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Written By Wrathe W. Aceing

Narrated By Brianna Vox

Copyright © 2024 by William C. Joyce III

Production Copyright © 2024 by William C. Joyce III

DARE Series Synopsis

AFTER AVENGING HER father’s murder, Carla builds a new world for herself and her tarnished angels apart from WCM and Sarge.  No longer the stalwart defender of the nation’s armed services, Carla finds her place in bringing down the worst in society, going places and doing things the normal citizen would not attempt.
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DARE Series ARC

WITH HER FOUR ANGELS, Amy Rolland, Beverly Moncrief, Jean Zeriffin, and Mandy Reynolds, Carla Margery Holstead finds work that helps mend their tormented pasts.  Now, apart from Warriors Cadre Management, they continue to work with Red, Blue, and Joe as they forge a new organization founded on protecting women around the globe.

This series follows the five women as they hone their dark skills and heal from past abuse.  Of course, Buddy chooses to remain with the angels, and the rest of WCM is happy to help when needed.

Setting up their clandestine organization headquarters at Guardian Sanctuary near Colorado Springs, they chose cases where women were in danger, and their skills could be of use.
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​Chapter 01 – Emergency
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Synopsis

Charity begins at home; revenge needs to be more careful.  It leaves too many trails for others to follow.  Beverly finds a cause close to home, and the team chooses to help but takes precautions to protect their Guardian Sanctuary.
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BEVERLY ARRIVED AT the emergency room to get her ankle x-rayed.  The swelling would not go down, and Carla demanded they be fit for duty.  As she filled out paperwork, a burly man came in, pushing a woman ahead of him and shoving her into a chair across the room.  The woman started to get up, and his backhand had her lip bleeding again.  Shoving the clipboard into her trembling hands, he bent down and whispered a vile curse to the distraught woman.

Beverly stood, but someone behind her pulled her back into the chair.  Turning, she saw a nun whose eyes were locked on hers, demanding attention.  

Shaking her head slightly, the nun handed Beverly a crutch and pointed to the elevator.

The woman’s sob heard through the commotion of the ER, touched a part of Beverly’s soul, making inaction almost impossible.  The nun’s firm hand on her shoulder, guiding her away from the scene, caused her to tremble, barely containing her basest desire.  

“Come, child.  This is not the time.  It is time to pray.”

“I....”

“Come, child!”  The nun joined her in the elevator and pushed the button for the third floor.

Accepting guidance reluctantly, Beverly allowed the staff to settle her on the bed and begin the examination of her injury.

The doctor and a nurse fidgeted, poking at Beverly’s ankle, awaiting the x-ray results.  “You did a good job on this.  How long ago?”  The doctor didn’t look up from his note-taking.

“Three days.  The swelling won’t go down,” Beverly stated flatly, eyeing the doctor.

“Wait here.  I cannot decide until I look at the x-rays.”  Placing the chart in the holder at the bottom of the bed, he left, quickly followed by the nurse.

Beverly’s anger surged.  She wished Carla had left her alone to heal at Guardian Sanctuary.  Sitting up on the bed, she looked for her shoes when the nun returned.

“You are a bit of a bad girl, child.”  The nun entered and closed the door.  “I had an orphan just like you once.  A real spitfire.”

“Sister, I don’t mean to be rude, but...”  

Once again, the nun’s stare held her words as she placed herself firmly in front of Beverly, barring her from standing up.

“His name is Carl Peters, and he is a detective assigned to the Colorado Attorney General.  The last person to interfere with him got a nasty beating and thirty days behind bars.”

Beverly took a deep breath and waited for the nun to continue.

“Her name is Alison Gentry, and she needs your help.  Not your anger.”  The nun stopped talking, expecting a reply.

Beverly’s silence prompted her to continue.  “You are one of the angels up on the mountain, aren’t you?”

“Beverly Moncrief, sister.  How did you know about us?”

“Colorado Springs is more like a small town than a metropolis.  Besides, the Sisters of the Mountain Virgin always make it a point to know their neighbors.”

“The sisters of the what?”

“I’m teasing.”  Her smile gave away a bit of her mischievousness.  “I’m Sister Beatrice, but I’m not aligned with any of the religious orders.  I’m more like an itinerate servant of the Lord.”

Beverly smiled, and her shoulders let go of some of their tension.

“Now, I need you to get comfortable so you can follow your doctor’s orders.”  She helped Beverly get her legs back up on the bed and fluffed her pillows.  “Comfortable?”

Beverly nodded but didn’t get the chance to speak.

“I’ll be back before you leave.  I’ll have the details you need to do what you do up there on the mountain.”

“But.”

“Did you know that the Archangel Michael was the sword of revenge for God?”  She smiled and turned for the door.  “I always wondered what an angel is like in real life.”

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

​​Chapter 02 – Neighborhood Watch
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“Beverly, your nun friend did us a favor.  We need to be careful about our actions this close to our sanctuary.”  Carla pushed the tray of jelly donuts toward her friend.

“I will not leave that poor woman to her abuse.”

“Neither will we,” Carla whispered and then stood.  Moving to the kitchen doorway, she yelled down the hall.  “Gathering in ten minutes.  Get a donut or go hungry.”

Turning back to Beverly in a toned-down voice.  “You want to lead this mission?”

DARE Mission 003 – The Hand of Retribution

THE FIVE WOMEN AND one man sat around the table.  Buddy brought the donuts in, along with a pot of coffee and a tray of cups.  The morning sun let the dust dance in the hallway as they settled in.

“Beverly has brought us a case.  Amy, let’s mark it 003.  Beverly will lead.  We are all a part of this mission since it is so close to Guardian Sanctuary.  We need to take our time and plan it properly.  Beverly.”

Carla watched as Beverly eased herself up on her crutches and stood by the board, pinning up pictures of a nun, a detective, and a beaten woman. 

“Our victim is Alison Gentry.  She is the common law wife of Carl Peters, who happens to be the lead detective assigned to the Colorado Attorney General.  This mission is about getting to know our neighbors and how we handle crimes close to home.”

“Now, the nun is Sister Beatrice, and she is a real piece of work.  Amy, I’m going to need a full workup on her.  I never heard of an itinerant nun, and she sure knew a good deal about us.”  Beverly put a sticky note with the word AMY on the bottom of the nun’s picture.  

Next, she placed the word MANDY on the detective’s picture.  “Mandy, you need to be my legs for the time being.  I will handle the electronic surveillance, and you will do recon.  We need to find out everything about this detective and the ones he hangs with.  When one abuser is in the room, others are lurking nearby.”

On the last picture, Beverly put JEAN’s sticky.  “Jean, you have Alison.  I know you will keep her safe while we work out the details.”

A sticky note with the Word CARLA was placed above the three pictures.  “All decisions come through me, but Carla has the final say.  We need to keep our home safe.  If it gets too dicey, we will call in another team to take over the case so Guardian Sanctuary remains in the shadows.”

Beverly took her seat, and the chatter began as angels accepted their assignments and planned their first moves.

Buddy stood and put a sticky note with his name on the nun’s picture.  “I think I have an acquaintance from WCM that could help here.  Unless I’m needed elsewhere, I will work with Amy.”

“Good.  Happy hunting, angels.  Carla, you have KP with me.  I’ll plan the lunch, and you’ll make it.”

Carla laughed, then mumbled something about being bossed around in her own home.
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Nun Meets Cajun Priest

BUDDY AND AMY LEFT right after lunch.  Buddy’s call to his friend in New Orleans had him on a jet within the hour.  Father Evan Jarreau had a few weeks to spare and had never been to Colorado.  Buddy and Amy made their way to the airport in time to meet him at baggage claim.

“Buddy!  I haven’t seen you since Sarge’s last chili cook-off.  How’ve you been?”

“Good, Evan.  Let me introduce Amy Rolland from DARE.  Consider her our John.”  The priest smirked but took Amy’s hand and shook it.

“I’m working with a team of angels, Father, and we have a little catholic situation we could use you for.”

“I’ve heard about DARE, Buddy.  You know I will not soil my collar.  What devious plan have you thought up?”

“Ever heard of an itinerant nun?” Buddy’s words had the three walking towards the SUV and Amy’s laughter indicating she approved of Buddy’s asset.

Amy let Evan ride shotgun but sat up to whisper in his ear.  “Evan, you get to play itinerant priest at a hospital and get under her habit, so to speak.”  The priest almost broke his neck, turning around so quickly.

Buddy interceded, “Evan, you are not going to last long if you didn’t bring your sense of humor.”

Amy smiled, holding in a laugh as Evan shook his head, pulling out his rosary beads.  “I’ll pray for you, child.”

Amy lost it, and the ride back to the ranch was filled with catching up and a few new Cajun recipes.

Hospital Stakeout

HAVING EVAN AT THE hospital did a number of things for the DARE team.  They learned a great deal about Sister Beatrice, and they began building a dossier on key personnel of the hospital.

With just two weeks, Evan prioritized his encounters with the nun.  On the third day at the hospital, he made sure their lunch breaks coincided.

“Father, don’t get in that line.  Wednesday is spaghetti day, and it is a sin to an Italian’s palette.”

“I’m Cajun, but OK.  What can I do instead?”

The nun blushed a bit but continued with a small giggle, “Why, join me at Antonio’s across the street.”

Clams in White Sauce sated the priest’s appetite while Chicken Alfredo graced the plate of the shy but smiling nun. 

“Do you travel much?”  It was evident that the nun was seeking answers also.

“This is but a sabbatical, sister,” Evan spoke easily.  “I understand that your calling is to journey from town to town?”

“Father...”

“I believe that would be a wonderful way to serve the Lord.  I think that is why I like to get away from time to time.”  

She looked to be ready to speak but paused.

Her pause made Evan continue.  “I have a parish near
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