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Chapter 1
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Detective Marius walked up the front steps of the Bell-Gate hospital. It was a foggy night in Warlender City and Marius wore his long frock coat over his blue vest and trousers. His gun was holstered on one side and his police issued magic wand was on the other. His partner, detective first class, Kelsey, was shot an hour ago by a burglar fleeing the scene. 

Walking inside, he went to the front desk and announced himself. "I'm looking for Detective Kelsey." He took off his gray derby hat. Before he could get a response by the nurse, two uniform police officers walked up to him. One was short with a bull neck and wore his spotless uniform with pride. The other cop was medium height with blue striking eyes. 

Marius said, "What do you need gentleman?"

"Detective Marius," the shorter man said, "we were asked by HQ to get you. You didn't answer your car's radio."

"On whose orders?"

"Captain Lombard."

"Wait. I want to see my partner."

The taller cop said, "You have to go with us now."

Marius was not accustomed to being talked in this manner. He was the senior detective in his department.  Marius noticed the uniform cops had a nervous itch to them like a dog who cannot scratch its back. Marius was tempted to blast past them. But he nodded. "Ok gentlemen. I will go with you."

The two cops moved toward the back of the hospital. He noticed the shorter cop walked with a hitch. He heard the tell-tale sounds of springs and metals. The cop had an artificial leg. This should have warned him what type of police officers they were. Yet, he was surprised when they approach the landing pad. 

Marius said, "I don't like to fly." He saw a dark metal plane attached to several large balloons. Riding hot air planes was dangerous and most cops that piloted these machines always had severe injuries. 

"Come on. It is safe. Are you scared?" The tall cop said. 

"No, we could use my hansom car. I parked my automobile in front of the hospital."

"This is the fastest way to get there. The captain is waiting for you at the crime scene."

Marius entered the cockpit and placed goggles over his eyes. He took off his derby hat and grabbed the helmet on his chair. "Where are we going?"

"We are going to Dartmore College. Keep your hat on," the bullnecked cop said. 

"The arcane college?"

The cops did not say anything. The tall cop sat in the front chair and pressed a button. The engine thumped and whined. The plane lifted. Marius looked away and felt the sickening sense of disorientation. He was always like this when he flew. The twin propellers started to spin. He chanced to look down and saw the lights of the city covered by the thick fog. His breath was shallow, and the world started to dim. "Are you ok detective?"

"Yes, I'm fine."

"Don't look down. Close your eyes and breathe normal."

The plane shifted back and forth. 

"What's happening?" he said.

"It's the wind currents."

These uniform cops were called behind their backs as balloon men. Officially, they were called the WAP, Warlender Air-force Police. Yet, he would never call them balloon men to their face. Their mortality rates among the WAP were very high and injuries were abundant. These planes were known to explode in mid-air. Marius had commented many of the times to his captain that the police should disband the WAP, but the high command saw the planes as the wave of the future. 

The plane dipped and shook in the winds. His dinner hung precariously in his throat. He grabbed the leather chair and straps. They rode in drifts of fog obscuring the view below. He hoped they wouldn't hit the tall structures poking up from the fog. They started to descend and Marius looked through the windows. The grey mist was thick as soup. He looked at the cop stared at the glowing instruments before him. 

He said, "How do you know where to land?"

"What's wrong Detective?"

"Answer me."

"Ok," the tall cop said, "these instruments show me where I am at and if there was anything in front of us." He squinted at a round glowing panel. "This is powered by arcane magic. It is safe."

The propeller in the back stopped. They drifted downwards in a slow manner. Yet, the plane jarred as it hit the ground. Marius fell to the side and gritted his teeth. 

"Sorry," the pilot said. 

He disdainfully gave the cop his goggles. Marius wondered if he landed the plane like that for his benefit. He dismissed the matter, took his hat and jumped out of the ship. Looking around, he saw a large field in front of several high buildings. The perpetual fog hung all around. Marius was about to turn back to the balloon cops, when a figure came through the mist. Marius already had his hand on his weapon and relaxed when he saw who spoke to him. 

"Senior Detective 1st class Marius."

"Yes, captain."

He noticed somebody trailing Captain Lombard. He was surprised. 

Marius said, "Hello, police chief commissioner."

He wondered what was happening and why he was summoned to this criminal case. The commissioner merely nodded. They were both dressed in tuxedos as if they were at a banquet or meeting. The mist departed and buildings loomed in front of them. Tall dark bushes lined the path cut into squares. Marius heard the boots of the balloon cops from behind and the creaking leather shoes from the captain and commissioner. Several officers stood on a lighted patio. They looked at the group with nervous stares. 

Captain Lombard said, "Stay here. Jonah and Eric." Marius thought he heard them swear, but the captain barely slowed walking into a spacious town home. 

Marius said, "The teachers live on campus?"

"Yes, the university gives homes to the tenured professors."

Marius wanted to look around the front room, which was filled with shelves of books, paintings, small statues, leather couches, and other nick knacks that he couldn't discern in the dimness of the light. They walked up a red oak staircase to the second landing. The commissioner stayed downstairs talking to a group of police officers. 

Captain Lombard directed him toward a room on the left. Another uniformed cop stood at the door.

'We found him in here," the captain said. 

"Is the coroner here?"

"Yes. I hope you did not have dinner." 

The first thing he noticed was the smell. He knew the metallic scent of blood, but there was something else. 

"Be careful where you step. Do you have your Detective's kit?"

Marius nodded.

"Get some gloves and your gyro-glasses out."

The room seemed to have exploded in all directions from the middle. Blood and entrails splattered all over the furniture, floor and walls. Marius hasty dinner almost came out of his mouth. A tall figure was standing in the midst of all this carnage. It was Doctor Perry, the coroner, staring at a spot on the floor. 

"Captain," he said, "whose body is that?"

"It is Professor Julius."

"Are we sure about this?"

"Professor Julius was the prominent member of the Arcane University and a city Council member. This case is high priority, detective."

"I believe so, Marius," Doctor Perry said, "but I have to run blood test. Look over here. Place your gyro-glasses on."

He opened his kit and placed the glasses over his eyes. He instantly saw it. The blood glittered. 

"You see it. Magic-users blood always glitters like that."

"What's that other smell?"

"Dylithic stones, I think."

"Those stones are found in our machines and lanterns."

Captain Lombard said, "We think it is the technologists." 
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Marius almost laughed. The idea was preposterous. "The technologist is a group of scientists. They would never do this. They are not a violent group."

Captain Lombard said, "Marius look over at that wall over here."

His gyro glasses picked out the guts and blood splatter. Yet, he saw something curious. Words were smeared with the gore. It read in sloppy writing, "Techies kill all magics."

Marius was stunned. He said, "Doctor Perry did you get any finger prints?"

He shook his solemn head. "No, not yet. It will take some time to process all this mess."

"We need to confirm this is Professor Julius," a woman said from the doorway.  

Captain Lombard said, "Ah, Marius, your new partner is here."

"Wait," the lady said, "I don't need a new partner."

"This is Detective Elsa."

"Lieutenant Detective Elsa. You are Detective Marius from Robbery. Why are you here?"

Captain Lombard said, "Elsa, he is helping you investigate this case."

She was about to say something, but Marius interjected, "Hey, I don't want a new partner. I already have one and since this is not a robbery case. I shall go."

Captain Lombard stood before him. "Wait. These are orders from the Chief Commissioner and me. You both will work this case or you shall give me your badge."

Detective Elsa stared at him and at the Captain. She threw up her hands. "Come on. Detective Marius let's leave while the coroner processes the crime scene."

Marius move toward the door with Captain Lombard following behind. They walked downstairs to the bottom. 

Captain Lombard said, "I already have my officers question the lady who found the Professor. You will have a report on your desk tomorrow. You two have dinner on me." He pulled out fifty dollars and gave it to Marius. He was reluctant to take the money. He felt like a kid receiving money from his dad. He grabbed it and placed it in his pocket.

Detective Elsa nodded and they both walked out into the night. They stood in front of the townhouse. Marius said, "I need a ride to the hospital. My hansom automobile is parked there."

"Sure," she said, "I'm sorry to hear about your partner."

He didn't ask her how she knew. Bad news always travels fast. "Thanks. I was going to check on him but they hoodwink me to go to this crime scene." They walked down a path. Dylithic gas lamps lighted their way. 

He said, "Look, before, we have dinner can we visit my partner?"

"Yes, you don't have to ask." Her hansom mobile was parked on a long cobblestone street. Her nondescript car was dark gray like his own. She unlocked the doors and they entered. 

Marius said, "Did you smell dylithic stones at the crime scene?"

She drove forward toward the direction of the hospital. "Yes. Wizards and magic users don't use dylithic stones in their experiments."

He nodded. "What makes you think the professor was experimenting?"

She sighed. "The room was covered with broken magical equipment. He was definitely doing something."

"This could all just be an experiment gone wrong."

She turned at the corner and several automobiles were in front of them. Their headlights flooded over the squat two-story apartment buildings. The fog still hung on their path.

"We still need to investigate."

Marius said, "I'm not going to take the case."

"You heard the Captain. You have to take it or get fired."

Marius smirked. "I know."

He stared out the window watching people roaming along the pavement. His mind was thinking about the botched stake-out that happened earlier tonight. She pulled her car into the parking lot of the hospital. He got out of the hansom and walked up the steps to the front entrance. He heard her following him. 

He said, "You can wait in the car, if you want."

"No, I will follow you."

He gazed at the nurse behind the oak partition. He made sure there were no other police officers hanging around the desk. "I'm looking for Detective Kelsey."

The nurse glanced at him. "Are you Detective Marius?"

He nodded. 

"The doctor wants to speak to you."

"Ok, but I want to see my partner first." Marius made a move down the hallway. If he had to find his partner by himself, so be it. A tall man in a white doctor's coat walked toward him. He was moving fast. Marius saw the man's brown tweed suit under the coat and a stethoscope hung around his neck. 

"Detective," the man said. "I'm Doctor Smithwell."

The doctor had a youthful face but gray mark his hair. 

"What is wrong with Kelsey?" he said. 

"As you know, Detective, your partner was struck by a blast of a magical weapon but this injury was not something we have seen before. In many ways, this blast was not magical. We cannot understand it."

"So, how is he?"

"He is conscious and in a lot of pain. We have him on drugs. He should not feel anything."

"Is his wife here?" 

The doctor nodded his head. "She is in the room with him."

They followed him along the hallway and took a left down a connecting hallway. He stopped at the second door on the left. Marius heard gentle sobbing coming from inside. 

The doctor said, "Your partner needs time to heal. So don't try to ask him any questions."

Marius moved into the room. Detective Elsa stood by the doorway. 

He said, "Kathryn, I am so sorry." Her eyes were red.  

Marius had met Kathryn several times during the years and barely talked to her. Yet, he came closer and gave her a hug. She welcomed the embrace. They disengaged and he looked over at Kelsey. His stomach jumped. His partner's torso and left leg was covered in a white cast. His eyes looked upwards and then at him. A film of sweat beaded Kelsey's forehead. Marius walked toward the bed. He grasped Kelsey's hand. His partner whispered something. 

"What?" he said. Marius placed his ear closer to Kelsey's lips.

"Malovorian, Malovorian."

Nothing else was said. His partner closed his eyes. Marius stepped back and almost called the doctor. Kelsey was breathing normally. 

Kathryn said, "He had been asking for you for nearly an hour." Her accusing eyes dared him to tell her why he took so long to get to the hospital, but with any cop wives. She knew when not to ask. Yet, her eyes told it all. 

Marius said, "Kathryn, do you need anything before I go?"

"No." Her pupils shot hot daggers into his face. 

"Please leave me a message at my precinct, when he is conscious."

"Yes, sure." She sat back at the chair close to the bed and stared at her husband.  
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Marius sat across from Detective Elsa in a leather booth. He ate in this Italian restaurant several times with Kelsey, his old partner. It was close to the precinct, just walking distance. He guessed Elsa would have been here before with her own detective partners. His hat hung on a hook rack close by them. The walls were white wood paneling and the glass windows had filigree metal adornments. The prices were inexpensive and reasonable. Yet, the real reason why the cops hung out here were the waitresses. A pixy brunette in a low dress that accentuated her bosom served them food. 

When the waitress left, Elsa said, "You have not told me what Kelsey said."

Marius considered this and he knew there was no reason not to tell her. He was not sure what it was he was taking about. "He said 'Malovorian.' I have never heard of that word before."

Elsa took a forkful of her eggplant parmesan and chewed it. He could tell she recognized it. He knew by questioning countless of witnesses that sometimes waiting would bring wealth of information. 

She said, "I know that word." She looked through her pockets. They had their guns and wands hidden under their jackets. People around them would get scared if their weapons were shown in plain sight. Elsa took out a piece of paper. She handed it to him. The paper was folded twice into a small square. 

He said, "What is this?"

"I have this hobby."

Marius opened the sheet. It was a seminar announcement printed in black ink. On the top was a round logo in a depiction of a sprocket. He saw the main speaker was a Dr. Malovorain.

"Do you know who this Dr. Malovorian?"

"I like to tinker in things, tech things. Except, it is only a hobby. Dr. Malovorian is different. She is the head tinker. She is a technologist extraordinaire. She invented most of everything we use from the hansom auto to the ovens in this restaurant."

"You admire her."

"Yes."

Marius started eating his pasta, thinking about his next option. He would have to speak to Dr. Malovorian. And he had to be careful. The top brass wanted him to investigate the Professor Julian murder. He would do it and also investigate his partner's shooting. 

As if anticipating him, Elsa said, "I think both cases are connected."

He nodded thinking the same thing. He let her speak. 

"If both cases are connected, how can the killer of Professor Julius also shoot your partner?"

"I don't know. It could be just a coïncidence. Both cases have a technologist involved."

She looked through the grimy window and stared at the rolling fog outside. "I don't believe in coincidence."

He started to like this detective. "We should question Dr. Malovorian tomorrow. I have some paperwork to finish at the precinct. You can drop me off at my automobile."

• • •
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DETECTIVE MARIUS DROVE his hansom car upon the street. He lied to Elsa. His paperwork could wait until later tonight. He had an errand he had to do. The cobblestone street drummed against his tires. The fog changed into a slight drizzle and he used his wipers to clean the windows. The moon hung along the clouds. He did not know it was a full moon. The mist was so thick he did not see the luminescence, even when he was riding the balloon plane. He shuddered. He hated that experience. 

Marius moved his automobile into the parking spot in the empty lot next to the plain brick building. A sign in the front read, "Please sign in at the desk." He pressed a button. A small grated opening slid from the middle of the door. 

"Who are you here to see?"

"Catherine Rollins."

The entry opened and a bright light blinded him a second. 

"Hello Detective Marius, you are late. But you can come inside."

He walked inside a white room and moved to the desk. He signed a visitor's sheet. The male nurse waited for him. 

Marius said, "Hello, Davidson. How is she doing tonight?"

"She is the same."

The nurse started walking briskly down a hallway. Marius followed. The distance was not far. Her room was second from the right. Davidson opened the door and he walked in. 

Catherine was lying on the bed. Her eyes found his and held it. She was so weak she could not say anything. Marius came close to her and held her hand. He felt her hot touch and knew the sickness she had was eating her from within. There was no cure to her sickness. It was called the Draining disease because the sickness drains a person's energy until the person merely lay there. Soon enough, Marius knew his wife's internal organs were going to shut down. He had been to countless of doctor's and specialist and their prognosis was grim. 

"Hello dear." He placed the wooden chair close to her bed. "I miss you." 

Her eyes greeted him. She tried to open her mouth. 

"Don't say anything. I want you to rest."

Her eyes drooped a little then closed. He stayed sitting next to her for several hours. She did not awake.

• • •
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THE NEXT DAY MARIUS arrived at the police precinct promptly at 8:00 am as his usual routine. He walked up the precinct's steps. Detective Elsa opened the front door for him. She had a cup in her hand. He said, "Hi, I thought you would not be in."

"Here is your coffee. You like it with some milk and a little sugar."

"No black is fine."

"I already logged you in. Are you ready to question Dr. Malovorian?"

He took the cup. "Are you driving?"

"Yes."

Marius hoped Elsa's excitement would not cloud her judgement. "Wait. I have not read the coroner's report."

"You can read it later. I already read it and read about the raid of the shipping warehouse. The coroner confirmed the blood type and traces of fabric were Professor Julius."

"So, it is conclusive it was him. Did we get the report from the eyewitness who found the Professor?"

"Yes, it was another teacher." She opened her small leather notebook. "Yes, it was a Professor Laurie. She said she heard a big explosion. She had his key."

They stepped into her automobile. He placed his cup on the holder on the front of the dash board. 

He said, "Detective Elsa, when we question, Dr. Malovorian be professional."

She started the hansom automobile and placed her hand on the steering wheel. It was in a shape of a large round clock gear with big spokes. He did not notice it last night. He stared outside. The sun burned away the fog from last night. People walked on the streets, going toward their business and jobs. The men wore long coats and the women wore dresses with bodices. Everybody wore hats.  

"I'm professional."

"She could be a suspect in my partner's shooting."

"Ok."
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Marius and Elsa stepped out of the hansom mobile. The house before them was a large edifice of a mansion. The houses in this district were the most expensive and elaborate in the city of Warlender. The front door opened and a servant women walked out.  She wore a long blue dressed and a white apron that matched her servant's cap. 

"Hello, do you have an appointment with the doctor?"

"No, my name is Detective Marius and this is my associate, Detective Elsa."

He showed her his badge. 

The maid gasped. "Oh no. I will get her. Please come inside."

She opened the door and had them wait in the foyer. Marius saw something peculiar. The chandelier above them was floating, not attach to anything. He moved quickly out from under it. Elsa stared at the lights with wonder in her face. 

"Do you like that? The chandelier is held by strong magnets powered by dylithic crystals."

He recovered and said, "Hello, I am Detective Marius."

A tall woman stood by the steps leading into a large room with a staircase. She was not dressed in a gown, but a brown form-fitting pants and black boots with a silky white blouse. On her head, was a tan hat tied with a white ribbon. 

"Do you want any refreshments? I was about to visit my plants in the green house."

"No, we will follow you," Elsa said.

They followed Dr. Malovorian out of the front steps of the house. The garden was long with a round pond and a sculpture of a nymph sprouting water from its mouth.

"What is this about Detectives?" She moved with long strides of her slim legs. 

Marius said, "We cannot discuss a case. Do you know of the shipping docks?"

"Yes, some of my gears and materials are shipped from overseas. I have never been to the yards myself. I have people to help me." 

She walked along a small paved pathway. Trees lined the road. A glass structure poked out from a small gentle slope. In the front of the building was a male servant holding a silver tray with a decanter filled with ice tea and several glass cups. 

She said, "Thank you, Gerald."

The servant turned and opened the door of the structure and walked inside. 

Marius said, "Do you know about stolen magical weapons?"

Dr. Malovorian stopped and placed her hand on his shoulder. Her touch sent a shiver down his back. It was not pleasure but pain. 

She said, "No, I am a technologist. I don't use magic of any kind. Is this why you came to question me?"

Elsa said, "We are sorry doctor. We have other questions." She gave him a look of annoyed anger. 

"Call me, Terry." She smiled and Elsa smiled back. 

Yet, Marius saw Dr. Malovorian mouth twitched when he mentioned the shipping docks and also the stolen magical items. He has an odd feeling about her. 

They walked into the green house. The structure was wide and very long. Plants and flowers in bloom filled the interior. The air was perfumed with roses, lilacs and jasmines. Even though the temperature outside was in the early fifties, it was quite warm in the glass structure. 

Marius emphasized. "Dr. Malovorian did you know a Professor Julius from the arcane university?"

"Well yes, we have talked about the role magic and technology has played in our society."

"Have you seen him lately?"

"No, we have no correspondence since last year. How is he doing?"

"He was murdered last night."

"Am I a suspect?"

"No, but we need to know what have you been doing last night between ten to midnight."

"I was at a benefit banquet to help the refugees from the tornadoes in the central Americas."

Elsa took out a small leather booklet. She said, "Who can vouch for you?"

"Yes, you can talk to Roland Trevor. He was the sponsor chairman. He can tell you I was the guest of honor." She gave Elsa his address and telephone number. 

"Gerald place the tray on that table and pour our guest some refreshments."

Dr. Malovorian grabbed and crystal cup and sipped it. She was pretty in an aristocratic way. Detective Elsa took a cup and drank. 

Marius said, "What did you and Professor Julius talk about?"

Dr. Malovorian's eyes for a second looked mad and scared at the same time. 

"Like I said before we talked about technology and magic."

"Was there any arguments?"

"No, just spirited debates."

"Such as," Marius said hating Dr., Malovorian's flippant attitude. 

"I hope you can understand. But as you know, dylithic crystals powered everything. I created these crystals from energy and technology." Dr. Malovorian voice became louder as if she was making a speech in front of hundreds of people. "These crystals are more stable than the magic core we used for power. Remember, we used to utilize magic cores in our hansom mobiles and our lantern lights. But, magic was costly." She sipped her tea. 

Marius said, "So, did he agree with your dylithic crystals was better?"

"No, he did not like my theory. He believed magic was the wave of the future."

Marius jotted down some notes and looked up at the doctor. "Do you know what he meant wave of the future?"

"I don't know or care. Detectives I am busy. Are you done with me?"

"Yes for now. Do not leave the country for the next couple of days."

Dr. Malovorian said, "I have an appointment tomorrow at New Geneva. I should be back in a couple of days. I cannot postpone it."

"Give us a number of your hotel, so we can reach you."

"Sure." She told him the name of the hotel and the phone number. 

"Gerald," Dr. Malovorian said. "Please show these detectives back to their car."

She turned away from them and placed a pair of leather gloves on. 

Marius said, "Doctor one more question."

She turned to him. 

"Would you replace every magic with a technology?"

Dr. Malovorian's face twitched. "I already have." She stormed away. 

• • •
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IN THE HANSOM CAR, Elsa fidgeted with her steering wheel and her seat belt. Marius sense she was angry, but he merely looked at Dr. Malovorian's large Victorian mansion with its many windows and several stories. 

"How much you think a house like that cost?"

"More than our salary." Elsa said, "Why did you ask a prominent doctor and inventor those questions?"

"This is our job or did you forget you are a detective."

"I did not forget." She backed out of the causeway and drove away. She edged along with the other automobiles in the street. 

"Elsa, on the report, did it mention the person who found the body of the deceased?"

"Yes, it was a Professor Laurie."

"We should question her again."

"Yes, I agree. I'm already driving to the Arcane University."

"Tell me what the report said."

Elsa swerved toward the right and took a sharp embankment toward a cobblestone street. A sign appeared printed in bold script. "Arcane University 3 miles."

Marius looked upward and saw zeppelin balloons flying through the sky. Their bulky carriage swayed along the currents. They blocked the sun for a second. 

"When Professor Laurie heard a loud explosion around ten o'clock, she went to investigate. She already had a key."

"It sounds plausible. But I think Professor Laurie is not telling us everything."
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The Arcane University looked different than it did at night. The buildings were large monstrous behemoths of brick, stone and glass. High medieval turrets were stationed at the end of the structures. Marius wondered how magic users studied in these dreary settings. Elsa parked her hansom mobile and waited for him. 

She said, "It is a bit scary."

"I know. I could not see the university at night."

A group of students dressed in the customary blue robes of the magic order walked up the path to one of the buildings. 

He said, "Do you remember the way?"

"I think so." 

They walked out of the parking lot and moved up the pathway the students strolled upon. Marius pointed to the wooden sign. It pointed toward to the teacher's town houses. 

"Do we have her morning schedule?"

"Yes, she's teaching a class this morning and she should be back at her apartment in a few minutes. But, I dare to say; she probably would not teach today."

"What makes you think so?"

"I will tell you after we speak to her," Elsa said. 

They walked through the campus. The teacher's homes were located at the far corner away from the main student classrooms. An explosion shot from their left. In an instant, Marius had his gun in hand. They ran toward the sound. Another explosion rocked the still campus. A group of students was standing on a flat grass area with chairs haphazardly placed all around them. 

"Now students, you need to know the proper way of casting a spell. You cannot just willy-nilly say the magic words and point. You have to know the end result."

Marius moved through the throng of bodies. What he saw made him made him laugh. In the middle of the students was a blond pretty woman in a dark gray robe standing next to what seems to be another student. Except the student's blue robe was burnt and his face was all dirty as if he was wiggled out of a chimney. 

The blond woman said, "Hello, this is a closed classroom."

Marius took out his gold shield. "I'm a detective. I heard an explosion."

"No need to worry." She turned to her class. "Ok, students we are done for today. Please practice in a safe area. I will see you bright and early tomorrow."

The kids started to walk away. The student who was covered with soot was given a towel. 

"Hello," the pretty blond lady said, "my name is Mistress Beatrice. I am the teacher of fire magic, second level."

"I am Marius and this is Detective Elsa, my partner. What happened?"

"These students think magic is a toy and to be used for sport. They have to understand the responsibility. So, what can I help Warlender's finest police officers?"

"We were looking for Professor Laurie's home."

"Yes, I can show you." She gave him an appraising look and smiled. 

"You can just point the way," he said. 

"No, I'm happy to help you. Follow me." They started walking back to the brick path. 

Beatrice said, "Are you investigating Professor Julius?"

"Why?" Elsa said. 

"Nothing. Where is Professor Julius today?"

Marius wondered if the commissioner kept the Professor's murder out of the papers. He almost forgot this was a high-profile investigation. 

Marius said, "If you know something, we need to know."

A wind blew around him. Beatrice touched her hair and smoothed the front of her robe. She stopped walking. She said, "I don't want to get in trouble. But I heard Professor Julius was making some kind of revolutionary invention and only Professor Laurie knows what it is." 

Elsa said, "Do you know what it is?"

"No, they kept it secret."

"Do you know anything else? Don't worry we cannot use rumors as facts. Unless we found out something that you held back," he said. 

"Ok, but you did not hear this from me. I only suspected. Professor Laurie and Julius were lovers. We all knew it, but we never asked them."

Beatrice turned and continued walking. They followed and saw a group of smaller buildings. Marius recognized the town home on the right. It was Professor's Julius abode. No police officers were standing on the front steps. They moved passed it and strolled to the next structure. It was identical in size and color, except the front was decorated with potted flowers hanging from the eaves by chains.

Beatrice smiled at him. "Here is Professor Laurie's house. If you need anything, call me anytime. I am happy to help, officers." She took out a card from her robe and handed it to him. Her fingers brushed his hand. 

"Thank you Beatrice. We might call you if we need more info."

She nodded and walked away. Elsa smirked at him and said, "That teacher likes you."

He shook his head. "I don't care. I only care about this case."

"Look, I think you can get more info from Beatrice. You don't have to date her."

Marius walked up the steps to the house. "Sure. I will keep that in mind." He knocked at the door. Nobody answered. They stood in the cool shadow of the patio. He shifted his weight to his right than to the left. He was about to knock again, when the door opened. A mousy woman in her mid-forties stared at them. Her eyes were red as if she was crying all morning. She wore a tattered pink robed. 

"Hello," she said. Her brown short hair was sticking out in different directions. 

"Are you Professor Laurie Childs?"

"Yes."

"I'm Detective Marius. We need to ask you some questions."

She nodded and moved out of the doorway letting them inside. "I have some old coffee, if you want some."

"No thank you." 

Professor Laurie led them through a small hallway into a brightly lit living room. They sat on leather couches. A cup half-filled with tepid coffee sat on the table. The professor moved on a small sofa seat across from them. He didn't notice it before, but she held a small trinket on her hand. He tried to look at it, but she placed it in her pockets. Papers littered the table next to her cup. He could not read anything from his vantage point. 

Marius said, "We have a few questions."

"I gave my statement to the coppers last night."

"We want to hear it again. Let's start from the beginning."
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Chapter 6
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"So, you heard a loud noise," Marius said. 

"Yes," Professor Laurie said while rubbing her robe with her hand. Marius noticed she was touching the spot where she hid the trinket. 

"How did you get inside?" Elsa said. 

"I have a key. I usually check on his house when he was on vacation." The professor fidgeted with her hands. "Are you sure you do not want any coffee?"

Marius smiled. "Sure." 

Elsa nodded. They watched as Professor Laurie grabbed her mug and walked out of the room. 

Elsa whispered, "She is hiding something."

"I know. But we need to be careful. She is fragile and might shut down."

Professor Laurie came back holding a white wooden tray with three cups, a tea pot, a cream dispenser, a sugar container and several spoons. 

"Help yourself," the Professor said. 

When they were finished pouring coffee in their cups, Marius sat back holding his mug. He sipped his beverage and found it was smooth and sweet. 

Elsa said, "We know you and the late Professor Julius were working on something."

"Yes, we were associates."

"You were more than associates."

Professor Laurie looked away from them. "How did you find out?"

"It does not matter. What was your relationship?"

"We were just friends at first but when we started to work on outside projects. We became more."

"You are married?"

"Yes. He does not know. He is always out on business. He sells magical charmed merchandise from the Far East."

"Where is he now?"

"He is traveling."

"Professor what were you working on?"

"It's complicated."

"Please tell us. This can help with our investigation."

She paused and said, "This device can revolutionize the use of magic as it was now being used."

"Can this device exploded by mistake?"

"No, it was not completed and not filled with magical energies."

"So, who will kill him if this device works?

"Well," she said, "I think the technologist for one or anybody who uses dylithic crystals."

"What does this device do?"

"It creates a magical sustainable energy for a year."

Marius understood if this device works, it will change everything. Dylithic crystals only last for several weeks, maybe a month. And everything uses these crystals from lights to the power in homes. 

"Who knows about this?"

"Myself and maybe the Professors Julius's grad student, Lawrence. We have kept this to ourselves and not told anybody else."

"Are you sure?"

"Yes, but it does not matter. The device does not work."

"It does not work?"

"Yes, it was a total failure."

"So, as you stated before, this device could not have exploded."

"Yes, because it did not work. Professor Julius was depressed about the whole thing."

"Ok," Marius did not see the connection with his partner's shooting. He said, "Do you know Dr. Malovorian?"

"Yes, she is a technologist. A rather brilliant inventor of the dylithic crystal. Professor Julius used to talk to her a lot."

Marius noticed Professor Laurie looked jealous when she talked about Dr. Malovorian.

"Did she know about your project?"

"No, I don't think so."

"Was Professor Julius involved with her?" Elsa said. 

Professor Laurie looked away. Marius saw her grimace in pain. She said, "No, I don't think so."

Elsa said, "Is there a possibility that those two were more than friends?"

Professor Laurie said in low tones. "They hated each other. There is no way they would be together. Dr. Malovorian is too young and inexperienced for man such as Julius."

Marius needed to stop this line of questioning before she will close up and not tell them anything. 

He said, "Sorry, if we are insinuating anything of the sorts. But murder is nasty business and we have to ask these questions."

Professor Laurie stood. "Can we talk later? I don't feel well."

"Sure."

They both stood. He hardly touched his coffee and wanted more, but he inclined his head. Professor Laurie walked them to the door. 

Marius said, "If you think of anything else pertinent, please give me a call." He handed her his card. 

• • •
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THEY WALKED BACK TO the hansom mobile. Marius mind was thinking about the information they just got and wondered if this was a murder case or an accident. 

Elsa said, "I know what she was hiding in her hand."

"Really, I did not see it."

"I can only guess but I think she was clutching a locket with a picture of the late Professor Julius. I saw a silver chain before she placed it in her pocket."

"That could be true. However, at this point, she could be our number one suspect. We need to find out more about Professor Julius and about Professor Laurie."

Inside the car, Detective Elsa said, "We should go back to headquarters. I'm waiting for a call."

As they drove away, the teacher, Beatrice, who guided them to Professor Laurie's home, flagged them to stop. Elsa moved the car to the curb. Beatrice went to his side. He opened his window. 
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