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    Dedicated to Hunter, Cody and their parents.

      

    


The HCSB Agency:

The Case of the Missing Diamond Ring

Confined to their electric wheelchairs, Hunter and Cody solve mysteries using deductive reasoning (and the internet) with the help of their Mom and their parakeets. 
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Chapter 1
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OK, just to be clear the HCSB Agency is not The Bank and not affiliated in any way with The Bank. Just the initials of our investigators. I’m H (Hunter), C is Cody, S is Scooter and B is Banana. We are investigators. I looked it up. Detective is the term used by the police. We don’t work for the police. Sometimes we help them but mostly we work for people who don’t want to involve the police. Like the Case of the Missing Diamond Ring.

Mom took the call on a spring day. We really should include her in the name of our agency since she does a lot of work for us. A lot. Changing feeding tubes, getting our electric chairs into the van for trips to the doctor. Turning us in the night. Watching our temperatures. SMA (Spinal Muscular Atrophy) keeps our bodies confined to electric wheelchairs, but not our brains. I have my high school degree and Cody is finishing tenth grade. Somehow, we got to be known for solving crimes using our deductive reasoning. Just like Nero Wolfe. It probably was the case of the missing teenager. Piece of cake if you think like a teenager because you are a teenager. Her parents made a big fuss about us and even gave us a nice reward. Our deductive reasoning said “Whoa, there’s money in this?” I put together a web page and before you knew it we were in business. Scooter and Banana are our parakeets and they help us solve cases. Sometimes just by listening as we think out loud and sometimes they give us clues. Scooter is so smart. Mom wanted to keep him out of the kitchen so she didn’t have to worry about feathers in the soup so she bought a curtain made of clear plastic panels that she can walk through. He tried to fly through a couple of times then found he could just walk underneath. Pretty smart.

I digress. Mrs. Sherman called because she lost an expensive diamond ring. She was afraid her niece stole it. She didn’t want to go to the police because she didn’t want her brother to know her suspicions. Mom told Mrs. Sherman she would give us the message and we would call back if we would take the case.

“Hunter, Cody has to finish his homework before you discuss whether to take the case,” Mom said.

“I’ll set up a white board on my iPad and start thinking about fees. We want to charge enough but not too much. Definitely not more than the ring is worth.”

“Don’t forget, every case gets us closer to the new house,” Cody said.

“Wider hallways for our wheelchairs and a tornado room so you don’t have to struggle taking us to the basement every time there is a tornado warning,” Hunter said.

“We should be done with this homework in about 45 minutes,” Mom said.

“Mrs. Sherman, this is Hunter from the HCSB Agency. I have you on speaker phone so my partner Cody can hear you. I understand you want us to recover a diamond ring?”

“Oh yes, I am so upset. I’m afraid my niece stole it,” Mrs. Sherman said.

“Do you have a pen and paper handy?” Hunter asked.

“I’m on my way out to my bridge club, Mrs. Sherman replied. “Can we talk tomorrow?”

“What is your email address? I want to send you some questions - when you saw the ring last, etc.”

“Great idea. Yes, my email address is msherman0304@yahoo.com.”

“After you reply to our email we can Zoom tomorrow. Would 10:00 AM work for you?”

Hunter got busy putting together the email to Mrs. Sherman. “Siri, set up a new word file named Mrs. Sherman. Add these numbered questions,” Hunter told Siri on his iPad.

1. When and where did she last see the ring?

2. What was she doing when she last saw the ring?

3. When did she realize it was missing?

4. Who was in the house between the time she last saw the ring and realized it was missing?

5. Does she have a smart phone and can she send us a three hundred and sixty degree video of the room?

6.Was it insured? For what amount?

7. Why does she suspect her niece?

Questions for us.

1. What is our fee going to be?

2. How many hours are we going to commit to the case? Cody has finals coming up and Mom is getting ready for her huge annual yard sale.

“Thanks, Siri, you’re the best,” Hunter said into the iPad.

Cody was done with his homework and Scooter and Banana were ready for their afternoon snack. They love sitting on our wheelchair trays enjoying a few seeds. 

“Cody, what do you think we should charge? Should we charge by the hour or a flat fee?”

“Flat fee - we can probably solve this pretty fast and billing by the hour is hard,” Cody replied.

“First we’d better do some research on the internet,” Hunter said.

“We can use the reverse phone number lookup to get her address. Then we can find out the name of the relatives. I hope there weren’t a thousand workmen in the house doing a kitchen remodel or something,” Cody said as he teased Banana with a sunflower seed.

“That would complicate things,” Hunter said.

“Mom, when is the yard sale?” Cody asked.

“The weekend after this,” Mom replied. “People are starting to drop off donations already. Can you help make up price tags? The more we sell the closer we get to our new house.”

“Sure, we can do that while we are deducting,” Hunter laughed. He was on his iPad looking up Mrs. Sherman.

“Mom, how much do you think a diamond ring owned by someone who lives in Belmont Woods would be worth?” Hunter asked.

“Wow! That is an exclusive neighborhood. She’ll have to tell you how much it is insured for. Might be an inexpensive ring but high in sentimental value,” Mom replied. “Like my ring. Your Dad surprised me with it and asked me to marry him while we were on a camping trip. It’s worth millions to me.”

“Is Dad coming home this weekend?” Cody asked.

“He promised. You know that if an emergency comes up he can’t guarantee, but he’ll do his best.”

“I wish he didn’t have to travel on his job so much,” Cody said. 

“He does too. But his job pays well and more important, he has good health insurance for you boys because of it,” Mom answered for probably the ten thousand and twenty third time.

“If he’s home maybe we can watch that movie together,” Cody said as he stroked Banana.

“Which one? The scary one that gives you nightmares?” Hunter said.

“No, that old detective one. The one with the guy who grows orchids.”

“Yah.... he’s always so grumpy. And they wear funny clothes. Nobody wears hats like that anymore. But he always figures out stuff in the end. Like us, right Mom?” Hunter asked.

“Yep, he uses his brain. Pretty much like figuring out algebra, right, Cody? Solve for X,” Mom said as she put Banana and Scooter back in their bird cage.

“Motive and opportunity, that’s what we have to figure out with this case,” Hunter said.

“Time for your showers. Who wants to go first?” Mom
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