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Introduction:

He placed the box on my table, and I looked up to see the big shot himself head of major crime standing there looking at me.

“ The box?”

The thing is Lance and I had a thing which never went anywhere due to his arrogance and him wanting the position that he has right now meaning he was my boss and that meant he gave me assignments that degraded my degree and my intelligence to prove a point.

Lance: You’ve been nagging me that you want a case worth your time. Well, here is a case.

I looked at him, not wanting to show interest on my face but couldn’t hide it as I dug in the box and my face dropped.

“ Mr M?, are you fuckinh with me?”

Lance: Now why would I do that?

“ You want me to help profile a mystery man? A man that no man has seen but figures of him? A man who kills, steals, and has no moral compassion? A man that every single profiler in the world wants to land their hands on and no one... I mean, no one has ever got to see the man nor even verify if the man is actually a man.

Lance: You wrote about him in your finals and got 100%, so I am guessing you will now.

“ But...”

Lance: You asked to be part of major crimes Kamari and now am giving you the job, and you saying you can’t handle it?

I opened my mouth and said nothing and then opened it again and said nothing.

“ Thanks,”

Lance: Cool, I will have all the other 10 boxes sent to you.

“ Ten?”

Lance: I only picked up the lightest of them all. He turned and said nothing, and I sat there looking at the box with my heart beating fast. I, Kamari Smith, am going to be a major crime profiler. I grinned and sent mom a text “ open a bottle of wine today mom, you won’t believe it” I grinned and took the box closer smiling as I took papers out and absorbing every little thing that I find useful.

0ne

Kamari

Mom: You a little late.

“ well once I tell you my good news then you will understand “

I looked at mom and dad sitting together on their love seat.

Dad: well?

“ I have a new case”

Mom: Okay, this seems big.

“ yes, it’s a major crime case”

They both looked at me.

“ Remember when I was doing my degree and that bad boy/girl came into the world and shook things up?”

Dad: Mr M?

“ the one and only”

Mom: What about him?

“ his my case”

They both looked at me quiet and said nothing.

Mom: That a major case love.

“ I know and I’ll need your help”

Now here is a thing about my mom and dad. They white and am black. They adopted me from Kenya when I was 3 days old and kept the only thing that my mother gave me. My name which means moon. Now here I am a 30 year old that lives in her parents pool house and about to have a career take off as long as I figure out Mr M.

Mom: Am happy to help, I’ll have my office send all the crimes we have on him that we want to prosecute.

“ thanks mom, I knew having a lawyer as a mom has it perks”

She smiled while dad grabbed wine and poured.

Dad: to the smartest girl on earth.

We giggled and drank.

Dad: remember what I always tell you? “Breathe every now and then. It’s helps concentrate”

Trust my dad who is a doctor to say that and I smiled.

“ Am not gonna see you guys for awhile you know how I get.”

Mom: I know. I’ll always cook extra so you have something to eat I know that pool house empty.

“ I’ll stock up on food”

She giggled cause she knows how I suck in making food. Life is shaping up well for me and this opportunity am welling to grab with both my hands.

Two

2weeks

Kamari

Two weeks, and I feel like my head is going to explode. I’ve never seen a mystery as big as this one. I walked through the park and saw a gathering of old people. I knew they always come here to play a game of chess, and sometimes I play too. I checked the time saw I have twenty minute to spare so I walked closer and saw George the old guy who always beat everyone apart me looking at the chess board and a tall slim guy wearing a black suit. I stood there looking at the chess board for a while and saw that only two moves are for him to play, and if George blocks them, he will win.

George: Hey, Smith.

Everyone looked up. Am a fan of these oldies. He got up and made way for me.

Tall guy: You cheating George

George: Bite me, Mhlo.

They smiled, and I sat there looking at the guy. His tall, not fair, nor too dark. His body is toned, and he looks good. He had brushed hair, and his suit showed that he earned a lot cause the black color looked rich.

I moved my hand and blocked his only two moves, making him look at me and give me a dazzling smile. I pressed the timer, and he smiled and pressed the pass move cause he had none. I moved my pawn to the end and looked at him.
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