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Chapter 1
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NORMA SPENCER HAD NO idea what she was doing in the basement of her parent’s home. Norma could see the early evening sun coming through the small windows in the basement. The light from the sun in the western sky was what seemed to bring her out of her unconsciousness. The last thing she remembered was seeing the photo of her parents and then she woke up in the basement. 

As Norma sat in the middle of the floor in the basement of her childhood home, she looked around wondering how she got there and how long she was there. She remembered arriving at her parent’s house on Tuesday evening around four. 

She left work early and drove the twenty minutes from Wichita to Newton Park. Her townhouse is on the west side of Newton Park, Kansas, so she stopped off to make sure everything there was okay and grab some clothes. She had taken a few days off to spend with her parents.

Spending time in her old house where she grew up, made Norma want to go back to when she was young. She wished she would have listened to her mother back then. Norma don’t rush your life sweety. You will have all the time in the world to be grown up. Enjoy your youth while you can, it goes by so much faster than you realize. Her mother’s words rang out to her right now and made her want to talk and see her mom even more.

Emily Spencer is a feisty Irish woman with red hair and gorgeous blue eyes. She is five foot six inches and pale skin.  She works in Jace Spencer’s clinic as his registered nurse. She’s sixty-four and ready for retirement.

Norma and her parents have always been close. Her and her mom would work in the yard, watch movies, go shopping, she was like her best friend. However, when her mom had to be a parent, she was stern and made sure Norma knew what she had done and issued the punishment accordingly. Right now, she wanted her mom more than any other time in her life.

She hadn’t talked to either of her parents today and had been trying to call them all day. She tried both her parent’s cell numbers, and they went straight to voicemail. That was very odd. With her dad being a doctor, he was never without his phone or her mom. She tried the clinic. Her dad owned a small doctor’s office in town and her mom was his nurse. According to the receptionist, they called in sick about six-thirty that morning. She never remembered her parents calling in sick, ever. 

Jace Spencer is a tall, six-foot three inch, sixty-six-year-old that is still gorgeous. He works out at the local gym and makes sure he takes care of himself. He owns the clinic in town and is wanting to retire soon.

Norma called her brother Nate to see if he had talked to them. He didn’t answer his phone either. She left him a voicemail. She was beginning to think no one wanted to talk to her today. So, she headed to Newton Park with the intention of seeing her parents and spending some time with them.

How she ended up in the basement would remain to be seen. The basement was not large, about ten feet by twelve feet. They used it for storage and there were shelves on three walls. The wall with the short breakaway windows sat a worktable and faced the west. As her eyes became focused on the shelves that sat at the bottom of the stairs in the basement, she noticed the picture she picked up in the foyer. As she stood, her head started pounding and she felt woozy. She reached to pick up the photo and looked at it, trying to remember something that would tell her what the heck happened to her. She sat down on one of the steps leading out of the basement. She was trying to get her head to stop pounding before she tried to go upstairs. Think through the case. Her parent’s cars were in the driveway, but she hadn’t seen her parents when she walked in. Actually, she couldn’t remember what happened after she stepped into the foyer other than reaching down and picking up the picture.  

She heard a noise upstairs and froze for a moment. She didn’t have her phone or her gun. Didn’t I bring my stuff in with me? What did I do with my purse and bag? Where did my phone and gun go?

She found a bat near the bottom of the stairs, probably Nate’s from high school. She grabbed the bat and carefully went up the stairs to the door. As she raised her hand and tried the doorknob, it was locked. Shit! Then the doorknob turned and opened, Norma was startled.

Norma was staring up at her big brother Nate. Nate looked just like his father, tall, six feet three inches, golden tan complexion, and handsome. His hair was black as ebony, cut short, and his eyes dark brown. Nate was thirty-two and a detective in Nashville.

When Norma realized who was standing there, she dropped the bat and ran to him, hugging him so hard Nate gasped. “Norma, what is going on?”

“I have no idea Nate. I arrived here around four, then the next thing I know I’m waking up in the basement.”

“Where are mom and dad? I’ve been trying to call their phones all day and no one is answering, their phones they go straight to voicemail. I jumped on a flight to Wichita and rented a truck to get here. I felt something was wrong.” 

“There is something wrong, I just don’t know what.” Norma just started crying. She couldn’t help herself. Nate put his arms around his little sister’s shoulders and carefully ushered her to the table in the corner of the kitchen where they shared many meals and snacks together. He handed Norma a handkerchief from his jeans pocket, and she took it from him. She blew her nose and wiped her eyes.

Nate went and got a glass of water and handed it to Norma. He walked back over to her and handed her the glass. “Here you go sis, drink this.”

Nate squatted down so that he could see Norma’s face and asked again, “What is going on and where are mom are dad?” 

Norma started by telling him that when she arrived the door was cracked open, all the lights were on in the house, and she hadn’t didn’t have time to look around, but yelled and no one answered. She never heard a noise, nothing.

“Why didn’t you call the police? What were you thinking coming into the house when you saw the door cracked open?” 

Norma just stared at him and began to sob, “I...thought...maybe...someone left...it open or...something.” She hated crying.

Nate reassured her, “Norma, I’m sure they’re okay. Although I can’t understand why they aren’t answering their phones.” 

Norma looked straight into her brother’s handsome face and said with a shaky voice, “All the lights were on and things looked like someone went through the family room? Go look. That was as far as I made it before I woke up in the basement. I have no idea how I ended up in the basement.” She continued, “I just have a terrible feeling about all of this Nate. How did you know to find me in the basement?” Norma continued to sniffle. 

“I heard a noise coming from the basement as I came in through the garage, I went to see what it was.” Nate stood pulling her up into his hard chest and rubbed her shoulders trying to comfort her. “We’ll find out what happened. First, I have to call the police, I’ll go call Phil.” 

Norma’s stomach did a somersault with the thought of having to see Phil Parker. She had been able to successfully avoid him since he returned from the Marines twelve years ago, and for good reason. Nate had no idea she had a problem with seeing Phil and she wasn’t about to tell him. 

Phil Parker was Nate’s best friend since they were little. Phil was strong, six foot three inches of pure muscle. His light blue eyes gave the sky a run for its money on beauty. She wanted to run her fingers through his wavy dark hair. It wasn’t long, but wasn’t the short military cut it used to be in. He served in the Marines with Nate.

Nate didn’t want to let his little sister see that he was a little worried as well. He sent her to the bathroom to wash her face and clean herself up. What in the world could have happened? 

Norma and Nate’s parents were always going off on day or weekend trips. Norma remembered one trip her mom had told her about a few months ago, but they always answered their cell phones when they were away.

Norma, your dad, and I went out on this trip to Topeka. We decided we wanted to go antique shopping. I knew Topeka had some great little shops we could explore. I love those little trips with just your dad and me. We ended up spending the night in this little bed and breakfast on the way home. It was so lovely. I have never felt like an empty nester, your dad keeps me busy. Although I miss you and your brother, we are reconnecting after kids, and it is wonderful.

This time felt different, there was an uneasy feeling that they both had. First of all, their parents wouldn’t start a random trip in the middle of the week, second, they aren’t answering their phones, and third, they never called in sick. Norma told Nate she found out that they had called in that morning, another unusual thing, and now they needed to find some answers. 
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NATE WALKED INTO THE family room and noticed what Norma must have walked in on. He went to his rented truck and pulled out some gloves for him and Norma. He wanted to walk around the house a little and see if he could see anything that might tell him where his parents were.  He called Phil, his best friend, and Newton Park Police Chief. “Phil, I need you to get out to my folks place. They’re missing, the house is a mess, and I found Norma locked in the basement. I think she has a knot on her head, too. Yeah, thanks man. See you soon.”

Nate went back into the house and handed Norma a pair of gloves. She put them on. She had been to a few crime scenes, but not many. She knew that it was important to preserve the scene. Being a family practice lawyer, she didn’t usually have the need. She had been with Nate a few times when he worked in Newton Park, but just as a ride along, nothing more. She and Nate went to the foyer. While Nate looked at the front door, Norma looked out toward the family room. “What in the world would anyone want with our parents Nate?”

Nate was examining the front door, “No idea, I thought they were pretty boring. I do know this door was not tampered with, so it wasn’t a break in.”

Just then Phil pulled up to the front of the house along with a team of five officer’s and an ambulance.

Norma came from the house as Nate greeted Phil. She started to turn around and got dizzy. She nearly fell, but some massively strong arms with a huge body grabbed her. When she turned around, Phil caught her.

Phil was standing talking with Nate just a few feet from Norma and he noticed that she was wobbly. His reflexes were good enough he jumped to catch her before she hit the ground. 

Phil was holding on to her, “Norma, can you stand?” Phil was talking softly and was trying to get her attention.

“Yes...of course I can stand.” She tried to get up but got woozy again.

Phil saw the EMT’s approach, “Norma, the EMT’s are here, and they are going to check you out okay honey? Just hang on. Don’t try to move.” 

Honey, who does he think he is. I haven’t seen him for twelve years and I’m honey. I don’t think so. What is wrong with my head? I can’t focus.

The throbbing in her head was making it hard to focus. Norma was beginning to feel really nauseous. Oh shit! She leaned over and vomited. Shit! Norma tried to sit up a little more, but just couldn’t. She wiped her mouth with the back of her hand then wiped her hand on her jeans. She felt some really strong arms wrapped her up in a warm embrace.

Phil scooped her up from the ground and carried her to the gurney that was sitting at the back of the ambulance. He looked up and noticed that the EMT was Seth Tubbs. He played baseball with Phil and Nate back in high school, good guy. The paramedic was the lovely Samantha Stone, married to Frank Stone who was the First National Bank president. 

“Norma, Seth, and Sam are here to take care of you. I’m going to go get my team in place and Nate is right here with you.” He gently brushed her hair away from her face.

Norma just gently nodded her head. She tried to smile, but it just wasn’t happening.

Phil knew after what she had been through, her adrenalin was bottoming out, but he was afraid she had a concussion as well.

Phil looked at Nate, who was standing as close to his little sister as he could without getting in the way, “I’m heading into the house to see what the team is working on and see what we can find out. Keep me posted on how she’s doing, okay?” 

Nate nodding in his direction and Phil headed to the house.

Norma looked at Nate, “Go help Phil, I’ll be fine.”

“Nope, I’m right here.” Nate looked at Samantha, “Concussion?”

She nodded and kept watching Norma to see if she was going to pass out. “Did she lose consciousness?”

“Yes, she said she woke up in the basement with a headache and was dizzy.”

“She has a concussion. She is weak and dehydrated too. We are going to start an IV and get some fluids in her while we transport her to the hospital. The doc on duty is Beth, she will be in good hands.”

Beth Jordan worked in the ER of the small hospital in Newton Park a few days a week. The rest of the time she had a private practice on the north side of Wichita. She was a great doctor and loved working in the ER, it gave her that rush that a private practice just didn’t. Beth had gone to school with Nate, Phil, and Seth. She was still single after all these years and dated Nate back in high school. 

Nate was in deep thought. My ex-girlfriend from high school will be taking care of my sister. Just great!

Norma looked up at everyone, “I just want to lay down for a little bit, I’ll be fine.”

“Norma, you need to be seen at the ER. Doc Jordan will take good care of you, I promise. If she doesn’t, Nate will take care of her.” Sam just smiled over at Nate. 

Nate sluffed off Sam’s comment and looked at his sister, “Norma, you need to listen to Sam, she’s right. Go get checked out. Let Phil and the guys do their job. I will come to the hospital in just a little bit. Okay?”

Norma was too tired to argue and just shook her head slightly. 

They loaded her up in the ambulance and headed for the small hospital that sat on the southwest side of Newton Park just south of the railroad tracks.
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Chapter 2  
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NATE HEADED INTO THE house to find Phil. When he entered the foyer, Phil was standing there in disbelief. 

“Man, this is a mess. The guys are collecting fingerprints, taking photos. I have one in the basement where Norma was, two upstairs covering the bedrooms and two down here. Do you know if Norma touched anything?”

“She had a photo of mom and dad that she picked up. When we went into the kitchen from the basement, she sat at the table, and I got her a glass of water. Then I went and got my gloves out of the truck. Sorry man, I was thinking of calming my sister down, not as an investigator.”

“It’s okay. We know they weren’t in the kitchen. It seems the only places they messed up were the family room and your parent’s bedroom. Do you have any clue as to why anyone would want to take your parents or what they may have been looking for?”

“No, I haven’t been home in months. Norma is usually here a few times a week. You will have to question her later. They just took her to the hospital for observation. Concussion for sure, not sure what else.”

Phil’s heart hurt. He didn’t want Norma to be in pain at all. He wanted to protect her. Damn, why did seeing her stir so many feelings? I thought that crush was over a long time ago. Damn!

“Is there anything you need me to do here?” Nate looked at Phil questioningly.

“Nah, we’ll finish up and then I’ll set the alarm as I leave. I’ll head over to the hospital as soon as we are done here.”

Nate looked at him, “Thanks man. I know you want to question her, but I don’t think now is the best time. She was really shaken up and worn out.”

“I will be careful with her, I promise.”

Nate shook Phil’s hand and headed to the hospital.

Phil ached to go with him but had to finish here first. Work the case. I can’t believe after all these years of not seeing that woman, she can still stir me up inside. If she weren’t so gorgeous. Phil walked back in the house with a smile on his face, shaking his head, and thinking of the sexy Ms. Spencer.
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PHIL PARKER WAS A VETERAN of the Newton Park Police Department and the Marine Corp. He had been with the department since he left the Marines at twenty-six. When Phil came home to Newton Park after serving in the Marines, police work was all he wanted to do. His dad and grandfather both were officers for the NPPD in the past, it just seemed like the next logical thing to do. He was now the police chief, which was quite a feat for a man his age, now Thirty-two. He never really thought about being chief, but when the old chief decided to retire early, he took the chance and applied. He was made chief four years ago and took his responsibilities very serious.

When Phil showed up with several officers at the Spencer home, he looked at the mess in the family room and couldn’t believe this was the same room he spent many hours with his friends. It was a mess. The officers got busy and dusted the house for fingerprints and took about a thousand pictures. They worked for a few hours on making sure that they got everything they needed. 

As soon as they were done, Phil took off for the hospital. I shut up the house, locked and armed the doors, hopefully no one will come back. If they do, we’ll know it. There was no sign of forced entry, so it could be that they left with friends or it’s someone they knew and trusted. 

When he arrived, he found Nate in the waiting room. They shook hands, “We are going to look at the fingerprints that we pulled and some video surveillance from the neighbor across the street. I have two officer’s questioning the neighbors to see if they saw or heard anything. Your parents are usually pretty good about letting you or Norma know where they were going most of the time. Since their phones are off, we aren’t able to track them.” 

Nate let out a long sigh, “Just keep me posted. If you need anything at all I’m here to help. As an investigator, I may be able to do something. This is so strange, and I’m really starting to worry. Norma melted down after she got to the hospital. She wanted to go out and help look for our parents.”

“Is she doing better now.”

“They gave her something to help her rest. I can make some phone calls to see if some of my parent’s friends have heard from them.”

“That’ll help thanks. Can I go see her? I won’t ask her any questions, just want to make sure she is okay.” 

“Sure, she is in room three.”

Phil walked into the back of the ER and headed toward room three. 

“Hey Phil, how are you?” The familiar voice of Dr. Jordan rang out.

“Good doc, and how are you?”

“Good, just keeping busy. You here to see Norma Spencer?”

“Yes, is she where I can see her?”

“Yes, but don’t stay to long and no hard questions about what’s going on. I’ve given her a low dose sedative to help her relax a little. She is really worried about her parents, and rightfully so.”

“I promise, nothing too strenuous.”

Beth showed Phil to room three.

When Phil went into the room, Norma looked so small and frail laying in that ER bed. He knew she wasn’t frail, she’s tough as nails, but right now she looked so vulnerable. 

He walked over to the side of the bed and placed his larger hand on her much smaller one. When he touched her, he felt a spark, nothing like getting shocked, but a spark that he felt way deep down inside. He gently made small circles on the back of her hand with his thumb as he held it. Damn woman, you scared the shit out of me. I hate to see her like this. She is so beautiful her long red hair and those long eye lashes, God please get her through this. I can’t lose her again. I’m going to let her know how I feel, she can take it from there. 

“Norma, baby can you hear me?”

She wiggled a little, and gave a little moan, but didn’t open her eyes. 

He put his hand to her cheek, I remember that time she decided that she was going to hang with all us guys. Some girls made her mad and she wasn’t going to have anything else to do with them. I think she was in first or second grade. Damn, so long ago. She came up to Nate and said, “I’m going to be one of the boys now. I hate those prissy girls. Just consider me one of the boys.” Nate looked at me, open mouthed and we just started laughing. “You can’t be no boy, you’re a girl.” She started crying and well, we let her hang out that day, just so she would quit crying. Nate nor I could ever handle it when Norma cried. She wasn’t a screaming tyrant crier, but just teared up and maybe she stuck out that cute little bottom lip, so we gave in. She started hanging with us most of the time, until about third grade, I think. She has grown into a gorgeous woman and filled out in all the right places. I just want to stand here all night and hold her hand. 

A nurse walked in and said they were moving her to a room upstairs.

Phil went back to the waiting room to let Nate know, “They said we could go up as soon as they move her.”

“Great. Man, what has happened to my folks?”

“I don’t know, but I’m going to find out.” Phil called the station.

Phil liked Norma from a distance. He noticed her way back in high school, but never acted on his feelings. He thought she was gorgeous in high school but now she was more beautiful than ever. He could remember the last time he saw her. Graduation day from boot camp.

I saw her when our families gathered after we were dismissed from formation. It seemed like so long ago. She was standing by her mother, looking all kinds of fine. I tried not to stare at her, I didn’t want to make her uncomfortable, but damn she was hot. Then I was off to training and
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