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Chapter One: Summer Break
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“Oh, wow. What’s all this?” I ask as I walk into the dining room of our small home.

Brooke smiles as she waves toward the table. “Have a seat, sweetheart.” I walk over and sit down as I look at several plates of food. There are pancakes, sausage links, eggs, and slices of watermelon. 

“Seriously, what’s the occasion?” I laugh as she puts a cup of coffee down in front of my plate. “You almost never make breakfast.”

My wife smiles. “Well, it’s my first day of summer break away from my preschool position and I thought I would surprise you with this before you head out to work.”

“That’s really nice. Thank you.” She leans down, and we kiss before she has a seat beside me. 

Brooke and I have been married for the last seven years and I couldn’t be happier. We are a dedicated couple, always making certain that the other has what he or she needs in this relationship. The breakfast this morning is just another example of the way she takes such great care of me when she doesn’t have to get up and get ready for work. However, I doubt I’ll get breakfast every morning. That would be too much to expect from her, but that’s fine with me. Coffee and a pop tart often make up my early morning routine before heading to the police station.

“So, what do you have planned today?” she asks while biting into a piece of toast. 

I swallow a bite of eggs before answering, “The captain told us last Friday we would be working on something new this week. I’m not sure what it is yet, but he’s going to fill us in this morning during a meeting.”

“Ugh. Will you have to be outside in the heat?”

“I honestly don’t know. I hope not. At least, not in this suit,” I tell Brooke. “Hopefully he’ll allow us to loosen up the dress code a little if we are going to be outside that much.”

I accepted the position of police investigator just two years ago after working as a patrol officer for the city for over six years. It was an honor to make the cut after the tests were completed, as there were others who scored just as well as I. There was likely additional consideration of the number of arrests I made on drug warrants in my other capacity as a SWAT officer as well.

“Well, hopefully they let you officers stay cool this summer. It’s supposed to be a really hot one this year.”

I chuckle. “Fucking climate change.”

Brooke smiles. “Yeah, but still they have to let you be more comfortable. You look good in a suit and tie, but that can’t be comfortable when you have to go to crime scenes or talk to witnesses.”

I continue eating the eggs and pancakes in front of me as does my wife. The selection is a nice one, and I’m soon filled up with the food Brooke so sweetly made for me. After finishing up my coffee, I get up to go to the kitchen and pack my lunch. I hear her footsteps just behind me before she wraps her arms around my waist.

“Check in the refrigerator, Investigator Dawson.” 

“Oh?” I open the door and inside sits a brown paper bag. “Have you also made me some lunch, honey?” I smile as I turn to look at her.

“Of course, my love. And I’m going to try to stay on top of that this summer while you’re catching the bad guys.” Brooke giggles before adding, “There’s a new Igloo container in there, too. I thought you could use it since the old one has been coming apart.”

Turning back, I see the red soft-sided container just inside the refrigerator. “That’s really nice, Brooke. Thank you.” I turn around to face her again and we kiss. I love my wife more than life itself, and she’s always made things so much easier for me as I’ve worked at the police department. Thankfully, I met her just as I was going into the police academy and didn’t blink twice when I told her I would be a police officer just as my grandfather had been. Some of the recruits there dropped out because girlfriends or wives were uneasy with their choice of profession, but my future wife was happy to support me. Whatever I wanted to do with my life didn’t matter to her. She was willing to marry me just the same.

I watch as Brooke gathers everything together for my lunch and then she hands it to me, “You know to stay away from that burger joint, right?”

Raising an eyebrow, I tell her, “I’ve been eating better, honey. I swear. It’s why I’ve been taking my lunch to work every day.” 

“Well, I know you well enough to know that your partner will sometimes convince you to go out to get a burger when you’ve already brought your lunch to work. Don’t let what’s his name convince you to do that again, okay? I want you to be healthy, Cole.”

“Phillip just likes burgers, Brooke. He’s not trying to raise my cholesterol on purpose.”

“But that does, so stay away from there,” she reiterates. “And try to drink plenty of water. I put an extra water bottle in your lunch container so you can be certain to drink a little more.” Her eyes narrow as she asks, “You’ll do this for me, right? Promise me, Cole.”

I smile. “Okay, okay. I’ll drink more water and eat the rabbit food you packed for me.” Laughing, I add, “Should I take a salad for Phillip, too? Maybe he should be forced to eat better since I can’t go with him to the burger stand?”

“That’s a good idea,” my wife chuckles. “He might melt or burst into flames, though.” We both laugh as I pull Brooke closer to me. Kissing her lightly, I ask, “How are your parents doing?”

Her mood shifts as she frowns. “Oh, fuck, I wish you hadn’t asked.” Brooke goes and sits down at the dining room table. “Mom is fine, but Dad isn’t happy with her. I think they might end up divorced over the whole thing he caught her doing.”

Clara, Brooke’s mother, was having an affair of the heart when Blake, Brooke’s father, found out about it. Though there were no meetings with the other man, they had been texting each other persistently for the last year or so. She was head over heels for him, and when Blake found out, he was emotionally wounded. The man has been in the military and even took part in the invasion of Grenada. Even so, he never faced a more formidable enemy than the one on the other end of those text message conversations.

“She has been begging him to forgive her for the last month and nothing has gotten better.”

“He’s still at the cabin?” I ask, referring to the old cabin they own in the mountains.

“Yeah, he’s there. He calls Mom every other day and asks if she needs anything, but it’s only because he feels he has a duty to provide for her
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