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Inspector Strong’s badge number is 003.

The Inspector’s name is Strong. Earl Strong, class of 1940, University of Texas. He was a Major in the Military Police. Early 60’s, stands about 5 feet 9 inches, weight 150 pounds, and what’s left of his hair is buzzed into a crew cut. Always with a green 1940’s felt hat, brim bent down in front. A cigar his Dr. says he can chew but not smoke. He is a fishing buddy with the Regional FBI Director, Ted McClearly.

The Inspector oversees the Homicide Division in the police department. This is unusual; the division may have a Captain; usually it would be a Major. An Inspector is more like a Chief than either a Captain or a Major.

Inspector Strong sits at the back of the room of the Chief’s meeting with his green felt hat on his lap, no one there has any problem with him in attendance. Most of the Chiefs are dressed in their fancy blues.

Usually his homicide detectives compile the data from the crime scene and then poke it around some. He may read a particularly difficult case to assist them. His case closure for his section is a legend in the entire western half of the country. He has had many job offers to leave, even some at the federal level. His wife will never move and so he stays where he is. Seldom does any case withstand his personal assault for more than several days.

Detective Janette Wanda Rage’s badge number is 7304.

She had been a patrolman for several years. She was the first officer to carry a Colt 45s in the entire police force. The police began reviewing their entire small arms procedure after this. It all came about when patrolman Rage riding as a rookie patrolman became involved with a street gang. The situation got out of control and Internal Affairs stuck their nose in after it was all over. You can understand better what and why she carries a Colt 45 as her standard sidearm after reading the ‘13th Street Gang.’

The rookie homicide Detective Janette Rage has been on the Police force for almost eight years. She is bright, aggressive, and dedicated to the job. She takes a fair amount of ribbing about her last name and the color of her hair. It usually goes on until they see her empty a clip of sixteen rounds at twenty yards into a 4-inch circle. She shoots a competition matched pair of Colt 45s. If that is not enough, she will crack a few ribs, and she will do it again in the gym.

She is a very powerful and attractive young woman with a real bang. She picked the spot she wanted to finish in the final ranking as a patrolman. She is always looking down the road before she jumps. In slow or almost instant decisions, she is way down the road when she makes one. She appears to be a little too quick in judging situations, but she has yet to be shown wrong.

Three years earlier, she had completed the Detective training course at the academy. She finished in second place; the other woman there finished twelfth out of the fifteen total candidates. In such a large metropolitan police force, her new duty assignment could have been one of many. She did not know until Monday after graduation her exact assignment.

Just seven days after graduation and four days on the job homicide Detective Rage shows up for duty, she finds herself in a fatal multiple shooting investigation. The rookie Detective Rage has been involved in more fatal multiple shootings investigations than most see in a lifetime. That does not count the fatal multiple shootings she has been personally involved in. A homicide Detective may be considered a rookie for four years or more.

The wheels turn a little faster in dispatch when they receive a call with shots fired from an officer.

When Rage’s call of shots fired comes in, several additional calls are made. First, SWAT is sent out, then the medics, which are usually not needed, then the Coroner George who is always needed, and finally Inspector Strong is called. Her HLS agent code is JX179.
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Detective Harry Smith’s badge number is 1503.

The senior homicide Detective Harry Smith is the ‘go by the book’ type. He grinds out cases with hard, solid police work, been on the force for nineteen years. He is of the old school and the suit coat never comes off. Nothing seems to bother him on the outside. He is famous for his Sears’s Suckers suits. Occasionally when things are going not too well, Detective Smith starts to rub his full head of hair. Every hair has been trained for thirty years. No matter what happens they do return to their chosen place, after he has a good rub.
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Chapter 1 The Bank Robbery
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Inspector Strong goes out into his general office space for his two homicide detectives, “There were no shots fired, but it is unusual enough, they want a different view. That is all I know; I will not be going with you. Here is the address.”

At the crime scene in the bank the police have wall to wall officers. There is robbery, auto theft, bunko, patrol, harbor patrol, suspect identification, traffic and now homicide detectives Rage, and Smith. They stand back to observe and listen. Rage is in her typical outfit. The badge on her left hip and her pearl handled 45 Colt is on her right hip. She never has a problem crossing a police line of any type. In fact some officers will hold the tape up for her. Smith is in his typical Sear Sucker’s suit. Their expressions do not change but what they hear is strange.

“I have told you already, the guy came in as a pumpkin. He had a pumpkin over his head. His clothes were all cut up pumpkins. I don’t know how that is possible, and I don’t care. I have told you a dozen times and I am through telling you.”

The detective taking the statement shakes his head, “You can’t expect me to write that down. Stop fooling around and tell me what really happened!”

A person closer to the bank’s doors, “I told you; they got into a giant pumpkin. The doors opened and they went inside. There were pumpkin seeds hanging from the ceiling and on the inside of the doors. The wheels were pumpkins that turned, and they drove off.

“I have no idea where they went. I never saw the front or the back. How do I know what kind of plates they had on? That is a stupid question. When the doors closed there was no seam for the door.”

A third person is pointing at the floor, “Look, there are pieces of pumpkins and juice all over the floor. Some pumpkins were smiling the other ones were scary. How do I know where they went?”

A fourth teller reports, “The voice was like from a cell-phone recording, no feeling at all. But that gun was huge. I gave him all the money at each counter.”

Captain Green from Robbery is not having anything to do with this pumpkin story. He has a short fuse to start with and the FBI will be here shortly to take over his investigation. He wants credit for solving it; or at least providing the leading information that results in an arrest. Let the FBI do all the leg work.

The homicide team of Rage and Smith goes out the main doors after hearing all the pumpkin stories. They take them at face value. They follow the path of parts and juice to an alley. About five feet high on one wall of the alley is where the pumpkin car turned to sharply and scarped




[image: ]















[image: ]








[image: ]
















[image: ]





d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
Associates

#10
Mardi Gras

By D. E. Harrison





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





