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To Amy Morningstar, and Al Norris, for reading the final copy and hopefully catching all those annoying little errors that slip through.  

Thank you to all the people who purchased this story. I hope you enjoy it as much as I enjoyed writing it for my faithful readers.
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Chapter 1
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Nick wasn’t fond of the park in the center of town. It bred crime and rapes on a weekly basis. Nick was patrolling the area to look out for muggers and other unsavory creatures lurking in the bushes. He thought the bushes should all be cut down so there was no place for criminals to hide. It wasn’t Nick’s job to watch for bad guys but he felt a sense of duty to help clean out the park. 

He followed the path that led to the main drive through the park. He saw a police patrol car parked on the side of the road. The police rarely patrolled the area so this seemed odd to Nick. As he approached, he saw two officers standing on the side opposite from Nick.

One of the cops was holding on to a man as the other cop stood watching, The man looked scared as the cop roughed him up. Nick stood watching for a few moments before he felt the cop was being too hard on the man. Nick came around the car and yelled, “Do you have to be so rough?”

The cop’s head snapped over to Nick and growled, “Mind your own business”.

Nick pulled out a leather wallet and flipped it open. He held out the badge in the wallet towards the cops and said, “US Marshal Nick Cole.”

“This is not your jurisdiction.” the cop sneered.

“The constitution and the law say a Marshal has the right in any city and state to be official. I would like to know what this man did that would warrant the treatment you’re giving him?”

The cop let the man go but still held his hand on him. “We got a 911 call about a rapist in the park. We found him wandering alone. He had this.” He pointed to his partner who held up a small leather valise. He opened the bag and Nick peered in. He had seen rape kits before and recognized the items in the bag.
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