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Detective John Coleman Who Killed Anne Willson (2)


‘Anne was sitting on her balcony holding a glass of wine in her hands on her 12-floor apartment on 22nd Street Avenue in  San Francisco. She was waiting for her boyfriend Daniel to show up.

It was already  late.’ She could hear a terrible  noise some couple has  been having an argument down the street.. ‘She was thinking’  Daniel will show up or not!?’

‘She and Daniel meet each other on the filming set. They fall in love soon after.’’

It has passed  2  years since she meets Daniel. Anne is a pretty in a flawed accessible way. Her eyes peered out through a wild tangle of hair like those of a cornered animal. Her grey-blue eyes make her so irresistible women. Her voice is low and chilling. Blonde somewhat fragile, intelligent in expression. Her skin is very soft and pale but so beautiful. The night was cold she stood up to put the jumper on, she went to the toilet to refresh her face, she felt so tired after all day shooting on the new movie. Getting to the kitchen she starts to feel very hungry. She took the first pan, two eggs and last slice of bread hanging down the bottom of the cupboard. She didn’t have time to do some shopping lately. Feeling chilly in her body didn’t want to wait anymore for him to show up so she finally lay down in her bad. It was a big day ahead!’ 

Around 2 pm in the morning, something wakes her up. She had Tommy cat with her sitting cosy close to her. She moves the cat from the bad and studs up to check what was that noise.’?

Walking very slowly around the apartment Anne couldn't see anyone. It was dark but that noise was coming from the living room. Approaching the kitchen and the toilet without making any noise someone grabs her from behind.! ‘She screams!.’ He puts his hand on her lips and whispers on her ears.’

Hi, my darling It’s me, Daniel. He touches her breast very softly. his hand were moving lower and lower. She felt very excited. Oh, Daniel, she turns around to kiss him barely saying anything. He wanted her so badly. He heard her sigh as their bodies filled each other’s their skin joining, its coolness turning to heat... Anne felt very happy to see Daniel after a couple of weeks of being apart. He was working on the new film the same as she did. She gets up having a quick shower, kiss the Daniel saying:’ Darling I got to go to work can you met later at ‘Lazy Bear’ to have a nice meal! How about 8 pm? ‘She asked.’

Daniel was a half asleep but he could hear what she was suggesting. He turns towards her holding her hand, smiling happily. He added’ yes no problem I will be at Lazy Bear.’ love you, Anne.!’

‘She had a busy day ahead.’

Later that day Anne took the cab to the ‘Lazy Bear restaurant. She was on time.

She orders a glass of wine waiting for Daniel. She’s been sitting there for 2 hours but the Daniel didn’t come. She was trying to call him on the mobile phone but there was no answer.

She was feeling very tired of waiting so she decides to go back home. She was thinking:’ Oh probably he didn’t hear me at all this morning but he didn’t even answer the phone that was strange.!’

Arriving at home little cat were sitting on her bad. Daniel wasn’t there. On the kitchen table was a little note left.’

‘Dear Anne.’ It was great last night. Something came up I will not be able to meet you tonight.

Hope you had a great day today!. I will call you later today! Love Daniel.’

She was standing there staring at the message he has left. She stretches her hair thinking; what a hell!’ where is he?’ why he left so suddenly.?’

She felt very exhausting after been working all day. Somehow this weird behaviour from Daniel was driving her crazy at the point she didn’t know what to think about this relationship anymore. Her life was perfect, a great satisfying job, good friends, nice apartment, only her love life was on the edge.’ Anne’s parents have died a long time ago, the disappearance of her old sister happened a long time ago. Nobody has known that she had a sister. Anne wanted to find her!’

‘She put hot water running to have a nice hot bath later that night.

Preparing to go to bad she took a book from the shelf to read before her late sleep.

During that night, someone has broken into Anne’s apartment around 3 pm in the morning.

The stranger footsteps were getting closer to Anne’s room.

He was inside the room. He could see she was sleeping. He pulls Annie for the legs, putting his hands on her mouth to shut her up. 

Her eyes staring frightened eyes, went round and round the ring of faces. He was dressed all in black she could see. Very tall guy, his eyes were brown and deep somehow scary. The rest of his face she couldn't see, the mask was covering the rest of his face. Anne was terrified. In her mind, she wanted to live! she wanted to see Daniel once again.

She was trying to fight him back while he was dragging her to the balcony she has screamed, it was too late he pushes her from the 12 floors. Next morning she was in the newspaper. 

‘The famous actress Anne Wilson is dead.’

‘San Francisco police department.’

Police received a phone call around 4.30pm in the morning about Anne Willson.

Detective Carl was in charge of this murder.

‘What the hell’s been going on ?’ the first asked, staring down at Michael.

‘We have another murder.’ said Michael.’

‘Let’s go.’ Carl said.’

‘Let me get something on.’ said Michael.

Some neighbour has called that Anne Wilson is murdered.’ said Michael.’

Carl asked.’ Did he say his name?

Michael added:’ ‘He’s an old man I believe his name is Chris.’

‘Okay, let’s go then.’ said Michael.’

‘Detectives they left the police station driving to the crime scene.’ It was coming to 5 pm in the morning.’ The dead body of Anne Wilson was standing there in the middle of the street cover in blood.’

‘The first come out from the car detective Carl.’ he was holding his gun on his left hand.’

He was observing the dead body of Anne Willson. He knew she was pushed down from her Apartment. There was blood everywhere.’

‘Hey Carl, I think this must be Mr Chriss, he heard most of the thing from his window.’ said Maichel.’

‘Detective Carl reply.’ Oh, that’s good after we finish with Mr Chris we are going to check Apartment of Miss Anne.’ There seemed to be some disgust in his tone as he pointed down at the dead women lying on the floor.’

‘The group of Forensic came just on time.’

‘Mr Criss came he was an old man in his 70’s.’ His legs were barely moving, to old I guess.’

‘Detective Carl asked:’ you must be Mr Chriss?’

Chris looked at him pointing with his finger at the dead body:’ I heard the noise, then scream.

I couldn’t see the figure of the men or women or whoever done this horrible thing to this girl. She was a very nice girl. ‘The old man carries on talking.’ I knew she had a boyfriend Daniel, I believe he was an actor as well.’

‘Detective Carl was listening very carefully every single word.’ Then asked.’

‘Did anyone maybe get out the back way?’

‘The old man scratches his eyebrow.’ said:

‘ No I haven't seen anyone but as I said I did hear very well the  noise then women scream.’

I’m sorry I can’t help you more. 

‘Detective Carl push his hand into his right pocket like he was looking for something. He appeared to be very nervous.’ Said;’ Thank you, Mr Chris.’ And of course, one more thing if you remember anything please call us.’ 

‘Detective Michael said: Come on Carl are you finished with the old man!?’ He was scratching his head, he seemed to be very irritated.’

‘We have got work to do, there is still Apartment to check!!’ Let’s go!!’

‘Detective Carl reply:’ Yes I know! you go. I will be with you in a couple of minutes. We have to find her boyfriend Daniel.’ said: Carl.’

I believe he is the key’.

Murmured to himself.’ Another crazy murder! I got to call my friend ‘Detective John Coleman, he is very good at resolving  murders like this.’

‘Detective Carl took the stairs to the 12 floor he was hoping to find out something, he believed that the killer used the stairs after he killed Anne.’ Nothing unusual has happened. Reaching the Apartment Michael was already there doing his job..’ Carl has found the note of her boyfriend Daniel.’

‘Nothing we can do at the moment.’ Said Carl!’

I just found this note on the kitchen table.’ We have to look for Daniel.’ Carl said:’

Michael anger was rising again:’ We have no choice.’

‘Let me see this note.’ Michale asked:’

‘Reading the note he was realizing they have to act quick!’

Carl added:’ This afternoon I will give a call to my old friend Detective John Coleman he can help us a lot in this investigation.’

‘Michael wasn't happy to hear that!’

‘He gets close to the Carl!’ ‘what’s going on? Michael asked:

‘You need another Detective to resolve this murder?’

‘He appeared to be very furious by hearing that!’

‘Detective Carl said: hey listen, man, this is nothing to do with you or with your job!’ I need him around he is brilliant in resolving mysterious murder like this!’

‘You go now Michael, get some rest now!’ Carl said:’

‘What?? Michael shouted:’

‘I’m not going anywhere there is a work to do, I don’t need a bloody rest!!’

‘Who you think you talking to.’

His eyebrows stick together he looked so angry at the point that he couldn't concentrate on the job he was doing.’

‘Detective Carl raise his voice’! ‘Listen, Michael, You are so impulsive, you are getting too angry. As I said before we need ‘John Coleman here. And this is nothing to do with you.’

If you want to stay in this Apartment then stay and do your job.! I got go back to the Police station.’ I think we have done here for today!’ Carl went out of the Apartment moving fast to the elevator.’

‘Michael shouted:’ Wait I’m coming.’ He closes the door of Anne’s Apartment. He runs quickly to catch with Carl who was  already waiting in the elevator.’ Carl was in the rush to reach the Police station.’

Michael said with understanding:’ Hey Carl I’m really sorry. You know I have been a little angry I admit but I do understand why you want Detective John Coleman to help us.!’

‘This is the hard case and we will do it together as a professional team.’ so what do you think?’

‘Carl’s eyes were smiling as he felt some kind of relief’; ‘Thanks, Michael.’ Carl added:’

‘There were walking to the car.’ Each of them was thinking who was the killer of Ann Wilson?’

‘To much work is on this case this is just beginning.’ Murmured Carl.’

I Got to find this Daniel !’ thought Carl.’

‘Arriving at the police station Carl close the door from his office he poor the coups of coffee in his cup and drinks it in one go.’ He picks up the phone to call John Coleman.’

‘The phone was ringing and ringing.’

‘There was a moment’s silence then deeply voice appeared from the other line.’

John Coleman said:’ hello who is this?’

‘Carl was happy to finally hear his old friend voice like in old times.’ he said:’ Hey man how are you? It’s me, Carl!’ Good to hear your voice!’ ‘Carl was smiling.’

‘John has been surprised but happy.’ He added: Hey so good to hear back from you! What’s up? John asked.’

‘Carl was puffing his cigarette ‘; He said: I was wondering if you can help us ?! around here we have a homicide. The actress Anne Wilson has been murdered this morning around 5 pm. As we know so far she has been pushed from the 12 floors.’

‘Carl’s face turn into a hot red.’

Hmm murmured John:’ he asked:’ so far do you have anything a maybe person who has seen the killer walking out from the Apartment? I mean anything!?’

‘Carl has stood up from his cheer holding the phone in one hand.’ He said:’ well the old guy by name Chris he did hear the noise and scream of the women but he didn’t see anyone.’ we are looking for her boyfriend Daniel.’ he is an actor as well apparently they have been in the relationship for 2 years. That’s all that we have so far.’ And of course, are the forensic team they have done the work.’ still waiting for the fingerprints to show up.’

John remains in silence for a couple of seconds then said:’ Hm I understand. Well, I’m free at the
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