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also dedicate this work to Carole T. and Tom McLaughlin Jr. who
promote my endeavors and offer awesome support in my hopes and
dreams. Last but not least, I dedicate this to the woman in my life
that continues to surprise me and show me what life is all about.
Thanks KLH.


Chapter One

Kai groaned as she plopped out of bed
and wiped the sleep from her eyes. The redundant sound of her alarm
clock echoed throughout the room, and the faint break of silence
was irritating. She switched off the noisy machine and slipped into
some shorts and the first T-shirt that she could find. It was the
first day of the new school year, which meant one thing...she
better have her coffee.

Kai had taken the position at East High
two years ago with no intent to make it permanent. It was the only
other school that she had taught at besides the one that she did
her practicum and student teaching observation at. It was a pretty
decent job, and at the time, she was getting herself on her feet
and trying to introduce herself to a more comfortable lifestyle
than she had been used to growing up.

Kai had chosen teaching, because she
felt that she would be able to teach students not only the
knowledge needed in life but actual life skills. She had grown up
on a street where too many people lost their common sense in their
teens and some their lives. She wanted to help prevent that from
happening to future generations and wanted the students to see
their full potential.

Kai walked into the empty kitchen and
started to make some coffee. Her house was silent, which sometimes
made her feel lonelier, but with her busy schedule, she didn't
spend much time in there anyways. Kai flicked on the television to
the morning news. It was somewhat entertaining to see what was
going on in the world around her though she didn't care much for
politics and would believe in the weather man once she saw the
Easter bunny.

Out of the corner of the kitchen,
another ring erupted, this time the phone. "Hello," Kai answered,
wondering who would be calling this early.






"Hey, Kai," she heard a familiar voice
reply. She would recognize Sam's voice anywhere. "Do you have the
news on?"

"Yeah," Kai said, waiting for the punch
line.

"One of the kids at school got abducted
last night," Sam stated.


Chapter Two

One of the students that had been in
her class had gone missing. She was astounded. Until recently,
nothing bad like this had affected anyone that she had known, so it
was frightening to know that a student that she had taught for
years was taken in the blink of an eye. She had known Bradley
Jenkins since his freshman year. He was a quiet kid with a sense of
humor that was concealed by his shyness. He had a good heart and
was generous to his classmates when they needed help. Bradley
wasn't popular, but he got along with most of the kids in his class
and never caused any trouble.

The first thing that she had done after
seeing his picture playing across the morning news was wake up her
wife, Jai. The two had been in bed, Jai still asleep while she
enjoyed her morning coffee. Once she had told her wife what was
going on, Jai had decided that they needed to do everything that
they could to help the police find the kid. She told Sam to talk to
the other students and see if they knew anything about Bradley's
extracurricular activities and if he had said anything about
strange events that had started to occur in his life. Sam had
agreed and immediately called her best friend, Kai.

Kai had worked with her at the school
for a while now and was incredible at paying attention to detail
when it came to her students. She and Sam became friends during her
first year at East High, and after Kai had come to her house for
dinner one night, she realized she had found her quiet wife a buddy
to watch football games with and just shoot the shit. During the
summer, Kai, Jai, and her had cookouts and went on camping trips.
It was like they had their own little family. She had always wished
that Kai would find someone to love the way that she loved Jai
though, but she knew that her friend was hard-headed and would
require a lot of time.


Chapter Three

Jai sat at her desk, still thinking
about how upset her wife was this morning when she left. Jai knew
what it was like to be abducted. She had, had a sketchy childhood,
and if she hadn't met her best friend, Joe, and his family, she
wouldn't be in the same place that she was now.

Sam had made her life better as well.
She had a pretty messy relationship before meeting her wife and was
lucky that she decided to go with Joe and work on his family farm a
few years ago. If she hadn't done that, Sam and she would have
never met. In that same sense, Sam would still be getting stalked
by her crazy ex-girlfriend if Jai hadn't been there to put the
kibitz on that.

Jai had enjoyed her life after her
experiences at the farm. She had been so lost back then and hadn't
known who she was or what she wanted out of life. After that
experience, she had slowly let herself experience all of the things
her life had been lacking. She let herself be happy. It was the
first time in her life that she was more than content. Sam and she
got married. Joe got hitched not too long after, and they all lived
in the same community. Sam became a teacher, and Jai for once saw
how proud her other half was of her work. Joe and Jai decided to
join the local police force, which in a city so small wasn't called
on very often, and after their first year, they were taken off
night watch and soon after were promoted to detectives.

Jai liked knowing what was going on in
her community. She liked knowing that her wife, friends, and
neighbors were safe. It helped her sleep at night. This new
situation with a missing teenager bothered her a lot. She had been
nine when she was abducted by an ice cream man, and it hadn't been
a good experience. She knew that there was a possibility that the
kid could have just run away, but it didn't put her at ease. She
wanted this case, but the chief was the final determinant on those
matters. Therefore, she would have to wait for his
decision.


Chapter Four

Joe looked at the chief blankly as he
gave Jai and her their assignment. This one was a difficult one for
him. A kid that got kidnapped in their local community. Imagine
that. Joe knew what it was like to lose a child. He had been trying
for years to have a baby with his wife, Rosemary, and that had only
resulted in miscarriages. They had already lost three of their
babies, when having one had been the biggest challenge in his
life.

He wanted to be a father. He wanted a
son. He wanted to share his experiences and be able to teach his
future generations what it was like to be a good person and help
others and be a contribution to society. It was difficult losing a
child, and he couldn't imagine raising one fully and still losing
him or her.

"Detective, did you hear what I said,"
the chief asked Joe, not blinking as he asked the question. "Can
you handle this assignment?"

"Yes, sir," Joe responded, not wanting
to show his weakness.

"Okay then," the chief replied, setting
down the teenager's file. "Let me know what you find."

"Yes, sir," Jai acknowledged, smiling
as the chief walked away.

"Oh boy," Joe sighed, trying to
process.

"You okay?" Jai asked her friend,
trying to comfort him.

"I will be," Joe replied.


Chapter Five

Jai walked into Kai's drama class, not
expecting the tears that preceded her. A few girls were crying in
the corner as they talked about their missing friend.
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