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CHAPTER ONE

“Mark!”

“I’m sorry!”

“Tommy!”

“What?”

Three months had passed our parents were murdered.  The killer was still out there.  Was he just some strung-out dope addict with a gun, looking for a few bucks and/or some wares to steal and sell in exchange for his next hit?  Or, were our parents, particularly our mother, victims of mistaken identity?  That was the theory of my friend, Lt. Jay Franz of NYPD.  

According to him, Katya Golubov had disappeared.

Molly and I wondered if those government guys had moved her to a new location.

We were living in Mark’s house.  It wasn’t far from where we used to live.

Other people were living in our house, now.  It made me feel strange.  Knowing that strangers were living in the house that Molly and I grew up in.

I’ll bet they got it for a song.

Maybe they didn’t know.

How could they not?

It was all over the news.
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CHAPTER TWO

“Mark!”

“What, Molly?”

Mark’s dad, Robert, ran a security company.  He’d converted his basement into a two-bedroom suite for me and Molly.  Like the Brady kids, we shared a rest-room.  Unlike the Brady kids, this rest-room actually had a toilet.

Sharing it with Molly sucked.  I always had to wait for her in the morning.

By the time she was finally done, the sink was a mess of residual make-up.  

I was in my room—well, my side
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