
  
    [image: Fading Into the Night]
  


  
    
      FADING INTO THE NIGHT

      A NOVELLA

      
        CYBER DIVISION SERIES

        BOOK 1

      

    

    
      
        VANNETTA CHAPMAN

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CONTENTS

          

        

      

    

    
    
      
        Foreword

      

      
        Preface

      

    

    
      
        Prologue

      

      
        Chapter 1

      

      
        Chapter 2

      

      
        Chapter 3

      

      
        Chapter 4

      

      
        Chapter 5

      

      
        Chapter 6

      

      
        Chapter 7

      

    

    
      
        An Excerpt From

      

      
        Author’s Note

      

      
        Also by Vannetta Chapman

      

      
        Contact the Author

      

    

    

  


  
    
      Fading into the Night Cyber Division, Book 1 by Vannetta Chapman

      

      FADING INTO THE NIGHT

      Copyright © 2019 by Vannetta Chapman. This title is available as an e-book.

      Visit www.vannettachapman.com.

      

      ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. No part of this publication may be reproduced, stored in a retrieval system, or transmitted in any form or by any means— electronic, mechanical, photocopy, recording, or any other—except for brief quotations in printed reviews, without the prior permission of the publisher.

      Requests for information should be addressed to:

      VannettaChapman (at) gmail (dot) com

      

      Any Internet addresses (websites, blogs, etc.) and telephone numbers in this book are offered as a resource. They are not intended in any way to be or imply an endorsement by the author, nor does the author vouch for the content of these sites and numbers for the life of this book.

      

      Note: This novel is a work of fiction. Names, places, and incidents are either products of the author’s imagination or used fictitiously. All characters are fictional, and any similarity to persons living or dead is purely coincidental.

      

      Cover design: Tranquility Press

      Interior design: Henscratches.com

      

      First printing, 2019

      ASIN: B07ZQP7631

      [image: Vellum flower icon] Created with Vellum

    

  


  
    
      Dedicated to

      My Readers

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            FOREWORD

          

        

      

    

    
      While this novella is set against the real backdrop of Shipshewana, the characters as well as the community are fictional. There is no intended resemblance between the characters in this book and any real members of the Amish community. As with any work of fiction, I’ve taken license in some areas of research as a means of creating the necessary circumstances for my characters. My research was thorough; however, it would be impossible to be completely accurate in details and descriptions, since each and every community differs. Therefore, any inaccuracies in the Amish lifestyles portrayed in this book are completely due to fictional license.

    

  


  
    
      
        
        “Grow in the grace and knowledge of our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ.”

        2 Peter 1:5-8

      

      

      

      
        
        “Technology is, of course,

        a double edged sword.

        Fire can cook our food but also burn us.”

        ~Jason Silva
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      Nora Brooks stared at her boss across his desk. She’d been called in to the Virginia office for a briefing. She’d guessed it was about Dash, a cyber terrorist she’d personally been chasing for much too long. She knew that he was active again, knew something was about to hit, but she had no idea it would be this big.

      “So we know where he is.”

      “We don’t. We know where he was.”

      She waved away his reservations. “Send me. I’ll find him.”

      “Nora, I want you to listen to me.”

      Jason Anderson was fifty-two years old, with gray short-cropped hair, a don’t-waste-my-time demeanor, and a scar that ran from the outside of his left eye to his jaw. He’d never told her how the injury occurred, but she’d heard the rumors. They only caused her to respect him more.

      He pinched the skin at the base of his throat and gestured toward the chair. When she’d sat—on the edge because she didn’t plan on being there long—he steepled his fingers and cleared his throat.

      “The perpetrator you call Dash…”

      “It’s his signature.”

      “He’s contacted over twenty small municipalities.”

      “How small?”

      “Ranging from under five hundred to a couple thousand.”

      “And he’s demanding the same ransom amount as before?”

      “He is.” Jason waited for her to put it together.

      “They don’t have cyber insurance, and they won’t have the funds to pay the ransom.”

      “Exactly.”

      “So what does he want?”

      “He wants to force our hand. Our best guess? He’s behind the bill for the government to provide cyber insurance to every municipality in America.”

      “You think Dash is the driving force for pending federal legislation?”

      “Nearly two hundred companies are now providing cyber insurance domestically. He could be working for any one or even a combination of them.”

      “And their motive—”

      “Is money. It’s always money. US cyber premiums have topped $2 billion. If this legislation goes through, that amount will be a drop in the bucket.”

      Nora heard a pounding in her ears as her heart rate accelerated. If she’d caught him last time, they wouldn’t be dealing with this now. She didn’t blame herself. The man was slippery as an eel, but she had vowed that she would stop him before he managed to strike again.

      “What is he threatening to do?”

      “The usual—compromise the water supply, bring down the grid, and get this…” He pulled a sheet of paper out from the stack on his desk and repositioned his glasses. “Pay the ransom or chaos will explode in little towns across America.”

      “He has a bomb?”

      “It’s possible.”

      “What options do we have?”

      “As you pointed out, the small towns can’t afford the ransom, and they don’t have cyber insurance. The federal government could step in and pay it, but…”

      “But we won’t, because we don’t negotiate with terrorists.”

      “You and I both know that we do negotiate with terrorists if it’s expedient to do so. Our analysts say it wouldn’t make any difference in this situation. Dash is making a point. If we cave now, he’ll be back next week or next month demanding twice as much.”

      Nora sat forward, elbows on her knees, and rubbed her fingertips up and down her jaws. Finally she straightened up, having made her decision. Now all she needed was her boss’s permission.

      “I assume you called me in here because you’ve found a digital footprint.”

      He motioned her over to the U.S. map on the wall, and tapped a pin on the NE corner of Indiana. “Here. A little town called Shipshewana.”

      “Never heard of it.”

      “It’s small. Six hundred residents.”

      “I don’t get it. He’ll stand out like a Great Dane in a litter of miniature poodles.”

      “There’s a catch.” He crossed his arms, feet planted firmly and eyes drilling into hers. “The place is a tourist destination.”

      “What do people go there to see?”

      “The Amish.”

      “What’s that?”

      “Not what, who. Surely you’ve heard of Amish people.”

      “Not really.”

      “They’re plain—conservative. They dress old- fashioned, live old-fashioned.”

      “So why would a cyber terrorist hide among a group of conservatives?” She snapped her fingers. “They’re the people without electricity.”

      “Exactly. No electricity, no security cameras, no real way to track someone. If you think about it, he picked the perfect spot.”

      “Certainly everyone in…” she leaned toward the map, squinted, and said slowly, “Ship she wana…”

      “Shipshewana.”

      “Whatever. Everyone there can’t be Amish.”

      “No, it’s about fifty-fifty, though even the locals try to emphasize the plain life. It’s what tourists go there to see. Allowing folks to glimpse the Amish lifestyle has provided jobs and prosperity for the area—for everyone in the area.”

      “Okay. You’re assigning me to Shipshewana, right?”

      “If you want it.”

      “I do.” She didn’t hesitate, didn’t have to think about it. If Dash was in a town of 600, she’d find him. “I’ll send you hourly updates. Tate Woods has been activated already and will meet you at the airstrip. I’ll forward details of the assignment to your phone.”

      “Thank you, sir.”

      “Nora,” He waited for her to make eye contact. “Be careful.”

      Nora nodded once and glanced at the map as she left the office. Twenty pins had been stuck into twenty locations that represented twenty towns in danger. Theirs was a small task force. Dash knew what he was doing. He was spreading them thin. They could ask for more personnel, but that request would be leaked, and it would make his point for him. Cyber terrorism was a real threat, and insurance was the only way to prepare for it—or so he wanted everyone to believe.

      Well, she for one was not going to be a victim. She
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