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About the Author


This book is dedicated to those who feel compelled to write works of fiction, inspiring others and future generations. 

“...Knowing that if you put the work in, it’s possible.”

- Josiah Higgins. 

Prologue

This story is set in modern-day Vermont, USA. It follows the detectives Jeremy Meade and Steve Clark as they tackle their first case together as part of the DSA (Detective’s Successful Association), a new detective agency founded by Jeremy Meade.

Founded just weeks before their first case, the DSA and its employees had high hopes for the agency. Solving this case would define the very future of DSA. None of the characters in this book are intended to impersonate or are drawn from real-life characters. 
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DEAR MR. JEREMY MEADE, 

We hope this letter finds you well. We, the representatives of SeedCore's customers who reported this issue, request you investigate concerns within the organization. Meade turned and looked up at the man who handed him the letter, and asked, "Who sent this?" The man remained silent for a few moments and then answered, "I'm afraid I can't tell you that."

Meade half-heartedly laughed and said, "If I don't know who I'm working for, it's absurd... What's your name again?" The man replied, "Jeffry Floyd." He continued, "I'll ask for him to meet with you privately, but this isn't something to joke about." Looking annoyed, Jeffry turned and exited the room, slamming the door as he left. Jeremy grimaced and sat down again.[image: Untitled design 17.png]

Meade sat in his office chair in the dimly lit detective office, hours passing by. Sipping his second cappuccino, he waits impatiently for a phone call. "All this waiting, with no action," he mutters to himself, pausing for a second before continuing, “which is just ironically frigid in my occupation.” He then adds, "I started my agency so I could take credit for my successes.”

Meade sighed as he stood up. Deciding to go home, he made his way towards the door. Then the phone rang. Jeremy stopped and stared at the phone. He walked over to it and answered, "Hello?". The caller asked, “Is this, Mr. Meade?"

“Yes, it’s him.” The voice continued, “I’m tellin’ you Meade, stay outta of that case for your own good!” Jeremy replied, “Who’s this?”. However, couldn’t finish his thought as the caller hanged up. Undeterred with the threat, he said, “Right-o, we’ve got a case to solve.”

"Right, Steve?" Meade looked around the small, cramped office. Then he remembered, "Oh man, I left him waiting for a ride at the coffee shop.” Jeremy looked at his wristwatch and gasped. It had been several hours since he sent Steve, his assistant, to pick up a wet cappuccino.

As he walked up to the door to leave, it suddenly swung wide open, hitting him in the face. He stumbled back against the wall, holding his nose to stop the bleeding. Steve from the store walked in, and Jeremy joked in a funny voice, "I was on the way to pick you up." Steve replied, "I'm good, I walked back."

He then snickered, "Looks like you forgot the glass part of the door." "What? No, I just didn't see you waltz in." "Sure, sure," Meade protested. "Honest, and besides, what happened to the coffee?" Steve then uttered uncomfortably, "Oh, I, uh..."

Jeremy interrupted, "Never mind that; we've got bigger fish to fry." Steve replied, "And what fish would that be?” Meade beckoned to him, "Come on, I'll explain everything on the way." They both walked out of the building as Jeremy said, “Oh, I haven't told you this yet, but I recently bought a new vehicle." They found themselves in the darkness of the night as Jeremy turned on his car.

Upon seeing it, Steve exclaimed in awe, "Oh wow, nice car." Meade got into the front seat and replied, "Thanks, it's a hybrid." Jeremy revved the engine and yelled over the sound, "Now just get in!" Steve hurried to the other side and got in. Once buckled, Jeremy sped through the pitch-black roads on his way to his apartment.

Meade, feeling cool in the moment, puts on his aviators and smiles as he drives through the highway. Two minutes later, Steve asks Meade, “Can I ask you something?” Meade replies, “Concerning the case?” Steve responds, “No.” Meade asks, “What is it then?” Steve answers, “Why on earth are you wearing shades in the middle of the night?”

Meade quickly takes off his shades and continues looking at the road. After ten minutes of awkward silence, he catches Steve up on the case. As he finishes explaining, he slows down as he arrives at his apartment complex. Steve then replies, “You know, I was thinking... Maybe we should make an evidence board.” “Splendid idea.” Minutes slip into hours as Meade falls asleep on his sofa.

The sunlight soon pours into the apartment as Steve, already awake, comes from the kitchen, slurping a fitness shake. Meade wakes up and groans, "Steve, how long was I out for?" Steve replies, "Long enough." Jeremy stands up, half-asleep, and asks, "Ugh, what's our progress on the evidence board?" Slurping his shake for a moment, Steve answers, "See for yourself."

Jeremy walked over to the board on his kitchen island. He then picked it up and said, “This is great, but how is SeedCore involved with me?” Steve smiled and said, “Hey, you're holding the board upside down.” Jeremy, realizing his mistake, flipped the board and asked Steve, “So, what are these question marks?” “Ah, those are the unknown leads, which we’ll figure out when we meet with the person in charge of reporting this case to you in the first place.”

Meade paused for a moment and then said, "I am expecting a call from his associates any time now.” Steve replied, "Great. Meet with them and we can address any remaining uncertainties." After enjoying some avocado focaccia dipped in olive oil and drizzled with vinaigrette, Meade's house phone rang. Steve walked over and answered. "Good morning, this is Steve Clark from DSA." After a brief discussion, Clark hung up. Jeremy approached and asked in a hushed voice, "So, who was that?”

Steve replied, "It's them. They want to meet at his house." Meade was silent for a moment, then spoke aloud, "Sensible thing to do." "What makes you say that?" Clark asked. "The office has obviously been bugged. Someone is onto us. It's not safe there anymore." Both Steve and Jeremy walked outside the apartment door.

Steve pressed the button, and they both entered the elevator. Inside, they found a man wearing all black clothes, waiting. Jeremy asked, "Going up?" The man replied eerily, "No, you're going down." The elevator door closed as the man drew a gun, pointing it at Jeremy.

Jeremy quickly thinking, whips a punch to the man’s stomach. After doubling over, Jeremy then squeezed his hand, grabbing the gun. Then while using the gun’s butt, hits it across his forehead as the man collapsed to the ground. Meade then said to Steve, “How did they resolve it was it us?” Clark replied, “Hmm, could be SeedCore itself.” 

He continued, “In the case file I mentioned something about SeedCore having eyes and ears everywhere.” Jeremy stares at him in confusion. Steve looks back at his gaze and realizes why Meade is confused. “Oh, there was a case file mailed to us last night.” Meade replied, “That would have been beneficial to know.”

Steve interjected, "Yes, but we will be going over it with the client." The elevator door opened to reveal Meade, Steve and the attacker, who was slumped on the floor. They quickly ran out the elevator and to the garage where Meade’s car was.  After getting in, Jeremy took a sharp turn to drive up the highway ramp. Clark smiles as he points out, "Now would be a better time for those shades you were wearing." Both Meade and he then proceeded to put on their aviators. After a moment of silence, Jeremy asks Steve, "So, what details do we understand about the client?"

Clark replied, "Listen, all we know at this point is that he's a very wealthy man representing SeedCore's customers." Meade stroked his chin in deep thought. The car soon turned off the highway ramp and continued driving through the suburbs. After some time on the winding roads, Meade took another left turn as the road became dirt. Soon, the abundant forestry of Vermont was evident.

"Are you certain we have the right address?" said Meade. Clark looked at his phone and reread the address. After a moment, he answered, "Yeah, I think so." “Well, how much longer till we reach civilization?" "Well, according to the GPS, we should be there any minute now."

Within one turn, they reached a grand villa and were greeted by an illuminated water fountain at the entrance.
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MEADE DROVE AROUND the water fountain to the front doors of the villa. Steve and Meade both were in awe at the massive lit-up pool in the back. Jeremy parked the car, and both Clark and he got out and admired the scenery. Trees lined the sides of the driveway, and trimmed bushes adorned the sides of the villa. As for the villa itself, it was a beautiful multi-floor architectural masterpiece.

The front of the villa was supported by poles, and there were massive windows on every floor. After five minutes, Jeremy realized they might be late for their meeting. Meade walked up the marble stairs and rang the doorbell. After waiting for no more than ten seconds, someone opened the door. They were greeted by Jeffry Floyd.

He smiled as he said, “Hello Mr. Mead, who is this you brought along?” Jeremy replied, “This is my assistant, Steve Clark.” “And I can assure you that a vast level of trust can be dealt to him, as he is both profess[image: Untitled design 7.png]ional and experienced in his field”, he added. Jeffry looked him over and then spoke, “Well, alright then. My boss is expecting you now, so please come inside.” At the invitation, all three went inside the house. 

Jeremy marveled at the luxurious furnishings inside the villa. Jeffry smiled and said, "Please leave all your things on the hooks by the doors." Steve nodded and proceeded to do so. Jeffry then said to both of them, "I will let him know that you are ready to begin the meeting." As he turned to walk away, Meade asked, "Sorry to ask, but where is the bathroom located?"

“It’s down the hall to the left, you can’t miss it”, Jeffry replied. “ I appreciate it.” He smiled and walked away to another room. Steve after putting his things away, sat down on a nearby luxurious couch with red velvet leather. A few minutes later, Jeffry Lloyd came back and told Steve he was ready as well.

However, Jeremy was nowhere to be found. Embarrassed, Steve accompanied Jeffry to the meeting room, where Jeffry opened the doors and ushered Clark to an empty seat in front of a desk. Sitting behind the desk was Mr. Billingham. Steve smiled as he took his seat.

He spoke loudly, “Hey I remember you!” “You're the self-made British billionaire featured on WealthyWealth magazine.” Mr. Billingham replies, ”Always thrilled to meet a fan.” Clark continues, “Yes well, thank you for agreeing to meet with us to discuss the case.” ”Sometimes you have to go to extreme lengths to get things done.", he answered. 

After sitting up in his chair, he continued, “So, anyway, you must be Mr. Meade's assistant." Steve, annoyed at this remark, replied, "I guess you could say that." "Hmm, very well, where is Mr. Meade then?" "Oh, I'm sure he'll be here any minute now," Clark reassured. “Hmm, okay then."

After five minutes of awkward silence, Mr. Billingham began speaking, "I'm glad you two have
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