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  GRIFFIN KNIGHT SERIES

⧗


Enter the world of Detective Griffin Knight, where every case cuts deep and every truth hides in the shadows.
For the full reading order and all titles in the Griffin Knight series, visit the official Amazon series page.
⭐ If you enjoyed this chapter of the GK Universe…
A quick ⭐⭐⭐⭐⭐ rating helps new readers discover Do Nothing, A Colossal Injustice, The Nocturnal Devil, The Windy City Terror, Miami Vengeance, Spider’s Bait, and Always Bet on Death. Even a simple star rating (no text needed) makes a colossal impact and keeps the GK Universe growing.
Thank you for being part of the series.






  
  Praise For A Colossal Injustice


"...engaging suspense from start to finish."
—Readers' Favorite (5/5 stars)
"A fleet-footed thriller that will leave you craving more."
—Indies Today (5/5 stars)
"The most likable aspects I like in this book are the absence of profane words and erotic scenarios..."
—The Online Book Club (5/5 stars)

"...a spine-tingling read that hooks you from the very first page."
—The Chrysalis BREW Project (5/5 stars)
"An immensely satisfying brew of drama, treachery, and violence evoking classic crime tropes..."
—Feathered Quill Book Reviews

"...an explosive climax that proves to be intense and enjoyable."
—The Book Review Directory
"...another spellbinding thriller in his Griffin Knight series."
—Authors Reading








  
  Prologue - Calm Before The Seattle Storm

Griffin Knight


⧗

AS THE HIGH-SPEED intercity transporter began its descent into what was once known as the Seattle-Tacoma International Airport, now called the Jeffrey Dean Morgan International Arrival Center, I was reminded of the previous few times I had visited the city. 
Being a New York City detective, I wasn’t blessed with the seemingly never-ending vacation time that the upper ranks indulged in. New York had always suffered from crime, but it was now as bad as it had ever been, and those of us on the front line were too busy to be allowed downtime. In hindsight, maybe I should have gone away more. At least it would have been too difficult for them to call me in on my days off, which wasn’t an obstacle when they knew I was simply unwinding in my apartment.
It had been several years since I last took this flight. My first partner, Trenton Barnes, a gruff, no-nonsense Irishman with a quick mind and an even quicker mouth, moved west to Seattle when he retired. I had previously visited him a few times on those odd occasions when my vacation requests were actually approved. He died five years ago, and I hadn’t returned since his funeral. It wasn’t until the transporter began its downward journey that I suddenly realized how odd it felt to return to Seattle and know that I wouldn’t be able to see Trenton this time.
Having a partner in Trenton was a rare and unusual experience for me. My first placement after I graduated from the academy made me a part of two different special focus teams over three years. None of us had set partners. We worked with different members of the team, but never permanently. It gave us the freedom to explore our leads, and then follow them up with another officer in the unit. I got used to working on my own for the most part when it came to investigations. I am more efficient that way. 
It was only when I moved back to New York and was promoted to Homicide Detective that I was partnered with Trenton. He was one of the best officers in the force, and I learned a lot from him. We worked together for years and made a great team. He was irreplaceable and when he retired, I found myself yearning for the days when I was only responsible for myself, although recent events have made me question that urge.
As the transporter headed toward the Arrival Center and entered that normal spiraling motion, I looked at the familiar city below. Even from this height, I could make out the Space Needle, the saucer-like top still standing proud on its triangular plinth after all these years. Just across from it was downtown Seattle, with those unmistakable high-rise buildings that seemed to get taller every time I visited. I could also see the strangely shaped EMP Museum, the almost rounded, square section mashed on all but one side by the other five odd-looking parts of the building. Sadly, I couldn’t see the outer shell's lovely, foil-like purple colors from high up.
Coming from such an over-crowded, ever-sprawling urban city as New York, I always found my eyes quickly drawn to Elliott Bay and the Salish Sea, and, of course, the stunning beauty of the Olympic and Mount Rainier National Parks. It was rare for an East Coast city-dweller like me to see such greenness, and I soaked it up as the ground became ever closer.
All too quickly, the transporter had landed, and the brief moment of personal pleasure was over; it was time to focus on the investigation that had brought me to Seattle in the first place. In the few days since I agreed to help Kalyx, the mysterious hacker who’d been instrumental in helping me to solve the Alix Kroft case thanks to her information, there were moments when I’d begun to have second thoughts about my decision. After all, she was involved in any number of illegal activities, and I was a cop, but without her input, I doubt I would have found out who murdered Venus Gray, and in a way, I felt I owed her. As I waited for my bag to arrive from the transporter, I had to remind myself of an important fact that had never previously been an issue.
“I am a New York City investigator, not an officer for the Seattle Police Department, and I have no jurisdiction here!”
It seemed obvious to remind myself, but I was also here to help solve a murder, and it would be too easy to let the cop in me take over. Whatever happened over the next 10-14 days, I was nothing more than a civilian as far as Seattle was concerned, and I would have to act accordingly.
With my bag collected, I felt my phone suddenly ping from inside my black leather jacket. I took it out, and there was an encrypted message from Kalyx.
“Welcome to Seattle, Griffin. I hope you enjoyed your flight. I have already arranged a hire car and a room at an inn near the main Colossus building. That was the megacorp that Dylan was the COO and CFO of. It specializes in robotics and weaponry. I have also obtained a passcode for the elevators at Colossus and found someone to help you with your investigation; his name is Felix Del Campo, and he was one of Dylan’s oldest friends. There is an encrypted laptop in locker 205, and the code is 50340904. It contains all the information I could gather from Dylan’s laptop and cloud. I will speak to you once you reach the inn. Thank you again for helping me, detective.”
I was grateful that Kalyx had already sorted everything I would need. Still, I felt a sense of apprehension that she had included another person without even asking me about it. Sure, he was an old friend of Dylan’s, and he probably had nothing to do with what happened to his friend, but did she know that for sure? All I could do was hope that her decision to involve him was a sound one.
The passcode would certainly be useful, but there was that reminder in my head again - jurisdiction! The code would make reaching the building’s upper levels easy, but under what circumstances could I do that? Sneaking in would be “breaking and entering” and “trespassing”; that would mean breaking the law myself. If that were the route that had to be taken, I would have to recon everything carefully beforehand and decide upon the best way to enter the building. It wasn’t an option I was keen to take.
Seattle is not New York City, and you are not an officer here. Even if I am not on duty in Seattle, I am still a cop. I am not above the law. I am the law, I reminded myself sternly, the line from Judge Dredd putting it better than I ever could.
Before I picked up the laptop from the locker, I carefully gazed around to check if anyone was watching, to see if there was any person who already looked familiar since I landed, but nothing or no one seemed out of place. Having collected the computer, I picked up my hire car and headed toward the inn. It was time to get to work.

◆








  
  Chapter one
The Numbers Never Lie

Dylan Walker


⧗

Afew weeks earlier 
THERE IT WAS, staring me right in the face, yet I still couldn’t believe it. I would never have even spotted it if I had not worked on a new algorithm to simplify most of the accounting procedures within Colossus.
This can’t be right, I tell myself. You must have made a mistake!
I needed to clear my head, so I got up from the desk and paced around the room. This had to be an error, but at the same time, I had to face the prospect that it wasn’t.
It had only been a couple of weeks since I decided to see if I could change how we did things in the company. Unlike many other big megacorp bosses these days, I wasn’t interested in putting anyone out of work. Far from it, I wanted to make life as easy as possible for our employees and created a new program to do all the heavy lifting that would link the various departments to save everyone time compiling stats and figures. If it did remove work from people, I had already decided we would find ways to train them in something different or create new roles for our workers to enable them to continue contributing to the company.
I hadn’t told Sapphire about what I was doing. Sure, she was the owner and CEO of Colossus, but as COO and CFO, she allowed me to run things my way. I had been looking forward to surprising her with the new program and extolling all the positives it could provide. Instead, I now had to face the prospect of telling her that someone had been stealing large amounts of money – and by the looks of it – for quite some time.
I walked into the bathroom and stared at my reflection in the mirror. I am not sure why. It wasn’t as if the usually smiling guy with short hair and stubble looking back at me was suddenly going to provide the answers. I initially thought to call Sapphire and tell her what I had found, but I wasn’t entirely sure what I had uncovered.
First, be certain about what you think you have found, I told myself.
I walked back to my desk. It had been many years since I purposely hacked into any computer system, and I never dreamed I would be doing it to the company I actually worked for.
I had my tech skills to thank for so much in my life. At an early age, I became a child prodigy when it came to languages and computers. My parents were rather wealthy, and they actively encouraged my natural ability and thirst for education. During my first few years at elementary school, I was quickly placed with children at least a couple of years older than me because I was so far ahead of my mates. While they were learning how to use basic word-processing apps and spreadsheets, I was already using coding and programming to create my own. I graduated from both middle and high school years earlier than anyone else, and my ability was so far ahead that my parents eventually employed some university professors, who specialized in linguistics, technical hardware and computer programming, to tutor me. I soon astounded even them, and it wasn’t long before I had surpassed my teachers. Thanks to them, I was fluent in five different vocal languages, could easily work with a variety of technological languages, and was equally adept at working with all manner of technological hardware.
The downside of being such a “know it all” was that anything outside of an educational project easily bored me. I started challenging myself to hack into this and break into that, as much for fun and amusement as it was to stretch myself. It never occurred to me to become one of those justice warriors you see in the news who take pride in leaking information for “the good of mankind.” I suppose you could say I was more Matthew Broderick in War Games than I was Keanu Reeves in The Matrix. My online social circles continually expanded as I got older, and the challenges started becoming more about making my own money and beating the best security software out there. 
Around that time, someone dared me to steal information on a fledgling tech company’s latest robotic surveillance drone so that we could sell the details to the
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