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Bad Vibes Removal Services

“Stop where you are. You two won’t be seeing any more clients today.” Miguel’s chubby, brown face, which had popped up on the monitor in the van, held a grimace of exasperation and a hint of apology. “Keely and José will finish anyone we can’t reschedule from your route.”

Lea stopped the van while Kamika dealt with Miguel on the monitor. “Who’s doing their route, the invisible man? Besides, I prepped for today’s clients. I’ve got regulars waiting on me,” said Kamika, not bothering to cover her irritation. Her frizzy bronze curls bounced on her shoulders and across her mocha forehead like tangible exclamation points.

Lea interrupted, inserting her face in front of the monitor screen before Kamika could continue her rant. “What’s going on? Mr. Montgomery isn’t going to be happy about this schedule shuffling. Besides, short of death, nothing makes you change a route.” She brushed her unnaturally black, asymmetrically-cut hair out of her kohl-outlined eyes. It fell right back in place.

“Montgomery ordered this, and, yes, death is involved. Something big came in. Something he’s wanted to do for a long time,” said Miguel with a total lack of enthusiasm.

Lea started forward, closer to the monitor, with an astonished cry. “No! The police didn’t agree to let him read a crime scene. Did they? They’ve been dead set against us for years. No district attorney wants to use anything that won’t stand up in court as evidence.”

“The mayor of Granger moved to a new house last month. One room was tense. The last owner went through a nasty divorce and left an aura of stress in the master bedroom. The mayor’s wife talked him into calling Mr. Montgomery to reset the atmosphere. The science behind the process impressed the mayor, so he promised Montgomery he would talk with the police department to see if they had something that would work as a test case,” said Miguel with his doleful brown eyes on Lea. “I guess the mayor of Granger isn’t as much of a technophobe as the various district attorneys around here.”

Lea’s shoulder muscles tensed. She enjoyed her work for Bad Vibes Removal Services. Changing a building’s emotional atmosphere could be rewarding work. Multiple studies had demonstrated how sounds, scents, and colors affected mood. Additional research proved that employees in buildings with positive morale worked with greater efficiency and fewer errors. The company’s regular customers included medical offices, big-ticket sales offices, spas, apartment complexes, and hotels. One-time customers, like the Mayor and his wife, were usually people moving into previously owned dwellings. However, people only called if they found the atmosphere of their new home uncomfortable. Nobody called Bad Vibes Removal Services because a room felt too happy or too peaceful. Positive emotion wasn’t problematic. People only wanted negative emotion eliminated.

Lea replied with a hint of annoyance widening in her dark eyes, “But we have medical customers waiting. It’s not as if we’re resetting a car dealership today. Lives could be at stake.” 

In medical centers with contracts for Bad Vibes’ services, Lea covered negative emotional energy, replacing it with a sense of well-being or serenity on a monthly basis. Consequently, patients recovered faster and medical practitioners made fewer mistakes. By resetting medical centers, Lea and Kamika could shorten recovery periods, improve treatment outcomes, decrease depressive responses, and improve quality of life for patients.

Miguel answered her in a monotone, “Montgomery is the boss. Montgomery gives the orders.” 

Lea threw up her hands and let Kamika back in front of the screen.

“So where are we going?” asked Kamika with her arms crossed on her chest in a voice dripping with resignation.

“I’m sending the address right now. The boss will be waiting for you. Good luck with this.” Miguel gave a sympathetic half smile as he shook his head, and then signed off. The monitor in the dashboard of the company van went dark.

Lea tapped a few buttons on the van’s control panel to load the new address into the GPS system. She watched the address come up on a map as the vehicle plotted its new route. “Winston Ellindale Road and County Road 22. That’s an hour away in the middle of nowhere.”

“Winston Ellindale Road. Why does that sound familiar?” asked Kamika.

“Do a search for news or crimes related to the road and see what comes up.”

The vehicle advised them to remain seated and to engage their safety harnesses before it started down its preset route.

Kamika scanned the results of her search and uttered a curse in Japanese. Her multi-faceted genealogy had resulted in an ability to curse in several languages. “I think we’re going to look into a cold case.” She skimmed the details and then summarized the information for Lea. “Two years ago four bodies were found buried in a barn off Winston Ellindale Road and County Road 22. They never identified the bodies. The medical examiner ruled homicide. Cause of death was a gunshot wound to the head for each victim. They’d all been in the ground for at least ten years. The property had been abandoned for twenty years. The police have no leads and no evidence but the bodies. Looks like the police never even identified the victims.”

Mr. Montgomery had a private investigator’s license and spent his days working at Montgomery Investigations. Bad Vibes Removal Services was a side business he’d started to utilize technology he’d invented for use in criminal investigations. But, as with any new technology, law enforcement officials were reluctant to try something not yet accepted by the courts. Montgomery had been fighting for acceptance of his invention’s validity for years before starting Bad Vibes Removal Services to show case the technology to the public. Since his invention could both reveal and obliterate embedded sound and emotional patterns, he’d set up a removal service for the atmospherically sensitive. Then, he began advertising readings for his private investigations’ clients, who had a deep desire to know what had been said in a room when they weren’t there.

Lea groaned and brushed her hair back again. “Of course, it had to be a murder case.” Lea knew that the negative emotion at the site of a recent murder would be overwhelming for someone sensitive to emotional atmosphere. The only time Lea disliked her job was when someone who wasn’t an investigation client wanted to know what negative events had happened in a site’s recent history. People didn’t really need to know about the life problems the previous owners of a dwelling had faced. Occasionally a new owner insisted on a reading, and Lea complied. However, the customer typically ended up regretting the knowledge gained. 

Kamika rolled her eyes. “Montgomery’s probably vibrating with enthusiasm or jumping for joy. This is his dream come true. As if he needed more work.” 

Lea nodded agreement. She and all of the other employees at Bad Vibes didn’t understand Montgomery’s obsession with forcing the technology on law enforcement. Business was booming without adding consulting for law enforcement to the menu of options. A two-person team, like Lea and Kamika, could reset an atmosphere in an hour or reshape it via decor and design in a few hours. Kamika could redesign a spa to be relaxing, a car dealership to be exciting, or a hotel to be comfortable by adjusting color, sound, scent, and organization of decor. While she did that, Lea would neutralize the surface of the walls with an electromagnetic layer of white noise, covering over the fear, stress, pain, panic, or other darker emotions’ energy signatures left embedded by the previous occupants. They could make the walls emotionally neutral, and let the decor and design do its work. Alternatively, they could infuse various positive energy patterns into the walls, giving the room an even more pleasant emotional atmosphere. Since some people were more sensitive to emotional atmosphere than others were, the clients’ sensitivities dictated whether they neutralized or infused.

Lea sighed with irritation. “Why did Montgomery have to pull us? Couldn’t he have taken José and Keely instead?”

“You’ve got the most experience doing readings on old buildings. None of us has done half as many historical tours as you have. That’s what you get for working on a Master’s degree in ancient history,” said Kamika.

Lea ignored her, thinking ahead to the job before them. “A barn means wood. Wood is porous. Weather, molds, wood eating insects, and rot all damage the impressions left by sound and can distort emotional discharge energy patterns. It takes careful work to get anything useful out of exposed wood.”

“See, that’s why Montgomery chose you. I wouldn’t have known that. I’ve never had to extract a reading from anything
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