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Cassidy Shaw and Tiffany Coleman were walking home from school as they did every afternoon and didn’t have any reason to think that they should be more aware of their surroundings.  After all, they were in a safe neighborhood and nothing bad happened here.  They were just walking and talking.

“Are you ready for the English test tomorrow?  I hate to admit it, but I really am not all that interested in learning rules of grammar, since most of what I read online doesn’t really conform to the rules, and that is about all I am really interested in reading,” Tiffany said.

“We still need to know since our essays will be judged on that as well as content, plus we may need to know proper grammar when we get a job,” Cassidy said.

“I don’t plan on being a slave to some corporation.  I plan to make my fortune by being an influencer like many people not too older than us do.  Then, I can set my own standards for how I write and speak,” Tiffany replied.

“I hope you realize that there can only be a certain number of influencers, and anyone still make much money at it.  You have to be able to sell something that no one else is or have a point of view that appeals to someone else enough for them to read what you are writing or listen to what you have to say so that you can get enough followers to have companies think it is worth their investing in or that enough people are willing to pay for your opinions,” Cassidy said.

“Yes, and I am sure if other young women can do it, I can too.  I haven’t found an area to promote yet, but I am sure that I will.  You just have to have faith in yourself,” Tiffany said.

“I find that I have to have faith in God and not myself.  Also, I would never do anything for money that does not help me in following His will,” Cassidy said.

“You may never get rich in life with that attitude, and I know we disagree about this, but I don’t think God spends much time noticing what I do, and I wouldn’t do anything illegal, even if what I am doing might be looked down on by other professed Christians,” Tiffany said.

“Yes, I know we don’t see eye to eye on this subject, but I had rather err on the side of being faithful to God over the side who say He isn’t relevant today even if they acknowledge that He exists,” Cassidy said.  Neither noticed the white van parked at the intersection that they would part at.
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Nate Gregory had been planning this for a few days, and he decided to act today.  These two girls were so unaware of their surroundings that they had never noticed anything.  They were making his job even easier.  He knew that they would soon reach the point where the one girl, Tiffany, would go to her house and the other, Cassidy, would go on alone, and today that was when he would act.  

First, he would have to get her in the van without anyone seeing him do it.  He knew it was an old trick that people shouldn’t fall for, but he was going to use the old lost puppy trick to get close to her, then the chloroform cloth over her mouth would keep her from screaming and quickly leave her unconscious.  He was sure he was strong enough to do it.

Then, he would just have to plan his next step which he had to admit he wasn’t totally sure what to do with her after that, but he was also sure that he would figure out how to sell her for the most money.  Now that they had parted ways, it was time to act.  He pulled up fairly close to her and got out looking like he was about to cry.

“Excuse me, miss, but I am hoping you can help me.  I just got a puppy a couple of days ago, and she dug out of the yard and disappeared an hour or so ago, and I have been showing her picture to anyone I see on the street to see if they have seen her or so they will know what she looks like later if they haven’t.  I would like to show you her picture if that is okay.  I will understand if you don’t, but I really do want to do all that I can to find her,” Nate said.

Cassidy wasn’t unaware that men often used this excuse to get close to girls and then kidnap them, but she did like puppies and knew that if she had one that was missing that she would pray that someone would help her find it.  Besides, she was sure that God would protect her by letting her know that she should run if there was danger.

“That will be okay.  I haven’t seen a puppy, but bring the picture and I can take a shot of it and your contact information with my phone,” she said.

He walked over casually with the picture of a puppy and some false contact information in one hand and a cloth filled with chloroform concealed in the other the other.  When she reached out to take it, he wrapped his arm around her neck and brought the cloth to her mouth and nose, and she managed to get a short scream out, but he was fairly certain there was no one close by to hear her.  She was soon out, and he walked her back to his van, making it appear to be just two people walking snuggled up to each other.

When the man grabbed her, Cassidy was ready to scream and fight, but before she got a good scream out, whatever was on the cloth over her mouth and nose was causing her to lose consciousness.  Her last thought was how could she have been so gullible, and where was God at this time.

Nate got her in the van and secured her ankle to the chain he had installed and put duct tape over her mouth and around her wrists.  Step one of his plan had gone smoothly.  Now, he just had to figure out step two.
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When Brenda Shaw got home about an hour later, Cassidy wasn't there.  She wondered if Cassidy had told her of any plans that might keep her away, but she couldn’t remember any.  Also, they had a board in the kitchen that they wrote plans down on, and there was nothing on it for today.  She decided to call Tiffany Coleman and see if Cassidy might have stopped there for some reason.  Tifanny answered the phone on the third ring, wondering why Cassidy’s mother was calling her.

“Hello, Mrs. Shaw.  I am surprised to get a call from you.  Surely Cassidy hasn’t gotten in trouble in the last hour,” Tiffany said when she answered,

“I was hoping that she was at your house or had to stay after school for some reason.  She is not here, and it doesn’t look like she has been home at all after school.  Her backpack isn’t here, and she usually has a snack when she gets home, and she didn’t today.  Are you saying she did walk home with you?  Please don’t cover for her if she decided to do something that she doesn’t want me to know about,” Brenda said.

“Yes, she walked home with me like always, and we just talked about normal things, like school and our dreams for the future.  She turned the corner to your house about the time I walked in my door, so I can’t imagine why she isn’t home.  I would never cover for her if you are worried about her, and now you have me worried also,” Tiffany said.

“Thanks for telling me that, even though it makes me worry even more.  I better hang up and call the police,” Brenda said.

“Okay.  Let me know if you find out anything, and I will do the same.  Also, let me know if I can do anything to help,” Tiffany said.

“Thank you and I will,” Brenda said as she disconnected the call.  She then called the police station, thinking she might get better results than she would by just calling 9-1-1.
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Detective Ben Abbot had the call from Brenda Shaw he was informed transferred to him by the call center,

“Hello, Mrs. Shaw, how may I help you.  I am Detective Abbot, but just call me Ben,” he said.

“My fourteen-year-old daughter, Cassidy, is missing and I wanted to report it to the police so they can start looking for her.  I am afraid something bad has happened to her,” Brenda said.

“Since you told me how old she is, how long has she been missing.  There isn’t much we can do for the first twenty-four hours, unless she was a much younger child.  We can’t even put out an amber alert in cases like this.  Too often, the kid just shows up later, and we have wasted manpower and resources looking for someone who just decided to spend time somewhere their parents weren’t aware of,” Ben said.

“I assure you this is not the case with Cassidy.  She walked home with her friend Tiffany Coleman until they got to Tiffany’s house, which is just two blocks away.  I got home just an hour later, and she hasn’t been here from the looks of things.  Tiffany verified that Cassidy was with her until then.  Tiffany also said she didn’t know of any plans Cassidy had other than coming home.  She is a very responsible person,” Brenda said.

“I will take down the information and if you haven’t heard from her in twenty-four hours, we can get the report filed and start an investigation,” Ben said.

“She is 5’5”, weighs about 110 pounds, has brown hair and brown eyes, was wearing jeans and a Saints sweatshirt and white Nike tennis shoes,” Brenda said.

“Okay.  I have that down and will unofficially pass it on to patrol cars so that can be on the lookout for her,” Ben said,

“I guess if that is all you can do, I will call you again tomorrow if I can’t find her own my own,” Brenda said.

“One more thing.  What is your address so we will know the area to concentrate on.  I can’t believe that I almost forgot that,” Ben said.

“We live at 245 Barwood Lane,” Brenda said.

“Thank you for the information, and we will be in touch if anyone spots her.  Otherwise, we will talk to you again tomorrow and get the missing person report out,” Ben said and disconnected the call.

When his partner, Detective Peter Newman came back a few minutes later, Ben thought he would share the news about the call with him.

“You will never believe it, but I had a call from one of those helicopter mothers I guess you would say.  Her fourteen-year-old daughter has been missing for less than two hours, and she wants to file a missing person report.  The girl will probably show up again with some lame excuse before the ink could even dry on the report, if we used ink that is,” Ben said.

“I am always amused at how little parents usually know about their kids, and then when the least little thing goes wrong, they expect us to send half the force out to look for them if they don’t come home on time,” Peter said.

“I took the information and told her if she isn’t home after twenty-four hours to get in touch with us and we would file a report.  I doubt we ever hear from her again.  Her daughter is probably home by now, and I don’t have the time to check with her every few hours.  Besides, our shift will be over soon, and I have a date with a beer or three after work,” Ben said.

“I am right there with you. partner.  We work over enough on real cases as it is,” Peter replied.

A couple of hours later, after catching up on some paperwork, they headed out for the day, not even feeling the need to tell the oncoming detectives about the call.
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The next morning after a sleepless night of worry, Brenda Shaw called the police department to talk to Detective Abbott again.  

None of Cassidy’s friends knew anything about where she might be, and she had driven around the neighborhood for several hours hoping and praying that she might see Cassidy somewhere, but she hadn’t.  

Now, it would be time to file the report, even if it hadn’t been twenty-four hours, or at least she hoped that would be the case.  She asked the receptionist or whatever she might be called to put her through to Detective Abbott, and he soon picked up the phone,

“Good morning, Mrs. Shaw.  I hope you are calling to tell me that Cassidy is home, since it has still not been twenty-four hours since she didn’t come home,” Ben said.

“No, she didn't come home and none of her friends know where she might be.   Cassidy didn’t just take off and not tell me, so I know she wouldn’t just take off anywhere without telling me.  We talk about everything, and she knows if there was something she wanted to do, like spend the night with a girlfriend, that I would let her,” Brenda said.

“I didn’t ask yesterday, but does she have a boyfriend?  If she does, maybe she decided to spend a night with him, and she wouldn’t tell you about that,” Ben said.

“She doesn’t have a boyfriend, and she wouldn’t do anything like that even if she did.  She is a Christian and takes her faith seriously,” Brenda said.

“My partner and I have seen many supposedly fine Christian girls get caught up in teenage hormones and get themselves in trouble with their parents.  Still, we will file the report if she hasn’t shown up later today,” Ben said.

“Obviously, you don’t know Cassidy, and since she didn’t come home last night, I was hoping you could go ahead and file the report,” Brenda said.

“I really have to follow procedure, so I can’t do anything until twenty-four hours have passed, and I hate to rush off, but we are working another case that we have some new info about that we have to go and check out.  Call me if she hasn’t shown up or called by then and I will get the report filed.  Now, we really must go, Mrs. Shaw,” Ben said, and they headed out.

“Looks like it is up to me,” she said as the call disconnected, so she headed back to her neighborhood to keep looking for Cassidy.

On the way to their car, Ben said, “It looks like we are going to get pulled into this missing person case later today, but I still think the girl is just a teen-ager being a teen-ager,” Ben said.

“I think you are right on both statements, but we don’t have to worry about it until later today.” Peter responded.
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Two days later, Elaine Meadows was thinking that the past six months had been a whirlwind.      First, she had to flee from some men who were trying to kidnap her to get information from her that she did not have, and Titus Daniels had come into her life and really turned it upside down.  For the first time since her husband Thomas had died suddenly Titus was the only man that she had been interested in, and while he was helping her escape from the men who were after her, they had discovered that they were more than a little interested in each other.

After traveling from Kansas to New York City together while trying to find out why anyone would be interested in her and solving the problem and having the threat removed, they had travelled to Little Rock in his 1974 Gold Firebird, referred to as the Rockford Mobile, then they had driven back to Arkansas City, Kansas to pick up her car, a 2019 Nissan Altima that she had parked there after they met up.

Elaine had been living in Taos, New Mexico when she first felt that she was being watched and took off on the run.  Her mother, Andrea Baker, who lived in Little Rock, Arkansas had hired Titus to find her after she hadn’t heard from her for a few days, and he had driven to Taos, where he discovered her house had been ransacked.  He finally was able to join her in Arkansas City, where they met for the first time, and they took his car on to New York City and back.  After returning to Little Rock, he had driven her to pick up her car.

She had decided to relocate to Little Rock, since nothing was tying her to Taos, and Titus and she had decided quickly that they were interested in seeing where their budding relationship might lead them and his Private Investigator business was in Little Rock, and she was interested in helping him in the business.  Plus, her momma lived in Little Rock, and she had grown up there.

Elaine had sold her house in Taos, stayed with her momma in Little Rock while she looked for a house there for herself and had found one after about two months and moved in.  She loved her momma, but she was more than ready to be back in her own place by then.

She and Titus were spending as much time together as they could.  She didn’t need to work, since Thomas had left her well off financially, but she was working with Titus and working toward become a private investigator herself.  She had enjoyed helping him solve her case and felt she would be good at it.  So far, he was still getting more insurance fraud and cheating spouse cases than anything else, but she helped with the office work and also went on stake outs with him often, so they could spend more time together.  

They decided they didn’t want to waste much time in letting the relationship grow.  They had been praying about this almost from the time they met, and both felt that God had brought them together for more than just Titus to help her when she had been in trouble.  

She had turned thirty-four recently and Titus would soon turn forty, so they didn’t want too much time to pass before they got married.  They had discussed it, and Titus had proposed yesterday, but she hadn’t given him an answer then, though she didn’t know why.  He had said for her to take all the time that she needed to tell him the truth about what she wanted.  Today, she would tell him yes, and that she had no doubts about her answer.  Now, she was on her way to his office to tell him yes.
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Titus Daniels was at his office in Little Rock, waiting for Elaine to get there.  It wasn’t that she was late or anything, but he just always looked forward to seeing her.  These past six months she had become the most important part of his life, and even though they worked together, attended church together, and ate most of their meals together, he had asked her to marry him yesterday, and she hadn’t given him an answer yet.  He couldn’t worry about it though, because if it was God’s will that they spend the rest of their lives together, it would happen as long as they were both obedient to His will.

Since he was in the Air Force when he was married the first time, his wife Amanda had filed for divorce and remarried.  Then, she had died too young.  He didn’t think he would ever love another woman, because he had not stopped loving her just because she divorced him, since he believed in the vows that said until death do us part, and though he really hadn’t stopped loving her then, he now recognized that death had parted them.  He then met Elaine under some bad circumstances, but she had touched his heart almost immediately.

He knew that Elaine was still recovering from the death of her husband Thomas, and he had not wanted to rush her about getting married, but forty was just around the corner for him, and he was looking forward to spending the rest of his life with her, if she said yes.

He was still looking for more cases than insurance fraud and cheating spouses, and as he was sitting there thinking about Elaine, he had a potential clint walk in.  Since it was a thirty something year old lady from her looks, he figured it would be another cheating husband case.  There seemed to be no end to them.  She walked over to him.

“Hello, are you Titus Daniels?  If you are, I am hoping you can help me,” she said.

“Yes, that’s me.  Tell me what you need, and I will see if I think I can help you,” he said.

“My name is Brenda Shaw, and my fourteen-year-old daughter Cassidy has been missing for three days.  The police say they are doing everything possible to find her, and maybe they are, but I can’t just sit back and do nothing.  So, I am hoping I can hire you to help me find her,” she said.

“Tell me all you know about when and where she might have disappeared from, and I will get started on looking for her right away, if you do want to hire me,” Titus said.

“She was walking home from school with a friend, Tiffany Coleman.  That was about fifteen minutes until four.  Tiffany lives a street north and a couple of streets west of our house, so she knows that Cassidy made it at least that far.  I was at work until five, and Cassidy always just stays by herself for that little over an hour, since she is old enough to do that.  She wasn’t there when I got home, so I called Tiffany and she told me that Cassidy had walked with her to her house, but she hadn’t seen or heard from her since.  She still hasn’t,” Brenda said.

“Okay, that is a good starting point.  When Elaine, my associate gets here, which should be soon, we will go talk to Tifanny and see if we can find anyone who might have a doorbell camera that caught anything,” Titus said.
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