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Partes del Cuerpo

(Body Parts) 


CHAPTER ONE
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Steve Parker sat uncomfortably on a hard chair in that dark and musty room. He was desperately in need of sleep. But the events of the day, coupled with his worry for his friend, kept that from becoming a reality. The sun was just starting to rise, so there was a faint glow peeping through the one long window at the end of the room.  The drapes were pulled nearly shut leaving a mere crack for the light to sneak in once the sun came up.  The only light he had seen all night was the dull glow from the monitors attached to his friend, Ian. 

This, and the monotonous whirring of the machines keeping Ian alive made it impossible for Steve to think of sleep.  Steve’s thoughts moved to memories about the past, and how this outing would bring him and his four closest friend together to talk over old times, and dreams about the future. 

Ian Murphy was Steve’s best, and oldest, friend.  They met in the summer just before third grade.  Ian’s family, which consisted of he and his parents, moved in next door to Steve.  They had lived in Scotland. Edenborough to be exact.  Steve had no idea where that was, any more than Ian had known where Austin was before he moved.  His curly red hair, and British accent made him a little different than his peers in a good way.  Ian’s father was an engineer and had taken a position at the Mansfield Dam managing the water flow between Lake Travis and Lake Austin. They quickly adapted to their new surroundings and eventually became American citizens. 

Steve and Ian quickly bonded.  Ian was shorter that Steve. That is true to this day.  However, whatever he lacked in height, he made up for in energy and daring.  No challenge was too much for him.  They enjoyed being together, and Steve gave him many informal lessons on the American way of life.  They had remained close through the years.  Even as Steve joined the Marines, and Ian went off to Baylor to study Social Work.  It had been become Ian’s goal in life to help others.  Steve attributed this to his strong Christian upbringing.

Then there was Ben Thomas.  Steve couldn’t remember exactly where or when they had met.  Ben had moved from Houston and had gone to the same elementary school.  His father was and electrical engineer, and heavy into the computer industry, and worked for Dell.  Ben followed suit and studied programming.  He was the nerd of the group.  But his easy-going personality and witty sense of humor made him fit right in with the others.  His first love was computers, though.  By the time he entered High School, his hacking skills had become legendary among his peers.  

Ben was often called on by the faculty to resolve computer problems for them.  Even though most of those problems were caused by the end users, they did help build Ben’s popularity. His faculty recommendations helped him to obtain scholarships to MIT where he graduated with a degree in computer science. He now runs his own successful IT consulting firm in Austin

Jack Donahue was the tough guy of the group, and the tallest.  He now stood about six feet four inches, weighing in at about two thirty, with no fat.  All through school, Jack was the biggest one in his class.  He enjoyed exercise and worked out daily.  Of course, the football coach wouldn’t let someone like that get away.  He was a starter all four years in High School and led the team to the state championships his last two years.  

Wanting to serve his country. Jack joined the Marines when he graduated.  After two tours in the Middle East, Jack came home and enrolled in Police Science curriculum at Michigan State University.  He is now a State Trooper, stationed in Austin.  Jack is a person you would want to have on your side in any situation.  He has an intense personality, and little forgiveness if you are breaking the law.

Last, but not least is Sean Mallory.  Almost as tall as Jack, and equally as strong, he grew up on a ranch in Waco, Texas.  Pitching hay and other farm chores had given him a sturdy, muscular build. Besides that, he was a natural athlete.  Baseball was his game.  The outfield was his favorite.  Centerfield, mostly, but he could do equally as well in right or left fields.  His arm was so powerful that he could throw accurately from the fence to the pitcher’s mound with no trouble.  Sean earned a free ride for baseball at the University of Texas, and now plays professionally for the Houston Astros.  He has a carefree attitude with a goal of enjoying the ride.

CHAPTER TWO

The light in the room began to get brighter as the sun began to peak over the mountain. Steve began to look around and inspect his new surroundings.  The room was painted in a bright white that seemed to glow as the sun touched it.  There were no decorations on the walls.  Plaques listing warnings about the equipment, and rules of the hospital were in plain view.  The only difference here was that these signs were in French, Spanish and English.  They served another reminder to Steve that he was in a foreign country.  There were also the typical items like disposable syringe containers, cupboards of bandages and other first aid equipment.  

Because of his nurses’ training Steve recognized the equipment Ian was attached to.  He also noted that the machinery was top of the line and functioning well.  He concluded that this was a first-class hospital, much like the one he worked at.  It was a surprise to find this type of facility on an island in the Caribbean.

Activity in the hallway had already started. Nurses going about their daily business squelched any thought of rest for the time being.  He went over to the window and drew back the heavy canvass drapes.  It was truly a beautiful day outside.  Clear skies, bright sun and a slight breeze making the palm trees sway ever so slightly that it made you realize you were in a tropical paradise.

As he gazed out the window to the East, he saw the rim of the volcano where he and his friends had spent much of yesterday.  Off in the distance lie the city.  There were small governmental looking  buildings, a shopping area and sections where the industrial activities took place.  A city just like those in the states, only on a smaller scale.  He could make out parks, schools and libraries.  Steve was unable to see the small airport that they flew into such a short time ago.

As he looked to the West, and surveyed the property surrounding the complex, he noticed something different.  On the grounds, there was a small air strip with one hanger, and a private jet sitting in front of it.  That aroused his curiosity, but he had too many other things on his mind to give it much thought.

Not everything on the island could be seen from the window in the room.  One of the places he couldn’t see was the casino and hotel, where they were staying.  The casino was a big draw to the island as none of the winnings were reported to any foreign government. It was a typical casino with a multitude of slots, and table games of every sort. Cocktail waitresses in tiny outfits cruised around offering free drinks to any gambler.  Most of the patrons were Americans, but there were also many people from varying ethnicities.

On the road from the airport to the hotel, the taxi driver had taken them through some of the poorer neighborhoods.  There were no expressway bypasses to avoid these areas.  Steve, and his friends, were surprised that in this paradise, there could be areas like these. He saw people living in makeshift houses without plumbing.  Small children in tattered clothes ran around the streets in what you might call a village.  It reminded him of the homeless housing in many of the urban areas of America.  The rich and the poor seemed to exist everywhere, he thought.

Steve and his four friends had come to the island to celebrate his upcoming marriage to Rachel.  They had been close friends since elementary school and remained close now that they were all in their mid-twenties.  But, because of their careers, they were not able to spend as much time together as they wanted. Rather than having the traditional bachelor party, the five of them decided they would always travel to some exotic destination for an adventure.  

The first trip was nearly four years ago when Ben Thomas was about to be wed.  Las Vegas seemed to be a good choice, so Las Vegas it was.  Next came Miami beach a year later for Jack Donahue’s wedding.  This time it was a trip to St. Annes before Steve’s wedding. It is a small Island in the southern Caribbean owned by some Scandinavian country.  Ian Walsh and Sean Mallory had yet to take the plunge.  

After earning a nursing degree in college, Steve enlisted in the Marines.  He was sent to the middle east, where he worked in various combat hospitals in the surrounding area.  The experience he gained there made him capable of assisting on any type of surgical procedure.  Once his tour was over, he wanted to head back home to Austin and resume his career.  

Steve is now a critical care nurse in Austin, Texas.  His bride to be, Rachel Walsh, works as an investigative reporter for the Austin-American newspaper. She also sometimes subs as a television news anchor at KXAN in Austin.    

Rachel had formerly lived in Phoenix, Arizona where she was involved in the breakup of a child trafficking ring operating in the area. Shortly thereafter, those involved in the ring were brought to justice.  However, this brought with it a certain amount of danger.  As her safety was at stake, the media group that owned the paper transferred her to Austin.  Temporarily, at first, but she grew to like the city and made it her new home. There she met Steve at a charity function at Texas Central Food Bank where he sometimes volunteered.

Rachel made an excellent addition to the group.  She possessed all the qualities needed to become successful at her craft as a journalist.  She was inquisitive and had no trouble in asking the hard questions needed to get to the bottom of the story.  Yet she was humble.  Never acting like she was better than who she was interviewing, just asking for their help to understand.  Rachel and Ian had a special bond.  Maybe it was the red hair they both shared.  Maybe it was their British heritage.  Whatever it was, she was happy for Steve that he had such a close friend and was happy that Ian would be part of both of their lives.

CHAPTER THREE

The events of yesterday which brought Steve to this hospital with Ian seemed to be ages away as he tried to unravel their situation.  On the island, the friends had enjoyed the beach and the hotel pool.  They had also tried to win back enough money to pay for their trip at the casino.  No one would disclose how much they won or lost, as if any of them really asked or cared.  

A physical adventure was planned for the next day.  It would be the one last event before their plane left early that evening. Rock climbing on the volcano was a featured diversion for tourists who came to visit the island.  Why not?  All agreed to try it except Ben.  His fear of heights kept this adventure from being on his bucket list.

There were a few tasks had to be taken care of before their adventure began. The first was an early visit to the local, and only, sports store on the island where they purchased equipment. Then, it was off to the volcano to start the adventure.  Gloves, ropes, shoes and canteens filled with water seemed appropriate.  So, the adventure began.  They had the mountain to themselves. No other tourists around that early. So up they went. 

It was an easier climb from the bottom to the halfway point of their destination at the crater at the top than they had expected.  All wondered why they had purchased the ropes and lugged them up with them.  As they passed the mid-point, the paths became narrower, and slipperier because of the broken rocks.  Although it may have been prudent to use the ropes, they decided against it.  Ian led the way, which was to be expected, since he was the adventurous one.  

Then it happened. As Ian looked back to check on his friends his foot hit a loose rock.  No matter how hard he tried to gain his balance, he could not, and down he went.  It was not a long fall, but Ian hit his head on a rock before landing on a nearby ledge.  The others shimmied down to the ledge to see if Ian had been seriously injured.  They found him unconscious, with some blood flowing from where his head hit the rock.  Steve bandaged it up as best he could with the first aid kit they had luckily purchased.  The others were dumbfounded as to how they would get Ian back down the mountain. All immediately began looking for options.

As luck would have it, one of the other main attractions on the island was a helicopter ride around and to the top of the volcano.  As it flew by the pilot caught a glimpse of them waving and doubled back.  He hovered in front of them long enough to signal to them that he would be back with help.  It couldn’t come quickly enough to satisfy them.  The chopper went back to the airport and dropped of the passengers and came back with a rescue crew.  Hovering over the site, the rescuers were able to lower a basket for Ian, and Steve got him inside.  The helicopter left with Ian.  The others carefully descended the volcano and took a cab back to the hotel.

OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg
DARTES
DEL CUERPO

(BODY PARTS)

A STORY OF CORRUPTION AND JUSTICE
k r s ve fom | € ',"f

NUMBER TWO
IN THE RACHEL WALSH SERIES

TOM CLARK





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





