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About This Book


Something in Doreen’s last case sends Chester and Darin out with shovels to a location she’d never seen before. When she finds out why, she’s all in. Particularly when they find a body. She hated to be delighted with a new case as that always sound macabre… but… it’s a new case and that’s always exciting.

However nothing is ever simple when Doreen gets into the mix. As she slowly unravels this new mystery the case bends and twists in several different directions with more deaths adding to the mess. Even getting blamed once or twice for the extra work.

By the time she’s thoroughly embedded herself into this and Mack’s current case, the puzzle is as confusing as any case she’s ever solved. And no happy conclusion in sight…
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Doreen slept in the next morning, only to wake up to find Mack standing in her bedroom doorway, grinning at her. She blinked several times and groaned. “What time is it?”

“It’s eight.”

“In the morning?” she asked, sitting up.

“Yes. I’ve been up most of the night. I slept for a few hours, but now I’m heading over to the office. I just thought I would pop in to check on you and to have a cup of coffee.”

Still yawning, she grabbed her robe and headed down to the kitchen behind him.

He quickly set up the coffeepot and looked over at her. “For somebody who churns up all the chaos you cause,” he muttered, “you should look a whole lot more exhausted, but instead you look absolutely beautiful.” He leaned over, gave her a searing kiss, and muttered, “Come on. Move up the wedding date already, will ya?” She blinked several times as he placed a cup of coffee in front of her. Just then his phone rang, and he listened for a minute, quickly responded, then disconnected and groaned. “See? Now look what you’ve done.”

“What have I done?” she asked.

“Everybody is bringing up all their own questions from other matters all over town and beyond, now that you’ve solved this case. They’re looking for help for everything. Remember that envelope from under Lilybeth’s bed?”

“You mean, the letter inside?”

“Yeah, and some pictures too?”

“Right, but I didn’t get much chance to look at them before the chaos happened.”

“Yeah, well, we blew them up, the photos, and one of the men knew where the garden was from one of those pictures, and they headed over there to see if they were right. They were supposed to finish up and to go home but couldn’t leave it alone. They argued about the garden.”

“What? Where was it?”

“I don’t know, and I really don’t have a clue why I should even tell you,” Mack added in exasperation. “Nor do I have a clue what inspired them to grab a shovel and to dig around. But they did …”

“You better tell me. I found the photos, after all.”

“You may have found them,” Mack noted, “but Darren thought he knew where the pictures were taken from.”

“And then they went and dug in that area?”

“Yeah, they did, mostly because Arnold was bugging him about it, saying he was wrong and didn’t know. So, true to form, they made some ridiculous bet out of it, but anyway it didn’t take Darren very long, and they dug up something.”

“What was buried there?”

“Old X-rays.”

“X-rays?”

“Yeah, but the old hard kind that they used way back when.”

“Okay, if you say so. What difference does that make?”

“I don’t know.” Mack raised both hands. Then his phone buzzed, and he read the text message and groaned. “Well, now I do,” he said, with a sigh.

“What is it?”

“Apparently they found a bone with the X-rays.”

She started to grin.

“No,” he ordered in exasperation, but she just cackled. “Our hands are full right now,” Mack declared.

“That’s good. Maybe by the time you’re caught up, I’ll have the X-ray mystery solved. By the way, what was planted in that garden?”

“I don’t know. Do you want me to find out?”

“Yep, I do, indeed.”

Several texts later, Mack groaned. “I don’t know what these are.” He pointed at them, as he held up his phone to show Doreen the image of a flower.

She looked at them and nodded. “They seem to be part of the chrysanthemum family.”

“Maybe.” He shrugged. “See? It doesn’t work. You can’t do an alliteration for this one. Besides, it won’t be your case. It’ll be mine.”

“Really?” she asked, checking out the photos. “Looks to be an old bone.”

He frowned as he pulled the picture back, realizing that the bone was there.

“It’s part of a jawbone,” she noted. He raised an eyebrow at her, and she nodded. “Elizabeth will love this one.”

“No, she won’t. Besides, you can’t make an alliteration out of it. So you don’t get to have anything to do with it.”

She looked at him and smiled. “X-ray in the Xanth.”

“What’s a xanth?” he asked in confusion.

“Mums.”

“Mums?”

“Yeah, chrysanthemums,” she explained, with a beaming smile. “So, that’s next.”

“I don’t care if it’s next or not. That bone has been there for a very long time, so it and the X-rays can lay there for a little longer. I have to go finish up the mess from last night.”

“Okay.” She gave him a hug. “Now at least I know what’s next on my list.”

“Doesn’t have to be,” he protested. “You need to rest. You told me that you needed a rest before getting married.”

“I do,” she agreed, but then she grinned. “I just don’t need a super big rest.”

“Right,” he muttered, with an eye roll, “as if I’ll believe that.”

“You should because now”—she rubbed her hands together—“we have X-ray in the Xanth.”

He leaned over, kissed her hard, and announced, “I’m going to work, and maybe that’s just self-defense on my part.”

“Call it what you want, but I’ve got my next cold case to work on.”

“You do that. Just remember to get some rest, as you’ve got a wedding to plan.” And, when the smile fell off her face, he laughed and laughed. “No pressure.”

She smiled and nodded. “I really do appreciate you.”

He gazed at her and nodded. “And I really appreciate you.”


Chapter 2
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As soon as Mack walked out the door and headed to his truck, Doreen called him back and asked, “Where are Arnold and Darren working?” When he glared at her, she shrugged. “You and I both know that I’ll find out, so you might as well help me sort out where they are. If nothing else, I can ask Richie where his grandson is working today.”

He snorted at that. “Right. They’re down at Higgles Park in Rutland.”

Doreen grimaced. She knew the Rutland neighborhood within Kelowna. But that park? “Higgles Park? I don’t know that one.”

“I don’t think it’s called that anymore. It’s a name the old-timers know, and it’s supposed to be going through a rebeautification process.”

“Ah, so Darren and Arnold digging there also helps out the city. So where is this park?”

He shrugged, smiling at the glare he got in return from Doreen. “Have a nice day,” he exclaimed. And, with that, he walked to his truck, whistling a happy tune.

She frowned back at him. “Now you’re just being mean.”

He lifted a hand and waved, then got in his truck and drove away, a big grin still on his face.

She groaned as she stared at Mugs, as he slumped down at her feet. It seemed he also couldn’t believe Mack had just done that.

Richard looked over from his front yard and called out to her in exasperation, “Now what? You guys are acting as if you’ve been married for eighty years already.”

She gasped at him. “That’s not fair,” she cried out. “He’s got a new case and won’t tell me a thing about it.”

Richard just stared at her, then shook his head and walked inside, slamming his front door behind him.

She frowned at Mugs, shaking her head. “How come nobody understands?” she muttered. She headed back inside to look up the location of Higgles Park. She’d never even heard of such a place. When she couldn’t find anything about it online, she grew frustrated. How was that a thing? She contacted Nan, thinking, of all people, her grandmother ought to know something. “Hey, have you ever heard of a place in Rutland called Higgles Park?”

“Nope. Wait. … Maybe, but it’s not called that anymore.”

“I know,” she muttered. “Mack wouldn’t tell me what its name is now.”

Nan went silent, then asked, “Is there a particular reason you’re asking?”

“Of course I have a reason,” Doreen declared in exasperation. “And I’m part of the reason they’re down there, but Mack won’t let me go be a part of it now.”

“Of course not.” Nan laughed at her. “He’s trying to keep you away from his current case.”

“I know that, which is also why I’m determined to find out what I can, however I can. On that last case, a bunch of photos were found under Lilybeth’s bed.” She shook her head and continued. “In one of the photos, the location was recognized, and apparently Arnold and Darren headed down there to prove if it was or wasn’t that location. While there, they found something worth getting out their shovels for, but all they will tell me is that they found a partial jawbone and some ancient X-rays.”

“What?” Nan asked in astonishment.

“Exactly. So, in terms of things getting clearer, it’s just getting murkier. I thought, if I could at least go down there, maybe I could talk to them.”

Nan laughed. “Sounds good to me. I bet Richie knows where Darren is today. I’ll check with him and get back to you right away. Meanwhile, I’ll ask around to see if anybody remembers that Higgles Park location or knows its new name. As this area grew, where maybe five separate communities merged together, the lines shifted. So things became a little bit harder to sort out.”

“I understand how that could happen,” Doreen muttered, “but surely somebody knows something.”

“Oh, we’ll find somebody who knows something,” Nan vowed, “but that doesn’t mean anybody will be prepared to tell you about it. You know how Mack orders Darren to keep his mouth shut, especially when it comes to Richie’s meddling.”

“Great,” she muttered.

As soon as they ended the call, Doreen could almost imagine her grandmother racing down the hallway, telling everybody that they had a new case—especially the Sherlock-hat-wearing crowd. That made it sound as if Nan were the town crier, spreading the good news that they could look forward to having something new and interesting to hear about. It’s not that they were all bored out of their minds, but these mysteries were fun for them.

It was exciting to solve problems, particularly problems that had been set aside years ago. It’s not that anything was unsolvable, but more a matter of new technology becoming available, along with people finally willing to talk. And, if people were willing to talk, Doreen was willing to listen, in whatever capacity that would be. Of course, that caused all kinds of other issues too.

Still, when Nan called back a little bit later, she shared, “It’s up off the Belgo Road area. It used to be more of a baseball park with local games for the school kids than a real park.”

Once Doreen got a rough idea of where it was, she thanked Nan and noted, “I’ll take a drive up that way and see if I can come up with anything.”

“Or we could come with you,” Nan suggested eagerly.

“Who is we?” Doreen asked warily. “Whenever we get into these we things, it becomes a lot more complex.”

Nan laughed. “Maybe just me then. I can fit in the car, even with all the animals.”

“That you could. All right, I’ll come down and pick you up in a few minutes.” With that, she ended the call and started grabbing leashes for everybody. The animals were more than ready to head out on an adventure.

“You guys seem to think you’ve been deprived of excitement for the last day or two. While it’s been so cold outside, we don’t go outside as often each day. However, it hasn’t been very long at all, you know?”

Yet she had to admit that she was just as eager and anxious to get moving as they were, even though the cold weather sucked her breath away as she stepped outside each time. She bundled up again, yet it still probably wasn’t enough. As soon as she had everybody loaded up in her car, she drove to Rosemoor, found Nan already standing outside, pacing impatiently on the sidewalk. At least she was dressed for the winter temps here in BC.

The second Doreen stopped her car, Nan dashed inside. When Doreen frowned at her, Nan pointed. “You need to drive this thing out of here, before everybody finds out that we’ve gone without them.”

Doreen rolled her eyes but quickly backed out of the parking lot and took off.

Almost immediately Nan’s phone rang. She turned to Doreen and nodded. “See? Now they will all be asking where I am.”

“Surely you can come up with something. However, since you were seeking information on the park, somebody probably spilled the beans, and now here you are, absconding without them.”

“Exactly,” Nan exclaimed, with glee.

Such satisfaction filled her tone that Doreen had to laugh. “You are too funny.” She shook her head.

“You’ve got to have some excitement in your life at this stage,” Nan explained, then settled in and looked around to see all the animals.

Thaddeus poked his head out of Doreen’s hair. “Thaddeus loves Nan. Thaddeus loves Nan.”

“Ah, thank you, sweetheart,” Nan replied, stroking his soft feathers. “It’s always so lovely to see you.”

The two of them kept up a nonsensical conversation, while Doreen tried to navigate her way to the Belgo Road area. “Why is Belgo Road cut into so many pieces?” she asked in frustration, as she took yet another wrong turn.

“When growth happens, city planners happen,” Nan stated.

“This is not a planned city area,” she replied in frustration. “Why are there so many intersections where it’s one street name on one side and a completely different name on the other? Surely nobody could think that was planning.”

“It was planned,” Nan stated, with a nod, “but not necessarily well planned.”

Doreen groaned. “The whole city is a mess that way.”

“Yet it’s much better when you’re up here.”

“Maybe,” Doreen muttered, “but, if you looked up Belgo on the map, it’s all over the place.”

Nan nodded. “And you’re right there. It’s definitely a bit of a hodgepodge, but we’ll get there.”

It didn’t take too many more wrong turns, until suddenly Doreen hit the brakes and pulled to the side of the road. When Nan eyed her curiously, Doreen pointed up ahead to the police vehicle blocking the road.

Nan chuckled. “See? Sometimes we don’t even need maps. We just have to spot any black-and-white cruisers.”

“That’s terrible,” she muttered, “but still, it’s a good indication that we could be in the right place.”

“Could be,” Nan agreed. “Looks very much like we must be at the scene of the crime.”

“We’ve been wrong before,” Doreen noted, as she hopped out, then walked over to where the policemen were standing, as crime scene tape was being rolled off in the park.

Arnold looked up and grinned. “We took bets on how long it would take you.”

Immediately Nan stepped up. “What? You took bets without me?”

Arnold frowned at her and grumbled, “Yeah, we figured at least that way we had a chance to win.”

She snorted at that and nodded. “Good thinking, you know? Good thinking.”

Arnold practically preened, as if he were happy with the compliment.

Doreen sighed. “Are you guys done chitchatting?”

“Oh, we’re done all right,” Arnold declared, “but it’s all good. We’re having a grand old time here.”

“I heard about the jawbone.”

“Of course, which is why you’re here.” Darren groaned. “We’re not allowed to give you any information.”

“But it’s a cold case,” Doreen clarified, rubbing her hands together.

“What makes you think it’s a cold case?” Arnold asked, glaring at her.

“Because the body’s been lying here, and it’s cold, well at least a body part is here.”

Darren snorted at that response, and Arnold looked a little confused. Darren shook his head. “That might work for Mack, but it sure ain’t gonna work for us.”

“No, maybe not, but I can phone the captain and get access to this, if I want.”

They frowned at each other, then at her, but nodded. “That you can probably do,” Darren noted.

“And it wouldn’t be a bad idea if you did because it would cover our butts,” Arnold added, giving her a stare.

“Do you think it’s really a problem? Me being here?” she asked, astonished. “I mean, all I’m doing is … observing.”

“Yeah, for how long?” Arnold asked, shaking his head. “From what we know about you, your observing has a way of ending up becoming something else very quickly.”

“Oh, you mean, like solving the crime?” she asked, tongue-in-cheek.

He rolled his eyes. “We don’t have time to do any of that other stuff,” he muttered, shaking his head.

Doreen thought she detected a note of envy in his tone. “And that’s one of the reasons why I do it,” she replied. “Because you guys don’t have the time or the extra manpower, but these victims still need to have a voice.”

“Maybe,” he muttered, looking over at Darren.

Darren shrugged. “As far as I’m concerned, I don’t see anything wrong with Doreen looking around, and she would eventually find out from Mack anyway.”

“And, if not Mack,” she added, “definitely the captain.” She pulled out her phone, sent the captain a text regarding the Higgles Park body part. Then she looked over at the two men. “We do know it’s human, correct?”

“Yes,” Darren confirmed. “Obviously we haven’t had an anthropologist come in, and I don’t think we’ll need to in terms of identifying whether it’s a human body part or not because it was clearly a human jawbone.”

“Right.” Doreen nodded. “Any other bone and you may have had a question from a layman, but the human jawbone pretty well makes it clear.”

“It really does,” he agreed, shrugging. “Nothing is quite so easily identifiable.”

“Except a human hand or foot,” she pointed out, looking at him.

He sighed and nodded. “Anyway, we found a jawbone, so a jawbone is a jawbone is a jawbone.”

She smiled. They were right in that a jawbone was definitely fairly clear-cut. As she watched, Darren and Arnold resumed with the digging. “Are you guys doing all the digging? Don’t we have anybody in forensics to dig this up?”

“Yeah, the coroner was here already, and she’s coming back with a crew to help, but it’s not as if she’ll grab a shovel and give us a hand.”

“I would grab a shovel and give you a hand,” Doreen offered, “but I would have to hold Nan back if I did.”

At that, the others looked over at Nan and shook their heads. Darren pointed out, “See what we mean? Doreen’s here for the glory, … not the work.”

“Hey, I would help dig, but I also know that you guys wouldn’t let me dig,” she replied. “If Mack found out that you gave me a shovel, you know how much trouble you’ll all be in.”

“Yeah, we sure do,” Darren muttered, “so you don’t get to help.” Just then he stepped back and gridded off another section. “We’re not necessarily doing the final grid work. That’ll be on the coroner, except …”

“Except what?” asked a woman behind Doreen.

She turned to see Elizabeth walking toward her.

A hard smile cut into her face as Elizabeth muttered, “Of course you’re here.”


Chapter 3
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Doreen nodded. “Considering I’m the one who found the picture that revealed this crime scene, yeah, I am here.”

Elizabeth frowned at her. “Now that’s fascinating.”

“That’s what I thought,” Doreen agreed, with a nod. “I mean, there’s just a little bit of something every time I turn around.”

“The fact that you found the photograph, and now we found this jawbone is huge,” Elizabeth replied. “It’s also sad.”

“We don’t know a whole lot about it, do we?” Doreen asked.

“No, what I can tell you is that the X-ray is old, old.”

Doreen interrupted, “Was it just one? I was confused about the number of X-rays found.”

Elizabeth shook her head. “Nope. Just one came to my lab.”

Doreen frowned. “So just a miscommunication?”

Elizabeth shrugged. “It happens more than you can imagine. It’s been preserved and even seems to be laminated. However, the lamination started to peel off, so somebody put it in what appears to be a liquid plastic coating. So I don’t know if we’ll be able to date the actual X-ray after so much deterioration.”

“So, somebody was trying to preserve the X-ray?” Doreen asked. “That seems a bit much. What was on that X-ray worth preserving?”

“That’s the fascinating thing,” Elizabeth began, warming up to the subject. Then she frowned and asked in a low tone, “Will I get in trouble by talking to you?”

“That’s the never-ending question when dealing with Doreen,” Arnold chimed in. “We would like to say no, but …”

“But you don’t know that.” Darren completed the sentence and started to walk away.

“No, I don’t know that,” Arnold stated, “but, since it’s Doreen, she can get away with a lot more than anybody else.”

Doreen frowned. Arnold was definitely having trouble with her getting her way all the time. “It’s also a cold case,” Doreen pointed out. “Which you well know is what I am working on, and the last one was certainly with the captain’s permission.”

“Sure, but that was the last one,” Darren pointed out, coming back to join them, having heard what she had said. “We very much would like to know if you’re approved to be working on this one.”

As it was, Elizabeth had already pulled out her phone and was making a call. She turned back, looked at Doreen and the others, and announced, “The captain’s fine with it.”

Doreen beamed. “No reason for him not to be,” she stated, as she once more rubbed her hands together. She looked over at Nan, who was looking absolutely thrilled to be hooked into another case and as involved as she already was.

“Now,” Doreen asked the coroner, “male or female?”

“Male,” Elizabeth replied. She looked back at her. “You and I will have a talk one day. You really should have gone into my field.”

“Maybe,” Doreen conceded, “but my life took a very different pathway.”

At that, the two men snorted, and Arnold added, “Yeah, she just became one of those nosy types, who suddenly gets all kinds of success.”

“Suddenly?” she asked in a wry tone.

“Suddenly is relative, I guess,” Darren noted, shaking his head. “I know you deserve all the credit you get. It’s just so amazing to us that we’re even having this conversation because we’re not even working on cold cases.”

“It is a fascinating field, and I would absolutely love to be working on more of them,” Elizabeth shared.

Arnold smiled. “But you’re not because you’re still at the beginning of your career and working in a place that lacks the depth for specialties like that. Maybe when you’ve got a few more years in, you’ll get there.”

“Unless you go somewhere that has a Doreen on the loose,” Darren added.

Elizabeth burst out laughing. “There are worse things in life than to work for a department that doesn’t have any missing person cases, unidentified bodies, or cold cases that were never solved,” she declared. “There’s always Penticton, Vernon, the Kamloops, and Merritt. If you get to be good at it, you can go anywhere.”

“Maybe that’s what you should do,” Darren suggested, turning to look at Doreen.

She shrugged. “I’m not going anywhere. This is home for me, and I’m staying here.”

“Particularly because Mack is here.”

She blushed and Nan chuckled. “Even if she won’t admit it,” Nan muttered.

“Hey, I’m marrying the man, so that should be enough admitting.”

Elizabeth smiled at her and asked, “Are you engaged to be married?” She sounded thrilled.

Doreen nodded. “Yes, and it’s a fairly recent event,” she noted, twisting the ring on her finger. “I’m still getting used to it.”

“Nothing to really get used to, is there?” Elizabeth asked.

“There is because I was in a pretty-ugly divorce, a quite recent one that ended up in a huge mess,” she explained. “In the midst of all that, my husband was murdered, and these guys thought I’d killed him, of course,” she added, turning to glare at them.

Both the men shook their heads. “Nope, we never thought that, but we still had to do our due diligence.”

Doreen’s shoulders slumped, and she nodded. “So, they did their due diligence, and I ended up helping them solve my soon-to-be ex-husband’s murder,” she shared with Elizabeth. “Anyway I warned Mack that I won’t be pushed into an early wedding, though the people around me,” she shared, shooting a glare at Nan, “don’t seem to be listening.”

“Nope, we sure aren’t,” Nan declared.

“Neither is Mack.” Arnold cackled. “He wants you locked down and tied up, so you can’t run away.”

“I won’t say that he doesn’t feel that way, but he knows that I love him,” Doreen stated. “So, no matter what everyone makes of it, … it’s really not an issue. And Mack has been extremely patient so far.”

“Yeah, you’re not kidding,” Arnold muttered. “Look at all that you’ve got him into.”

“You mean, at all that I’ve gotten myself into,” she amended.

“Yeah, that too.” He chuckled.

“That is all very fascinating,” Elizabeth said, “but it won’t solve our current issue.”

“No, and I am very fascinated with that right now,” Doreen replied, as she looked around. “There are more than a few aspects to this case that I’m curious about.”

“Such as?” Elizabeth asked.

“Is there only one body part? Or do you think parts from an entire body are spread out here too? What is the age of the decedent at death, and how long has the jawbone been buried here? It would also help to have a cause of death,” she noted, “and—”

Arnold nodded. “ID of the body would help too, if we’re asking for miracles,” he interjected, adding to the list of questions. And then he saw Doreen’s expression, suggesting he had missed something. When he glared at her, she rolled her eyes at him.

“Significance of the X-ray. You seem to be forgetting that.”

Elizabeth looked up and beamed. “See? You’re perfect for this.”

“I am fascinated by that X-ray. The fact that it was preserved or meant to be preserved suggests that somebody needed proof, … either of injuries caused, injuries received, or”—she hesitated—“I hate to say it, blackmail.”

“Ooh, I like the way you think,” Elizabeth said, laughing.

Immediately Arnold pulled his pants up over his ample girth and acknowledged, “She’s right. Those are pretty important pieces.”

Elizabeth nodded. “So, how are you guys doing on this grid work?”

“I think we’ve pretty well done what you asked for,” Arnold responded, pointing out beyond the established grids. “So, anything beyond this, you told us not to get any closer.”

“Right, I don’t want you any closer than this just because of the proximity to where the bones could be. So, estimating a six-foot-tall plus man, presumably buried intact, yet with some bones disturbed by wildlife, we would figure it’ll be somewhere in here.” And, with that, she got down to work with much smaller tools, her team right beside her. They looked at Doreen a couple times, but she just smiled and didn’t say anything. For once, Nan decided she would stay mostly quiet too.

Doreen had to admit she appreciated Nan’s reticence because this was not the time to be causing trouble. As it was, Elizabeth’s guess had worked out quite well, since before long she had found the feet of the man. The bones barely held together. Doreen asked if she could step closer.

Elizabeth nodded. “Just don’t touch anything.”

“No, I won’t,” she said, as she bent down beside the female coroner. “Fascinating.”

“What’s fascinating?” Elizabeth asked.

“As a layperson not in this field,” Doreen shared, “I find it fascinating that the bones are somehow held together.”

“Most of that is due to the way we dug around it,” Elizabeth explained, “and we’ll have to pull out these bones one by one.” She looked back at the forensics crew. “Are you guys ready to do that? Need a body bag over here or an evidence box, but I need something to put all this into.”

It ended up being a carton, and Elizabeth very carefully lifted out each bone and securely placed it inside for safekeeping and transport.

As Doreen sat back and watched her, she whispered, “It’s nice to see the amount of care you give the bones, even after all these years.”

“In many cases,” Elizabeth explained, “it’s extra care just because of the many years involved. When you think about it, this poor man has been here for a very long time, completely unknown and uncared about.”

“Oh, he’s been cared about,” Doreen countered, “but for all the wrong reasons.”

Elizabeth stared at her.

Doreen nodded. “The killer cared about him, even if just as a question that kept popping up in the back of his mind—wondering if it’ll ever be found, wondering if he’ll ever get caught,” she suggested. “Of course I’m working on the premise that he’s still alive and that he will pay for this.”

“Do we know for sure that this man was murdered?” Nan asked in a reasonable tone.

Moments earlier, Elizabeth had opened up the area to the spine. She took a look, then turned back to them. “The ribs appear to be crushed, and the spine is broken. So there’s your answer to that.” Elizabeth turned to Nan.

Nan winced. “I presume that was fatal.”

“Pretty close,” Elizabeth replied, with a nod. “Don’t know his age yet, but there could be extenuating circumstances. I also have to see whether these injuries were pre- or postmortem.”

“Right, that would change things entirely,” Doreen muttered. Then she sighed. “Even if postmortem, it won’t get anybody off the hook.”

“No, it won’t,” Elizabeth agreed, looking at Doreen. “So, I’m glad you’re on the case. This person needs justice.”

“And how long has he been here?” Doreen muttered, almost to herself.

Elizabeth shook her head. “I’ll have to get back to you on that.”

Doreen continued to stare at the broken spine.

Elizabeth asked, “What are you thinking?”

Doreen grimaced and tilted her head. “From the looks of it, and I could be wrong, this appears to be a very tall individual, like six and a half feet at a guess.”

“I can confirm that, once we measure the femur,” the coroner shared, pointing out the bone. “But, yes, that’s close enough for now. What difference does that make?”

“I’m just considering the weight, the dead weight, I mean. If this man was as badly broken as this, how does someone carry him here and then bury him? And why here? Why no animal damage, at least nothing obvious yet?” Turning to look around, she added, “It’s not a very deep grave.”

“It’s a good four feet,” Elizabeth noted. Then she turned to face the two policemen. “Wasn’t some work being done in this area?”

“Yes,” Arnold stated. “a fair bit of work was being done here, with all the topsoil graded off. I suspect that a memorial park will be placed here.”

“Not necessarily,” Doreen replied, “because this looks to be cleared for a massive development.” She looked around the site. “This body was probably buried a good six feet under at the time of digging this grave.”

The coroner nodded, looking around too. “That could be, but …”

“I know,” Doreen muttered, “that’s not the issue. The real issue is who this man is and whether we can get any DNA off him. Will he match any of our missing people or cold cases, and who or what caused his death? These bodily injuries look like the result of a car crash,” she guessed, “or something heavy falling on him, or him falling and landing on something equally heavy.”

The coroner smiled at her. “And I would agree with any of those in theory,” she noted, “but I still need to take the bones back to my table and analyze them.”

Doreen hesitated before asking, “And is this something that you do? … Or is this something that a specialist is brought in for?”

“I can do it,” Elizabeth stated. “If I find that I’m past my own skill level, then we’ll bring somebody in.”

“I’m not trying to step on toes or anything,” Doreen added.

“Nope, but a specialist is a specialist. In some things, I’m not a specialist,” Elizabeth stated, with a smile.

“And apparently, neither am I,” Doreen admitted, with a chuckle.

“Yes, you are,” Nan argued. “You’ve done wonders on all these cold cases.”

“You’ve also done wonders getting into trouble,” Arnold pointed out, with an eye roll. “You might want to keep that in mind.”

“So, what are you saying, Arnold? That I’m a specialist in finding trouble?” Doreen cried out.

“Sure. And I think Mack would agree with that assessment.”

She glared at him, but, from behind her, Mack declared, “And that’s exactly what my assessment would be.”

She turned, looked at him, and beamed. “There you are.”

“Yeah, it’s funny,” he pointed out, with a knowing look in her direction, “how some of us do have to attend to other issues.” He looked over at Arnold and Darren. “If you’re done here, the captain wants you back. We’ve got a triple-car pileup on Highway 97.”

The two men’s eyes widened, and they hurried off, taking their shovels with them. Mack snagged one of the shovels as they went by, then turned to Elizabeth and smiled. “Hey, Elizabeth.”

“Hey, Mack,” she replied, with a beaming smile. “Aren’t you a sight for sore eyes? I just heard you’re engaged to our resident sleuth here.”

He smiled, walked over to Doreen, and, putting an arm around her waist, he tucked her up in a hug. “That I am, and, even with my best of intentions, I keep trying to get her to stay out of trouble, but—”

“It doesn’t happen,” Elizabeth finished his sentence for him and nodded. “I get it. She’s got an incredibly good eye for this work though.”

“I know,” he agreed, “which is also why the captain keeps letting her in on the cases.” He turned and glared at her.

She smiled. “Love you too, sweetie.”

He chuckled. “We’ll talk about that when you give me a date.”

“I already told you, fourth quarter.”

Nan looked at her and asked, “Fourth quarter of what?”

“Fourth quarter of this year, but, if people keep bugging me, maybe it’ll be next year. Take it or leave it.”

Elizabeth howled. “She’ll keep you on your toes.”

“She already does,” Mack said, with a groan. “Now, what have you got for me?” he asked, turning to the coroner.

Elizabeth smirked. “Why don’t you ask your girlfriend?”

He stared at her for a moment, then turned to Doreen. “Technically fiancée, … but seriously?”
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Apache License
                           Version 2.0, January 2004
                        http://www.apache.org/licenses/

   TERMS AND CONDITIONS FOR USE, REPRODUCTION, AND DISTRIBUTION

   1. Definitions.

      "License" shall mean the terms and conditions for use, reproduction,
      and distribution as defined by Sections 1 through 9 of this document.

      "Licensor" shall mean the copyright owner or entity authorized by
      the copyright owner that is granting the License.

      "Legal Entity" shall mean the union of the acting entity and all
      other entities that control, are controlled by, or are under common
      control with that entity. For the purposes of this definition,
      "control" means (i) the power, direct or indirect, to cause the
      direction or management of such entity, whether by contract or
      otherwise, or (ii) ownership of fifty percent (50%) or more of the
      outstanding shares, or (iii) beneficial ownership of such entity.

      "You" (or "Your") shall mean an individual or Legal Entity
      exercising permissions granted by this License.

      "Source" form shall mean the preferred form for making modifications,
      including but not limited to software source code, documentation
      source, and configuration files.

      "Object" form shall mean any form resulting from mechanical
      transformation or translation of a Source form, including but
      not limited to compiled object code, generated documentation,
      and conversions to other media types.

      "Work" shall mean the work of authorship, whether in Source or
      Object form, made available under the License, as indicated by a
      copyright notice that is included in or attached to the work
      (an example is provided in the Appendix below).

      "Derivative Works" shall mean any work, whether in Source or Object
      form, that is based on (or derived from) the Work and for which the
      editorial revisions, annotations, elaborations, or other modifications
      represent, as a whole, an original work of authorship. For the purposes
      of this License, Derivative Works shall not include works that remain
      separable from, or merely link (or bind by name) to the interfaces of,
      the Work and Derivative Works thereof.

      "Contribution" shall mean any work of authorship, including
      the original version of the Work and any modifications or additions
      to that Work or Derivative Works thereof, that is intentionally
      submitted to Licensor for inclusion in the Work by the copyright owner
      or by an individual or Legal Entity authorized to submit on behalf of
      the copyright owner. For the purposes of this definition, "submitted"
      means any form of electronic, verbal, or written communication sent
      to the Licensor or its representatives, including but not limited to
      communication on electronic mailing lists, source code control systems,
      and issue tracking systems that are managed by, or on behalf of, the
      Licensor for the purpose of discussing and improving the Work, but
      excluding communication that is conspicuously marked or otherwise
      designated in writing by the copyright owner as "Not a Contribution."

      "Contributor" shall mean Licensor and any individual or Legal Entity
      on behalf of whom a Contribution has been received by Licensor and
      subsequently incorporated within the Work.

   2. Grant of Copyright License. Subject to the terms and conditions of
      this License, each Contributor hereby grants to You a perpetual,
      worldwide, non-exclusive, no-charge, royalty-free, irrevocable
      copyright license to reproduce, prepare Derivative Works of,
      publicly display, publicly perform, sublicense, and distribute the
      Work and such Derivative Works in Source or Object form.

   3. Grant of Patent License. Subject to the terms and conditions of
      this License, each Contributor hereby grants to You a perpetual,
      worldwide, non-exclusive, no-charge, royalty-free, irrevocable
      (except as stated in this section) patent license to make, have made,
      use, offer to sell, sell, import, and otherwise transfer the Work,
      where such license applies only to those patent claims licensable
      by such Contributor that are necessarily infringed by their
      Contribution(s) alone or by combination of their Contribution(s)
      with the Work to which such Contribution(s) was submitted. If You
      institute patent litigation against any entity (including a
      cross-claim or counterclaim in a lawsuit) alleging that the Work
      or a Contribution incorporated within the Work constitutes direct
      or contributory patent infringement, then any patent licenses
      granted to You under this License for that Work shall terminate
      as of the date such litigation is filed.

   4. Redistribution. You may reproduce and distribute copies of the
      Work or Derivative Works thereof in any medium, with or without
      modifications, and in Source or Object form, provided that You
      meet the following conditions:

      (a) You must give any other recipients of the Work or
          Derivative Works a copy of this License; and

      (b) You must cause any modified files to carry prominent notices
          stating that You changed the files; and

      (c) You must retain, in the Source form of any Derivative Works
          that You distribute, all copyright, patent, trademark, and
          attribution notices from the Source form of the Work,
          excluding those notices that do not pertain to any part of
          the Derivative Works; and

      (d) If the Work includes a "NOTICE" text file as part of its
          distribution, then any Derivative Works that You distribute must
          include a readable copy of the attribution notices contained
          within such NOTICE file, excluding those notices that do not
          pertain to any part of the Derivative Works, in at least one
          of the following places: within a NOTICE text file distributed
          as part of the Derivative Works; within the Source form or
          documentation, if provided along with the Derivative Works; or,
          within a display generated by the Derivative Works, if and
          wherever such third-party notices normally appear. The contents
          of the NOTICE file are for informational purposes only and
          do not modify the License. You may add Your own attribution
          notices within Derivative Works that You distribute, alongside
          or as an addendum to the NOTICE text from the Work, provided
          that such additional attribution notices cannot be construed
          as modifying the License.

      You may add Your own copyright statement to Your modifications and
      may provide additional or different license terms and conditions
      for use, reproduction, or distribution of Your modifications, or
      for any such Derivative Works as a whole, provided Your use,
      reproduction, and distribution of the Work otherwise complies with
      the conditions stated in this License.

   5. Submission of Contributions. Unless You explicitly state otherwise,
      any Contribution intentionally submitted for inclusion in the Work
      by You to the Licensor shall be under the terms and conditions of
      this License, without any additional terms or conditions.
      Notwithstanding the above, nothing herein shall supersede or modify
      the terms of any separate license agreement you may have executed
      with Licensor regarding such Contributions.

   6. Trademarks. This License does not grant permission to use the trade
      names, trademarks, service marks, or product names of the Licensor,
      except as required for reasonable and customary use in describing the
      origin of the Work and reproducing the content of the NOTICE file.

   7. Disclaimer of Warranty. Unless required by applicable law or
      agreed to in writing, Licensor provides the Work (and each
      Contributor provides its Contributions) on an "AS IS" BASIS,
      WITHOUT WARRANTIES OR CONDITIONS OF ANY KIND, either express or
      implied, including, without limitation, any warranties or conditions
      of TITLE, NON-INFRINGEMENT, MERCHANTABILITY, or FITNESS FOR A
      PARTICULAR PURPOSE. You are solely responsible for determining the
      appropriateness of using or redistributing the Work and assume any
      risks associated with Your exercise of permissions under this License.

   8. Limitation of Liability. In no event and under no legal theory,
      whether in tort (including negligence), contract, or otherwise,
      unless required by applicable law (such as deliberate and grossly
      negligent acts) or agreed to in writing, shall any Contributor be
      liable to You for damages, including any direct, indirect, special,
      incidental, or consequential damages of any character arising as a
      result of this License or out of the use or inability to use the
      Work (including but not limited to damages for loss of goodwill,
      work stoppage, computer failure or malfunction, or any and all
      other commercial damages or losses), even if such Contributor
      has been advised of the possibility of such damages.

   9. Accepting Warranty or Additional Liability. While redistributing
      the Work or Derivative Works thereof, You may choose to offer,
      and charge a fee for, acceptance of support, warranty, indemnity,
      or other liability obligations and/or rights consistent with this
      License. However, in accepting such obligations, You may act only
      on Your own behalf and on Your sole responsibility, not on behalf
      of any other Contributor, and only if You agree to indemnify,
      defend, and hold each Contributor harmless for any liability
      incurred by, or claims asserted against, such Contributor by reason
      of your accepting any such warranty or additional liability.

   END OF TERMS AND CONDITIONS

   APPENDIX: How to apply the Apache License to your work.

      To apply the Apache License to your work, attach the following
      boilerplate notice, with the fields enclosed by brackets "[]"
      replaced with your own identifying information. (Don't include
      the brackets!)  The text should be enclosed in the appropriate
      comment syntax for the file format. We also recommend that a
      file or class name and description of purpose be included on the
      same "printed page" as the copyright notice for easier
      identification within third-party archives.

   Copyright [yyyy] [name of copyright owner]

   Licensed under the Apache License, Version 2.0 (the "License");
   you may not use this file except in compliance with the License.
   You may obtain a copy of the License at

       http://www.apache.org/licenses/LICENSE-2.0

   Unless required by applicable law or agreed to in writing, software
   distributed under the License is distributed on an "AS IS" BASIS,
   WITHOUT WARRANTIES OR CONDITIONS OF ANY KIND, either express or implied.
   See the License for the specific language governing permissions and
   limitations under the License.
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