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The peal of bells from the nunnery tower caused one to reflect for a moment
on the tenacity of the sound that had been resonating for centuries - it was hard to
believe in this throw away world of ours. Cleverly complimenting the order of nuns
established for the last seven hundred years. Barring the odd war and religious
insurgence from the local populace, the order had lived out their lives and, if not
flourishedintheconfines, certainly survived! Wasnodt s
as the human race had a hell bent suicide mission automatically installed at birth.
From the point of view of an outsider or alien from another planet,t hey é &ve t hi nk
had that tormented structure in our lives. In particular, our treatment of our fellow

man and the hand that fed us - ourplanet. Those bel Il s di dnét stop an
thick and thin. This perhaps signified the order fortitude, a little like the true nature

of the human beast. We survived some how or another. At t i mes it wasnoét p
ask how, merely thank whomever you prayed to, if you did, for that
secondémillionth chance.

Darkness had eroded any natural light. The shadowy strands of moon-glow
that led the way towards the main part of the order& building, danced, with what
might be called frightening images of gargoyles and immobile faces of the past.
Following such a path was, if you thought about it, as brave as facing Satan in his
own house. It was hard to figure that, in a hundred yards, these imposing images and
half-lights that lit the way to the entrance would be flooded with artificial light.
Almost like following the path too heaven some might say, particularly inside the
building - like going out of the darkness into the light. Cobbled paths treated the feet
with a somewhat haphazard meandering route that had the balls of the feet protesting

for the smooth cement surface they preferred. Al a s, i ;nothar@asyway.t t o be
Luxury, even as perverseasadecent pat hway wasnét the norm fo
order. The only true luxury was the nurturing of thesoul,at | east t hat déds wha

considered paramount.

Cascadian Nuns were an old order of a long ceased practicing European faith;
the fact that this one nunnery survived today was perhaps testament to a long
forgotten ethos that our modern views of the world had totally given up. The fact
remains these nuns devoted their lives to helping the soul sick. How that translates to
modern day speak is a matter of opinion, possibly some would say the equivalent of
herbal medicine for psychiatry. They lived cloistered lives and had little contact with
the outside world. The only outsiders allowed access to the buildings and property
were invited and on rare occasion a government official or two. The invited were
those that need help and as for the government - that was rare. In all the years, the
order had been in the location; it had never fallen foul of the administration and
wanted to keep it like that.

As with all old buildings at some stage, something happens that requires
attention and the only people |l eft to call

Doctor Amelia West had braved the gargoyles and the imposing gate that had
greeted her and rang the outside bell. Its sound appeared to echo a far greater distance
than the entrance vestibule. Gazing up at the old stonework that had survived
centuries of embattlement and a move of country, she smiled at the cherubic features
of a face carved in the stone centuries earlier. It made her consider just who had done
the deed, what they would say if they had known that it lasted for hundreds of years.
What would they say if they knew in this technical age, people like her would still be
looking upon it in awe of its craftsmanship?



AHow may | h e,lgeptle in siyle Yetclevarly disguisad e

controlling fraction, asked.
A klllo, my name is Doctor West.1 bel i eve youdre expecting
The nun peered at the outsider and then turned away to consult, as much as

Amelia could glean, a document. As she watched, the nun stooped over a table at

what she surmised was a ledger, she wondered if perhaps she was wrong and it was a

computer instead. Whatever it was, a short time later, she was being ushered inside

the entrance and the heavy door slammed shut behind her.

Al will bring Mot her S@flgedonobstraypash you, pl
this point.0 The emphasis, clearly on the no strayingpartb r ought a smil e to
lips. It reminded her of her years spent in a restrictive environment such as this one.

ANo problem, take your ti me. o0

Amelia watched the nun leave. Her habit was the old style garment that in
many orders, been forsaken for a less restrictive dress code to suit current modern day
trends. At times, itwas hardtotellanunon t he street and it wasno
some conservative parts of the community frowned upon the practice. Glancing
around the entrance vestibule, Amelia saw the general prerequisites of the religious
order and the austerity that went with it. The area was freezing cold too. It must cost a
fortune to heat these dayall that stonework was a boon for the electric and gas
companies, which made it unsurprising that most of the old convents had closed down
and taken up residence in a much more practical environment.
She walked over to a small stained glass window on the north end of the room,
the simplicity yet power of the subject matter struck her. The figure of a woman,
probably a past nun of the order, with her eyes raised to a shaft of light that was
presumably the pathway to God was quite inspiring even for someone who was less
than religious.
Another nun who had the ambience of someone with more authority than the
earlier one appeared from out of nowhere. A Thank you for arriving s
Doctor West. Ify ou  wi | | pl ease follow me our Mother
Amelia followed as directed. They passed along three narrow corridors adorned with
crucifixes and tapestries from various centuries. The place was a goldmine of
historical artifacts. She surmised that if an appraiser would be whistling through his
teeth at the fortune h e @aoh from selling even one of the pieces.
After following the black habit for what seemed like forever, Amelia finally
was lead into a private study. She gasped at the opulence of the room in contrast to the
rest of the building. Leather tooled books along the length of each wall set off a
gigantic desk in the centre of the room. Well-worn leather chairs placed in several
strategic positions around the room finished off the look. The figure of a nun sitting
silently in the corner seemed engulfed by theroom-th at wa s n.&dthedotre c as e
closed silently behind her, the woman rose from her chair and held out her hand as a
carefully controlled smile flittered around her lips.
A My dvel@me, we are grateful that you chose to attend and grant your
advice to us on this delicate situation. o
Amelia grasped the hand and gave the older nun a smile. The woman appeared
to genuinely want her there and that was a good start. Most of the places like this that
she went to had a difficult MotherSu per i or but this | ooked pronm
Mother,itisa pl easure to answer your call. | 6ve
order . 0 |t -itwasdroeddr ovds thelydarssheihad. It was not her choice
of orders however some still went for the harshness of the old ways.



AThank you. |l of course have heard of y
in your field. o

Trading glance-for-glance with the older woman, Amelia saw an element of
truth in the statement but also wariness and that was understandable. Psychologists
were not every persond6s favourite professi.:
to help in any way her expertise could and right now ensuring that the leader of this
particular order was on her side had to be the priority.

ARecords are only impressive Sonfie you can
wouldsayl 6 ve been | ucky ikaddowyatheravellenanicoed Ame |l i a |
hands that lay in her lap as she spoke then glanced up to gauge the Mother Superior&
reactions.

AYes, you are right. We are often curse
we succeed. 0 The ol denationvaal neflectidn of compldstec e hel d
understanding.

ADo you want to explain the situation t
decided to get right to the point. The Mother was on her side and that had to be good
enough for the time being.

For a moment the Mother looked flustered and then, in a low voice, began to
relate the situation from her viewpoint as head of the order.

fiAt this time, Sister Marie Clarice-Benoite is our most sensitive and
successful practitioner in the nunnery. She has completed hundreds of sessions with
unfortunates who sought our help with their soul problems and had a remarkable
success rate. We at first thought it was over-work or stress related this € this problem
she has now portrayed. Of course, she refuses to consider this and has stated before
God that this is divine intervention. We have prayed constantly for a solution but none
has beengivent o u s . I nitially we refused Father J
his regular visits out of,wddonotcongdsrhi p. As |
ourselves part of the main stream. o The Mo
the window in the large study.

Amel i a studied the womanbés straight bac!
Superior to continue. She already knew that the nun they were talking about refused
to accept that her current predicament was anything but the hand of God. It happened,
and she was the one, hopefully, to have the nun understand and accept the truth of her
condition.

A N o we have no choice but to accept outside help. Our order is in torment
for we have believers of Sister Marie Clarise-Benoi t eds testament and
possi bly be! 0 wabéxmessedavithextresné endtienahanxiety.

Al understand your predi c atwomeflmetMot her .
with Sister Marie Clarise-Benoite and make an initial evaluation about the case
today?o0

The Mother Superior turnedtotheyoun ger woman and omodded s
understand that this is extremely sensitive and must never be revealed to the outside
worl d?0o

Al understand perfectly, though | must
and wil |l not, discuss the Sisterbés private
Mo t h €his wad where Amelia knew she was treading on quick-sand. In all the
cases she had taken it was always the same; the initial wanting to have help
overridden by the need to keep secrecy. That and the fact that the Mother Superior
was, without any spin on it, the top dog who had to know everything there was to
know about her own order.



Complete silence shrouded the room and Amelia wondered if this was a
stumbling block that would prevent her from seeing the patient. It had occurred before
but only once and that had beelabouttheounced b
point Mother. However, it is important you understand this and that | have your
completecooper ati on. 0O
With a heavy sigh the Mother Superior r
will abide by it on the grounds that it does no harm to the order and the rest of the
nuns. If this leaks to the outside world only you will be responsible and I will make
you atone for that sin. |Is that perfectly
Well, shedéd had some interesting sessi ol
years but this was a first. Could she actually be under some kind of notice of threat?

Perhaps she hadnét done enough background |

with Father Johansson when she returned to

ot her Mot her. Now may | see the Sister?o0
Al will take you to her personally. Fat |

preferred to keep things formal and be named as Doctor West therefore, we will refer

to you as such in all dealings here. Now please followme,I have vespers to t

Amelia followed suit. In her gut she had a feeling that this case might prove
the most challenging of her career to-date. The one thing her own mother had always
said about her was she was.Obetshaddisoteld d t o t a
her told that sometimes a collision that might hurt may occur. She would cross that
particular bridge when it came along. Right now Amelia was fascinated to meet the
troubled Sister and hopefully provide the answer to, if not her prayers, the rest of the
orders.

The door to the cell that housed Sister Marie Clarise-Benoite was as large an
example of a medieval oak door as the inside was a stark and cave-like in appearance.
Much as Amelia had expected. The whole building had the aura of being in the dark
ages with its dim lighting and chilly corridors. In the depths of winter the place must
be no better than living in medieval times. As the door opened wider, she saw a plain
wooden chair in one corner, a rather non-descript single draw table on the other with a
bed in the middle. The bed had to have been made for a midget as the dimensions
di dndét dwar f t 8tanding totberteft of the clainsyood wdary .
shrouded figure where a tiny window, barely the size of a foolscap letter, held some
fascination to the only occupant.

ASi ster, you have a visitor, a psychiat:
harshness of the words had Amelia take in a deep breath. Did the Mother have to be
so blunt?

Initially there was no movement from the figure whose back was towards the
new occupants of the room and then the body turned slowly towards them. What
Amelia had expected and what she now saw made her silently throw a few prayers up
to the good father in heaven herself.

Sister Marie Clarise-Benoite, had a slimly built figure, and one might say
pathetically so. Making the emancipation even more pronounced, as the reason
Amelia was here, physically showed itself in view for the first time. The Sister was
dressed in a |l oosely fitti,togstrdngarbhet t hat di
looked under nourished and feeble, except € her face had a serene quality that made
you lose sight of her physical bodily appearance and concentrate instead on the soul
within. To make sense of her thoughts, Amelia noted in her head that looking at the



picture of the Madonna was a little like the presence that glowed around this
particular nun. In fact, she looked the picture of true innocence, which was what most
peopl ebébs perception was of a nun.

AHel |l o Sister, |  huwignemyy onua nteo ni st Dnoicntdo rt hw
Amelia walked into the room and offered her hand in greeting to the nun.

Sister Marie did not take the gesture but nodded her head towards the chair.
As she did so, her eyes cast upon the Mother Superior who, with a despairing shake of
the head, quickly left the room announcing she was late for vespers.

The door had been closed behind the mother and that was how Amelia
normally carried out her evaluations although, for a few seconds, she felt that the door
being ajar might not be a bad idea. Therewassomet hi ng naggi ng at Amel
subconscious as the room became, to her anyway, like a prison cell. She had never
enjoyed being in small spaces and right now this felt very claustrophaobic.

A sound that left you feeling warm and safe drifted over to her as Amelia
reali sed that the nun was speaking. fADondt
much better. o

Whatthe¢ had someone told the nun she wasnod
small spaces? Then again who would know?A Thanks 6 s a s mal | space
did you know?0o

Sister Amelia smiled. She felt the soul in the room with her had nothing but

good intentions. Al have an ability that b
particular attachment is very clear. o

Grinning slightly, Amelia pulled out a small electronic notebook and showed
it to the Sister. ADO you mind?0o

For a moment, the softness in the gaze that emanated from the brown eyes
disappearedandthenreappear ed al most as qui cklsy. il kn
only a matter of time. o

Amel i a heard the resignation in the nun

Al 6 netoledpiflcan. Ifatanytimey o u fmentukive pledse let me know and
|l 611 change the subject matter. o

AThank you, Yowaskmavallbéintrosiye. Ithdveandthing to
hide and have never lied about anything in my life and will not do so now. Although,
| suspect some would rather I didundert he ci rcumstances. O

Amelia quickly wrote down one word, delusional

A Ho w a bsaruwith the basic stuff, where you were born, how old you
are that kind of thing.o

Half an hour later, Amelia had the basic background of the patient for her to
work on. The Sister was twenty-nine years of age. She had been brought up in the
orphanage run by the Sisters of Mercy in a town two hundred miles away. When she
was sixteen she had found that her talent for understanding the souls, as she called it,
made her something of an oddity. Having already decided to take her vows, the
Mother Superior of the Sisters of Mercy had contacted the Cascadian Nuns, who were
documented as having talents in this area. Initially upset at not being allowed into her
chosen convent, the Sister had found that this was where her abilities were best suited.

In the thirteen years she had been here her ability had been nourished. Now she felt
that she had been chosen and bestowed with a gift from God.

ASi ster, when you say a gift from God,
think that most women in your particular situationf eel t he same way?0 Am
watched every facial expression for any sign that the nun would show any kind of
self-doubt.



She didndét, quite the reverse in fact.
that filled the room with sunshine, its power incrediblye nt i ci ng. APeopl e wh
fully understand think that way. | know that at first I had to consider the possibility
that this was a trick that my mind was pl a:

Frowning slightly, Anedwitaawamndndedf t he nun:

her own, which was a fraction of the inten:
replied, fAln what respect has time given y.
better expression, a figment of your i magi |

Thenunwas sil ent for a few moment s, Amel i a

or bad sign, though she would gauge that soon enough.
AGod has given me the gift of sight of
women. O
Amelia glanced around the room and a shudder ran down her spine. The zealot
was always the hardest to convince and the Sister was definitely in that category
complete with turbo charger attached. Standing up from the uncomfortable chair,
Amelia decided that now was a good time to end the initial consultation, if you could
call it that.
Al 61 1 |l eave you to your prayers Sister,
tomorrow?o
The frail nun turned her arms and wrapped them around her abdomen, her
features serene. Clearly she thought that she knew what her path was, even if it was
absurd to suggest it could be true. i | have no objections Doctor
tomorrow. 0 The nun gave Amelia a gentl e sm
the small window in the room.
Leaving the cell and closing the door behind her, Amelia had to confess that
the woman was going to be a tough nut to crack. But, she would give it her best shot,
for the nun, her friend Father Johansson,
Most of all, she would do it for the unborn child that the nun was carrying.
When she returned to the office she was going to have to consult with the
church about other such cases. She knew that there had been isolated incidents of this
nature linked to a liaison of some description with a man from the outside. Because, at
the end of the day, there had to be some male influence at work - God, pardon her
blasphemy, did not make the frame as the possible candidate!

Father Johansson gave Amelia a searching glance as he contemplated her
request. Then his greying eyebrows moved towards a skyward position as he finally

spokse,itilreally necessary for you to have t
AFat her , it i sifyeudaveanotherimnhy fieldBhet hastlasr y et
type of experiencethe n |1 6 | | gl adly | eave the case to t

church was less than forth-coming when it involved private and personal information
within their community. Although she would love to have this case as solved in her
portfolio for the future, it was a way too sensitive a situation not to have the right
professional in charge.

With a grizzled smile the priest shook |
else that we would trust to take this case. Besides, i t  wi | | be good for vyo
files sent over in the next couple of days. Now what else do you want? Because |
know by the | ook on your face thereds more

He was ight she did want more informat

r
report on the pregnancyo?



There were a few momentsofsilenc e bef ore the tanber beepl
done Amelia. o

A | get the picture. 't isndt right to i
records. Fine, who can provide the details without showing me the contents? | need to
knoweverythi ng bef ore | can decided on what type

AThere i sndt any o Bhehashefused all attemptshytiet er her s
Mother Superior to see a doctor about her condition. As much as the Mother can do
she has. Beyond actually forcing her to see the convent& resident physician, there is
little we can do. 0
Amelia frowned. Thiswa s ndt a glherd asdairn raywbea it we
| ocal doctor a man?o
With a soft chuckle the Father shook hi.
woman and has been for the last fifty years. Good thinking though, as | believe you
thought that the doctor might have something to do with the delicate situation, was |
right?o
AOn the buttoncasdbl waysakhgdbhieng by you
ANo you canlbdvenykmgowh you since you wer ¢
parents had you christened in my church. Even at the Sunday school classes with
those tricks you played to get out of the
Amelia walked from around her desk and kissed the old man on the cheek. He
was a one-off the good Father, and she was glad that he had always been in her life.
AYou certainly did Father. I mi ght need sol
little leg work. Do you have a candidate that you trust with the cas e ? 0
With a hearty laugh the Father stood up from his chair and flexed some of his
aging muscles that refused to function wit!/
just the person. Give me a little time and they will be here in your office before you
can say your prayers. Now Amelia, | have to go and talk with the Archbishop about

your request and have those files brought |
progressing?o
AYou know | wi | | thewactor patient cobfideatialibydtu nds o f
could take time though. |l think the good Si
givingbirthtoachildofGod, i n the truest sense of the t
Al know youol | do your best Amel i a. By

regards. 0 The Rhathérrg wavelofdif hiand lRamireg herta w i
contemplate what to do next.
The mention of Sister Constance brought a smile to her face. The old nun had
been her favourite teacher in high school. Having been educated in a restrictive
church establishmentwasn 6t what appealed to young adol e
exception. Time and again she had broken the rules and made life a misery for some
of the younger nuns. As she broke the rules, so Sister Constance had chastised her and
made her stay behind at school to help with chores and extra prayers. Gradually over
the years she came to respect the old nun, and it was, in part, her teachings, in
particular the human mind, that had pushed Amelia towards her profession. She had
never regretted her chosen career path and knew that deep down the old nun had been
delighted with her choices. Ah Sister Constance what would you make of this
particular situation | wonder?
Now back to the important matter of how to tackle the please with the
Sister First, she needed a list of things for the help to uncover on her behalf.
Normally she worked independently but this case was different. Her concentration
had to be on the nunds state of mind and w|



physical e vi de n ccarrent dilemmax Redchang insidetthh pocketad n 6 s
her jacket she removed a small voice activated recorder, switched it on, and began
listing various points for both her and the assistant.
1. Find out if there were ever any men allowed in the convent.
2. Had the nun ever gone beyond the walls of the convent for any length of
time?
3Coul d a trespasser have had access to
4. Had the nun been acting strangely in recent months?
5. Anyone have a grudge against the nun?
6. Check out her sketchy background, any siblings, any chance of mental
illness ran in the family.
Switching off the recorder, Amelia glanced over at the clock. It was almost
lunch and a Starbucks coffee would go down nicely as a treat.

Father Johansson gave the figure standing at the graffiti covered wall, which
was shadowed by the lengthening of the night approaching, a careful once over to
assure himself of thepersons | dent ity before wal king for wa
area in the neighbourhood and picking a conversation with the wrong person could
get one a nasty beating, even if he were a priest.

AWhy are you standing here in this dark
good | i ke the Il ast time | caught you here?

A dark swathe of hair swung around as a Latina woman faced him her lips in a
snarling position until she realised who h
Johansson, what brings you into this area

AYou did OIlivia. | 6ve been | ooking for

of your time?0

With a deep sultry chuckle, the Latino woman hugged the old priest and
nodded her head. ALetds go t othaMiokuebdrse bsaor .
fond of . 0

Arm in arm the unlikely looking duo headed for the bar across the street. A
flickering neon light flashing Mike was above the door as they entered the
establishment. It was Wednesday evening so not many frequented the bar but even so,
there was a hush for a few seconds as the old priest stepped inside.

AMi ke, 1 06LI Faaherahbeer wil |l have the be
Olivia Santos shouted to the barkeep that had a smile plastered over his boxing
ravaged face at the sight of the couple.

AOnly the bestb#®@®s gowhiFla¢ heirnce youbve
your presence. Take a tabltog ouvedr there and

AThank yalud IMi clha @ #drinkingthe Wre mectar of tiee old
country.o

Several minutes later, after a brief conversation with the barkeep when he
brought the drinks, Ol i vi a gave the priest a quizzical
brought you out from your cosy church to r
il need you to help a friend of mine so!
A mystery eh. Whodés the friend?o0
A psywictihée me @3 s o me dareaf andd &novkyoutarethet a k e
onetodoité wi th the utmost discretion. o

ot 3Ot S

h
)



Olivia grinned and her perfect teeth glistened against her olive skin.

ADi scretion is the name of the aqghime with m
shrinks worked alone?o0

AThey do, at | east ,tlisasmadelicdieecasemachsirth par t . H
matter. It needs a few questions answered to fill in some gaps. | doubt it will be more
work than a day, or so, for someone of your calibre. Willyou do it ?0

Smoothing the skin around her strong rather than the normally delicate jaw of
a woman, Olivia thought about the request. Not muchis happeningight nowin town
and a break would be good framy current case load. Maganhandle the office for
aday A Okay, butyowénl yhaveagt méendi rons in the
AYoubdbre a wondeThénkybu, Iwolma nprCdyi vfioar you th
e v e n iThe Bathed smiled warmly at the young woman. Olivia Santos had a
chequered past a nadof buteghatbal satther is dooel stemddos n 6t p
the career she had now fallen literally into - private detection. With her partner Max
Anderton, they owned a detective agency and from all accounts, the business was
thriving. He had gotten to know her ten years earlier when she had fallen from grace
with the police over what eventually translated as an overly enthusiastic shooting of
what turned out to be a rotten DA. She had been retired quietly from the force and
embarked on a mysterious, and some said sordid episodes, before meeting Max
Anderton, who owned a run down detective agency. With the help of a few words of
kindly persuasion from a certain priest, he took a chance and put the young woman
was on his payroll. It had worked out all around and Max now looked on Olivia as the
daughter he never had.
Hmm okay, now tell me where this shrinl
Doctor West, 100 Boulevard Terrace. |
her prayers. o
As al ways with. oo o%h & alt ehuggldy e @t oh veaeursithy | Iy 6 |
go in the morning. o
The discussion turned to other topics as the two caught up on the latest events
happening in the neighbourhood.

A
A

5t

Axel Randal glanced out of the office window at the sea of faces hidden
behind the screens of the outer area that he could just partially make out . This was the
commercial hub of a business that had fingers in every conceivable pie both legal and
illegal. The rest of the floors in the fifteen story building were government
departments of differing levels. It was the perfect foil for his particular operation to be
lost in. It is sometimes better to live in the belly of the dragon than to live outside it
close associate of his had once informed him. The door to his office opened as
Pamela, hissecretary,e nt er ed wi th the package hedd beel
for her prompt delivery he waved her out of her office and asked her to hold any calls
until he told her otherwise.

Wanting as much privacy as possible, he closed the automatic blinds that gave
him total isolation from the sight of any curious eyes. He picked up the small packet
and gazed at it for a few moments before opening it with the flick of his sharp paper
knife. As the contents were taken out one at a time a note, attached to the main report,
was the most important part of the package.

Randal,



The church is about to interveri@ehave to extract the sample now. Ensure it

isin the lab withinfortye i ght hours of the courier

need to explain what wilappen if you are late or do not comply.

Slipping the note into his wallet Axel sighed for this was an unexpected
situation. Tthey had committed million of dollars to this project and to have it almost
at full term and in jeopardy was not an option.

Half an hour later, Axel left his office and took the elevator to the car park in
the basement of the building. Locating bay eleven, he stood by the dark Mercedes and
waited for the window to drop down. A leather gloved hand slid out slowly and Axel
dropped a package into the out-stretched palm. No words were spoken as Axel moved
away seconds before the car exited the parking space. Had he not moved when he did
hedd have be e ifnorbrokers mefatgsalb r ui sed

He reached inside his jacket and speed dialled a number on his cell. The call
was answered immediately.

AWe have a probl em. o

AWhat ki nd thepartyptthedhér endo? the phone asked quietly.

~

Al nt erWehawnepriformgme of this situatd.i

arri

There was silence and a heavy sigh at the other end of the line. il di dn 6t

expect things to become this complicated or that anyone would be allowed access so
easily. o

Ha
rr
It
Th
woul dndét want to pay.o

Axel ended the call abruptly and headed back to his office. His next

appointment was with the rather ravishing deputy district attorney, Sheila Crawford.

t om w evening. o

S i.hmgeads smiolrlee t i me. O

o e 1 3 @ Jien 1]
oM OO0 <

Stretching her aching shoulders after a three-hour drive from town to the
convent in heavy traffic wasndét how
of her office and a large latte by her side was her usual modus-operandi. Locking the
car at the gated entrance to the austere looking building, she pulled the bell cord. As
she waited for a nun to allow her entry she mused over the notes she had taken on her
visit the previous day and her initial analysis of the patient. Without knowing the finer
details, her first reaction as a diagnosis would be as she mentioned to Father
Johansson, delusional. Various reasons abounded in the outside world, such as stress
related concerns, emotional problems, inability to cope - the list went on. However, in
such an environment, could some of those factors be dismissed?

AHow may | help you?d The voice
she smiled at the nun who gave her a slight smile in reaction. Her quizzical grey eyes
were friendly but not overly so.

re isndt any mo rthepricda fonthatyouDo n 6t

e t he sampl ebymyepratiye atthearrangedplace e ct i o n

| et

Amel i

AHel | o, | 6m Doctor West. |l believe you

The nun gave her a long searching look and then, with a tilt of her covered
head, opened the lock of the gate. As she did so Amelia wondered if the key was as
enormous as the lock itself.

Entering the convent courtyard made the same shiver that had gone down her
back the previous day returned with a vengeance. It was not surprising as she saw
several pairs of eyes watching her every step towards the main door and the inner

on?o

a

brought

V|



sanctum. Looksllke | 6 m goi ng t o -pod ghe hadbeensabjeded nd her e
to similar aversions in the past when she was involved with other church cases.

With a quickening of her step, she almost cannoned into the back of the nun
who was escorting but luckily Amelia stopped in time. As the door of the entrance
opened, the dark confines, which were in stark contrast to the beautiful blue sky that
lightened the medieval features of the outer building, greeted her.

A A, Doctor West punctual, veryg o od . 06 Modr dpakein aSlippede r i
manner. She wanted this interloper out of her convent as soon as possible. If she had
her way, no outsider would be allowed within these walls. Only those in need when
unwanted aspects of the modern world infringed upon them would be allowed. When
she had been young, the convent had used the small church a few miles away to carry
out any ministering to the poor souls who
too many risks involved to allow them the same luxury.

Amelia smiled at the older nun. In a way she reminded Amelia of Sister
Constance and the way she clung to the old ways. Not that there was anything wrong
with those days but, at some stage, you had to move with the times or they simply
passed you by. And, before you knew it, you were a relic of days gone by of no use to
anyone. Here, in this convent, it was worse than any other she had experienced. i | t r vy
to arrive at the appointed time Mother. Is Sister Marie Clarise-Benoite ready for our
session?o

AShe 1 s. Sh ewyausolureleltake ybuiasdssions in ehd library. |
have agreed. | can only allow you privacy in that area for a two-hour period. Will that
be sufficient?0o0

AAbsol utely, thank you..dheWnnryhhadt@abe si ghed
bigger at least than the shoebox the nun had as her private quarters.

A few minutes later, Amelia was shown into the library and she smiled
slightly as she saw the size of the room. It was impressively decked out with
thousands of volumes in ceiling high wooden racks reminiscent of an old fashioned
country house library one saw in the movies. The sun streamed in from the large
windows that gave the room a warm appealing ambience.

Al thought you mi gh ttionpvithe maeropertraom.héave our
A voice travelled from a corner of the room and Amelia spun around to stare at Sister
Marie Clarise-Benoite.

AThank hwdu was very thoughtful it you. H
was possible, the serene expression become even more markedont he si st er 0s
features.

Al 6m very well, thank you. I f you want
step over here. 0 3everal feet fiom heppositiont ed t o a spot

Amelia intrigued, did so and was amazed to see that from that part of the room
one could view three different windows. In the main view was the potage garden that

was beingtendedtoby several of the nuns.intieWow t hi s
room wasno6t comfortable but it would serve
here?l 6 m sur ee iatnywitlelnseiaosn you mi ght have abol
The nun turned her head to gaze into Am
Al have no tension around you doctor quite

With a start and feeling somewhat mentally naked under the intensity of the
n un 6 s Angelea maioned for them to sit in the two chairs closest to them.

Amelia began the session with an unobtrusive start and, as the session
progressed, she felt that the nun was being honest with her answers. Interestingly
enough, when she had asked if there had been any interaction with any males in the



last year, the nun had chosen that moment to hesitate for the first time in her answers.
Ah so now we are getting to the point.
A smile that put t he s unasshednallydpekene wr eat |

A® course | have interaction with a male.
speak with him every day. He is always with me in my heart and mind and in the very
essence of everything that | do. o

Invisibly kicking her self for the way she had asked the question, Amelia
nodded her head and tried again. Al was 't hi
capacity€é i n wgrloanperhapssomeonewh o mi ght visit the conyv

AWe ar e Ca Dactardve fawve little interaction with the outside
world. Men who require our services are helped by the older nuns or under
supervision. | have not had a male soul searcher, as we like to term it, in over two

years. As to any other man who might have |
Theconvi ction in the Sisterds voice and t
had Amelia wondering if these delusions were brought about pathological lying. It
had happened in extreme cases before. AYou know why |1 &dm asking
dondt you Sister?o0
fiOf course, you dondédt believe that the <c

be a nun and not worldly of the modern goings on but | am not stupid. It is clear that
many do not have the faith | do and are looking at other avenues that might explain
mycondi t i on. O

At leastthenunwasnét t ot al IWhatolme oifdme@&tr wmmnader st
was that what she was actually saying about the father of her child had people
suspecting her sanity. AThank ybatyolf or bei n.
indicate is a little bit hard to believe and they want justification of the truth by facts. |

heard that you di é nodbadoctordike ine bat your phgsieiana doct or

to check that everything was okay with the
Standing up from her seat with a flow that had Amelia wondering if the

woman was the next best thing to an angel, shesaid,il know t hat my baby

thereforet here i s no need for a doctor to tell r
Amelia considered the situation for a few moments and then posed a question

crossing her fingersas shespoke. fil coul d arrange for you to

know who you were or anything about you. Allow them to examine you and check

both you and the baby out. Maybe the baby is healthy, but | 6 m t ol d t hat cal

child takes quite a bit out of the mother. What do you say about that? I know it will
ease some of the wagging tongues that bel i
Wide eyes flew open in amazement and distress as Amelia mentioned the

possibility that the pregnancywas a phantom projection. fAHow
would |Iie about such an i mportant time in |
Perhaps her words had hit home harder than she had expected but at least
Amelia applauded herself on producing a less than serene objective to the
predi cament. AW ||l you agree? | can arrange
Superior all ows?o0
The nun closed her eyes before opening them again and staringi nt o Amel i ad s
face as if she were searchingit.t Ame | i a d iwbabhside tvas boakingvor but
whateve r it was obviously satisfied the nun as:s
it Il will speak with Mother. o
Amel i a specul ated that the agreement wa.
few call s. |l 611l go back t o ntlyerSgperiorand nd make
we can | eave as soon as | 06ve set everythini



Al mpossible | never | eave the convent! o
Hmm the first stumbling block, this had beentooeasyil f you want t he
to be Iimpartial, the condghestmellotlaatte;n; cannot b
which had been gradually permeating her nostrils, now attacked her forcibly as
Amelia waited for a reply in the silent room.
AWIi I Il you be wiTthednewasetimal bublity abbutthe voiceme ? 0
It sounded like a child who was going to the dentist for the first time and had heard all
the horror stories about the dreadful chair.
Amel i a gave the nun a comforting glance
l ong as you need me. O

The journey back to the city had been consumed mainly in silence. The nun
had looked totally out of her depth climbing into the passenger side of the car. The
gl ances from other nuns who had seen the S
surprise and, Amelia was certain, fear. These nuns, from the notes she had read,
clearly disapproved of moving in the real world in any way. When she had been
brought to the Mother Superior before they left, Amelia had felt like she had years
earlier when being brought to task for misdemeanours at school. Theoldernun 6 s f ac e
was a picture of censure and displeasure and there were a few moments that she
wanted to say forget it. However, Sister Marie knocked on the door and was ushered
inside quietly. The younger nun had given the Mother a focused expression that
brooked no dissension. Within minutes we were out on the open road with the
convent being left behind with each passing second. As the final turret was lost from

vision Sister Marie sighed heavily and, to
profoundly sad.
AHey wed6ll be back for vespers, | promi:
Sister Marie didnét speak remaining sil.
journey.

Amelia had contacted a friend who had agreed to contact a gynaecological
specialist and at short notice it was going to cost Amelia in the future. Fortunately, her
f r i ecosttately ran to more than a decent dinner at her favourite Italian restaurant.
Her friend was to | eave the address and ti|
She had decided that the best way to go about the situation was to return to her office
and the nun could change in privacy there. They would have the consultation, return
to the office to change and then back to the convent all in the same day. That was the
plan anyway.
Pulling up outside her office, which was in a small leafy tree lined lane on the
outskirts of town, she glanced around her to the surrounding buildings. The church
she had worshipped in since she was born was a couple of hundred yards away. Her
old high school was two blocks away and her family home, where her parents still
lived, was only several blocks from there. She was one of the lucky ones finding a
place in the world that she loved and wanted to spend the rest of her life in - where
hel ping the | oc ahorelwta mithngdevotion shemawddsadrifice a
her life to. Now, as she scanned her building, a converted nineteenth century three
story house in red brick with the classical bow windows, she smiled feeling relaxed
now she was home
Al s t hi ss ?toheSidsotcetrorMar i e asked quietly.
and Ameliabs relaxed posture.



ANoO, Il wor k here. I 61 1 show you where vy
acceptable clothing for your doctordés appo
and walked around to open the door for the nun. The sister gave her a grateful smile
as she, with difficulty, extricated herself from the car. Her habit had twisted around
her legs in the three-hour journey and seemed to refuse to straighten out. Reaching out
a hand, Amelia took hold of the slight one of the nuns and helped her out of the
vehicle. Once again she thought the nun was emaciated and could do with a few
months of nourishing food especially if her condition proved to be valid. It would be
interesting to hear what the doctor had to say about her physical condition. A few
mi nutes | ater they entered Ameliads office
certificates and awards on the wall of the outer office. A desk manned by a dwarf
dimensioned blonde grinned warmly at them both as they entered the room.

AHI Teal did you receive a message from
asked for and has the Father managed to se
With a hand held high the tiny woman gr |
itemsfrom t he Father . 0O
Quizzically Amelia stared at her assistant, two things she wondered.
A |l ow pitch voice that sent tingles dowl
conversation, Al believe I 6m one of the i1t
Spinning on her heels Amelia faced a woman who was around her age but
definitely of a Latino background. Her body encased in tight fitting black leather
trousers with a vest and jacket to match gave the woman a forbidding presence. Her
tawny hair fashioned in a short attractive style complimented the olive skin and dark
brooding intelligent eyes. Who on earth is this?
Al dm sorry, Father Johansson sent you?Oo0
guite soé primitive in her 1|ife. She hoped

charity causes, because right now the nun was her first priority. As she thought of the
Sister, she glanced in her direction and saw the nun observing the stranger, clearly
fascinated by her.

Holding out her hand, Olivia smiled directly at Amelia waiting for
acknowl edgment . Al 6 m OIlivia Santos. I believ:i
specific services. 0

At a lost for words and completely thrown by the arrival of this woman in her
of fice, Amelia inanely retorted, Al do?0 G
iWill you make the Sister comfortable i n my
refreshment after our journey. o Then she s

dark apparition with her features schooled in a calm expression but those expressive

eyes hel d another emotion and it wasnot fear
moments | 61| be right with you. o
Seconds later Amelia was alone in the room with the woman called Santos.

AExactly what services do you offer Ms. Sa
Withawryexpressionand a shrug, Olivia shook her
take it you are Doctor West?0 Amelia nodde:
who you are. o The cynical remar k made Amel |

AOf course | do! Mhpowantbusiresa te take careof have ot h.
exactly what did the Father indicate | nee
With a wicked gleam in her eyes, Olivia spoke in a distinctly sultry voice,
Al dm a private detective. Do | need to say

Ohng shedd f or the wasgeing totsehdahdr a helgereShemhaal
t hought it would be a priest or another nui



perfectly alright | wunderstand why you are

over the details with you right at thismome nt . Can you return tomor
This time Olivia was the one to bristle slightly. Not that anyone could tell as
her facial expression didnét change. fALook
he could have twenty-four hours of my timeatnocharge.1 f you dondét want t
|l ady thatodés fine by me | have other paying
AfOkay, okay we can work this out. Teal,
my notes, which wil!/ have precisé&withnstruct |
you | ater on with your findings. o Amelia di
flinch when the woman focussed a hard gaze in return.
AHas this anything to do with the nun i
office door.
AYes 1 t suckBathes Johanksénmrve you a little background. I need to
go now. Il s everything clear?5o9
APerfectly, I 61 1 catch you | ater. o Ol i v
Puzzl ed Amelia placed a hand on the det

solid the flesh felt under her touch. Thisis one fitwoman A Havendt you for gc
somet hi ng?o

Olivia glanced initially at the hand that was attempting to prevent her leaving.
If only the woman knew just how puny that felt on her forearm. She could snap the

wristinasecondi f she had the mind to. Fortunately
intentioné yet. Al need a couple of things
Amelia could do nothing but stare open-mouthed as the detective left her
office. Rubbing her forehead in frustration, she opened the door to her office and
found Teal sitting on the edge of her desk talking amiably with the Sister. At least the
nun now looked a degree more relaxed, that was a good start.
AThanks Teal, any chancel 6oni sa asravnidnwgi.coh T
grinned. Her miniature body swung familiarly off the side of the desk as she asked the
nun what shedéd |i ke to eat before she | eft

void when she exited a room.
ASorry about tmhkaat ySit i @egs Ocoasiup when
of fice. Il &dm sure Teal made you comfortabl e
Sister Marie smiled slowly. The serene expression she had as a permanent
fixture on her face at the convent now ret:
Al umdder sTteaa | i's a very speci al person and
Amelia listened for any sign of condescension. Though why she should, had
her baffled as the nun was hardly likely to have any hateful thoughts about her
assistant. With a chuckle Amelia nodded her head.
AYes she is. Teal and | started out tog
| would have done half as well without her wonderful administration and people
skills. o

The nun lapsed into silence for a few moments then spoke quietly, i Y e s, | see
her heart is filled with | ove and compassi
stature her soul has been doubly blessed. o

Well that was the truth. The fact that
her at all and once you were around her for any period of time you found out that she
was a giant of a woman on the inside. Al ai
Now, 106l show you to the bathroom where t|

you. They will be suitable forthevi sit t o the doctors. Why don
confirm the appointment and Teal brings us



Fifteen minutes later the three women were talking generally over the snack
lunch, at least Amelia and Teal were. The nun merely listened and gave the odd nod
when asked a question. The entrance door opened sounding a bell that someone came
in the outer office. They saw a tall figure silhouetted against the backdrop of the

frosted glazing of Ameliads office.

Al see tal/l dar k an ddogoemake oftneacdotheas et ur ne d.
Amelia? | woul dnodot even attempt to wear an:
me of someone and itdéds on the tip of my t ol

her figure and the beautiful cut of her own wardrobe, specially made for her. With a
wink at the two women she left them to greet the visitor.
AA modern day Emma Peel and they | ook ||
hadnét realised she had spoken her thought:
AExcept they @&resilethHb dmet anixevdarmy spoke
echo in the room as Amelia grinned to hide her embarrassment. Thankfully the nun

hadnoét picked up on her initial remar k. Th
hour 6s time and theynneeded to make it acr
ASi ster do you mind if | call you Marie
was thinking that we need to drop the Si st
AThat i s my name and I 6m happy for you
It has no meaning wbhéetéeqgwe wonedsohadaWdebkl!l 0

intelligent and professional mind musing the content. She would mull the words over
when the nun was having her exam.

Picking up the note holding the address and her pocket book which never left
her side, they exited the room and virtually cannoned into the detective who gave
them both a | ong hard stare. The olive com
marvellous creamy colour and, except for the odd wrinkle around the eyes, was
almost flawless. What does she want nowPnelia thought as she stood facing the
detective with barely inches between them.

ACan | help you?o

A slow smile pulled the womanods fu
replied. Al dm coming with you. And be

Amelia, closing her eyes briefly, puffed out an exasperated breath. She had no
time for this. fAOkay, but 1 édm driving. o6 Dr |
from childhood.

The smile on the detectiveds face disap,
than herself in control. However, for the moment, she would allow it - but only for the
moment. fiLead the way boss. 0

Sister Marie watched the interchange between the two women and a twinkle
began in her eyes. It was mirrored in part by Teal who had finally ushered them out of
the office with the words they would be late for the appointment.

Thirty minutes | ater they arrived at t h
relatively silent although Amelia had been pleasantly surprised at the conversation
that the detective hadunder t aken wi th the nun. 't wasnot
at the end of the journey, the detective had garnered many of the answers to the
guestions on Ameliabs | i st.

AHI, | m Doctor West and this is Ms. Be]
Doctor Frankl i n. 0O

The fresh-faced young receptionist smiled and nodded towards the seats in the
waiting room. There was only one other occupant in the room - a middle-aged woman
who had been reading a magazine when they arrived but then blatantly staring at

a)



OliviaSant os. That wasno6t a surprise since the
dressed as she was.

AThanks, 0 Amel i a decided that the detec:
and the nun sat in the two chairs opposite the older woman leaving the detective to
either sit next to her or on the other side of the room. With a knowing look, the
detective sat quietly next to the older woman who looked terrified since the detective
appeared to be larger than life next to the average-sized woman.

AHel | o, erteo yvae hRact or Franklin too?0 t
conversing with the detective.

ANO, | 6m here supporting a friend. o6 OI i
Amelia, who gave her a glare.

Al see. 0 The ol der woman f Amelakvithy t ur ned

a sparkle of interest in her eyes. Probably one of those gay couples who wants
children. The womanwasopen-mi nded and the thought didnot
- she was just curious at what theylooked like.

Olivia smirked at Ameliaasshehear d t he i ntonation in the
Clearly mixed messages were being sent. Well the shrink has only herself to blame.
ARnWe were recommended by a friend. How good

The older woman smiled widely her perfect teeth glistening as the afternoon

sunlight bounced off the pearly whites. n W
his care for the |l ast ten years. There i sn
heél |l work miracles for you both. o

Under her Dbreath Anweel ihaa vheu tatnedr ende, diioMi Orta
more. o0

Sister Marie had been listening to the exchange with interest. It was so rare to
hear this type of conversation. Most people she came across in her work were so, soul
weary and introverted that a simple conversationlike t hi s wasnét i n her ¢
the years she had been in the convent. He a |
miracles cause her a small smile as her own thoughts drifted. All their lives people
strive to achieve miracles and when they happen they fimd tibially unbelievable.
As is the situation in my case. Why doesnot
that even the Mother Superior has grave doubts.

AMIi racl es happ e nperhapsifyot were mareirecagiveDoct or
i nst ead of nucspokennia whisper.that only Mmelia heard.

Darn it my tongue was going to be my undoidgelia gave the nun a

shamefaced gl ance then the door to the doc:
thirtydéds, thin bespect addhewadingroem wi t h a r ea:

AAh Mrs. Calder, youodre early as al ways
work before your consultation. o6 He smiled
responded with an eager one of her own. Fr
woman had a crush on the doctor and it wasn
same if she didndt have other preferences.

ADoctor West and Ms. Benoite please fol!
Ol'iviads gener al appear ancloshewras. She a specul a
didndét | ook the usual type who could affor
to stop this assuming, he had done so in t

paid heavily for being overly smart on that front.

Ameliastoodandt ur ned to the nun who hadndét mov
her expressive eyes so Amelia, with an encouraging smile, held out a hand to the
Sister. The nun grasped it |i ke a Iifeline



Olivia stood up and Ameliaglar ed at her . Al 61 | l et you Kk
| ater, okay?o0

The detective gave Amelia a shrug and wi
waiting, o0 much to Ameliabs annoyance and Ml

Darkness invaded the vehicle as Amelia and Olivia Santos sat side by side in
the car, neither speaking. The consultation had been thorough and within two days
they would know conclusively the results, although Doctor Franklin had already given
his diagnosis. The Sister, Amelia suspected, had been exhausted in part by the rigour
of the tests but mainly by the journey and the unfamiliarity of the whole day. They
had arrived at the convent to late for vespers and the Sister had insisted that she
wanted to go inside and talk with Mother Superior alone. That had been reluctantly
agreed upon and an hour later they were still outside the convent waiting.
Finally Olivia spoke, fAl dond6ét know abo!
or staying here all night on a vigil?0o
Angui shed eyes gllshouldthve gohe inside withftkret ect i v
We dondét know whatés happening now and |
happens to her. o
AThen you should have foll owed her or b

e
ol |

audience with the Modthrert.alde sars ptelte ddetdd 1l ¢
findings anyway, which, by the way, you ha"
Amel i a hadnodét thought about informing t|
need to know basis and, in her @mpitivwi on, sh
subject matter. How about you tel]l me what
Olivia stared out of the cardés windscre:
of information forthcoming from the shrink. Sure there was patient/doctor privilege
and all that went with it, however asking for her help even if second-hand must mean
there was an el ement of risk or the Fathe
noted for taking on minor engquiries. n Ok a y
knowledge, and its | imited, since she was orp
from any major illness. She hasndét been al
Father Johansson, since she entered the Or.:
premises. This is her first venture beyond the walls alone in five years. Nothing much
more | could glean from the notes you had

the other nuns or the Mother Superior.o
Impressed with the concise way the detective talked Amelia had to hand it to
her - she had mastered the art of extracting information without the nun realising what
was going on. ALooking at this place in yo
someone could have broken in the convent without anyone knowing?0
Practised eyes surveyed as much of the building as darkness would allow.

There wasnbét enough | ight to see properly 1
the door to the car Olivia slid out. AWher
With a side-ways glance, Olivia smiled, her white teeth illuminating her face
l' i ke a I ight bul b. AYou asked me a questi ol
Aghast at the words Amelia whispered, @
caught ?o0
With a chuckle that sent ripples of nervous energydown Amel i ads spine,
Ol'ivia gave her a wicked glance. fAThen you
concerned about me why not join me?bo



Spluttering over her words, Amelia qui e
you at all detectseet Y¥athieft wowl dadbndthabec
after yourself However, if youdre caught

ASuit yourself.o0o Olivia closed the door
chameleon.

Shaking her head, Amelia dFathend6t know wh
Johansson better have a good reason for involving this woman in this problem
because right now she thought of the detective as a liability rather than any help.
Mentally wishing she was anywhere but here, Amelia stepped out of the car and
vaguely went in the direction of where she had last seen the detective.
Awkwardly Amelia positioned herself between the outer gate of the wall and
the tiny cabin like building that faced the east side as she swung her gaze around. She
saw no sign of the detective then she heard the sound of footsteps crunching on the
gravel close to her position but on the other side of thewall. Oh god what a f oc¢
look like if they find me skulking around in the darken she was shocked out of her
composure, if she had any left, when a strong arm snaked around her and dragged her
inside the building. On the verge of letting out the highest pitch scream she could her
words were silenced as an olive skinned hand was placed over her lips.
AYoubdd never makeve Doodo pTheavtei detefct (
echoed in the small hut as she glared at the woman who was taller than her by about
five inches. The flashing of her teeth and eyes were the only visible sign that she was
there since she was decked out in black and could literally disappear like a shadow in
the night.
AWhat was that for, I al most had a hear:
frustration of the evening vent itself with the few words she did say, her tone
bordering on manic.
A long, slim finger gently silenced her again as Olivia pulled Amelia towards
the small shuttered window of the cabin. A few pieces of the shutter were missing

all owing an observer to barely see out ont.
Doc and very soon now they are goingto s ee your car . o Olivia wh
Amel i adbs ear as she felt her heart thuddin
outside the nunnery. What will Father Johansson saydread to think
ACan you see who it isémateétaltatl easuodlll |
woul dndét expecté?d0 Amelia was silenced by
APl ease be quiet doctor.o Olivia had | o

though Max had constantly nagged her to have one. Now, the woman at her side with
heridioticbabbl i ng proved why she constantly bat
demand.

The footsteps stopped twenty feet from the cabin and the strike of match on
the coarse board of a match box indicated that the newcomer was perhaps lighting a

cigarette.Soon, t he aroma of the tobacco infiltra
itds expensive and not very common. o

Amel i a, surprised, squeaked out, AYou k
it?o0

That finger, this time held a degree of pressure, forced Amelia into silence
once more.

Another set of footsteps approached from the inner courtyard and then they
heard the creaking of the side door next to the gate open. They waited in anticipation
of what was happening next.
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Seconds later, hurried steps could be heard passing by the cabin as both

women ducked their heads to avoid anyone seeing them. The sound of a rusted hinged
door being opened and steps rushing back into the courtyard had both women letting

out a slow breath.
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Amelia felt this woman becoming more and more infuriating as the day had

gone on.

likelythega t e s

She

of hel

the detective laugh softly again.

A Wh 'y

Max Anderton had to take a second glance in the direction of the open door to
his office. Well, in actual fact, the only office in the space that he and Olivia rented in
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the lower level of a three story building in one of the worse run down areas of the
city. That made the appearance of a smartly dressed and very attractive woman

standing in the doorway that much more surprising. True they had their moments with
the odd wealthy client, but not often enough for them to upgrade to a more salubrious
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area. Though, with Oliviads viewsanon movi n
money to wrench her away from the people she said needed their services more, but it
didndét pay the bills though. Take today f
crusade for a priest, admittedly Hmther J
either of their books, he was the salt of the earth even if he was Catholic.
Shifting his attention to what he hoped was going to be a paying customer he
smiled brightly. AHiIi, how may | help you?o0
The woman gave him a careful and, from his powers of deduction with over
twenty-years on the police force, a calculating and somewhat dismissive stare before
she spoke. fAlSamhios Dieé¢ eBAhderet dgency?o0
Max had | earned over the years to be ca
right in his gut and at this moment the woman in the room with him gave off those
Vi bes big time. Thing was, he had th
was |l etting him down more and more t
asked again with a slightly more pointed emphasis.
Deep brown eyes glanced around the room, less than impressed. The office
was tidy but could certain benefit from a good coat of paint and, in some places,
general repair since the plaster in various spots on the walls and ceiling were peeling
away like an orange from its skin.
A | have a small matter to take care of
for the job. o
Max wasnodédt fooled by the complacent ton

O |
0]

e feel
hese d:

hidden inside that his experienced brainhadwi nkl ed out of i ts sheldl
Msé. ?0
ARaéFrobi sher, Danielle Frobisher. I ne
heard that this is a particular field youbol
AYou heard about wus from whomtoi f you do

send a Christmas card to people who recomm

knew she would probably think him an addled brained old man with a quip like that.

It often served its purpose when he wanted to scrutinise someone more deeply by

oftenputting t hem at ease thinking he wasnoét all
The woman smiled at him with perfect whi

rather not say at this time, does it make
ADepends on the type of wor kanyou want u.

someone foll owed?590

Danielle Frobisher nodded. -Ilfakkemn. An as s
the detail s Here take a | ook. o0 She handed
inside.

Taking the notes, Max scanned over the sheets and the picture inside. A T h e
name is familiar to me of course. I 6d | i ke
how intensely?o0

Danielle gave the old man a long hard stare. Her face had the inscrutable look
f someone who had a hatred of etbhdtagse subj ect
hat 6s what | want?0

Shaking his head slightly, Max pondered
for sleeping with the man we can get as close as anyone who has known him for

o
t

year s. Now the key question is why?o
Al bel i eve he ddsntolsomehihg timigcoulchpin Himu Isndech n
proof that he isnbét what he says he i s. It

The woman sounded convincing to the inexperienced ear but not to him. There was



something so pat about the whole situationand now he remembered whe
her before and her name certainly wasnodt FI
Max pulled at his short greying beard as he studied the photo of the subject in

guestion. Al see, and thereds nothing more
fol der ?0
ANot hing more, except | need you to st a
special meeting at his office this evening
ANo di srespect Ms. Frobisher, assuming
few hours to prepare. Before we can accept your case | will need to discuss this with
my coll eague. 0 Max didndédt need to wait for
job was going on the books or not but this
Danielle Frobisher opened her purse and pulled out a wad of notes, all
hundred-do |l | ar bil I s. Al ol | pay so much up fron
i mmedi ately. 0 A wad about three inches thi

Max.

Eyeing the greenbacks, Max wanted to say no to the woman because now he
was sure this wasnodét on the up and up exce|]
already two months behind in rent not to mention a few other pertinent items that
demanded payment before they could resume certain aspects of their work.

Max stood up and held out his hand, A We
often do you want an update?o0

With a satisfied smile, Danielle stood up to and accepted the handshake for all
of a second before shestdeompgttthetdéteepchd
unl ess you have something important and t
An expensively printed business card was passed to Max. On it a cell phone and a
landline number, but no name.

ANoO pr obl em atbuchahlsiime tordeodviunless theemeeting
you mentioned is all you need. 0 Max was sp:
- Danielle Frobisher had left the building.

Sitting down and flicking through the wad of hundreds, he wondered just why

A

B
h

thewoman had to |ie about herself. There was

was a society hostess and he recalled her picture from a magazine a couple of months

ago, though the picture hadnét done her j u:

noted it was 2:30 in the afternoon. With luck, Olivia would be back in the office to

take over the case. Il f not, for the first
AMot her , is this what you really want t

AWhat ot her c¢hoi sethe Ortlemeru intowcbaBsand c anno't
possible dissolution over this! There have been Cascadian nuns here for centuries. To
have our Order scrutinized and ridiculed not only external of our walls but inside as
well does not bear thinking about. What other choice do we have? What other choice
do | have?o0
Sister Anne-Mary walked over to the Mother Superior and placed a gentle
hand on her arm in understanding. Since this situation with Sister Marie Clarise-
Benoite had arisen the Order had been gradually decaying into disorder and
faithlessness. The worse thing about it all was that the Sister had been their guiding
hand over the | ast few years. Her wunder st al
those in fear of their souls had been a gift from God that had helped to save the
financial woes of the convent in recent times. Now what would people make of this if



it was allowed to become knowledge to those who could never understand? The fact
that the baby was no |l onger a potential fi
i magination but, according to the doctoros
Sister was no longer true to her faith or the Order. How dare she continue to maintain
the baby she carried is a gift from Gorhe only reasonable explanation was that at
sometime Sister Marie had formed an alliance with a man and been seduced - it was
the only rational explanation. Though, no one would say when this possibly could
have occurred or with whom.
AThere i s no other choi ce oWmasohséor . | & m s
Sister Marie she wild/|l understand perfectly.
The older and more superior nun sighed heavily and agreed it was the only
way. Under her breath, as her second left the room, she asked God for his forgiveness
for what she was about to do. Closing her eyes briefly, she picked up a pen and wrote
an address on a crisp white envelope before placing a letter of recommendation inside
and sealing it. Placing the letter on her desk for the postal service in the morning, she
retired to her chamber deep in thought knowing that a part of her wanted to believe
that Sister Marie was indeed the chosen one.

Amelia turned to the detective after another lengthy silence and spoke quietly,

Al dondt know what to do now, any ideas?0o0
Olivia wondered when that would happen and a part of her Wanted to

mercilessly tease the woman beside her. She was so uptight and had brought it upon

herself. All she had to do to appease her conscience would have been to go inside

with the nun, si mpl e abhadpuzadedher. Okaysoth® er s he |
nun had insisted she enter the convent al ol
to take any notice of that request. Il n fac:
what the nun wanted and gone inside anyway. What the hell, there must be a screw
|l oose in the woman if she thought her pregi
asking my advice?0

Ther was a frustrated silence for a fe
here?o0

Al n part | guess.ade@Bkadcygllinitidllyoysotgoing t hi nk vy
inside with the nun. Second, Il think ités
inside. o Olivia was about to say more when

AFor the record, the nun, teraMarieyou cal | h

Clarise-Benoite and it was a professional call. I take it you think we need to go, so
t hat you can have dinner?0 There was disap|]
responded instinctively.

Olivia flicked her f i ngewiththetrespghsme | i adbs n.
as the woman hissed again that it hurt. AD
for advice? | hadnét finished my summing u|]
we have to although | am hungry. o

Amelia felt like she was being treated like a four year old especially when the
detective flicked at the end of her nose to make a point. That is really a sooo not adult

way of handling thingsil 6 m sorry. Please continue | do

AOkay, Doctor wédishow!| dvheaao. Il tmmii gkt have
the time to go inside the convent however
|l 6m interested in knowing whatdés going on |

sneak around in the middle of the night to arrange. Also, it looks to me that there



could be a bad apple inside that convent, which might have some bearing on this case.

Of course thatoés part of my job and it int
do so. When you d¢et wmddk ntgomorOrl awilabdlhlad a
somet hing wasndét right and she rarely igno
so shed6d found out to her cost in the past

Directing her gaze at the detective, Amelia peered into what were intelligent
dark blue eyes and in the dim light of a half-moon they looked more black than blue.
AWhy put yourself at risk? It could be dan
Olivia laughed heartily at the question as her eyes caught the surprised ones of
the doctor. The woman had warm brown eyes that complimented her profession she
guessed. To drown in, came to mind but she quickly shrugged that thought away.
AAny man that you donét know very wel/l I s
stinkers in my time Doc. Take it from me, most of them still live in the dark ages or
wish they did with the woman at the bottom
Startled by the detectiveds aggression
mind wandered into her professional territory as she wondered why the woman had
that kind of negative i mpression of men ge
harsh detective?o0
Olivia lifted her hand and Amelia quickly moved away so that offending

finger didnét flick her maseeagpiok.e Wigtah na

go working your shrink magic on me Doc. I 6

never find what they think they are | ooki ni

before our guy comes back. | need something to eat or my stomach might give me

away | ater. Letds go to that town and the

can drop me off here and 1611 |l et you know
ANo way! |l 6m in this too. I mi ght not h

anything that happens this evening has any bearing on my case with Sister Marie.

Letdéds go, I 6m hungry too. o0 They headed for

in the ignition as the car sprang to voracious life. As she concentrated on the road
back to town, Olivia grinned. This was turning out to be not as boring as she had
thought earlier.

Olivia removed her cell from her pocket and dialled Max. Several attempts at
locating him at home, the office and his cell proved fruitless. Maybe for once the old
man had finally taken her advice and gone bowling or something that you could call a
life.

AWas your call i mportant-Wechhdogate® you nee:
phone in town, o0 Amelia asked as she headed
ANope, it can ,waiQl iuwvita |a ntnoonuwnrcreodv and cl

they drove closer to the town.

Max Anderton donned the uniform of a security guard to help him in his quest
to seek out as much information as possible on Axel Randal and his business dealings.

Hehadarranged ever yt hing except the guarddés | D b
show up and take the first watch. He would take the early morning stretch to relieve
Olivia for a few hours. He didndét assume s|

allowed that kind of practice in her life. Not the conventional sleeping that most

conducted to function as a normal human being anyway. No, Olivia had a body that
could cat nap and in a few minutes charge up her batteries to the top. It amazed him
and al t h o ueddboutithes @hgn hevhadrfirst taken her on, medicals over



the years showed that she was one hundred percent fit and showed no signs of lack of
sleep or strain of any kind. He, on the other hand, was getting older and his body was
finally admitting defeat in some areas. Notably, his stamina and the fact that he now
had high bl ood pressure, which wasnét good
with Olivia again about taking on another body. That way he could stay in the office
and woul dtythat shefwas doing atj theihdrd work.
However, today he was on his own. Olivi.
straight to voice mail. If she was in the middle of something important she usually
switched it off until she had finished whatever she felt was important. Glancing down
at his cell, he saw the flashing of the battery power cell, it was running on empty.
Damnitt hedd forgotten to charge it the night
the far wall, he delved into the stationery he kept there looking for the spare. Finding
it, he placed it in the phone and found this was dead too. Damn. If Olivia finds out
s he d !l | Onethinglorisheuld dhe.say one of things that annoyed Olivia was his
scattered brained approach to minor details like topping off the battery on the phones.
Oh wel | s h e Bethoughhas he pluggeckbothobatteries into the two
chargers on the wall.
Scribbling a quick message, he placed i
to the office later. O, | 6 v ea stgkeautecheokrthe file that is marked,
Frobisher?-y ou 6 | | understand when you read my n
office when you getback. Me 6 d cal | her service using th
same message and his location.
Flicking the office phone to the answering machine he turned the lights off
and left the office, heading for Randal Enterprises.

(0]
€

AHow well do you know Father Johansson
bit into her bacon and lettuce sandwich. They had a tepid cup of coffee in the general
store before buying several sandwiches and a couple of bottles of water prior to
returning to the convent and their vigil.
Olivia swallowed her mouthful of tuna sandwich and wondered how to answer
t hat one. A | & vuktenkeard Menvas thd latal priest that welwould
call at the precinct | worked in at that t
Amelia turned intelligent enquiring eyes to the dark ones of the detective who
|l ooked totally absorbed in her feaod rather
bona-f i de cop before you went out on your own
Al 6m not on my own | have a partner rem
for a time, 0 Olivia stated quietly.
Amelia heard the slight rebuke in her words, it must be a touchy subject
matter, | wonder if should delve furtherAmelia thought as she munched happily on
her sandwich. AWhy did you | eave or is tha
quietly glancing at her food in the cellophane wrappers rather than the detective. It
was a natural thing for her to ask questions and she loved hearing about different
people and why they did what they did and
any hidden problems. Though, she admitted privately that this woman had issues and
who knew, she might be able to help.
Olivia had long ago dispensed with politeness when it came to her sudden
career change when asked. Although it was usually some snotty nosed junior reporter
trying to make mountains out of molehills and a name for themselves at her expense if



she all owed t hem. il killed a man in cold bl
doctor ?o0

The matter of fact way the words spill e
Amel i abds skin crawl. There was no remorse
quite the opposite. There was a certain relish and satisfaction in her action. At a loss
for words for a few moments, Amelia had to gulp down some water to prevent part of
her sandwich from choking her. Al see, was
unable to finish the sentence because there was no way she wanted to be affiliated
with a murderer. Surely Father Johansson would never have put her life in jeopardy
surely.

A wicked sparkle flashed out of OIliviad:
in the cross-fire . ADepends who you talk to as to ho\
|l 6m concerned it was a necessary act and |
about you, when did you meet the good Fat h

The reversal of conversation was both welcome and not, because in a perverse
way Amelia wanted to know more about how O
who christened me. |l guess you could say I
there if | ever need him.o

Al can under st a htygtoreathautto apdrtef yduandstick hat abi
there | i ke glue no matter what happens. Di i
was making small talk, an unusual occurrence for her. However, this situation was
unusual - normally she undertook surveillance on her own which was exactly how she
liked it.

With a smile Amelia considered the ques:
vet, dondét we all .o When there was no answ:
continued Al was @ldhyaveratblentgd wemanovkoeves i nt o t h
one of my teachers in high school. | never
She shrugged. Al find my work stimulating

Al guess we both have rewarding work th
what | do. o6 A finger was gently placed on .
one side |istening intently. AWhoever was |
Ol'ivia whispered as she silently eopened th
back. o

Before Amelia could do anything but look surprised Olivia had disappeared
into the night. What should she do now, wait? The lights from a car flashed up in her
mirror as she ducked down to avoid being seen, though that was highly unlikely as the
detective had directed her to a spot that
were searching for one. Breathing in deeply, Amelia looked over to the cabin that was
visible from her position and she saw a tall man in a dark overcoat and Panama hat,
standing in the light of the moon. She could see that he was smoking and his stance
was patient as he waited. Where is the detective?

Olivia slid like the night itself along the wall partly disguised by the
vegetation that overran the brickwork. Hopeful 'y it wasndét poison ivy
in trouble. Her eyes had picked up the man standing by the hut that she and the doc
had previously hidden in. The question was, should she scale the wall and enter the
courtyard. Nope the nun who is workingwiththeuy i s due anyti me and
a crystal ball that will tell me the direction the nun is coming fr6tealthily she
made her way closer to the man, who thankf



anything but the cigarette he was smoking. As she waited, her vision was slightly
obscured as a small door that was partly concealed by the vegetation and darkness

was opened and a shadowy figure appeared. Olivia quickly used the open door as a
shield as the person furtively glanced around. It has to be a an. Who else can it be?
Her eyes were then fixed on the man who crunched out his cigarette in the gravel and
stepped towards her.

AYou have what | want?0 His voice had a
who had no respect for what the nun represented.
Ashuffling of a | oad, which from Olivia

dragged through the open door and deposited in front of the man. It is an oversized
sack.His satisfied clearing of his throat was all the communication he offered.
Watching closely, Olivia saw the man pull open the drawstrings and poke a flashlight
inside and inspect the contents.

A We 61 | be in touch. o6 He tried to pick u,
helped him drag it towards his vehicle.

AWhen wil |l y ou b e erewillbe lotao€gueRtionTlaesdo r r ow, t |
to Ileave now with the money. 06 The mournf ul
was sure she could identify in the | ight o

habit prevented her seeing the woman was a frustrating situation for her. However,
things got worse when the man who was about to place the sack in the trunk of the car
heard a noise and stopped. Hi s eyes were d
was parked.
Hol di ng her Dbr evanudhtime®waitasithaman withan 6t h a
speed that surprised her, ran towards the bushes and pulled out the doctor.

AWhat the hell are you doing?0 Amelia s
ounces of bravado she had in her body and
Theman di dndt r el e alkegripiehad onfher forearmtashe vi c e

peered into her eyes. His were a watery blue that could be described as dull filled with

tempered anger. Al could ask the same of y
Amelia had to think on her feet. She had been worried about the detective and

foolishly thought that following her might have been a good idea. It would have been,

had the man not returned to his car the very same time she had tripped over a rock and

letoutasmals hout at the slight pain that had shc¢
broken down if you want to know. What abou:

The man | ooked her over carefully not c
|l ook at your car, | etds go. o0

Al 6m not goi ngviitrht of otuH o sYeo uldbursheas st range
announced in her most outraged tone. It was true this man was a stranger and she

di dnot |l i ke the | ook of hi m, he could mur d:¢
would know because the detective was nowhere to be seen.
AWhy i s your car in the bushes anyway,

stay on the main road for any help?0 Amel i
hoping a miracle would happen because the |
a good sign.

AHey babe, what you doing out of the ca
unt il | came back with help?060 Olivia slid -
unfold. The nun who had been there earlier disappeared through the gate slamming
and locking it when she saw another person arrive.



Amelia had never wanted to see someone as much as she did the detective
who appeared like a dark avenger to rescue her. Although she was somewhat
embarrassed at her way of kirecaw ibngt &d t h t he
Olivia was as tall as the man who narrowed his eyes as he pierced her with a

gl ance that would have intimidated most pe
receiving end of such stares before and it had never done anything for her except to

increase the hackles she was feeling right
by a stranger. So unless youdre her 1l ong |
you. O

Amelia winced at the words as, for a few seconds, the hand on her arm

increased its pressure before she was released
help and repair your car for you. Or bett e

Hi s words would sound sincere to most peop!
with slim balls like this guy.
There was a definite trade off of angry glances between Olivia and the man

and, from Ameliads standpoint, she hoped t
simply ran out. Thanks for t hhkeonoirivagr t houg
its getting | ate. o0 Olivia moved to stand b

on her arm this time was gentle but insistent as she perceptively moved slowly away
from the manés reach.

Eyes locked like a fighter aboutto sparwithi t s opponent. @AAs you
wait around to see that everything is fine
AOkay, thanks. o0 Olivia steered Amelia t
climbed into the car and shakily Amelia switched the ignition and the car roared into
life as they headed out of the bushes and back on the road.
Amelia peered back and saw the man placing his load in the car as they
quickly sped away from him. Removing her foot from the gas, she looked at the
detective in fear. Al &m sorryéo
AKeep your f otoying tadcaichvup with hseVWe hekd tolyet out
of his vision at the next turn off. o Olivi
headlights appear in the back window. Seconds later they did as Olivia saw a turn off
coming up. ASwitch the | ights off, now! o
About to protest, Olivia reached across
see where | d&m going, 0 Amelia appealed in s
AMakes two of you, he canét see you eit

when lsayturndoit-d on 6t ar gue. 0O
Amelia gripped the steering wheel as she nervously waited for the instruction
it didnét take | ong as Olivia shouted, f@Ano:
Without thinking, but hoping the sandwi
back to haunt her, she did as instructed and miraculously they were heading down a

steep track. fAStop Doctor this should be o
With a heavy sigh she pulled the car to a stop and placed her head on the

wheel. AYou can drive from now on, 0 Amel i a
AnGreat, |  knew yoonu 6edn osuegeh .iot Omhyi vwaay psioc k e

remains of her tuna sandwich that had slid to the carpeted floor. She looked it over
and picked off a few bits of fluff and dirt biting into it with relish.
Amelia had watched the detective from her slightly stooped position and
nearly barfed inside the car as she watche:
can you eat that? Itdés full of germs. 0



Munching on the object in question, Ol i"
candét hurt anyone. I n habi telbeyhar af oo ede!
sandwich was placed in front of Amelia. She paled then turned a decidedly green
tinge before opening the door open and rapidly ran towards the nearest tree and
vomited.

AGuess not. o OIlivia mumbSheavdsannolled ough t he
with the shrink for not staying in the car but was equally pleased with her adherence
to her instructions when it mattered. Climbing out of the car, she walked around to

stand a foot away from the doctor. AHow ar.
Groggil y Amel i a answered, AHow do you thinl
it to be heavy on the sarcasm but knew she sounded pathetic.
She lightly touched Ameliabés shoulder.
smile that, had Amelia been looking, would have lit up the area with the flashing of
her white teeth in the darkness. #Alt wil/l |

enough for this evening. 0O
Amelia felt the gentle touch of the detective and wondered how such a
forceful woman could transmit thatkindof f eel i ng i n a single touc
right. o
The drive back to the city had been in silence as Amelia had closed her eyes
for a second and found that they were on the outskirts of the city when she opened
them again. AHey,nlg$gousorry | fell asleep
Oliviads concentration was on the man al
Perhaps it has something to do with the nun who the doctor is treating. That sack had
certainly been large enough to have a body of a small woman if$ielsound of the
doctor waking rather than her words had Olivia glancing to her side to take in the

womanbds appearance. She Il ooked dishevell ed
look better.

AWhere do you | ive?0

Bl inking rapidly, Amel i a Qmtakedretoed why s
my office 1011 sl eep on the pull out there

AAre you sure? | would think that your
be better after your day today. agh®l i via wa:
wasnodét much better than what she was going

AThanks for the concern Detective but |
annoyed at the womanddse ibretsdar fijardgrec e@f wher e

AOkay the office it is.O0

The silence extended for the next three blocks and then, as they neared her
of fice, Amelia asked a pertinent question
who the nun was?0

Olivia smiled slightly. #ANot exactly bu:

a good ear for voices. Tomorrow when you go back to the convent | want to come
with you and speak to a few of them. o

Amel i ads heart fluttered slightly and s
offered twenty-four hours of your precious free time detective ? 0

ATrue | did but | want to know whatdés g
than you do. And, | never | et a case go coO

The car was pulled to a halt outside the townhouse where Amelia worked.

Climbing out of the vehicle and realising it was her car, she peered at Olivia
who wasnét making any move to get out of t|
youodll take me with you i f | stild]l have yo



Surprised at how quickly this woman read her mind, it made Amelia wonder

who the psychiatrist was at this moment. 0f.
Al ol l be here at dawn. Just remember t h.
what 1 6m doing there to wake yoitchedp so ear |

the car into life moved off. As she did, Amelia stared whispering goodnight to the
back of the retreating vehicle.

What a day this had been! Alhsbe | st i
knew for sure was that snbanmddtmyorrmaynovasnot r i
have anything to do with Sister Marie. All she could hope was that the detective, who
wasndét saying much, but her body | anguage
worried and that made her jittery but safe at the same time. With those precarious
t houghts running through her head maybe shi

The insistent ringing of the doorbell woke Amelia from her slumber. It had
been a heavy sl eep and one she felt hadnoét
When she finally dragged on a robe, wearily padded to the door and, after blinking at
the person who had arrived at such an unforgiving hour, opened it slowly.

AWhat time is it?o

A slow smile crossed Oliviads F+tips as s|
jamExactly as sheddoprteodi omtaessch 6t ready. I n f
hadnoét shmm going ta lte araitdresting dalye thought as she finally
spoke, Al guess i1tbés around seven A. M. Il d
wouldbe my guessti mate. 0

AOkay, youdd better come inside or the
on. o0 Olivia passed Amelia and glanced at t

in a dull purple colour did nothing to enhance her look. The slippers she wore had

seen better days as the toes popped out on both feet. Clearly fashion sense when it

came to choosing her bedtime attire wasnot
Self-consciously Amelia glanced down at her clothes, when she saw the

derisive glance she was being given, and wrapped the collar of her favourite robe

closertoherneck. What does it matter what this woman

Though she had to admit she noticed that the detective was dressed in another tight

fitting leather outfit in deep crimson. Amelia had the feeling that leather was part of

this woman in everything she wore. #AYou di
corner was open yet did you?o

Al't 1 sndt, although | guess by the ti me
acoupleonther oad with wus. o0 Olivia knew that some
of caffeine before they were human - Max her partner for one.

ASounds good. I 61 1 take a quick shower

You can wait her e orAmeliawahkedinto fiefoffie.&Shei t s up t
had the luxury of a fully fitted bathroom, though tiny, in what used to be a storage
area off the room. The detective was left in the outer sanctum.
Olivia ignored the invitation to follow Amelia instead choose to walk around
the lobby comparing it with the office she shared with Max; they were poles apart.
The office was freshly painted in natural hues, which she guessed was to help the
patients who came to her for consultations, nothing glaring to distract them. The walls
either had simple landscape watercolours or certificates and awards attributed to both
the women who resided here. When compared to the run down place she and Max had



- the only thing on their walls was peeling paint - the mental image of the type of
sleazy work that they might carry out and often did came to mind.

As she thought about her work she wondered about the message Max had left
her. He had taken a job which required surveillance work, which was usually her
domain. He rarely left the office these days and she was happy about that. He might
not have told her personally but she had read the letter from the doctors about his poor
heal th. His cell hadndét worked when shedd
had he answered at home. She noticed the batteries charging and she grimaced. He 6 s
forgotten to charge themagain Shedd have to have serious w
that-again! This meant that he was still on the case, but exactly where had her
puzzled. There had been no message leftofachange of venue and when
at the |l ocation hedd written down it was a
who had eyed her suspi ci oMeightiswayéeono shedd a:
late for Maxtobeonacase She 6 d h argswithhim latér eheneshe w
arrived back from the convent.

AAre you interested in art detective?0 .
of her partner and brought her back to the here and now.

Switching her gaze to the doctor, she saw she was much more presentable
though way too conservative in her bo
black knee length skirt with the classic white blouse and black jacket. You r eal |
get much more conservative than t@at i v i a 6 Fhistwbnaw reedds tave a
session with a fashion stylistNot parti cul arly. Why do you :

With a shrug Amelia pointed to the landscape. It was a picture that her parents
had bought her of the view of a place they went on vacation to for several summers

ok. H
y can

whenshehadbeeny oung. fiYou were staring intently e
where it is?o0
Olivia shook her head as Amelia smiled relating the location and why it was
hanging on her wal/l . AThat s great, now s h,
The simple dismissal of her explanationbrought a | ump t o Amel i ads
The detective was only interested in the case and not personalities. How different that
made them fundamentally. #Al need to | eave
where | am. o
AOkay, I 61 | me e t fiytle toomaapidiytldaveng Amalinto 6 OI i vi .

wonder, not for the first time, how this person ticked. She was most definitely totally
different to anyone she had ever met before. Even her patients and some of them had
been weird.

Fifteen minutes later, after securing a coffee and a bagel to take on their
journey, they were on the road. AThanks f ol
an early morning person. o

ANo problem. o0 Olivia barely acknowl edge:
after several tries Amelia closed her eyes and remarkably slept all the way back to the
convent. The slowing down of the car had Amelia jolting herself from her snooze and
starewide-e yed at the i mposing walls of the conyv
reasonable drive with the detective, which was usual for her. In fact, the extra nap had
done her a world of good. She was feeling much better than when they left. Although,
| ooking at the clock on the d-atwdsmine-ard and
thirty.

AHey, |l O6wmesdong it again. What must you
to offer an apology. It was dismissed much like the earlier conversation about the
painting.



AYou obviously needed the rest. Okay, d
of a bel | 2mind&llthe peacedhat theedoctordnad afforded her by
sl eeping through the journey. She wasnoé6t o
attitude to her work - you get the job done as fast as possible with as few casualties
along the way as possible.

Amel i a gave the detective a wry glance,
t he bell and then walk to the main buildini
t hat woul dnét iIinterest you. o0

AArchitecture i s a power f ddboutthe di um doct

people inside if you know how to read it p
doctor as they left the car and she hauled on the rope that ran the bell inside the
courtyard.
With a second look at the detective, she wondered if she should pursue the
subject, when the gigantic oak door, with iron stays across to strengthen it, opened
with the creaking of aged and worn hinges. The nun that looked at them with an
enquiring gaze sucked in a breath unable to look away from Olivia, who had to admit

from a conservative background, | ooked int]
conservative than this place.
AHel | o, | 6m Doctor West. I 6d I'i ke to se

The nun, unable to stop her eyes from straying to Olivia who winked at her
shamelessly, allowed them inside the courtyard. Amelia shook her head when she saw
that the young nunés cheeks were flaming r
the main entrance. The detective appeared to have a tick in the eye.
ADo we offolwlaewi t something you said?0 Ol
busily directing her gaze around the courtyard with its array of columns she had come
into contact with the night before but now, seeing them in broad daylight, she finally
got her bearings. Her eyes looked over at the windows that overlooked the courtyard
and saw how easily they could be breached. Once inside the yard there were plenty of
places to hide if your business was less than savoury. It would be interesting to find
out what was behindthewind ows t hem and how accessible t|
conjunction to anyone forcing a window open and gaining entry to the main building.
AMore | i ke something you did. But no we
Amelia muttered as she absently watched the nun talking to another of her order. It
was hard to judge from this distance if it was anyone she had met from her previous
visits.
Sedately the other nun walked over to them and Amelia recognised her as the
nun who had taken her to the Mother previously. This hun was much older and her
eyes were a pale green flecked with brown. Her expression was unfriendly which
surprised Amelia. AHell o again Sister. Il n.
The surly features di dnaéhiswasherasnabe and Am
facial expression. She hoped not for the sake of the people who asked for help. Then
the eyes of the nun fixed on Olivia and her expression was in marked contrast to that
of the younger nun earlier. There was no fascination there. Nope it was sheer distaste
as she took in the detectiveds clothing cl
AWho is this person Doctor ?o0
Amelia felt the significant bristle the remark gained from the detective who
turned to observe the older nun in a frank and malevolent stare that sent shivers down
her back. Goodness only knew what it did to the nun, who looked taken aback at the
silent appraisal. AThis is myé associate M
matters. Of course d O0OMdt heexrplvah enn elv eseyed hh enrg.



At the word associate, Olivia turned her brilliant dark gaze on the doctor and,
to Ameliabs pleasant surprise, gave her a
grin. For some reason it felt good that she had done something at last to please the
detective.
AThi s way pl ease. Il 611 enquire if you c:
schedule today. 0
Unexpectedly, the nun speedily moved towards the main building and they
had to run to catch up with her. They were allowed inside the vestibule and told to
wait while she found out if Mother Superior was available to accommodate another
meeting today.
Olivia had her arms crossed over her ample chest as she glanced around at the

tapestries on the walltefm®P® you do this kil

Shocked, not by the question but, by the fact that the detective was speaking to
her, she wondered what she meant. ASorry |

AHel p out the church. | hate this kind
andlhated being there.o Olivia didnét know why
actually asked the question.

Amelia didnét press home any advantage
opening up a little as she explamyned. AQuUI
best clients. Il was brought wup in church r
|l ot different really. You do get used to i:

Olivia watched the doctor and saw a smile play on her average features which
gave her a glow that made her prettier. It was clear to her that the doctor had happy
memories of the church and happy to dispel any notion that it was an outdated
medium to express oneods self. Al dondét thi.
couldgetusedtoaut hority figures. o

Drawn to investigate further, Amelia as|
force. Surely they have | ots of discipline

The dark gaze caught hers and there was a message behind the half closed
eyelidsthatdared her t o evaluate her words at her o

not there anymor e. ltds much easier to wor|

and if you screw up you can only bl ame you
The heavy internal door that Amelia knew led down the main corridor to the

Mot her Superioroés office opened. Another ni

they followed in silence. The only sound they heard was the tip tapping of their feet
on the old paved floors. The nun opened a side door that led to a small ante room
where the older nun was waiting. This looked like a small office and Amelia
suspected that the older nun, who had disapproved of their visit, was probably the
second to the Mother.

AMot her Superior will seehygswmong now. | 01 I
knock on the door, the older nun opened it under the instruction of enter.

Entering the room, Amelia felt that there was a significant change in the
atmosphere today from the previous occasion she was here. The room bristled with
pentupangeror t hat 6s how Amelia judge it to be &
the bomb to drop. She guessed that she had
returned with the sister the previous evening and explained everything.
Al wasndt expetodornWegbuanhddawhoDbse your é
Mother asked. Her voice held a cold penetrating tone that chilled Amelia as she
moved closer to the large desk.



ASorry about not giving you notice Mot h
understand that 1 might turn up out of the blue because of the circumstances involved.
My associate is Ms. Santos. She helps with compiling background factors that might
help us to find out the truth of the situa-
courtesy you have me inthisdelicat e si t uati on. 0
Olivia was listening and watching the exchange. She could glean a great deal
from the interchange between them and in particular how she would be viewed on the
case. From the charge in the room she wasn
T h e Moefachveasddficult to decipher even for Amelia who had
experience in the field. The words spoken however left them in no doubt about her
feelings on the matter. #fAl told you Doctor
to be involved in this situation. You promised me that you would respect that part of
the intrusion into our affairs here and what do you do? You bring a stranger inside the
convent who apparently knows everything. Please tell me Doctor how am | to trust
you now?o
Itwastrueshehadsai d she wasndt going to speak wi

about this. fAl know how this | ooks Mother
Amel i ads plea appeared to turn on deaf
detectivedbs decepti vekopvergtoin et voice interv
Al understand your need for privacy Mot |
your trust. | was requested to help in this case by Father Johansson so if you want to
chastise anyone | guess youdd beavet er call |
and not breathe a word of any of this to another soul. As a professional courtesy to
Doctor West, | 6d be obliged i f you would al
building and the general grounds for any signs of a break-i n . 0
Amel i adsmiglraatfelfaud hesd at the detective. S
better. The woman was quite eloquent when

beneficial for both of us Mother. Ms. Santos is very able in that particular department
and you can counton hertobet hor ough. 0
Tapping a finger on her desk in frustration, the Mother considered the plea

from the two womenintheroom.Per haps it wonodt bTleressuch an i
had been mention of unusual footsteps after dark in recent months, but nothing
substanti at ed. Al will allow this on the provis
with any of my Order except for Sister Augustine. She will take her around the
grounds and buil dings. Il s that perfectly cl

AAbsol utely cl ear Mot halaowingthe detecive i a s poke
the opportunity to say anything different. Turning to Olivia, she gave the detective a
roll of her eyes to go with the flow. There was a minor facial twitch and Amelia
wasnodét sure i f the detect haxetmewaponadertha ughi ng
point at that moment.

The Mother called for Sister Augustine to enter and the nun, who had been
less than friendly to them, entered. After issuing relevant instructions, Olivia left with
the nun and Amelia sighed thinking that the detective was far more intimidating than

the nun and she knew, if pushed, which sid:
ANow doctor what can | do for you? | ta
Amelia almost laughed and stopped herself in time because that comment was

definitetly not said in jest. ATwo things really.

of Sister Marieds pregnancy has been taken
There was a shuffle of papers and Amelia was sure it was a nervous reaction
to her question. Per h armews. That garticBlarsldawas hadn ot



soon dissolved as the Mother began to spea

findings of the doctor. o The words were sp:
Somet hi n g Maothsrisuperior mad agldfirtite nervous appearance and

her si mple comment made matters worse in An

somewhat astonished at the findings Mother
The nun stood up and walked over to the window that had a view of the main

courtyard. Her eyes followed her second and the outsider as they walked over to the

vestry area. Her thoughts were in disarray. Am | astonished? It is hard to take in that

one of my nuns is pregnant but | could forgive the broken vows if that is the truth of it.

However, for Sister Marie to remain constant in helidf that she is chosen by God

to bear his child is a slap in the face for our Order and all who had committed

themselves to Goddés work! And, from Sister

astonishing thing in all this.

~

Al know it dés shtaerd Meortihee rn ebeuds Shel p and |

we can solve this mystery. o Amelia softly
her but the rigid backbone told Amelia that she had made a decision.

Al agree with your di agnistesMagetolomct or . Th
institution this morning that can help her. Hopefully when the confinement is over she
can begin a new |Iife on the outside. oo

The matter-of-fact words echoed intheroom. Wh at 6 s going on here?
wasnot Shdwes hgoeltodabp.the nun not have her sent to an asylum. That
poor creature woul dnot itibaiminal'Sarappimgkeatdk i n a pl
the chair Amelia stood up and crossed the small divide between the two of them and
pl aced a hand on t foreingMeontunhodaceheBuper i or 6s ar m

AWhy? Why have you done that? | can hel |
know | can. o0 Amelia pleaded in earnest. As
in the ol der womanbés face. &ingtimésmber seen t h:

life and church personnel had it down pat in spades.

The nun moved away back to her seat and closed her eyes briefly before
sucking in a deep breath. Al had no choice
her vows and has been with a man. She must now bear the consequences of her
actions. | cannot have the rest of the convent upset in such a way. It was the wisest
thing to send her away. | have it on good authority that the hospital will take good
care of her until she isé better.o

Placing her hands on the desk and facing the nun, Amelia felt like screaming

but she knew the ways of the church, in particular Mother Superiors. There was no
forcing them to see sense but there had to

addressofthehos pi tal ? 1 6d | i ke to visit the Siste
not a sterile environment set on making her life a misery. What did you do bundle her
away in the dead of night Kkicking and scr e
syllable.
fiHardly Doctor, we told Sister Marie of our deliberations and she agreed with
the decision. You make it sound | ike we ar.
Under her breath Amelia whispered, nADoe:

saw that the nun had heard her and moved away from the desk and looked out onto

the courtyard where the detective was busy looking at the window frames and doors.

There was no need for that now. Basically, as far as this convent was concerned, the

case was over and as they were an Order outside the normal church there was no peer

pressure to bring to bear on them. AW I vy



For a few moments there was silence, then the Mother pushed over a card and
as Amelia took it she sucked in a heavy breath as she saw the name of the hospital.
Shaking her head, Amelia walked over to the door and wished the Mother a good day.

Getting out of the room was her first priority as she felt sick to her stomach. And these

people call themselves the hands of God
Now to catch up with the detective! We have a mission to complete.

Olivia had been in the presence of the aura this nun transmitted many times in
her life. It was no sweat and conversely she could handle it better than someone being
nice to her. At least the nun was being honest about her feelings, though it did make

her smil e. After al | | werenot al | nuns

her sel f who didnot have the same vi

assignmentby Teal , whom shedd found to be qui

read her mind by providing information about this particular order. The notes were

concise but l i mited, which wasnot a

under the Catholic Church it would have been relatively easy to find out about a
particular convent as they had records going back centuries. This order was different.
Though there was a link centuries ago, its affiliations were with its work and not the
Catholic Church. Apparently, in the late eighteenth century there had been a split
from the mainstream church in Europe. There were those that wanted to remain
untainted in their ways and carry on as they had since the order was first ordained in
the late fifteenth century. They used much of their funds to charter a ship to the new

worl d where they set up this convent.
brick and stone masonry still exists
expedition had been carefully plannedan d execut ed t o such
know that this place hadndét been here

known about this specific order, she could glean that they kept to themselves except
for their work, which was apparently lucrative even back when it was first founded in
the country. Consequently, they had been able to remain relatively unscathed with the
passing of time and changes in the modern day life. It appeared on the surface that the
order was being true to the original concept. Although the question had to be asked
after what they had witnessed last night -was it?

ASi ster Augustine, what time do

o

t e

you

another window for any sign of Dbreach.

and they were almost to the end of the corridor.
The nun gave the outsider a severe glance and with a sniff of the air, almost

likesayingwhat 6s it $tbedoewli t ederousiviees Msl o n 6 t

Santos. It is a personal choice when sleep is required. However, the convent is

officially classed as sleeping around eight-t hi rty. Why do you
ANo reason really. Exceptéhave you

S
n

u

a

p
I
m

surpri

|
|

u

or d
Onc

ask?0

hear
t he

or has anyone?0 Olivia glanced tderwar ds

woman stiffened at the question. This should be interesting.

Al have no personal knowledge of
just as Olivia expected they would be. She would bet her pay check for the year that
the nun, if not lying, was definitely withholding the truth.

Straightening her body, Olivia looked like a predator ready to pounce as she
folded her arms across her chest and waited for more. Her eyes bored into the old

nundéds. The silence dr agge dadthepatienbe¢ot we e n

wait and suspected that the nundidtoo.May be we ar endt fisLoo odki

such

a

t he
ffere



Sister, I 6m here to help. You can accept i

and tell me nothing and Illemnithdt mighenevegglene. Then

solved and youol |l go to your grave not kno:

that? Knowing you had opportunity to find
The nun took a moment to consider the words and then shrugged so forcibly

thatthebeads ar ound her neck rattled. AMother to

and doors here in the courtyard. Are you a
Ol i via knew wh e for newhtberewsalsiaybamaiheraevaydo

skin a cat

AAre you al most fyi nDesthée dMswi tSa nytoausr ? &8 UA Ve
broke into the conversation with a despondent tone.
Both women turned to the doctor and her grim expression told its own story.

At |l east to Olivia who paused a few second:
go,whydondét you two sit there on that bench u
l't was true it wouldnét take | ong howev.

might find out what they needed to know. If she was a good judge of character
behaviour, which she was, she was certain the doctor would ask what they had
discussed with her usual forthrightness.

AROkay, dondét take too | ong we need to g
head and wal ked away towards the | ast of t
checked.

Amelia walked towards the bench and sat down. She was exhausted or felt that
way after her talk with the Mother Superiorr How coul d she do what she
right!

AYou | ook troubled doctor, can | help?
question. But, that was hard to believe since the nun was surely part of the team that
had expelled Sister Marie out of her home. And, though it was hard to believe for the
masses, a nun did consider the convent her home and was happy there.

Anguishedeyesst ar ed i nto the pale brown of the
tone was not lost on the nun who sat down next to Amelia and spoke again.

AYou know of the decision to send Siste

(@

AOf course | do! How coul d yxou edod t hat
A hand that had seen hard [ abour in its
hands that c¢clenched together in her | ap. n'
with that help Doctor. Sister Marie agreed to leave. We did not force her-t hat | snét
orway. You of alll people should understand
Dragging her hand away, Amelia glared a
do what you have done. And, you call yourself the Saviour of Souls. Who is saving
Sister Mariebds soul right now Sister Augus!
A long silence ensued or it seemed that way and then the nun spoke again.
AMot her was distressed as we all were at t|

we continue to have Sister Marie under our roof when she is clearly demented and in
need of constant attention? We cannot offer her the expert help she will receive at the
hospital. When the baby is born, Sister Marie will have choices. We have not totally

abandoned heréit isnét our way no matter w
Scathingly Ameliagazedatthe nun. @A Choi ces? What are t
be | ocked away for good if she doesndét cha

out side world without possessions and frie
believe that she became such an embarrassment that you would discard her without a
care. It isndét right! Do you hear me, it i



level that Olivia had heard her and decided it was time to go and save the doctor from
the grouchy nun. But, other nuns who were passing in the courtyard had also heard
and turned to stare at what was disrupting their contemplations.
Sister Augustine gave the nuns that had stopped close to them a disapproving
| ook and they moved on quickl y,landislkoct or , Si
will be sorely missed here. If, at this moment, we had any other choice we would have
taken them believe me. Now | must go. Your associate has completed her task. Good
day to you Doctor. o
Olivia arrived as the nun left them and she raised hereye br ows i n questi o
hope she didnét | eave on my account . o
Standing abruptly, Amelia gave the detective a direct look. Her eyes were
blank in reaction to her emotion venting itself on the old nun. Now she needed to
think. fALetds dgoerle.meed to get out of
AOkay, then will you tel!]l me what the p!
push the woman but she looked like she needed a stiff drink. Wh o woul dndt after
being inside this mausoleurknd of made one wonder how the women, who choose
this kind of life, ticked. Weird, definitely weird.

APl ease detective, |l etds go | need to m
much do you charge for your services?0o0

Puzzled but intrigued, Olivia answered .
thismeanyouwanttokeep me around? And there | was thi

Amel i a gave her a cynical | ooKk. AYou do!
and ités highly doubtful you ever will .o

Olivia smiled slowly as she watched the retreating back. Now there is a
challengef ever there was one. And | love challenges especially when it involves the
wor ki ngs of anot RAdjustingher mekimgsgeed, sheneaught upn s .
to the doctor.

Axel Randal had expected his contact to provide the package as requested.
What he hadndét been prepared for was interfe
her he could hardly remember and then it came to him, oh yeah her family
inheritanceHe wasnodot one to balk at the chance o
dollar fortune. He had wisely persuaded his besotted wife to loan him half and within

a year heod6d doubled it and his fortunes ha
next ten years. Whereas his wifeds money h;
Wyoming, hiswas,s hal | we say, of a more nefarious |

prostitution, pornography, seedy clubs and finally the most lucrative of all, drugs.

Having been born on the wrong side of the tracks living with the scum of the earth,

hedd won a sllegh Actualy hs gersugded theohead teacher of the high

school to bump up his grades, which had been easy since the teacher had a liking for

young women, the younger the better. Then, he insinuated himself into a group of

high flyers with wealthy parentsa nd mor e money than brains. T
Danielle. Her brother was a friend of his - at least as much of a friend as someone

with his limited resources could muster. Steven Frobisher had been weak and, had it

not been for his sister, he would probably have been the one to put the bullet in the

guyd6s head a year | ater. Frobisher hadndt
that happened the end result was always a fore gone conclusion - death. He had the
opportunity to save him by puttingina good word, however i f hebo

Danielleds fortune would have been a pitta



solution to his financi al needs. Shedod fal
and six months | atenduhégddwmahrredaakdbheg
degree. That had been bought too but no one but him and the lecturer who had given
him the exam papers prior to the event would ever know. Besides, the old man was
| ong dead nowédsewoup.her | oose

Standingathisdes k, he pull ed at his strong chi
stubble. His attractive features had been his blessing especially when he was in the
company of powerful women. Right now, Deputy District Attorney Sheila Crawford
was high on his list to corrupt. His one motto was that everyone had a price and he
just had to find hers. His wife, on the other hand, had gone too far and it was time she
found out the man she truly had married was not the respectable businessman who
professed to | daethdrddHeaediedndtoveidnanyone
was more than happy with that situation. Not even the birth of the one child he
reluctantly agreed they could have, had any call on his emotions. The boy reminded
him of Steven. If he ended upasweakashisdeceased uncle then heod
he was twenty-one too. His mother spoiled him too much. Maybe it was time to send
him to that military academy that he hated the thought of. Might make him into a man.

The meeting the night had been successful until some bumbling security guard
had decided it was time to check out the conference room. The precise instruction to
all security was that any meeting on the top floor was strictly closed to everyone
including them. The gentlemen in the room had made it clear that the guard was
di spensable and would be removed without d
he had his personal security take care of the problem. Complete with a painless
interrogation with his very own truth serum developed in his lab. They shot the guard
full of a drug that within twenty-four hours would disappear without a trace and then
threw him off the bridge into the water. His body would wash up in a day or two. That
was enough time for there to be no evidence drugs or what happened to him other
than the obviousé drowning. Even his c¢cloth
from heading in his companyés direction. TI
drug. His description of who had sent him and the name had been conclusive. What
had made the murder even more important to carry out immediately was that the man
had recognised a couple of his associates, one in particular. That had been his death
warrant not that he was going to obtain a get out of jail free card. The question now
washowt o handl e Daniell e. Killing her woul dn¢
respectable friends would be inquisitive. |
although divorce might be as devastating for her social position. After all, her money
wasapittance t o what he had made over the years
years in their social click, you had to have vast amounts of money and not a trickle as
Danielle had. There wasnoét a divorce | awye:
againsthimbecause hedd have the best.

A card lay on his desk and he spun it around gazing at the spinning letters
upon the plain business card hedd plucked
Private Detective. Hmm, a visit by his people to the Anderton-Santos Detective
Agency was the next step. Although, right now analysing the package when it arrived
was the most i mportant aspect of his agend:
they had been successful in producing what could only be described as the second
coming.



Olivia had tried to find out exactly what was wrong with the doctor, but she
had been stone-walled in her attempts. All that had been said was that Sister Marie
had been moved from the convent and shedd |
did. No amount of cajoling had instigated any further information and Olivia had
reluctantly driven back to the city. The journey had been almost suffocating in its
silence reminding Olivia that in tbe pas
isintolerabe.As t hey pull ed up at the doctords

Al guess youodl | cal l me when youore
help everybody. o Olivia slipped out of
Amelia tried to answer. Listlessly she climbed out of the passenger side door and
locked the vehicle before wearily walking up the stairs into her office.

Teal had seen her boss in this kind of morose mood before but usually she had
a handle of what the problemwas -atthi s moment i n time she didn
And, knowing Amelia she wasndét going to be

AHey, | wasnodt expecting you, are you al

Amelia stared at her friend. Her eyes clouded as she tried to stop herself from
snappingatthe woman. She failed. AAl one as | usua
a brass band?o

Teal remained seated and wat ched as
fetch you lunch. Anything in part.i ul a

Al dm not hungrypoCan mgeoma make man wap
She hesitated then said, ANow, i f that
without waiting to hear the repy.

Teal placed a hand to her forehead. Not eating is bad, really bad, but asking
for an audience with Mber Sara, that is the pits. What had happened since | last
saw her? Can it have anything to do with t|
of her actionépity she isndt so inclined.

Dialling the number quickly, Teal arranged the appointment. Fortunately the
Mother was free in an hour. Ending the conversation, Teal opened up her own
sandwich. She placed a couple of the spares she always made for emergencies like
this and took them inside. Her friend looked so lost and Teal felt for her knowing that
it had to be a big problem to have her so upset.

AYou have an appointment in one hour. I
sandwi ches. #Alf you havendét eaten you 6I I n
eyebrows. fAYou Kknow ihgdorsee asemplinte pfasmilee al | ok e d
appear. It didndot happen.

AThanks Teal I know you
Do you know they never allowed me to try al
failed her by taking hertoseetheob st et r i ci an. I f | hadnét the
known for sureéat | east not yet. Maybe i n
miracle. 0

Sitting down across from her friend, Teal swung her legs like a child as she
spoke. AAmel i a, someud iareersdti tbes mesamdn giob lbee
who canot take reality for its face value.

AYou sound | i ke the detective, Teal . Sh:
i sndot the Sister that has broken me Teal , |
dealingwitht he si tuati on. ltbés so very wrong!o T
bel l in Teal 6s ears. When Amelia was this
Perhaps it isnét a good idea to see Mot her

Ame |
ryo.!
Mo

h
0s p

mean wel | but |



~

Al dondt want t o s pe atherSa@arightnowfagoodur n but ,

idea? Wouldndét it be better to YslpedpPven it
spoken out of turn

Amel i a stood up and reached for her jac|
Mother Sara when | feel like this, thenwhen 1 s it a good ti me Teal ¢

left with the wake of her words echoing in the room.

Teal deftly jumped from the chair and walked back to her own desk. Lunch
wasnodét going to sit well with her either ul
Maybethe detective can shed some light on this mates.r haps shedd call C
Santos in an hour or so and find out how the land lies. If nothing else, the detective
had a sexy voice to go with that body and that would soothe any worry she had for a
few minutes.

Olivia attempted to open the door to the office but was surprised that it was
locked. There could be only one explanation - Max was still on the case that he started
the previous day. Using her key, she unlocked the door and strode purposely over to
his desk and noticed everything was as she
the cell phones, she saw they were still being charged. She gave the instruments a
puzzled frown as she switched them off. In all the time she and Max had known each
ot her there had never been a time when he |
Interestingly enough, it was the one thing he had taught her and that lesson had stayed
with her through the years. Sometimes rash with her choices, communicating with
Maxwas far smarter than taking dangerous ri
had saved her from the odd beating when he suddenly appeared when she needed it.
Il n Max, she had found the perfect foil for
worked out early that she really could fend for herself. His gentle instruction had
worked wonders in their professional working relationship.

Pressing the button on the answering machine, she listened to the half dozen
messages but none were from Max. Then she dialled their service and listened to the
ot hers, but out of the twenty there was on
The hysterical voice of a woman was pleading for Max to call her back immediately.
The clear fear of something or someone in the voice shot through Olivia like an
electronic pulse. The name given was Danielle Frobisher. Now where have | heard
that name beforePler eyes flicked to the newly opened folder of the case that Max
had taken and there i n Bbortdisspnteiestirig, was t h
Max hasné6ét been back to the office and t
domestic surveillance case is hysteri¢dipping several pages through the opened
folder, she glanced at the few notes that Max had made and one name popped out to
gain her immediate attention. Axel Randal!

The outer door to the office opened and a burly, unshaven man with deep set
eyes gave her the once over as he glanced
had her senses honed to any unusual movement. Olivia watched with her hand placed

e
hi

strategically on the hilt of her gun that
removed her leather jacket so the weapon was hidden from view.
Al have a proposal for your raadicecti ve.

that sounded like scratchy sandpaper. Olivia decided for the moment to play along

with the fact that he didndét think she was
was all part of the daily grind and it served its purpose on occasion and today might

be another of those days.



AHeb6s out at the moment sir. Do you want
contact you when he returns. It shoul dnét
exaggerated way as she produced a voice that was a cross between having a cold and
Marilyn Monroe.

The man stepped further into the office
she was still positioned. With a smile tha
clouded in a lustful gaze, he took in her body statistics. Men could always be relied
upon to be taken in by a pretty woman and she could play that part well enough when
required to. AYeah, give him this card gir|l
turned away and headed for the door and thenspunar ound sl owl y. Hedd ob
forgotten to say something. His next words had Olivia reaching for the edge of her
desk. ATel | him I have some news about his

news wasnot good.
She was unable to do more than stand there because she wanted to seize the
stranger and make him tell her what he knew about Max. Breathing in deep, but slow
breaths, she watched the man get into a Ford Mustang on the passenger side. So
t her eds s o me oReahingfor heecardyshetlobkedhatithennumbers and
the name then sat down heavily - Randal Enterprises
Taking the folder that contained the wo
and waited for a pick upé

The convent of Mary Magdalene was a progressive institution and one that
had grown in recognition for their good works in the community over the past fifty
years. The reduction of the codes of discipline had been a great factor in this. Now
many people saw this as a charitable institute rather than a religious order. In many
senses it was both. However, religion was today, as in the past, the greatest calling for
those affiliated with the convent. Amelia sat pensively in the vestibule waiting for her
audience with the Mother Superi okwe. A few
worked for the Mother smiled at the doctor and beckoned for her to enter the office.

Once inside one could be forgiven for thinking it was more like the study of an
academic than the head of a convent. Books on all subject matter adorned the
numerous shelves that lined the walls and a well worn leather sofa, with a coffee table
strewn with popular magazines, was in the middle of the large room. A medium sized

classic replica writing desk with a bosonod:
room to the left opened and a woman in her mid-sixties smiling warmly welcomed
Amelia with a warm a hug. AMy child itds b

see me for a chat. o
Amelia felt the comforting hug and a part of her anger and disagreeable
disposition disappeared. For the moment she felt she was safe from the ravages of the

out side world. Al dm sorry | left it too | o
ALet 6s have coffee. Chl oe has gone to f
of hours old coffee. Sitmy child,sit and t el | me whatoés wrong. O

disguised a strong penetrating gaze.
Amelia complied with the request gratefully and seated herself opposite the

Mot her Superior. fAThanks | need the coffee
The silver-flecked eyes bored into Ameliaastheyfac ed each ot her, A H
our young friend Teal ? | havendét seen her

Sunday. o



A slight smile creased Ameliads |ips as
know Teal she never was much for the practise of praying in church.o

AAh yes. She isnodét the most reliable pa
can | help you? Because right now, you look like the world has shifted on its axel and
is about to stop.o0 The Mother had known t hi
She had been the head of the school Amelia had attended and had the pleasure, and
sometimes the pain, to watch her grow into the woman she had now become. Her
intelligence coupled with too much compassion at times threatened the fabric of her
own sanity. Her deep need to be of use to the community had been a blessing in many
ways but also a trial for Amelia. Thankfully, the profession she had chosen was at
least in part a help to understanding herself as well as her patients. If only the young
woman didnot dt i xk evlee yooeds probl ems t hen
she needed inside to live a more healthy life.

AFat her Johansson will have informed yo
the Motherdéds and at the movement of acknow
failed the Sister, I failed her big time a

The pain etched in every word had Mot he
woman. Amelia was brilliant in her own way
not know all the detailsbut | 6m sure you did everything vy
few days ago that you were given this case’

AYes, and thatdés the point Mother. |  wa.
Sister. The convent clammed up and sent her away to an institution.lcan 6t al | ow
them to do that. She needs my helpénever m

Calmly, taking in the wretched words as Amelia spoke, Mother Sara digested
the information before she answered. AAmel
of another convent. By the grace of God they allowed you to become involved and so
by the grace of God they can refuse your help. Do you know of the place the Sister
has been sent to?0

AYes Mot her, but that isnét the pointéo
Holding up a hand to stop the flow of words, the Motherbe gan agai n, Aand
this place, is it a good place for the prol
Wildly Amelia looked around the room, wanting not to answer but knowing
she had to she replied, AYes, the doctors
condition. However éo
Once more the Mother stopped Amelia wit
you believe you are better than they are al

Was she right? Had her own vaulted aspirations of grandeur set herself up for
this all powerful role and no one else could give the problem the insight she could?
Was she finally losing it? There had been times when she had considered that she was
the only one who a patient could possibly turn to. In most cases, since she had worked

a long time with the patient, shedd been r

week of contact, though it felt like a year to her. There had been something that called

to Amelia, her soul per haps, whfatecShe had beel

couldnoét stand by and do nothing if she ha
Her head which was downcast shot wup dr a

think Mother Sar a, I know! o

There was a knock on the door and the clerk stepped inside with deliciously
smelling fresh coffee. A reviver if ever there was one.
Five minutes later, in a silence that was fraught with unspoken and
unanswered questions, Mother Sara finally



time child and there is a part of you that needs, no indeed craves, to do the right thing

by every unfortunate that is placed in youl
an obstacle is placed in your way you use up far too much of yourself in removing it?

And, in some cases, the energy required robs you of the very essence that enables you

to do what is right for your patient. This is one of those times Amelia. Let it go. Allow

others to help the Sister. How can whateve
than stepping on others to achieveyourg o al ? 0
APragmatic as al ways Mother Sara. I t 6s

gui danc e .tell Mmotalet itgo, yod askme. Would it be too much of an

i mposition for me to check on the Sister al

t i me ? 0 hadleen tunniag on angry adrenaline and was now sliding into what

could be observed as normality. Maybe she needed to check in to see a psychiatrist

herself.
Mother Sara smiled warmly, feeling that the troubled wave that had crashed

over Amelianow lapped s edately at the shore. @Al am he

are. There is a time to stand and a time to let go and at other times you need to wait.

Let us have the understanding that in this case you need patience and faith my child.

The answer will eventually present itself. Now, tell me how things have been, other

than this episode, in your |ife of | ate.o
Accepting the words for the wisdom they offered, Amelia began to tell Mother

Sara about the strange detective she had been working with. Now there was someone

who could probably use her help as well.

Sister Marie Clarice-Benoite had never doubted her conviction that the child
she carried was a gift from God for it was the only explanation. Yet, here she was in a
vehicle being delivered into the hands of medical people who would think her claims
l unacy. Why didndét anyone believe her? She
in time, understand how this came to be. She had even allowed the outsider to
question her and confirm her condition. Doct or We st had been Kkind tc
been quick to terminate her beliefs as to the conception of the child she carried. As
she thought of the baby in her womb she protectively placed her hands over the
swelling.
The gesture alerted the nunwhowasdrivi ng her to the hospita
was new to the convent and therefore had had little contact with many of the nuns. It
was the way of the convent to keep the new intake segregated from the older ones
until they had been assessed of their talents. Her fellow Sister, she hazarded, was
about her age and was apparently very troubled. The woman then turned her attention
back to the endless miles that stretched out before them.
A tear was about to fall and Sister Marie quickly rubbed her eyes to prevent
the other nun from seeing her distress. | have never lied to anyone in my life. Up to
this point my honesty has been beyond repr
that | can possibly be telling the truth, whyRe simple question had been
floundering around in her head from the moment the Mother had announced that it
was for the best that she agree to treatment in a place that could help her since they

coulBwmttt .why canodot they? | belong with thert
and to what irepresents. Apparently the only solution to my situation is to be flung

out of the only home I 6ve known and the f a
no end to the pain | 6ve had to bear in ord

wh at aying so weong? Part of our faith believes there will be a second coming of



our Lord. Am I such a bad person that this
None of this makes sense.

Al need a bathroom break at the next st
The nun muttered something under her breath as she pulled up several minutes
|l ater at a small town service station. fADo
before we pass through another town. 0

Considering the proposal, Sister Marie gave the nun a small smile of thanks.
ATherebs a diner attached to the gas stati:
|l 61l be only a few minutes and |06l meet vy
Sister Marie quickly made for the restroom of the gas station.

Locking herself in the bathroom, she pulled out a card and smiled as she read
the doctordés details, perfect! She had seel
made her way there. Discreetly checking that Sister Agnes had gone across to
investigate the diner, she selected a few coins from the money she had been given for
her hospital stay and dialled the number. A silent prayer on her lips that the doctor
was in her office.

Olivia had called the number of the hys:
a damn word of the blabbered gibberish. Taking matters into her own hands, she
finally managed to decipher the address given to her and retorted she would be there

shortl y. Picking up her and Maxbés cell s, Ol
back of the building where the storage area that they rented was. A few moments
|l ater, shedd opened up the secure doors an:

of items inside. There was a range of clothing covered in plastic hanging from several
racks which could be used for surveillance. On another rack her own personal
wardrobe hung. In the centre of the room was a sophisticated array of computer and
technical hardware ranging from cameras to listening devices. There was also an array
of other items one would think belonged to the government rather than a small
privately operated detective agency.

On one side of the space there was the garage area, where a discreetly
armoured jeep stood in the back and in descending order of size, a silver Chrysler

sedan,anold-t ype st eel grey Jaguar XJS, and final
gleaming silver and purple Harley Davidson. Walking over to the bike, she stroked a
slim finger down its streamlined | eather s

ex pr essi onirstarhvedrat werlhoa theddevil machinees hedd ni ckname
it. Devil machine it might be to some but to her, it had removed her from some tricky
situations when speed was of the essence.
As she thought of Max, the question of where he was kept running through her
mind. Clearly the guy who came into their office spoke as if her partner was in dire
need, but that could be misleading. And, if it was true and the worse case scenario had
to be faced she had to keep a clear head and not take justice into her own hands and
run rampant. That was, until she knew there were no more avenues open to her. Right
now, the hysterical woman who had engaged Max was her only hope of finding her
partner and extricating him from whatever
happened to him then whoever had perpetrated the event would have her to contend
with-she wasndét in as bad a shape as Max.
Passing by the bike, she realized it wo
to be taken from her present position. Anyway, she hated having someone else on the
bi ke. It was | i ke a part of her own privat



Jaguar was sleek and in her mind sexy, if she wanted to impress then she used the
vehicle. Lately it hadndshoexeeption, wokkwak pl ay t i |
the priority. It was a toss up between the sedan and the jeep. No contest really - the
jeep won hands down since she might need a little of its fire power - who knew what
was going to be in store for her.
At the end of the day she had only one priority, Max. Everything and everyone
el se can go screw themselves. | really don
calls back.
Selecting a couple of items from the desk and a few extra rounds for her gun
she t ook t haeclindbed étp thesvehikle Within anmmnute she was
heading out onto the main street and her destination, Danielle Frobisher.

A

Al dm sorry Sister but the doctor isnoét
call you back | ém shatthenéinowasTalliegl was sur pri se:
ANo! There isnbét anyway she can call me
|l can call ? 1tbés urgent! o Sister Mariebs v
Al 6m sorry Sister but sheéd |l eft her ce
bemuchlonger are you sureé wait a minute, It

sigh of relief at the other end of the line as she craned her neck to see if Amelia really
was walking up the stone steps to the door. Thankfully she was. As she opened the

doorshel ooked a | ot more relaxed than the | ast
could change all that and she pondered for a split second if she should say anything.

AHI Teal, any sandwiches | eft?06 Amel i a

Withawink, Tealheld up t he phone. ASister Marie i
to talk to you It sounds urgenteeo

Amel i ads eyes flew open in astonishment
Teal 6s hand. AHI Sister Marie this is a sul

ADoctor West, i meaveéwwint t gkt nmuah gtr eat r
| need your help. o

A serious expression settled on Amel i ad:
and finally replied. Al can be there in a |

next part of the journey. Can you do that Sister?0
Moments later Amelia stood with the phone in her hand lost in her thoughts as
Teal gently removed the handset. She waited for her friend to come out of her

daydreaming and when she didnbéthts Teal nudg
Amel i a?o0

Amel i a shook her head and brought herse|
going to believe this Teal. The nun doesnod:
wants my help to stop her from being incar:
honest | haven6ét a clue what to do, or, if

the church say?bo0
Teal grinned. It was just like her friend to involve herself without thinking. It
was one of the traits she loved about Amelia and why they had managed to work

together and remain close friends over the
moan al l It |Ii kes, but i f she doesndét want
danger to anyone | take it?0

Amelia considered the question carefully befores he r epl i ed. ANot t
except herself maybe. If | do this 1 &dm not
Johansson or Mother Sara, never mind the C.



Teal | aughed heartily as she considered
doten hai |l Maryds next Sunday to make up for
do when | eventually decide itds time to m

Amel i a gave her friend a mock severe gl
of course, | can do penance later. Rightn o w, Il need to have a pl an.
my field of expertise. o

AMi ght not be yours but we both know so!

an eyelid out of place with this situation
Frowning, Amelia looked at her friend and then, with at the slight leer on

Teal 6s face, she realised who her friend w

detective. Can you call her Teal and ask her to be at my office within the next fifteen

mi nutes otherwise 1061 |l eave without her. o

Grinning, Teal wondered if the demand was something the detective would
appreciate; she doubted it very much. Amelia was preoccupied and thought everyone

el se was on the same page as she was. Al o6l

sandwiches on your desk. Eat them before you leave, you might not get a chance to

eat again for a while.d Amelia waved a han
Teal di alled the detectiveds office num

tried her cell and waited as the ringing made her wonder if this was going to end up at
voice mail. Teal was pleased when that delightful voice filtered into her eardrum.

Wow sexy isnb6t a word for it.
A HI there Detective Santos, any chance
the time it takes to et across town?o

g
eard Doctor Westod6s asso
voice sounded warm and friendly. fAHey, sor|
|l can probably see the doctor tomorrow mor
Wit hout thinking Teal muttered, fAOh dam
Al s t heerne Tae aplr?00b 1Ol i vi a heard the short
wa s n 0 tWhat bas the doctor gotten herself into now? | only left her a couple of
hours ago.

Oliviasmil ed as she h

Al guessé actually I dondét know for sur.
Sister Marie and Amelia has promised to help her. She needs your help to solve the
probl eméits way out of her normal field. o
turn but i f the detective knew there was a

appointment.
Thinking quickly, Olivia knew she was a couple of minutes away from her
destination and she could drag along the woman if necessary to gain some time. That
way they could talk with the woman as she

to be about half an hour and tell thedoctor | have the transport. o
Teal grinned as she dropped down from h
of fice. Shedéd delay her friend with tactic

neither woul d be awa r wasaskéddot. Allinlthe day ofani ng wa s |
good associate!

Danielle Frobisher-Randal paced about her home. The woman she had talked
to had sounded efficient though detached.
was going to tell her? Was she as hysterical as she had heard herself sound on the
phone? If she was then thank goodness her son was in a boarding school in the next
state for another two months.



A vehicle drew up on the drive outside the house. It must be the detective
Shedd as k etk gate ® alowthe woynan &n if she could prove who she
was . Either that or her husbandds t
he was sending someone out to Kill her. Where in the hell could she hide if he did, or
worse yet, decided to do it himself? And what about that detective she had hired

hreats

yesterday? What had happened to him? Axel

been calculating and devoid of feeling. In all the years they had been together he had
hidden this facet of his character well; or was it that she had been the one in hiding by
not seeing what he was really like?

Danielle threw caution to the wind and peered out at the person alighting from
the vehicle. It was a woman dressed in black leather and looked exactly how one
would imagine the comic book character Cat Woman would look in the flesh. All she
needed to round off the costume was the mask. The stranger strode purposefully
towards the door and rang the bell. Normally the housekeeper would have answered

butitwasher afternoon off. Danielle opened the

Olivia directed her eyes to give the woman who answered the door a stark
glance taking in every atom of her body and appearance within a swift few seconds.

This isndét fiHe, amgspekeBpprtos, Ms . Frobi sheil

Danielle opened the door wider and allowed Olivia inside. Standing in the
gleaming polished wooden panelled hallway, Danielle wrung her hands as she

introduced herself quickly. Al dm Daniell e
ALookt his might sound crazy to you but,

chance you and | can have our meaningful chat in my car as we head that way? |
promise to drop you off afterwardsé

Taken aback at the request, Danielledi d n6t know what to do

decided it was a good idea. What if Axel has placed a bug in the houk@@wing the

or pay
i n

little she did about him now, it wasnot a

with the air. Let me fetch my coat

Olivia watched the woman disappear up the curved stairway and pursed her
lips gently as she considered how much the place must be worth. Certainly she might
dream of |living in a place | ike thi
unless she robbed the Federal Reserve of course. There were paintings of landscapes
in the main entrance hall, a couple of family photos, and an old, and probably antique,
sideboard that adorned one of the walls. Walking over to the wall hangings she
engaged her photographic memory and stored the pictures in her head. One never
knew when they might need this type of material.

Al 6m ready detective, shall we g
at her photos and felt uncomfortable. Several were the only things she had left of her
deceased family and another of her son taken last summer.

AGreat. o6 Olivia opened the door
first as the smell of her perfume i
allure and sophistication that was totally in keeping with her first impressions of the
woman. At | east she didndét | ook as

As they left the grounds and the house behind, Olivia turned to her passenger
andinastrainedvoi ce asked, AWhere is Max?o0

Glancing at her watch, Amelia clenched her teeth together in annoyance. The
detective was late, even later than she had been. The chances of meeting up with
Sister Marie at the diner were rapidly sinking as she waited. Then, a vehicle screeched

and pur
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and all
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to a stop outside her office. Moments later Teal buzzed to tell her the detective had
arrived.

AAbout time too!

Ol'ivia Santos flicked a derpgethat ve
wasnot for my benefit doctor, or, I
your own problems. o0 Olivia switched
vantage point in the outer office and gave a good-humoured chuckle.

With a heavy hiss between her teeth, Amelia gave the detective a scathing

gl ance. ALook we need to | eave i mmedi

il do, but first I need the det ai

worth me leaving my currentcase t o hel p you in yours.

with Danielle Frobisher had been interesting although it shed no light on what had
happened to Max. With the current emotional crisis the woman was experiencing -
shit scared of her husband - she was unlikely to find out from her him. According to

Danielle, her husband wasndét going t

enough time to help the doctor out and then make another visit to the Randal home;
assuming this wasnt@ton. going to be a |
Amelia quickly detailed her conversation with the Sister and Olivia pulled at
her | ip in concentration. fiLetds go,
favour. Will you contact this number for me and give this message to Captain David
Tourney . When you explain itdéds from me
a slip of paper. Then, turning towards the door, she noticed Amelia standing there
with her mouth open about to say something.
Al thought we were in a hurry?2o
Both women left the building in a hurry. As Amelia was about to take a seat in
the front passenger seat, she was astonished to see a beautiful woman sitting there.
Who is this?
Olivia saw the look and grinned devilishly. If only it had been in less hurried

gl ance

O Amelia announced as
i
i mi ght

her

o be

ong

we

heol

ti mes s haedd ds ohnaev ef uhn. A Dani el l e is coming

any more than that. o

Climbing into the back of the jeep, Amelia was seething. What gives this
woman the right to be hereend why candét | to know
| 61 Ihave tafsxd out on my own thérhere was no way the detective could
prevent her from speaking with the woman over the next hour or so.

AHI, |l 6m Amelia West. o Hearing the

was pleased with herself.
Thestrangersimp |l y repl i ed, @dADanielle. o

Olivia had long since decided that the human psyche, particularly female, was
all about contradictions along with a reasonable helping of common sense. However,
not in all cases especially when capped off with the extremities of emotion. Today
proved it to her again. The two women she was travelling with had all that baggage
and more! From the moment the doctor was in speaking distance with Danielle she
had begun her questioning. At times it amused Olivia, but mostly it irritated her. For
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once canod6t the doctThrat) wotul dondds haveddbeank

no sir, she decided that she wanted to know as much as possible about the stranger on
the journey with them, which she supposed if you had that disposition might be
logical.



However, as nature wills it, the tables turned on the doctor and Danielle
wasnodét shy about asking questions either.
conversation. Eventually the tide changed
asked what she did for a living. When that special word shrinkpopped up, all the
niceties were over and Danielle became very, very frugal with her conversation. It
didndét take a masterb6s degree tnosiknow what
Sheprdabl y thinks | 06m her MotthatdVesticoutdeverbeet | v c he
termed discreet, which was a surprise for that profession. It was almost as if the
woman needed to be friends with everybody she met. Still, it made for the odd icy
blast in her direction from Danielle and finally a silence from the doctor. Thank god
for small mercies.

Finally, Amelia relented in her silent approach and tapped Olivia on the
shoul der, which wasndét the most sensible 1t
itdidndét appear to bother the detective as sh
acknowledging the pressure on her shoulder.

AYes Doctor ?0

Teal had told her that she had explained in part what the problem was, but
with this stranger here in the vehicle, how much dare she say without breaking
confidences. It was a dilemma that she had come across several times in her career

t hus far, but today was different. Al was
Al 6ve made up the time youremmdligetght weod
over half an hour. o6 The wor dslilsthedforenycl i pped

benefit or Daniellebds?

Danielle, for her part, was astounded at the turn of events. Of course she
wanted the womands hel phbubrriaght easw she Wi
all sure what was happening. They were travelling to a dust bowl of a town, a couple
of hundred miles away, and her Whenevdi cament
arrive back in the cityltwasiHeonlythiaglshe anot her
could think of in the interim. Listening to the silted conversation between the doctor
and the detective she doubted they were fr
association they did have now that she had time to ponder their reactions to one other.

It was fascinating to relax knowing that there was no way Axel could get to her. She
knew it was a luxury she was going to have to savour as she continued to listen to the
conversation.

AWhat speed have vy o uusheiegstoppedlbgtheng? | do
police-t hat woul d be the final straw. o Amel i
doing to reach their current location. Not that she had noticed the speed because the
vehicle certainly didnot wellexdeedingthe gpeed 0 any on
limits.

Olivia chuckled softly, but loud enough for Amelia to hear which she knew
would irritate her more. fADondét worry Doct
radius. o0

AAnd how can you guar antdéte helaitewemyt He a-
detective.

For a fraction of second Olivia turned her head to stare at the doctor. Then,
with a wicked glint in her eye and a sl ight
me to know and youé never t ongHerigazeaclo ut . 0 Wi
to the road ahead.

Hissing between her teeth, Amelia sank back into the luxury of the soft leather
backseat and began fidgeting with the door

no:
a !



meet up at the diner ?0 iellaakedagain thstsnet he ans:
her voice held irritation.
AA plan, no, do you?o0
Exasperated at the reply, Amelia slid further into her seat seething inside. | s n 6 t
that the onlyintedsonoshebbahésePhe reason
This time Olivia laughed out loud. Danielle, who had been listening absently
to them, smirked. She faced the window rather than the woman in the backseat
thereby preventing the doctor from seeing |
did you? Per hap syplace oh alldhis. 6Hldw ahout whenwsréach n d
our destination Doctor you can duly chastise me for not taking the whole situation

seriously. Sound I|Iike a plan to you?o

AOh youdre i mpossible!d Amel il ®&ver ihtatded
enough othis futile conversation.

Olivia was smiling as she turned to Dan

Danielle grinned in response. Perhaps she would keep the detective around;

she certainly wasndét one to be bullied int
going on, but 16l wait for you to tell me
AGood. You catch on quicklyépity | canod:

Winking, she nodded towards the backseat.

Al &m sure sheds just worri eaboat é wha:
Danielle was intrigue and did t want to |
the problem was. 't hel ped ta her mind o
dangerous situation or 1 6m certain | woul d

Olivia remarked dryl vy , Adcould be or she just enjo

What can | say to thatRanielle returned to peering out of the window and
saw in the far distance shadows something that might be a town. She certainly hoped

S0 because a bathroom break was sorely required.

Al d&m sorry Sister, but we need to cont.
before dinner.o0 Sister Agnes was becoming
her fellow nun. She hadndédt had any dealing:
was no6t a surprise. When shedd been asked to

to her was a polite way of saying an asylum, she had been cautiously pleased with
being honoured by a request from the Mother Superior. Not one to pass up the
opportunity to prove her worth to her new order, she gladly embarked on the trip.
Even the odd comment that had been passed |
deterred her. Well, for goodness sake, she must need professional help if she is
thinking the preposterous thootg she does:rankly she would have been one of
those that would have either ostracised the nun and left her to her own devices or the
man who had led to her current predicament. It was all, all so very shameful.
Sister Marie fiddled with the beads that hung from the chain around her waist
and adjusted her posture in the vinyl seat to see the time. Over two hours had elapsed
since she had spoken with the doctor and currently there was no sign of her at all,
whereisshe®t al | i ng wa s n @dintsandtte faa that sitre vas abdute t t e r
to forsake the wishes of her order hung heavily in her thoughts. As she diverted her
gaze to the children that were laughing at the soda-pop area, her thoughts naturally
drifted to, oh to be young again with little tare about but what flavour of soda pop
to ask for.
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motioned towards the door.
Sister Marie peered at the debris of the small plain meal they had consumed. It

must have been a marathon sitting, for such a simple meal. She blinked rapidly, her

heart sank at the notion that there was nothing more she could do but continue to go

al ong wi
course S

th the
i ster

your childhood
accompanied the guestion took the Sister off balance for a moment.
t hSiglsing leeavity buemalsngt i on i n
i mpatience, Sist
Now Si st

we hayv

di sgui se

happy.

e

her

outside towards their car parked in the virtually empty parking lot.
Opening the door to the car, Sister Agnes quickly took her seat in the driver 0 s

side and waited for the slowly ambling figure of her charge to eventually reach her.

be more

health but she really found it difficult. What should have only been a three quarter

hour stop lasted over an hour and a half. Sister Marie had been something of a trial

and the Sister vowed that the next time she was offered such an opportunity she

would have second thoughts before accepting. As she watched from the side window,

her attention was drawn to a silver jeep that appeared from out of nowhere at a high

speed and screeched to a stop behind her vehicle. What is this person thinking! There

are plenty of spaces free for parking! Are they blifiie door of the vehicle opened

dressed in

hiding Sister Marie from view. What is going on hereRinally galvanised into action,

Sister Agnes jumped out of the car and ran towards the leather clad woman.

She knew

andawo man ,

AWhat 6ebt&édm prease?
pani c

edge of

into the
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, of course.

e for

charitabl e, es
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nunods Vv
Olivia Santos turned and, with a blank expression and piercing eyes that bored

woman who gave that ambiance of being affiliated with Satan rather than God. It was
in her cold eyes and features, not to mention the clothes she wore.

er Marie requested a
without

ifSi st
destinat

them bac

i on
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tried

any

agai n.

| hef dhasen|

probl ems. Do
playing with the woman but, since she was a dour nun she was hardly likely to
appreciate, or know, she was being teased. Still, it was always fun with the women in
the penguin suits and, strictly speaking, it was an accurate comment.
Sister Agnes opened her mouth, but the words refused to flow. She gulped

fi

You canbé

Amelia had been politely asked to remain in the car while Olivia extracted
Sister Marie. Initially she had complied until she saw the other nun appear and
decided it was time she involved herself. After all it is my case!
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stranger was saying was correct. Then she turned to Sister Marie who looked serenely
happy. In context, perhaps it was true. They had no means of knowing otherwise,
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Olivia gave the nun a small nod as she |
we ol | be waiting. o Leaning her | ithe body
grunt something before turning away and quickly walking towards the gas station and
the phone booth.

When the nun was out of hearing range, Olivia calmly turned to Sister Marie.

ASister | think now would be a good ti me t
yourself in.o
AThank you Ms. Santos, |l candt tell you
APl ease Sister you can | eave the gratit:
until we are away from here. o
Sister Marie gave the detective a look that glowed and seemed to send happy
signals all the way down OI i vsirappéds spi ne. T

herself inside the passenger side.
Then Olivia turned her attention to the doctor who was looking around her as
if she had alDod@asarydt Tthieiys hwaman 'under st and
al?aDoct or , do you evenr aoksangft hyoow?d hat anc
AOf course | do. What a thing to ask!o
It was clear to her that her intervention was needed or it would look like they were
kidnapping the Sister. In a perverse kind of way they were she supposed, but that
wasnodt an aspect to be dwell ed upon.
Climbing into the driverds side, Ol
when | ask you. Now i f you donét get in
yoursel f .o
Blustering at the comment, Amelia climbed in quickly as the engine revved to
life. The detective would have left me there too!
Seconds later, they were screeching out of the parking lot putting distance
between them, the town and the figure they could vaguely make out standing
watching them leave. Amelia gasped as she felt the g-forces she was similar to that of
taking off in a jet. AWhat are we going t
At the moment Olivia didnét have any i
quickly by she did formulate a plan. For the time being, it would be an ideal solution
and would cover everyone.
ALeave it to me. Youdre al/l i n my hands
The strange statement was both frustrating and somewhat comforting to
Amelia, as she smiled at Sister Marie, and gave her hand a comforting clasp with her
own. ASister, everything is going to be ok
she didnét exactly know anlytimbwitelwor ds woul d

i vi a
t hi

(0]
d

Olivia pulled up outside the dark alley leading to the storage area behind her
office building. As she did, her eyes immediately went to the dark windows of the
office she shared with Max. A kernel of hoped dashed, as no light emitted from
i nside. For a second shedd banked on her p
his adventures.

AWhat are we doing here detective?0 Ame
expect when she had |l eft them in the detec:
of town had not been top of her list. A nice hotel or motel someplace would have been
more to her criteria. Not this place, what is she thinkin@livia dragged her attention
back to the here and now and the irritating doctor.



AYou asked me for help Doctor and this

Danielle Frobisher she gave heraslightsmil e. #fAl t hi nk that tonight
keep you safe. Assuming you have no object]
how the | and |lies. 0

I n the all time since they had picked u|
mind had gone over all kinds of interesting scenarios as to why they had kidnapped
thewoman-t o her wuntrained eye thatos how it 1o

protested, in fact, she had been grateful. Even though she was a churchgoer, but not of

the Catholic faith, the workings of the church had been a mystery to her. Her mind

had progressed to the meeting this evening she had to look forward to although that

was far from the way she felt about seeing her husband again. Her hands, if they had

been malleable iron, would have been in some very interesting woven patterns, as

shedd wrung them for most of the journey b
opportunity to take sanctuary with these women and wondered if she dare consider it.

What other choices do | have? What about my soti?AW&| take his revenge on our

only child?Her disturbed thoughts were evident as the detective gave her a

sympathetic look. She then realised that she had to trust someone and, at least so far,

this woman hadndét done anybetiewnmongchdicoo. make he
Surely, the fact that the doctor and the nun are here too must signify something.

ANone at all, thank you Ms. Santos. 0 Ol

AExcell ent. 0 Steering the car uitmpmto the
code into a black transmitter on the dash of the jeep she waited for the steel door to
open. She drove inside as the door slide shut instantly once the car had passed the
threshold. Dim lights were activated and the three strangers to the building blinked at
the change in the light.

Olivia, with a swift wave of her hand,
worl d. Youdl | be safe here for the moment .
computer and depressed keys rapidly as various lights and equipment whirled into
action.

Amelia jumped out of the car and circled the Jeep to help Sister Marie exit
from the vehicle. The nun looked exhausted-wh o woul dndét be after he
last few days. Not only, with the physical stress, but the mentalaswel | . APl ease Si ¢
|l et me help you.o0 Amelia offered her hand,
they followed Danielle towards the detective.

The Danielle character puzzled a part of Amelia. Where does she fit into all
this? It must be another case the detective was working on. Considering the nice way
the detective was treating the woman, Amelia assumed she must be an important
client. That then begged the question, where do the Sister and | stand in the pecking
order?

ADetective, i ieslt ’wheMar icani sht rest?0
Olivia looked at the nun. She did look a little worse for wear, more so than
shedd expected. Having a sick person aroun
as under the same threat as Max apparently was, then this place might not be the best
solution after all. Sending her back with -

idea either. By now the church would be involved in a big way. Flicking several
switches, an area of ambient orange light glowed from a heavily curtained area in the
far side of the building.

ATake her behind th
are a couple of beds t

ose. 0 Olivia pointed
here and a shower. o0



Amelia was astonished. What is this place® nce shedd settl ed Si s
hi s

shedd be duwtc ke txac tfliynwdwhat t pl ace was.
Danielle watched the two women di sappea
not my place, but was it wise to bring a n

Olivia barely acknowledged the womanods
ensuring that the building was secure and all her bugs and surveillance equipment
were functioning. She had to guarantee that when she left the three women alone they
would be as safe as if she was with them, or as close as she could get.

AThi s | sanrdeahgquwsse @hammw el l e. Some woul d s a
than a prison or a fortress. ltds home to
place | know. 0

Danielle watched the detective check console after console and the monitors
that surveyed various areas around the outside perimeter. If anyone approached from

any angle, even the roof, shedd know about
Al'f my husband has hurt your partner Ms. S
my fault foraskinghi m t o hel p me. Andé and | want yol
exactly honest with himéo

AHe knew who you were Danielle. Max was
character. He woul dndét have taken the work
If anythinghashappened t o hi méwel | it was a risk he
Al'l part of the service Maobam. 0

At that moment Amelia returned and heard the last few words. What service is
thats he wondered? AHI . Sister Marie hes sl eepi
was too exhausted. Can we order take out f

Danielle watched the benign expression
to annoyance. If she were asked to hazard a guess about the relationship between the
two of thkbamrdspeédséd to say that it wasnol

endly to her ear |

doctor had tried to be
r fed the pleasant

fri
di sturbed when shedd ebuf
admit | 6m ratcher hungry to
Raising her eyes to the ceiling, Olivia rubbed a hand over her mouth. This was
why she didnét have any close friends or |
never satisfied and always wanted something more. After they had gotten to know
each otherbet t er even Max had knownutwheThh d&roe dsa ca

kitchen and well stocked | arder up the mez:
Amelia hadnot cooked much in her [|ifeti
that God had seen fit not to bestow on her. The mere thought of cooking anything had
her in the jitters. Toast, even sophisticar
burning it every time.
AfGreat idea, are you hungry Ms. Santos?:

thought of preparing her own meal. Axel had insisted that the domestic help was to be

used at all times. She was the lady of the house and it would be beneath her to do

menial tasks such as cooking for him. The only time she had been able to cook

anything was on the rare camping trips she and her son took alone. Fortunately Axel

had been abroad or he would have insisted that they had an entourage accompany

t hem. Keeping up with the neighbours had b

ANot particul aranydwitchho ungihl Il bgeu efsisn ea. 0s

ALet6s go Doctor. Do you mind if | cook:

Amelia couldnét believe her |l uck as she
first disliked for no real reason. ANot al |



Olivia watched the two leave her personal space as she continued to download
all the messages on the service and pick up any emails. The one she was most
interested in had come and with it the affirmation that her partner was dead. As the
information sunk in, she slipped lower in her chair and closed her eyes as emotions
were overwhelming her as they had in her past. Finally she stood up and glanced
towards the kitchen where she could see the doctor and her client talking amiably
enough. Then, her steady gaze slid to the curtains and the nun who was sleeping there.
She walked over to the area, silently peered inside and then went over to the bed
where the nun was sleeping soundly. In repose, Sister Marie looked serenely happy.
At least someone appears to have peaceful dreams.

Oliviathen whi spered to the sl eeping nun. dal
time to repent my sins Sister. However, it:
are going through my head right now woul dn:
my part. lonlywant one thing and if you were awake
way. For me Sister it is the only wayé rev
at the side of the bed, she pulled out a notepad and pencil, scribbled a few words on
the tabletandthenr i pped off the sheet. nASIleep well S

ti mes. o0

Striding out of the area she slipped her jacket on and left the note on the desk
where she had been working. Picking up a set of keys, she strode over to the Harley
and jumped on the back of its sleek lines. In seconds the engine roared into powerful
life as the garage doors opened. She was gone before Amelia and Danielle had time to
descend the stairs and ask what was going on.

Amelia rushed over to the sleeping area to check on Sister Marie, hoping that
the nun wasnodot the cause of any wupset. Dan
detective had been working before they had left her to make dinner. Neither of them
had any idea why the detective had suddenly rushed off without a word. But a gut
feeling in Daniellebés stomach had her wond:
husband. She saw the message, read its contents and knew her gut had been right on
the money.

AHey Danielle, did she Ilteaveocoamswddlemd y&
Amelia asked, as she walked closer to Danielle. Sister Marie thankfully was sleeping

like a baby.

AYes, read this.o Danielle handed Amel i
expressions cross over her face before the doctor gave her a perplexed expression.

AWhy was it so i mperative to see your hi
something to eat and then go? What differe

Danielle wondered that too but she didn
know. She must have had some reason. It says we have to remain inside and not
contact anyone until she returns. And, i f
security system wil/| all ow us to | eave and
t hat sound to you?o

Ashudder ran down Ameliabs spine as she
ASounds | i ke there is a possibility that s

r
husband? Do you think he poses a threat to

Danielle swall owed har d canmdAmelihen nodded
Hebs threatened to kil me because | 6ve em
some of his business practices. I n fact, M



from since he undertook the original surveillance yesterday. | think something terrible
has happened to him.o
The words from Danielle Frobisher were packed with terror leading Amelia to

know it wasndét a fantasy. Her eyes, which
reveal the truth, echoed fakethat&imdofffeere | i ngs e x

especially not to someone | i ke her wh
di sgui ses to hide the truth. As much
rapport, she had no wish to see anything happen to her. If by some quirk the detective

had found out that her partner had been killed, then that would be reason enough to go
of f on a perilous crusade at high spe
murder Danielle or was he just angry at your actions and vented with words rather
than take any physical action?o

o

had

as s h

ed. i |

The next words seemed to reverberate ar.
mur der . I think I 6éve always known t hat

Amelia reached for her cell and pressed the short code in her address book.

AShe told us not to contact anyone
the seat next to the desk, finally comprehending that her life would never be the same
again.

AYes she did, but when di d Ilproleadye r
expect that and have made the appropriate exceptions to her rules... | hope. Hey Teal
itdés meeéeo

Teal had settled down to what she would describe as an ordinary meal
although most would think it gourmet. Her cookery expertise was only out-matched
by her administration skills. Today she deserved the beef bourgeon that had been slow
cooking all day. Within three hours of Amelia and the detective leaving the office,
calls had swamped her inquiring as to where they were and when were they expected
back. She really didnoét, thankfully,
callers gave her that worried her most. Apparently her associate had done something,
if not terrible in some eyes, was worthy of a reprimand at least. First, there had been a
frantic call from a Sister Augustine, with a rather brusque demand that Amelia attend
a meeting with Mother Sara within the hour. When the hour came and went and
Amelia hadnét arrived she heard about
she hahdenrotboss was tied up in drastic
any message, even if it was from Mother Sara. Another call came from Father
Johansson. He sound initially his usual cheery self, but that changed as soon as Teal

t

but

reme |

ake

have

t hat

acti ol

refusedtot e | | him where Amelia and the detectiv
assumed t hat the detective was with Amel i a

fool to put them in each others paths. What that meant exactly only the father was

privy too. His angry retort that Amelia was to call him immediately as she was

contacted had Teal wondering if her friend had bitten off more than she could chew.
And, it didndét end there. By the ti me
the switchboard and this time it was Mother Sara herself; a totally out of character
scenario. There had been no pleasantries either and Teal had to admit that after a ten
minute dressing down by the Reverend Mother even she might attend church on

Sunday. Totally confused by all the calls, she could only assume that her friend had
created some kind of problem between the time she left the office and now. And, it all

had to do with a certain Sister Marie.

she



Relishing the first mouthfuls of her succulent meal, Teal groaned as her cell
phone vibrated on her hip. For a few seconds she was tempted to ignore the caller
knowing that the ID would be saved and she could call back. However, with how the
had gone she at least should see who was calling. Replacing her knife and fork on a
napkin, she took the phone from her belt and immediately answered when she saw
who was calling.

AHIi yourself Amelia, where are you?o
Alf | told you |1 6d probably have to sho
i sndét the truth. Tealaskkdyou®eentarmessagecto nt act t h
earlier. Do you have Detectlve Santosdé num
Teal heard the sligh desperation in he
things werenodt exactly rosy i n her friendd:
can go back i f itdéds important and call you
cross town again, but she would if necessary.
There was silence for a few moments and she heard Amelia speaking softly in
background, which made the situation even more interesting for Teal. If she needed to
ask for that particular number | ogically 1t/
was i ndisposed. nTeal I know how you hate
but é0
ASave it Amelia. Wivihng heal Ic ad fltserloren ,b el
surprised that you need some help from me.
AWho has been trying to call Teal 2?0 a s
ALetdés put it this way Amelia, if | did]
top of the most waplarlatedIf llleavesnow, Icahpafyoay | 6| | e
back in say half an hour tops. o
There was a heavy sigh of relief. Al owi
Teal laughed. Thinking,i s n 6t t haa ghe sdidia swiftigaodbye. h
Collecting her now cooling congealing dinner, she placed it back in the oven and reset
the timer to warm up her food for her return.
Daniell e watched a few expressions flic
talked to the person at the other end of the line. They were obviously good friends as
the warmth in the doctorés voice would be
only used, in her opinion, on someone you cared about a great deal.
Als everything okay?bo
Al t  will be. Teal will find the number
Ameliasoundedpr eoccupi ed so Danielle asked aga
AYes, really Daniell e, | 6m fine. 't was
further on. o
Danielle liked the doctor. She was very open and largely, she suspected, very
intelligent except when it came to obeying simple instructions from a certain private
detective. In that particular vein, she was, in her personal opinion, somewhat foolish.
AWhat did she say?0o0
Amelia gave Danielle a grin, her mind obviously on another planet, with the
farofflook i n her eyes, AOh just that people we
according to Teal, Il could win the prize f
Al see. Who is Teal ?0
ATeal i's my associate and good friend. |

teasing me. She does that from time to time, especially if | go off on excursions



without | etting h e&epTahneverdid likeleingképtroutebfoi ng. o
the loop,Amelia thought.

Danielle smiled. She wished shhedd had a
might not be in this bind and need strangers to help her out. To take her mind off her
own problems, Danielle pointed to the curt:
Amel i ads eyes travelled to the same spo:
the question for a few moments. How the heck do | know how the Sister is? Who can
know in her current predicament?Tr ut hf ul 'y | dondédt know. Sh

we picked her wup from he diner. o

ADo you think that he Si wmighehave bei ng t ak.
something to do with you beingé hmm, popul
the bit to know what was happening in that quarter. As no one conversed much on the

journey back, she was loath to ask. She had enough problems of her own.

AHmMmM, aptgb but bringing the Sister here
had in store for her today. o6 There was a s
pensively continued to gaze at the curtains, which billowed slightly with the air
conditioning in the room.

ALook, how about we continue to make so
than to take our minds off what might be h
didndét wait for a reply as she headed for

Amelianoddedbut di dndét i mmedi ately follow. 1In
curtains and pulled them back slowly to check that the nun was still sleeping. She
appeared to be, which, was a blessing at the moment. The Sister could do without any
more added stress. No matter who the father was it was clear, to her at least, that the
baby and the nun would both need to be made of strong stuff to even have a chance of
being born, never mind make it in the world. Retreating from the area, she wandered
over to the racks of clothes that hung on one wall and was amazed at the variety of
outfits. Some she had to admit required a rethink. No one in their right mind would
want to be seen dead Themshe tinkippes thepsotecBon x t y 6 s st
on a rack of clothes that were different again in style. They exuded taste, money and a
sensuality that even with her prim and conservative observance to fashion, had her
drooling. Others she was familiar with and knew now that this was the private
wardrobe of the detective. It begged the question as to why she chose to keep her
clothes stashed away here instead of her own apartment. Then it suddenly dawned on
heré this was the detectivebs apartment, o
live like this? It was akin to the frugality in furnishings and personal belongings as
being a nun?

Surreptitiously she re-zipped up the garment protection and moved on to the
garage part of the area where the cars and mechanical equipment to maintain them
resided. Clearly everything had an order and all the tools along with the vehicles as
far as she could see were maintained to a high standard. She was lucky if she
remembered to take her car for the required service each year. Scanning the rest of the
room, she observed an area hidden behind flimsy screen partitions reminiscent of the
Japanese style. Looking around her guiltily, though she knew that the only person
whom would di sapprove wasnodét even close to
one of the doors and peered inside.

Again it was minimalist in furniture, but what was there looked totally right
for the décor. A low coffee table, with sleek lines matching the entertainment
equipment on one wall, with seating also low slung and ergonomically designed,
some might even say were futuristic in design. On the opposite side of the

t
t



entertainment area was a large bookcase and next to that a fish tank all in keeping
perfectly with the harmony of the small area. It was a place that Amelia would say
belonged to someone who had found a safe havenfor t hei r t houghts and
the day. In fact, as she stepped inside, she was astonished when the light strains of a
famous classical piano concerto seemed to insidiously pour from every object in a
soothing manner . | f  wdnder ifdvhoelar dedignektieo w bet t er
area wasnodét a member of her fraternity. Th
chose it, a deserted one.

A voice from the floor above was shouting her name and she reluctantly exited
the area and closed the door. The music stopped immediately.

Danielle was standing at the threshold between the staircase and the kitchen.

AShall I make something for the Sister too
Al &l 1l be right there, o0 Amelia replied a:
that screened offthearea. What | woul dnét give to have a p

least an hour or so relaxing in everyday after w@kickly she mounted the steps to
see what Danielle was making - it certainly smelled great.

Teal hated travelling the streetsat night. ] t wasndét wunheard of fo
carjacked when stopped at red lights in some of the quieter areas. Tonight was even
worse as rain began first in small droplets and then a sudden change to larger globules
that dashed against the windscreen obscuring her view. Switching on the wipers that
travelled across the drenched glass, she smiled slightly when the obstruction cleared.
Her heart beat rapidly at each set of lights and when she finally drew up at the tree
lined street outside the office, she admitted to herself she was thankful. Inserting the
key in the door, she opened it quickly, pressed in the numbers for the alarm system,
and then flooded the small hallway with light before quickly crossing to her desk. She
found her notebook and flickered over pages until she found the information that
Amelianeeded-Capt ai n David Tourneyds cell phone 1
that had the message Olivia had asked her to deliver. Teal speed dialled her friend and
wai ted for the calvetowattvetylongt aken. She di dnor
AHI herebés the info you required. Have
Amelia grinned. She glanced around for something to write with and reached
out for a piece of chalk and wrote on the board next to the larder door. In a way it
made the detective a little more human as she noticed the odd word indicating, she
suspected, items of grocery shopping she n
scribbled down the name of the police officer and his cell number.
Teal asked, riYauawa mte stshagglewarkallyvi a gave
cryptic to me but at least the cop seemed to know what | meant.
AYes please. 0

Al't doesndt make much Maeimtoeblehlohh her e go
Doe syndrome, email me with details, oweyoudne.at dse s mdt make a gr €
de al of sense to me but maybe you can find
ot her than with our church bigwigs?o

AThanks Teal. Yes, it makes a little sel

any trouble that I know of, but | can be prone to end up in the mire in someway or

another that seems to follow me around. Teal go home. I promise not to disturb you

againé unless ités a matter of |ife or dea
tremor gave her away.



Teal, forherpart , cringed at the final words. AN

be in the office tomorrow?o
For a moment Amelia wasnod6ét sure i f she
the best | aid plan. ASure | wil!/l I f the R
strongcof f ee to help me get through the day. o
With a gentle peal of | aughter, Teal f e
Amel i a an