

[image: front cover]




  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      THE TITANIUM MYSTERIES BOX SET

    

    
      First edition. December 17, 2024.

      Copyright © 2024 Ali Noel Vyain.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8230674894

    

    
    
      Written by Ali Noel Vyain.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


The Titanium Mysteries Box Set

Ali Noel Vyain


Contents

What is She Doing Here?

Werewolves

Zombies

Vampires

For the Children

Evil Snowpeople

The Mortuary

Missed Wedding

Virtual Game

Charm School Failure

The Ultimate Bomb Manual

The Bank

The Flawless Plan



[image: cover]



The Titanium Mysteries Book 1:

What Is She Doing Here?

Ali Noel Vyain


This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents either are the product of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, events, or locales is entirely coincidental.

Copyright © 2018 by Ali Noel Vyain.

Published by Ali Noel Vyain at Smashwords.

No part of this book can be reproduced or used in any manner without written permission of the copyright owner.

Elsewhere

eISBN: 9780463195901

alinoelvyain.wordpress.com


Contents

Chapter 1 The Job

Chapter 2 Caught

Chapter 3 The Car Accident

Chapter 4 The Evidence

Chapter 5 Tiny House

Chapter 6 The Suspects

Chapter 7 Uncle Xavier

Chapter 8 The Detectives

Chapter 9 The Up and Coming Writer

Chapter 10 The Socialite

Chapter 11 The Victim

Chapter 12 Robots Aren’t Us

Chapter 13 Motive

Chapter 14 Research

Chapter 15 Trouble

Chapter 16 Another Murder

Chapter 17 Mystery is Solved

Chapter 18 The Second Tiny House


Chapter 1 The Job

Phillipe’s eyes darted too and fro. He nearly jumped when Zeta arrived. She was so quiet, that he didn’t realize she was there until he had turned around. “Zeta!”

“Hello, Phillipe.” She blinked.

“Still not going to smile?”

She shrugged her shoulders.

“Very well. Are you ready to get started?”

She nodded her head.

“Good. Over here. I’ve been writing up some notes of things I want in my book.”

“I see and on actual paper. Why not use a computer?”

“Because I don’t want anyone but you to see the notes before the book is released.”

“Oh.”

There was a noise. Phillipe turned his head in the direction of the sound. Zeta saw what it was.

“It’s just a bird.”

“Right.” He paused to sigh. “Where were we?”

“Looking at your notes.”

“Oh, yes.” He picked up his paper notes. “I hope you can read them.”

She blinked as she looked at the papers in his hand. “Yes, I can thanks to your penmanship.”

He smiled. “So, you can crack a joke at my expense.”

“I wasn’t joking. Most people can’t even write out the letters of the alphabet anymore. Your handwriting is very legible.”

“Very, well. Have it your way.” He handed her the notes. “Do you have any questions for me?”

“Hmm.” She looked over his notes. She scanned the pages as best as she could. “It looks detailed enough.”

“So you won’t have to embellish anything?”

She looked up at him. “Why would I? Your notes are very straightforward.”

“Oh, I see.”

There was a thump outside the room. Both turned their heads in the direction of the noise.

He gasped. “Uh…”

“What is it?”

“Perhaps you better go. Just take the notes with you.”

She slipped the notes carefully into her bag. “As you wish.”

“You need to hurry.”

She narrowed her eyes at him. “Why?”

“I… I can’t tell you. But I wrote everything you need to know down in my notes. Keep them safe. Don’t let anyone see them.”

She gaped at him.

“Hurry. Now. Before someone catches you on the property.”

She closed her mouth. Then her bag. She nodded her head and left the room just as quietly as she had entered. Her mind was in a whirl. But she didn’t run. She walked. And not fast enough.


Chapter 2 Caught

Zeta walked as quickly as she could. She wasn’t able to run anymore. Not since the accident. But she still tried to walk as fast as she could. There was something about the way Phillipe had said he couldn’t tell her and the way he had been acting that made her try to hurry. But she wasn’t fast enough. She heard the sirens and gasped.

Still she couldn’t move fast enough. She hoped Phillipe was alright, but she wasn’t so sure now. She kept walking. She heard the emergency vehicles get closer. Not only they were too fast for her, they also could fly. She could never fly. She was just an elf. What on Titanium was going on? Titanium was the only planet she had ever lived in. It was the next planet further out from the sun from Platinum.

Phillipe’s words echoed in her head.

She knew she would read his notes more carefully once she was safely at home. But when would she get home? She heard someone running behind her.

“Stop! Come back here!” It was a male voice.

Zeta sighed and stopped walking. There was no point. He would catch her. She turned around slowly to face him. He stopped in front of her and held up his badge. She could see he was a detective and an elf. She blinked.

“Ma’am, I need to ask you some questions.”

She nodded her head and bit her lip.

He blinked. Was there something wrong with him? He had never found any suspects attractive before. “Please don’t be afraid. Just answer truthfully.” He raised his tiny scanner that was attached to his right middle finger to her face. “I see you’re Zeta. You’re a writer.”

Zeta nodded her head.

“Why are you here?”

“I was hired by Phillipe to ghostwrite a book for him. We just had a meeting today. He wanted me to come in person to make sure I got his notes.”

Detective Julian nodded and took some notes. “I see.” He looked up at her. “So, how long ago did you see him?”

“Oh, about 15 minutes ago.”

“So, just before he died.”

Her eyes got big and round. “What?”

“Yes, Phillipe is dead now. How long have you known him?”

“Only for about a month.”

“That long?”

“Well, I’ve heard about him before that, as I’m sure most everyone has.”

“Yes. He was a quite popular entrepreneur. How did you get your ghostwriting job?”

“I was networking to find some work. I offered my skills as a writer. Then a mutual acquaintance of ours introduced us. Phillipe said he was looking for a ghostwriter to help him with a book. He didn’t think he could write well enough for his story to be told and be interesting.”

“Ah, yes, I’ve seen some of the things he’s written and have heard him speak. He’s not good on his own.”

She shook her head. “No, he isn’t. But I can understand what he means.”

“Did he like your work?”

“Yes. He said it was the right style he was looking for. He told me based on my other writing that he thought I would do a good job.”

Detective Julian took more notes on his tiny computer. “So, that all happened just within a month?”

“He just hired me last month. He’s been showing me around his place and chatting with me. He wanted to make sure I understood him before he showed me his notes.”

“Okay. Very good.”

She could see a few police officers roaming the grounds taking pictures and notes on the scene. She blinked.

“Thank you for your time. You may go now. But don’t leave the planet. If my partner or I need to talk to you some more, we will contact you.”

She nodded.

“Take care.”

“You, too.” She watched him turn away from her and walk away.

He didn’t stop until he approached a woman. They talked. Zeta was too far away to hear what they were saying. She blinked. They were both elves as she was. Phillipe was human as far as she knew.

Not that Zeta or Phillipe had ever mentioned it. It was obvious she was an elf due to her pointed ears. His were round. But she knew that vampires and were creatures could appear to be human. Many were thought to be human until it was discovered by DNA testing or they changed or attacked people.

Zeta shook her head. It was best to leave. She turned back and sighed. She almost couldn’t believe Phillipe was dead. He had been kind to her even though he had found her attractive. Now, he was gone and she had his notes. Would the detectives want the notes?

Probably, but for now they were hers. She wanted to get home and read them right away before handing them over to the police. She was curious as to why Phillipe was so jumpy and couldn’t tell her out loud why she needed to get out quickly. She just hoped she was quick enough.

She resumed walking and thought about Detective Julian. He seemed to find her attractive as well. She sighed. Why was she so attractive to guys? She didn’t do anything to attract them. In fact, she spent much of her time ignoring those who wanted sex from her. She had to be rude and not talk to them. Otherwise, they would think they could do whatever they wanted with her.

She just wasn’t interested in anything casual. She preferred friends. She didn’t care to date. She sighed again.


Chapter 3 The Car Accident

Zeta sat at her desk with Phillipe’s notes. She stared out the window as she remembered the accident which had changed her life so suddenly. She was in her teens. Still too young for adolescence. She and her parents were in a private ground car. A taxi, it was called. It all happened so fast that the memory was still a blur.

Another car had collided into theirs and it killed the driver, her parents, and the driver of the other car. Only she had survived. But at a price. Her legs were damaged. At first she couldn’t walk. Some doctors claimed she would never walk again.

She had spent months in the hospital. She didn’t even want the nurses to bathe her. She just couldn’t stand to be touched. There was a nurse who understood and made sure Zeta had a private bathroom with a special shower. She had learned how to bathe without having to stand up. She was just as clean as before.

Later, she was able to stand and hold on to a bar so she wouldn’t fall over. Eventually, she was able to learn how to walk again. But that wasn’t until her legs had healed up. Before then, it had been too painful. That same kind nurse hadn’t pushed her too far. In fact, it was recommended to let her heal from the bruises and broken bones before she tried to walk again.

No one had pushed Zeta as hard as she had pushed herself. She was determined to learn how to walk again. While she was learning, her uncle Xavier came to visit her. She was in the physical therapy room with her therapist when he had arrived the first time.

He had cringed when he had seen her. He had seen her strain herself trying to walk between two bars. She had gripped the bars with her hands and had used her arms to pull herself forward.

“Hi, Zeta.”

She had stopped at the sound of his voice. She had turned her head in his direction. Her vision had blurred. At first she hadn’t recognized him. “Xavier?”

“Yes, it’s me. I heard what happened. I came as soon as I could. I’m sorry I couldn’t come before now.” He sighed at looked down at the floor.

“I know you’ve very busy with your work.”

“That’s no excuse. I should have come right away. I… I’m sorry. This must be hard on you.”

She had sighed. “I will walk again on my own.”

He had looked up and had smiled at her. “Of course you will. You were always so determined and hard headed even when you were younger.”

She smiled at him.

“Well, I wanted you to know that I’m going to look after you. You’re still technically a minor and need a legal guardian looking after you.”

She had nodded. “That’s good to know. Will I live on your property?”

“Of course.” He had paused to frown. “But I don’t have any buildings on the site yet.” He had paused again to look at her and to study her face. “I’m sure I could get something built at least for you to live in. And if you need anything special in the house, then I’m sure the hospital staff will let me know.”

“I’m sure they will.”

After that her uncle Xavier had made it a point to visit her as much as he could prior to her release. He had seemed to be the only who could have gotten her to laugh again. They talked about her education. Since she hadn’t been able to go to school in person, the school let her finish up her classes via her tablet computer right there in the hospital.

It had made her days go by quickly as she had learned to walk again. By the time she had been released from the hospital, she had been able to walk. But not without crutches or leg braces. Her legs were still bad off. She had never learned to run after the accident. When she had left the hospital, she knew she would never run again.

She blinked at the memories and looked back at the notes. She began to read them carefully.


Chapter 4 The Evidence

It was a small office shared by the detectives Julian and Zelda. One wall featured a wall screen. It was a high powered computer which could interact with their small portable computers they kept with them at all times. They were busy reviewing the murder of Phillipe. They had some evidence which was on the wall screen.

Julian frowned. “So, there were three people on the property who didn’t live there.”

“We talked to all of them already.”

“But we may need to talk to them again.”

“Of course. We just started this investigation. I would imagine we’ll talk to all three of them again. I take it, the servants are still being questioned?”

“Yes, by some of the officers.”

“Good. We’ll have that data before long. But this is interesting. At this point I don’t know who could have done it. Do you have any idea?”

“No.” He sighed.

She raised an eyebrow in his direction. “What was that sigh about?”

“Uh, I hope Zeta didn’t do it.”

“Oh, is that it? I’m not sure she did it. From what the servants said, they had a purely business relationship. Zeta was described as being cold and somewhat unapproachable.”

“She was hired to be his ghostwriter.”

“Yes. What motive would a ghostwriter have to kill someone they work for? Look how well she was paid before he was murdered.”

“I see. I guess she doesn’t have to worry about much for some time.”

“Unless she has a spending habit.”

He shook his head. “She wasn’t wearing any makeup and I’m betting she doesn’t spend much of anything on her hair either.”

“Reminds you of me?”

“Yeah, she didn’t look like she takes great pains to doll herself up to attract anyone.”

“Yet, you found her attractive.”

He sighed again.

Zelda smiled. “I couldn’t tell what her preference is. But from what the servants observed, she doesn’t like to hear how beautiful she looks.”

“I can be quiet about that.”

“Good for you. Too many guys don’t understand that could become sexual harassment all too easily. It’s better to be quiet about it and treat us all as people.”

He smiled. “That’s what I try to do with all of you.”

“So, you can be taught.”

He chuckled. “So, who would want to kill the deceased?”

“Excellent questions. Jealousy would be an obvious answer.”

“Of course. He was quite successful. He’s created lots of jobs and opportunities for other people.”

“There’s evidence that he liked women a lot.”

“I heard that too. Do you think a woman did it?”

“It’s possible.”

“Our suspects other than the servants are two women and one man.”

“I know. The man Toni is his business partner. If he did it then it might be that he wants the business to himself.”

“Right, but we don’t have evidence of that. There’s the writer and who was the other woman?”

“Jessa is a major party girl. Very easy to catch.”

“Not my type.”

Zelda smiled. “Not into easy?”

“No. I’d rather have a long term committed relationship.”

“Somehow I’m not surprised.”

“I see we have the autopsy report.”

“Oh, there it is. It was definitely murder.”

“Skull fracture and a fatal belly knife wound.”

“Looks like there were more knife wounds than just that one.”

“Where’s the weapon?”

“It hasn’t been found yet.”

“Great.” He sighed again. “The knife may not be what caused his skull fracture. We should have the police look for something which could have caused that.”

Zelda wrote up the request on her tablet computer.


Chapter 5 Tiny House

After the accident, Zeta was claimed by her uncle Xavier. He was still single and had no children of his own. He had watched her grow up. Now, she was an orphan and still a minor. He did the only thing he could for her. He had a tiny house built for her on his property. Before it was built, he had asked the hospital staff what Zeta would need.

It had taken some time for the house to be built. But Zeta wasn’t out of the hospital just yet. She and her uncle agreed that she should stay a little while longer until the house was built. By that time she was getting more comfortable walking with her crutches or her leg braces. She was independent as she could be.

When the house was ready, he took her out of the hospital and back to his property. There was a stone wall around the perimeter of the property. A tiny house was the only building inside the wall. Zeta looked at the house and then at her uncle.

“Xavier, is that it?”

“Yeah. I hope you like it.” He carried her crutches.

She was wearing her leg braces underneath her pants where no one would see them. She sighed.

“I packed up your things and moved them in to the house already. I even packed up some of the other things your parents had like dishes and towels. I just wanted you to have what you needed.”

“Oh.” She frowned.

They kept walking to his property. Eventually, they reached the gate. He opened it and let her walk inside first. She bit her lip as she looked at the house.

“I added passwords and other information to your tablet computer. You should be able to get online without any trouble here.”

She said nothing. She had finished up her classes and was waiting for her diploma to be approved. Now she just had to decide what to do for work or to go on to college. They reached the tiny house and stopped. He opened the door for her. She stepped inside.

It was tiny to be sure, but there was a comfortable desk and chair just inside. Zeta walked over to it and sat down. It felt right. She looked around and saw the tiny kitchen area nearby. There was another chair at a table not too far from the desk. She stood up and walked back a little ways to find a bathroom with the right kind of shower for her. The bedroom wasn’t too far behind that.

She smiled as she continued to look around. There was railing around the walls at the right height for her. There was even a special out of the way place to set her crutches and her leg braces. She opened a closet door in her bedroom and found her clothes. She saw her blankets on the bed. The few stuffed animals she owned were sitting on the pillows on the bed.

Xavier stepped inside the house. He put her crutches where they belonged. “Well, what do you think?”

“I like it. Is this just for me?”

“Yeah. Just for you. I travel so much that I don’t need a place here.”

“Then why did you keep this property?”

“It was a stipulation when I inherited it. I wasn’t allowed to sell it.”

“Oh.”

“Besides, if I do stay here, I will be in a tent. Or I might have a tiny house built just for me.”

“Okay.”

“I also know you like your privacy. The nurses mentioned it to me. You shouldn’t have trouble in this house. But if you do, you won’t have trouble calling for help.”

She nodded. She sat down on her bed. “Thanks for the house.”

“Uh, are you done with school yet?”

“Yes. I’m just waiting to hear if they approve my diploma.”

“Wow. Now what?”

“I don’t know. I think I need to get a job or I might go on to college.”

“I can put a good word in for you. However, you’re young. Employers tend to be more willing to give young people a chance.”

“Right. I’ll keep that in mind.” She paused. “How long will you be in town?”

“Oh, not much longer. I need to get moving again for my work. But you can get a hold of me if you need anything.”

“Oh.” She sighed.

“I’m sure you’ll be fine on your own. You’re independent and you’re mobile. Definitely more mobile than what some of those doctors said you’d be.”

Zeta looked at her uncle. She knew his work had always kept him far away from everyone. But how was she to live on her own?

“Oh, I stocked up the pantry and fridge with plenty of food that I’m sure you like to eat. There’s a market not too far from here. You can walk there and get whatever you need.”

She stood up and checked the pantry and fridge. “I don’t have much money.”

“Well, the property and all the utilities are covered by me. Let me know if you run out of food as you don’t have a job. I can send you some money.”

“Okay. What should I do for work?”

“Have you ever had a job before?”

She shook her head no.

“Oh, there’s always restaurant and cleaning jobs. They’re not always so great, but they will at least give you some money and experience.”

“Okay, I’ll start with something like that.”


Chapter 6 The Suspects

Detectives Julian and Zelda were in their shared office. They were posting pictures on the big screen that took up one wall of the small office. The screen was of course a high powered computer built right into the wall. Their small portable computers could interact with it without any problem.

“Alright, Jule, today we are going to talk to Jessa more in depth about her relationship with Phillipe. Feeling up to it?”

“Yeah, let’s go.”

They left their office. They took a hovercar to visit Jessa in her apartment. She was waiting for them to arrive. She let them in. They sat down on her couch.

“Have you found the murderer yet?”

Both detectives shook their heads.

“What’s taking so long?”

“We need you to answer a few more questions,” asked Zelda.

“Oh? Like what?”

“Describe your relationship with Phillipe.”

“Oh, we were definitely more than friends. You know more like friends with benefits.”

The detectives took notes.

“How long have you known him?” continued Zelda.

“For about a year now.”

“Did he ever give you the impression that he thought he was being watched or followed? Did he mention anyone threatening him?”

“No. No. Nothing at all. He was always very flirty and playful. Whenever we met, he was always ready for fun. He was never worried or anxious or anything like that. Just relaxed.”

“Did he ever give you any gifts?” asked Zelda.

“Yes, of course he did. He was always so generous. Not just with me, but with his other lovers as well.”

Julian raised an eyebrow.

Zelda went on. “Were you ever jealous of his other lovers?”

“No and he wasn’t jealous of mine either. We always got along.” She paused to look at both of the detectives. “Was there anything else?”

Zelda looked at Julian. She turned back to Jessa. “No, that’s all for now. If we have any more questions, we’ll contact you. Don’t leave the planet.”

“I won’t.”

Zelda and Julian left the apartment soon after. They got back into the hovercar they had parked on top of the building. Julian was driving.

“Now where to?” he asked.

“To Toni’s. He’s next on our list.”

“Then on to Zeta.”

“Yes.” Zelda smiled.

A few minutes later, he landed the hovercar on the roof of Toni’s apartment building. They got out and went to his apartment. Unlike Jessa, Toni was visibly upset. He had dark circles under his eyes.

“Just sit down in the living room. I’ll be right behind you.”

The detectives sat down on the couch. Toni sat down in his favorite chair. He sighed.

Julian asked, “Are you alright, sir?”

Toni shook his head. “My business partner and friend had just been murdered. Why would I be alright? I now have to run a business by myself.”

“That’s a lot to deal with at one time.”

“Yes, it certainly feels that way. I supposed you want me to talk more about the last time I saw him alive?”

“Sure, you can start there.”

“I remember he had a meeting with Zeta his ghostwriter that day. So, I let him be. She’s quite strange, but highly intelligent and beautiful. I’m sure you noticed.”

Julian smiled. “Go on.”

“I know how Phillipe is, I mean, was with women, so I left them alone. But I do remember him saying it was purely business with her. He said she hardly ever smiled. So, when I found him on the floor and she had gone, I didn’t know what to think. I called the police immediately.”

“It never pleasant to find someone dead, especially when they are murdered. How long have you known Phillipe?”

“We met in high school. We were both sent to a private school because our parents were rich and didn’t want to deal with us.”

Julian smiled.

“It wasn’t until we went on to college that we decided to go into business together.” Toni smiled. “We had some fun with our schemes back then. We were never sure we’d be as rich as we have been. But we certainly did have a lot of fun along the way.”

“Any fights or disagreements?” asked Julian.

“Oh, yeah, occasionally over the years. I suppose we all do from time to time. But we usually made up fairly quickly.”

“Anything lately?”

“No. But he was starting to get distracted. I wasn’t sure what was wrong. He refused to talk about it.”

“Oh?” asked Julian.

Zelda raised an eyebrow.

“I was worried, but knew better than to pry. There were times in the past when he would get like that and it had always blown over before. I guess I thought that would be the case this time, but it wasn’t.” He paused to sigh. “I hope you two can figure out.”

“We will,” said Julian. He looked to Zelda. He looked back at Toni. “That will be all for now. If we need anything more, we’ll let you know. Please don’t leave the planet.”

“I won’t be going anywhere. I have a business to run.”

The detectives left. Julian flew the hovercar away.

“Now is it time for Zeta?”

“No. We don’t have an appointment with her today.”

“Why not?”

“She has a doctor’s appointment. She said it was just a routine check up, but she couldn’t cancel at the last minute.”

“Oh.”

“We’ll talk to her another day.”

“Okay.”

Zelda studied Julian’s face. It was clear to her that he wanted to see Zeta again and under better circumstances.


Chapter 7 Uncle Xavier

Zeta sat at her desk reading the notes. It had been hours. She blinked and rubbed her eyes. She looked out the window and thought about her Uncle Xavier. She had always liked him. She smiled as she thought about him and what he had told her he did for a living.

He traveled for a living. He would rate different hotels, resorts, restaurants, and other places on their services. No one knew who he was because his picture was not posted with his reviews. He used a different name just for this job. Or at least that was what he had told his niece. But most important of all, he loved his job, but he would be gone for months at a time.

Zeta never knew when he would show up. And when he did show up, he was never around for long. He never stayed on the property. She was alone for much of the time. No one bothered her. Eventually, she went to college and had a part time job. She was able to pay for her own food.

By the time she had earned her degree, she was no longer in her teens. But she still lived alone. She remembered the day her uncle had given her the news that his work was keeping him away for much longer periods of time. He had made arrangements so she could manage the property by herself.

Little did he know, that he did a good thing for her by letting her have full control. The property was still in the family per the stipulations. It was just passed on to the next generation before his death. Xavier didn’t care to keep the property to himself. He had always wanted to get rid of it, but knew he could not. At least he could give it to his niece and keep her safe.

Being left alone so much made Zeta wonder what all Xavier did. She could see his reviews that he posted online, but it nagged her there was more to it. She shook her head. He wasn’t going to tell her even if she asked him. She had asked him in the past and he had never told her anymore. He alway had changed the subject too quickly.

She sighed. She needed to get back to work. But she had a feeling she wasn’t going to see her uncle any time soon. She may not even hear anything from him. She might see some more reviews from him, but that would be all. She cover her face with her hands. She knew there was something he wasn’t telling her.

But what. And why? She wondered if he was doing the reviewer gig as a cover for something else. That had to be it. But what was he really up to? Why did he keep moving around so much? Why did he not communicate with her for months at a time?

She lowered her hands and stared at the notes without seeing them. She knew then she may never know what her uncle really did. Perhaps it was better that she didn’t know. She blinked. If it was anything illegal, then she was innocent of any knowledge and did not participate in his work.

She sighed and went back to work.


Chapter 8 The Detectives

Julian was sitting in the office alone. He reviewed the evidence and all the known suspects so far. He saw Zeta’s image again and sighed. Zelda walked in.

“What’s wrong, Jule?”

“Oh!” He gestured towards Zeta’s image.

“Oh, she is pretty.”

“You’re not helping.”

“You know I like women just as you do.”

“I know.”

“We do have an appointment with her today.”

“Oh?”

“Yeah, so we need to get going after we finish reviewing the data.”

“Right. What she told me checks with the records. Phillipe hired her as a ghostwriter. Look how much he’s paid her already before the book is ready for release.”

“Wow.”

“I’m sure she will be fine for quite some time.”

Zelda nodded. “She seems to be the only one who doesn’t have a motive.”

“No reason to kill the victim. Interesting.”

“Let’s go.”

They left the office and took the hovercar to Zeta’s place. Zelda landed the car outside the stone wall. She looked at Julian. He sighed. They got out of the car and walked to the gate. She pressed the button to be admitted.

“Who is it?”

“Detectives Julian and Zelda.”

The gate opened. The detectives walked inside the property. They saw the lone tiny house. They approached. Zelda knocked on the door.

“Come in.”

They entered to find Zeta sitting at her desk. The inside was cosy. The detectives saw her crutches in their designated place. Julian turned back to Zeta and looked down at her feet. She wasn’t wearing her shoes and he could see her braces.

“Can you run?” he asked.

“Not anymore.”

“That’s why you couldn’t get out fast enough.”

Zeta nodded. “Phillipe told me to run and get out as fast as I could.”

“Did you see him get murdered?” asked Julian.

Zeta shook her head. “I asked him why and he said he couldn’t tell me. But he urged me to leave. So I did.”

The detectives took notes.

“Did you know Jessa or Toni?” asked Julian.

“I’ve met both of them. I don’t know either one well.”

“What do you think of them?” Julian looked right at Zeta.

“Toni was always professional and business like with me. Jessa never liked me. I don’t want to have anything to do with her.”

Julian looked to Zelda.

Zelda asked, “Did you like working for Phillipe?”

Zeta shrugged her shoulders. “I didn’t know him that long. He tried to tell me jokes and flirt with me. I didn’t care for the flirting. Although he didn’t do it as much in the end.”

Zelda nodded. “That’s all our questions for now. Don’t leave the planet, we may need to contact you again.”

“Okay. I’ll stay here and work as I usually do.”

The detectives nodded to her and left her house and the property.


Chapter 9 The Up and Coming Writer

Detectives Julian and Zelda were going over more known data on Zeta. There was quite a bit of documentation on her writing career. Her work history was solid on the writing, but spotty when she had worked for employers.

“Jule, I hope this is helping.”

He sighed. “How is this supposed to help?”

“You’re getting to know her background. I find it always helps to get to know a woman I find myself attracted to.”

He half smiled at her.

“Here’s a site which has reviewed her work. She’s self published so some of these comments are a bit snotty.”

“But there are some good comments on her work. Sounds to me like she knows more about how to package books than some of the traditional publishers.”

“Yeah, interesting. That can’t be easy to do all the book work.” Zelda touched the screen and found more information. “Here’s her personal website.”

Julian looked at the site. “It’s organized well. I can follow all of this information. She’s transparent. She’s doing a lot of work.”

“I think she spends a lot of time alone.”

“To be a writer is to be alone.”

Zelda pulled up her work history with her former employers. “Oh, do you see this, Jule?”

“Yeah, she has a terrible work history with employers, but she does work. Perhaps she works better on her own than for someone else.”

Zelda smiled. “Feeling better yet?”

“I’d feel better when we solve this case.”

“What if she’s guilty of murder?”

“Then I won’t see her again.”

“You’ll miss her.”

Julian blinked. “I don’t know. I hardly know her.”

“If she’s innocent?”

“Then I would try to be her friend.”

“Just her friend?”

“Uh, yeah. She probably won’t accept anything else.”

Zelda chuckled. “I’m not sure there’s any hope for you.”

“Oh, that’s not good…”

“What’s the problem? Other detectives don’t seem to care and sleep with the suspects.”

“That’s unethical. Besides she would kill me if tried.”

She shook her head. “I’m glad you’re my partner instead of those other detectives.”

“Because I treat you better than they would.”

“Yeah, and you don’t seem to care I’m a lesbian.”

“I don’t care. That’s your business. We just work together.”

“So you wouldn’t want to date someone you work with?”

“That’s not ethical. And what happens when the relationship goes sour?”

“Good point.” She checked over more data. “Jule, I’m not sure Zeta committed murder.”

“No? What makes you say that?”

“Because it wouldn’t make any sense to kill the person who hired her to do a job that she loves so well. She enjoys a challenge and I’m sure he gave her one.”

“Good point. I hope she didn’t kill anyone.”

Zelda shook her head and smiled at him.


Chapter 10 The Socialite

Jessa paced around her apartment. She couldn’t stop thinking about Zeta. Jessa scoffed at the beauty who didn’t seem interested in anyone around her. Jessa frowned. So, everyone knew Phillipe was dead. So what? He had it coming to him. Jessa knew that much.

In fact, she was glad he was dead. She smiled at the thought. What did he need Zeta for? He wanted a book about himself, and he claimed he couldn’t write well. Jessa was no judge of writing. She never read anything more than social media postings and comments.

Her spelling was atrocious. Her grammar not much better. She had never cared. She had the perfect body. She had lots of charms. She didn’t need to be a brain. She loved her life. She was able to date as much as she wanted. She had many boyfriends she saw on a regular basis.

But Phillipe had been turning cold to her ever since Zeta had shown up. Jessa fumed just to think of the elf. Jessa had never liked elves. She thought they were too snotty. So full of themselves. Much too quiet. Why didn’t they talk more? She was quite adept at small talk.

So, why had Phillipe become cold towards her? Why did he lose interest in Jessa? It was obviously Zeta. It had to be her. There was no other explanation.

So it was good that Phillipe was dead. Jessa stopped pacing and smiled. It suddenly occurred to her that perhaps something could be done about Zeta. Yes, there had to be a way to ruin that writer. She had to be useless in the world. Just one more elf who thought she could order Jessa around.

No, Zeta would never get the chance to order Jessa around. Jessa would be the one who could order the elf around. That was it. It was just a matter of time. Jessa smiled bigger and began to laugh.

It would be all too easy to ruin Zeta’s life permanently. That was just the way to do it. Jessa thought a little longer. She would have to go see Toni, Phillipe’s business partner. Toni had to be a part of the plan. Jessa sat down on her couch and grabbed her phone computer.

She wasted no time sending a message to Toni. He answered her back immediately.

She replied to him, “That’s right. I could make you so happy for a night. If you’re any good, then we can have a repeat. But not until after I try you out.”

She laughed again. She continued to plan their date. She had something special in mind for him.

Toni was tired. He had just finished a long day of running his business by himself. He walked home to his apartment. He sighed when he was home. He sat down on the couch. His phone computer beeped at him. He found a message from Jessa on it.

He answered her immediately. Of course he would be delighted to go out with her. He sighed again. It would be good for him to spend time with someone who knew his partner Phillipe. He rubbed his eyes. He was much too tired to do anything else tonight.

He stood up and stretched. He walked to his bedroom. He pulled the covers back. He took off his clothes and crawled into bed. Soon he was asleep.

He dreamed of Phillipe. Phillipe was alive and they were working together as they had for years. It was a pleasant dream for a time. It was somewhat of a memory of the time they had together. They were coming up with a name for their business.

“Let’s use robot in the name.”

Phillipe smiled. “Of course we can use robot in the name. Our company is about robots after all.” He continued to smile. “How about I, Robot?”

“You mean as in the book from Isaac Asimov?”

“Yes, exactly.”

Toni smiled. “Sounds good to me.”

Then the dream changed into a nightmare. There were women coming and going in rapid secession. Toni wanted to scream. He tried to warn his friend of the impending danger. Toni had lost his voice.

Then it was too late. One too beautiful woman bashed Phillipe on the back of the head. As he lay unconscious, she pulled out her knife from her purse and slashed him in a few places. Then she left soon afterwards.

Toni found his friend unconscious and bleeding to death on the floor. He screamed.

He woke up alone in his bed wondering who the murderer was.


Chapter 11 The Victim

Zeta finished reading Phillipe’s notes. She set the papers down. She knew she would have to hand the notes over to Detectives Julian and Zelda soon. She sighed. She reviewed what she had learned from Phillipe himself.

He used to flirt with her when they had first met. It didn’t take him long before he had learned she didn’t care for it. Eventually, he stopped. But he had always treated her with respect. She knew about his dating life. Just about everyone knew. She didn’t care about that part of his life and he never tried to get her to be in that part of his life either.

He had given her the impression that he wasn’t upset with her. Perhaps a little disappointed that she wasn’t interested in him. But nothing more. She was grateful for that. She just wanted to write as she was hired to do. She wasn’t interested in him in that way.

But as a person, he was interesting. He certainly had had a life. When he was in high school and met his business partner Toni, he was quite the prankster. She smiled to read about Phillipe’s antics. He did have fun, even when he had been caught. Toni had participated in a few of the pranks.

Zeta could tell the two had become close when they were that young. She wasn’t surprised that they had went into business ventures togethers. Some sounded just plain crazy, like the pranks they had pulled off as kids. But later ones had become much more serious. The last one was the most successful. It was also the one that was still running strong.

They had toyed with robots. Neither was very good with building them, but they could hire and pay those who could. The two of them could demonstrate how robots could be practical and helpful in the universe, not just on Titanium and Platinum. Their presentations were phenomenal and famous. There were hints in the presentations of the antics and pranks they used to pull off when they were kids. That was how the company I, Robot was created.

Zeta had seen a few of the presentations before she had met Phillipe. Now she knew she would watch them all to help her write the book he wanted.

But something was bothering her about the last notes. Phillipe did write about why he was so paranoid the last time she saw him alive. He had learned that androids— more advance robots, those with artificial intelligence— existed alongside regular people. They appeared human or elvish. That was the whole problem with identifying them.

Scanning didn’t always reveal any differences. Many androids could have ordinary biological processes just below their skin. They could even eat regular food as well as charge from a robot alcove. Those things had made them hard to detect out in the universe.

Zeta blinked. If androids were real, then all the current robots out in the universe were technically obsolete. But they were necessary to do all the dangerous jobs that would be too hard on people to do on a regular basis. The robots didn’t suffer as much as humanoids could. And they could be repaired much easier.

But androids? Especially those who could blend in with everyone else. They are were in a class by themselves. Zeta blinked. If others knew they existed, they could be attacked for being different. So, the androids would have to hide themselves and pretend they weren’t what they really were.

Phillipe’s notes said the only real way to tell without harming the person would be to use a powerful medical scanner. Not the less expensive ones that anyone could get and use for minor health concerns or those they could monitor on their own.

Zeta sighed. She checked the notes again. Someone had figured out what Phillipe had known. That’s why he was paranoid and worried about something happening to Zeta. She looked up from the notes and rubbed her eyes. She lowered her hands and looked out the window.

She blinked. She looked back down to her desk and grabbed her tablet computer. She had to tell the detectives now. She contacted them on their office line.

“This is Detective Zelda. How may I help you?”

“Zelda, it’s me, Zeta. I have handwritten notes from Phillipe. I think you and Julian should read them. I think it will help your case.”

“Handwritten notes?”

“Yeah, he wrote them down on actual paper. I know it sounds unusual, but he did have a good reason.”

“You think it has something to do with him being murdered?”

“Yes.”

“Can you get down here or do we need to get to you?”

“I can come over now. I should be able to get on a public shuttle to get to your office.”

“Alright. I’ll be here. Just be careful.”

“I will.”

They disconnected. Zeta stood up from her chair carefully. She had her braces on underneath her long pants. She sat down on her bed and reached for her shoes. She put them on. She stood up and walked back to her desk. She opened her bag and put her tablet and Phillipe’s notes in the bag.

She put the bag strap over her head to criss cross her with the bag resting in front of her. She walked out of her tiny house and closed the door. She walked across the property and out the gate. She made sure the gate was closed behind her. Then she walked around the block to a shuttle stop.

A shuttle arrived a few minutes later. Zeta boarded and paid her fare. She watched where they were headed. A few minutes later the shuttle landed on the roof of the police building. She got out and walked down the stairs to the office. She walked in to find Zelda alone.

Zelda looked up as soon as Zeta walked in. “Hi, Zeta.”

“Hi, Zelda.” She pulled the notes out of her bag. “Here’s what you need for your case.”

“Do you want them back after we solve the case?”

Zeta nodded. “I’m still under contract to write the book based on his notes.”

“Alright.” Zelda looked over the notes. She set them down on her desk and pulled out her small computer. She scanned each individual page of notes.

Zeta could see the pages appear on the wall screen. “I don’t think he wanted that done.”

“We have to. We can’t afford to lose these notes. The more copies that exist, the harder it will be for the murderer to destroy them. There are clues at the end, Zeta. Thanks for bringing them.”

“You’re welcome. I do want to know who killed him.”

“We all do. Now we have a motive.”

“He possibly knew an android or how to gain access to building one.”

“Yes.”

“He knew how to identify them from the rest of us.”

“That too.”

“Could have an android kill him?”

“Possibly, but I doubt it. I don’t think an android would go that far.” Zelda looked at the writer.

“What makes you say that?”

“Robots are programmed with ethics. I would image androids would have them as well. Do you see that data on the screen?”

“Oh, Dr. Asimov’s notes on androids!”

“Yes, he knew about androids because he had created one. His android went on to create another one. Neither android has ever killed anyone.”

“Good point. Are they still in existence?”

“Silver Moon Unicorn did interview one of them. She’s still alive and well in our solar system.”

“Oh, she’s a good writer…”

Zelda smiled. “She may not be able tell us if the android she interviewed is still functioning.”

Zeta nodded.

“Here.” The detective handed the writer the paper notes. “Please keep these safe. I know you need them for the book. I have a copy now, so I think it’s best if you keep the originals.”

Zeta took the notes and put them back into her bag. “Thank you.” She paused. “Where’s Julian?”

“He’s out. I don’t know exactly what he’s doing. He might be riding his hoverboard. Sometimes he just acts like a big kid trying to do stunts on it.”

Zeta smiled. “What’s wrong with playing sometimes?”

Zelda smiled. “Nothing at all. But he should be coming into work soon.”

“Oh. I should be going. I have a book to draft.”

“Okay, see you. We’ll call you if we need anything.”

Zeta nodded. “I’ll be at home working.”

Zelda watched Zeta leave the office.


Chapter 12 Robots Aren’t Us

“Jessa, you came. For a while I was wondering if you’d come see me after recent events.” Cliff smiled at her.

They stood in his office. There was a camera just below the ceiling watching them closely recording everything which went on. No thought or feeling involved. Just pure data accumulation.

“Cliff, darling. I’ve missed you. I was hoping we could play.”

“This way.” He opened the bookcase to reveal a cozy room with a big bed and hot tub. “Make yourself comfortable.”

“I’m sure you’ll want to know what happened with Phillipe.”

“Of course, but he’s dead now. He’s no threat to me anymore.”

She laughed. “I know. Toni has no idea what Phillipe was planning.”

“No?”

“No. Toni was completely in the dark.” She undressed and let him look her over. “Phillipe won’t be able to stop you.”

“Good.” He got undressed as he ogled her curves. “I feel better that my company Robots Aren’t Us will survive now.”

She reached for him and stroked him the way he liked.

“There shouldn’t be any androids appearing in this solar system.” He kissed her neck.

She leaned back. “I hope not. I couldn’t stand an android. They’re so cold blooded.”

“I know. You’re right. You have me. I’ll protect you from the androids.”

“But to know that one could exist is too horrible to imagine.”

“They don’t exist yet. Phillipe never found any designs to build one. He never met one either. They don’t exist. They are just rumors. Just science fiction. Nothing more.”

He picked her up and laid her down on the bed. “Now, let’s play. I know you’re good at this. Quit thinking about the androids. They’re not real, but I am.”

“You’re right. Now show me you know how to touch me.”

He did as she asked. Soon they were both moaning in pleasure.


Chapter 13 Motive

Zelda was in the office alone. She was too busy scrutinizing the suspects’ alibis and motives that she didn’t see or hear Julian when he walked in. He said nothing to her. He turned his attention to the wall screen. It was clear to him what she was checking on.

She reached for her tablet and bumped her hand into him by accident. “Oh, sorry.”

“No problem. How’s the evidence so far?”

“Better. Thanks to the notes Zeta let me copy, we now have a motive for the murder.”

“We do? What is it?”

“He knew about the existence of androids. It’s possible that he knew of one.”

“So, someone doesn’t like androids?”

“Right.”

“Zeta gave you notes?”

“Phillipe wrote notes on actual paper. I made copies and let her take the originals so she could work on her book. I figured the more copies that exist, the harder it will be for the murderer to destroy the evidence.”

“I see. Those are readable.”

“Yeah, he was quite the prankster when he was a kid.”

Julian chuckled. “So that’s how he was able to do those videos as well as he did.”

Zelda smiled. “She asked about you. She wondered where you were. I told her you were out probably playing on your hoverboard.”

“Hey, how could you!”

“She didn’t think there was anything wrong with playing.” Zelda smiled.

“Well, okay… I was on my hoverboard again.” He set his hoverboard down underneath his desk. “I guess that means she didn’t commit murder.”

“It’s not likely. It didn’t sound like she knew about the android connection before she read the notes.”

“He’d be interested in androids with a company that’s all about robots.”

“Of course.”

“So, the murderer could have lured him to his death with false information as well.”

“Yes, that’s possible.”

Julian frowned. “Then that leaves the servants, Toni, and Jessa.”

“Would his partner kill him for that information?”

“Perhaps if he felt threatened? Or wanted it all to himself? But he was visibly upset about his partner’s death.”

“He found the body and reported it.”

“Then what was Jessa doing there?”

“She was there for playtime, most likely.”

“Yeah. She doesn’t make sense. Toni and Zeta make more sense. They were working. Jessa was for play.”

“Hmm. Do you think she killed Phillipe?”

“She has hidden anger. She doesn’t seem to care that he’s dead. And both Toni and Zeta show signs of distress about his death.”

“In different ways, yes. Toni knew the victim much longer. Zeta barely knew him at all.”

Julian sighed. Zelda glanced at him and remained quiet. They reviewed the new evidence. They were beginning to see what Zeta had seen in the notes. A possible android in existence.

Julian perked up when he saw Dr. Asimov’s notes. “So there could still be an android in existence. Like the one Silver Moon Unicorn interviewed.”

“Yes, it’s possible.”

“But would we be able to find an android?”

“Not every easily. See Phillipe’s notes? It would require the standard medical scanner used by professionals not the common ones anyone can use.”

“Oh! That does make a difference. We should ask Toni about this.”

Zelda called Toni. She spoke for Julian as well.

“Hello, this is Toni.”

“Toni, this Detectives Zelda and Julian. We have found some more evidence that your partner was learning about androids. Have you seen that information?”

“Androids? I thought they were a myth. I wasn’t aware that he knew anything about them.”

“According to his notes, he says you can’t detect one with a common medical scanner. You need one that the professionals use to distinguish an android from other people.”

“Wow. I didn’t know that. Does that mean they exist?”

“Look up Dr. Asimov’s research. He knew all about androids. He even created one who knew what he was and how to create more. In fact that android did help create a new one.”

“Wow. That could put us out of business.”

“Well, according to Phillipe, existence of androids may not put you out of business. If anything, your robots represent a labor force who can work under harsh conditions that we can’t. They can also be repaired easier than we ever could.”

“Oh, I didn’t think about that. Would androids try to replace us?”

“Not the two that have existed. We’re not quite sure if they are still around. If they were, they would be blending right in with us.”

“Just two people who are technically machines rather than biological as we are.”

“Right.”

“Do you think this information is the reason he’s dead now?”

“Yes. Someone might have felt threatened by androids.”

“I’m not sure how I feel about androids. I know how I feel about robots. I understand how they work and how much I can trust them. But androids are much more advance than the robots we sell. Knowing Phillipe, he would have wanted to meet one and learned all he could about them. Perhaps even see if our company could make a few of them.”

Zelda and Julian looked at each other.

Zelda continued with the questions. “Would you have gone along with that?”

“Yes, of course. I’d want to see where it would lead to. If I had any objections at any time, I would just tell him. He’d listen just like he always did. It makes me wonder how close he got to finding one and when he was going to tell me about it.”

“Was is unusual for him to keep things like this from you?”

“No. He often would do his own little projects like many of the pranks he liked to pull when we were kids. He was a researcher and a planner. I tend to ad lib more than he ever did.”

“Alright, thank you for your time. We’ll call you if we need more information.”

They broke the connection. The detectives looked at each other in silence.

“So, he still sounds like a suspect.” Julian frowned.

“But not entirely. They had a good business relationship. They knew each other well. Phillipe’s notes points that out.”

“He’s not hot headed as Jessa is.”

“Jessa is famous for her temper.”

“And what about Zeta?”

“She’s not well known as the other three in this case.”

Julian sighed. “That’s the whole problem. We have no way of knowing if she has a temper. Or real motive to kill the victim. I’d like to think she didn’t kill anyone.”

“It doesn’t sound to me that she killed anyone at all. Her work pattern suggests that she prefers to walk away rather than deal with confrontation.”

“Yeah. Perhaps that is better sometimes.”

“It’s better than killing people over a disagreement.”


Chapter 14 Research

After Zeta reviewed Phillipe’s notes, she got out her tablet to do more research. She wanted to finish the book he had hired her to ghostwrite for him. He had already paid her well for the work they had done together. Now she wanted to learn more from the web.

She knew the information could contradict his notes, but she didn’t care about that. She just wanted more information to fill in the gaps and to give the book a more rounded view of his whole life. She found articles on him. Some were funny. Some were critical. Others were neutral.

She watched the videos he and Toni had done. She found she couldn’t stop laughing at times. She made more notes. She found more material she could add to the book. Then she stopped. With Phillipe dead, who would read over it and give her feedback? He was supposed to. He at least could understand what she had written. But now he was gone.

How was she going to finish this book? She bit her lip and thought about it. She could ask Toni for some feedback. He might do that if he had the time.

Of course she would have to tell the detectives everything she knew. She blinked. Why? Why did she want to help them out? She looked out the window and wondered at herself. She was never interested in helping the police in the past. When the accident had happened she had to deal with the police then. It was terrible. Some weren’t too nice to her. Others at least understood she had just lost her parents.

But Detectives Julian and Zelda had always been nice and respectful to Zeta. She blinked again. She thought perhaps Julian found her attractive. Yet, he had never said anything to her. Perhaps he understood that she didn’t want to know? Zeta thought she wanted to see him on his hoverboard. What kind of stunts would he try to do?

She smiled to think he would catch a murderer on his hoverboard. It wouldn’t be too hard when nearly no one on the planet of Titanium owned a car. It was never practical. Many of the settlements were built for walking and for longer distances public transport was built. So, no one ever needed to own a car.

Zeta had never learned to drive and she had no desire to learn. She also didn’t have a desire to learn how to fly. The accident had affected her that much. But she didn’t need to know how to drive or fly. She could get anywhere she wanted to go by walking or taking public transport.

She sighed. She rubbed her eyes. She needed a break from all the research. She was learning more about Phillipe. She wrote up some more notes and sent a copy to the detectives. They sent her a thank you response.

She wished she had a more personal response from Julian. She sighed. What was wrong with her? He certainly was an attractive looking elf. She shook her head. What was wrong with her? She didn’t usually notice anyone like that.

She looked at the clock on her tablet and realized how late it was. No wonder she was tired. She might as well take a shower and go to bed. It didn’t take her long to take a shower or to get into her pajamas.

Soon she was crawling into her bed. She cuddled up to her unicorn stuffed animal. But she couldn’t get to sleep. She closed her eyes and saw Julian smiling at her. She bit her lip, but she didn’t want to open her eyes.

She fell asleep thinking about him. She found herself dreaming she saw him on his hoverboard. He approached her with a smile and came down to her. He held out his hand to her. She took it and he helped her on the hoverboard. He put his arms around her waist and they flew off. She put her arms around his neck.

She found herself laughing as they flew through the sky together.


Chapter 15 Trouble

Julian and Zelda were walking down the street. Jessa saw them together and smiled wickedly. She walked over to the detectives.

“How are you, Julian?”

Zelda rolled her eyes.

“Uh, fine.”

“How’s the investigation?”

“It’s going. Do you have anything to tell us?”

“Yeah. You know it had to be Zeta. That bitch thought she could have Phillipe all to herself.”

“Oh, really? You got proof of that?” Julian waited for an answer.

Jessa frowned. “You don’t believe me?”

“No. The only evidence we found was that they were solely working together. No playtime for them.”

“But she is terrible! She liked him! But she couldn’t have him.”

Julian sighed. “She wasn’t interested. She was just working with him.”

Zelda stared at Jessa.

“But Julian, she is quite the seductress.”

“Oh, really? She doesn’t like to be bothered as the deceased found out and so did his partner.”

Jessa frowned. “Really?”

“Yes, really. Why don’t you like her?”

“She’s too attractive for her own good.”

Julian shrugged. He and Zelda walked away and left Jessa standing by herself. She yelled some more, but the detectives ignored her.

Julian sighed again.

“What’s wrong?”

“I’m thinking of Zeta again. She’s better than Jessa.”

Zelda nodded. “I quite agree. She has a good head on her shoulders.” She sighed. “She’s easier to talk to than my girlfriend.”

“Are you two fighting again?”

“Yeah, unfortunately. I don’t know what to do.”

“I don’t have any advice.”

“I didn’t ask for any.”

He sighed again.

“This sounds bad for you, Jule.”

“It is bad. I love her.” He facepalmed himself. “I just hope she isn’t the murderer. I’m afraid where she’s concerned I’ll insist on her innocence rather than look at all the facts.”

“Oh, I see. She is pretty and seems to be a good person. She is also fully cooperating with us even though she knows she is a suspect because she was there when it happened.”

Julian lowered his hand and shook his head.

“The evidence doesn’t point to her at all.”

“But how does she feel about androids?”

“I don’t know, but she is interested in this book she was asked to write. I don’t know if she has an opinion on androids. She strikes me as being very focused on this book. I don’t think she does much else other than write and anything related to writing.”

“I hope you’re right. I just want to believe she’s a good person.”

“You’re hoping for a chance with her.”

“Hope? I just hope she won’t kill me and will let me at least be her friend. I… I don’t know how to approach her. I feel like the best thing is to just offer her friendship and stay back. I think she could use a friend.”

“We all could use a friend. I wouldn’t mind being friends with her.”

“You wouldn’t fight me for her?”

Zelda laughed. “No, of course not. She’s not my type, but I can see why you like her so well. She’s independent. She’s smart. She’s quiet. If she is as innocent as the evidence seems to show now, then I think you should tell her how you feel.”

“Uh, I don’t want to scare her or make her feel threatened.”

“Well, offering her friendship is probably the best thing you could do.”

He nodded. They kept walking down the street.


Chapter 16 Another Murder

Jessa was fuming in her apartment. She stopped and smiled. Yes, that was what she should do. She called Julian and asked him over. She offered to tell him more evidence on the case. He agreed to meet her alone. She went to the bathroom and touched up her makeup. She made sure her clothes were perfect.

She was out of time. He was at her door. She let him in. He sat down on the couch.

“Okay, so talk. What do you know about the case?”

“Well, perhaps I know nothing at all.”

Julian blinked. “What?”

“Well, I mean, you are quite handsome and I was feeling a bit lonely. Do you ever get lonely, detective?”

Julian stood up. “So, that’s why you invited me over here.” He walked out of her apartment. He ran down the stairs with his hoverboard in hand. Soon he was out on the street.

Jessa followed him as best she could. “No, wait! I could make you so happy. I’m quite good. You’ll see. You won’t regret it.”

Julian didn’t turn around to face her. Across the street, Zeta was out for a walk. She turned her head in Jessa’s direction. She gasped when she saw Jessa catch up with Julian.

Jessa jumped in front of Julian forcing him to stop dead in his tracks. She put her arms around his neck. Zeta couldn’t hear what Jessa was saying to Julian. Zeta had stopped to watch the exchange. He said something to her and nearly dropped his hoverboard to remove her hands from him.

Jessa scoffed at him and yelled colorful metaphors. Julian got on his hoverboard and took off. Jessa stormed off moments later.

Zeta blinked. She smiled and resumed her walk.

Detectives Julian and Zelda ran down the stairs of the hotel. They had just gotten the call that Toni, Phillipe’s business partner, was found dead in a private room. They hurried to the scene of the crime.

When they reached the body, they both felt a strong sense of deja vu. Blood came from different areas of the body. Too much like Phillipe’s body. But this was Toni. Pictures were taken. Samples were taken.

Julian and Zelda looked at each other. They frowned. They looked around for more evidence. This time there weren’t servants to worry about, but many hotel staff workers. And Jessa had been there as well.

When the detectives realized Jessa had been there with Toni, they both raised an eyebrow. Clearly, Toni wasn’t the murderer. Zeta was nowhere near the hotel. Nor had she been in contact with Toni. Things weren’t looking good for Jessa now.

Zelda and Julian were in their shared office when Zeta walked in. The detectives made room for her. She was expected. She had found more evidence relevant to the case and her book. She wanted to share it with them as she did before. She pulled out her tablet. Julian gave it permission to send data to the office computer.

Soon the new evidence Zeta had discovered from online sources appeared on the wall screen. The three elves checked the new evidence and found a pattern. The evidence pointed to Jessa.

“Someone leaked this information online.” Zeta blinked.

Zelda raised an eyebrow. “I see that. This is private footage showing Jessa with Cliff of the competing company.”

Julian chimed in. “And it looks like they are complaining about androids.”

Zelda continued, “Apparently, she wasn’t just a party girl and a socialite. She was a hired spy for a competing company known as Robots Aren’t Us. The person who had hired her did not want Phillipe and Toni to learn about androids.”

Technically, they were already too late. There were at least two known androids in existence. One was possibly still in the solar system. But her whereabouts could not be confirmed.

Julian and Zelda looked at each other. Zelda sent the order to have Jessa arrested. There was nothing more they could do.


Chapter 17 Mystery is Solved

Zeta left the property to get some groceries. She walked at her normal pace with her bag on her. She was thinking about Phillipe’s notes and who could have killed him. She nearly walked into Jessa on the street.

“Hey, watch where you’re going, freak!”

“Oh, sorry.” Zeta walked around her to get away.

“No, Zeta. You can’t get away this time. You know too much!”

Zeta stopped and turned around. “What? What are you talking about?”

“I know you’re helping the detectives figure out who killed Phillipe and Toni. But you’ll all fail.” Jessa walked closer.

Zeta blinked.

“You are much too quiet. There must be something wrong with you. Everyone else talks more than you do.” Jessa opened her purse and pulled out a knife. “Unless you’re not a real elf. That must be it. You must be android. Why else would you be so damn quiet?” She raised the knife.

Zelda and Julian ran down the street. They both shouted, “Stop right there, Jessa!”

Jessa turned her head in their direction. “No!”

Zelda pulled out her laser gun. “Don’t you dare harm Zeta!”

Jessa screamed.

“Jule, get Zeta out of here!”

Julian got on his hoverboard. He flew over to Zeta and held out his hand to her. Her jaw dropped as her eyes got big and round. She reached out for his hand. He helped her up on his hoverboard. He held her hand and reached for the other one. They held hands as they flew off together back to her home.

Minutes later, far from the commotion, Julian landed the hoverboard inside her property. He helped her off the board. They gazed into each other’s eyes.

Zelda caught up to both Julian and Zeta after Jessa was safely in custody. She went to let them know what happened with Jessa.

“Hey, Jule and Zeta!”

Zeta let Zelda inside the property.

“Jessa is behind bars.”

“Oh!” both Zeta and Julian said.

“Yes, and Cliff is under investigation.”

“Good,” said Julian.

“He’s not happy, but his spy did commit the murder. She was screaming about it once she was arrested.”

Zeta blinked. “And we still don’t know if there are any androids in existence.”

“No, we don’t know where they are currently.”

Zeta shook her head. “I don’t think that matters now.”

Zelda smiled. “No, it doesn’t. I’m not sure many people would allow androids into regular society if they knew. Jessa is just an extreme example of that. She couldn’t stop telling me how much she hated androids and those who want to build them.”

Zeta sighed. “Well, I’m glad it’s over now.”

Julian smiled at Zeta. “You can finish your book now. We know who killed Phillipe and Toni and why.”

“You won’t mind that I’ll put all that in the book?”

Both detectives shook their heads no.

Zeta smiled. “Good. Now I can finish it. Do you want me to mention your names? Or would you prefer I used different names for you?”

The detectives smiled at her.


Chapter 18 The Second Tiny House

Zelda sighed. She had just left another bad date behind. She cried. She had been living with her girlfriend. Now she needed a new place to live. She went back to her current home and packed up her few belongings. She left the apartment and went to the office.

It was late and she was alone. She stared at the wall screen and thought about everything. She wiped away her tears. She sighed and sent a message to Zeta.

Zeta replied quickly and readily agreed to let Zelda build another tiny house on the property in exchange to help pay for the utilities and upkeep of the property. Zelda answered back that it was a deal. Zelda wasted no time finding out what she needed to get a tiny house built and delivered to the property.

She finished up arrangements and got as comfortable as she could in her chair she went to sleep.

Zeta smiled. She didn’t want to live alone anymore. She did like having her tiny house to herself. She liked the idea that Zelda would be living there as well in her own tiny house. Of course that would mean that Julian would be around more often. Zeta was looking forward to seeing him again.

She made sure both detectives could get on her property whenever they needed or wanted to.

Julian was sitting in his studio apartment by himself. His hoverboard was next to the door. He was sitting on the open sofa bed and reread the message on his tablet again. It was clear the landlord was raising the rent again. He looked up and around the small apartment. It wasn’t much to begin with. He sighed.

He would need a new place to live soon. He heard a special sound he had selected for when he received messages from Zeta. He looked at his tablet and found out Zelda was getting a tiny house on Zeta’s property. Julian smiled. The message also said he could now get on the property whenever he needed or wanted to.

He looked up and saw his tent, suitcase, and backpack. He smiled. He didn’t own much. He didn’t own any furniture. That all came with the apartment. What he owned he could pack up in the suitcase and backpack. Then he could take the tent with his blankets and just go. The hoverboard could handle all the weight.

He knew he would be fine. He would just camp out at Zeta’s. He definitely wanted to see her again soon. Perhaps she wouldn’t mind him there if he helped pay utilities and upkeep of the property?
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Werewolf

(from The Strange & Unusual Universe of Silver Moon Unicorn)

One uses powder

and one does not.

One relishes

the warmth of

the turning at

sunset.

One does not,

and yet is also

a wolf

under the

full moon.


Chapter 1 Memory

Little Lora was playing with her dolls in the living room. Her parents were in the dining room talking. She could hear them talking about adult things. Her little doll family was doing well. They were celebrating an anniversary. She brushed each doll’s hair. She smoothed their clothes and sat them down on the floor in front of her. Unaware that anything or anyone could be watching through the windows, she continued her play. Her parents kept talking.

No one realized there was trouble coming through the unlocked door. Silent and dangerous through the now opened door. Keeping an eye on everyone. There was a member of the family not at home. She was out working her job. Lois had no idea of what was happening at home right now. She was too busy.

Lora caught a glimpse of a large animal. Much bigger than she was. Her jaw dropped. She watched the large wolf sneak into the dining room. Then the rest became a blur. She heard her parents screaming. She grabbed her dolls and ran.

She hid underneath a chair. It was curtained. It was dark and she was quiet. There was just enough room for her and her dolls. She shook. She cried. She held her dolls tightly. She couldn’t help her parents. But her sister would be home soon. Would Lois save her little sister from the big wolf?

Lora waited in the dark. She didn’t know how long she was there. She just knew her parents were now silent. She heard another scream and someone running.

Lois saw the large wolf leave the house. Her parents were no longer alive. Just a bloody mess in the dining room. But where was her little sister? She called the police and was frantically searching the house for her little sister. The police arrived and cleaned up the bodies. By then Lois was sitting on the couch by herself.

“You said you had a little sister?”

“Yes. I didn’t find her body. I don’t know where she is.”

“Could she be at a neighbor’s?”

Lois shook her head no. “She should be here.”

“We’ve searched the house. You’re the only one here.”

The chair sneeze. Lois blinked. She reached down and lifted the curtain.

“Hi, Lora.”

“Hi.”

“Oh, she must have seen or at least heard something…” The police weren’t sure how to deal with the child.

She looked frightened. She was still clutching her dolls.

Her sister looked at her. “Lora, did you see who killed our parents?”

Lora nodded her head.

“Did you hear anything?”

Lora nodded her head again.

“Was it a large wolf?”

Lora nodded again.

Lois sighed. “Officer, do you need anything else?”

“No. I don’t know if we can find a large wolf. It doesn’t make any sense. It does certainly look like an animal did that.” He sighed. “I don’t know if her testimony will be usable. She’s so young and so traumatized.”

The last words echoed inside of Lora’s head. She was now an adult. She was lucky her sister was old enough to claim her and take care of her after their parents’ were murdered. Otherwise, there was no telling where she would be now.

As a human from human parents, Lora was now fully grown. She wasn’t very old, but that didn’t matter. She was done with school and working a regular job. She still lived with her sister Lois. Lora had never thought to find a place of her own. After their parents were murdered, Lois was the only one she had left.

Lora was sitting on the couch by herself. Lois walked into the living room a few minutes later.

“Lora, what are you moping about?”

“Nothing.”

“It’s not nothing. Where’s Paul?”

“He’s working.”

“Oh, so you thought you’d just sit here and think dark depressing thoughts?”

Lora sighed.

Lois blinked. “Are you thinking about what happened to our parents when you were still a child?”

“Yes.”

“Oh.” Lois nodded and sat down next to her sister. “There really wasn’t anything you could have done. The wolf would have killed you too.”

“I know that.” Lora blinked. “What if the wolf comes back?”

“What? Why would you say a thing like that?”

“Well, it was a large wolf. Wolves don’t normally go open doors and attack humans. Perhaps it was a werewolf. He could come back for us.”

“Lora, that’s enough. I think you’re not well to say such things.” Lois got up and left the room.

Lora sighed. She knew her best friend Paul would understand why she thought such things. It was a real possibility. Nothing else made much sense to her. She was aware that the wolf had just finished killing her parents when her sister had come home. Yet, Lora still couldn’t come out from under the chair.

She didn’t know the other adults who had rushed over to their home. Lora remembered being a helpless child. She sighed. She didn’t want to go through that again, but knew if it was a werewolf it could happen again.

It was her worst fear and she was well aware of what it meant to her and why. Ever since her parents had been murdered, she was afraid the same thing would happen to Lois. It was worse than imagining it happening to Lora herself.


Chapter 2 Two Tiny Houses

“Zeta, how are you this morning?”

“Oh, I’m alive. And you?”

Zelda shrugged. “I could be better, but at least I have a safe place to live.”

Zeta smiled. “Have you seen Julian lately?” She bit her lip.

“Yeah, I just saw him in the office today. He was his usual self.”

“Good.” Zeta paused. “I’m glad there’s another tiny house here. Are you getting adjusted to it?”

“Yeah, it is an adjustment. I’m surprised I’m okay with it.”

“It took me some time to get used to it. I like it because I can reach out and feel the walls if I need to.”

“And yours have special places for your crutches and leg braces.”

“Without them I’d be lost.”

“It’s definitely cozy. I feel comfortable inside. But it’s nice to come out here and chat.”

“I think you came up with a good idea to have a few chairs outside for us to hang out.”

“I ordered a fire pit.” Zelda looked at Zeta.

“Oh?”

“Yeah, then we can have a little fire at night. We can chat around it.”

“Can we use it for cooking too?”

“Sure, if you want to.”

“Perhaps we can have other people over.”

“Do you spend too much time alone?”

Zeta shrugged. “I’m an introvert, so working alone doesn’t bother me. But then I find I do want to come out and be around other people.”

“At least you have figured out your balance. Some people never figure it out.”

“That can be bad if we don’t figure it out.”

Zelda sighed.

“What’s wrong?”

“I’m single again. Why can’t I get it right?”

Zeta shrugged. “Some people have that trouble.”

“What about you?”

“I tend to avoid those kinds of relationships. Too many guys don’t care about me as a person. They don’t really like me. They just like my body and aren’t serious.”

“Oh, that’s quite understandable. So, if you were to have an actual boyfriend, he would have to be your friend as well as lover.”

“Yes.” Zeta looked down at her feet. She thought of Julian.

“And he would have to respect you and be only with you.”

“Yes.” Zeta looked back up at Zelda.

“Well, that’s good that you know that. I’m not sure what I want.”

“Perhaps you should stay single until you figure it out.”

“That sounds like a good idea. I should just focus on my work.”

“Was that a problem?”

“Oh, yeah. Having to cancel dates at the last minute because of a case is never good.” Zelda sighed. “Should I have to choose between a lover and my work?”

“No. It shouldn’t have to be a choice. If they were your friend, they’d understand how important your work is to you. They wouldn’t expect you to give it up for them.”

Zelda looked at Zeta and smiled. “You’re strong and independent. You’re also right. I shouldn’t let someone force me to choose between them and my work.”

“You’re good at your work.”

Zelda smiled. “You’re good at your work too. Julian and I were quite pleased with what you wrote about our last case.”

Zeta smiled. “You’re not alone. There have been favorable comments from others as well.”

“I’m sure Phillipe would be happy about what you wrote about him.”

“I sure hope so.”

“Zeta, I’m glad I met you. I know you’re not interested in women and that’s fine. You’re easy to talk to and I’m relieved you are a decent person. I’d worried if you were a murderer and my partner wouldn’t stay away from you.”

Zeta blushed. She blinked. “I don’t want to kill anyone for any reason.”

Zelda smiled. “Many people feel that way and yet they do end up killing others in the heat of the moment.”

“Oh?” Zeta sighed. “I wish I knew where my uncle was. He told me he never wanted this property, but he couldn’t get rid of it because of the will.”

“Then he had a tiny house built for you.”

Zeta nodded. “Yes, and he transferred the property to me so he wouldn’t have to deal with it anymore. So, he got what he wanted when I came of age.”

“I hear a but coming.”

“But he’s never around and I’m not sure what he’s up to while he’s gone for long periods of time.”

“Do you have any proof of what he’s doing?”

“Other than the reviews he writes up under a pseudonym? No, it’s just a feeling I have. Every time I used to ask him, he would quickly change the subject.”

“Ah…so he’s hiding something from you. It could be anything at all.”

“I know. That’s the part I don’t like. I wish I knew, but I have no idea how I will find out.”

Zelda said nothing more, but thought as the detective she was.

Julian sat in his apartment and sighed. It was late, but he no longer cared. Tomorrow things would be bad. He packed up his belongings carefully. He sighed as he packed up the last item. He attached his tent and blankets to his hoverboard. He slipped his backpack on his back. He picked up the hoverboard and walked to the door.

He turned around to take one last look. It was his own place and things were great for awhile. But those days were over. He nodded to the empty room and turned to face the door. He opened it and stepped out into the hallway. He quietly closed the door.

He took his time leaving the building. He was all too aware there were plenty of people asleep right now. The last thing he wanted was to wake any of them up. In spite of the care, he was soon outside of the building. He set the hoverboard down and jumped on it.

He flew through the cityscape in the darkness. There weren’t many streetlights. No one had thought Titanium would need such things. For that historic fact, he was glad. It enabled him to escape an unreasonable amount of rent he could no longer afford by himself.

What made things worse was that the landlord didn’t even care. Just assumed he could raise the rent without any warning. Julian had thought he had known the guy, but now it was clear it was an act. Never would Julian fall for it again.

It was better this way. Just leave without a goodbye or a note. No change of address. Sometimes it was better for everyone if you don’t fight something you can’t change. Just walk away and ignore the other person. When the other person won’t listen and just discounts what you say and do, then it is better to walk away and stay away. Let them be miserable all on their own. The game ends with them looking like the fool that they are.

When Julian saw the two tiny houses inside the stone fence, he went down to the sidewalk and press his hand to the gate scanner. The gate opened and he flew inside the walled area. He found a spot to put his things down. He chose an area not too close to either house or the chairs that were in a semi-circle. He got off his hoverboard and took off his backpack. It was still quite dark, but he was able to set up his tent and put his things inside.

He crawled inside and made himself as comfortable as he could. He found comfort in the fact that both his friends were sleeping in their houses. He closed his eyes and smiled. He thought it was good to be friends with two strong and independent women. He knew he could rely on them if he ever needed help. He would also be there for them as well.

Those were the very thoughts that comforted him enough to fall asleep in a strange place. He knew he would see them in the morning after they had rested up.


Chapter 3 Lois

“Lora, you’re just being silly. It’s just a date.”

“But…”

“But nothing. Don’t I deserve to have some fun?”

“Well, yes, but…”

“Stop. I’ll be fine. Don’t worry about it.”

Lora bit her lip.

“Look, I know I don’t have to worry about you. Paul’s here. I know he’ll look after you.”

“Paul is my friend. We know each other very well. How well do you know the guy you are going out with?”

“Well, we just met and we hit it off right away.”

Lora frowned. “So, you hardly know him and you’re willing to go out with him?”

“We all need to take some risks every now and then.”

“This is a big risk. How do you know you can trust him?”

“Lora!”

“It’s a valid question, Lois.”

“He’ll be here any minute. You’ll meet him.” Lois scanned her sister’s impassive face. “Please be nice.”

“Nice? He better not harm you.”

Lois sighed. The front door chimed. She went to answer it. Paul studied Lora’s face. He knew her worried look all too well. He also knew he and Lois were the two most important people in Lora’s life.

“Curt, this is my sister Lora and her friend Paul.”

Curt smiled at everyone. “Hi. How are you?”

Paul and Lora blinked at him.

“It’s good to meet you, Lora. I’ve heard so much about you.”

Lora raised an eyebrow. Her sister frowned at her. Lois motioned for Lora to speak.

Lora said nothing.

“Okay, good chatting with you two. Time for Lois and me to begin our date. See you later.” Curt took Lois by her waist.

They left soon after. Lora and Paul watched them leave and close the door.

“You don’t like him.”

“He’s going to hurt my sister! She deserves better.”

“What’s he hiding?”

“He was so fake.”

“I noticed.”

“I hate being right about people.”

“I know you do.”

“I know my sister thinks I’m too pessimistic, but I’m often right. Too much of the time.”

“I wonder if she ever really coped with your parents’ deaths. I know she walked in after they were already dead. She saw the wolf, but yet the police didn’t seem to do anything about it.”

“They claimed they couldn’t find the murderer. It was just a large wolf they said. But he was the one who had opened the front door. That doesn’t sound like normal wolf behavior.”

“Unless it was a werewolf. They know about doors and how to open them.”

“I know. I don’t think the police ever believed a traumatized little girl. Or even the adult sister who did see the same large wolf leave the house. It was too strange.”

“No kidding. It’s still a mystery which has never been solved.”

“I wish I knew who killed my parents. Then perhaps this shadow I’ve been living under will go away.”

“Shadows aren’t always what they appear at first glance.”

Lora turned her head to look at Paul. “What?”

“Just something I remember hearing.”

“Well, whoever said it must have known something.”

“Probably.”

“Who said it?”

“I don’t know.”

Lora sighed. She sat down on the couch. “When did she say she was coming back?”

“She didn’t.” Paul sat down next to her. “Hey, I’m here. I’ll wait with you.”

“Okay. Good.”

“I’m sure there’s some good new music we haven’t listened to.” He pulled out a small tablet computer and operated it.

Soon music was playing through the wallscreen’s speakers. There was a music video on. Lora hugged her legs. She and Paul watched the new music videos together. Neither felt like speaking anymore. They were processing the meeting with Curt. Both had mutually decided they didn’t like him, but neither was willing to say it out loud. Yet, they both still knew it.

It grew late and still they watched music videos without speaking. Eventually, they both fell asleep. Paul got off the couch and slept in a chair so Lora could stretch out on the couch. They slept the rest of the night.


Chapter 4 A Body is Discovered

Lora was wandering around town. She was worried about her sister. Lois was missing and Lora didn’t know what to do. It wasn’t like Lois to not come back. Not without a message. There was nothing. Gone without a trace. It was Lora’s worse nightmare coming true.

Lora had to take a walk to clear her head. Paul had left so he could go to his regular job. That left Lora on her own for too much of the day. She had the day off. All she could think of was her sister.

Lora bit her lip. She was so far from home that she wasn’t fully aware of where she was walking. She was thinking about her parents. Her sister. And Curt. She stopped and blinked when she saw the trees. She looked around her. There appeared to be no one around, except for the animals who lived in the woods.

Why was she here? Did something draw her to this particular place? She knew she was in a morbid mood. Something her sister couldn’t stand when she was alive. Lora’s eyes widened and her mouth gaped. Through the trees, further in the woods she could see a body.

Clearly it was a dead body. She took a deep breath and closed her mouth. She walked further into the woods. When she could see the face, she screamed. Her legs gave out. On the ground next to the body, she raised her right wrist to her face. Using her left hand she made a phone call with her computer watch.

“Please state the emergency.”

“I just found my sister’s dead body.”

“Ma’am?”

“My sister is dead! Get someone out here now! She’s been murdered!”

“Yes, ma’am. Please stay on the line and just breathe. I’ve just dispatched the police and paramedics. Please stay where you are.”

“Okay. Please hurry. I have to know what happened to her.”

“I understand, ma’am. They are on their way.”

Soon Lora could hear sirens approaching the woods. She looked towards the running footsteps she had just heard. Everything became surreal to her. A couple of paramedics came right up and checked the body. They scanned and made notes.

Detectives Julian and Zelda came next. They held up their badges to Lora. Julian nodded to Zelda.

“Ma’am, you say this person was your sister?”

Lora nodded her head.

“What’s your name?”

“Lora.”

“Her name?”

“Lois.”

“When was the last time you saw her?”

“Last night. She had a date with someone she had just met and didn’t know well. I tried to tell her I didn’t want her to go.”

“Oh. She did not listen?”

“She thought I was being morbid and negative. I was just trying to voice my concerns. I know I have trust issues.”

Zelda nodded. “It’s okay. Then what happened after this conversation?”

“Her date showed up. My best friend Paul and I both met him. Neither of us liked him.”

“Oh?”

“There was something not so nice about him. I thought perhaps he would hurt my sister.”

“Do you think he did?”

Lora shrugged. “I’m not sure what to think. It isn’t like her not to tell me she wasn’t coming home. She gave me no message and no indication that she would never come back.”

Zelda and Julian made notes.

“What happened after you met her date?”

“They left soon after. Paul stayed and we watched music videos until we got too tired. Then we went to sleep.”

“We will need to contact Paul.”

“He’s at his job right now.” Lora gave them the address. She had no time to send a quick message to Paul.

The paramedics covered the body with a sheet. They sent their data to the detectives.

“Lora, it was murder unfortunately.”

Lora sighed and lowered her head. She watched the paramedics take her sister’s body away.

“Come with us. We need to check everything in. We may have more questions for you.”

Lora nodded and tried to stand up. Her legs weren’t cooperating. Both Zelda and Julian offered hands to help her up. She took them and stood up. The detectives let go of her. She followed them to their hovercar.

Julian drove them back to the station. “Lora, I get the feeling you’ve seen something similar.”

Lora gasped. “My parents! You know what happened to them?”

“No, should we know?”

“They were murdered by a large wolf. The police wouldn’t do anything at the time. Paul and I are sure it was a werewolf.”

Zelda blinked. “What makes you say that?”

“Wolves don’t open doors and walk into people’s houses. They tend to stay outside.”

“What?” both Julian and Zelda said.

She nodded. “I was just a child at the time. I hid and stayed quiet, but I could hear my parents screaming.”

Zelda pulled out her tablet. She scanned the records. “Oh, I see the record. Julian, it’s an unsolved case. We’ll need to look into this.”

“It could be connected to this one.”

“Yes, it could very well be. If it’s a werewolf, we will have to contact the Guardians for help.”

“Good call. They’ll know what to do.”

“The Guardians? They’re real?”

Julian nodded. “As real as those of us right here right now. They have records which go back several centuries.”

“Wow.”

“And some of the Guardians themselves are were creatures. They could help us with this case.”

Lora got quiet and worried about Paul. He would be questioned and he probably wouldn’t like it. But there was nothing she could do to stop it from happening.

Julian landed the hovercar on top of the building. They entered and went straight to their office. It was tiny to be sure, but the three of them managed. Soon both Zelda and Julian had lots of information on their wall screen. Lora gaped it all. She saw the old report on her parents’ murder.

“Jule, do you see those similarities?”

“Yeah, I do. This is uncanny. If I didn’t know any better, I’d think the police back then were too afraid to look too far into this old case.”

“I think you’re right.” She sent a message to the Guardians.

Soon they were receiving a video call from one of them.

“You’re having trouble with a werewolf?”

“Or some kind of were creature,” said Zelda. “Here’s the data we have so far. We also have discovered an unsolved murder that this young woman had witnessed in hiding when she was a child. Then it was her parents. Today, she discovered her sister’s body.”

“Oh, I see. Well, I will have to get to you. This is serious.”

Julian spoke up, “Is there anything you can tell us?”

“Other than it’s extremely dangerous for you all, especially her. The werewolf may be after her.”

Lora bit her lip.

“The sooner I get there, the better I can help you out. I am a werewolf as well, so I can track him better than anyone else.”

Julian and Zelda nodded.

“I’m Zane and I’m on my way to you now.” He disconnected.

Lora let out a loud sigh. The elves turned to look at her. “I hope he’ll help.”

“He should be able to,” answered Zelda.

Lora raised an eyebrow. “And if he can’t?”

Julian answered, “Then we’re all doomed.”


Chapter 5 Paul’s Mysterious Illness

Paul was at work when Detectives Zelda and Julian arrived. They asked for him. His boss sent him on a break. He looked at the detectives.

“We just have a few questions for you.”

“Okay, shoot.”

“Are you best friends with Lora?”

“Yes.”

“Did you spend the night with her watching music videos until you got too tired to stay awake?”

“Yes.”

“Thank you, that’s what we needed to know.”

“I’m sorry, but what is this about?”

“Lora found her sister’s body out in the woods just minutes ago.”

“What?”

“Her sister was murdered. Do you know anything about it?”

Paul shook his head.

“Lora also said the two of you didn’t like Lois’ date that you just met last night.”

“He was a jerk. Lora thought he might hurt her sister.”

“Do you think he murdered Lois?”

Paul shrugged. “I have no idea. I don’t recall Lois having any enemies. She was always nice to me. She told me she was glad I was friends with her sister. She trusted me with Lora. Lois once told me that she never worried about her sister being alone with me.”

“Interesting. How long have you been in love with Lora?” asked Julian.

“What?” Paul gasped.

Julian smiled. “Did you ever want Lois out of the way?”

Paul shook his head no.

“Really?”

“Really. I found nothing wrong with Lois. Perhaps a bit annoyed with Lora for her moodiness, morbidness and trust issues. But she was still good to Lora and one of the most important people left in Lora’s life. I have no reason to kill her sister.”

“Noted. Don’t leave the planet. We may need to ask you more questions later.”

“I don’t have anywhere to go.”

The detectives nodded and left. Paul watched them go.

He sighed. He knew he would have to see Lora later after his shift was over. It wouldn’t be good for her to be alone now. Suddenly he felt very hot. His heart sped up. He focused on his breathing. It soon passed leaving him wondering what was wrong with him.

Later that evening, he contacted Lora. He offered to get both of them food and to see her. She agreed. He picked up her favorite take out and wasted no time walking to her house. When he arrived, he could feel the depression as thick as anything as he had experienced in his life.

She let him in without much of a glance. She plopped down on the couch. He grabbed two little fold up tables and set the food down. He set her food in front of her. She ignored it. He set his food out.

“I guess you don’t feel like talking.”

She shook her head.

“Okay, you don’t have to talk, but I do want you to know that I was contacted by the police. I told them the truth.” He sighed.

She frowned.

“So, please eat.”

She looked at her food. She bit her lip.

“You need your strength. I’m eating. Please eat with me.”

She looked at him and back at the food. She sighed. She ate mechanically. He followed suit. They ate in silence. They finished eating and still there were no words. How could there be when she had no family left?

Paul got out his tablet computer and pulled up some music videos on the wallscreen. Lora still wouldn’t talk. She pushed the small table away from her and hugged her legs. He thought about putting an arm around her shoulders. Instead he sighed.

He cleaned up their dinner and put the small tables away. He sat down next to her. She was always so beautiful to him. Even in sadness. He of all people could get her to laugh at times, but not tonight. But she shouldn’t be alone. He was afraid she wouldn’t take care of herself. Or worse, she might harm herself.

Suddenly he was hot and sweaty. He felt like taking his clothes off. He didn’t because he knew she wouldn’t appreciate it. He looked at her. She was staring off into space. She didn’t notice him or what was on the wallscreen.

It was over within minutes. But he felt exhausted. He got up and plopped into the chair he tended to sleep in. Her eyes followed him. She raised an eyebrow.

“Are you alright, Paul?”

“No. I just got hot and sweaty all a sudden. Now, I’m exhausted.”

“Hmm. You must be sick.”

“No kidding.” He closed his eyes and went to sleep.

He had nightmares that large wolf was attacking Lora. He sweated while he slept. She watched him and wondered what he was dreaming about.

She yawned and laid down on the couch. Soon she was asleep as well. She dreamed of werewolves attacking her sister and herself.


Chapter 6 Another Body

Zelda got up the next morning. She had a mug of coffee. She went outside and sat down in a chair. A few minutes later, Zeta sat down next to her with her cup of tea.

“Zeta, who’s here with us now?”

“Probably Julian.”

“How do you know?”

“He’s the only other person who has access to the property.”

“What about your uncle?”

“He’s never around. Besides he’d tell me before he shows up.”

“So, how do you feel about having a guy here?”

Zeta shrugged her shoulders. She took a deep breath. “I’m sure Julian will behave.”

“But he will need to use a bathroom.”

“Right.”

The two women heard the tent unzipped. Out popped Julian.

“Good morning, ladies.”

“Morning,” they answered.

“I suppose you’re wondering why I’m here.”

Zelda stared at him. Zeta yawned and drank some tea.

“Okay, my landlord raised my rent without giving me much warning. I could no longer afford it. So, I decided to come here and offer to help pay utilities, food, and whatever else needs to be paid.”

Zeta smiled. “Would you like some tea?”

“Uh, yes. Thank you.”

“I left some tea out on the counter. There’s hot water on the stove. You can find a mug in the cupboard above the counter. Help yourself.”

Julian crawled out of his tent and walked into Zeta’s house. He got some tea and went back outside to sit down with the ladies. He took a sip. “I hope you’re both okay with me here.”

“It’s fine, Julian. You’re a great partner. I’m sure you’ll behave here as well.”

“I don’t have a problem with you helping out with the bills. Just let me sleep.”

“Okay, got it.” He looked at them both and smiled.

No one spoke until after they finished their drinks.

“So who’s in the mood for breakfast before we leave for the office?”

Both Zelda and Zeta looked at him.

Zeta blinked. “I think that would be an excellent idea. The first meal is the most important.”

Zelda yawned. “Okay, but we don’t have a lot of time, Jule.”

“I know.” He stood up. “What do you have, Zeta?”

Zeta stood up and they both walked into her house. Soon they were finding food and preparing it. It didn’t take them long. Then they brought it outside with clean dishes. Even Zelda ate some breakfast.

“I didn’t know you knew how to cook, Jule.”

“Surprise!” He smiled.

“It is good.” Zeta ate heartily.

“Okay, we need to go. I hate to leave you with the dirty dishes.”

“Not a problem.” Zeta cleaned up everything.

Zeta yawned. She was sitting at her desk reading. She looked out the window. She grabbed her bag and slipped her tablet inside. A walk was something she needed. Sitting at a desk all day just wasn’t good for her. She stood up and left her tiny house. Soon she was walking off her property through the gate and onto the sidewalk.

It was a nice day out. She could hear birds singing all around her. She looked all around her. The world was surreal to her after getting lost in a book. She was always like this. She could write or read for hours and then have the urge to go for a walk. These were the very times the world and the whole universe were surreal to her.

It was always so beautiful. Perhaps it was because she was doing as she should. Following her correct life path. Not necessarily what her parents might have wanted for her, but she no longer cared. She no longer missed them. She had her own life now. It was enough for her to live as she had been doing.

Now things were better with two friends living on the property with her. They helped with the bills so she didn’t have to work a regular job anymore. She smiled at the thought. Now she could focus on her writing all the time. She felt very relaxed and carefree.

She blinked. She stopped walking. She stared at the dead body. She pulled her tablet out of her bag and sent a voice call through to Julian and Zelda at their office. They answered immediately. She couldn’t speak right away.

Julian blinked. “Zeta, what’s wrong?”

Zeta turned the camera around to show the dead body.

“Oh, crap.”

Zelda spoke up, “Zeta, stay there. We’re on our way. We’re dispatching some paramedics to your location.”

Zeta sighed. The detectives turned off the connection. She put her tablet back into her bag and waited. She didn’t have to wait long for sirens to head in her direction. Soon a couple of paramedics stopped near her. She nodded to them. They examined the body.

A few minutes later, Zelda and Julian arrived. Zelda went to talk to the paramedics.

Julian reached out for Zeta. “Are you okay?”

She shook her head no.

“Is this the first time you’ve seen a dead body?”

She shook her head again.

“Oh, right. Your parents.”

She nodded.

“Jule, it’s like the last body.” Zelda stared at the dead body.

“Lois.” He looked at the body. “We are so in trouble. I don’t like this werewolf. Don’t tell me he rapes them before he kills them.”

Zelda sighed.

A paramedic answered, “Yeah, it was violent the whole time. We’re recording the data and sending it to you.”

Zeta bit her lip. The paramedics covered the body and took it away.

Zelda looked at Zeta. “Zeta, we’ll see you tonight. Will you be alright?”

Zeta nodded. Julian patted her shoulder. The detectives left in the hovercar.

Her world had shattered just like the glass did when the taxis had collided. Sometimes she could hear it shattering all around her and the taxi spun out of control. She had alone survived with a few scars and a pair of not so great legs.

She sighed and walked back home. She had done all she could for the victim.


Chapter 7 New Discovery

Lora had just gotten off of work. She knew Paul would be waiting for her as he always did. She was tired. She wasn’t entirely sure how she felt about her job, but she did it just the same. Ever since her sister had been murdered, she seemed to feel nothing at all. She was plain dazed.

Her co-workers had noticed, but she refused to talk about it. Who didn’t know her sister was dead by now? Everyone knew as far as she was concerned. She walked out and didn’t pay attention to where she was going. Paul was waiting for her. As soon as he saw her, he walked in stepped with her.

“Still not talking?”

She said nothing, but just looked at him with sad eyes.

“Okay, you don’t have to talk, but I hope you will eat with me again.”

She blinked and kept walking. He could keep up with her easily. He could see she wasn’t paying attention to where she was going. He gently tugged on her elbow to lead her to a grocery store. Once they were inside, he grabbed a basket and grabbed a few food items.

They split the bill and took the food to her place. She sat down on the couch and sighed. He went to the kitchen to get the food heated up. He stepped into the living room and set up the tables again. She watched him, but still wasn’t talking.

He went back into the kitchen and came back immediately with hot food and cold drinks. She didn’t argue and started eating as soon as the food was on her table. He sat down and ate next to her. They ate in silence. Afterwards he put up some more music videos for them to watch.

She stared into space as he got hotter and hotter. He focused on his breathing. He started sweating. This time he wasn’t just hot, but he was in a lot of pain. It shot all through his joints. He bit his lip so he wouldn’t scream. The last thing he wanted to do was bother his best friend with his illness.

She blinked. He collapsed on the floor. He was too hot now. The pain was getting worse.

“Paul?”

He couldn’t answer her. He was down on the floor rolling around in the worse kind of pain he had ever felt in his life. She couldn’t even react. She blinked and kept both eyes on him. He screamed. She jumped. She pulled up her legs to get them out of his way. She hugged them to herself. Her eyes widened in disbelief.

He was clawing his clothes off. He had never taken his clothes off in front of her. It was as if he knew she didn’t want to see him naked. But now he didn’t have much of anything left on him. He howled. His skin rippled.

Neither had enough warning. He just shifted into a large wolf. He howled again. She screamed. He ran to the door and opened it. Soon he was running outside. Stunned, she stayed on the couch holding herself as she shook. She talked like a child and couldn’t stop until she was exhausted. She collapsed on the couch.

Soon she was dreaming. She dreamed of her best friend. She dreamed about the two of them growing up together. She had known him for so long. Yet, this was new to her. She knew in her dream it wasn’t possible for him to have been the large wolf who had killed her parents. He couldn’t have been big enough when they were just children.

Perhaps he hadn’t know he was a werewolf? She questioned herself and him. Would he have told her if he had known? Probably not when he knew how her parents had died.

Or would he? He had never kept anything from her before. Or at least nothing that she was aware of. He had always answered her questions. Perhaps not right away, but he had answered them.

Her dream took on nightmarish forms. Before she had realized what had happened, she found herself in the woods surrounded by several large wolves. She screamed herself awake.

She blinked. Her throat was raw. She looked around and didn’t know where she was. She sat up. The living room was a mess. The front door was wide open. She stood up and walked to the door. She looked out. She didn’t see anyone at all. She closed the door and turned to look at the living room.

She sighed. She cleaned up the dirty dishes and the trash. She put the little tables away. She sighed again. She found she didn’t know what to think anymore. She wouldn’t think her own best friend would kill anyone at all.

But had he without realizing it? She shook her head. She went to the bathroom and took a shower. She got out and dried herself out. She walked into her room with a towel wrapped around her. She sighed. She saw her face in the dresser mirror. That was when she realized how alone she was in the whole universe.

There was no one she could talk to about any of this. It was all too simple and too complex at the same time. No one would believe her. She couldn’t talk about her best friend being a werewolf with anyone at all. The police had done nothing when she was a child. Would they do something now?

She shook her head. She found her pajamas and underwear and got dressed. She threw the towel on the dresser and crawled into bed.

Lora was fast asleep and dreaming away. She still missed her sister and parents. She tossed and turned as she saw them in her dream. Her parents were fighting a werewolf while she hid. She was shaking. She covered her mouth so she wouldn’t scream. The werewolf killed her parents mercilessly and left. Then Lora was in the woods walking. She stopped when she found her sister’s body. Her sister had been raped and brutally murdered as were the other women.

The scene shifted again. Lora was in a parking lot. This time she saw a werewolf jump out of a car right through the closed window. Glass scattered on the pavement as the werewolf ran right past her. Then she just knew. Beyond any doubt. That werewolf was her best friend. Was he the one who was raping and murdering the women in town? Or was he like the poor werewolf who was harmless, but still afraid? Was he the same werewolf who had murdered her parents and her sister? But she had known him since they were kids. Was he even capable of attacking women like that? She woke up drenched in sweat. She hugged her legs. She had no idea where he was now.

But she had to know. She had to know.

She now knew there were two werewolves. One who had murdered her parents and her best friend. It didn’t mean he was a murderer too. But she would find out sooner or later.

Preferably sooner.

It was all she had left to live for.

She couldn’t get back to sleep knowing where either werewolf was at that moment.

Zane was true to his word. He had arrived in town. He wasted no time in getting to Zelda and Julian’s office. He greeted them immediately. They both looked up from their work to see him.

“Have there been anymore victims other than the two you mentioned?”

Julian nodded. “One more so far.”

Zane shook his head. “There are lots more reported on this planet. It might be the same werewolf.”

Zelda formed an o with her mouth.

“Here, let me send you the data.” He pulled out his tablet and handed to her.

She saw the information and uploaded to their wallscreen. “That’s too many over the years since Lora’s parents were murdered.”

Zane nodded. “I would tend to agree. This could just be one werewolf. We know he’s male and likes to hurt women badly. He couldn’t be one of the Guardians. This behavior goes completely against the code.”

No one spoke as all three analyzed the data in a different light. There were too many unsolved murders caused by a werewolf. The DNA matched in all the cases. So, it was the same werewolf.

So, where was he? And why was he so hard to find?

Zane said, “This werewolf is a full were creature. Unfortunately, he doesn’t care about others. He’s committing these crimes intentionally.”

Julian asked, “How can you tell?”

“Because even full were creatures are aware of their transformations. They know what they do in both forms. We don’t revert to lower animal functioning in our animal forms.”

Julian said, “So you can learn to control what you do in either form.”

“Exactly. This werewolf likes to rape and kill. He’s relishing it in his wolf form. He must enjoy scaring and hurting people.”

Both Zelda and Julian nodded.

Zelda asked, “So how do we find him?”

“I’m not sure. He seems to know how to hide. It’s part of having a human form. So, I must conclude that he has complete control when he can transform.”

Julian asked, “Do you have complete control over your transformation?”

“Yes. It’s taken me years to achieve.”

Zelda asked, “So are we going to be able to find him?”

“You two will have trouble, but perhaps I could smell him.”

Zelda and Julian looked at each other.

“Were creatures can identify each other by the way we smell. I understand most elves, humans, and nymphs can’t do that.”

“That’s true.” Julian nodded.

Zane finished with, “But I will help you find this one. We Guardians want him as well.”

Zelda and Julian nodded in agreement.


Chapter 8 Werewolves

Zeta, Zelda, and Julian sat around the fire pit. It was dark and there was a fire burning. They all had a lot to think about lately.

Zeta looked at her friends. “You both look deep in thought.”

Both Zelda and Julian blinked. They looked at each other. Zeta waited.

Julian spoke first, “We met a Guardian werewolf today. He’s trying to help us find a werewolf.”

“Oh, your current case.”

“Yes. Apparently, the Guardians are looking for the same werewolf. He likes to rape and kill women.”

Zeta grimaced.

Zelda spoke, “This sort of werewolf is dangerous. We called for help from the Guardians when we realized what we were dealing with.”

Zeta nodded. “At least you can admit when you’re in over your head.”

Julian smiled. “Lucky for us the Guardians are real and very willing to help out.”

Zeta smiled. “Otherwise, we’d all be in trouble this time.”

Zelda said, “Zane is the Guardian who’s helping us. We’re sharing all the data to make this go a little bit faster. He has already explained what kind of werewolf we are looking for.”

“He’s hiding too well. We can’t even find him in his human form.” Julian sighed.

Zeta nodded. “That’s frustrating. So, he knows how to blend in well.”

Zelda said, “Exactly. That’s why this case is getting out of hand. Based on his previous pattern, he’ll continue to rape and kill unless we can stop him.”

“If anyone can find the werewolf, it would be another werewolf like Zane.” Zeta stared at the fire.

Zelda looked at Zeta. “That’s what Zane said. He’s looking now.”

Julian added, “Unless he’s sleeping.”

Zelda shook her head. “Right, Jule.”

Zeta looked at her companions. “So what are we going to do?”

Julian answered, “Pay attention. We do know the werewolf is fixated on Lora. He already attacked her parents when she was a child and then her sister Lois just recently.”

Zelda said, “Oh, right. She will be next. She saw him as a child. Sadly, at the time, the police were too afraid to do anything about it. They must have known it was a werewolf attack.”

Julian added, “And she was a traumatized kid as well. It’s hard to get evidence out of traumatized kids that we can use to prosecute.”

Zeta said, “And now that her sister is dead because of the very same werewolf, she is definitely a target. She might even know when he approaches her.”

Julian blinked. “She and her best friend met the guy her sister dated just before she died. Neither Lora nor her best friend liked the guy.”

“Perhaps he’s the werewolf.”

Zelda sighed. “That’s what we’re thinking is a possibility, but we can’t find him.”

Zeta gasped. “Because he knows how to blend in too well with humans and the rest of society. He’s very dangerous. I do hope we can stop him.”

No one else spoke that night. They all went to their beds with heavy hearts and heavy thoughts weighing them down.

Zane was alone in the dark. Darkness had never bothered him. Even when he was a child. He knew he was lucky to have grown up in a Guardian hold as he did. The Guardians had known always know what he was. None had condemned him for it. Instead, he was taken aside with the other were children and told exactly what they were and what it meant.

They were all taught how to be decent people and how to control their transformations as much as possible. He remembered his training. He was grateful for it. He had learned not all were creatures were decent. The one he was hunting and had been hunting for quite some time was a bad one. Zane knew the DNA of the person he was looking for. The DNA could give a rough image of the human form, but nothing for the animal form. The testing either wasn’t accurate enough or there was no way to tell.

He never worried about whether it was the testing or no way to know. It was just one of the many facts he had learned to live with. There were far more important things to deal with in life than that question. He didn’t care how late it was. He needed to find this dangerous werewolf. It went against the Guardian code to rape women. Women were precious and deserved more respect. Permission was highly prized. It had to be obtained before touching them.

Zane was no exception to the code. Clearly this dangerous werewolf was not a Guardian. Yet, they had his DNA and knew who his parents were. The more Zane studied the parents, the more he wondered if the dangerous werewolf had snapped. The first double murder did not make sense with all that had followed afterwards.

Lora’s parents knew they were dealing with a pair of were creatures and their only child. They were experimenting on a couple who had been together long enough for their only child, a boy, to have grown up. Their child was a teenager. Lora’s parents had experimented on the son as well. Zane wasn’t sure why they did some of the testing they had done. Or even why they were researching werewolves, but he was willing to bet that neither Lois nor Lora had any idea what their parents were up to.

It was a classic tale. The children never really knew what things their parents did for work to provide them with food, shelter, and everything else they had growing up. What would Lora think if she knew her parents were experimenting with a were creature family?

Zane sighed. She’d probably be shocked at first. But perhaps she would understand their murder was the result of those experiments. He wrote up his report and sent the new information to Detectives Zelda and Julian. They had to know there was a motive for the original attack. He even sent the detectives the data from the experiments.

He looked up from his tablet and studied his environment. No one was out except for a few nocturnal animals in the forest. He smiled at them. He could hear them talking to one another and he understood them. They were aware of him, but they didn’t mind him. They knew he wouldn’t harm them. That was all they cared about.

The animals knew what he was as well as he did. There was a mutual understanding between them. He could rest in the forest as along as he didn’t bother them or their prey. It was a good arrangement to everyone.


Chapter 9 More Attacks

Zelda and Julian arrived at Lora’s house. She let them in. They sat down on the couch. She sat down on the chair she had once hid under.

Zelda looked to Julian. He motioned to her.

Zelda asked, “Is there anything more you can tell us about the case?”

Lora blinked and shook her head.

“Are you sure? Perhaps you could tell us something about the guy your sister went out on a date?”

“I already told you all I knew about him.”

“Do you know where he is?”

Lora shook her head no.

Zelda looked at Julian.

He spoke up, “Well, that will be all for now. Please don’t leave the planet. We’ll contact you if we need to know anything else.”

The detectives stood up and left the house. Lora sighed. She hugged her legs. She did know something that she couldn’t talk to anyone about. She thought about Paul. He had left his tablet behind. She had picked up later and set it aside in a drawer.

He couldn’t call her without it. She knew that as well as he did. So where was he? Was he still working? And where was the other werewolf? She shook her head. She knew something was wrong with her own best friend.

Had he abandoned her? And if so, why? Why would he abandon her after all their years of friendship? It just didn’t seem like something he would do. Unless. Unless he was having a hard time coping with what he really was.

Neither had ever known he was a werewolf. They both thought he was just as human as she was. Being a were creature was something that was genetic. So, who in his family was also a were creature?

Neither had any idea.

She wanted to see him and talk to him again, but she stayed in the house and shook.

She was alone. She knew the dangerous werewolf would come for her. Would anyone care if she were dead?

Paul would care and so would Detectives Zelda and Julian and their friend Zeta. Of the four, Paul would be the most upset and disturbed by her death.

Zelda and Julian were in their office.

“What do you think, Jule?”

“She knows something that she won’t talk to us about.”

“Where is Paul and the guy her sister dated?”

“Good questions. Paul still goes to work when he’s scheduled. But no one has seen him online for a few days.”

“That’s odd.”

“She won’t talk to us, but perhaps she’ll talk to Zeta.”

Zelda nodded. “Let’s ask Zeta to talk to Lora.”

They contacted Zeta. She appeared on the wallscreen within minutes.

“Oh, you need me?” Zeta asked.

Julian nodded. “Yes, we need you to try and talk to Lora. We think she knows something, but she won’t talk to us.”

“You think she’ll talk to me?”

“Zeta, you’re easy to talk to about anything. I’m sure she’ll tell you something. Or at least something that will give us a clue to help with the case.”

Zeta nodded. “I’ll see what I can find out, but I can’t promise she’ll tell me her secret. Or that she won’t mind me telling you what it is if she tells me.”

“Understood. We just need something. Anything you could get us.”

Zeta smiled. Her image faded from the wallscreen.

Zelda sighed. “She’s right. Lora may not talk to her either.”

“What choice do we have? Lora is in danger and she knows something she doesn’t feel comfortable telling us.”

“Good point. I do hope Zeta can find out something.”

Zeta received Lora’s address from the detectives. She left her property to pay Lora a visit immediately. Her walk wasn’t too short nor too long. It was just right for what Zeta needed to prepare herself to talk to Lora. Zeta rang the doorbell as soon as she had arrived.

Lora answered immediately. “Hello, may I help you?”

“Maybe. I was asked by a couple of friends to come talk to you.”

“Really? About what?”

“About whatever you may need or want to talk about.”

Lora was puzzled. “Who are you?”

“I’m Zeta, a writer.”

“Oh! I’ve read some of your work. Please come in.”

“Thank you.” Zeta stepped inside.

“Have a seat.”

Zeta found a chair to sit on. Lora sat on the couch.

“I enjoy what I read from you. That biography on Phillipe was wonderfully written. It’s sad he was murdered.”

Zeta smiled. “He hired me to write his life story. Then he was murdered before I could finish it.”

“Oh, wow.”

“Yeah, I was a suspect in the case.”

“That must have been hard.”

Zeta nodded. “It was, but Detectives Julian and Zelda discovered all the facts and proved who the real murderer was and why she did it.”

“Yes, I read that. Are the detectives good people?”

“Yes.”

“Do they care about those of us who live here?”

“Yes, they do.”

“Oh, did they send you here?”

Zeta nodded.

“Look, you’re a strange person and I’m not sure you would understand. And you’ll probably tell them.”

“I told them you probably wouldn’t tell me any secrets and if you did, you wouldn’t like if I told them.”

Lora blinked. “Wow, you’re not even trying to pry and you’re very aware of how I would feel about this.”

“I have no reason to pry. I wouldn’t be a decent writer if I didn’t understand how people felt or thought.”

“Then why come here to talk to me?”

“They think you know something which could help the case. But they don’t want to force it out of you.”

“And you don’t want to force it either?”

“No.”

“Okay, do you know anything about werewolves?”

Zeta nodded. “I’ve read about them and the detectives and I have discussed them.”

“Good. I have some questions.”

“Ask away.”

“Are they all dangerous?”

Zeta shook her head.

“Really?”

“Really. It’s just this one that likes to rape and murder that’s bad. There have been others like him in the past, but no there are many who don’t harm anyone at all.”

“That’s a relief.” Lora paused. “Do they know from childhood that they are werewolves? Or do some find out after they become adults?”

“Some do and some don’t find out until later on.”

“Why is that?”

“Well, some of them are raised by their biological parents who know and teach them. Others are orphans who shapeshift as children and learn the hard way. They tend to face lots of prejudice at young ages. Others don’t know because their mothers were human and didn’t know the biological fathers weren’t. They don’t tend to shapeshift until they are teenagers or even adults because they are part human.”

“Oh! That makes sense. I bet it would be a shock for them when they find out.”

Zeta nodded. “It usually is and it can be very traumatic. After it happens once, they can become afraid it will happen again. They may wonder if they are dangerous.” She blinked. “Although there have been cases when the were creatures—they don’t all turn into wolves, they turn into other animals as well—don’t shapeshift until they are teenagers even when both parents are were creatures. I’m not sure why, but it seems to be it might be genetic or it might be they need an emotional trigger to shapeshift.”

“Oh. Interesting.” Lora remained quiet.

Zeta blinked. She now knew what she needed to tell her friends.

Lora sighed.

“Are you okay?”

“Well, I guess so. So, if a person finds out later they are a werewolf and they’ve never harmed anyone before, they won’t suddenly start attacking people?”

“Not likely.”

“That’s a relief. I’m glad you came.”

“You are? Well, I’m glad I could help out in some way.”

“Uh, I don’t want to be rude, but I would like to be alone now.”

“Oh, certainly. I’ll be going.” Zeta stood up and walked towards the door. She turned around to face Lora. “Lora, please be careful. We know the werewolf will come after you and none of us want you dead.”

Lora stared at Zeta. Zeta turned and left the house.

She walked back home. Once inside her property she sent a message to the detectives.


Chapter 10 Paul’s Secret Is Discovered

Paul was walking home by himself. The two detectives were waiting at his apartment building. He sighed when he saw them.

“I take it, you’re here to see me.”

Zelda nodded.

Julian said, “Yes, we are. Do you have some time?”

“Yes, but let’s go to my apartment.”

They followed him inside. He stepped aside to let them into his apartment. He found a chair for himself and gestured to the couch for them. They sat down.

Paul sighed. “Ask your questions.”

Julian raised an eyebrow. “Do you mind if we scan your DNA?”

Paul shrugged. “Why not?”

Julian pulled out a small scanner and held it over Paul. “Hmm. Interesting. Zelda?”

“Oh, I see.”

Paul’s eyes widened. “I’m a werewolf, aren’t I? You can see it right there.”

Julian looked at Paul. “Actually, the DNA scan cannot determine your animal form. It just says you are a were creature and a human mix.”

“What?”

Zelda continued, “And you’re not the one we’re looking for.”

“What?”

Zelda blinked. “We are looking for a werewolf who is raping and killing women. He is the one who killed Lora’s parents and her sister. But you are not that werewolf.”

Paul covered his face with his hands.

Julian asked, “Have you ever gotten violent with anyone in your life?”

Paul answered, “No.” He removed his hands. “I was the one they like to beat up. I never attacked anyone that I’m aware of.”

Julian said, “Listen. If you don’t have a history of violence towards anyone, then you won’t be attacking anyone in your wolf form. It’s as simple as that.”

“Really?”

“Really. Are any of your relatives were creatures?”

“Not that I know of.”

Zelda sighed. “That explains it.”

“What?” asked Paul.

“The shock at realizing you have two forms. Either someone was keeping a secret intentionally, or someone didn’t know.”

“I didn’t know my biological father well. I was raised by my mom.”

Julian nodded. “That’s why you didn’t know. It was probably him.”

Paul sighed. “I don’t even know what mom will think of me now. She’ll probably freak out.”

Julian blinked. “Or maybe not. You are her kid. She may still love you.”

Zelda said, “But she still might be shocked by the news.”

Paul nodded. “Perhaps you’re right. I know she knows me well enough to know I wouldn’t hurt anyone. She just didn’t like talking about my father. I could tell it pained her to talk about him, so I stopped asking.” He sighed. “How did you guess?”

“Indirect inference. We tried to talk to Lora again, but she wouldn’t talk. She seemed like she knew something.” Julian paused. “Then we asked a friend of our to go talk to her. Our friend is a writer who found out Lora was especially interested in werewolves. Specifically the ones who don’t know they were until they are older.”

“Oh. I get it now. She didn’t say she saw me turn into a wolf.”

Zelda gasped.

“Yeah, it scared both us bad. I ended up running out of the house. I left my tablet computer there. I’m sure she still has it.”

Julian smiled. “I’m sure it’s still there. She must have put it away. We wondered why you haven’t been online for the past several days. Yet, you still go to work.”

Paul nodded. “I should go see her. I should check on her and make sure she’s okay. I just hope I don’t shapeshift again.” He looked at the detectives. “You two wouldn’t know how I could stop the transformation?”

Both shook their heads no.

Paul sighed. “I should see Lora, but I’m afraid I’ll just scare her again.”

Julian nodded. “But you care about her and she’s probably just as worried about you. Just go see her.”

Zelda said, “We could get a Guardian werewolf in touch with you. He could answer your questions and concerns better than we ever could.”

Paul’s face lit up. “A safe, harmless werewolf?”

They nodded.

“I do have lots of questions. Please let this werewolf know I need some guidance and help with this.”

Julian smiled. “We will. In the meantime, go see Lora. She needs you just as much as you need her.”

Paul nodded. “She may not like an unannounced visit, but I can’t contact her without my tablet.” He sighed.

The detectives nodded and left.


Chapter 11 Curt Pursues Lora

Lora was done working for the day. She walked outside. She didn’t look where she was going. She gasped when she nearly ran into Curt.

“Hey, good looking. How are you?”

Lora frowned. “Where have you been?”

“Oh, I’m sorry I’ve been busy. Perhaps you and I could go out and make up for lost time?”

“Drop dead.” She tried to walk around him.

He blocked her. “Oh, don’t be that way. We belong together.”

“Is that what you said to my sister?”

Curt stopped in his tracks. He gaped at Lora. Paul hid in the shadows. He wasn’t sure if he should step out to help her. She was tough on her own, but there was something about Curt which bothered Paul. He wasn’t sure what it was. It seemed worse now than when they had first met. He kept watching them closely from his hiding spot.

Curt blinked and closed his mouth. “There must be something wrong with you. Usually women adore me.”

Lora raised an eyebrow. “You’re so full of yourself that you’re a jerk.”

“No, no, I’m the nicest guy you’ll ever know. Even better than your boyfriend.”

“What boyfriend?”

“That guy that I met that was with you. Or is he gay?”

Lora rolled her eyes. “Buzz off and leave me alone.”

“That’s not what you want and you know it.”

“Actually, it is. Now leave.”

Curt sighed. “Now, wait a minute. I can tell you about your sister.”

“Why would I want to hear about her from you?”

“We had a great time together.”

“Why should I believe you?”

Curt scoffed. “You’re a terrible person. Can’t even respond to a gentleman. You must hate men. Lesbian.” He walked away.

Lora watched him go. She sighed.

“You alright?”

Lora turned her head to see Paul. “Paul?”

“Hi. I’d call first but, you know where I left my tablet.”

She smiled. She gave him a hug. He held on to her for a bit before letting go.

“Let’s get something to eat.”

“You’re not too hot?”

“Not right now. I feel fine.”

“Good.”

He nodded. They grabbed something quick and went back to her house. He set up their food on the little tables. She went and got out his tablet. She handed it to him.

“Now, I’m connected again.”

They laughed. They watched music videos while they ate.

Lora contacted Zeta. They arranged to meet up in a local park. They sat down on a bench and watched people as they chatted.

“Curt found me when I was leaving for work.” Lora sighed. “It was weird. He tried to hit on me. I mentioned my sister to him and he acted funny about it. He was shocked that I mentioned her.”

“Eek. If it happens again, you can call for help.”

“From the police?”

“Yeah, they know you’re in danger.”

“Well, maybe…” She looked at her feet. “I know you told the detectives about our conservation.”

“I hope you’re okay with that. They need clues right now.”

“Well, I don’t know now. I got to see Paul again.”

Zeta smiled. “Good. I hope he’s okay.”

“He has concerns and I share them.”

Zeta nodded. “That’s understandable. I hear Zane should be able to help him out.”

“Who’s that?”

“A Guardian werewolf.”

“Oh.”

“Do you want me to mention to the detectives that Curt’s trying to bother you?”

“Yeah, would you?”

“Sure.” Zeta paused. “I know that’s something the detectives will want to know. It may mean you’ll see cops near you when you go to work and when you leave.”

Lora bit her lip. “I don’t think I’ll like that.”

“But they can help keep you alive longer.”

“Right. I know there’s a dangerous werewolf after me.”

“Yeah and we need to find him as soon as possible.”

“I hope they catch him.”

“They caught the last killer. I don’t see why they won’t catch this one.”

Lora tried to smile, but failed.

Neither Zeta nor Lora knew Zane was nearby watching and listening. He heard everything they said. Then he decided to keep a closer eye on Lora for her safety and to catch the dangerous werewolf.


Chapter 12 Paul Worries

Paul got off work at his usual time. He stepped outside and sighed. Soon he saw a stranger.

“Hello, are you Paul?”

“Yeah, who are you?”

“I’m Zane. Detectives Zelda and Julian told me about you.”

“Oh?”

“I’m a Guardian and a werewolf.”

“Oh!”

Zane smiled. “I’m sure you have lots of questions. I’ll try to answer as best I can.”

“Did you always know?”

“Yes.”

“So, you’ve grown up like this and knew?”

“Yeah. I grew up in a Guardian hold. It wasn’t as big of deal with them around. They just made sure I didn’t hurt anyone including myself.”

“Ah!”

“Let’s go somewhere.”

“Okay.”

Paul followed Zane. They arrived at a building with a security entrance. A guard was sitting at the reception desk.

Zane told the guard, “He’s with me.”

The guard nodded.

“This way,” Zane told Paul.

Paul followed. They walked up a few flights of stairs. They entered a plain looking room.

“Okay, here we can discuss everything you need to know. And if you need to practice control over both forms, you can do that safely in this room. You don’t need to worry about me, I can defend myself without harming you.”

Paul raised an eyebrow.

“Would you like to sit down?”

“Sure.”

Zane pulled out a tablet computer and soon the room shifted. A table and and two chairs appeared between the two of them. They sat down across from each other.

“I think there is something you need to know and you probably won’t ask about it.”

“What’s that?”

“We imprint on our ideal mates.”

“What?”

“When we see or smell the right person for us, we imprint on them. There will never be anyone else for us. They are as perfect as we can get. Any children we have with them will be great.”
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