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This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places and incidents are the product of the author's imagination or are used fictitiously, and any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, business establishments, events, or locales is entirely coincidental.

If you missed the first parts of Jennifer Cahill’s journey, check out: 

At the Scene of the Crime.  Jennifer ends up on a wild ride through the streets of Chicago and area, working with the police to track down a murderer. Will Jennifer's lack of experience help or hinder the police investigation?

Emeralds in the Rough. Jennifer has just joined the Chicago Police Department, eager to prove herself as a probationary officer. Paired with veteran Training Officer Brenda Kennedy—respected on the job but hiding a secret that could destroy her—Jennifer quickly learns the city’s streets are as dangerous as they are unpredictable.

Murder in the School Yard. When a teacher is found murdered in the school yard at Frank Chase Middle School, rookie officer Jennifer is thrust into her first real case. Paired with seasoned detective Nick Prentice, she quickly learns that every answer leads to more questions—and that one unreliable witness could make or break their investigation.

Terror on the Magnificent Mile. Jennifer and her partner Joshua Kelly are assigned to work with the FBI, to search for a known terrorist who is on their top 10 wanted list and is seen as a credible threat to the city of Chicago.

Jennifer goes undercover as a waitress at the Cit Cat Club, after a human trafficking and prostitution ring is suspected, where she meets her temporary partner, Benjamin O'Neil. Jennifer is caught up in a situation that could have dire consequences.
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Grace was being stalked by a man she didn't know, but she didn't mind it much. In fact, she felt a comfort knowing that someone was keeping watch over her in a twisted sort of way. She imagines his name is “Brad,” since he has never approached her directly, but she is aware that he is usually nearby.

It was pissing down rain, one of those dreary, damp-to-the-bone mornings. Grace weighed her options as she stared out the window, the weather making her morning routine seem less appealing by the minute. She could call her driver and skip the walk, but she would miss out on her usual stops—the ones that gave her day structure and a touch of normalcy amidst the chaos of her job. 

With a resigned sigh, she grabbed her umbrella, preparing for the drenching. The walk to The Tempo Cafe was less invigorating today, each step squelching in puddles as her coat clung to her skin. The smell of fresh coffee and baked goods greeted her as she pushed through the cafe door, the warmth a welcome contrast to the relentless rain.

Grace placed her usual order and settled into a booth, sipping her coffee and relishing the first bite of her breakfast sandwich. Her gaze wandered to the window, and there he was—Brad, sitting in the coffee shop across the street. As usual, he was impeccably dressed, his tall frame a stark silhouette against the gray cityscape. She wondered if he ever felt the cold like she did or if his tailored suits provided some sort of magical barrier.

While she enjoyed her breakfast, Grace allowed herself to daydream about Brad. What would their conversation be like? Would he be charming and confident, or awkward and shy? In her fantasies, they’d laugh together about how strange their first meeting was, and he’d reveal a secret identity—something she could never have guessed.

Her reverie was interrupted by the cafe's door swinging open. Annie shuffled in, her worn coat barely shielding her from the cold. Grace’s heart warmed at the sight. She greeted Annie with a smile, quickly buying another coffee and breakfast sandwich, slipping it into the woman's hands. It was such a pleasure meeting up with Annie for breakfast on occasion, she reminded Grace of her housekeeper, Amelia.

Annie is a widow who lives in an apartment down the street from the cafe. She lost her second husband to cancer a few years back after 30 years of marriage. Annie volunteers at the homeless shelter down the street but is still trying to find her way through life alone.

“Morning, Annie. How are you today?”

Annie’s eyes twinkled despite the weather. “Better now that I’ve got my coffee. Thanks, Grace.”

Their conversation was brief but comforting, a reminder of the small connections that brightened her day. As they chatted, Grace’s gaze kept darting toward the window. Brad was still there, though she noticed him glancing around, he seemed to be waiting or looking for something or someone.

Brad is probably over six feet tall, the whole tall, dark and handsome cliché. He is always well dressed, so she imagines he works in the business industry or owns a business of some sort that requires business attire. Grace has been tempted to confront him, but doesn't want to scare him off, and she is hoping someday he will work up the courage to figure out a way to introduce himself.

Grace has fantasized about their first encounter that most people probably wouldn't understand, and more importantly she didn't have the first clue how to rationalize or deal with it. She just knew it relieved the loneliness and she decided to settle with the status quo for now.
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Being an only child Grace has always been lonely, and currently lives alone, which she accepts as a way of life. She had the whole Harvard education experience like her mom and had her share of friends and boyfriends. After Harvard, she moved back to Chicago and eventually lost touch with most of them as the years went on.

Grace's parents David and Linda Williams created Anedyne Solutions, a technology company that specializes in internet-related services and products, which took up most of their time and energy, so they didn't have much left for their only daughter.

Having grown up in a family who owned Anedyne Solutions, one of the largest tech companies in the country, Grace was immersed in the business world at an early age.

The housekeeper Amelia had been with the family from as far back as Grace could remember and was pretty much her caregiver/substitute parent. Amelia did her best to spend as much time as possible with Grace, but she had many responsibilities. In addition to caring for Grace, Amelia was also tasked with the housework in the seven bedroom mansion located in the Barrington Hills District in Chicago, Illinois.

The home was so grand it had been named Hedgelawn Manor. Grace never once heard Amelia complain about the workload, and she would often help Amelia with some of the chores so they would have more time to spend together.

Grace's parents entertained a lot, so when that happened Amelia arranged movie and treat night, which was the best because she made Grace feel special when she got to pick out the movie and the treat.

Grace was never allowed to attend the dinner parties hosted by her parents that were usually fancy catered affairs. They believed children shouldn't be seen or heard when they were entertaining because the evening was usually business related.

Grace was also never allowed to have friends over because her parents didn't want strange children snooping through their house, creating noise and chaos. When her parents weren't entertaining, they liked the quiet.

As Grace grew older, she wondered why they even bothered having a child and one night when she was feeling invisible as usual and had enough of the same old dinnertime discussion about business, she decided to ask her parents the question. As soon as it came out of her mouth, Grace felt a tense silence in the air and realized by the look on her father's face that he was offended by her question about why she was an only child.

Her father became angry, his face turned beet red, and he told Grace she should be grateful to be alive and part of this family, and that they were providing her with the best of everything. He went on to say that someday Grace would inherit all of this, which is something most people could only dream of.

Grace's mother kept quiet at the dinner table during her father's tirade, but Grace could tell she was also upset, as her face was suddenly pale, her eyes were lowered, and she was holding back tears.

Her mother came to her bedroom later that evening and confided that Grace wasn't always an only child. In fact, Grace had an older brother who died when he was just four years old and that his name was David, after her father of course and would have been the third generation in the family.

Grace was shocked as there were no photos or any sort of evidence that she even had a brother. Grace could tell her mother was struggling to share even that much information, but Grace felt she had a right to know what happened to a brother she never even knew existed, even if for only a short period of time.

When Grace asked her what happened, she could see the pain in her mother's face as tears began to stream down her cheeks. Grace felt bad for her, so she gave her a hug, which felt weird because they weren't really a hugging family.

Grace's mother's sobs quickly subsided, and she regained her composure to let her know she and her dad tried to forget what happened to David by removing anything that reminded them of him because of the intense pain caused by the memories of that fateful day, so it explained why there was no trace of him in the house.

Grace's mother admitted she bottled up her emotions to protect herself from the pain of losing such a sweet little boy. Just to think about it now and to have to say the words out loud brought back all the terrible memories and pain, as if it just happened yesterday.

At the time Linda hoped seeing a therapist would help, which did to a certain extent, at least dealing mainly with the guilt over what happened. Even though it was a devastating accident, she eventually learned to not lay blame over such a tragic accident. Grace's mother admitted that the pain of losing a child doesn’t go away and that a parent never expects to outlive their children. Her mother became quiet except for the sobs she was trying to hold back.

They came this far in the conversation, and Grace felt she had the right to know the rest of the story, so she came right out and asked why she didn’t know her brother existed and what happened to him.

Her mother regained her composure and in an almost robot-like voice, explained that at that time they lived in San Francisco, and is where they first started up their business. California was known for tech start-up businesses, so they felt that was the best location to begin their lives together.

Grace vaguely remembers leaving San Francisco kicking and screaming because she couldn't understand why they were giving up palm trees and ocean views for cold damp Chicago winters.

Grace's mother started slowly by sharing that during one of their quarterly executive meetings, the head of the research department reported results from a study indicated there was a niche for their tech business in Chicago. They were informed that the Gold Coast District was primarily residential and retail, but the operating costs were relatively inexpensive. After reviewing all the data, they decided to expand to the windy city.

Grace's mother went on to explain that each time they drove out of the garage, they were forced to re-live the devastating accident, and that the memory of losing their son haunted them to the point that it eventually began to cause a rift in their marriage.

As Grace knew, her mother was the Chief Executive Officer (CEO), and her father was the Chief Financial Officer (CFO) of the company. Back in the day, a female CEO was unheard of, so it was a big deal, and Grace was proud of her mother's achievement. Linda had an MBA from Harvard and Grace's father had a degree in finance from Massachusetts Institute of Technology (MIT) and used his amazing mind for the financial side of business, so they made a great team. Her parents met during pub crawl night in Boston and hit it off at first sight.

They were excited to share their plan of expanding the business to Chicago with staff at a meeting that morning, but they never made it to the office that day. It was supposed to be a typical workday, except a terrible storm whipped up without notice. While they were having breakfast, they learned from the weather network that hurricane Keith changed direction and was threatening to head in their direction, which was unheard of in California. No one was prepared for a storm of this magnitude.  

David and Linda began the day tired because David Jr. didn't sleep well the night before because of the howling winds. Anna, the housekeeper at the time, did her best to console him but he was up crying several times throughout the night which kept everyone short of sleep. Their plan was to head to work, hold a quick meeting with the staff, ask them to take what work they could do from home, and to stay safe.

Grace's mom explained once they were ready to leave for the office, they went into the garage through an adjoining door from a hallway off the kitchen as they always did, got into their car as usual and backed out into the driveway.

They were discussing how they had originally planned to meet with staff and agreed to hold off on announcing the news about the business expansion due to the impending storm. They still had some details to work out, but were excited to share the information with staff, however the timing had to be right. They wanted to have their complete attention, so they had time to digest the news, then ensure staff had the opportunity to ask questions after hearing the news. There would have to be some number crunching and brainstorming sessions, but they felt it was a promising business opportunity.

They were continuing the conversation as David backed the Mercedes out of the garage, but he couldn’t hear the chaos unraveling outside. The storm raged like nothing he had ever experienced — the wind shrieked, rattling windows and bending trees, while the rain whipped sideways, pelting the car like handfuls of gravel. Inside the car, David and Linda were cocooned in a roar of white noise, oblivious to Anna’s frantic screams for him to stop. Unfortunately, her screams were no match for the storm.

Grace’s mother’s voice wavered as she continued the story. David hadn’t noticed — not until it was far too late — that David Jr. had slipped out the front door. It happened in a blink of an eye. Anna, carrying baby Grace in her arms, lunged after the boy but couldn’t catch him.

Later, they learned what Anna had pieced together: David Jr. just wanted to say goodbye, to chase after his parents for one last hug and kiss before they left. He darted into the storm, straight behind the car. In an instant, the Mercedes struck him down.

The damage was catastrophic. The head wound was fatal, leaving their little boy lifeless in the rain. Their father had cradled him in his arms, desperately pressing against the wound, as though sheer will could force life back into him. That’s how the paramedics found him — kneeling in the
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