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One of our favorite places to visit is Port Aransas in the Mustang Islands. Rachel and I have been working hard for the last several months in our private investigation business, so we’ve decided to take a break for a few days to simply enjoy each other and the warm water of the gulf coast. It seems like a good idea after all we have been through, but then again there are those who don’t appear to understand the need we have to relax and gather our strength. Certainly not the Federal Bureau of Investigation and Special Agent Shawn Hampton.

“You’ve got to be kidding,” I say as I look over at my phone on the arm of my beach chair. 

“What is it?” Rachel asks as she lifts her sunglasses and looks over at me.”

I sigh. “Shawn Hampton.”

“Of the FBI?”

“Yep.” I continue to look at the screen of my phone as it continues to buzz. “I don’t think I should answer it, to be honest. The man probably has something he wants to say to us that won’t be good for our efforts to chill out for a while.”

“It could be really important, though,” Rachel tells me. “Maybe you should answer it?”

“Fuck him,” I growl before reaching down and swiping to the right to reject the call. “It’s our vacation, honey. We are not going to talk shop while we’re enjoying the beach.

It’s a warm day in early June and the breeze from the water is just perfect for sitting and relaxing beneath the large umbrella we are sitting under. Rachel has already sunned herself and I’ve done the same while swimming in the ocean. Because we both have histories of skin cancers, we try to avoid too much sun when we come to the beach. It’s a nice seventy-eight degrees right after a late spring storm came through this morning and cooled things off, and I plan to enjoy every last moment of it.

My phone rings again. “You need to at least tell him you’ll talk to him when we get back to the office next week, Mike. Don’t let him fill up your voicemail.”

Looking at my phone, I can see that it is indeed Shawn Hampton. “Why can’t he just leave us alone? I’ll bet he called the office and Emory told him that we were gone for the week.”

“She probably did, but that doesn’t mean that whatever he needs to speak to us about isn’t important. Just answer it and find out what’s going on.”

I roll my eyes before doing exactly what Rachel suggests I should do. “Hello?”

“Hey, Mr. Loftin! You’re a tough one to get hold of.”

“I’m on vacation, man,” I say with a gravelly voice. “We’ll be back in the office on Monday next week. Can’t you just call us then?”

“I could,” he tells me as I put the phone on speaker and turn down the volume so that only my wife and I can hear him. “But then again there are people dying and we need help stopping that as soon as possible.”

“Dying?” Rachel says as she engages in the conversation. I realize at this point that we are stuck in this phone call until the very end.

“Yes, ma’am. You see, in Richmond, Virginia we are monitoring several crime families, three in particular, that are experiencing some strange eliminations within their ranks. Tensions are very high and the head office there is concerned that things could boil over into an all out war on the streets.”

“And how does this have anything to do with us, Shawn? We live in Houston and you’re talking about law enforcement issues in Virginia. Doesn’t the FBI have field agents there who work on gang task forces?” 

“We do,” he admits, “But we’ve tried to crack the code on this thing and we haven’t had much luck. I was called in to help come up with solutions and during that conversation I mentioned the two of you.”

“Dammit, Shawn!” I almost throw my phone into the ocean nearby only to be stopped by Rachel.

“Okay, so, you’re talking about us again?” my wife says to him. “There was an agreement that you would stop doing that, Agent Hampton.”

“I haven’t shared anything outside the FBI, so the agreement stands. The field office in Richmond is beyond excited to see the two of you there working with them. They know about the things you have done as private investigators and have agreed to provide whatever resources you need as well as a fairly substantial financial payment.”

“Great. See us on Monday,” I tell him before handing my phone to Rachel. 

“You’re not all that happy to hear from me, are you?” Special Agent Hampton queries with a laugh.

“He’s just a grumpy guy this morning,” Rachel tells him. “Still, it’s rude to interrupt someone’s vacation over something like this.”

“I know, and trust me I wouldn’t have contacted the two of you if there was any other way to address what’s happening in Richmond. There are six people dead so far, two of whom had no affiliation with the crime families at all.”

“That’s all they’re good for,” I gripe. “Why haven’t you people gone in and arrested them yet? Take them all down.”

“You know we can’t arrest anyone without proof of criminal activity, Mr. Loftin.”

“Then don’t fucking call them crime families,” I say while shaking my head. “You call things as they are and then deal with them. It’s obvious someone is trying to cause the collapse of the families.”

“So, what do you want us to do?” Rachel asks while redirecting the conversation. 

The FBI special agent answers, “There are two plane tickets that are open for today and tomorrow. They have been sent to your email address and are good for first class seats on Delta or United Airlines either one. All you have to do is present them to a ticket agent there in Houston and they will get you squared away.”

“We’re in Port Aransas,” I tell him.

“That’s not all that far from Houston,” he notes. 

“It’s more than two hundred miles,” I spit back at him.

He laughs. “Well, then, take off from Corpus Christi. I can get the ticket information changed in five minutes.”

“Fuck’s sake,” I moan while getting up from my chair and folding it.

“I’m sorry, what?”

“We’re on our way, Mr. Hampton. If you could switch everything to the airport in Corpus Christi, that would probably work better. At least if you want us there sooner rather than later.”

“That would be great, Mrs. Loftin,” he replies.

“Damned asshole,” I say under my breath while lifting the umbrella from the sand. “Fucking Virginia. Dammit.”

“Is he complaining?” the agent asks my wife.

“A little,” she says while shaking her head at me. “It’s not a good idea to interrupt Michael’s time on the beach before our vacation is over.”

“I understand. I’ve had my vacations interrupted numerous times because of my job. There’s just so much at stake that I couldn’t hold off contacting you, though.”

“I know
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