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The End of the Rainbow

Prologue 
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Detective Melody follows a man who is constantly trying to pilfer anything he can get his hands on. He steals off of people’s porches lawns out of their garages anything that is not tied down. He even manages to steal a police car that is in for repairs. He leads police and detective Melody on a wild chase then seems to vanish into thin air. The car is found miles away from the point where it was last seen. He seems to enjoy not only stealing these items but he puts them in places where they do not belong.  He is daring everyone to try to get catch him. In his madness, he starts getting angry and makes threats to Melody’s life. He leaves clues along the way as to where he might turn up next. Melody works this case besides doing regular every day investigating. 

This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, businesses, places, events, locales, and incidents are either the products of the author's imagination or used in a fictitious manner. Any resemblance to actual person’s, living or a dead or actual event is purely coincidental.



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter One

The Coming of Spring
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It was a very cold winter business was slow but then it’s commonly that way in the winter. Jim and I had more time to spend together because I volunteered at the hospital. It was fun but there is lots of sadness there also. Okay, so I am a private investigator I have been shot at someone tried to blow me off the planet with a bomb. But unlike some in my trade, I am not a hardened tough sort of a person. I think that is why I am successful in what I do, I have a heart. Today is a beautiful spring day in April the temperature is 75 degrees. Jim is off to work already so I head to the office for my morning routine. Check the answering, machine read my mail, do any reports that must be done. The phone rang I answered “Melody’s Investigations.” A weak voice came back to me as if she was hiding so no one could hear. I asked what I may do for you. In a weak squeaky voice she said: “My mommy is hurting again can you help her?” “Why is she hurting?” The little voice came back “She and daddy had another fight last night” “How old are you, my dear?” I was getting the idea now that she may be a very young girl. “I am ten years old” “can you tell me where you live?” ‘It’s the first house on Bridges Street off Spencer Street” “is that in Lewisville or Denton?” In Denton, she said then the line went dead.  I called it back and a man answered in a very gruff voice. “What ta fuck do you want?” I said “sorry wrong number.” and I hung up. I could tell there was trouble there but I did not have enough information to go forward. This sounded like a charity case anyway. That don’t mean I don’t wish to pursue it. I would wait and see if the child will call back. I was not on the list today to volunteer so I will stick around here in case she calls back.  It was getting near noon I set up the office phone to forward to my cell.  I locked up and drove to the hospital to have lunch with my husband. That little girl’s voice was still ringing in my ears. Jim was just sitting down when I got there. I grabbed a tray and got a salad and a bagel and my coffee. I sat beside Jim after kissing his cheek. He asked me how my day was going and I shared the call I got from this ten-year-old girl. “You are going to help her aren’t you?” ”Yes Jim, I have my cell on forwarded from the office. I hope she calls back I feel there is a lot of trouble going on at her house.” “How is your day going Jim?” He kind of frowned “Remember the patient in 412?” “Yes, I remember him the one who had the stroke.” “Yes that would be the one, he had a heart attack last night” “They tried to save him but it was not to be, he passed just after midnight.” “I am sorry to hear that Jim, he seemed so chipper the other day” My cell rang as we were eating, it was the little girl. She said her Dad had left for work and her mom was in bed she is hurting really bad. “What is your name sweetie?” “Cindy is my name” “How did you find me Cindy” “In the Yellow Pages, you will help me right?” “Well I will try to help you, what does your dad do?” “He is a carpenter and works for his self” “Okay, that’s a start when does he come home? Cindy hesitated then said “I don’t know sometimes it’s very late” “Can I come up and talk to you, Cindy?” “Oh no, my mommy would be mad I am not supposed to tell anyone” “What if I pretend to be a magazine salesperson?” Again the phone went dead. This time I decided not to call back. I will wait until she calls me. Jim was taking all this in, “Melody, some women in abusive relationships simply are scared to death about seeking help” “Jim I found that to be true also” I finished eating and Jim had to go back to work. I drove back to the office and went in. I had just sat down when the phone rang again. It was the same little girl. “Cindy, are you okay?” “Yes I am okay; my dad came back because he forgot something.” “He saw mommy was in bed and he made her get up.” “She is supposed to be homeschooling me. He hit her again and called her a lazy bitch. After he left I asked her if it was okay for you to come over and visit. I told her you were my friend and that you sell magazines” I laughed to myself; this little girl is certainly no dummy. “I will be up there in about thirty minutes Cindy” she said thank you and the phone went dead again. I took my Gun off the hip holster and got my shoulder holster out. I put on a blazer to hide it I did not want to scare anyone especially in this type of situation. I arrived at Cindy’s house around one in the afternoon. There were no cars in the driveway.

I parked in the street and walked to the door. I rang the doorbell and a woman answered. “Are you Melody?” she asked. “Yes ma’am that would be me.” The little girl was right behind her, I had brought my magazine case to just to fulfill my cover story. The woman looked haggard, wearing sunglasses inside. I know she is trying to cover a black eye. I asked her; just what did your daughter tell you about me. The woman said “I’m sorry, my name is name is Jane. And Cindy told me you can help me and you pretend to sell magazines.” I laughed; “she has it right I think. I can help you, and I can pretend to sell magazines. To be brutally honest now, I am a private detective. Your daughter is very concerned about you. I don’t know the full story and I know she was not supposed to tell me about your husband. But that little girl stole my heart. I want to help you. I normally get 150 dollars a day but for Cindy, I am waving all costs.” Jane looked at Cindy with a scowl then turned to me. “I know who you are, I saw you on TV.” “Phil is a good man he is going through hard times and after work, he drinks too much and then he gets mean.” “I can see that Jane, and you can take off the dark glasses” she laughed, “I didn’t fool you did I?” ”No, I have been doing this for a long time. I have found that these situations just escalate until they hurt someone badly. I still say I can help. You all need help, Cindy as much as you Jane and your husband Phil. I don’t wish to have him jailed and it is within my power to do so. Cindy needs to grow up with a healthy attitude on life. You need for the abuse to stop and Phil needs to realize the damage he is doing to the both of you.” “Melody how can you have him arrested you’re not a real cop?” “In my position, knowing what is going on here it is my duty to report this to the authorities” Over the next hour I laid out a plan, “When is Phil coming home tonight?” “Jane did not know, he may go out drinking again,” I asked if there was a way to get him to come home for dinner or something. She said “I may entice him with a hot meal.” “Well give it a try I will be here when he gets home.” I went to her kitchen the cupboards were bare and the fridge did not have much food in it. I guess all his money goes into alcohol. I told her “Come with me, you too Cindy, we are going shopping. When we get back you can call him.” They all got into my car and we went to the closest market. Inside I found some nice steaks, I got four of them and a box of mashed potatoes and milk and butter. I paid the bill and we went back to the house. She got on the phone while I was putting up the food. I heard her tell him we are having steaks tonight, with mashed potatoes. Then there was silence, she giggles and said “The steak fairy was here be home by 5.” She came back to the kitchen. I asked, “What did he say?” “He wanted to know how the steaks got here. I told him the steak fairy was here. He laughed but said he would be here. “Would you like some coffee Melody?” I said in my best gruff voice, “We PI’s live on coffee” she laughed but poured me some coffee. We sat at the table and chatted. Jane asked, “How do you make a living Melody if you don’t ask for fees, buy groceries for others and do it all for nothing?” “It’s easy Jane; I will get paid when I can see that Cindy will smile at me when I leave here today.”

It was getting close to five and together with Jane, we began to prepare dinner. Cindy was studying at the table. We were just about finished when this lanky man walked in. “I smell food,” he said. I turned around and looked at him I extended my hand and he took it. I could see he did have a good heart. We would just have to dig a little to find it. Jane had gotten out plates and silverware and was putting the mashed potatoes in a big bowl. I helped her get the steaks from the broiler, one to each plate. Everyone sat down and I said a blessing, Lord, let this day be the first day of a new era, let all things past stay in the past and may each day forward give many happy days. Amen.”  Phil looked curiously at me “By the way, who are you?” I laughed, “I am the steak fairy your wife spoke of.” He shook his head but did not ask any more questions. He dove into his food like he had not been fed in a year. After dinner, Cindy and Jane cleaned up while Phil and I remained at the table. “Okay Phil, I will tell you the real reason I am here. I know what’s going on here, I know you and Jane fight a lot and there is physical contact. Don’t look at her; I am here to help everyone, especially your little girl. I would like you to admit two things to me. One, you do hit your wife in your fights? Second, you may well be an alcoholic.” His face got red and he looked angry. “Who are you to be telling me this?” “I am a Private detective I work out of an office in Lewisville” “Your daughter hired me to help all of you,” I explained the law to him that I could and as a matter of a fact it is my duty to report spousal abuse to the authorities. His face turned to a look of fear. I went on, I can help you all; just tell me you want to be helped.” Tears were rolling from his eyes. I could tell I was getting to him. I went on as he cried. “I don’t have to turn you in. If I feel you are willing to man up and admit you need help.” “What do you want me to do Melody?” “I would like you to sign up at the college to take anger management classes there.” “Secondly join AA. And you get help with your alcohol abuse. If you do these simple things I will not report you. Will you just do these simple things and stick with them all will go well for you” He had big tears running down his face, and he stood up. “Melody I know what I do it wrong and I know I need help. I will do as you ask. I don’t want anything on my record. I just want to know just one thing.” “You said my daughter hired you, how is she paying you? PI’s don’t come cheap” Cindy was watching and listening to all that I was saying and what he dad said. Cindy turned around and looked at me. A big smile came on her face. I looked Phil in the face. “See Cindy smile?” “ah yes, I see that” “well I just got paid” Phil’s turn to laugh, “Well  that’s the damnedest thing I have ever seen. I suppose you bought the groceries too.” “Well, Phil all I can say is, it was my pleasure and I wish all my cases were this easy.” “Now go hug your little girl and your lovely wife and tell them you’re sorry and you will change” Phil went to Cindy and she jumped into his arms. Then he hugged Jane, I could hear him say he was sorry and he was going to do as I asked. I pulled out my cell phone and speed dialed Jim. I told him case solved and “I will be headed home soon, I ate up here I will fill you in when I get home. If you’re hungry you can go to Denny’s or eat Left over’s from the fridge.” He said come to Denny s at 7:30 I will be there. I got my purse and took out some of my cards. I gave one to each of them. I looked at Cindy. “You call me if you need me anytime.” 

I left and got into my car, I was in Lewisville in short order. It was 7:30. I went inside Jim motioned me to sit. I went over and sat down. He wanted to know all about it. I told him about my day and he beckoned one of the servers to come to us. She put a strawberry milk shakedown on the table. Jim said “You have had a busy day you deserve this” I laughed, “How did you know I liked strawberries?” He said, “A little birdie told me.” “Just who is this little birdy?” He chuckled; “Your ex-husband was in the hospital. He broke his finger and during our conversation, he mentioned that you and he were once married.” “Ok and what else did he say?” “Not a lot, just that he said you’re a swell girl and I was a lucky bugger to have you.” “He went on to say his new partner was a bastard and treats him like crap” “Well I am sorry about that. He really is a nice guy, he is just gay.” We drove home in separate cars and went in our modest little home. Our tummies filled we sat in the love seat and cuddled watching TV. I felt good about what I did today. I will call her back next week to see what progress has been made. I may even stop by her house and visit with Cindy and Jane. After the news was over Jim began nibbling on my earlobe. I like that a lot I must say. I got the idea and slipped into the shower and picked out a sexy babydoll and slid it on. Jim was showering and soon he joined me on the bed. Kissing and petting only as Jim can do. Soon he had me hot as a two dollar pistol on the fourth of July. He toyed with me and teased until I could not take it anymore. I whispered in his ear, take me take me now or I will need to get a cold shower. He laughed and then slid on top of me, the rest is history. He made love to me for at least 20 minutes and we both fell asleep satisfied.

Tuesday morning Jim has left for work and I am having my breakfast. I got dressed and drove to the office. I was just settling in and my phone rings. There is a voice on the other end I know has been masked. By the content, I figured it is a man but then it’s hard to tell. He is going on saying he is going to lead me on a merry chase and if I catch him I get five thousand dollars. If I do not try to find him something may happen to me. If I don’t find him in 3 months the game is over. Then the line went dead. I wish I had recorded that but I do not normally record conversations. I wonder what all the cryptic jargon was meant by all that. I don’t know what to think. I really can’t consider that a valid threat right now. I will speak to the chief when I feel it might become one. 
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Chapter Two

Another case of Fraud 
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It was near 11:00 when the phone rang again. The man on the other end asked if I could come by Southern Engineering today. My boss Ralph would like to talk to you. I remember driving by this place. I told him to expect me around 1:00 if that’s good. He said that it would be fine; it’s near lunchtime anyway. I laughed that was my thought. He said very well see you then at 1:00. I finished the paperwork I had started and locked up. I will have lunch with Jim at the hospital. When I got there Jim was already eating. I grabbed a tray and coffee and sat next to him. “It is nice of you to join me, Darling.” I laughed “You know I love sharing a meal with you. What’s new with you today? I have a case I think at Southern Engineering. In any case, they want to talk to me. I also got a very cryptic phone call this morning; I really don’t know how to take it.” I tried to tell Jim the entire conversation, wishing again I recorded it. I think I will visit my friend Karl maybe he can hook me up with a recorder that will tape everything coming in automatically. “Melody, be very careful you seem to attract nut cases that want to shoot at you.” “Jim this sounded more like a practical joker but I will stay extra sharp.” We finished our meal and I left. I drove to Southern and parked. I went into the office and a man with thick glasses looked up at me. “Are you Melody?” “Yes that would be me, what can I do for you?” He pushed a button on his desk and another man emerged from a door in the left. “Good afternoon Melody, will you join me in my office.” I smiled “yes, lead the way.” He motioned to a chair and I sat down. “Would you like a coffee?” “No thanks Ralph, I drowned myself at the hospital.” He asked why I was at the hospital and I explained that my husband is a doctor he works there. That satisfied him, he went on I have an employee that was hurt on the job. I think that he is milking it. Meanwhile, I am paying him every week out of the shop's disability fund. I figured he would be back a few weeks ago but he keeps saying he can come back because of pain in his back. I just had a case like that not far back. He said “yes I know, and that’s where I got your number. He was very happy with your services.” I get 150.00 dollars a day, is that ok?” He said, “that would be fine, I would like an update every few days as to progress.” He stood up and extended his hand I took it and shook hands. “Ed will provide you with details and I look forward to your help”

I went to the front office where I came in. This guy Ed had a file of paperwork already prepared for me.  I pulled out a prepared contact and slid it towards him. He glanced at it and signed it. I took the packet of information glanced at it then told him I will get right on this. I don’t reckon I can wrap this up faster than the one that came on Monday. I had that all taken care of before the sunset. I left and called Karl on my cell. He recognized my voice right off. “What do you want today pest?” I laughed, “a simple thing just a phone recorder. I figure you can help me with that.” He said to bring it on down, I think I have just what you need. I arrived at Karl’s and went in he was busy with his head into a TV again. “Oh, it’s the pest again what do you want this time?” I laughed he is always such a card. I told him of the phone call I got in the morning. “You get your cute ass in such jams. Yes, I have the answer for you. Just plug this into the phone jack in the office. It will record all calls even outgoing calls.” “Thanks, Karl, what do I owe you for this?” “Well I would say a kiss but now you’re a married woman.” “Get serious Karl, really how much?” “Just keep your ass safe. I have been following your exploits. You have been walking on thin ice lately.” “Thanks, Karl, you’re a sweetheart.” I gave him a Kiss on the cheek and giggled “Take Care Melody.” He said as I left and headed back to Lewisville. 

Back at the office, I looked up the address for this guy I am supposed to track. The address is in the 200 Block of Wildfire Drive. This is good I can pretend to take pictures hanging out in the adjacent park. The phone rang and I picked it up. It was the chief of police. “What can I do for the department today?” “Well for starters you can come over and see me.” “Oh gee what law did I break now” I laughed. “Just come on down please” “Okay Chief I will be there in a few minutes.” I locked up the office and drove to the station. When I got inside the office at the desk said to go in inside as he pointed to the door of the chief. I walked in as instructed the chief was there and a female officer I have not met yet. The chief spoke up “This is our local troublemaker Melody, this is Dianne” “She is one of my best officers” “Dianne, please explain the situation to Melody as to what you encountered today.” She sat at a desk and motioned me to sit also. Dianne pulled out a note and pushed it to me. It was a note on it was written in a very cryptic manner. Tell detective Melody that this is her first clue. “Okay Dianne, I don’t get it?” she went on to explain she went on a call this morning about a theft. The complainant stated her bird bath was stolen out of the front yard sometime last night. In its place under a rock was this note. “Oh, I think I know what’s going on, I got a very cryptic phone call yesterday. He told me; He is going to lead me on a merry chase and if I catch him I get five thousand dollars. If I do not try to find him something may happen to me. If I don’t find him in 3 months the game is over. I wish I recorded it but I did not have my new recording machine hooked up. I will do that as soon as possible. Meanwhile, I guess this guy wants to play games until he is caught either by me or the police.” Dianne looked at me and shook her head. “The chief told me you have a bad habit of pissing people off.” I laughed; “I suppose I do, but I have no idea who I managed to piss off this time.” “Well, would it be okay if I stop by your office tomorrow and we can go over some of your cases.” “Sure Dianne, I have nothing planned for early morning but I do have cases ongoing that need my attention.” She nodded and understood. “Chief, may I get back to work now? I want to hook up this phone recorder I just got. Together we will get this guy.” I drove back to the office and began to hook up the recorder as Karl had told me to do. I picked up my cell and called the office number then answered it. I saw the red light come on and go off as I hung up the cell. I rewound the tape and heard myself talking. I think this will do just fine. I have a few more hours until Jim gets home I am going to drive down to Wildfire drive and try to get a handle on this newly suspected cheater. I drove by the address and there was no car in the driveway. Nothing is ever easy, oh well that’s why I get the big bucks. I decided to just head home. Tomorrow I will start in earnest to track this guy down. Jim was home and the smells emanating from the kitchen made me instantly hungry. He must have unpacked some of his things from boxes in the garage because he had a large cast iron skillet on the stove. This is one I have never seen. Next to it a there was a pot with steam was pouring out of it. I think I am in for a treat. He was wearing this ridiculous apron I guess he had gotten from the box also. It had a picture of an old lady holding a wooden spoon. Written on the front was a saying. Made with love and served with kisses. I could not help but chuckle. There is something about fried chicken that makes you instantly hungry. “Melody, Dinner will be ready in just a minute. Wash your hands and have a seat”. I had to go to the bathroom anyway so I did as he said. I came back out and he was putting the chicken on the table and in little long dish, corn on the cob. This is one of my very favorite foods. We shared a conversation about each other’s day as we ate. He did not understand the guy who wanted to lead me on a merry chase, to tell the truth, I am still trying to figure that out myself. We had a quiet evening just enjoying each other’s company and went to bed right after the news.
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