

    
        
          To Die In Service: A Detective Mystery Short Story

        

        
        
          Connor Whiteley

        

        
          Published by CGD Publishing, 2022.

        

    


TO DIE IN SERVICE

––––––––

CONNOR WHITELEY

No part of this book may be reproduced in any form or by any electronic or mechanical means. Including information storage, and retrieval systems, without written permission from the author except for the use of brief quotations in a book review.

This book is NOT legal, professional, medical, financial or any type of official advice.

Any questions about the book, rights licensing, or to contact the author, please email connorwhiteley@connorwhiteley.net 

Copyright © 2022 CONNOR WHITELEY

All rights reserved.

DEDICATION

Thank you to all my readers without you I couldn’t do what I love.


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

TO DIE IN SERVICE

GET YOUR FREE AND EXCLUSIVE SHORT STORY NOW! LEARN ABOUT NEMESIO’S PAST! | https://www.subscribepage.com/fireheart

Keep up to date with exclusive deals on Connor Whiteley's Books, as well as the latest news about new releases and so much more! | Sign up for the Grab a Book and Chill Monthly newsletter, and you’ll get one FREE ebook just for signing up: Agents of The Emperor Collection. | Sign Up Now! | https://dl.bookfunnel.com/f4p5xkprbk

About the author:

OTHER SHORT STORIES BY CONNOR WHITELEY

Other books by Connor Whiteley:

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

TO DIE IN SERVICE

[image: ]


This was the day Mathew died.

Detective Sergeant Mathew Horne was not your sort of everyday senior cop that just loved to off-load work onto junior officers or other people below him. Most DSs loved doing that because it gave them more time to do paperwork, lunch with the higher-ups or simply because it made their lives easier.

Instead Mathew just loved investigating, solving crimes and helping people. Ever since he had been a teenager and read his first mystery book, watched his first police TV drama and solved who stole his lunch money, he had wanted to become a real cop.

And as he sat at his very comfortable desk in his own private office that was very well hidden at the back at the police station, he felt damn well proud to be a cop. 

Sure there were plenty of drawbacks. Like the bad pay, rubbish coffee and the occasional injury on the job, but Mathew still wouldn’t have it any other way.

Mathew enjoyed the smell of a junior officer’s perfume that was quite the looker too, but Mathew still made sure to tell off any higher-ups or anyone else for that matter who caused her problems.

That alone had caused Mathew to be suspended once or twice (or maybe even three times) but Mathew was never going to allow any cops to sexually harass someone, no matter how great they looked.

The smell of someone’s sausage, bacon and egg lunch from out in the bullpen must have been spiced with something strong as Mathew could smell it from here. Leaving a wonderful spicy taste on his tongue.

He needed to get some tacos later on that was for sure.

The sounds of people talking, filling in reports and on the phone echoed all around the station, and even with the thick office walls Mathew could still make out a lot of what was said.

But Mathew really didn’t mind that. 

One of his first concerns about being a DS had been about missing the action and not feeling like he was a part of the other cops, but thankfully with all the sounds he didn’t feel like that in the slightest.

And he loved it.

A loud knock at the door made Mathew look up and he instantly smiled as the junior officer Luna Winter with the amazing smelling perfume walked into Mathew’s office.

She was still easily two metres from him and Mathew had to force himself not to choke on the strong flowery perfume of hers. 

Mathew was slightly tempted to tell Luna that she needed to start putting on less, but with her long ginger hair, innocent blue eyes and amazing figure. He just couldn’t bring himself to be even slightly negative towards her.

She was great.

“Serg,” Luna said smiling.

“Officer,” Mathew said, “is there a problem?”

Luna looked at the door and she was presumably making sure it was closed. That made Mathew concerned, he had never seen another officer do that and give him good news.

“Sir,” Luna said, “I think we have a cop on the take here,”

Mathew didn’t know how to react to such a thing. He had worked with the vast majority of the officers here and Mathew knew them so well. It was impossible to imagine any of them were working for the criminals and taking pay-offs.

“Have you taken this to the higher-ups?” Mathew asked.

Luna frowned. “You think they would believe me?”

Mathew almost pointed out that he didn’t believe her exactly, but he wanted to see where this was going and if there was any proof then Mathew knew he sadly had to deal with it.

“I guess not. What proof have you got?” 

Luna looked around again and took out her phone. She swiped away at it and then showed Mathew something.

It took him a few moments to realise he was looking at various bank account records that showed thousands of pounds being sent to a recurring account every month like clockwork.

“Who are these accounts?” Mathew asked.

Luna took a deep breath. “These are the bank accounts sieged in a drug raid yesterday. I was sent to help process the scene and secure it,”

Mathew wasn’t exactly sure he believed her about processing it, but he knew that some junior officers were just told that so they got there quicker. Hell, he had used that lie a few times because some officers were just so slow unless it was something that they deemed exciting.

“And you think this other mystery is linked to the police?” Mathew asked.

Luna slowly nodded. “You’re the smartest man we know in the entire station. If you can’t work it out then no one can,”

Mathew smiled. “You didn’t answer my question,”

“Sorry Serg. Yea I ran the account and it came back to a Shell Company called Tyson Limited. It’s a fake company with no employees, trading accounts or money it seems,”

“But the transfers?” Mathew asked.

Luna nodded. “Exactly. The funds are immediately withdrawn and the money goes,”

Mathew stood up and paced around the officer for a few moments. 

“The police connections?” he asked.

Luna took in a long deep breath. “Tyson is the surname of our boss you remember. The Police Captain and he has been buying a lot of things lately,”

Mathew just shook his head. There was no way Police Captain Finley Tyson would be involved in criminal activity, he was a great man. A very principled and hard line man when it came to crime, but she did have a point.

It was only yesterday that Mathew had seen the Captain arrive at the station in his brand new BMW, his wife had just bought a Land Rover and Mathew had noticed the Captain wearing an expensive 24 carat gold watch.

Something was dodgy about that.

Mathew just looked at Luna. If she was right then this was going to be extremely hard to prove and extremely serious. If Mathew made even a small mistake then his entire career would be over.

That was too big a risk, so Mathew wanted to run three tests first.

Mathew went back to his desk and took out his phone and subtly checked the Captain’s bank accounts. Even that would get him fired and technically without a warrant none of this would be useful.

The bank accounts were normal and showed the pay outs for the new cars. But it didn’t show how the Captain got the money in the first place. 

Then Mathew checked the Company Register to see who owned Tyson Limited, and a Mr Finley Tyson did. The exact same Finley Tyson that was the Police Captain.

Mathew just looked at Luna. She smiled.

Mathew had to be careful here.

He had to stop the Police Captain.

Or risk his career ending. 

And letting a corrupt cop walk free.

***
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The third test was simple enough.

Mathew really didn’t want to have to open an official investigation because he would definitely be shut down, fired and blacklisted, so he would never be able to be a cop again.

And considering all the run-ins Mathew had had with those people that pretended to be professional, but they were only Private Investigators. Mathew was determined to never become one of those people.

Instead Mathew wanted to test his theory by going directly to the source itself, he wanted to talk to Captain Finley in person without Luna, any other cops or anyone else for that matter. He needed to see if Luna was right.

As Mathew walked into Finley’s large square office that was tastelessly decorated in horrible brown tones, blood red rugs and a massive oak desk in the middle that looked like it was about to collapse at any moment, Mathew was starting to see why Finley might be corrupt.

“Detective Sergeant,” Finley said with a massive smile.

Mathew smiled at Finley who sat at his desk smiling and doing paperwork, and Mathew feared that his seat would collapse at any moment. 

It was certainly bending enough.

Mathew didn’t mind that Finley was definitely a larger man but now he was starting to wonder if he was corrupt because he had unofficially been demoted to desk duty.

Mathew seriously doubted Finley was fit enough to chase down any criminals, even as a Police Captain they normally went out and around every so often to meet and greet the members of the public, and do other community work.

But maybe Finley had a different reason for why he was corrupt. If he was at all.

When he had overheard Internal Affairs talk about corruption, it always tended to stem from the police not being paid properly for all the hard work they did, and Mathew did partly agree. But he loved this job anyway, so he would understand if the Captain
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