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“Say James, would you and Earl go down to the stationary store and buy us a case of copy paper, please. Our secretary, Shirley, is running low. She’s too busy right now to do it, so if you don’t mind...”

“Not a problem,” Mr. Dasher, James, Zeb Dashers assistant investigator, replied. “It will give Zappa and me something to do during this lull.” He looked over at the secretary and smiled. Shirley had been the Clarion office secretary for many years. She was a petite, light haired brunet with blue eyes and a nice smile. She never had demands from any of them.

“Clarion, PA. is a small town, so you shouldn’t get lost,” Zeb smirked. “After we get things caught up here, I will start to work on pending investigations.” 

“Well, maybe we should take Arthur with us since he is used to navigating,” Earl Zappa, Dasher’s weapons expert, replied.

“I navigate jet aircraft, Zappa. I’ll leave the ground work to you guys,” Captain Arthur Andrews replied, seated in the chair next to the front office door. He was the exclusive pilot for Mr. Dasher’s super hypersonic jet, the Archangel 2.

“Why don’t we all go, then, as one big happy team!” Zappa replied with a smile.

“No, that would make the team unhappy...” Arthur said quietly with a frown. 

“Well, then, maybe none of us want to go,” James suggested.

“Hey, you don’t want to argue with your boss, do you? He is the boss, and a six-time MMA undefeated champion,”

“You would think that you would want to drive that Camaro ZL1 with the 6.0 sitting outside,” Zappa said. “It will do over two hundred miles an hour.”

“Not around here. Come to think of it, you are right, though. Let’s go.” James said.

“It’s still not as fast as the Archangel!” Arthur yelled as they went out the door. 

They quickly got into the Camaro and it started with a powerful roar. James put it into gear and eased on out onto Main Street. 

“Actually, it would probably be cheaper and quicker just to go to Walmart down on lower Fifth Avenue. They sell cases of copy paper there. It will give us a chance to stretch this beast’s legs,” Zappa said.

“You mean, take this bad boy out onto I-80?” James questioned.

“Absolutely. A car like this needs to be let loose some times. Otherwise, it falls apart,” Zappa replied.

James smiled and then drove on past Walmart, and made a right turn onto the interstate travelling East. 

“We can just see how fast we can get to the next exit, and back,” Zappa said, looking at his watch.

“Ready?” James asked.

“Whenever you are.”

As soon as they got off the entrance ramp and on to the interstate, James pushed the accelerator to the floor. Immediately the car burst into action leaving black tire marks on the pavement for a hundred yards. Soon, very soon they saw the ramp for the turn-around.

“We only got it up to 185, Zappa. Oh well,” James said as he decelerated the vehicle for the exit ramp. 

Up the ramp they sped until the stop sign. There, James looked both ways, 

“No one coming,” he stated to Zappa.

Zappa looked both ways, also, “Nope, clear as day.”

Then, James pulled out to cross over the interstate for the return trip. Suddenly, the beautiful sports car was slammed into by a speeding four- wheel drive pick-up truck, on the side Zappa was sitting. Everything came to a loud, screeching halt.  The impact knocked both James and Earl unconscious. James came to his senses when he saw the emergency medical unit pull Earl Zappa out of the car after the door was cut away. James saw Earl wave both arms in the air at the men handling him as if they were not gentle enough. 

“Careful, I’m still alive. I feel things, you know. James, are you alright?” he grunted.

“I think so...”

Earl was then whisked away in an ambulance while James was carefully taken from the car and placed on a stretcher. He was placed in another ambulance, and a medical attendant immediately checked his vitals. 

“Your vitals look good, sir. Do you have any pain anywhere?”

“Just my face and chest hurt where the air bag hit it.”

The medical man carefully examined James’ rib cage.

“It seems like there is nothing broken, but they will check it once we get to the hospital. Just relax, we will be there in just a few minutes.”

James relaxed the best he could. He listened to the siren overhead as they went down the interstate. 

“Is there anyone that we need to call to notify them that you are in the hospital after an accident?”

“Yes, Zeb Dasher. His office listed on my phone in my right pocket.” James replied.

“Zeb Dasher? The Zeb Dasher?”

“Yes, that’s the one...”

The ambulance pulled into the emergency entrance of the hospital and the attendants all rushed to take James inside to the emergency room.

Inside in the exam room, James asked, “How about Earl Zappa? How is he?”

The doctor didn’t answer right away as he was setting up the scan machine. “I don’t know who you are talking about, sorry.”

“You know, my passenger.”

“He didn’t come through here, sir, now hold steady so we can get a clear picture of your upper body.”

“I’m fine, now let me up. I need to make a phone call,” James said.

“Sir, you need to hold still so we can finish the exam. You may not feel an injury for days. We need to check you out completely.”

James got off the exam table.

“Thanks, I appreciate that, now if you will pardon me, I have to make this call.” James said and walked out of the exam room holding his cell phone in his hand.  

“Zeb, we
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