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The park was a perfect location and it was a nice sunny afternoon. It was an open location with hardly any cover. Espinoza was taking note of this as he walked up behind a couple others. He noticed that there were more than enough civilians around for no one to notice what was about to go down. No one was bothering to pay attention to the small group that was gathering discreetly in the center of the park. For the last four months detective Jose Espinoza had been working undercover with a local Cuban gang who ran a large-scale drug trafficking operation into Miami. They had begun to outsource the sale of cocaine and other drugs to Cuba itself where the main part of the gang was located. 

Jose was a part of the vice squad which worked drug and human trafficking cases. The team had been waiting for the right moment to take the gang down. His partner detective Ryan Moore was standing by in an undercover van with other officers and there were several other undercover units posted in the park. Jose had managed to get close with the local dealer and was now a part of his inner circle. Alvaro Basilo had grown up in Cuba and moved to the US with his parents when he was just seven years old. His dad had been with the same gang that he was also a part of now. The group they were meeting were apart of another local gang who they had been doing business with for the last year. “Chaves, I want you behind me during this meeting” said Alvaro as they walked up to the meeting spot. Jose decided to use his alias name as Chaves and was posing as a low-level soldier for the gang. “You got it boss” he replied. Across the street in the van Ryan watched the live feed that was being broadcasted through the tiny camera that was on Jose’s shirt. “This is 14Bravo everyone hold positions until the handover then well make our move.” Other undercover units that were already inside the park on foot copied the message. Jose already recognized a couple of the undercover officers who were watching him and the group he was with. “Let’s make this deal quickly I don’t like being out in the open like this.” The group consisted of Jose who was undercover Alvaro and two of his men who were armed. “I don’t know why you chose this park out of all places.” Jose could see that Alvaro was becoming agitated. “Look it was the best place we have civilians around which gives us the perfect cover to make this deal happen.” 

Across the path Jose could see three men walking up and one of them was carrying a duffle bag. He instantly recognized the leader of the group. Cordona Domingo local dealer and head of the Magluta crime gang. He had two men flanking him on either side and one of them was carrying a bag. Jose turned so that the tiny camera on his shirt could pick up the images and live audio. “Cordona good to see you my friend” Alvaro said as the two men shook hands. “You have my product?” he asked. “Only if you have the money?” Alvaro asked in return. Cordona smiled and motioned for the guard on his right to drop the bag between them. Alvaro had Jose drop the bag he’d been carrying and both sides started to look through them. “All units stand by to move the deal is going down now once we have conformation execute the take down.” 

Both parties finished inspecting the bags and were just about finished with the meeting. “I’m flattered you wanted to do this in person Alvaro.” “I just like doing business in person it makes for a better experience.” He smiled back at Cordona. Jose looked to one of the undercover officers that was less then fifteen paces from him and nodded. “All units move in now!” Ryan said over the radio. He and the others immediately excited the van with their weapons drawn and headed into the park. Other officers moved in with them and soon enough there were several marked cars that arrived. “Miami PD everyone on the ground now!” Jose drew his weapon and grabbed Alvaro from behind. Seeing this Cordona panicked and drew his weapon. “Son of a bitch! You set me up!” “No!” Alvaro yelled. “I don’t know what’s going on.” Cordona turned and opened fire at one of the officers and hit him in the arm. Jose threw Alvaro to the ground and returned fire. He put two rounds into one of Cordona’s men killing him. Other officers were moving in now. “Drop your weapons and show us your hands now!” Cordona and his other guard started to run and began firing there weapons frantically. Alvaro’s guard fell dead with three shots to the chest. Three civilians fell to the ground with gunshot wounds. “This is 13Charlie we have shots fired by the police and suspects roll an ambulance to my location.” He took cover behind a bench and fired again hitting Cordona’s bodyguard in the leg.

Cordona fired again hitting a fourth civilian and ran out of the park as other officers were arriving. “Jose!” “I’m over here!” he replied seeing his partner run up to him. “What happened?” Ryan asked. “Cordona took off he’s in the wind.” Both heard a cry of pain and saw that a second officer was lying on the ground he had been hit in the right shoulder. “Dispatch this is 14Charlie roll additional ambulances to my location we have a second officer down along with multiple civilians.” The entire scene was chaotic officers did their best to cordon off the crime scene from others who were curious as to what had happened. 

Several more shots were fired and could be heard across the park. Civilians and other bystanders were fleeing inn every direction leading out of the park. “All units were code four lock down the scene and get the crime lab down here” Ryan said into his radio. “How bad is it?” Jose asked. He took one good look around the park and saw that things were still a little chaotic. “Four civilians have gunshot wounds one of Cordona’s men is dead along with one of Alvaro’s guys and the other injured.” Ryan looked around and saw that both the officers who had been hit were being treated by EMTs. Four ambulances had been called out to the scene along with seven additional patrol cars which had responded to the call of shots fired. “Okay we need to keep the crime scene secure so CSI can work uninterrupted.” Ryan began directing where officers could set up crime scene tape. Two members from the coroner had also arrived to claim the body. “I put two rounds right into the guy’s chest.” Both the detectives were examining the body while it was being photographed. The bag of drugs had already been logged as evidence and would be taken to the lab for testing to determine how pure the bricks of cocaine were. “Alvaro and his other bodyguard had been arrested and were sitting in the back of the patrol car.

“We can start letting Alvaro sweat it out once we get back to the station” Jose said as they walked over towards one of the park’s exits. “Do we know how much money was in the bag?” Ryan asked. “The agreed price was $50,000 for fifteen bricks of cocaine.” Jose could see that his partner was surprised by the price. “Don’t worry I thought the same thing and Cordona while a local dealer was one of the largest and was trying to outsource his product by doing business with groups who had outside connections like Alvaro’s. “The lab should let us know when they get find out how pure the cocaine is.” The hope was that the detectives could trace it to one of the larger drug groups based in Havana. Their goal was to increase the production and sale of drugs into Miami and set up a permanent foothold in the city. 

After walking over the rest of the scene the detectives returned to the station. As they were leaving reporters and journalists had begun to swarm the outer area of the park to get the scoop on the story. It was the middle of the day and already this story was going to be circling for the next few days. What the detectives did not realize was that the Magluta crime gang was already preparing for retaliation.
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Alvaro and his other soldier had been thrown into general lockup after they were processed. When the detectives arrived back at the station Alvaro was put into an interrogation room. His bodyguard was left in lockup where word had already been passed through about the shooting. He was starting to get a headache. The cops had thrown him into this room and he’d been waiting for the last thirty minutes. As he started to put his head down the door opened and two detectives walked in. One of them was someone he thought he trusted but turns out he’d been played the entire time. “Alvaro Basilo age 32, born in Cuba moved here to the states when you turned seven.” Jose threw the file down onto the table.

Ryan took a seat at the table. “I saw that you have a pretty good record for drug trafficking, possession, and distribution” he said smiling to him. “I want my lawyer” Alvaro said as he continued to glare at Jose who was still standing. “Sure, you can have a lawyer but I doubt he’ll be able to help you get the attempted murder charges dropped.” The detectives smiled as they watched Alvaro’s facial expression change into confusion. “What are you talking about I didn’t kill no one?” “You opened fire on police and civilians in a public park.” “I was defending myself.” “Just know that if any of the civilians who are currently hospitalized die from their injuries
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