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Brian Leslie is a Nationally Recognized and court qualified expert in State, Federal & Military Courts in coercive interrogation, interviews and investigative methods. Contact Brian Leslie for Free consultations at  brian@criminalcaseconsultants.com . 
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Find more about Brian Leslie by going to www.brianlesliemedia.com . 
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NOTICE
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This is a work of fiction. Unless otherwise indicated, all the names, characters, businesses, places, events and incidents in this book are either the product of the author's imagination or used in a fictitious manner. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or actual events is purely coincidental. As the subject matter deals with criminal investigation, and in some cases the may involve non graphic death or violence, the subject matter alone maybe offensive to some—Please Be Advised. 
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PROLOGUE
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The room was suffocating, the air thick with the scent of stale coffee and paper left too long to yellow. A single fluorescent bulb buzzed overhead, casting a cold, uneven light on the chaos below—files scattered like fallen leaves, each one a story of ambition gone wrong. ​ Mark stood frozen, his hands gripping the edge of the table, knuckles white against the weight of his own mistakes. ​
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Across from him, Ric sat calm and composed, his polished shoes tapping against the floor in a slow, deliberate rhythm. ​ Between them lay the evidence, a damning collection of truths that could shatter everything. ​
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THE STORY



[image: ]




The evidence exploded across the table like an assassin’s deck of cards. “You’ve been busy,” Ric said, each word landing with deadly precision. He stared at Mark, then around the backroom, the mess of files spilling off every surface like a crime scene of careless ambition. The room pulsed under the sickly hum of the single fluorescent light. It cast an interrogation blue on everything, including Mark’s face. Ric tilted his head, calculating. “Or should I say careless?” 
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