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      Dana

      I easily hear the din of evening Los Angeles traffic through my crappy, thin office windows. Yesterday I would not have thought I could be even more over this city but, today, here I am.

      I work on organizing my desk. Several stacks later, I look down at this past month’s cases. All solved. All need to be filed away.

      I need an assistant. But if I hire one, then I would have to admit that my private investigation business is here to stay. I am here to stay in Los Angeles.

      The idea gives me an ulcer.

      A knock on my office door jostles me out of my self-pity cloud.

      “Come in.”

      A petite, graying brunette walks into my office.

      “Dana Evans?”

      I stand and gesture to the chair in front of my desk.

      “Yes, I am Dana. Please take a seat.”

      The woman nervously sits across from me, clutching onto a piece of paper.

      “How may I help you?” I ask, after an awkward minute ticks by.

      “My name is Vera Turner and I am looking for my niece’s biological father. Her mother, my sister, died and left her in my care.”

      “I’m sorry for your loss.”

      “Thank you, but we were not close. I barely knew my niece before this. She is 4 years old and has been in my care for about a half year now. I also inherited boxes of my sister’s belongings and have been slowly going through them. Well, last week I discovered some journal entries about Jessica’s dad. That’s my niece. Anyway, I was wondering how much information you need to have before being able to track someone down?”

      I study the nervous woman in front of me. She gives off a Midwest air about her.

      “Are you from here, Ms. Turner?”

      “Actually, no. I am attending a teacher’s conference in the city. Jessica and I live in Idaho. She’s staying with friends right now so that she doesn’t miss school while I’m here. I overheard someone at the conference talking about using a PI to track down someone who owed him money, so I thought it was worth talking to someone.”

      I nod at the woman.

      “I am happy to look at what you have about your niece’s father. I would need to check it over to decide if there’s enough to go on for an investigation. Are you thinking this man is here in California?”

      Vera nods.

      “My sister lived in California when Jessica would have been conceived, and the journal entries mention several places north of Los Angeles.”

      “Do you mind if I take the evening to review what you brought me and let you know in the morning? When do you return to Idaho?”
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        * * *

      

      “Tomorrow night, after the conference. And that’s fine. I already made copies of everything for you. Thank you so much for taking the time to consider this. Jessica is a wonderful girl and I don’t even know if her father knows she exists.”

      At home, I toss my bag onto the kitchen chair and slump into my recliner. I am beat. I lazily look around at my walls and my eyes stop on the framed photos of my police academy graduation. Feels like eons ago that I wore a badge, but I only just left the LAPD five years ago.

      Now here I am, a decently successful PI. And still just as unhappy and unsatisfied as I was when I turned in my badge and gun.

      I crack open Vera’s file and thumb through it. Interesting. It looks like Jessica’s father may be a mountain lion shifter. While I have dealt with paranormal folk throughout my life, I have never had one as a mark.

      I drag myself out of my chair and heat some canned soup while I search the web for this deadbeat dad. Vera’s sister, Angie, made several mentions of Ravenhart Mountain and Branwen Beach in her journal entries. Looks like that is my best starting point. Not a super far drive from LA, but far enough that I would have to find lodging.
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        * * *

      

      I text Vera the various expenses she would be on the hook for and that I will take the case once she signs our contract. Her text response reads with an energy and excitement she did not display in my office. Money is no object, she also adds.

      I spend Friday preparing for the investigation and, by Saturday, I am checking into a cabin on Ravenhart Mountain. The most promising lead is a professor at the Paranormal Orphanage and Academy up here. Leonardo Loewe is a mountain lion shifter and has worked at the academy for several years as a math professor.

      Once settled in my cabin, I head over to POAA. The school's guarded gates don't surprise me; children live there, and the world is full of hateful bigots. I drive past and find a spot around the curve to stake out. Through my research, I learn that the school just went on Spring Break, so this week may end up being a dud if the professor went on vacation.

      But my worry vanishes when I see a car leave the gates. It pauses by the guard tower and a tall, blonde man gets out of the car. Two lizardmen guards walk up to him. They exchange some words, which makes one guard laugh, and then the man gets back into his car.

      He drives past me, and I pull out to follow once he takes the corner. The tint on the windows prevents me from seeing who else is with the lionman. I pursue from a safe distance. The curvy mountain roads help keep me out of sight, mostly.

      After 20 minutes, the car pulls off onto a short drive. It parks in front of a bar called the Foxhole and the driver, plus two others, get out of the car.

      I get a better view of Professor Loewe, and my pussy quivers at the sight of him. At least 6’ 2”, he stands by the car with broad shoulders and obvious muscle under his flannel button up. He is ruggedly handsome, with an easy smile for his friends through his thick beard. I tell myself to get my head in the game and be professional, but, wow, this mountain man is a dish.

    



OEBPS/images/breaker.jpg
©





OEBPS/images/header-final.jpg





This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.



