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      A stone’s throw from Calgary’s bustling airport lies Prairie Winds Park—a mecca for family fun and the center of a deadly conspiracy.

      

      Perilous Heights, Hidden Depths

      

      When an illegal drone launch causes chaos in Calgary's airspace, Detective Margie "Parks Pat" Patenaude discovers more than aviation threats. Following the drone's trail leads her to a chilling discovery—a corpse awaits her in the park's tranquil scenery.

      

      Digging deeper into this perplexing case, Margie encounters a tangled web of criminal intrigue that challenges her skills and endangers the city she has grown to love.

      

      With tension and suspicion growing within the homicide team, Margie races to unravel the truth before the cartel can launch a devastating attack that could cripple Calgary's infrastructure.

      

      Praise for the series:

      

      [image: star][image: star][image: star][image: star][image: star] The writing is excellent, the plot is nice and twisty and the the characters and situations are believable. I enjoyed this book and am looking forward to seeing where she takes these new characters.

      

      [image: star][image: star][image: star][image: star][image: star] This is another well-written, briskly-paced mystery featuring great characters, lots of interesting glimpses into Canada’s Indigenous culture, and a satisfying resolution all wrapped up in delightful quick-read police procedural by an author who could make a description of drying paint sound fascinating.

      

      Looking for a police procedural set in picturesque Canada? Let Award-winning and Bestselling Author P.D. Workman take you to her favourite Calgary parks, as Métis detective Margie Patenaude investigates a murder in this fast-paced new series.

      

      These short mysteries are just right for those days when you could use a break from your busy life.

      

      Take a walk in a Calgary park with Parks Pat.

      

      Soar into this gripping new installment today and join Detective Pat on a heart-pounding investigation.
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        Check out the Parks Pat Survival Pack, packed with exclusive bonus materials and goodies you won’t find anywhere else. Sign up today and start your adventure with Parks Pat!
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      Here’s what’s inside:

      •	Out with the Sunset (Book 1, eBook)

      Begin Margie’s journey with her first gripping case as a Calgary homicide officer in the Parks Pat Mysteries.

      •	Out with the Sunset (Book 1, Audiobook – Computer Narrated)

      Take the mystery on the go—perfect for your commute, workout, or a walk through the park.

      •	Bonus Prequel Story: Flight of the Bluejay

      Discover Margie’s true beginning. Before she was a sleuth, she was a pregnant teen on the streets—fighting to survive and find her place in the world.

      •	Discover Calgary’s Treasures – Photo Minibook

      Step into the beauty of Calgary with this exclusive photo album showcasing the first 15 parks that inspired the series.

      •	Digital Wallpapers

      Bring the beauty of Calgary’s parks to your phone, tablet, or computer with stunning photography.
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        Since my largest readership is in the USA, I have chosen to use US spellings throughout this series. That includes the Americanization of centre to center, even where it is an actual place name, just for consistency’s sake. I apologize to my Canadian readers for this.

      

      

      
        
        I have chosen, however, to use Canadian grammar, particularly for Canadian voices. If you see what you think is a grammar error, it may just be Canadian, eh?

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER ONE

          

        

      

    

    
      The day began like any other. Things had been pretty quiet on the homicide front, so the team had been working other Major Crimes cases, reviewing some cold homicides for any old evidence that might benefit from modern technology—such as more sophisticated search techniques, cutting-edge DNA testing, or an appeal to the public through social media. Margie looked forward to going home and spending some time with Christina at the end of the day. Her teenage daughter was getting older and more independent, and they didn’t get nearly as much time together as Margie would have liked. Between Margie’s work, Christina’s school schedule, and Tracy, Christina’s “friend who was a boy,” it could be hard to connect for any meaningful length of time.

      Margie had reached out lately to her cousins, now that more public gatherings were allowed, and was trying to arrange some extended family activities to reconnect them with some of the tribal “brothers” and “sisters” she had lost touch with since she had been Christina’s age. She wanted to keep Christina connected with the Métis community, something that had not been easy during the early COVID months when they had first moved from Winnipeg to Calgary.

      But tonight, they were planning a movie marathon, just Margie and Christina, bingeing Batman movies. Margie honestly wasn’t that excited about the newest Batman, but was looking forward to some of the cheesier early TV episodes and movies.

      Staff Sergeant MacDonald came out of his office and whistled to get everyone’s attention, something she had never seen him do before. The effect was, therefore, instant. Everyone froze. Any banter between the detectives ceased, fingers froze over keyboards, and everyone looked at the tall, gray-haired man to see what was happening.

      “We’ve got an incident,” MacDonald announced. “A possible attack directed at the airport. A drone has been launched and has disrupted flights. The airport is locked down, all flights in and out have been suspended until the drone can be neutralized. Police all over the city are being scrambled to deal with the threat to public safety and ensure that the public does not panic. Messaging is that the source and intent of the drone are unknown, but there is no apparent danger to the public.”

      “Is there a danger?” Cruz asked.

      “If there was going to be a weapons attack, it would likely have been deployed by now. It may be that the pilot lost control of the drone, it is being directed by someone without any real training or understanding of the restrictions they operate under, or that it is an act of mischief.”

      “Are they going to shoot it down?”

      “They have methods to deal with it. Our job is to check out a potential launch area and see if we can locate the point it went up from and the pilot.”

      Margie’s heart was pumping hard and fast. Even though it didn’t sound like the drone was actually any threat, it was still very different from what they handled on a day-to-day basis and would unfold quickly. It was a dynamic situation that would require all of them to be at the top of their game to see that the public wasn’t put at risk and didn’t panic over nothing.

      “Where are we going?” Kaitlyn Jones asked as everyone rose from their seats and quickly pulled on jackets, preparing to go.

      “Prairie Winds Park is the apparent point of origin,” MacDonald announced, “given the reported sightings.”

      Margie glanced around at the others, hoping they had a better idea of where Prairie Winds was than she did. She vaguely remembered it as a park the Calgary cousins had spoken of sledding at when they were all still kids. But Margie had rarely been to visit Calgary during the winter. When she had, they had found smaller hills close to home or gone skating at Bowness Park.

      “I will send you all the GPS coordinates and you can use your maps apps if you are not familiar with it,” MacDonald advised. “We will all be heading out at the same time and can probably travel as a convoy, but if you get separated we don’t want anyone getting lost.”

      “You’re going too?” Margie asked, surprised. MacDonald generally worked from the office and dealt with the mayor’s office or other political situations rather than going to crime scenes.

      “In this case, I think it is best that I be on site to deal with any communications issues immediately.”

      Margie nodded, as did the others, and they quickly prepared to leave. Margie’s phone chirped, and she saw the GPS coordinates MacDonald had broadcast, underlined as a link that meant her phone recognized the data format and would open it in her maps app, as MacDonald had suggested.

      “Do you want to go together?” Jones asked Margie.

      Margie grimaced. Unfortunately, her poor sense of direction had become legendary in the department. Even with GPS directions, it would not be unusual for Margie to miss an exit or take a wrong turn and add an extra twenty minutes to the trip to a location that should have been easy to find. Margie was sure that neither the French explorers nor the Cree making up her Métis heritage would have been very impressed by her ability to navigate by map or by memory.

      “What part of the city is it in?”

      “Northeast. If you started at your house and went north up Fifty-Second⁠—”

      “Uh, right.” Margie nodded. Considering the time and the fact that Jones would have to drive Margie back downtown to pick up her car after however long it took them to deal with the drone incident, Margie thought it was best not to impose on Jones. “I’d better take my car. Who knows how long this will take. We will probably be heading straight home afterward.”

      Jones nodded and pushed back a curled lock of blond hair that had escaped her bobby pins. “You’re probably right. It shouldn’t be too hard for you to get to, even if we get separated. We’ll probably take Deerfoot, turn off at McKnight⁠—”

      “I’ll just follow everyone else or the GPS,” Margie interrupted. “There’s no point in telling me the route ahead of time.”

      “You should just ride with someone else,” Gagnon told her as he headed for the door. Though Margie noticed he did not offer to drive Margie as Jones had.
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      Within a few minutes, they were down to their cars and headed out in a convoy to the park.

      No one had made any jokes about Detective “Parks Pat” being on this call. It was not her usual callout to a park because she had been specially requested by someone who thought she should be there to investigate a homicide in a park, since that was her specialty.

      Not that Margie had any particular talent for solving murders that took place in parks. She couldn’t track and was more likely to get lost than anyone else if she set off on a hiking trail alone.

      She kept focused on Jones’s car in front of her, following as closely as she could without putting herself in danger of rear-ending her at the speeds they were traveling. Deerfoot had a speed limit of 100 kilometers per hour, and escorted by patrol cars with flashing lights, they were quickly passing all other traffic. They would beat the 18 minutes predicted by her maps app.

      Margie let her eyes stray to the sky once or twice, wondering whether she would be able to spot the drone or any military aircraft sent to take it down. Surely they wouldn’t shoot it down over the city, even over an airport runway.

      Would she even be able to see it? They hadn’t been given any details on the size of the drone, whether it was a child’s toy, the type that could deploy a missile, or something in between. She assumed it wasn’t the missile type, if it had been launched from a park. But she couldn’t imagine a child’s toy causing a panic at the airport, either.

      The other cars in the convoy were exiting, so Margie followed suit. At the speed they were driving, she probably would have missed the exit if she had been on her own. So much of the time, it seemed that her maps app did not inform her of an exit until she had passed it. It couldn’t just be hers. Did everybody else experience the same thing, and they were just better at anticipating a turn or recovering from a wrong move? She didn’t understand how she could be that much worse than anyone else when she was being directed by a computer. She also had the ability to make several wrong turns in a row trying to get back on track, while others recovered after the first one.

      They had to slow down considerably to crawl through the curving, single-lane roads in a retail shopping area, so she figured she would be able to stay with the rest of the convoy without getting lost.

      In a couple of minutes, they were pulling into the parking lot of Prairie Winds Park. They didn’t take the time to find individual parking spots, but instead pulled onto the grass. Margie looked around. It didn’t appear to be a large park. Not like Glenbow Ranch, Fish Creek, or Nose Hill. There was a splash park and some playground equipment. The big sledding hill was the central feature of the park, and Margie figured that was the most likely place to launch a drone. It had only a few trees at the top, with wide grass expanses encircling it. It was higher than anything else in the area. A good reason for the authorities to suspect this was where the drone had been launched from. MacDonald gave directions, sending his detectives around and up the hill from various directions. They would all converge at the top, having covered most of the park so they could report anything suspicious and work out a plan of action.

      Margie and Detective Jones took the right-hand trail after walking through the playgrounds. They encouraged people to leave as they walked through, trying to make their warnings sound stern but not frightening enough to make people panic. “We are investigating a situation. We need people to return to their cars for their own safety. Please move along…”

      More law enforcement officers would be arriving to help evacuate the park, so they didn’t spend much precious time encouraging those who were resistant. They had a situation to investigate. Margie kept her eyes peeled for anything that might be a remote control for a drone, for any weapons, and for anyone who looked suspicious.

      It wasn’t the kind of situation where they could weed people out by whether they had children with them or not. There were plenty of people who went to the park alone, from athletes obviously training for their particular sports to seniors with walkers or hiking poles walking only the flat areas or the gentle slopes. Some children didn’t seem to be attached to any of the adults present, but Margie figured that if anyone were to approach them and try to engage them or remove them, their parents would quickly make themselves known.

      They walked along the pathway, heads on a swivel, checking 360 degrees around them for anything out of place or that might flag the launching point of the drone.

      Margie had expected it to be pretty clear who was involved. She had thought the culprit would be showing off, making a big deal of what he had done, even if he knew it was illegal. But there was no launchpad that she could identify. No man or group of teens standing around a controller or staring up at the sky. Margie and Jones had worked small drones with cameras when they had been looking for evidence in Edworthy Park on a previous case, so she had some idea of what to look for.

      “Have you seen anyone with a drone or controller?” they asked various people they encountered on the path, before directing them back to the parking lot.

      “What is this?” demanded a dark-skinned man in a gray hoodie. “Where did you all come from, and what is this
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