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​

​To my wonderful readers:

​Sorry about that last cliffhanger in Volume 1.

​Well, no, not really. Hehehehe.

​But honestly, I love each and every one of you!

​​​​​​​​​​​*waves*

.... join me on Instagram at SidneySt.James

Or

at www.sidneystjames.com
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PROLOGUE - Trying to Forget Someone You Love
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Covert operations were such an easy sell for the world-famous Vincent James Gideon. He always enjoyed an excellent stakeout, especially in his early days when he was working ‘closely’ alongside Bridget Flynn, the love of his life.

Early in the morning, he would dress in his dark clothes and sunglasses, and do what he does best, become one of the greatest Transformists in the business. He most definitely had to be if he was to gather the necessary evidence in time to prevent his son from being led down a long corridor to the electric chair.

The Black Rock Cove police department turned their back on the famed Vincent Gideon, but that didn’t stop him in his pursuit of the truth, something necessary to save his son’s life. 

He sat almost ready to pursue the truth when an envelope was passed under the small opening at the bottom of his front door.  It was curiously unlabeled. Gideon slid it open nonetheless. All it contained was a Wedgwood broach with gold trim around the edges. He knew better than to touch it and picked it back up off the desk with the point of a pencil and carefully laid it back inside the envelope.

The broach brought back memories from many, many years earlier, when he investigated the case of Professor Knight’s daughter who was almost murdered in her room at the Professor’s lab on the outskirts of town.

It was the broach she wore that was never discovered after the attempted assassination was by no other than his mentor for many years, ROSENTHALL.

Before beginning our story and turning the clock back nine months, let’s visit the jail cell of William Robert Tanner, aka Billy Bob Tanner.

A hunched figure cloaked in all orange knelt in front of the cross on the wall drawn with a piece of black coal picked up in the open yard area of the prison. The smooth, beads of the rosary were interlaced in his long, pale fingers of his trembling hands.

“Forgive me, Father, for I have sinned,” the condemned man whispered in a voice hoarse from reciting one prayer after another, asking for forgiveness.

He raised his face up to the heavens... up to Christ’s face. His eyes were too afraid to meet the Lord’s for he feared what sort of condemnation he would find there.

Maybe, just maybe if he pleaded one more time for forgiveness, it would make everything a little bit better. Perhaps it would be like it never happened. After all, it was an accident, right?

He rose from his knees to his feet and walked over and lit a candle on the table next to his bed. The dim yellow-orange glow of the light illuminated his hands, which were still stained with the blood of the life he took.
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​Chapter ONE - City of Contrasts
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For four months, the Spanish Trace Apartments had been very sad. The windows of Father Vinny’s three-bedroom abode had been no longer opened to the first rays of the morning sun.

The vendors up and down the street where he lived no longer saw the alert and happy retired old man who greeted them every morning with a broad smile, loitering before their boxes covering the parapets of the harbor.

These busy workers were not the only ones who noticed his absence. The homeless and the poor of the neighborhood missed him more so than anyone else. Unless one would talk to the many pigeons in Black Rock Cove Park, who awaited his visit to the same blue bench in the park with a bag of bread every morning.

At the home of Rosanna Morrow and her daughter, the women spent night after night weeping for what lied ahead for Billy Bob Tanner. 

Dianne’s mother wished to leave Black Rock Cove and take her along with her. They wanted to depart the accursed city where Dianne’s betrothed was spending his very last hours on earth in a dirty jail cell in Jackson Prison down near the harbor.

The only thing that kept them from leaving was Dianne begged her mother not to go. She knew and had the faith that Billy Bob was innocent and still hoped to have a future with him. She knew that his father, the Great Vincent Gideon, had not despaired of saving his son whom all the world, including his best friend, Chief of Detectives Aaron Rogers, both had abandoned.

Dianne never told her mother about the note she received at the courthouse the day Billy Bob was found guilty of the grisly murders of a pharmacist and the Jane Doe. Oh, how many times was it that she read that note which she preserved so preciously that was given to her in the hallway that fateful day she heard the word ‘Guilty.’

She knew every single word in the note, but still read it each, and every night where the old detective swore to her, he would restore her sweetheart back into her arms.

Where had Gideon gone? Dianne possessed complete faith her future father-in-law whom she knew as the most tender and caring man in days now gone and so firm and focused in the presence of the terrible catastrophe that had fallen on the one she loved.

She would gladly have helped him, have encouraged him at the least, had told him that her heart has not changed even if the world thinks William Robert was guilty. She would have sadly said to him if Billy Bob must die, she would never be another’s wife.

Gideon disappeared. Since the day when the foreman of the jury came and stood in the courtroom and said, ‘Guilty,’ he had given no sign of life. 

Dianne wondered where he had gone, but knew he was out there somewhere, trying to prove his son’s innocence.

The only thing Billy Bob’s betrothed knew was that he did, in fact, sign the petition to the appeals court that had bought him a short prolongation of existence. She counted the days in her diary, reflecting that each hour that passed brought him even closer to that day he would make the long walk down the corridor, guided by the executioner, to the electric chair.

One morning while writing in her diary, she began to gently whisper out loud. Will Father Vinny arrive in time with knowledge of Billy Bob’s innocence? She said to herself in anguish. Will God have pity on me? Will he stand to the side and let an innocent man be led to the electric chair? 

Billy Bob’s fiance was powerless to do anything except pray and lament. During the afternoons, she would stroll alone under the shade trees in Black Rock Cove Park where the two of them exchanged their wedding vows for their eternal love three months earlier.

People were less disconsolate at the residence of Bridget Flynn. She had many reasons for rejoicing, and her surrounding gave evidence of her good humor. Her housekeeper was happy. Her butler was delighted. She was pleased.

Vincent Gideon’s demise, the warrant for his arrest, his loss of favor from the Black Rock Cove Police Department had only proved Bridget Flynn profitable, one who secretly aspired to succeed the retired detective.

Although retired from being the most sought after private investigator, his presence in the city still barred the way for her to be offered the best cases and to play second fiddle to the famed detective known throughout every state in America.

Until this case, Vincent Gideon had been known as the authority of the Black Rock Cove Police Department and other law enforcement offices under his assumed name of Father Vinny. Every time a cold case was needed to be solved, authorities would submit it to Gideon. He was covered up with requests and, although retired, would come out for the ones which were the most lucrative for him to solve.

After Vincent Gideon went missing and months passed by, his former clients were obliged to request the services from his fortunate competitor, Miss Bridget Flynn. She would now get the high paying, high profile cases and make a speedy fortune like Vincent Gideon once did.

The entire affair of Vincent’s son and the murder of the Lawrence Beckmann and the Jane Doe had served Flynn well. It wasn’t that she discovered the assassin who she promised to bring to justice in thirty days because Josh Norris had those honors. It was that the BRC Detective loss favor and fell from the grace of the Chief of Detectives and fired.

Just like Vincent Gideon, Norris went into hiding, as well. He was also thought to have had something to do with the deaf-mute’s escape from Jackson Prison on that cold night back in February. Word is that he was again sought after in connection with that escape.

With that in mind, Chief Aaron Rogers attributed all the success of the Case of the Ace of Spades to Bridget Flynn. Apparently, Rogers had a weak memory.

The Chief, although losing his friendship with Gideon on the case, felt kindly disposed towards Bridget for the kindness she had shown Vincent and his son during the trial. She never once showed a lack of respect of the famed detective and always had carefully abstained from ever accusing Billy Bob of the murders.

Darius Briscoe, the prosecuting attorney, was also indebted to the woman sleuth for the discovery that was the most damaging in the case. It was because she recommended that an advertisement was put in the newspaper requesting anyone with documents that might shed information on the case be sent to his office.

It was only two days after the advertisement was run that a letter showed up sent to Briscoe at his offices. It was said to have been penned by Billy Bob Tanner to Haley Thomas. It was this very letter that the prosecuting attorney read at the trial that sealed Tanner’s guilt and instructed that he fry in the electric chair.

Because of this success, the brilliant Bridget Flynn was looked upon with favor in high places, not just in the city of Black Rock Cove. She had full sails up as she was full speed ahead towards her own fortune.

Bridget’s name was low profile during the entire trial. It never showed up in the Black Rock Cove News nor the Portland News, for that matter. She was never summoned as a witness.

So, her best friends, men, and women alike, never stopped looking upon her as nothing but a good looking woman who was single and most available if the right man was to come along. Little did anyone know that there was already the right man, but she wasn’t telling.

One can see vividly that  Vincent Gideon’s condemnation brought leisure to Bridget Flynn. She stood front and center in Black Rock Cove to gain a fortune. 

***
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NOW, BACK TO THE WILLIAM McElroy inheritance case, she was working on at the same time as the Ace of Spades investigation.

If Bridget Flynn were successful, she would receive a hefty commission. At least this is what she told the authorities when she was in their offices early on during the investigation. 

She spent days and days in her office studying letters and documents which were associated with the family tree trying to find who the descendants were that were entitled to ten million dollars in gold coins in the downtown bank safety deposit boxes.

The woman detective would not tell anyone where she was going and would be gone for upwards of a day or two at a time with neither the housekeeper nor the butler knowing where she went.

Not to be recognized, she left her Vette in the garage and departed on foot only to return home later in a taxi cab. She wanted to make sure investigations she pursued were done under total secrecy and always used her undercover name, Brianna Simmons.

As she continued to seek information on the case, she never went to Rosanna Morrow’s home, nor to the Pacific Railways where John Pressley was employed. It was more than likely she didn’t think it was a good time to talk to the mother of Billy Bob’s betrothed and remembered that John Pressley did not receive her very kindly the first time she was there.

Furthermore, Dianne Morrow and little Pauline Pressley had no right to the ten million dollars except in the situation of the death of a nearer heir. It was this ‘nearer’ heir that Bridget still sought.

Unknown to the redhead, beginning back during the night of the deaf-mute’s escape, he tried to return the money she lost the day of their visit where his daughter almost lost her life on the Portland Rail Line.

One evening while visiting the Woodland Country Club near the harbor, she found herself in the card-playing room adjacent to the parlor assembled with others for a game of Baccarat. While playing, the concierge for the facility announced, “His Excellency, Prince Hans Haber of Wurttemberg.”

​
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Chapter TWO - Vince & Rogers Meet
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The German name announced caused quite a stir among the guests in the card room. All the eyes in the place, including the female detective, were turned towards the grand personage whose name had been so pompously announced.

He was most definitely a prince of the earth, of the natural richness of men, never one to decorate his body with lots of gold and jewels. He could see right through you and pull forth the goodness. He could show anyone what mattered and what to let free. He was a prince and king all wrapped up into one.

The women in the room could no doubt keep their eyes off the handsome gentleman. They ceased for a short moment each saying words to each other that only older woman would say and the game of baccarat was interrupted, but not for long.

The man was quite handsome. His attire did not match his German name and didn’t matter to the guests as none knew where he was from.  He was dressed in Oriental fabric, covered with lots of silk with two gold chains and a ring with the most beautiful jade one would ever lay their eyes on.

The dazzling splendor of his clothing, his long white beard which would make Santa Claus jealous, glittering eyes, and perfect white teeth had a few of the single ladies in the chambers to think to themselves what a catch the Prince would be.

One of the ladies at the card table rushed over to the Prince and greeted him with marked eagerness, and thanked him for graciously accepting her invitation, although the two were complete strangers to one another. Katherine Scott made it a specialty of welcoming people to Black Rock Cove who were of distinction and who came from distant countries.

Katherine had many acquaintances in the hotels in the city, and no Asiatic prince with a German name or millionaire from across the ocean landed and came to the town without her writing to him and inviting him to join their Wednesday night baccarat games at the Woodland Country Club.

Once Katherine found out the Prince was in town for a week, she hastened to invite him to the high stakes baccarat game at the Club.  Once he accepted, Scott informed her closest friends that the Prince accepted her invitation.

It had been four months since Katherine arrived from Los Angeles. She was apparently a lady of great wealth and displayed the most expensive jewelry in all the right places. No one took the trouble to inquire into her past. She was apparently a lady of great wealth, or it seemed.

No one knew what profession Bridget Flynn led, but she knew Katherine from the first day she arrived in Black Rock Cove. 

The Prince gave his hand to Bridget when she approached him. “Excuse me, Madame, but my English is not good. I was born in Oldenburg, but since have moved to the East Indies. My accent is mostly German, but I am not very much from the Indies.”

“Your English is just fine, Prince Haber,” replied the undercover detective who had a surprised look on her face.

Katherine walked up and said, “Prince Haber, I ought to consider myself fortunate, and your Excellency does not look upon me with disfavor.  I am French by birth but now of English in the heart.”

“Oh,” replied the Prince, gaily, “it makes no matter if you are French, English or whatever, I never rush away from women of your country when they are as charming and beautiful as yourself.”

Katherine gave a broad smile in approval of the compliment offered by the Oriental. Although she was middle-aged, her hair was the most beautiful in auburn color, and her skin of dazzling whiteness.

Katherine smiled a lot. Any time she spoke with someone, she offered a full expression of happiness in her conversation. Her only fault was that she never looked anyone right into their eyes. This was something that got the attention of the undercover prince.

She was about to give the Oriental a reply to his timely compliment and add a little flirting into the conversation when she was interrupted by the concierge. Two men from Los Angeles just checked into the Pacific Hotel and were there with documents for her. She was obliged to leave the Prince sooner than she wished. “I’m sorry, Prince Haber, but I really must go with these men. Brianna Simmons, whom I have the honor to introduce to you, will be delighted to place herself at your Excellency’s service.” Katherine looked at Bridget and smiled.

Katherine walked away. “What a charming person,” replied the Prince. “I am delighted she invited me. I am utterly a stranger in Black Rock Cove. Do you know her well, Miss Simmons?”

“Well is not the word for it,” replied Brianna. “Katherine is a very hospitable person. Our social club here is one of the most agreeable in the Cove. I often come here because there are so many social activities. It keeps one hopping.”

“Indeed, it is hectic. I saw a band playing down the corridor when I first came inside. The music was pleasant. I think I have read about it. People call it rock and roll, right?”

Brianna started laughing. “Yes, Prince, it is ‘rock and roll.’” The woman sleuth continued, “Are you here for pleasure or for business, Prince Haber?” Bridget scrutinized the prince from his toes to his head. Gideon had outdone himself in his transformation. The woman sleuth never knew who was really under the skin.

“I am here mostly for pleasure, but also for some business. I also like to study the cultures when I travel abroad. I once belonged to a German province and now live and reside in the Indies. Since I have been here in Colorado and now here in Oregon, everything interests me, from the customs of entertainment I witness here tonight to how justice is done in your court system.”

“Justice? What do you mean.”

“I find it intriguing to attend your judicial system at work. In my country, it’s, how do you say, ‘An eye for an eye.’ If someone steals something from a vendor, we merely cut their hand off. If they kill someone, we have them put to death, as well.”

“I didn’t know that, Prince.”

“Yes. While I have been here in your country, I have become passionately interested in the trial a few weeks back where a man was condemned to the electric chair. That is such a crude way of killing someone who has taken another’s life.”

Brianna began to gently laugh. “I know what you are saying. The newspapers seemed to follow your attendance at the trial more so than what happened in the courtroom. They reported you didn’t miss a day of the trial.”

“Yes, that’s true. Your mayor was kind enough to allow me to sit in a small observation booth along the wall in the courtroom to observe.”

“It’s natural for the news to write about you, Prince. Your presence at the trial was remarked by all who attended.”

“Then I congratulate myself on having attended. It’s one of the most pleasant things I have done while staying in this city.  I hadn’t been here long and was anxious to witness a real murder trial. Now, I have seen such a trial. And, I have been invited here to the Westwood Country Club by a most charming woman, not to mention having a conversation of a beautiful woman such as yourself.” His soft lips stretched into a smile but didn’t quite stretch up and reach his dark eyes.

“You are kind, Prince Haber. Thank you.”

“It’s nothing.” He began to undress Brianna with his eyes when he continued. “Tell me, Miss Simmons—.”

“Brianna.” She smiled a little, a smile with a gentle twist to it.

“Very well. If you will call me Hans.” He paused and smiled widely. “Back to what we were talking about. Do you actually think that the young man was really guilty?”

“I think so, but I didn’t actually go to the trial and had to rely on what the papers reported.”

“From what I learned while in your country, everyone on trial to be found guilty beyond a reasonable doubt.”

“That’s the way it works.” Her face changed with each turn of the conversation, like a wheat field under a summer breeze.

“It appeared to me after listening to the two attorneys present their case. The evidence there was room for doubt. But, of course, I wasn’t sitting on the jury, but I did hear and see everything they did.”

“Prince Haber,” she paused, “I’m sorry, Hans... I didn’t give the affair much attention. I don’t read the paper every day. I didn’t really keep up with the trial very much. I do remember, however, about some letter they introduced in the proceedings towards the end of the trial which Billy Bob Tanner wrote to the murdered woman.”

“You are right. I think that letter from what I observed was what made the jury condemn that man to the electric chair.” He added with a slight smile of defiance.

“You are right, Hans. When a jury condemns a man to his death, they must be very, very sure that they are right. There can be no doubt.”

“Enough of that. I am sorry for bringing up such a gloomy subject. I ask your pardon, Brianna.”

“No problem,” she said, “no problem at all.” And she, in turn, began to undress the Prince with her eyes. Their thoughts were mutual. The handsome man generated a cocktail of emotions within her.

“Since you have graciously accepted the place of Miss Scott while she attends to her two friends, I would ask you to introduce me to the others here tonight. By looking at everyone here, I feel I am a bit out of place on account of my age, but I must say being here gives me infinite pleasure.”

“When a person like you, Hans is noble and wealthy,” said Brianna, laughing, “he is always welcome here in Black Rock Cove. That is the opinion of these other nice-looking women who meet every Wednesday here. If you permit me, I will introduce you to—.”

“Oh, my goodness, Brianna, with pleasure, and if you have any friends here, I shall be delighted to make their acquaintance, also.” He paused a moment and continued. “I must tell you something about myself before we go about the room. I am the end of my family name. I am the last of my race, having had the misfortune to lose a son whom I adored so very much.” The prince played his part well. He felt he hid his emotions from the woman undercover detective, that his position of a prince demanded a look of complete confidence and control.

“I’m sorry, Prince Haber.” She made a gesture of sympathy. She showed great kindness in the way she spoke, the kind that the deaf can hear and the blind can see.

“I have a considerable fortune in India,” said Prince Hans. “It will go back to the country if I do not dispose of it. I have come here in search of the man who, in days of the past, saved my father’s life. Unfortunately, his descendants are unknown to me. I have come to Black Rock Cove in hopes of discovering who they might be.”

“I would be delighted to assist you, Hans.” Bridget saw an opportunity for making a large amount of money by assisting the Prince.

“I thank you very much, Brianna. I am sure with all of your connections here in the Cove, you are well situated to gather much valuable information.” He paused and stared about the room. “My father’s friend was an officer in the army in World War II. His name was William McElroy.”

*****
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“MCELROY!” EXCLAIMED Brianna. “You aren’t talking about Admiral William McElroy, are you?” There was that single moment where the detective’s face washed blank with confusion like her brain cogs wouldn’t turn around fast enough to take in the information the prince just said from her wide eyes. Every muscle in her body froze before a slight grin crept onto her face.

“Who served with the forty-second regiment of the infantry,” continued Prince Haber.”

“The forty-second?” questioned the woman sleuth.

“Exactly.”

“The man who lost his life in the Battle of Midway in June of ’42?”

“My God, what are you saying! You know who I am talking about? That can’t be!”

“Yes, I do know who you speak of.”

“Perhaps you know who his heirs are. Ahhhh, Brianna, if you can give me any information regarding them, you will render me a great service. My gratitude would be unbounded.”

Bridget’s face was a sight to behold.  It expressed at the same time amazement, greediness, and disquietude. Apparently, there was an excellent reason for being astounded about what she just learned. The McElroy Inheritance Case was something she was working on, too. Yet, she didn’t just fall off the turnip truck. A wealthy prince shows up at a party and talks about the same inheritance she is working on.

She hadn’t spoken of this case with anyone other than the authorities at the police department. And now, here stood a prince of nobility asking for the same information she was searching. A flag went up in the back of her head that said, ‘there is something fishy with the words Prince Hans just spoke. The world is too big for this to happen.”

The Prince didn't look at all interested in competing with Bridget. Indeed, the man talked about leaving his own wealth to the very same descendants of the late McElroy she was searching for.

“Your Excellency, you—.”

“Excuse me... Hans.”

“Very well. Hans,” she said, after a short pause, “you are obviously surprised that I am aware of the man in which you speak. I am sure you came here tonight and had no reason to expect that in a card-playing parlor in Black Rock Cove you would meet someone knowing the name of the officer you are searching for.”

“So, did the Admiral leave a fortune?” asked the Prince in a most natural manner.

“Indeed, he has. It is a somewhat large fortune,” replied Bridget, not wanting to say too much. The reason is, it is not known what has happened to the heirs.”

“Is it possible they are already rich?”

“I’m not sure. But I can tell you if the family members made themselves known and could establish their rights to the inheritance, they would be. So far, no one has claimed the bequest. I have found that the McElroy family is not extinct.” She looked in the direction of the door where two women were trying to get her attention.

She continued. “Admiral McElroy had four sisters, and each of them had children. They died in poverty, and the children’s whereabouts are unknown.”

“Damn! Why did I not learn of this a long time ago?” Prince Haber gave a long sigh of disappointment.

“Genealogy is very complicated, Hans. This is why the trustees found it impossible to find the heirs. The nearest of kin would inherit the entire wealth left by Admiral McElroy.” She paused to collect her thoughts. “Let me give you an example. If a nephew of the Admiral were still alive, he would inherit everything to the detriment of a grandnephew.”
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