her toes. She turned down th
hiding out because some thug objected to the results of a case she prosecuted.
As she mulled over her optionsy® r er ead Tessabs note.
Anna, I was in the building getting a search warrant
happytoseendec andét i magine why! Wel |, maybe | can. I f you ge
iltds a stastslhe Agamhenmed, her briefcase to go home.
wor k. o
><

Anna exited the building and noticed a gaggle of reporters and news media outside the entrance to the police
station. Gravitating toward the group, she stabthe fringes of the crowd before she asked a man with a camera,
AWhat 6s going on?09

AThey questioned a person of interest for the Stratt
ADo you know who?0
ANo. They Il et him go. Bl odgett is going to make a st



With her thoughts turngpto Tessa, Anna left the crowd and entered the police building. When she exited the
elevator, she saw Tessa sitting at her desk, seemingly lost in whatever she was reading.

AHey, 0 the | awyer said softly.

Tessa heard Annads s uehcinpleasure. She dftechherchead motked intb thablud ody r
eyes. Shaking her head, she |l et out a sarcastic chuckl

il got your note, sorry | mi ssed you.0 Anna took a t

AiThe day went heéownlki I I from

AiRough day, huh?

Tessabs face was devoid of expression. AiYou could sa

Anna pulled the chair next to Tessabs desk up so she

ot her and al mostal koabbubhgitfWant to t
Green eyes looked at the lawyer and softened. Tessa snorted and let out a sigh that came from the center of her

chest. AWe had two witnesses that both knew Dana Str at
Pathfinder. We locatkthe truck right where they said it was. After we got the license plate number and brought the
guy in for questioning. We solidly had him,0 Tessa sai

iSo what went wrong?0 Anna asked.
AYoubdd think the c¢hanc emsngeoférthe hicavould beyatonomicaf bat ddmeedn g a d

if that isnét what happened. 0
Anna put her hand over Tessads and rubbed it slightdl
conference? It was an honest mistake, wasnét it?0
AfYes, itr ewsaesntaend ,wipt h t he same information, |6d do it
Gretchen Smith for his | awyer and unfortunately she ha
eyed Anna. ADo you know her?0
Shaking her head, Annasafll 6 ve heard the name. 0
AfBarracuda sums her up. Shedl |l do whatever she can d
l ook foolish. o
iSo, Bl odgett didndédt have a choice. 0
AiNo, she had him by the balls 8hd whe fachgt hat sthe
Anna | ooked at Tessa with curiosity. iYou dated her?
Tessads mouth curved into a half smile. fAShe thought
Anna scooted her chair even cl,ostelratt oditdhned td ehteelcpt itvhee
ANope, 0 Tessa said in a low voice.
Al just bet youbd be hard to get over, o0 the | awyer s
For a long moment, Tessa |l ooked at the | awsgyiaus debati
rek ationship with any woman | 8ve dated. 0
Anna warily asked, i Why?0o
Tessa ran her fingers through her hair and sucked in
ANever 20 Anna asked, as she captured Tessabs gaze an
Tessa thought of Gus andvin@n the crummiest of days when things in an investigation was going downhill
fast, he had Helento go hométs he want ed that. fANo, | want it, o0 Tessa
With her fingers lazily moving over Testakaypshormer m, Ann
and see if we can put a better spin on your day?o0
Tessa closed her eyes and shook her head. iAs tempti
ANo expectations. Just you and me sharing a glass of

Annads wataes refer yt hing Tessads heart yearned for bu
a killer and satisfying primal needs, along with her sudden longing for a committed relationship, had no place in her
lifed not yet.

It was a long time before éier woman spoke again. Anna let her eyes roam around the area, searching every
nook and cranny and, when she saw no one, she |l eaned i
now anyway. Il 61l only be a Pphomnaed < adrl mawhaWa w tSalkee raar e,
before standing up and winking at the detective as she walked away.

As her eyes looked at the closing elevator doors, Tessa regretted her decision but knew it was thé right one
for now. She sat alone for an@hfifteen minutes before she unlocked a drawer, pulled out her Glock, and pushed it
into her holster. i need to get out of here. o

><



Grabbing her gym bag out of her vehicle, Tessa walked quickly back into the police building. Instead of going
up in the évator, she went down to the gym. There were a handful of other police personnel in the area. Most were
running in place on treadmills, with a few Ilifting wei
claimed it. The first punch was light trsoon she was hitting the leather bag with so much fury others stopped and
stared as they heard tivaomp kathunk f Tessads gloved hands repeatedly con
When her arms could no longer propel her hands forward, Tessa ended the adbeuttag and slid down the
wall to the floor. After taking a long swig from her water bottle, Tessa wiped her face with a towel from her bag
before she blew out a cleansing breath. Looking around, she saw that the room was now empty except for someone
who was skipping rope. Her mind focused on how to proceed with the case then detoured to the woman who
suddenly was occupying her mind mstop. For the first time in a long while, she had lopee possibility of not
going home to emptiness might exist fordhédnna gave her that hopand | sent her awayGetting up, Tessa
didndét bother to changewiospht ilnghaidnnséttead t o go home.
><
She felt like a thief leaving the scene of a crime as she circumvented the reporters, who were still milling
outside tle police departmentWalking into the parking lot, she chirped her car open fifty feet before she got to it.
She sank into the comfort of the Expeditionds seat and
When a day is going badly,ste e ms t hat everywhere you turn disaster
exception. Lights seemed to stay red forever and the drivers in the center of town took it upon themselves to pull out
in front of her without any notice. When she reached the freesteythought it would be clear saillhghe was
wrong. Fifty yards in front of her, a panel truck pulled into the center lane at the exact time that an old clunker did.
The result was a massive traffic | ahmaceidentbcenetcldar. dr i ver 06
The absurdity of the jangled traffic that somehow reflected her day made herQmggbig fucked up mess.
But, she would get past it by refocusing on what was imp@téintling a murderer. Finally, she was able to guide
her wehicle down an off ramp. She made a right and continued down the street until she saw a sign for the Lotus
Blossom Chinese restaurant. Pulling into the parking lot and stopping, she got out and went inside. The pungent
smells made her mouth water, as stenkr eyes run restlessly across the take out menu before she settled on spicy
noodles.
The smell of the food sitting alongside her in the car made her stomach grumble as she waited for her garage
door to open. As she went inside her home, she switchétkedight, and listened to the silence and realized just
how much she wanted what Anna had offered hesmpanionship. In the deepest recesses of who she was, she

knew it was far more thanthdt.Wh at an i di ot | was. 0

She reached for her cell phone, fipd it open, and was ready to dial bef
l ousy and the |l ast thing she needs is for me to subjec
and mind relax slightly. The day was a disaster on so marislbut the one that bothered her most was the
victimbés family. Her mind kept replaying the devastate

After switching on the television, she wandered into the kitchen, got bottle of beer, anibik spoon before
sitting in her chair. While she was slurping her noodles, she heard a news commentatértseypaice brought
in a man who was a person of interest today for the murder of the All American Dana Stratton, only to issue a
statement thiahe was not involved. Although Assistant District Attorney, Mark Blodgett refused to give the name of
the suspect, Channel Nine News learned that a dwel,Waterston, whose picture you see here, was the man police
suspected. The assistant districtattady sai d t hat they had c¢cl ear edhet he man
reporterds word sol i di ffickedlupaswhat she already knew was a
Finishing her noodles, she clicked the set off before dropping the remote onto the couch. She went into her
bedroom and stripped for a shower. Just as she opened the bathroom door, she heard the phone ring. Standing
silently, she wondered if it was Anna or work but decided it was probably some reporter trying to get a leg up on the
othersii | f importaéhtsthey 61 | | eave a message. O
As the warm water cascaded over her body, Tessa closed her eyes and gave her mind and body permission to
relax. She knew that no amount of water would wash away the day but the water gently pounding her body soothed
her. As she braceherself against the tiles, she thought of Anna and their earlier encounter. Anna was kind, gentle,
soothing, and sincerely concerned about whHerherguaMost surp
was down and she let the womanlishoud have taken her up on her offer. Ma 'y
back right nowlt would be so easy to let Anna in to her héatte loving feelings the woman evoked in her were
getting harder to resist. Her need to maintain a shield over hettthaaidcked in and protected all her tender
emotions was slowly dissolving and she was letting it happen.
I n spite of knowing that any thoughts of the | awyer
prevent the images of Anna that frequgcame to mind. She thought about Gus, wondering how he seemed to



manage the stresses of the job, along with a stable and happy famliytiieder how he does it. Maybe | should
askhimThe thought made her s hd k dedddheera rh etahde aenndd |oafu giht. ififHell

Twisting off the water, she toweled off before crawling under the sheets and closing her eyes. The day was
disastrous on so many levels yet, she focused on the blue eyes that looked at her not in judgment but in eoncern. Sh

smiled, and then closed her eyes as sleep overtook her.



Chapter Eighteen

Tessa sat in her car outside the police station located on Justice Square and repeated a familiar mantra for her
j ob. ifiHeart detached, mi nd feaered hemlicestatibomeithmewng from her
determination. Those she passed by that spoke to her,
suspected they were only greeting her out of curiosity. No doubt, some of them dubtheddstectivevho made
the department look ba&he knew that they had made the right call with Waterston.

><

For an hour, she went over all the information in the murder book. She also had called the university and made
an appointment with Dr. Thomas Fullerton, whal lextensive knowledge about alchemy. When Gus arrived, she
looked at him with a grim expression.

iwe arendt going to find this guy, if you keep comin

AHey, |1 &m not the enemy. o

Looking at her partner, Tessa let a shadow ofiasme f or m around her | ips. Al &d&m s
fi didnf)t sleep much. o

iYo never do when we have this kind of case. 0

ﬁTh pieces don6t seem to be falling into place this

Gus regarded his part nebrudts twoeyd swialnld. nTohdedye da | wiaNyost dyce.

AfiWe need to go back to the beginning, 0 Tessa said wi
vehicle. o

il put out a BOLO when we first got the caasuehato Gus s
we need to go back to the beginning. That means the va

Tessa nodded toward the case file in Gusdés hand. ATa
anything unusual . o

Afterstud/i ng all the pictures, Gus shrugged. AiThe only t
Whoever the perp is, he knew enough not to | eave any t
a cop or someone in law enforcement. 0

i Ma y Iihink we need to rework our profile. Whoever did this has knowledge about what we look for in a
crime. o

AThat doesndt necessarily mean the perp is in |l aw en
shows on the box that feature justa t . And, it takes no time to look it wup

AThat 6s true. We need to go to the university, o Tess
been able to find out, these are r elsdaupacdceetingwitboneofyt hi ng
t he professors at the university who can tell us mor e

AWhen?o

Al told him wetdqdrttey.t()heTreessaat priicckeed up the phone and

ASilverstein. o

AThis i s Jaicnodbyanyltihdi nygouelfse on the Stratton computer

AEverything that was deleted was school wor k. | 6ve pr
she took over the |l ast two years. o

fi need that information, o0 Tessa said with impatienc

AiSurle,hdwd someone bring them right down. o

ANo, you bring them. I mi ght have questions. 0

><

Tessa looked in thoughtful contemplation as she perused each page that Silverstein brought her. The victim
was as thorough in her studies as she was at sports. Nwiggurses she took, nothing jumped out &b ey
were what she expected from someone who wasneik

Gus asked hi m, AAny indication that she was hiding s
stuff from her computer?0
The man shook hisheadlNot t hat | could find. I f she had an eras

|l eave traces and | didndot f
Tessa said, AOk, thanks fo
Gus watched the man go. AW

files. O
Tessa puckered her mouth before she tented her fingers and slowly tapped the tips together. Her eyes fixed on

the stack of paper from Dana Strattondés hdomp BSther shbiorka

ind any indication that hap
royour time. o0
Wo n tthat Inas dorhethindineore Ythancherschawl a c o m
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| ace, Tessa said in a cli

Dr. Thoma Fullerton looked like the typical professor. He had snowy wisps of white hair and wore jeans with
a herringbone wool jacket that had the requisite elbow patches. His ready smile accentuated his face, deeply lined by

age. But nothing masked the twinklehiis clear blue eyes.
AHow may | help you, Det ect
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Putting his glasses back on, the doctor | ooked at th
considerthem®t r el evant ?0

Anxious to move forward, Tessa said, Al guess that i

With a twinkle in his eyes, Dr . Fullerton said, i Ah,
would solve a myster iAé8 Heushookdhis khear research, th
connotations. Unl ess you know the why, you wil!/ never
know what it is, for there are too many connotations to give you a definitive adswét.e gave t he detecti
apologetic smile. ATherebébs no one right answer . o0

Both Gus and Tessa stood up. AThank you for your tim
mi ght help us wedd appreciatesaidal iThbacks &hgadedot he

AiLi ke |I said, they can have multiple meanings. I 61 1
potential message, 06 the doctor paused, ibut know that

After getting in the Crown Vic, GusaskddiBack t o the scene?0

Tessa nodded, before she turned her head and |l ooked

Gus gave his partner a sideways glance. iDo what ?0

AfJuggle the job and family 1ife. Do you have to negl

Withas| i ght shrug, Gus said, ASometi mes | have no choi
Itds not easy and takes commitment to pull it offel h a

ANo reasonéjust curious. o0

AUhuh. 06 He knew ayhlkatarbasos forpeeery guestion she hslked. Stopping for a light, Gus
stole a glance at Tessa. Her jaw was set and her eyes focused dothediscussion was over.

><

As Gus and Tessa walked through the tall weeds and the debris littering the loptégproken glass,
needles, a crack vile, used condoms, whiskey bottles, and beer cans.

il can see why the | ady across the street wants this
CSlcleaned mostofitupafewdaysdgopur etedhdé6tit now. 0

Tessa shook her head as she kicked a can out of her way. She surveyed the area where they found the body and
saw a multitude of shoeprints. It was the light rain of two days before that allowed her to see just how many people
visited the scee.

A makeshift memorial at the tree nearest the chalk outline of the body had candles, stuffed animals, messages,
and other paraphernalia left to immortalize the basketball player. Tessa bent down, picked up one of the notes, and
read it.Dana, you wereny hero.Closing her eyes briefly, she refolded the paper and put it back.

Al think we need to get someone out here and | ook at
Gus shrugged. AGood idea. o0 He flipped open his tatte
Tessashooker head. #Al doubt whoever did &hbemaypjustbhd t ake th
cocky enough to do something |ike that. o She glanced a
AEven though a cruisewoubdest blyl egevyg Haméoheuti metto
Al dl 1l get someone on it as soon as we get back. 0

Moving closer to where the body was and crouching down, Tessa looked at the partially obliterated white line
t hat had encircl ed trheafdfeiardmed dwhatfi Tihef purod esrs otrhe | nt e

satanic worship. I candt wrap my head around that. Wit
personal. Whoever killed her k wvested pdnmagram isladattenmptiorreduce f t ha
the significance of the individual. I f we go by that t
girl és accomplishments or wanted to dominate her. o
AYou think sexual domination?0d Gus asked.
Tessd ooked up. il dondét get that feeling. I dondét thir
fading outline. AWe need to figure out how this happen
Gus walked the perimeter of the outl i ntat bythedeptal t i me
of the cuts on her body, whoever killed her felt a sense of rage. And, if our thinking is that she knew her
a s s a i0 lheagave higpartner a thoughtful lédokil dondét t hink we can rule out an
basketball team. Thepach indicated that everyone liked the girl but, as you said earlier, no one is that good.
Someone didnét | i ke her. o6 He gestured at the outline.
Tessa let her eyes take in the surroundings, which were typical of@awind ol der ar ea. AThis i
place that someone with a dead body in their trunk jus

Al agree. 0



AiwWe should run all the team players and otrbwr st aff
knitted. Al think we should also check the opposing pl

Gus jotted another note. AMaybe a disgruntled fan. o

Tessa thought about the comment AiThis was too perso

ANot if heds a stalker. o

APossibly. mWwhderver itshe he wanted her to suffer, but

correct usage, the use of the paralyzing drug tells us that. He wanted her to watch her own death and be unable to
stop it.o

Gus stood beside his partner as theybothsuy ed t he surrounding houses. ASom
knows. Itds time we canvas the area again and find som
><
After failing to have any response to their knocks on a half dozen houses, the two detectives finally found a
door that someoneanesw ed. An el derly man with white hair and eyel

nothind. o

How do you know that?06 Gus asked. AWe haven6t asked

|l saw you snooping around where tkaowgnotit hgod. &ill e

Did you know Dana Stratton?0 Tessa asked.

|l said I dondédt know nothiné, o the man said belliger
Tessa stared at the interior of the home for a long moment before she let her eyes rest directly on the man.

AWhat 6s your name?0
iHenriyt eNho

ATel | me , Henry, what did

a

jun 1 B 1 e ! Jen 1

think about a murd

you er r
ppened and it wondt be t he
nSo t h

[
iNot the first time it h
Tessabs eyebrows knitted.

meone was murdered er
AiNoO .
AYou said it happened before. Was someone killed aro
AAbout twenty years ago. 0
AiDo you know who it was?0
ALi ke | said, I dondét know nothiné. Now, go away and
Gus pulled out a card. Between the doorjamb and thedoor, shoved it at the man. il f
Mr. White, give me a call .o

Back out on the sidewalk, Gus made a notation about the earlier murder. Tessa let her eyes rest on the only
house where they had gotten any information.
AThink t heaenaBerrtermembwao s anything more?o0

Shaking his head, Gus said, AThereds no one else aro
want to know and, if they do, they arenét going to tel
in for questioning. o

A cold wind blew and Tessa shivered. AfSomeone here k

AMaybe so,0 Gus said with a shrug. iMaybe when we in
some answer s. | t owogqudtd nadmnt o tbhee ra deatde citdievae tt o go to al l h

Tessa nodded. She | ooked at Mary Bertrambs home and

the interview they had with the woman. With her grandson finding the body, thawwas clearly distressed. Her
being upset didndt change when Whasehelpsat abguhthatdnsmethgyg and s o
elseiLet 6s visit Mrs. Bertram again. o0 Tessa shivered aga
memory that made her shudder.

The woman who answered the door was clearly not expecting company. She had on a heavy robe and pink
fuzzy slippers were on her feet.

il dve told you all I know, 0 she said before she yawn

ASorry to bothetrr ymud a@wus ns aiMd .s . Ber

AYou accused the wrong man, so you thought youdd com

Tessa ignored the comment . Ailt was your grandson who
would visit with you again. Wecandot her e or downtown itds your choice. 0

fiYou coulda asked me yesterday when | brought Joey i
the neck of her robe and motioned for the t wthatdet ectiyv
didndét already say, 0 she said as she shuffled her slip

Unmoved by the womanés predicament, Tessa said, iAr e



il told you | didnoét. o

iBeing simkandgesdtvtbabeen in bed this morning?0 Tess

AYes, 0 Mary said in irritation iwhat does that have

ADi dndt you say the other day that you sleep with yo
street?0 Tessa said.

AYes. 0O

i noticed the window is open. Why is that?06 Gus int

Al thought the fresh air would help. o

Tessa gave the woman a sideways gl ance. iMaybe the n
for fresh air too. o

Marybés eyefisl nteaorlrdo weoduu it wasndt open. 1 tds real quiet
ti me Maybe this will get that | ot cleaned up. o

OHave you remembered anything else about that night?
sickandtat our being here is a big imposition, but we real

Shaking her head, Mary ignored Tessa and concentrate
show about the girl, | 6ve wrackéddngyebsai h, couyidng eme m
you al/l I know. 0

Gus smiled at the woman. AThank you for trying, Mr s .

Back in Gusds v e hhopelyo feel DettesVhah kind of sapply thidg.is that to sagd why
do | always have to be the bad cop?0

Gus laughed. AYou know you love it.o

Tessa grinned and held up her thumb and forefinger f
l unch, 0 Tessa said. Ailtds gmy oturn to pay, so you pick

Chuckling, Gus said, ANow, why couldndt you be that

Tessa stared at her partner. fBecause | think she kn
her breath?o

AWas it whiskey or oneeef {fhestebechdsmedhei desPnkBesi
anything about what happened. 0o

ASmel |l ed |

i ke whiskey to me. 0
hink, i f | |l i ved here, |l 6d be a drinker t



Chapter Nineteen

Entering Ramonds Pi zz e rpépperonitpéppersponiong, and teli meats dssaultedf pi z z
the detectivebds noses. As they stood at the glass coun
counter said, AHow ya doin today, Detectives?0

Gus smiled and noadsldi.c € Gofo dt. hd 6rhd athalvever s and iced

AAnd you?0 the man asked, |l ooking at Tessa.

APl ain, with a glass of water. o

The two detectives took their slices and drinks to a table. They were glad for the time away from the case. A
newspaper leffonthetamleaught Tessads attention and she picked it

story about Dana Stratton. Her eyes quickly scanned the article about how her loss affected her family and the team.
AfRead this,d Tessa said, has paetsbodeddihecpiape.
Gus picked up the paper and s hove-fleetohe. Besidekyoui n her di
know as well as | do how reporters always make things
With a knowing smile, Tesa nodded. iYeah, how Imadniyd nt & ttnesSehyh ativheaoth e
the paper and began reading the article about the trial, which Anna litigated.

><
Although thandictment of three memberstbE Petroff family dealt a significant blow, éi-ederal Attorney in
charge of the case doubts there will be a lasting impact. The prosecutorM¥daelsons a i d AUnf ortunate

Petroff organization replaced those convicted as soon as they were arrested. The fight to rid our country of criminal
factions is ongoing. While an arrest and a conviction are positive steps, we cannévérhest cr i mi nal s don.
><

AWhat 6s so interesting?0 Gus asked.

Tessa |ifted her he drdezond, ¥ool was seadinglabdutthe Petroffa@nvictionc a s e

AYour girlfriendbs case right??2?0

ASheébs not my girlfriend, so give it a rest.o

Gus smirked at Tessads words. iYeah, and I 6m not mar

AfiHey, 1 6&m happy for you. | tds abouk. di me you had som

Tessa snort egiveitarasiandpayouobnderstand?o

Gus |l aughed AfiHey, | saw the way you two | ooked at e
tag along?d

Tessa wadded up her napkin andethuc&@edoit at hi m. i D

AThe way she was | ooking at you, I didndét stand a ch
morning that the mob isndt too happy with the results
out on her. o0

Liti ng her eyes and focusing them squarely on Gus in &
along with the job?06 She wouldnét Il et her partner know

iYeah, I suppose it dommeunitday théymdlt wantitonsentd dreessage péaw i z e d
enforcement by killing her. o

Tessads |l ook was |l evel and flat as she kept her exte
she said. Inside, she was shaking.

AJust | i kef utshe ijtdls, paGus said.

Tessa took a swallow of her water, shook her head, and remained silent, as she tried to keep the bile from
reaching her throat.
ADid she mention anything about that when you two ha
Quickly looking away from herpr t ner and at her pizza slice, Tessa sa
it.o
AMaybe she doesndt know, 06 he said, with his eyebrows
when he mentioned a possible hit, that his information upsettiead been a while since his partner had someone
in her |ife. I n fact, hedd bet his next paycheck that
was the lawyer. When Mikaelson turned up yesterday, he could tell that the cheetistegribthem was
unmistakable.

Tessa gave her partner a quizzical | ook AWhy the in
Gus shrugged, and then smiled. Al just was having a
She said, iSounds | ike a fishing expedition to me. o
Holding up his handswih hi s pal ms toward Tessa, he said, fdHey,



Regarding Gusbds comment, Tessa wondered what he saw
thing between her and Anna. AAnd what is it that youdv
Al hed dt hat, for the first time in all the years webd
Il i ke you did yesterday with the | awyer. o He eyed Tessa

one, 0 he sai d,herbwratidciitn gd i hdinndste |hfa pfpoern .
Heds fWebhd .better be getting back. o
While Gus drove, Tessa looked out the window and wrestled with the thought of Anna being in possible
danger. Surely, she had received threats from disgruntled defendants on more therasionLike Gus said, it
goes with the jobShe looked at her watch.6 | | c al | her before we start the int
><
AfiDo you have a copy of the roster from the basket bal
looked over the schedsl of t he interviews that were set up for that

AYeah. d Gus moved sever al papers around on his desk
it across to her.

Tessa | ooked t he tpeaygeweorveerab Ifiedl otock ssdhedulte everyone. (

iltds going to be a long afternoon, 0 Gus said.

iwWe can get a feeling for them and then, if anyone i

tomorrow. 0
Flipping through her r orumbgreShe listdhedstostlze rifgiogyandlitheAlnad@® 6 s wo r

catch her breath when she heard, AAnna Mikael son. 0
Tessa stammered. dAHey. 0
Anna felt the stress of her day fade away and she sm
Feeling her shouldersrela Tessa | et out the breath she was hol din
AfGood to hear. o
il never asked you how your meeting in DC went.o
Awhy dondét | tell you about it tonight at dinner 2?0
Ails that an invitation?od
Anna smil ed. feSrorctalolf ibtuta |ddadt er.adt h
Al |like the sound of that. Anna?bo
AfYes. o

AGus told me that the Petroff organization mdéght wan
worried about you.

Anna sighed. fAYes, | know ahlat atboowdd Gttt .wdntd oyndU twa nw
Al ol | bring it up at dinner. o
il know you will, o0 Anna said with a slight 1l augh.
Gus tapped her desk. ATheydre here. o
Tessa nodded, before returning her attentickyput o t he
up?o
ASure. o
AWhat ti me?0o
AWhy dondt you call me | ater, when youbre free, and
iSounds good to me. Bye. o0
ABye. o
><

Five-four was on the small side for a basketball player especially at the division one level dndingco

newspaper article§€arson and Stratton are the one, two punch that leads their team to a divisiondgta sat

across from the basketball guard and marveled at how well developed her muscles were. Her body built for power.
i Ms . Cargon, fohankming in today, o6 Tessa said with a
The girl nodded.

AiDo you object to my taping what we say?o0

iNo, itds cool . I still canét believe what happened
AiWere you friends?0

AWedr e smuoheor®weg are teammat es. I watch her back she
ADid you ever see or know if anyone paid her unwante
Tinads eyes welled with tears. AEver yone wanted to Kk

and that made herumemf or t abl e. 0o



Al n what way?o

With a slight chuckle as she wiped her nose, Tina sa
up to her and ask for her autograph or to have a pictu

AHow did she handle that?0

il 't embar renshe teain wouddrstop foMdinner after an away game, she always wanted to stay in
the bus. 0 The girl shrugged. Al think she was self con
l ooked at Tessa. fAYou know what | mean?o

ANot r eatedivesaid. t he de

ifiShe once told me that, for years she hoped that whe
happened, then she hated it. She didnét I|ike the atten

ADi d she ever s aonelaving & diushog heaobsending herdhreatermge | s ? 0

The girl shook her head and scrunched her |I-ips towar
mail s. We al/l participated in a blbans$ hat ¢hat cwiatch sk«

ADo you know if she participated on that?09

Tinads eyes closed as she thought. AMaybe once or tw
once and | coul dittelwlassnhba wvhesn &ktionhdka pipryt toh ihreg. s$Shua i wass am

ADo you know if anyone paid her particular attention

AYou mean | ike stalking her?0

AYes. o

i No Coach keeps an eye out for us. Thereds a group
them as stalke s , much | ess murderers. o

ADo they have names?0

The basketball player frowned. iYou dondt seriously
guestioning look on the detectiveds face medmahageis ai d, fi N
sixty-f i ve and most of them use canes. 0

AJust because they are old doesndt mean they canbdt Kk
t hen spread them across the table. iAre any of them in

Tina looked through he pictures and picked one up. fiHere, these
home. 0

Tessa took the picture, looked at the men, shook her head, and sighed.

il told you none of them would hurt Dana. o

ADo you know if she had a special someone?0

ALIi beoeydriend?o0

AYes. 0O

AiNot that | know olffac&sdhei washptr eatgasdrBigdtt hought
AFrom what | could tell, her social Il ife was nonexiste

AThank you for your time, TinafidfTgouatht a&kdodpaaryd h
a call éok?0

ASure, 0 the girl said, before she | eft the interroga

><

Later in the afternoon, Gus waited outside of the room where his partner was interviewing the scorekeeper.
When they came out, he motehfor Tessa to join him.
AWhat do you have?o0

il dm getting ready to interview the trainer, Rod Gam
years ago. o

Tessa focused only on her partner. AfAnNnd we know this

A had Mi ke r heckoraall theaptayery and staff o see where they live and if they had any
priors and up comes this guybés arrest. o

ADid it stick?d0 Tessa asked cautiously.

ANo, the girl dropped the charges. 0 He handed Tessa

ils he oiw?0t her e n

AYep. 0 Gus grinned. ishall we?0

><

Rod Gambado was a well built man with olive skin and jet black hair. Just looking at him, Tessa could see that
he took great care in his appearance.
AMr. Gambado, 0 Gus began. 0 Yobuadsrkee ttbhael Ih etaeda m?0ai ner f



iYeah, I am, 0 he said confidently.

Gus nodded. fiThen | take it you had contact with Dan

The man shrugged. ANot really. She had remarkabl e en

Tessalookd at the trainer thoughtfully. AYou werenod6t her

The man smiled at Tessa and it made her skin crawl.

Al was the trainer for the wrestling team during her

Tessa pressed her | ips t gogsayidyehat yoa negter Had amkcentactaith t he ma
Dana?bo9

AiFor the most part, thatoés true, 0 the trainer said.
intravenous fluids before and after the game. 0

AWhy didnét you maGueasked.r sit out instead?90

iSomeone | i ke Dana wouldnét sit out a game because o

AiShe had a true athletebs mentality then, o Tessa sai

AShe was one in a million. o

Gus eyed the trainer. il ntravealouksnowluedgse ?dDoes t hat

fi have a degree in physical therapy. Il 6m wor king to

The two detectives eyed one another.

AYou |l ose your money c¢lip, Rod?0 Gus asked.

The trainer frowned. ANo, I dondét own one.

Tessa tapped on a pieceofpape iYour name is Rodney S. Gambado. I s

AiYeah, whatoés the big deal ?0

AYou use your middle name, Rod?o

ANo, why would | 2?0

ADid you ask Dana out and she turned you down?0 Tess

iNo . | &m marriied woBeé sli de unet hical to date a player.

Gus smiled at the man. ASays here that you were char

AThat was all a misunderstanding. The charges were d

Tessa rubbed an eye wit h girhdropded thegclkargestafterereceiingdeath A Say s
t hreats. Know anything about that, Rod?0o

iNo, I dondét. What does that have to do with Dana??o

AWhere were you Sunday night?06 Gus asked.

AiMy wife and | were coming home from a vacation in t

Gusshok his head. fACan you verify that?0o

AYeah, our pltamier tgotSumd aat miighet . o

iYou go straight home, Rod?0 Tessa asked.

AYes. 0O

Gus smiled at the man. AWhat time did you get home?0

Al dondét know, stohnmerwhyerle gaureosusn.ddo t e n

AYou ywherne once you got home?0 Tessa asked.

ANo. O

Tessa continued the questioning. AAny witnesses?0

AiYes, my wife.o

ADo you have a number where | can reach her now?0 Gu

AYes. o

Tessa shoved a pad of paper and a pen across the tab

The two detectives took the number and left the room.

Five minutes | ater, Gus returned to the room. #AYou c

il told you | was with my wife, o the man said, as he

iDonét |l eave town, 0 Gus warned, as he waited for the



Chapter Twenty

By five oéclock, Gus and Tessa had interviewed most
head trainer, and the two assistant coaches.

Gus wearily plopped down into his deskneahadir . ASur e

ALet s not rule him out completely, 0 Tessa offered.

Gus searched his partnerés face. AThe timeline doesn

Al know. Wedll just | eave him on t he nbsaredboubisithaner f or
the vic should be elevated to sainthood. o Tessa bit he
somet hing. It was as if someone coached them about wha

Gus raised his eyebrowaeaeh, 6hkeisang. withkae small chu
He shrugged. ilf they tell us some of the | ocker room
i mportantly, on the team or the school . 0

iYeah, I g ue s s .the birlsdinter@etved knew ankhing abgut tlee fmurder. What about your
group?o

AfExcept for the trainer, they were |like your s, rehea
who the murderer might Bethey were protecting a teammate, that al | . 0

il had Silverstein check to see if the vic had a My
one blog site that someone just put up called The Dana Stratton Memorial. He found that many of the bloggers wrote
aboutthevicandsdi she was a prima donna, who wore her celebrit
teammates didndt want to say. o0

Tessa tapped a pen on her desk. AEver yone | intervie
be comments like tha? 0

iGood question. Maybe itdéds | i ke | said, dondt speak

Tessamassaged her forehead with her thumb and forefingere n r ubbed her eyes. i We 6 ve
end. That trainer was our best lead oftaed and t hat's not even close to being

AHey, wedre only four days into the investigation. o
solve cases in a matter of days or even ftihefunaral hour . 0 H
tomorrow. Oréwho doesnédt . o

Tessa raised her chin a notch and gave her partner a
circus. o0

AYep. 0 Gus smiled and nodded toward a man coming in

Tessa |l ooked apbabdi agkegdgoufiWer e?d

AYou two had a | ot of interviews today, 06 Their Capt a

Tessa shook her head. ANothing much panned out. The
witness refused to tefst, so they had no choice but to dismiss the charges. His wife gave him an alibi for last
Sunday. Other than that, we dondt have much to go on.
She cocked her head. faEx ¢ ehpet vfiawrd sa frad rhey 6cl iimitthatl sh o

ADo you think the father is involved?0

iNo, he and his wife were at the hospital. Everyone

ADo you have a profile?0

Tessa shook her head. AThe mur der wlhnew.ldecused @sumed , s o t
sharp instrument to cut the vic and had means to obt ai
nada. 0

il ve asked Roger Rudisil/|l if he could give us a han

With a raised eyebrow, TessasdidWwe r eal ly dondét need his help. Besi de
case?0

Al think you should take whatever help you can get, 0

AWedre only four days into the murder, 0 Tessa said.

Alt wondt hurt to bounde hyo wrgrperesf iolre noafyfb ehihme armd sad

Tessa folded her arms.

AfiHe said he could give us a half hour. He should be

Gus said, i need to make a quick call to the wife. o

The captain |l ooked atd Joxndad. dfi lsicotuean tho m. hedderdan venm y
heés doing this as a personal favor, so play nice. 0



Gus rejoined them and said, AiDonbét worry boss, we wo
get . O

Tessa glared at her partner as theaiapt/alked away.

AWhat 20 Gus said.

When her phone rang, Teéd@ma picked up and heard Annab

Turning her back on her partner, Tessa quietly said,

ifGuess we were thinking ofesaskbvenhat &fastBlarsamé&ril

Aildm sorry, Anna, | 6m going to have to pass. Somet hi
away. 0

Anna didndédt hide her disappointment. A Oh, I was so |

AMe, too, Whaedsawsaing. W|th me? Why donét | meet her?
nowfACan | get a rain check?

AfiYes, 0 Anna said, before adding, AWill you cal/l me |

Al wi || Listen, I have to go. Someone is here to sp

Aok, bye. 0

When she hung up her phone, she saw Gus grinning. i Wa

AGive it a rest. o

><
Al t hough Tessa had heard about Roger Rudisillds prow

captain introduced him, she was surprised, for he was Inatt she expected. He had a medium build, was in his
fifties, with round wire rimmed glasses, a balding head, and a bushy, steel gray beard.

His handshake was strong and Tessa could feel his ey
final 'y put a face with the name, 0 as she shook the manos

Gus smil ed. fi H s your bowling?d

The profil I k my team was gl ad when

Once their u , Roger mewhatyoer seri ous.
assessment is.

AThereds not much to tell since th
scene, along with those from the aut
say before | tell you what webre thi

AFair enough. o0 Roger nodded, and r
before he moved on to the next. AThi r
person had a steady hand. o6 He held a picture close t
hesitation point. Thatos probably the first cut made.
S
n

case is stildl in
psy and tohe autop
nking. o

e
(0]

began to sort th
S per s cdandvthes v e

throwyouof f track. At the ame ti me, I dondét think you can
Tapping his finger o t he medical examiners report,
because it indicates that the killerwdsddbdbtdnwanuntdaesv
limitations. That leads me to believe that on some level the victim knew her assailant and that the perp cared about
her. o0 He pursed his |lips as he stared at oneneciod t he p
deliberate manner. That tells me that, whoever did thi
ABut they are deep, 06 Gus countered. AWoul dnét that
Roger answered, ANot in the classiwcadeptmsel 6d fcaoin
but this is too neat and too clean to be considered
Tessa added, AThe perps out there are getting as ¢
AYoubre right about etdhatt, tDhet ecootrioee.rdd sRageeroritoo ki T he
was evident given the substantial tearing around the v
In a low voice, Gus said, AThey use althesdrofads of for
bitch raped her. o
Tessabs face contoured into a grim expression. il
The hand of the profiler rested on Tessads should
h a
i

[OI=E i o =

t t
er s
ve |
S Cc

mind. Tounde st and who it is and why they murdered, we
Gus joined the conversation. iSomet hing about th
murder is too clean.o
The profiler swept his handoveeTs saés desk. #Als this all you have?o
ANo, we thought we had a suspect. What do you think
dead ringer for the vic?0



Roger nodded. AThat is rather odd. o

Gus let out a small laugh before he shook his héddt was t oo easy, Roger. |t was
handed to us on a platter. o

Awhat items did you find at the scene, Detective Jac

ANot hing. We donét even have the true crime scene. T
tookammey clip from the scene and we | ater found out he
evidence bag and handed it to the man.

Roger peered at the clip through the clear plastic a
her friends can be connected to this item?0

ANope. The only possible Iink is that the vicbos fath
someone today that has the same initials, if you look only at his first and midd|8 rmeachex raperaest. But his
wife gave him an alibi, though we dondét take it as sol

Gus interjected, AWe checked all her friends, family

AYoubre sure it wasndt the fatherodés money clip?o0

AHeds clean. No one wid tihntidar, Wi eOuesd seavear. saw him

The profiler | ooked at the detectives. ADid any of t
those initials?o

Tessa flexed her jaw. AThe one with those specific i

AAs SGasisd, thereds something distinctly out of step i
profile and not limit it to those initials on the money élithey may not be relevant. The person you are looking for
is clever and is disguised insuchaw t hat you probably wondét see him for
Tessa held up her hand. AWait a minute. Are you sayi
perp disguises himself so well that we nwsomebnewhoesscogni ze
so highly regarded as a profiler. o
Rudisill fixed Tessa with a sharp | ook. Al can tel.l
early thirties, and a loner, who probably works at a job that often overlooks hisi patént I dondét think t
you any closer to who it is. Assumptions can be dangerous, Detective. With your lengthy experience in homicide, |
am confident that you know that what school thawght you
to ook outside the box to make a break in a case. Wha
l'ips, the profiler smiled before picking up his copy o
youfindoutagt hi ng new, please cal/l me . 0
Wit h a i aze, Tessabs eyes focused on the pro
r
a

—

c

Roger h a moment, and then said, Al can te

Gus said,
v
f
e

f

d lutr Theafdngral i iorourowe ldstand$ ta reasan that, if the perp
knew t he 6l 1 be there. o
a
0

The pro ised his eyebrows. ALet me know I

i f
wed to sl its, oOBsalawaste oftime leliodddis nathingt he ma
l ready know. 06 She gathered up all the

i
With eyes
that we didn
the murder folder.
ANot a total waste of time, 06 Gusfislag dwad oowl yt. h & Hmea rcko.
AfYeah, arendét we good detectives, 0 Tessa said sarcas
Gus stood up. il dm heading out . I promi sed Helen 1| 06d
Why not ask your lawyer r i end out for supper. I't might get you to r
Tessa | ooked at Gyosjustgneditassiti dlhered.s mWithhli ng going oné
romanceénot hing. Now hurry along home to the little wo
Ashewval ked away, Gus said, iSee you in the morning. o
AOh, and, 06 Tessa said to his retreating back, Al et H
as he lifted his hand, gave it a shake, and continued to the elevator.



Chapter TwentyOne

A Wherhee hell is it?0 Tessa growled, as she sorted thr
went to Gusobdés desk to see if it was there.
The newspaper she had noticed in the morning was sti

She remembered Gus telling her that some nameless person in the crime unit speculated that the mob might seek
revenge on the lawyer. Calling Anna and asking her about the Petroff threat again would probably result in the same

casual brush offshe had preoly but it was worth another try. Grabbin
|l istened to it ring before she heard the | awyerds voic
AHi , this is Anna, you know what to do. o

When she heard the beep, Tessaorsrayi da b ofiuHe ydi nAnnenra ,a nid st
call you earlier but one thing lead to another along with the stack of papers on my desk keeps growing. | really want
to talk to you about the Petroff family threat. Call/l m

Replacing the receiver, Tessa sighed. She disappointed when the call went to voicemail. She blinked
several times with the realization that thWhekdichg of An
that happen®he shook her head and looked at the paper on hed d@skow, she seded to focus all her energies
on the Stratton case.

><

When Tessa next looked at her wristwatch, she noted it was close to midnight. She had found a reference in
one of the papers Dana Stratton wrote regarding alternative medicine. In the reporttstaboubthe use of herbs
and other natural remedies. To the casual reader that meant nothing. When Tessa read the footnote, she felt a tingle
goupherspines hedd seen it befor e. 0 Hebs, Sfellsartd Paliansritten byfRek. enced a
Santana. She noted the same reference twelve more times.

AThis candét be a coincidence. Can iit?0

With rapid taps on the keyboard, Tessa typedbs, Spells, and Potions She found t hat the bo
a large following, most of who identified with tleecult. Reading further, she discovered that occultism is the study
of hidden wisdom or truth, which loosely related to what Professor Fullerton had told them earlier.

She was surprised to read that many consider occultism a religion. The beliefaigibe is that every
human being is a divine soul. Inside each body that resides in the material world is a trapped, imperfect God. The

religion believes that each person creates the God and
Tesa ran the name R. J. Santana through the police database and found that he had sevérallarrests
di smi ssed. Running her eyes over the mands arrest shee

for operating a business without a licedid@s busines3 Magical Knowledge and Occult Wisdom.

Once she typed the mands name and did a search for h
Restin. When she saw the businessdéds addr ebody, shedeb si x bl
the beginnings of the tingle that told her she was on the righttrecincidences were adding up.

Taking the money clip out of the evidence bag, then out of a plastic bag, Tessa looked at it again with new
eyes. The initials certainly ctilbe those of Santana. She thought about the trainer, who had an alibi, albeit a shaky
one, and felt that they should keep him on the Iist as
what Santanabs story is?0

She played with thenoney clip as she tried to formulate a scenario that included Santana. Her eyes looked at
the object where the crime lab indicated there was a stamp presumably of the manufacturer. She could almost make
out some sort of drawing and took a magnifying gtagsof her desk. She held the round glass as close as she could
to the image before pulling it bagkhe other side of the clip, butting against the stamp, obscured a part of it. Prying
the two pieces apart, she wedged a coin between the parts, anddodkaghin with the magnifying glass. It was
then she was able to discern what it was.

AA goat 2?0 She |l ooked at the crime | abbés fifmnldiwmeg s and
seen t hi s Gsingrhackthr@ughehe bistory oretinternet Explorer browser, she came to the page she
was looking for. The same gelilte figure stared at her. It was a Baphomet or the Sabbatic Goat, which dated back
to the crusades. There was a referentbad<nights Templar, who supposedly worshipree idol. As Tessa read
more about the goat, she rubbed her eyes. She looked at the image on the money clip and then to the one on the
screen. Had she found the link she was searching for or was it another dead end? Her guhisli fiter

Tessa cornidered the wisdom of waking a judge and getting a warrant. She could assemble a team and have a
mi dnight raid that would sumpr idoe 6tjhest dmarmeeaecitGoodn s .1  HAriurss
damn sure heds thetoneheée Sheédalgo ai mbdd Gwsth the manobs
could bring him in for questionidigt he mor ning coul dnét come fast enough.



><
Tessa had gone home long enough to take a quick shower and change her clothes. By six, Tessa was back at
herdesk reading more about the occult, the goat, and R.J. Santana. When Gus finally arrived, she was on him
instantly with the information.

Tessa allowed a small amount of the excitement she w
thisiswhawe 6ve been | ooking for. o

ifiYeah, could be buté i

ABut what Gus? His initials fit the money <c¢clip and t
multiple timeséobviously, she took what shbeookeadd t o he

AisSlow down, 06 Gus softly chided. He saw the dark circ
any sleep at all 2?0

Tessa rubbed her eyes and quietly said, AMurderers d

AUnl i ke you right?2?o

Ignor i ng t he question and avoiding his eyes, Tessa con
mur der er . Il s Santana that person? Could be or, maybe h
figure i f heéscah bhendguhemain for questioning. o

ADo we have a picture?o

Tessa held up a black and white computer generated p
on Gusbs desk. AThis is from his website, 0 she said wi

Guslookedatthpi ct ure then back to his partner. fAYoudbre not

Al 61l give you the Iink and you can |l ook for yoursel

A genuine laugh | eft Gusédés mout h. AHe | ooks Ilikeél d

Tessa smiled. iwWhen weidattdhl pp cwiutrfe hiormswérianan usee c

AiSounds | ike a plan, d Gus said as he |l ooked at the p
doing surveillance with us at the church?9

iYeah, I got it o 8dker,eMinstonoPometog &ile rtarsyt. ni ght

Gus |l ooked at his watch. fAWe should |leave in about a
get you some coffee? You look like you can use it.o

AThanks, but | et me get it. I drained the last of th

><

It was a dreary, blustery day with threatening skies and a cold wind that seemed to swirl around and chill a
body to the core. As expected, the number of people attending the funeral was enormous. Satellite dishes from
television trucks reached high intoe sky as reporters circled the attendees for an interview.

Tessa and Gus, along with the four other detectives, scrutinized the mourners as they passed into the church
and by the closed coffin before settling into a pew. Gus, noticing the look onthisipar 6 s st oi c face as

with her arms folded, followed her gaze. iwWe candt mak
ifiThose vultures dondédt even have the decency to stay
Gus said, Al dondtotl inkuec hi twee ictahne rd ob uatb otuhte rtehbesm. no

Surveillance cameras sent a live feedback to the police station, where a tech was monitoring them for any
suspicious activity. At the main entrance, Marcus Gentry, a detective who was clearly taller than most, discreetly
took pictures of everyone who entered. When a man in his twenties with dark hair purposely shielded his face with a
cap, Detectives Winston and Baker pulled him out of the line.
Detective El eanor Baker was a compacSthewam&re,d,wmMoVhhaa d
your name?o
ALet me go! | yout ohradtt, on etehde tnoa nt eclolunt er ed.
Moving close to the man, Detective Allison Y nston,

you do. 0

iAl ex Madigan, 0 he begrudgingly said.

iTernlel why you didndét want your picture taken, Alex, 0

Al dondét want my poigbrothemrnetwotk® be part of your

Allison Iifted a digital camer a ande sinmptpheids ,tth eD artaenddt
Winston said iHow do you know Dana?bo

Al dono6t. o

AYoubre attending the funeral of someone you dondét Kk
Detective Baker ?0



ASounds to me |ike he might Bhkeesomeo&kedt upf ast ahke ma
stal ker, Alex?0

iNo, |l 6m not a stalker, o Alex blurted out. Al just w

Alli son motioned for one of the uniformed officers t
guestioning. o

Alexbés blue eyes went wild. iWait. No. I didnét do an
school . 0

AWhy didnét you tell us that from the start?06 Eleano

fiBecause | was scared. o

AOoOf what ?0

Ailt doesndét take a yoebre Iei e nadintdot tfa knidk gaonpedilovti yerre s | t
havendt seen her in four years. When | came home from

AWhen did you get home?b0

ATwo days ago. o0

Eleanor cocked her head and jotted his name inharlsih not ebook. fALet me see your
said to the man.

Once she had all his information, she gave him back
knows you were on vacation and when you came back. 0

AThat 6s easy.y My imood tBadK ymand me to the airport and

Once El eanor had the number and confirmed the manoés

Tessa approached the detective. AwWhat was that al/l a

AiHe didndt want hissgpi@ture taken. Heds har mle

ALook who came, 0 Tessa said when she rejoined Gus. fi

AGuess we should ask them, 0 Gus answered.

Wal king up to the woman, Tessa said, A Mr s . Bertr am,

The woman stiffened and fixed Tessa with a géa. AMy grandson found that poor
see that she is properly put to rest. o

Tessa | et her eyes rest on the young boy and she ask

Tony | ifted his eyes and |l ooked at the detective. iy

ildve had a long talk with him about why he needs to
scared him, 06 Vanessa Carlton said softly.

Tessa nodded and said, AExcuse me, 0 before she and G

AiDo you think i trées? oo dcdu st haastk etdh e yasartehehye wal ked al ong

of the church.
As her eyes scanned the people filing into the churc
here is exactly what Mary Buhetdaughtd svoeu | do edson dotuts d e m otnhded
AfiBet Mary didnét give her a choice. o
Tessa nodded in agreement as one of the other detectives, Bill Pomeroy, a dark haired man with good looks

and a ready smile, emerged from the church, and joined the leadtdetey e s . ATheydédre packed | ik
Every pew is full and the people in the back are stand
Tessa told the man, AKeep an eye on things out here,
><
An hour | ater, D a n a of B¢ chuach and slidisto tlhe@dach ithat waulel oaery her totthe

cemetery. As the procession passed slowly along the streets, where Dana grew up, Tessa and Gus saw people come
out of their houses and businesses to pay their respects.

Once in the cemeteryus and Tessa stood away from the burial site. As their eyes gazed over the crowd
gathered around the coffin, the priest commended the body to God. Most of the people, they had interviewed,
including every girl on the basketball team and most of theiclves, were present.

After the service concluded, people left or gathered around the family to offer their sympathy and support.

Jenna Rudolf, the victimés roommate, was the only nonf
AThat 6 s GuoswsaiditoTessg. 0
Tessa said, il guess shebs close to the amily. Mayb
to see their daughter alive. o She studied the scene, a
Backi n Gusbs vehicle, Tessa chewed on her | ip as she |
home now will produce anything positive. Wi nston and B

strange. 0



Gus nodded, as he engagedthi gni t i on and pulled out onto the narro

bl end in wherever they go. 0

Tessabs eyebrows knitted. AYou know who | didnét see

For a moment, Gus thought, and then said, AThe train

AEverfyroonnre t he basketball team was there, but not hi m.
covered. il don6t think we can rule Gambado out. o

ﬁMaybe we should get a warrant for his vehicles. o Pr
tonow?0

AfLet 6s hold off on the trainer. That Santana charact
is telling me that heodll have some answers for wus. o

><

Gusbds Crown Vic parked on the streetmwhichwasbotht of Mag

Santanaébés store and residence. Two | arge, plate gl ass

side of the entrance. They could also see where someone attempted to scrub away the graffiti that was along the
plaster undethe windows.
The thing that both detectives noticed was the large red SREHfOSED.
AFuck. The website said it was open on Friday. o Tess
and saw no sign that someone was there.
Gustookout hisnotebto and fl i pped it doprdn.ncioHen. ®wrHe d olmlkaedk udpO0
street. ADondt see it.o
The day had turned dark, cold, and damp. The two detectives got out of the vehicle, pulled their collars up
around their necks and walked toward fitwat door of the business. With hands cupped and pressed against the
bars on the door, Tessa peered inside the store for any sign of thé diverer was none.
Gus looked at his partner and nodded in the direction of an alley on either side of thepstoatng it from
the neighboring properties. He took the left and Tessa took the right as they ventured down the narrow walkway
toward the back of the store, with their guns at the ready. Behind the store was a padlocked gray steel door with the
s t o ramé@is blaok block letters emblazoned on it. They saw a garage that opened to another wider alley that ran
the length of the street. When they peered inside through a grimy window pane, they saw so much clutter that there
was no way a vehicle as big asiadoln would fit inside.
Tessa rolled her shoulders. fAWe need to put a BOLO o
of the building.
When they arrived at the street, a behemoth of a man stood staring at them with his massive &ans cross
AWhat are you doing here?0 he demanded.
Gus walked toward the man and Tessa pushed aside her jacket to expose the badge on her belt.
With his palms up, Gus said, AWedre | ooking for Mr.
The tattoos nddrmeednaambsharfm exed t hem. He took a st

here, 0 he said in what Gus though was a thick Haitian
Tessabs hand reached inside of her jacket, flicked b
nedl to speak with him, thatdés all, 0 she said, as she to
fGo away from here. The store is not open, 0 the man
inches of Gusobds body.
Her Glock was out of its holster and pointed atthe MaB.ac k away, 0 Tessa ordered. A |
you, so back away. 0

The manés black eyes were predatory and his fists ba
motionless. When Tessa clicked the safety off her weapon, the man stepped back

Gus |l et his shoulders relax somewhat as he dooked up
have you seen Mr. Santana | ately?o0

ANo. O

AWhen was the last time you saw him?0 Gus asked.

ADono know. 0

't wa clear that tmbeemaBGuwamodedgai hgactoisayof an i

t
S

a ride downtown??o
t

Wh e n he man took a quick |l ook at the other detectiyv
Santana told me to watch thkecdtoord. wiHen plag&s mgo me Han d e
Al dond6t want no trouble. o

Once Gus saw the man take two more steps backward, h



Both detectives were surprised when the man turned around and walked quickly away. It was only then that
Tessa lowered her Glock, clicked on the safety, and returned it to its holster.

AHow | ong do you think it wildl be before that guy ca
ANot | ong. Letds sit on thhasckK.od a little while and
><
While Gus watched the store, Tessa went to a neighborhood grocery and deli that was two doors down from
Santanads store to get them something to eat. She aske
owner. The answér a blank sare.
Back in the car, she handed Gus a rare roast beef sandwich, a bag of chips and a large cup of coffee. Before he
bit into his sandwich, he gave Tessa a thoughtful | ook
Ailf given the chance, he woulddve killed us. o
Thewords had creases deepening in Gusds forehead. i Wh y
AHi s eyes were filled with hatred. No way was | goin
ifiMakes you wonder why Santana needs someone to guard
A My dQ@umrgssOneofhisarrestsas for possession, o Tessa said befor
she had swallowed, she added, iMaybe heds an illegal. o
ACould be, 0 Gus said, before he concentrated on his
><
It was close to five and rain was cascading in torrents downittesshield. They had moved their vehicle a
block away so they wouldndét spook Santana if he return

the owner. They had watched the store for close to three hours and the sudden downpour rsade=iteirce
difficult.

ADoesnod6t |l ook |ike hebés going to show, o0 Tessa said,
storefront.
AfLet s get a patrol wunit to drive by every dnour, and
keeps up, therebs no way we can see the store from her
Al agree. Webll try again in the morning. o
[

As the Crown Vic slowly moved away and disappeared i
corner and stopped in front of the stors. $antana got out of the vehicle, the man he paid to guard his store
approached him.



Chapter TwentyTwo

Tessa was bone tired. Because of the funeral and the rain, the day had been depressing. Mixed into that, was a
heavy sadness that seemed to hangdrathand eat at her sédufunerals always did that to her. After entering her
home, she shrugged off her jacket, walked into her bedroom, and took off her clothes, letting them all puddle around
her feet. Much like her life, she was alone and naked. léeigtits drifted to Anna, and wondered how long it

would be before the | awyer did another disappearing ac

The insistent ringing of a phone broughtickfdeapherads t ho
pants and felt for the cell phone in the pocket. fAHell

Anna heard the tenor of the voice on the other end o

Tessaclosed hereyes,ashe | et the sound of Annaéf6s voice wash o0\

Al dm sorry | didnét get back to you sooner. They nee

AfDoes that happen often?0 Tessa askesithelawmgecal | i ng Gus

Anna paused, wondering if she should telSheafeadysa what
told me that she knows about the thréa6 o me t i me s . Most !y, itds about pending

Tessa yawned. ildm glad youdre back. o

AThads nice to hear. | 6ve been tltanaekifisimedasany meathowy ou a |
captivated | am.

AHave you, Anna?0 She hesitated. fiGood things, Il hop
another yawn.

Al saw dabhoeutnetwrse funeral . o

ifiYeah, funerals are always a bitch but more so when
just seems so wrong, 0 she said in reflection. AiThe med
believehowd sr espect ful they are. They were | ike vultures hc

AUnfortunately, they have the first amendment protec
I wish there was a way to st optch lhwas clogetotnieenh ifreteyd.e rfisl. ok nAonwv
itdés |l ate but have you eaten yet ?0

Tessa swallowed the tightness in her throat that the invitation created. Seeing Anna was what she wanted but
she just didndét have t he enemedaustedansl runnang on fudes. Maybkwee not hi
can do something tomorrow or Sunday. o

A pregnant pause |l engthened into a minute as Anna tr
time you had a decent nightoés sl eep?0

Tessa snorted. donétbé&nbwnedthe only thing | know how
it completely. I f that means not sl eeping, then so be

Anna | et out a soft | augh. iYoubre preaching to the
takecout to share. You can tell me about your day. o

I want én o Tessa wad tired lnfdbeing alone and coming home to empty rooms. Anna was giving her
the possibility of havdshogmenthoady sthoe 6ldo vcer ahveerd. afl Me ahhe,r 116 0

AfGomd. Anything special youdd I|ike.

ANo, surprise me. o

A0k, 16l1 be there before you know it.o

AAnna?o

AYes, 0 the |l awyer said softly.

ildm gl ad you called. o

><

Tessa heard the doorbell shortly after she stepped out of the shower. Pulling on a robe, shbe@gdenednd
took in the vision that was Anna. AHey, perfect timing

Annads heart melted. Tessabds beautiful eyes were wre

sleep and probably a lack of a proper diet. She stepped inside, placed dfiecab@gout on the small table, kicked
the door so it would close, and then engulfed Tessa in her arms.

Tessa |l et her body melt into Annab6s, as the |l ast fou
AThank you for comAmgadsslkarwhi spered into

Anna breathed in the scent of the detectivebs damp h
of her heart. She stepped back and caressed Tessabs fa

Once they bothsatdon on t he | eat her sofa, the | awyer hugged t|
gently, she felt the woman relax even further.



AwWhat 6s going on?d Anna whispered.

I n the cocoon of Annads ar ms, Tes thapadtantjustmogefoeorand t h
would her fears continue to rule her |ife outside of w
her eyes ildm glad youdre here. o

Anna pulled Tessa closer and geihleyflilssdedsbadshédiody

relax, as her breathing evened out and became floWwessa had nodded off. Anna dislodged herself and got up off
the couch.

A hand reached out and took Annads ar m. fiDonbét g

ildm not going anywhehand Shel dgehodbldinggdgedsad. C
With her arm around Tessabs waist, Anna guided her i
Tessabs robe and had to cat c® itivaseverkhingeshetirhagimeth anchmoseh e s a
Once Anna pulled the covers over Tessa, it didnoét ta
with a fond smile before she kissed her forehead. It took all her resolve not to crawl in next to Tessal butished t
and left the bedroom quietly closing the door behind her.

><

When Tessa awoke, she looked at the clock and was surprised it was almost eight am. She felt refreshed. She
couldndt remember the |l ast ti me sstha ussallyvipitedherbadthker pl v or
the night off and, for that, she was grateful. Breathing in deeply, she caught the aroma of coffee adidfsmded
was still there. Pulling on shorts and-ghirt, she made a stop in the bathroom before going infse&the lawyer.

AGood morning, 0 Tessa said with a slight smile.

Anna turned toward the woman and shook her head. fYo
il was shocked when | found you act walsllyeelpe®d coffee. 0

Tessa felt her body react in pleasure at seeing the
closer to Anna and took the offered cup.WhiyWhladtd nadk o wyto uy
sleep with me?

0
i
t

xéjOO,

e

Withaqut k shake of her head, Anna smil ed. ANo, I slept

Tessa frowned. AThat couldnét have been very comfort

AActually, it wasndt bad once | found a blanket. o

With concern in her eyes, Tessa askded,hef VWeltlr offofu Faeni
She felt Annadés body tense.

Damn, | hopediThhed®d loemte off gdhe reasons | was in DC.
the first threat | 6ve had and | refuse to take the wor

Tessa put her cup down and pulled Anna into a hug anct
danger oubwopyalmpt yoa.. 0

Anna melted into Tessa. Al know. 0 She kissed Tessads
deep passionatasses.

Lost in the moment, Tessa didnét hear the distant ri
reluctantly pulled back and felt bereft when she let go of Anna.

I n a husky voice, Anna said, AYoudd better get that.

Her body screameiti can waitand Tessa leaned in and kissed Anna again. Her cell phone finally stopped the
insistent noise and she wrapped Anna in her arms. Her body was on fire and it begged for release. The loud buzzing
of her beeper made Tessa drop her arms and move awayfrAnna. fAShit! o6 Frustrated she
Anna closed her eyes as she hoped that whoever wante
in the other room saye right there she knew she would have to let go of the fragiledhbitwey just created.

Sever al minutes | ater, a dressed Tessa entered the Kk
Gus. A guy webve been looking for has shown up. o0 Looki
kissed Anna pullether closeGod, how | want youi | really dondédt want to |l eave you

you when webére done. 0
Their kiss was soft and unhurried as their lips conveyed what words refused to say. Swallowing hard, Anna

pulled back and smiled beforee r hand cupped Tessabdbs face. Aiwhen | saw
made the biggest mistake of my | ife when |I stopped see
Tessabs kiss was |l ong, hot and waasmnf.ullldldf cparld miysoeus .v
done. 0
il know how investigations go so donét worry if you
side. iThe sooner you get going, the sooner youdll be
As Anna heard the dedbulcbose, she said, fiBe car



Chapter TwentyThree

Tessa and Gus walked up to the police vehicle parked outside of the store, Magical Knowledge and Occult

Wi s dom. When the officer | owered his window, Gus asked
iYeah, I saw him in there ten minutes ago. o0
With their badges visible, the two detectives moved cautiously toward the entrance of the store, then opened

the door. Entering the store, both detectivesd nostril

lit the interior and thexr was a distinct chill in the air.
Tessa had one word to descrilde dreepy
A small, round man, with thick glasses, and a hdikd nose dressed in a deep blue silk robe greeted the
detectives. AMay | help you?0 he asked in a soft melod
AsGuseyed t he white hair braided down the mands back a
silently chuckledHi s net picturedidoes@aBbsondpo hieAnrsg ewaeuy cvei FdeFant
AiYes, | am. And you are?o
iWedr e Dearercatitveasnd Jacoby. 0

The man gave the detectives a forced smile. fiwhat ca
AYou know Dana Stratton?d0 Gus asked.

AThe young |l ady who was murdered | ast week?0

Tessa focused on the man and his body language as she let her partner ask tiaeistibns.

AYeah, thatés the one. o

iOt her than hearing about her on the -sorgtore, | 6ve neve
Tessa pulled out a picture of thidweoumosm?edy cl i p and | ai

Santana pointedtoalktagt behind him. fAAs you can see
customers. o

GusoOs eyes |l ooked around the st odlesadwiWinglishahd es a mon
around imysteries and truths?0

ifThe goal of isdotrgnsmoute canmenhmetalds irkatgold or silver, thereby creating the elixir of
life. Perhaps some use it as a money clip, but in my reality, it is a talisman. Used in combination with the

, | do have

phil osopherds stone, it sy ménbighténments | made eny telisn@n inithei fosrmof f r o m
a money clip to remind my clients of the gift of gol d.
AJust wledightenedondhhtget youtalismar? 6 Tessa asked with a half sm
The man pondered her question, and then looked at Tassascge | vy . fi have many who con
shop. Those who receive my special talisman are rare. o
Tessa narrowed her eyes and focused them on the manbd
telling us who the few are. 0
R.J. Santanaletoat | ow chuckl e. iAlas, this is a cash only bu
about my customers. o
Al think we need to take this downtown, o0 Gus said to
AYoubre going to arrest me because | 0dolnhéet sk noorve noyw nce
reached for the phone. AShall | have my | awyer meet me
Tessa shrugged. AWedre not arresting you, only takin
Santana scowled. fAWhat do you want to know?o

ARi ght now, yofuébtrhee nleiasrt tohfe stuosppeoct s. 06 Tessa pointed
want to know who owned that thing. Either you give us some idea about the people you gave them to or we can take

a ride downtown. Itds your choice, Mr . Santana. 0
The manfingereti s beard before he smiled at Gus. AYou must
woul dnét believe the nut cases | get in here. Everyone

to the occult, magic, or alchemy for enlightenméfrite truthisthat the answeasst ar i ng t hem in t he f
Both detectives raised their eyebrows in surprise before their expressions turned to suspicion.

The store owner saw the change in the dehtesaid i veds de
iLook, I put those things in peopleds bapgissumpasedgoart of
give me credence. 0 R. J. touched the beard. il do it a

Tessa said, fil 6dn rnwn yaorw sierd . f dr sihmpudr sonati ng a humart
pentagram on the glass surface of the counter. HAWhat c



When Santana turned away and began pulling something out of a drawer, both detectives automatically

reaced for their guns. Looking at both detectives, Sant a
getting this. o
On the counter, he unrolled a piece of heavy paper a

you know, thisisapégnagr am, 6 he said with his eyes trained on Gus

Going clockwise the next point represents water followed by fire, earth, and air. The one you have there is an open

pentagram, which meadst etctdisvasctivewn adHed ssaavi d hefilt doe:
Aiwhat does that mean, 0 Tessa asked. The professor at

pentagrams but she wanted to hear what the strange little man had to say.

Al n pagmedrmssn,arn topen and active approach. 0

Ailtds inverted. Does that have any meaning?0d0 Gus ask

AThere are many interpretations of that, o R. J. said
believe, itds a sigrdoft ot hel pgarmrk wsitadd. |letadsn alosd ace he

Tessa eyed the man carefully. iwhat does it mean to

R. J smil ed. AA subservient spirit.o

AnTel | me about your book, Mr. Santana, 0 Tessa said.

AwWwhat do you want to know?o

Als it a big seller?o

RJsmiled. Al do sell a fair share of them. 20

I candt believe ftThoi swhpuwy. sWheata s&k efdr.aud.

AiTo my customers, of course. o

AGive me a break, d Tessa growled. iwWe need to take t
some detail .o

Gusput his hand on his partnerds arm only to have it
smile

The store ownerédés head moved fractionally. #AOf cours

AiWe need your help. The more infor mat ithsstuffisu gi ve us
about . o

Santana nodded.

iDo you think you can help us out?0

Aléll try. 1 éd&dm telling you the truth. | have no way

Gus smil ed. AWill you to come downtowdbl andekboebmabne
that you remember coming into your store. o

R. J | aughed and winked at Gus. fi |l i ke you Sur e,

ANow, 0 Tessa said

ATherebds no way | <can be there before Monday. 0

Tessa |l ooked at her parkeehi.mifAcnwutghwro.fo t hi s bull, I

Hol ding up his hand, R. J. focused on Gus. ALook, my
the viewingtoday e x cept for me, she has no one. Thatds where |
out a folded prayec ar d . AHere, you can see for yourself. o

Gus took the card and read the dates and the name before handing it to his partner.

Tessa had enough of death. fABe at the station by eig

il candét be there beforedtermlodohBiwve pocualriramglei tftolre sm
place. 0

AThat goon you had guarding your store?0 Tessa asked

R. J. |l et out a raucous |l augh AiJavier? | hardly thi

The |l ook that Tessa gave the man anhappkfl hos hasghbte
be there Monday morning at eight, then you can come Wwi"

The store owner capitul ated. Al ol be there Monday m

Tessa nodded and Gus took his card and laid it on th

><

Oncetheywer e back in the car, Tessa gave Gus a sideways

Gus | aughed. ilt must be my dashing good | ooks. 0 He
l et him off so easily?d

Tessa looked squarelyattn  part ner . -t Wwhe?d sA VWloatt, sthiowd er t han the v
could have overpowered her, even if he knew her. o



him, 06 G

AiMaybe he had a weapon or that goon was with

AfDoes he strike you as s o poea? Arg, iflaieoh ecl opueldd hgiem [tohme pbreett
wedd see evidence of that on the body. o

Gus thought about his par t rhelingdpsoplevNinetfige.perceresftha was goo
time, she was right. He piretuwigdtt hédes dalelsndanfandtdai

The muscles in Tessabs face tensed as she |l ooked out
focus back. o

Gus pulled the vehicle to the curb and VWhtaa pipse dg.o i tHheg g
on with you? Youbve seemed off ever since -fouesevgrot t hi s
until we have the case solved. 0

Tessa stared mutely at the man as she considered his quidatier. changed®he knew the answerasyes

A deep sense of loneliness envelope her. She yearned for someone todoskehlemged for Anna and knew she

always had. il guess thereds a time when things
AYou ok?0 Gus asked softly.
iYeah, | 6m good. o

change



Chapter TwentyFour

Hours laterafter catching up on the mountain of paper work the case generated, Tessa headed home. She had
slept better the night before than she had in a long time. She attributed it to Anna. Tessa had to admit she was
surprised that the lawyer was still there thisrning. That perplexed her. By staying, Tessa thought that Anna was

sending her a signalletting her know that she could trust the wonan. d n 6t she say ahe much t hi
chewed on her liBBut can | trust that?
When she stopped at the market, lifbed one corner of her mouth, as she remembered Anna in her kitchen.
Just thinking of the woman made her shoulders relax for the first time since she arrived at the station earlier. She
also felt the same stirrings of pleasure she always felt whenahghthof, or was near, Anna. As she chucked a loaf
of whole grain wheat bread into her cart, she faintly smed.t t hat 6 s Riteen minueh latér,cshelhady .
the bread, eggs, milk, mayo, mustard, granola, cheese, and a variety pack of |tiracithvess on her way home.
Unlocking the door, Tessa half hoped that Anna was still there. When she went inside, she felt her heart sink.
AiStupid to think shedédd be here, 0 she mumbled, as she ¢
As she liftedthe bag with the milk to the counter, she saw a note with her name on it. Forgetting all about
putting the groceries away, Tessa picked up the note a
Td | hope your day goes well. | want you to know how special it mmedieel when you let me take care of
you. I candét waitoAo see you again. Cal l me
Picking up her phone and dialing Annabés number made
earlier that day.
AiHel l o, 6 Annads sultry voice said
Tessalys thuo ned t o mush. iHey, I got your note. o0
AAnd you called, Il 61l take that as a positive sign, o
Al bought groceries You want to come over and har e
sandwi c h Tessahbld herdreaih.
AMy fol ks just arrived unexpectedly and they want 0
hesitated then added, Aildédd really | ike that.o
Tessa felt her back stiffen. fi N oure they cante torsde yowandnoh e e d t
me We can talk at a more convenient time.o
AYour <call i sndt inconvenient, o0 Anna whispered. She
in town shopping and took a oehanlchee ylodvde Inee vleamemetl as e e i
lives here and |1 6d |Iike the first one to be you.o
Tessa closed her eyes at the tempting invitation. AN
Anna wasndt going to da&me Tteisma, gakitd mivta ywadntt ,t atprnédes
fol ks Al dédll tell them to go without me. 0
ANo, dondt do that éwe can get together another tim
iDonét you get iit, Tessa? |16d rather be with you.oo
ASometime 1861l tell Y¥Yoowalwbyt | mgohdtkssaabndypoaudbl bl o
Tessabs words intrigued the | awyer. il dd 1 i ke that.
with me?2o
After feeling the warmth, seep batokw ifnatro dhoe ry obuo duys,u aTl
Tessa knew that the | awyerds body @ashefunadsfamaslddo?s he cert
AAbout three miles, unless I édm trying to figure some
il mpressiveibhTaesshi ght dcwuckl e. fADo you think you c
Annads voice dropped an octave. fiOh, |l 61l give you a
cano6t hi dled d rhoumtmey odu down.
Sharing a | augh, Tedshsaa .sbai d, AWedl |l see about
AWhat ti me?d
Tessa usually ran around fitkeh i rt y but only the deranged were out on
lightaroundsixt hi rt vy, is that too early for you?o
ANope, sounds good to -meftééhl obe at your place by s
A®. O
Tessa was about to say goodbye when she heard Anna s
The comment, along with the whole conversation, took Tessa so far out of her comfort zone that when she tried
to speak, she coul dtnodat.. IFdilnlalsleye, ysohue isnaitdhe filMer,ni ng. 0 E

be careful ok?0



Anna | aughed off the warning. ADon
Besides, | always have my equalizer
AYou have a gun?o
Abs regi sdblemew hhow ttlo use it. o
Just hearing Tessabs voice made Annads body react wi
lifeline to the detective. They took the first tentative steps toward a close meaningful relptishshiTessa let
Anna comfort her the night before. She ran her fingers across her lips. The kisses still lingered.

><

ADi d | hear that you invited someone to join us?0 So
a spitting image of, putheramr ound Annadés shoul der s.

AYes, I did, Mo m, but she canét come. 0

Sonya tugged her daughter closer. #fAls it that detect

Anna rested her head on her mother ds s kwouchsher . AYeah
means to me. |l 6m afraid | treated her badly because wh
forward and two steps back. Just when | think | 6m gain

one. o0
Als she?worth i
Anna put her arm around her motherds waist and sighe
Her mother | aughed. fAFoolish isndt a word | d&dd associ
Sonya thought back to the broken heart her daughter suffered when Devon, heidirstiseer and
relationship broke it off after three years. It had been a time of deep sorrow for Anna and one of revelation about her
daughterds sexual preferences.
No mother likes to see her child suffer and once she had gotten past the initial shook bging gay, she
embraced her daughter and told her it would all work out. She remembered telling Anna that, one day, she would
find someone who would cherish and love her forever.
Is this womanthe ongd? Ar e you sure youobr e amwhatyop wanthertothé?iygu ont o t
know someti mes we are attracted to a person because th
il know that, Mo dnl, rejebtedther antd, | Suspect) Hurt Heri deeply. twhll altvays regret the
time wasted because | wasadl of what might happen if | allowed myself to care again. | want, no need, Tessa in

my |life.o
AThen be pa tlligeodthings araetd thosegvho wail
Anna sighed. Al know, Mom, | know. 0

><
Tessa still was smiling from her conversation wittmAnThe woman made Tessa want to let her in and close
the door behind her. For the first time in her life, she was considering an intimate relationship. Anna made her
tremble and it was the most overwhelming feeling that she had ever felt. As her &osginot to break her heart
grew, another part of her worried that Anna wasnét t ak
Once she was finished eating some of the food that Anna had left, Tessa inserted a disc with several of the
basketball games that Be Stratton played in, into the DVD player. Using a remote, she pressed several buttons
until the video began to play.
She watched the first quarter of the game and could see why many called the girl a phenomenon in the world of
wo mends bas knsaahdadéfénse, SDattonmditshane everyone else on the court. She made three point
shots just as easily as she made foul shots or baskets in the paint. As a power forward, she was the best. Her
defensive prowess seemed to make the players on the otinengstate or play sloppy, thereby, giving her the
advantage.
As Tessa watched the game unfold, she paused whenever the camera panned to the audience to see if she could
recognize anyoré no one jumped out screamihgd m t h e . Simeudid dictice ¢he grpwf older men who sat
directly behind the team. After interviewing them, she and Gus had declared them harmless.
It was clear after watching three games that the victim had the skills and the potential to fight off an assailant.
That, then, beggedthequé¢ i on of why the girl és body didndt have any
conclusion she came up with was the one she had when she first saw theDiaodyStratton knew her assailant.
Just who that was remained a mystery.
That night, while she slepthe detective replayed the basketball games in her dreams all the while looking in
the crowd for a murderer. She kept seeing R. J. Santan



Chapter TwentyFive

Tessa woke with a start and looked at the @nfese-thirty. Climbing out of bed, hemind focused on seeing
Anna again and she smiled only to have it fade away immediately. She questioned the wisdom of allowing the
lawyer to be a bigger part of her life. Her philosophy Wetter to take the break than the faflet, with Anna, there
definit el y was an attraction and i f she was ©Baeheaways wi t h h
had.
Is that what | ward a friend and not a lover# that were the case then why did she feel the stirrings of
pleasure every time she saw Annéeard her voice? Slipping into a clean pair of running shorts and shirt, Tessa
had her answer. She wanted Anna on all levels. But, would she be able to rein in her habits of a lifetime? In the end,
woul d she close t he | adopeinthepastwithoother tvaanen who waetedja degpger as s he
relationship? Anna was different.
When she heard the soft knocking on the door, Tessa felt her heart skip a beat as she quickly went to the door.
Pulling it open, she saw Anna and let a genuine srrolgsdner face.
AiHey, 0 was the only thing that Tessabds parched mouth
Anna gently ran her hand up and down Tessads arm as
to run?o
Tessa chuckl ed. AiThe betterigbhemelPon is, are you r
AYou have the advantage by knowing the route, so |
and as fast as you can. o
AWedll see about that, o Tessa said.
Once they were on the street, both women did some light stretching befgpatted their run. Tessa
checked her watch, clicked a button and they began their run. Tessa laid out the route for the lawyer before they
began and let her set the pacghe lagged slightly behind. As she watched the ease with which Anna ran, she felt a
large part of the wall she had around her heart collapse. She smiled and kicked into a faster pace as she caught up
with Anna. Uswually, shedd run three miles and stop. To
Anna let Tessa take the leathen they ran down a street, narrowed by vehicles parked on both sides. She had
never enjoyed running with someone, for it always cramped hebstyes sa was di fferent. The ¢
dictate the pace but let them develop a mutual speed that waerieo slow nor too fast. She tried not to think of
the emotions that running with Tessa evoked. Once she
feeling® she wanted the detective in her life.
When they stopped, thlesweatardher aima feligile littepinpnioksdwera dadcing on
them. She looked at Anna, who was breathing hard and had a thin sheen of sweat covering her arms and legs. She
couldndt hel p not ishirftimgclung boder boaywThe mad sonsdnaediper and, the more she
fought the feeling, the more she wanted it to stay.
Anna noticed Tessabs nipples straining against the t
slightly, she asked, fAToo much for you, Tessa?o0
With anall out laugh, which sounded more like a grunt, Tessa eyed the lawyer as she straightened her body.
ANo way. o
il donét know about you, but | 6m always ravenous aft
of here that has great breakfasttplas . 0
Tessa ran her fingers thro
runners in with their Sunday e ast crowd?2o0
Anna | aughed. #AProbably not. Wh dondét we both get ¢
AYou brainngge aofchcl ot hes?0 Tessa asked.

ea
0|

sweat soaked hair

As she |l et her eyes suggestively run the |l ength of t
Tessa and touched her wet ar m. AYeah, I did. o
The tingle Tessa felt when the lawyer touched her had nothingwitldber sweaty body and everything to do
with desire. Gulping down her emotions, Tessa smiled.
><
It had taken all of Annaébés resolve not to invite Tes

Tesaa wa sslamdbangtah a n k y &ind ofmwarba® rehe deserved bette3low and easyher inner voice
said.Woo her and romance her firgtorty-five minutes later, both Anna and Tessa were entering the Tragus Diner,
packed with the Sunday brunch crowd.



On their short walk to the restaurant, Anna told Tessa that the owner lost his brother in an organized crime
murder that she litigated. Upon entering the establishment, a tall dark man with thick wavy hair, pushed through
grumbling patrons and pulled Anmafor a hug.

iltds so nice to see you, 0 he said, as he took hold

area. AYou come with meél have the perfect table for vy

Anna saw the confused | ook on Tleebirddrna, she fixeddherayasd wi nk e
on the womands backside. She felt like a puppy foll owi
pleasurable.

Tessa was about to sit opposite the | awyeetimeehen Anna
gets |l oud and we wondt be able to hear each other. o Sh
here anyway. 0

Smiling, Tessa scooted her chair so her knee was tou
whi spehaetd. eii®We is on offer?0

Anna was about to answer when a young woman with wayv
to see you again, Anna. Coffee?b0

Tessa watched the ease with which Anna conversed with the girl and smiled. She thoughbdatek twith
Anna moments before and immersed herself in the good feelings that caused in her.

When the girl moved away, Anna said, Ailtdéds a family
conspiratorially, i believe pbliewant Stet wi ggbwdwhet e
dearépatience. 0

Tessa nodded and fi xed h®orlredalywward thatZBhe dontinuedbte stateerdilu t i f u |

she heard Anna say, AWhat ?0
Dragging her mind back to the present, Tessa smiledd waved at the crowded tabl es
of people here, they must have great food. o

a
Anna looked at the detective and grinnéébnder what she was thinking?2l 6d r ecommend anyt hin
menu, but my favorite for breakfast is the Greekloreet . 0
They ate in silence for a while each stealing quick glances at the other, much like a boxer pokes and jabs to

find the opponentés strengths and weaknesses. There wa
them in tumultuous waves.
When Tessa clunked her coffee cup on the table, she
about the Petroff family. o
Annads bl ue ey eBamrbiirYookue atrheen 6cto ngtoaicntg. t o | et it go ar e
ANope. O
Al wish we couwled Peraveefdot tUmd eSsr we cut off the head,
Tessa nodded and her expression became somber. AThe

As Anna picked up her coffee cup and took a drink, the young girl appeared ateheitiala full carafe of
cof fee. AiFreshen your cup?0 she asked.

Tessa said, AiNo, | 6m good. o

Anna smiled at the young woman and held her cup, while the steaming dark liquid flowed into the cup. When
the lawyer turned her gaze to the detective, she smiedbbee her face t ook on a serious
first time | d6ve pissed someone off or been threatened.
every day. As you know, crime is everywhere. How effective canwe beifw un and hi de each t i me
threatened?o0

AiYou should have more than a gunlvaottoprptecoypue 8t mol, 06 Te

t hreat isnét something you should take so lightly. Hav
Annashookher head and | ifted one shoulder. AThere is no
convicted were so low in the organization that | <candt
feder al prosecut ary flarf et Heem.f elarwo nMéts slai.veBesi des, being
my idea UOrl ¢ésyiingd® you.
ABut , Petroff has the resources to see the threat th
il f the threat is real and, as d ista.i dl,6vae heheirs tploriendt
times by those |1 6ve sent to jail, o Anna said with a sl

Tessa stared at the woman, whose eyes belied her words. To the world, Anna was a tough, prosecutor that
rarely lost her cases. She showed the criminal factiomercy in her zeal to see them pay for their crimes. Yet,
Tessa saw something more.
When the detective |l aughed, Anna furrowed her brow.



Tessa splayed her fingers before they ran through he
il n wahya?to w
The truth of what she was about to say hit Tessa squarely in the jaw and stung as if she had actually been hit.

iwe both show the world only what we want them to see.

Anna reached for Tessabs hand. il exwalyhldut all tiee facetsafl | v get
you. O

Tessa closed her eyes. il dondét know
0s be

i f
Annads hand squeezed Tessa fore she drew it back
no expectations.

A Il i ke t hel sdoounnddt owfa ntth a t8hedvamtedad shanecher Bfenwitimsomeene and
that someone was Anna. She felt a new shroud covérherna 6 s pr ot ector .



Chapter TwentySix

Early Monday morning, Tessa did her usual three roitebefore going into work. Pulling into the nearly
empty lot of the police station, she felt more refreshed than she had in a long time. After sharing breakfast the day
before, she and Anna walked in the park until they finally stopped and sat clogetagea bench. They talked for

an hour wuntil Annadbés Blackberry chirped.
The subsequent phone call had Anna saying, Al &m sorr
Reluctantly, Tessa stood up. i No n dlakmbut having boetops or r y . I
everything when the job calls. 0 She grinned. ADonodt |
Anna touched Tessadbds hand. il dondédt want to go. 0 She
ioh, I think that can be arranged. 0o
When they reached Andas Saab, they embraced before their 1|ips |
couldnét shake the vision of Anna and i f she was hones
><

As she walked into the building, she knew that the day that lay ahead of her andlérgebahat it posed
were clear. A week had passed by since the three boys discovered the body. Dana Stratton was in the ground and her
family and friends were learning how to cope without her in their lives. The person responsible was still unknown.

In amurder investigation, seven days is an eternity. With each passing day, the trail was getting colder, which
was especially important since they didndt have that m
victimds vehicldeomawpemptyso far, they ha

One of thehottips they got was from someone who said they saw someone pushing a green Honda into the
river. That tip proved unreliable but it served to accentuate the vast number of places someone could hide a vehicle
so it wouddndt be

Tessa lifted her head and was surprised to see Gus sitting down at his desk. She looked at the clock above the

door then back at her partner. AiSomet hing going on?d s
Gus noddedand Al myr eddy to go. | 6ve been going over
mi ssing. I candét quite put my finger on what it is yet

ifiwWedbre on the same wavelength then, 6 Tessatremarked
some?0

Al dm good but i f there are any doughnut s, Il 6d have o

When Tessa returned to her desk, she had a cup of <co
you were watching your weight.o

AHel en | etds me have af haly togstapfedr ubteakhfdaat pdele
AHmMmM, thsbsy a decent breakfast. o

Tessa |l aughed before she |l ooked down at her notes. f

ALet 6s hope he shows upoft ®shélhookndd éasikyedyou I

AConsidering webre investigating a murder and we wer

understood his need to help his mother out. o6 Her mind
years. On holidays and birthdays, Tessa would call her ndtbtéer than that the distance between them suited

them both. At one time, she t hodigthecase dfbetfantily,she heal ed e
suspected it never would.

Withasewmus | ook, Gus said, AYou bought his storyéusuall
doubt . o

Focusing on her partner, she said, AThe prayer card
real . o Tessa pullefd lmepad«kek. ofi Liph@®tlost olud you Saturda
someone a foot taller than him especially when there w

Gus | aughed. AWell, thatdoddshet wasarelad edme®fi¥oey ead oh
more often, o he said. Ailt agrees with you. o6 He | ooked
with that good |l ooking | awyer .o

Crumbling up a piece of paper, Tessa f limanglthenta at her
smile slowly spread across her face. AKnow how | know

Shaking his head, Gus said, ACan | stop you from tel

NnNope. o

AThen go ahead. 0

Tessa winked. iHeds only hel pi nglaugtedvwhencshesavdhe meck has a
aggrieved |l ook on Gusbés face.



The guy would throw his mother under a bus, if he ¢
Youbre probably right but heb6s the best webve got r
t wasndt often t hlygeotto botheetectives. dTesadkrbw that all tod soontheylwbuld be

back to the business of murder.

— Dt

Gus eyed a folder on Tessads desk. ADid you get the
AYep, |l 6ve managed to whittl e t henumbenMheseessormona t hous
t hat he recognizes in the crowd shot s, I can pull up a

give him right now. | had the techies set up in one of the interrogation rooms so we can enlarge themmn a scree
with a computer. His glasses are so thick that | doubt that his looking at them on the computer screen will do any
good. 0 She chuckl ed. fiEspecially with the | aptops we h

Al know i tHwt al liomgl wcheod a picture of Joel Waterston tc

AWhat about Gambado?9d

AfHe was there. I saw him in one of the shots. o

AfGuess he was trying to avoid us, 0 Gus said. AiwWhy | e

Tessa thought fora minute.You know as well as | do that viewing on
best . I figured if he saw a group he could hone in on

iSounds reasonable. 0 Gusds phone rang. ABarrett. o Gu
someone to pick you wup, Mr. Santana?0 Gus rolled his ey
his jaw. Alf youbére not here by one, 161l put out an a
|l i stened andwerpbdded, BYeuobre

Once Gus hung up the phone, Tessa said, iwWhat 6s hi s

ASaid heds stildl upstate with his mother. o

AYou believed him?0o

Gus |l aughed and shook his hethadkyouidHe put his mot her o

AShit, | hope | cahildn®t make the wrong

AWedl|l see at one this aftdtgonmndomrme. uBlyamdiyehiits tdme Mmiam
people. o

The phone rang again and Gus picked it up. fABarrett.

AWhat 6s goiaskedon?0 Tessa

AiTom Cho was 90|ng through the hospital par king gar a

Tessa frowned. AShe was at the hospital? Her parents

><

Wal king briskly into Tom Chods uwohrakvearoea, Tessa said

The technician looked at her and nodded.

Gus said, fiGood morning, Tom. |Is it cued up?o

The man smiled at Gus. AYep. Her e she i sfifteemancgr i ng t h

a little later, she parked her car and got 8tie begins walking to the door when another vehicle stops and she has
what appears to be an animated conversation with the o
With her eyes focused on the monitor, Tessa saw the girl raise her hands in what she thought was conciliation

beforesheaunded the vehicle and got in on the passenger si

Al tried but therebs something over the plates obscu

Aiwhat 6s the make and model 2?0 Gus asked, as he |l eaned

AThei higghs poor but Il 6m pretty sure |tf>s a | ate mode
can tell you is that ités dark in color.o

Tessa pointed to the driverés side window. AANy way
to ?0

Cho said, AMaybe. 6 He made a few keystrokes and crop
sharpen the resolution.

This time Tessa | eaned in and ran her finger across
you?o

Gusfc used on where his partnerds slim finger touched |
i s, he doesndt want anyone seeing him. Looks Iike he m

Tessa said, i Pr e me dcarhesas werk on sd heebsqueed his lidenseeplates andemade sure
the camera never sees him. 0 Tessa pursed her | ips then

can get anything from there, o she said, as she pointed



fi | edtbut whoever this person is, he made certain there was no way of identifying him through the mirror. |
tracked the Jeep from the time it entered the garage u

Shaking her head,thatsaaaskpteriifgut Bawgarage?9

iYeah, it came in right after the Stratton girl .o

AFrom the same direction?o

AYes. 0O

AWill you look through the surveillance footage arou
shots of both vehicles. Seeitth Jeep i s following the vic and where it w

Cho nodded. Al saw it |l eave the hospital and go nort
no camer as. So far, I haovmendthb gpdlc ket as pa wha&mer & hfee esck.hd

Uncharacteristically, Tessa patted the mands shoul de

><

AWe need to get the forensic team to that parking ga
AWhoever Kkilled her wesitesm alhkei mpge rhseorn., $hen cceeb wsihoeu sgloyt i n
el evator stopped and they got off. AWhat ever the perso
sister. o

Gus shook his head. A We h av e n @riendiike that. My imgressiod isthat y o ne t
she knew a |l ot of people but none were close. 0

Tessa arrived at her desk and pulled out another folder. She looked through it until she found the brief phone
interview she did with the vicdos sister.

AThe sd sttheat sahe t hought something was bothering the

legitimate. She saitny hor mones were all over the place and that n
there.l think we need to speak withherageéni st er s tell each other things that
Nodding, Gus picked up his phone and called the woma

holding his hand over the mouth piece.
Tessa |l ooked at her tlWwet blabyfiFiakesout swhadt erinm®n nap.
done with Santana. 0

While Gus spoke with the sister, Tessa called the cr
didndét think theydd fi nd rhamriyed &t themarkinggarageadoneiand leftwithanc | e ar
unknown person. iLet me know when you have it back her

AThe sister asked if we can come now, 0 Gus said, whe
sisterconied in her, she hesitated. Figure she knows somet h

AfLet 6s hope so. A we have now are bits and pieces

d. o

1
iwWe need a common t hrea
sl id hihsatguins iSatnot aintas. chol st er . ALet

Gus stood wup and



Chapter TwentSeven

Their vehicle pulled up in the driveway that belonge
garrison colonial with three steps leading to a small landing where the front door was. The lawi ea=d/ér
and a pink stork, with its wings flapping in the breeze, adorned the front yard, heralding the birth of the baby girl.

Tessa knocked on the door but not as loud as she normally would in deference to what might be a sleeping
baby. When they hed the doorknob rattle, Tessa pushed her jacket back to show her badge.

Sara Macintosh, who was dressed in loose fitting sweat pants and a zippered hoodie, opened her front door and
l ooked at the two detectives. efinfPlienatsoe,t hceo niei viinn,gdo rsohoem.s
what more | can tell you. oo

Tessa had seen the sister at the funeral and remembered thinking that the girl looked nothing like the vic. From

behind her dark sunglasses, she gave the woman the once over. Whereth@ woman st er was tall an
was petite and soft.

Keeping her face neutral, Tessa said, AFrom your sis
teammates, we get the feeling that there was something going on in her life that peopldsertseddi d nét know

it was. 0

iAiwWe thought you might be able to fildl in the pieces

AiYoubve made a trip out here for nothing, o0 the siste

Al know how special the bond can be basesthatwemighti st er s,
not share with others. o

AHow would you know what itds I|like to have a sister
Gus mentally cringed, knowing how sensitive the subject was for his pdttmerst be tearing her up inside.
That must be wlky dhedshofstheldber tqadkh to me about it.

Tessa took off her sungl asses. fi know because | was

Comprehending the meaning, Sara sighed and closed he
nothing | can tell you. o

Gusand Tessaexchangg a | ook . AHow would you characterize Dana
asked.

Sara shrugged. il dondét know. She always seemed to g
standoffishél think that was Ilheda@ghde 0she was very self

Tessa smiled at the woman. AAnyt hing el se?0

The woman shook her head. ANot that I can think of. o

Al f webre going to find out who murdered your sister
said in a gentle .tbone. AfWe need your helop

Sara remained silent.

Tessa |l et the silence |l engthen before she said, ALoo
they knew something was bothering her. No one seems to know what that was. Not your parents, not her teammates,
sothat eaves only you, Sara.o

With a trembling voice, Sara said, iShe didnét have
|l eft hand, she swiped at the tears brimming in her eye
tomrmke her | ife miserable, 0 Sara spat.

Tessa eyed the woman. ADo you have any names to go w

il dondét know who they are. Any time | asked Dana ab
subject. o

AOk, daTesai d. APl ease continue. 0

AAl I of Danaés | ife, she was the special one. I was
on her and, when she started speaking in sentences whe
AfLeués pay she was the shining one and they only saw h

AHow did you feel about that?0 Tessa asked softly.

il adored my sister My parents think the sun rises
with tears spilling out of her eyes.

Inan uncharacteristic gesture, Tessa reached out and
upsetting her 2?0

Al really dondt know what it was. I noticed a change

AwWhat kind of change?0 Tessa prodded.



AShe beetama&ndiuwi t hdr awn, li ke she was wrestling with
di stant , |l i ke she didndédt want to talk to me. o0 Sara shr
itds all 6good, Sar a

ADid you buy that?0

Withaslake of her head, Sara said, ANo. O

AWhy?0 Tessa asked gently.

AiThe reason Dana went to Restin University was so0 sh
brilliant smile. AThere were big di vhGCGaiolmarecaitingheani ver si

Coaches would come to our home offering her full scholarships armed with literature and a spiel about their school
and how much they wanted Dana to go there. o Sara went

them sway her. o The woman idly picked at a thread that
had gone away to school . 0

AWhy do you say that?0 Tessa asked.

Sara |l ooked at the female detective. fADid you go col

AfYes. O

ADid apgeedh

Al guess. 0O

ALiving away from home makes you grow up faster. Dan

think living in the same town that she grew up in cramped her style. Oh, she still had her core values, but she pushed
the envelopethdti r st year . o

Al n what way?o0

AGrowing up, Dana was always focused on |l earning. Sh
sponge. I think she missed being a kid. So, when she w
| a u g h endemberione night during her first spring break when she came home for a week. She went out with
some of her old high school friends. She borrowed my ID. She was so drunk when she came home, it was a wonder
she didnét kil l her ®leslwére aitroftowd hw@s the fnothet thanhnidtle | /g n dturt hi nk
she ever went out drinking after that. o

As Tessa listened to Sara speak lovingly about her sister, she let her mind drift to her own sister. Shaking away
the thoughts, she looked atthewoma A What was happening with her over thi

i honestly dondét know. She was home over the winter
university was hosting. She won MVP oaftimg hteink shewasna ment ,
happier than |1 6d ever seen her. She had one more semes
dr eam. It was after she went back to school for the sp

ADid she Waes whseewveng her interfere with basketball

iNo, I don6t think so.0 Sara looked at the detective
her nose with her sl eevéditisndt gaodtfobett mgskbhbyget this

Both Tessa and Gus stood up. AThank you for your tim

The sound of a crying newborn filled the room Sar a

Tessa handed the woman her easa@. cllf yneu ot hink of an

Al will. 1 dm sorry | wasndt more of a help. o

With a half smile, Tessa said, iYou helped us know vy
investigation Thank you, again. o

><

Once they were back in their vehicle, Gus gave his gadrritical gaze. He knew that for Tessa to do the

interview with the vicdéds sister probably brought wup ol
of her life, so he decided on different tactic.

Gus |l aughed. fAWho fwaed yt att ewdri met o mchhyhere?0 He grinn
eyebr ows. iAre you going soft on me, Jacoby?o0

His partnero6s bland expression | et him know that his
shrugged and said nothing befatee looked out the window that was dotted with moisture from the mist that
shrouded the sky. I n a whisper she said, iltds tough w

Gus had heard his partnerds words. iYeah, helroad hought
as the slowly moved away from the residence. AfiHel en i s
to ask you to join us. o0

With a curious |l ook, Tessa studied her partmerds pro



Gus gave his partner a quick | ook before returning h
reaction would be if he asked about the lawyer again. He had seen the connection between the two women when
Anna came to see Tessa last wedleré was definitely something going on. He decidbdt the helland said,

AYou going out with that | awyer?0
AGive it a rest, Gus, 0 Tessa said, as she turned bac
Awell, for the record, I think shedosds wWekatdawe gbbdné¢e
Tessésomeone to go home to. o0 Gus didnét check out the

lips she hadndét denied it and that was real progress.



Chapter TwentyEight

Once the detectives arrived back atthelpi ce st ation, they visited the crin
Honda Prelude had all the doors open and two members of the crime team were going over every inch of the
vehicle.

AiFind anything, Ramona?0 Gus asked of the small, t hi

ANoteal ly Webve pulled fingerprints from inside the

Tessa moved so she could see inside the car. ADi d yo

ANot hi ng showed up wlidefoundwaaeceiptfmm & achr wiagh datadt weklendc | e a n
From the amount, it looks |Iike she had it detailed. o

AiThat would be in keeping with how we found her room
know what you find. o

Al é6ll do my best, Det ectiisvedt btuhterle, coa nRbatmofnian ds asiodme t h

><
The two detectives had been back at their desks for less than five minutes when they saw R. J. Santana get off
the elevator.
Tessa was listening to her voice messages as the man strutted toward them. There was a megsadtEfrom
telling her that he had received additional information from some of the toxicology and found nothing additional to

hone in on the perpetratbs he hadnét expected anything more. Another
her of an upcomingappont ment . Sl i ding her tongue across her teeth
over to get a cleaning. She quickly dialed the dentist

Listening to her voice mail agai exhausedal avhnees withthé r a Si |
victimébs computer. The | ast mMeAsm. Slgecheardad theanddelts | i ght s mi |
pleasurable sensations course through her body. Just a
Santanst opped at Gusbés desk. She Illed!l It healrlecleewvelratcému.nk b

Clearing his throat, the man gazed at Gus and said,
gentle with me, wondt you?

It was nearly impossibe f or Tessa to keep from |l aughing but she
Mr. Santana, Gus is always gentle. 0

R. J. shot Tessa a malevolent | ook before he turned
pictures youwantedmetokee a | ook at ?0

Gus, in his all business mode, said, inYes, come with

Getting between Tessa and her partner, R. J. followed so close behind Gus that he bumped into the detective
when he stopped at a door.

AOh, so soror t,heOfnfaincesai d, as he held onto Gusds ar m.

Once in the interrogation room, Gus spread several stacks of pictures out across the table and stood with the
table between him and the storesotwheaetr . wédWeeddvegowvio la

AfOnce youbve identified any that you need to get a b
Unfazed by the glare the man gave her, she pulled down a screen on a side wall in the room. She switched on a
projectorand a | aptop before a picture came onto the screen.
want enlarged. 0 After the man nodded, she turned every

With a huge sigh, R. J. picked up one photo, held it close to his eyes, anddbdkédough his thick glasses.

He | ooked at Gus and smiled before he said, AWhat do vy
Gusd6s mouth curved into a frown. fASee if you recogni
Tessa didndét | i ke osperE anymaare timevdth hdm tllan retcess#@ascould handle

hi m. iDo you want something to drink, Mr . Santana? Cof
Looking up, R. J. cocked his head and fixed Tessa wi
With a quick nod, Tessaft the two men and made her way to the coffee maker. After filling two Styrofoam

cups with the brew, she headed back to the interrogat:i

shoulder.

I'n an irritated t on e  hinkGouseesaneahe whail@hksdaenilian, gust punthe i f y
pictures in a pile and we can enlarge them once you
gave her a grateful smile.

AHer eds your coffee, 0 Temsspastandr as the paihlced @A
Sant ana. See anyone familiar yet?0

ildve only just started, Detective, 0 the man grumbl e

ou
6ve



><
Anna Mikaelson walked briskly down a long corridor past several courtrooms until she reached the elevator
bank. He meeting with Judge Edwin McKinney had lasted longer than she intended. She needed to go by her office
and pick up a brief so she could deliver it to yet another judge. It was important to an upcoming case that she
convince the judge that a pmgal motion requested by the defense was erroneous. Her argument was strong and she

cited numerous |l egal precedents that all supported her
she needed to be at the top of her game.

As she pushed openthedoot o t he U. S. Attorneyds suite of office
and black cap followed close behind her. When they bot
S. Attorneyds office?0

Anna looked at the manforamoment cert ain shedd seen him somewhere bu
smile, Anna pointed a finger in the direction of a woman, with silver hair pulled back in a bun and who wore
glasses, sitting at a desk to the | eft. iThat 6s Mar y,

| hope Tessa calledhe thought of the woman made her smile and if she was honest, the most important
reason for coming back to her office was to see if Tessa called. Opening her office door, Anna heard someone say,
Anna Mikaelsorand, when she turned towdethe voice, everything began to go in slow motion. She saw the man
with the yellow windbreaker pointing a gun at her. She heard the distorted sound of someone sbreafing got a
gun get downThen, she saw the flash from the gun and felt herselfdahito her office. Grabbing her head and
rolling to the side, she pushed the door shut and reached up to lock it just as another screaming bullet hit the steel
door. In spite of the warm blood she felt running down her face, she managed to craw! uddskhBulling her
briefcase open, she pulled out a small Smith and Wesson and held it between her trembling hands.

In the distance, Anna could hear more gunshots as she sat unmoving under her desk. Then, it went eerily quiet.

The rattling of the doorknobehd Anna shivering uncontrollably but she m
i Ms . Mi kael son, itds the police. You can come out no
Al dondét believe you, 0 Anna shouted. She headxr d the d

she screamed. Willing herself to stay aware of what was happening, she shook her head as blood obscured the vision

in her left eye. Al 6l 1l only open it for Detective Jaco

spinning around her.
><
Tessa had her fill of the sniveling, patronizing R. J. Santana and stood up. The man had been going through the
funeral group pictures for a little over fifteen minutes and had only looked at five. Most of the time he was fanning
his feat heatentitno get Gusb®b

I nwardly, she |l aughed, wondering how much more of it
partner. AGus, why dondédt you take a breather? 1 édm sure
right?

R.J.fannd hi msel f and his eyes behind the thick glass wi
|l 6m not sure | can do this without him here. o

Gus rolled his eyes. Al wonét be |l ong. 0

Tessa winked and said, ATake your time, wedll be jus

Almosti mme di at ely, Gus came back into the room with the
you for a moment, 0 the captain said softly.

AisShit, what have | done now, 0 Tessa muttered under h
his face and stopped. fiwhat 6s going on?2o

AfGo with him and | 611 keep R. J here company wuntil vy

Out in the hallway, John took Tessa by the arm and guided her into another room.

ANow, youbére freakind me out. Whatds going on Cap?0

ATher edsoobteienng a nsht he U. S. Attorneyds office. o



Chapter TwentyNine

Tessa felt her stomach lurch as she fought to maintain her defenses.

Anna.

AANndéo

AiYour friend Anna Mikaelson is |l ocked in her office

Camy, Tssa | ooked at her captain. fls she hurt?o

AThey cané6t tell but they did see blood |leading to h
has a gun. She wondét open the door unless she hears yo

| should have insisted on her getf some sort of bodyguard/ith her outward appearance belying her inner
turmoil, Tessa hurried out of the room, ran down the three flights of stairs, and was out in the street within minutes.
Justice Square contained the courthouse, where the judgean®#)e U. S. Attorney had offices. The main
police station that housed the chiefds offices, along
building where lawyers had their offices along with bail bondsmen also was located #r®sndare. All around a
small square were emergency vehicles and more police officers than she could count. She ran across the square and

into the courthouse, only to have a guard stop her at
Tessalfished the man her badge, then in full combat mode, she pushed past him and caught the elevator just as
it was closing. iCome on, come on, 0 she said between h
the run again, until shereachedthet i t € of rooms that had Annads office. S
the commotion and the bodies that were bleeding on the floor.
When she reached Annaébds door, Mi ke Bonus, a redheade
fromher in the |l ast five minutes. 0
Tessa sucked in a breath and knocked on the door.
Anna heard the knocking and i mmediately opened her e
The faint sound of Annadés voice, ehadl Tedsauwhi fifAeamian
Tessa. Youdre safe now. I &m coming in. 06 She |l ooked at
Mi ke said, iHer e, wear this, 0 as he gave her a bulle
The first thing Tessaaw was a sizable bloodied area on the carpet near the door. Her eyes followed the trail to
the desk. Slowly, she moved closer. iAnnNa, |l 6m here. A

AfTessa?o
Squatting down, Tessa peered under the desk then sat on the floor and gently tookthegut o f Annads |
hand. She saw bl ood runni @ derwadhitesik shirtceverédenfthe red domjealing f Ann a

liquid. Easing her head back around the desk, she soft
cancomo ut now ités safe. o She held out her hand and | et
she whispered as Anna fell into Tessabs arms sobbing.
Two paramedics were bythedésk ot h f emal es who |l ooked fit and capabl
Detective. 0
Tessa |l ooked up at them and nodded. i need to let vy
panic in Annads eyes she | eaned in and whispered, Al w
While Tessa stood by and watched the medied te Anna, Mike Bonus stood next to her.
AHowés she doing?06 he quietly asked.
AiDonét know yet.o0o Tessa narrowed her eyes. fiWhat the
frustration spilled over into her words. She pulled the vest off amdeshit in his direction.
Mi ke frowned and said, fHey, | didnét do it.o
Tessa closed her eyes. fi know I &m sorry. o
AThe best we c¢ an 0hapginted & a man,in atyetiosv wisdibrealkdr with a gaping hole in
hishead i c a me i n h eMikaelsbnoWekidumd @ nefvspaper article in his pocket about a murder at
Holcomb PrisoA hi s si st er . Why he chose Mikael son we donét kno
AHow did he get in with the gun?o
AwWedre working on that.o
They watchd as the medics put Anna on a stretcher before pulling it up and locking it into place. Tessa was
i mmedi ately by Annads side. Anna clutched Tessads hand
door. When they reached the elevator, ondiadt par amedi cs sai d, ifWe need to take
ilédm going with you,0 Tessa said in a voice that bro
Tessa |l eaned down and whispered, AiDonét be afraid. Y
Anna clutched Tess6 s hand tighter then closed her eyes. iAok . o






