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“Is this really necessary?” Jade asked the man pointing a gun at her.

The man in question, Landon Clarke, whose trail Jade had been on for several weeks now, shrugged.

“Well, I could just shoot you, which would be a lot quicker,” replied Landon.  “Otherwise, get to taping.”

Jade growled under her breath.  After he’d gotten the drop on her, Landon directed her to sit in a chair.  Then, he tossed her a roll of duct tape and told her to tape her feet together.

She circled her ankles a few times and tore off the tape.

“Do the same with your calves and thighs,” Landon ordered.

Knowing it was futile to argue, Jade did as she was told, securing her legs at the other two locations.

“Now, tear off a few strips and cover your mouth.”

“What the hell?” Jade asked.  “Who’s even going to hear me in this shithole?”

“Do it,” Landon answered, leveling the gun at her chest.

If she hadn’t already hobbled herself, Jade might have considered making a move against Landon.  He hadn’t killed anyone yet  — that she knew of, anyway.  However, now that she couldn’t move her legs, there would be no way to get to him before he had plenty of time to shoot or otherwise stop her.

Grumbling, Jade tore off a strip of tape and pressed it over her lips.

“Add a few more for good measure,” Landon replied.

Rolling her eyes, Jade added two more strips of tape over the first one.

“Now, stand up and cross your wrists behind your back.”

Although she knew what was coming, Jade complied anyway.  It wasn’t like she was in any position to stop it at this point.

Landon tucked his gun into the small of his back and moved behind Jade.  He wrapped the tape several times around her wrists.  Then, he circled the upper part of her chest and biceps a few times.  When he was done, he pushed her back into the chair.

“Consider this a warning,” he said, shaking his finger in Jade’s face.  “I’m going to leave a knife near the doorway.  You can probably figure out a way to squirm over there and free yourself, but I should be long gone by that point.  I don’t want to be found, so do yourself a favor and just leave me the hell alone.  I may not be as nice next time.”

Without another word, Landon turned and walked toward the exit.  Jade heard a thud on the hardwood floor before the door opened and closed.  With any luck, that had been Landon keeping his word.

Jade strained against the tape.  As expected, it held fast.  She exhaled deeply through her nose, knowing it was going to be arduous to wriggle down two hallways to find the knife and cut herself loose.

Seeing no other option, though, Jade shifted forward out of the chair, dropping to her knees.  From there, she fell forward and began squirming like a pathetic worm back toward the apartment’s entrance.
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Matteo Adretta picked up his phone.

“Yeah, Gino?”

“Do you remember the P.I. we were going to pick up a month ago?” Gino Ferrante asked.

“The one who helped bust that lawyer creep?”

“Exactly,” Gino replied.  “I think Ms. Pham’s celebrity has died down a bit, so we should be able to resume our original task.”

“What do you need me to do?” Matteo asked.

“Get a van and two or three other boys and go to the address I’m going to send you.  If you see the P.I., pick her up and bring her to the back room of Carlito’s pool hall.”

“I’m on it,” Matteo replied.
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Could you have left a duller knife? Jade wondered as she tediously sawed through the tape binding her wrists.

It was, however, better than nothing.  As Jade crawled through Landon’s apartment, she didn’t see anything else that would’ve cut through the tape any faster, so she took what she was given.

Finally, the blade cut through the last bit of tape, and Jade pulled her wrists free.  She peeled the tape from her mouth, cursing as it came free.

“Well, that sucked,” she muttered as she began cutting away the rest of the tape.

Once Jade was free, she pulled out her phone and called Rachel.

“Any luck?” Rachel answered.

“Yes and no,” Jade replied.  “This was Landon’s apartment, but while I was checking it out, he got the jump on me.  Most likely, he’s not coming back now.”

“Are you okay?” Rachel asked.

“Yeah, although I may run by the office and get a fresh set of clothes before checking out some of the other places we’d found.  I assume you’re still working from home.”

“For now, yes,” Rachel answered.  “I’m still a bit...”

“No, I get it,” Jade reassured her.  “Come back when you’re ready.”

“Thanks, boss,” Rachel replied.  “I’ll see if Landon shows up on the grid somewhere and let you know if I find anything.”

“Fair enough.  I’ll talk to you later.”

Jade hung up.  Rachel had been working from home since the Barnes case, and Jade couldn’t blame her.  In two cases in a row, Rachel had been accosted and bound while working in the office, so it made sense that she didn’t feel safe there right now.  Hopefully, she could work through it and come back because Jade sucked at organization.

As she approached her car, Jade felt the hackles on the back of her neck stand up.

Suddenly, two men grabbed her arms.  Before she could react, a cloth sack appeared over her head.  Jade tried to fight, but she was no match for the three men tugging her backward.

She was pulled upward into what felt like a passenger van.  She heard a door close and felt the vehicle pull out into traffic.

What now? Jade wondered as the men began tying her hands behind her back.
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Once her hands were bound, the men tied more rope around Jade’s upper arms and chest.  She wanted to ask what was going on and where they were taking her, but the sack over her head was a strong indicator she wasn’t supposed to know.

The van drove for nearly twenty minutes before parking.  The sack was pulled off Jade’s head, and she was greeted by three large Italian men, not including the driver.

Before she could ask any questions, one of the men wedged a rolled-up cloth between her teeth and knotted it behind her head.

They opened the door and helped Jade out, with two of them maintaining a firm grip on her.  They were entering what looked to be the back entrance of a bar or similar establishment.  Jade didn’t recognize it, but at this point, there was nothing she could do to help her situation.

Jade was led through a rear entrance and into a room containing about a dozen people.  She had no idea what was going on.

At least, she didn’t until she spotted the one familiar face — Mara Delfino.

Mara sat there with a smug grin on her face as Jade was led to a chair in the center of the room and made to sit down.

This was all beginning to make more sense now...
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A tall, middle-aged man sat at a desk in front of Jade.

“Ms. Pham, my name is Gino Ferrante,” he introduced himself.  “I am the cousin of Mara Delfino, whom I’m sure you remember.”

Jade felt a sick spot in her stomach, but she merely nodded in assent.

“You should also remember,” Gino continued, “that you and Mara’s late husband, Vinnie, had crossed paths several times shortly before his untimely demise.”  

Gino nodded to one of his men, who came over and removed Jade’s gag.

“I would like you to give me a detailed explanation of what happened that day as best you can remember.”

So this was it.  Was the Delfino family putting her on some kind of mock trial?  Jade wasn’t having it.

“Look, you pricks! I’m not going to sit here in your kangaroo court while... mmmmph!”

The man replaced her gag, silencing her outburst.

Gino looked at her sternly.  “This can go down one of two ways, Ms. Pham.  You can give me your account of what really happened that day, possibly saving yourself.  Otherwise, I will assume you were directly responsible for Vinnie and Nestore’s deaths and take appropriate action.”

Jade could sense the seriousness in his voice.

“I’m going to repeat my question one more time,” Gino continued.  “Will you please give us your best explanation of the events leading up to Vinnie and Nestore’s deaths?”

The gag came off again, and Jade knew she needed to cooperate — for now, at least.

“Fine,” Jade grumbled.  “Let me know if I need to expand on anything, but here’s the short version...”

Trying to remember as best she could, she recollected that day’s events.

“I was hired to find a woman, Michaela Laney, by her father.  They were estranged; he was in poor health — you can figure out the story.

“What I didn’t know at the time was that Mr. Laney frequented Vinnie and Nestore’s whorehouses, and they were trying to blackmail him.  Laney was dying, so he didn’t give a shit, and Vinnie decided to kidnap and ransom his daughter instead.

“Anyway, although I found Mickey, she left and fell right into Vinnie’s clutches.  Wanting to get my fee, I got the information from Mara about where he might be hiding and began heading that way.

“Mara got loose, she yelled at Vinnie, and he and Nestore kidnapped my assistant.  Then, they used her to get me to come along willingly.  They tied us up in a spare room at the back of one of his houses, and while we were trying to escape, we heard a couple of gunshots.

OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg
- oy

By the author of the TRIPLE JEOPARDY series





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





