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        Detective Natalie Morgan reads the minute whispers of human bones. This delicate energy remains after death. Natalie uses her unique skill to help solve murders. But one dry spring, Natalie comes across an impossibility. A set of bones without an echo. How can that happen and who did it? Natalie risks her career and sanity to find out.
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      It had been a dry spring, a blessing after the cold, damp winter. Leaves crunched under my feet like brittle bones. I pushed the image from my mind as I followed the constable through the woods.

      It had never been this dry so early, at least not when I was a young girl vacationing with my family along these shores. But if it hadn’t been so dry, the boy wouldn’t have been allowed to play with his dog in the woods behind their cottage. Too much mud usually, the mother said. But with such nice weather...

      With such nice weather the boy’s dog had managed to dig up the remains of a shattered skull.

      Through the trees, I spotted the familiar yellow shimmer of a police barricade. The force field opaqued the area from prying eyes and stopped further contamination of a crime scene. Odd to see such an adult feature in a landscape that belonged to my childhood.

      I pulled my dark hair back and secured it in a pony tail. Reaching the perimeter, the constable handed me a wafer-thin containment suit. With practiced ease, I slipped into it, ignoring his surprised look. I knew he thought I was a crank but his opinion didn’t matter. Bone reading might not be admissible in court but it definitely had its uses.

      I slid the faceguard into place as the constable triggered open a section of the barrier. The yellow shimmer dissolved and I caught sight of white-suited figures moving inside like ghosts. I stepped through, heading for the one whose suit looked like it was about to burst.

      Mitchell turned as I reached him. The faceguard did nothing to hide his grim expression.

      “Just bones, Natalie.” He gestured, causing the arm seams to tear slightly around his bicep.

      Past him, I saw O’Donnell, the forensic anthropologist, already squatting by a pile of disarticulated bones. Pieces, mostly. I recognized the chewed edge of a long bone, probably a femur. The face of the skull was smashed, leaving the barest trace of the upper ridge of the optical orbits.

      “Any teeth left?” I asked O’Donnell.

      He glanced up, thick glasses magnifying his eyes. “None. Probably removed to prevent identification.”

      “What can you tell so far?” Mitchell asked.

      “All I’ve got are rough guesses.”

      Mitchell waved impatiently. “Yeah, yeah.”

      O’Donnell shrugged. “Okay. I’d say it’s been here since the fall. There isn’t much new growth around the bones, just what’s started so far this spring. If it had been last summer, the boy might have found them before his parents closed the cottage for the winter, so I’m thinking fall.”

      “Can you sex it yet?” I asked.

      “I’ll have to take it to the lab. No pelvis. Probably taken by scavenging animals.” A smile crossed his face. “You’d probably be able to tell more than me.”

      Around us, a couple of the constables snickered. Mitchell silenced them with a glare. I appreciated his support but it didn’t stop the jokes or hostility. Even after Dr. Fredric Desmond had authenticated the existence of high emotional electrostatic energy and created his detector to measure levels after death, most people didn’t put much stock in bone readers. The emotional energy dissipated quickly, within a week after a highly emotional incident, such as violent death. But bones held echoes, too minute to be measured even by the sensitive Desmond tracking equipment. It took a human bone reader with a special ability, honed to perfection, to hear the delicate echoing whisper of bones.

      I was reluctant to do a reading under such skeptical glares but it was always better to read a bone in its natural resting place. Of course, Mitchell noticed my hesitation. He knew me too damned well.

      “If you’re finished, doc, Detective Morgan can do an initial reading now.”

      O’Donnell nodded and stood up. I glared briefly at Mitchell. He was too disciplined to grin but I noticed that devilish twinkle in his eye. His teasing look but I knew him just as well.
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