
Walking the Beat

A Crime Fiction Short Story 

By Nicholas Sawyer



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      WALKING THE BEAT

    

    
      First edition. December 1, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 Nicholas Sawyer.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8232434762

    

    
    
      Written by Nicholas Sawyer.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Walking the Beat

October 5th 2001 | San Francisco, California

One Week Later...

July 6th 1990 | North Beach | Café Francisco

Mission Station

Little Italy | Donny Fernanda’s Apartment

Mission Station

July 7th | Donny Fernanda’s Apartment

July 8th | Little Italy | Castle Street Apt 23 94133

One Month Later... | August 12th | San Francisco Courthouse

January 5th 2002

Pacific Heights

November 17th 2003 | 10:45pm

The characters in the story are purely for fictional use and not based on real events

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

October 5th 2001

San Francisco, California
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Patrolman Charles Finley was a fresh graduate out of the academy and had been on the job patrolling the streets for about two months now. Already he had seen quite a lot of action. He had been a part of four separate car incidents, one aggravated assault, and an attempted grand theft auto of a brand new 2001 Ford Mustang GT. Chuck had spent his first month with a TO who was a Sergeant out of the North End police station. Today however he was getting his first ever official partner who would be walking the beat with him. As he was grabbing up the last of his gear and strapping up, he was met by his new partner. “Chuck Finley?” a voice said from behind him in the locker room. He turned around to see a guy standing in the doorway. “Yeah, that’s me” he answered. “Dennis Fenway I’m your new partner” he said as he reached out to shake Finley’s hand. “Pleasure to meet you” Finley said as he shook Fenway’s hand. They finished getting ready and the headed out to check out their weapons and grab keys for one of the squad cars.

When they were ready, they took off. At the morning patrol brief Finley’s lieutenant in charge of patrol had issued out a paper bulletin to everyone giving a description of a known felon who had skipped out on his court date a day prior. He was supposed to be in court to answer for a domestic abuse and assault charge after he was arrested a couple weeks before. The lieutenant warned them stating that the suspect was believed to be armed and dangerous. Finley and Fenway would start by patrolling down Pacific Ave and were across from Alta Plaza park when a call came in. “Adam-56 report of a 222 location is in the vicinity of Alta Plaza park,” said dispatch. Finley picked up the radio and responded. “Dispatch this is Adam-56 show us enroute to Alta Plaza park” he said as he hung up the radio. Fenway switched on the siren and sped off up the street in the direction of the park. When they arrived on the scene Finley could see out in front of one of the benches there was a man who seemed to be pointing a knife at a woman and her child. As Finley got out of the patrol car he got onto his radio.” Dispatch roll an additional unit to my location we have a possible violent suspect who is armed and considered a danger to the public” he said as he signed off.

He and Fenway then made their way over to the scene and drew their weapons. “SFPD sir drop the knife!” Finley yelled as he pointed his weapon at the man. The man then turned and had an angry look about him. Finley could see that he had been pointing a knife at a woman and her baby who was laying down in a stroller. “Sir drop the knife now!” Fenway said as he started to slowly approach the man with his weapon drawn. Seeing that he was not going to win the man put his hands up in the air and dropped the knife to the ground. Finley then holstered his weapon and started to cuff the suspect. “Sir I’m now going to detain you and hold you in our car until we get this sorted out” he said as he put his hand behind the suspect’s back and escorted him back to the squad car.

While he did that Officer Fenway took a statement from the woman. “Mam are you alright?” he asked the woman who looked to be shaken from what she had just been through. “Uh yes I’m fine” she said shaking. “It’s okay mam I just want to ask you a few questions and sort this whole thing out” he said as he took out a note pad to write some things down. “First mam can I get your name?” Fenway asked her. “Jenny Beldon and this is my son James he’s five” she said. “Do you know the man who was pointing the knife at you?” he then asked. “Yes, he's my ex-husband Raymond we’ve been divorced now for about a year” she said as Fenway jotted down every detail onto his notepad. “Was there any abuse or neglect to either you or your son when you were still together?” asked Fenway. “Um yes during the last two years of our marriage he started becoming very abusive and I had to get a restraining order against him” she said. “I’m guessing by what happened here today that this isn’t the first time,” said Fenway. “No, it’s not over the past six months I’ve called the police on him several times for stalking me and watching my apartment he even tried kidnapping my son” said Jenny as she started to cry.

“Jenny you won’t have to worry he can’t hurt you now,” said Officer Fenway. “Huh every time the cops took him away, he would just reappear a week later” she said still crying. “Well mam if you want to press charges, we can take him down to the station and get him processed” he said. “Yes, I will definitely be pressing charges” she said. While Fenway continued to get more details from Jenny the suspect sat in the squad car and gave his statement to Finley. “Look all I wanted to do was talk to her and she freaked out and called the cops on me again,” said Raymond.

“Well, I think she would have had good reason to seeing as how you were pointing a knife at her and your own son” Finley replied. “Look that was bad judgement on my part” he said to Finley. “Either way buddy were still taking you down to the station” he said. “I just wanted to talk to my ex-wife” he said again. “Like I said I don’t care and I’m pretty sure she will be wanting to press charges against you” Finley said. “I also ran your information and got to look at your previous history” he said. Raymond Beldon had been arrested and charged multiple times in the last two years for drunk and disorderly, aggravated assault, battery, abuse, and attempted sexual assault. After another couple patrol units arrived to secure the scene and take the knife as evidence both Finley and his partner returned to the station to have Raymond Beldon processed and booked and to be held in central lockup until he could appear in court for his arraignment and bail hearing. The entire time that Raymond Beldon was being processed Mrs. Beldon gave her statement once more to a detective from the Domestic Violence unit. After personally walking Mr. Beldon to central lockup Finley returned and clocked out for the day since he and his partner’s shift was now over.
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One Week Later...
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As they cruised along in the squad car it was coming up to lunch time. Finley and Fenway had been on patrol now for about five hours now and were starting to get hungry. “What about we stop by that Chinese place uh Eliza’s over on California” said Fenway as they came to an intersection. “Hmm sounds like a plan to me” Finley said as he reached for the car radio. Just as he was about to call in that they were going off for lunch a call of shots fired came in over the radio to any units in the area. “Report of shots fired between Filmore and Sacramento street,” said Dispatch. Finley picked up the radio and responded. “This is Adam-56 responding to the call of shots fired” he said over the radio. 

Fenway hit the siren and they were on their way.” Guess that lunch will have to wait” Fenway said as they sped through two intersections. Within the next three minutes they arrived at the intersection of Filmore and Sacramento streets. As they hit the curb Finley could see what looked to be two gunmen in masks running out of a woman’s clothing store. When Finley and Fenway got out of the squad car, they kept their doors open to use as cover. Across the street at the other intersection another squad car arrived on the scene and blocked off the street to try and prevent both the armed suspects from running.” SFPD drop
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