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Chapter 1 - Under Fire, Fired, Hired
The plaintiff’s attorney approached Sherriff Millie Brennan and asked, “Did you kill James Woll?
The County’s lawyer said, “Objection your honor the fact the Sherriff shot James Woll has already been stipulated to.”
The judge agreed, “Sustained. Ms. Abrams do not again ask a question about a fact that has been stipulated.”
Attorney Abrams answered, “Yes your honor,” and continued, “Did you intend to kill James Woll Sherriff Brennan?”
Millie did not flinch, “I considered that possibility and it was acceptable.”
The attorney made a terrible strategic mistake when she quickly went for the juggler and asked, “So you admit you killed James Woll with malice?”
“No! There was no malice.”
The attorney had expected the Sherriff to say she had not intended to kill James Woll. Susan Abrams had planned out how to show the fifty caliber rifle used to shoot him could not likely have had any other effect. She had expert witnesses ready to testify to the killing power of the rifle and what could be expected to do to the human body. The attorney gave Sherriff Millie Brennan a glaring look and paused, “How can it be that you admit you intended to kill Mr. Woll but you had no malice?”
Millie sighed, “It was a matter of necessity.”
The attorney through her hands up, “You say it was necessary to take my client’s son’s life?”
“Yes.”
The attorney was not certain where to go next so said, “So you made a conscious decision to kill Mr. Woll?”
Millie looked at the jury, “I did.”
The attorney asked, “Would you choose to kill Mr. Woll if you had it to do over again?”
“Unfortunately yes.”
The attorney said, “Yes it was unfortunate.”
The County’s defense attorney did not object.
The attorney looked at Millie with dramatic disgust and said, “I have no more questions for the witness.”
The County’s litigation attorney Alan Strode rose slowly and walked from behind the desk. He asked, “Why was it necessary to shoot Mr. Woll Sherriff?”
Millie looked at the jury, “At the time he was shot, Mr. Woll had just finished unleashing fire with a fully automatic AK-47 assault weapon on two of my Deputies who were pinned down behind a vehicle. He ducked behind cover and I assumed he was reloading another clip and that my Deputies were in eminent danger. I fired through the wall where I thought he would be standing if he was reloading.”
Alan Strode asked, “Why did you consider the position Mr. Woll occupied as the main threat to your Deputies?”
Millie sighed, “The angle of fire he had from above the Deputies pinned behind the vehicle gave him the most threatening line of fire. It was also the hardest for them to return fire against. He seemed the most determined shooter because of the volume of fire he had unleashed while I was taking my position.”
Alan Strode asked, “So this was not the first time Mr. Woll had fired on the Deputies?”
Millie shook her head, “No. He had fired several times and it was later determined he had fired over three hundred rounds before I shot him.”
Susan Abrams jumped up, “Your honor this is prejudicial and refers to facts not in evidence.”
Alan Strode said, “Your honor defense exhibit two hundred and seventy one refers to the number of empty clips and casings found at the position where AK-47 number three was found. Exhibit three hundred and eleven shows that is the weapon which had Mr. Woll’s fingerprints on it and exhibit forty seven, a photograph, shows the weapon was found on the body of Mr. Woll. I submit the facts are in evidence.”
The judge looked at the exhibits, “Objection overruled.”
Alan asked, “What made you think that deadly force was warranted?”
Millie looked at the jury, “The volume of fire coming from his position at the time was so threatening it was necessary to eliminate it as soon as possible for the safety of my Deputies.”
Alan asked, “At the time you arrived on site what was the situation and what did you do?”
“My Deputies were pinned down and under heavy fire by members of Satan’s Minions Motorcycle Club.” Millie had consciously not used gang to avoid a sustainable objection but she was sure the jury would hear gang in their minds.
Susan Abrams jumped up, “Objection your honor, prejudicial.”
Alan said, “Your honor it has already been established that the Sherriff and the Federal authorities knew this operation was run by the Minions and the Minions advertised the fact by wearing club colors on their jackets.”
The judge said, “Objection overruled.”
Millie continued, “I made a decision to go up a fire escape to the roof of a building across from the one the suspects were holed up in. I was so worried I sent another member of my Department to draw fire in an armored vehicle to give me time to take a position. I went to the roof, set up my rifle and from there I shot the man who was the greatest threat. I did not know the man or at the time that it was Mr. Woll. After shooting him I put a round through the wall close to another shooter to show the suspects they no longer had cover behind which they could hide.”
Alan looked at the jury, “What was result of your actions?”
“The standoff ended immediately with the surrender of all those in the building.”
Alan asked, “How many shots were fired at your personnel during the firefight?”
Susan Abrams jumped up, “Objection your honor the question requires supposition on the part of the Sherriff.”
Alan responded, “Your honor the facts are in evidence as previously determined and are shown in exhibit two hundred and seventy one which includes the empty casings by firing position and the total fired.”
The judge said overruled, “Mr. Strode rephrase your question.”
Alan asked Millie, “Was Mr. Woll the only one firing on your Deputies?”
“No he wasn’t”
Alan asked, “Was it subsequently determined how many rounds had been fired at your Deputies?”
Millie nodded, “Yes, based on the number of empty shell casings it was determined that one thousand and thirty one rounds were fired at my Deputies.”
Alan asked, “How many rounds did your Deputies fire?”
Millie said, “At his location ninety seven plus my two for a total of ninety nine were fired.”
Alan asked, “How many rounds struck the vehicles behind which your Deputies were hidden?”
Millie said, “There were thirty six direct hits.”
Alan smiled, “Thank you Sherriff, I have no further questions.”
The judge looked at the plaintiff’s attorney and said, “The witness is excused.”
Millie pushed herself out of her chair. Her pregnant status was obvious as she was nine months along. Still, she strode from the witness stand with confidence and toward the door. She hadn’t made it twenty feet when her water broke.
Millie stopped and looked down and then at the jury and shrugged saying, “Oops.”
One of the Deputies who was there just in case drove her to the hospital while Alan proceeded to call a parade of expert defense witnesses. They gave testimony that the response to the shooting from the building occupied by the suspects was restrained and in their opinion not only less than excessive but was also very disciplined. The use of the large caliber sniper’s rifle was not under the circumstances excessive. The Deputies who had been pinned down were called and gave testimony about their ordeal under fire and their need for relief and call for reinforcements. At the end of the testimony by defense witnesses at mid afternoon it was apparent the plaintiff’s had not made a viable case for excessive force. The jury was out for less than half an hour before bringing down a verdict for the defense.
Alan Strode had theorized that Woll’s mother did not expect to win but that the Minions had financed the action to harass the County and the Sherriff’s Department. The gang had been decimated by the Sherriff’s Department’s raids and most were now in prison so they probably would not have enough money to waste on another trial.
Millie was not there for the verdict. The Sherriff was in a labor room giving birth to her first child. Millie’s husband Dr. Sean Brennan was there holding her hand as Millie was delivering. She was covered in sweat and her hair was matted around her head. Between labor pains Millie looked at her husband, “You owe me big time!”
Sean smiled at his wife, “Yes love and I intend to pay up. By the way I got a call and the jury found for the defense.”
Millie smiled then winced as a hard contraction came on and she came out with a noise that could be best described as a loud roar or growl rather than a scream. She was a Sherriff after all and screaming would be too girlie. She had a reputation to maintain.
The obstetrician told her, “One more hard push.”
Millie complied and the first Brennan born to Millie and Sean came into the world. It was a girl to be named Molly Brennan. She was cleaned and given to her mother who put her to her breast. Molly was a true Brennan and knew just what she was to do. When she was finished her father picked her up.
Sean said, “I suppose it will be my luck I will end up surrounded by women.”
Millie smiled, “Sure but you would be lucky if God blessed you so. Now go away I’m exhausted and need to rest.” Millie smiled at her husband and said, “Kiss me” and he did.
The obstetrician looked at Sean, “That was the shortest labor I’ve ever attended.”
Sean smiled, “My wife is extremely fit and has good genes.”
Sean waited a few minutes then brought his baby daughter to the glass for all the visitors to see as Millie was wheeled to a regular room. There were many friends and relatives waiting to see the newborn. Present were Millie’s brother Shamus Collins and his wife Bea along with Sean’s parents Rene and Earl. Also there were friends Doris and her husband Doc Wooster, Mayor Anna Bird, Rob and Terry Woods as well as Sue Hahn. Millie’s brother in law Chris Boyd and his wife Sue were there; well Chris was technically no longer her brother in law because her first husband Tom, Chris’s brother, had been killed in action. Other friends would come later.
Sean let a nurse take the baby after he had showed her off. Sean went to his wife’s room. Millie was sound asleep. He looked at the clip board and noted that everything was normal. Millie would be released in the morning. He thought that at least labor came relatively easily to his wife.
Millie’s first day at home was divided between feeding Molly, changing her diaper and interviewing prospective nannies. None of the woman she had interviewed seemed appropriate. The last interview of the day was a young woman named Bridget Close. She had one excellent work reference and only limited experience but a large number of well known people who had given her personal references. Millie was not hopeful.
The doorbell rang and Millie opened the door to find a young woman probably in her very early twenties. She was smiling broadly, “Hi I’m Bridget but everyone calls me Bridge. I think I’m expected.”
Millie smiled and said, “Come in. I’m Millie Brennan.” Millie offered her hand and the two women shook.
Bridge followed Millie to the great room where Molly was asleep in bassinet. Millie said, “This is my daughter Molly.”
Bridge looked, “Oh she’s adorable. She can only be a couple of days old.”
Millie said, “Yes we just came home today.”
Molly started to cry and Bridge asked, “May I?”
Millie nodded and Bridge picked the baby up and started to talk to her. Molly immediately quieted. Bridge said, “She needs her diaper changed.”
Millie reached for the diaper bag, picked it up and turned around. Molly said, “Thank you.” She took the bag and put the diaper pad on the floor and proceeded to kneel on the floor while she changed the baby’s diaper. While she was changing the diaper she talked to Molly.
Bridge said, “Molly girl you dumped a stinky load there girl. It will be good when you are potty trained but that will be a long while yet. Your mom will be sure glad when that day comes though.”
Molly made a noise which seemed to Millie to be the voice of a contented baby. Bridge finished the job and asked, “Where is the diaper pail?”
Millie pointed and said, “The half bathroom right there.”
Bridge put Molly in her basinet and took the diaper and disposed of it. Millie could hear the water running. Bridge came out and Millie was feeding Molly.
Bridge sat down, “What would you like to ask me?”
Millie asked, “Why do you want to be a nanny?”
Bridge laughed, “I love kids but I will probably never have any of my own because I have a physical problem. Maybe someday I’ll meet Mr. Right and we’ll adopt. I also need to earn a living and I need a place to live and I don’t even have a car. I can take good care of your daughter and I’m an excellent cook.”
Millie knew she could not by law ask about Bridge’s religious beliefs so she approached the subject indirectly, “Will you work Sundays?”
Bridge said, “I’m a Christian who attends church regularly and if that’s a problem for you I’m not your girl? I need a couple of hours off every Sunday morning.”
Millie nodded and said, “How would you feel about going to church with the family?”
Bridge said, “Really? That would be nice.”
Millie said, “I want to show you something.” Millie picked up the bassinet and carried it to the nanny’s house and showed Bridge around then said, “This is the nanny’s quarters. This is where you would live if I hired you.”
Bridge said, “Wow this is awesome. The furniture is beautiful.”
Millie said, “It’s nine hundred square feet, one bedroom, bath and a half. Let’s go back to the main house. The reason for the alarms is my occupation. There have been attempts on my life though that was some time ago.”
Bridge nodded, “I read the newspapers. There are no guarantees in life.”
Bridge followed her back and once they were back in the great room they talked for some time. Millie liked the young woman. Millie finally said, “If you can cook a good meal from what’s in the kitchen, pass a background check, and my husband approves, I’ll hire you. You’ll have a place to live but no parties or men in your quarters and I’ll pay you three hundred twenty a week and let you have a car to drive. You will eat with the family. You will have one day a week to yourself but that day will vary depending on our schedules. Your duties will mainly be to look after Molly. You may be called on to cook occasionally. You will get one week paid vacation after a year and two weeks after three years. Are you interested?”
Bridge said, “Oh yeah.”
Millie said, “I need to do a background check before I make a decision.” Millie handed Bridge a release form and Bridge looked at it, filled it out and signed it without hesitation.
Bridge said, “It’s four thirty. What time does your husband get home?”
Millie said, “Five thirty.”
Bridge jumped up, “I’d better get to cooking.”
Molly was still sleeping so Millie picked up a book and started reading. Sean didn’t show up until a quarter of six. By then the kitchen was full of the most pleasing aroma of food cooking. Millie opened the door for Sean and said, “Hi sweetheart.”Sean kissed his wife and said, “Oh Millie.”
Millie felt like she was melting. She whispered, “I can’t wait until I am healed enough.”
Sean said, “I’m enjoying the rest.”
Millie moved away and punched him playfully on the shoulder. Sean smiled and said, “What are those delicious aromas?” He followed Millie into the kitchen.
Millie said, “Bridge this is my husband Sean, Sean this is Bridge. She’s trying out for the position of nanny on Team Brennan.”
Sean said, “Smells good.”
The meal was very good and the three of them ate together. Bridge had made a nice salad topped with mandarin oranges and nuts on it which looked very nice and tasted better. She had cooked the most tasteful meat loaf Millie had ever eaten, with mashed potatoes, and mixed vegetables.
Millie looked at Sean, “She passed the cooking portion.”
Sean said, “I agree. I hope she can cook more than meat loaf.”
Bridge said, “Oh yes. My goal in life was to be a stay at home wife and mother so that’s what I prepared for.”
Millie asked Bridge about her background. Bridge said she was raised in Longview and graduated from high school and was valedictorian. She went to work as a nanny for three years after high school until the family moved away two weeks ago.
Millie had read a copy of the glowing letter of reference they had given her and phoned the couple and talked to them personally before scheduling the interview. They had loved Bridge and offered to take her with them but she wanted to stay in Mountain County. Bridge seemed to be an entirely pleasant young woman.
Millie asked, “If you don’t have a car how did you get here?”
Bridge said, “I am staying with my brother and sleeping on his sofa. He was good enough to drive me here before he went on shift. He works at the door and window factory.”
Sean asked, “Where does he live?”
Bridge said, “On Morely St. in Mountain View.”
Sean asked, “That is over twenty miles away so how do you plan to get home?”
“I’m walking to the Café and waiting for him to come and get me when he gets off work.”
Sean looked at Millie who nodded and said, “You can stay here and have your brother come here to get you. Can you contact him?”
Bridge said, “He’s going to call my cell and check on me during his break to make sure I’m alright.”
After super Bridge offered to clean up and did. Millie talked to her and sipped coffee while she did the clean up. Sean went to their home office to watch the news. The office was the only room in the house that had a TV. Millie and Bridge naturally hit it off. Bridge seemed an open book so Millie asked Bridge about her family.
Bridge said, “My mother died of a heart attack the year I graduated from high school. She had me late in life and I guess I was a real surprise because I came along just before mom went into menopause. My dad has passed. My family was lower working class but they loved me and I had a good childhood. My brother is twenty six years older than I am. He’s a good brother but he is so set in his ways I don’t think he will ever marry.”
There was a knock at the door and Millie went and answered it. She opened the door, “Hi Terry, Rob. Welcome. Come on in.”
The couple came in and Millie said, “Rob, Terry, this is Bridge who is a candidate for nanny on Team Brennan.”
The couple shook Bridge’s hands.
Millie turned to Bridge, “Terry is a Sergeant in my, that is the Sherriff’s Department, and Rob is the City Marshal. They are good friends and live just up the shore about a mile by boat.”
Terry went over and stood looking at Molly and said, “She is such a doll.” She turned to Rob, “We need one of those.”
Rob smiled, “I’m game. We’ll get right to work on it.”
Terry blushed and changed the subject, “May I have a drink?”
Millie pointed to the kitchen and Terry went and got a soda from the refrigerator. They all went into the kitchen. Molly started to cry and Bridge said, “I’ll get her.” Bridge changed Molly’s diaper brought Molly into the kitchen and sat cradling the baby who seemed to be content.
Terry asked, “Are you going to work for the Sherriff Bridge?”
Bridge answered, “It’s conditional on a background check and Sean’s approval. I don’t have any debts and Chief Goode in Longview knows my family so he will confirm my reputation and the doctor hasn’t sent me packing so I hope so.”
Everyone found her remarks amusing and smiled.
The five adults and the baby sat at the kitchen table for about fifteen minutes talking and Bridge took Molly back to the bassinet because she had gone back to sleep. Terry and Rob stayed for an hour before leaving. Terry was working days so Millie showed her the authorization letter and asked her to run a check in the morning.
Millie turned to Bridge, “That’s one other thing. If you work here you will probably hear all kinds of things that are confidential so you’ll need to sign a confidentiality agreement.”
Bridge said, “No problem Sherriff. I think I would be happy here.”
At nine o’clock Bridge’s brother called and she talked to him. He was going to have to work several hours overtime. Bridge told Millie and she told Bridge she could stay in the Nanny’s quarters overnight then Bridge told her brother.
When ten o’clock rolled around Sean went to bed because he had to get up and go to work in the morning. Millie stayed up with Bridge for another hour during which time Millie woke Molly to feed her. Millie took Bridge to the nanny’s residence and explained the alarm system was armed so if she came back to the main house it would go off. She told Bridge the nanny residence was alarmed but they wouldn’t set it tonight.
Millie woke at four o’clock because Molly was fussing; her bassinet was at the foot of the master bed. Millie changed her and fed her and she went back to sleep. Millie slept until the alarm went off but Molly slept right through it. Sean had his feet on the floor and the alarm off almost immediately. It was his army training. Molly slept through her parents praying, exercising and mommy showering. Sean said he thought Bridge would be a good fit. Millie turned off the internal alarms and took Molly into the kitchen and put coffee on while Sean showered. She got on the intercom and called the nanny residence. Bridge answered, “Good morning.”
Millie said, “Hi Bridge. I have coffee on if you’d like some. The internal alarms are off.”
Bridge came shortly thereafter, “I see you are an early riser too. If you hire me may I buy an exercise machine for my bedroom?”
Millie said, “If you’ll use it I’ll buy it.”
Bridge said, “Great.”
Millie said, “When we get Sean off I’ll take you out for breakfast. You can meet my best friend Doris if she’s there. There are some baby bottles with my milk in them in the refrigerator.”
Sean came into the kitchen, “Good morning Bridge.”
She smiled, “Good morning Doctor Brennan.”
It was eight o’clock so Millie said she had to make a call, left Bridge and Sean in the kitchen and went to the office and phoned Chief Goode. His report on Bridge was very good. He confirmed he knew the family and Bridge was a young woman of good reputation. Millie called the office and Terry said Bridge had a clean record and the only thing unusual was that she had been issued a concealed carry permit. Millie went back to the kitchen carrying a document.
Sean was talking to Bridge, “My wife will probably adopt you as a younger sister or daughter. She has a way of making people she likes into family members.”
Millie said, “Are you talking about me husband?”
Sean used her saying, “You betcha.”
Millie shook her head, “Bridge you are hired but I hope you know what you are getting into. Now we just need to find the housekeeper slash cook.”
Bridge clapped her hands, “Grand. I won’t disappoint you.”
Millie said, “I expect not.”
Sean got up and said, “I’d better get going.” He gave Millie a passionate kiss at the door. Millie’s heart felt like it would burst out of her chest.
She smiled, “I’ll see you for lunch my love.” She closed the door and got the bassinet out of the kitchen and took it into the great room. She sat there and Bridge came into the great room.
Bridge asked, “What are the rules Sherriff?”
Millie said, “The only rule is our bedroom and office are off limits. Of course when Molly is in your care she’s not to be out of your sight or hearing. That’s it for now. I have a confidentiality agreement my attorney Chris drew up and the payroll forms my accountant needs.” Millie handed the documents to Molly, “Look the confidentiality agreement over and see if you can live with it.”
Bridge read it over and signed the three copies and Millie handed one back to her. Bridge filled out the other forms and said, “I don’t have a second ID for this form. When I get my things I’ll show it to you.”
Millie nodded agreement, “That works. There is one exception to our bedroom is off limits rule.” Millie showed Bridge the hidden safe room in case of a break in. “I don’t expect we’ll need it but just in case.”
Bridge said, “I heard about such things but I never saw one before. I’d not have known it was there unless you showed it to me.”
Millie said, “The phone is wireless to the alarm company where Sherriff and Marshal’s dispatch is located. Once you push down on this lever you have locked out any threat. The grounds cameras are monitored and recorded twenty four seven and you’ll hear the bell if someone comes down the drive and a buzzer if someone is coming on foot.” Millie gave Bridge the alarm codes written on a piece of paper and said, “Memorize them and destroy this paper. I’m off on maternity leave so for a while I’ll be around a lot during the day. I may have to take some business calls or go to some meetings. My body is healing so I expect I’ll take some naps. Do you have any questions?”
Bridge asked, “How is it going to work once you go back to work with me way over there and the baby waking up in the middle of the night?”
Millie thought for a moment, “We didn’t consider that?”
Molly said, “I have a suggestion.”
Millie said, “Go ahead.”
“I could use the second bedroom down the guest wing hall and put Molly in the first guest room with a baby monitor so I could get up at night if she wakes. I did that for the last baby I was nanny for. I’m a light sleeper. During the day I’d catch a nap on the sofa while she slept next to me in a bassinet. Of course when she started sleeping all night the daytime naps for me weren’t necessary.”
Millie nodded, “That is workable. Good suggestion. I guess we didn’t need the nanny residence.”
Bridge asked, “Who takes care of the grounds and maintenance?”
Millie said, “I contract it out.”
Bridge said, “Depending on what you are paying now, if you are going to provide housing, you might be able to hire a part time groundskeeper slash maintenance man and full time housekeeper as a husband and wife team. You could probably get live ins for less than you are paying now and planning to pay.”
Millie smiled, “Good idea. I’ll discuss that with Sean.”
Molly woke up and needed to be fed and changed so Millie complied. Bridge and Millie talked. At mid morning Millie left Molly in Bridge’s care and took a nap. She slept for an hour and went out and found Bridge playing with Molly who was lying on the couch cooing. Millie smiled and went into the kitchen and drank some ice water. Molly started getting fussy and did not need to be changed so Millie fed her and she went to sleep in her arms. Millie placed her in the Bassinet.
Bridge offered, “She really is a good baby and not at all fussy.”
The two women talked for a while just getting to know each other better. Millie found out Bridge liked some old time rock ‘n roll and contemporary Christian music. She liked to draw and paint and read a lot because she really enjoyed it. She was also an avid shooter.
At eleven thirty Millie phoned Sean’s office to make sure he was on schedule and then went to pick him up to go to lunch. Millie drove up to the front entranceway and Sean came out and got in her Yukon.
Sean leaned over and kissed her, “Let’s go to the café.”
Millie drove the few blocks to Doris’s café which was called “Sherriff’s Eatery and Jail” and had a western theme. The other diner which Doris owned was on the highway and was called the “OK Corral Diner.” Both were decorated with a western theme that was based on their local heroine Sherriff Millie Boyd; now Brennan since her marriage to the good doctor. The restaurant had a table reserved for “Sherriff”. Scrapbooks containing newspaper and magazine accounts as well as photos detailing the exploits of City Marshal Millie and Sherriff Millie were available for tourists to look at.
Millie and Sean were greeted by patrons as they made their way to Millie’s table. This was an everyday occurrence which Millie saw as an important public relations function. Millie genuinely liked people and saw herself as a public servant in the humblest sense of the word.
Josephine came to serve them, “Doris is in back with Marie and will be out in a minute.” Josephine poured coffee and asked, “What can I git you?”
Millie smiled, “An old westerner plate please.” That was menu language for a western omelet with hash browns.”
Sean said, “Shooter burger with drop dead fries.”
Josephine smiled, “Millie girl you are looking good ‘specially after just giving birth. How do you do it?”
Millie smiled, “I did my workouts right up to the day Molly came into the world.”
Josephine shook her head, “That’s too much work and sweat for me.” She went off to give their order to the cook.
Millie told Sean about Bridge’s idea and Sean nodded as she spoke. Millie said she thought they were worth considering and when she finished Sean said, “I think Bridge had good ideas. We can well afford the help and it would relieve us of many mundane tasks like washing cars, doing minor upkeep and buying groceries etc. I’m in favor of going ahead with the Brennan plan to move the country toward full employment.”
After lunch Millie dropped Sean back at his office. A thought occurred to Millie and she phoned Pastor Crown on her cell who said he knew several people who would fit the bill. He’d inquire without mentioning any names and see if there was interest. Millie drove home and found Bridge sitting on the sofa singing to Molly. Bridge had a beautiful voice and Millie could tell Molly was just starting to drift off.
Bridge looked at Millie’s reflection in the front glass and said to Molly, “Mommy’s home sweet girl.” Molly’s eyes closed and Bridge put her in the Bassinet. Bridge turned to Millie, “I just finished changing and feeding her. She is such an easy baby to care for.”
Millie sat down on a chair across from the sofa, “Sean liked your idea. I phoned our pastor to see if he knew of anyone suitable. He is going to call me back.”
Bridge nodded and said, “My brother dropped off my two suitcases and back pack.”
Millie looked at Bridge, “You travel light. Is that all you own?”
Bridge shook her head, “My granny left me and my brother each twenty three acres on the outskirts of Mountain View next to the old Jamieson homestead. My brother traded his to a man named Earl Brennan in return for a nice house Mr. Brennan is just finishing in a new subdivision. Is that Mr. Brennan any relation?”
Millie nodded affirmatively, “My father in law. Did he offer to buy your land?”
“Mr. Brennan made a generous offer but I haven’t accepted. I don’t need the money and the land will always be there.”
Millie asked, “How much was the house worth he traded your brother for?”
Bridge said, “One hundred and seventy five thousand dollars.”
Millie smiled, “You were wise to turn down Earl’s offer. The land will someday in the not too distant future be worth more than one hundred and seventy five thousand.”
Bridge said, “I’m glad I signed the confidentiality agreement so I won’t have to tell my brother that.”
The remark struck Millie as humorous and she laughed lightly. She looked at Bridge, “I’m going out on some business and I’ll be back shortly.”
Millie drove up Bay View Dr. to the house her friend and business associate George was building for her on one of her waterfront lots on the edge of Safe Haven Harbor. Millie pulled up behind George’s pickup. There were two of George’s crews working on the house. It was a gorgeous home.
Millie grabbed her hard hat and put it on. She walked into the house and some of the crew who knew her offered congratulations. Millie walked through the house and found George out back talking to a man. Millie overheard him saying, “No absolutely not. They will be too slick when wet. Go with the plans and the colored concrete work as specified.”
Millie stood behind George and listened.
The man he was talking to said, “It would look nicer the way I suggest.”
George said, “What part of no don’t you understand. You will build it as you were told to.”
The man looked at Millie and said, “Let’s have the owner decide.”
George didn’t get angry but just stared at the man and said, “Get off my site now. You’re fired.”
The man looked at Millie who said, “You heard the boss man.”
The man blurted, “I’ll rip your guts out for firing me.” He pulled a hammer out of his carpenter’s apron and drew the hammer back over his head threatening George.
Millie quick as greased lightening pulled back her blouse revealing her pistol and badge and put her hand on her weapon, “Sherriff. Drop the hammer.”
The man was shocked and did not move.
Millie drew her pistol and had it at her side, “I’m not going to tell you again to drop the hammer.” The man still did not lower the hammer so Millie raised the weapon and had it pointed at the man and now her voice was commanding and loud, “Drop it!”
The man did and Millie said, “Hands behind your head. You are under arrest for felony threatening. Turn around. On your knees. Cross your ankles.” Millie went up behind the man and cuffed him. She looked at George who shrugged.
The man was pleading, “I’m sorry. It was just a fit of temper. It won’t happen again and I’ll leave if you just let me go.”
Millie asked the man his name and he told her but when she asked him for ID he said he didn’t have any on him. Millie used her cell to call for a Deputy to come and get the man. She then had him sit in the grass while they waited for a Deputy. When the Deputy came they were able to determine the man had used a stolen identity to get the job with George and was a parolee who had not reported in for several months. He was going back to prison.
George called for another man who came quickly. George said to the man, “Jorge you told me you knew this guy and you vouched for him.”
The man was hanging his head, “He’s married to my wife’s sister. I had no choice boss.”
George shook his head, “This cost you your job. You are fired get off my site.”
The man left and went to his car and drove away. George looked at Millie and said, “It is getting harder and harder to find someone you can trust these days. Jorge worked for me for almost two years and is a good worker but I have to have guys I can always trust.”
Millie could see George was hurt. She just nodded and walked with him toward the house and started a conversation, “It is looking really good George. How far along are we now?”
George’s mind was back to the job at hand, “We are about two days from completion of the outside. The drywall as you saw is being taped. We still have to put in the floors, cabinets and fixtures then there is the painting. I have two guys painting trim lumber at your building on the old Jamieson farm. When it’s ready and the floors are in we’ll cut and install it and touch it up. The house and landscaping should be finished in another three weeks give or take a couple of days. We will come in under budget by at least twenty thousand.”
Millie smiled, “The way that first one sold we should be able to turn this around fairly quickly. We could start number three right away. What do you say?”
George smiled, “I say the work makes me happy. The cost estimates are still good with all the material we pre-purchased and have in storage. It will make my crew happy. I’ll bring my third crew in to start the foundation layouts for the next one. That will motivate my guys.”
Millie said, “OK then let’s do it and hope we sell this one before the third is finished. I’ll talk to you later George. I’m running out of steam.”
Millie went home to find Molly was sleeping in her bassinet in the kitchen and Bridge was ten feet away baking. Millie went into the kitchen, “That smells good. I’m going to take a nap.”
Bridge said, “OK. Molly just ate and you must be getting full.” Bridge pointed to Millie’s shirt.
Millie looked down and saw she was leaking. She went and took care of it. She was just finished putting the new milk in the fridge when her cell rang. It was Pastor Crown. They talked for fifteen minutes and then Millie lay down on the bed and slept until supper time. She woke to her husband kissing her neck. She smiled and did her imitation of a purring cat.
Sean said, “Wake sleeping beauty supper is ready.”
Millie got up and followed Sean into the kitchen. The meal was on the kitchen table and Bridge was sitting and Molly was sleeping in her bassinet. Sean said the blessing and they ate. Bridge had baked a ham she had found in the freezer. Millie could tell she had used some of the local honey that had been in the cabinet but there were other ingredients she could not identify but it was very good. Bridge had served baked beans and mashed potatoes with the meat. The only beans Millie had in the house were in a can and it was obvious Bridge had brilliantly doctored them. They all enjoyed their meals and talked about their day. Molly was mannered enough to sleep until the adults were finished eating before waking up and demanding hers. Mommy took her into the great room and let her take her fill. Molly finished and fell asleep in her mother’s arms.
Pastor Crown called about seven and told Millie he had a couple who were interested. He told her they were early retirees caught up in a plant closure. They had both worked in the same plant since high school and gone to the same church. The pastor of that church was a friend of Pastor Crown and had attested to their history and character. They had very modest income and needed work. They were in their mid fifties and very fit and capable of doing what the Brennan’s needed done. He had been an industrial maintenance mechanic and she had been a working housekeeping supervisor. Millie arranged for them to come over at ten thirty the next morning.
The next day was a bright and sunny day and at ten fifteen the couple came to Millie and Sean’s home for the interview. Millie greeted them when they rang the doorbell, “Good morning, I’m Millie Brennan and I presume you are the couple Pastor Crown referred?” Millie remembered seeing them at various church events and services but had not met them in the two months they had been in Safe Haven.
The man spoke first, “I’m Tommy Maitland and this is my wife Marysue.”
Millie offered her hand and they all shook as she said, “Please come in.”
Marysue said, “You have a lovely home.”
Millie said, “Thank you. We like it and are blessed.”
Tommy said, “I recognize you from church. You are the County Sherriff aren’t you?”
Millie said, “Yes.”
They took seats in the great room where Bridge was sitting holding Molly. Millie said, “This is Bridge our nanny. She takes care of Molly when I’m working. What did Pastor Crown tell you?”
Tommy said, “He told us you were looking for a husband and wife team to do grounds keeping, handyman work and maintenance also to do housekeeping and cooking. I have three decades of experience in industrial maintenance and I can do most repairs around a home and maintain equipment. I can probably do anything you need done.”
Marysue added, “I of course I know all about cleaning and I’m told I’m a good cook. I cooked and baked for three decades for all kinds of church functions and they sort of made me head cook.”
Millie smiled, “Well here it is just for the family, me, my husband and Bridge as well as the occasional dinner party.”
Marysue asked, “What do you expect from the persons you hire.”
Millie thought for a moment, “The housekeeper would clean house every day. The schedule would include laundry, vacuuming, window cleaning, floors, bathrooms, dusting, dishes for which we have a top of the line dishwashing machine, and buying groceries. It would also include preparing supper six days a week. I figure that job would take about thirty hours a week. The grounds keeping includes washing the deck, weekly exterior window cleaning, washing the cars and boats and waxing them a two or three times a year, minor repairs a needed, running errands, cleaning the eves, keeping the pine needles off the drive and deck and such, and cutting the grass on the patch of lawn between the house and dock. It is the only grass we have as none grows under the pines. In all it may be twenty five hours a week and the total for both jobs would be about fifty to fifty five hours a week, maybe less.”
Tommy asked, “Would you have any objection if we did some jobs together like cleaning house and doing the outside work?”
Millie smiled, “It just needs to all get done. Who does what is not so important.”
Marysue asked, “Can we see the living quarters?”
Millie said, “Follow me.” She showed them the living quarters.
Marysue said, “This is a beautiful place and the furnishings are top notch. It is bigger than I expected.”
Millie said, “It is nine hundred square feet, one and a half baths and one bedroom. There is an alarm system. The dishwasher and appliances are of the highest quality.”
Marysue examined them, “Yes very high quality. May I see your kitchen and the rest of the house?”
Millie showed them through the house and Marysue made notes. She asked to see the cleaning equipment and examined the appliances. When the tour was done she said, “The work can be done in the time you estimated but not with the equipment you have on hand. The appliances are all good but you will need two lengths of step ladders and commercial window cleaning equipment to do the high windows and the light fixtures and fans. There is no carpeting and the high quality floors should not have the harsh rotating brushes on the existing vacuum used on them. You should also have a small convection oven in the kitchen. I would recommend a weekly cleaning of the windows.”
Millie asked, “What would be needed in the way of equipment and Marysue tore a page from her notebook and handed it to Millie.”
Tommy asked, “How big is the lot?”
Millie replied, “Thirty acres.”
Tommy said, “I bet the contractor you are using brings a four wheeler and a trailer to haul dead branches and to cut any underbrush.”
Millie remembered that being brought and replied, “Yes.”
Tommy said, “You’ll need a power wash machine to clean the boats and deck. I bet they haven’t been done in a long time.”
Millie said, “You are right.”
Tommy said, “You are looking at ten thousand dollars in outside equipment to do what needs to be done outside. You need a four wheeler with trailer, gas operated power washer, chain saw, electric trimmer, blower, sprayer for re-staining the deck each year, ride mower and some small tools like shovels, rakes, brooms etc.”
Marysue said, “I’m sorry to tell you all of this but you need to know in case some other couple tries to give you a snow job. It can’t be done properly without the right equipment.”
Millie thought for a moment. She now realized the contractors she was using had all that equipment when they came. It all came down to how much the couple wanted so she asked the question, “If all these tools were available how much would you want to be paid as a couple each month to do the work remembering you get housing and utilities provided?”
Marysue asked, “Can we go outside to discuss it now that we know what we are dealing with?”
Millie said, “Yes of course.”
The couple went outside to talk. They were gone about ten minutes before they returned. Bridge answered the door, “Millie will be back in a minute. Please take a seat.”
Millie came into the great room about three minutes later. “Well what did you decide?”
Marysue said, “Eleven hundred dollars a month plus the accommodation. We figure that works out to about ten dollars an hour because the market rent on an apartment of the quality you have is at least eight hundred and then you are paying for utilities. We will agree to a monthly inspection without notice so you will know we are taking care of your property. I will cook you two meals of your choosing so you can verify my cooking ability. We’d like a ninety day probationary period so we can show what we can do.”
Millie smiled, “Now that is a very business-like presentation. I will also need your written permission to do a background check and you will have to sign a confidentiality agreement. If your background check is clean and we like your cooking you are in. Sundays will be your day off.”
Tommy said, “Done,” and Marysue added, “Absolutely.”
Millie gave them a release form and confidentiality agreement to look over as well as some payroll forms. They filled everything out and signed them. They had the required forms of ID which Millie checked.
Millie said, “Well we have the business out of the way would you like a beverage? I have coffee, ice tea, soda, lemonade or ice water.”
They both said in unison, “Ice tea please.” Millie turned to Bridge, “Would you like something?”
Bridge said, “Yes please Sherriff, lemonade.”
Millie went and got the drinks and brought them on a tray.
Marysue asked, “Have you lived here all your life Sherriff?”
Millie nodded her head, “Yes except when I was in married quarters with my first husband.”
Tommy asked, “You are divorced?”
Millie shook her head, “I’m a war widow. Tom was killed in Afghanistan. Sean’s first wife was a combat doctor and died in her sleep; rocket attack on the base.”
Marysue said, “How awful for you both.”
Millie asked, “How did you and Tommy meet?”
Marysue smiled, “He asked me to the senior prom. We started dating and two months later we got married.”
Millie asked, “Do you have any children?”
Marysue shook her head, “I couldn’t have any. Tommy and I became youth ministers and served for twenty five years before we moved here. A lot of the folks still keep in touch on Facebook.”
Millie chuckled, “I didn’t see that one coming; Facebook I mean.”
Marysue said, “Necessity dictates sometimes and Facebook saves time. Surprise I also shop online.”
Millie laughed lightly and Molly woke up and started crying. Bridge picked her up, “Excuse me the baby needs tending.” Bridge took the diaper bag into the bedroom.
Tommy said, “Bridge seems very nice.”
Millie smiled and nodded then asked, “Where are you living now?”
Tommy said, “Mountain View Motel under the weekly rate.”
Millie asked, “How do you afford that on your pensions?”
Marysue asked, “What pensions?”
Millie said, “Pastor Crown said you were retired.”
Tommy chuckled, “I wish. There is a misunderstanding because we are straight up unemployed. The company made off with our pension funds and there is a class action suit but we would be too young to draw them anyway. We are living on unemployment insurance and when that runs out we will have to live on what we got from the sale of our house.”
Millie said, “Unemployed or retired makes no difference.”
Marysue said, “I made a remark it was like we were early retired without the small pension. Pastor must have misunderstood.”
Millie said, “Really it is no big deal.”
Marysue shrugged and said, “When do you want me to cook?”
Millie said, “How about supper on a budget?” Millie took out twenty five dollars and added, “Supper for five, me, my husband, Bridge and you.”
Marysue laughed, “Good challenge. You are on and I have shopping to do.” Marysue got up, “C’mon Tommy I need a lift. See you this afternoon Sherriff.” Marysue and Tommy left.
Bridge was smiling, “Sherriff you have a knack for attracting we unusual people.”
Millie laughed out loud and said, “That’s because I’m one Bridge. I’m one.”
That evening Marysue outdid herself and the meal for five at five dollars per person was superb. It was a thick beef stew and the beef was sirloin. The vegetables in the stew were not mushy and Millie wondered how Marysue had managed that. The stew was served with fresh salad and homemade rolls. The stew was a miracle of taste and the best Millie had ever had. The group thoroughly enjoyed it. Sean said, “I think I’ll have a small second helping because there is no need to store such a small quantity of leftovers.”
Bridge piped in with a broad smile, “I’ll help you with that.”
Sean laughed but shared the leftover stew and everything had been eaten except desert. Desert was a homemade apple pie and it was delicious.
Millie looked at Marysue, “It was delicious Marysue.”
Everyone agreed and Marysue smiled, “Thank you.”
Millie asked, “How much did you go over budget?”
Marysue said, “Oh, you have change coming in the amount of twenty three cents.”
Millie said impishly, “Keep the change.”
Sean, Tommy and Bridge broke into laughter because of the look on Millie’s face when she said it and Marysue shook her head.
Sean said, “Well we know she can cook and shop.”
Millie said, “My friend Doris is going to be upset because we won’t be patronizing the diners as much if we hire Tommy and Marysue.”
Molly started crying and Millie said, “I think Molly wants to be fed. Please excuse me. Millie took Molly into the bedroom. Bridge helped Marysue with the kitchen cleaning and when it was finished Tommy and Marysue left and Marysue promised to cook supper tomorrow evening as promised. Sean gave her forty dollars and asked her to do her best for a meal for five.
The meal the following evening confirmed Marysue could cook. The background check had come back clean and their references had all been positive. After supper the woman cleaned the kitchen and then joined the two men in the great room.
Millie sat down, “Tommy, Marysue, the jobs are yours if you want them. We will spring for the needed equipment. Tommy if you want extra hours working for my companies I can probably give you that and pay you ten an hour.”
Tommy said, “Deal, when do we start?”
Sean said, “As soon as you can.”
Marysue said, “We can move out of the hotel tomorrow and get organized here and start the next day.”
Millie said, “Good. We are all settled.”
Indeed they were for the Brennan household fell into a routine over the next several weeks and Bridge and Millie became very close. The Maitlands were very industrious and Millie noted they seemed to enjoy their new lives at the Brennan home. They had become more or less permanent supper guests and like Bridge were becoming more a part of the family than employees. Millie started to realize the burden that had been lifted with hiring of the three.
Twice a week Millie and Sean would play a round of golf. Some Friday evenings they would cruise up the lake to Longview for supper. They frequently had friends over on weekends and in the evenings. It was a happy and carefree time for the family.
Tommy had arranged the purchase of the needed tools and equipment. Now the boats and vehicles gleamed, the windows sparkled, the deck had been re-stained, the garages organized and the grounds cleaned. The house had never been so spotless and Millie was enjoying the break from her regular routine although twice a week she went to the office to sign paperwork and took the odd important call.
Chapter 2 - New Endeavors
Millie paid Tommy and Marysue extra to work on some of her other properties and they were happy to have the opportunity to earn the extra income.
Millie had come across an old fifty six Cadillac in restorable shape. She had bought it for a song and had it towed to the old trucking site garage she owned just down the road from the waterfront farm. The heavy hoists there had made it easy to remove the engine. The county road extension around the bottom of the lake from Safe Haven Harbor to the new resort had been completed so it was now just a short drive from home to Millie’s properties on the other side of the lake. It was no longer necessary to drive there through Longview to get to the other side of the lake.
Whenever Millie felt the urge she would go there and work on the rebuilding with Tommy. They had ended up with all kinds of mechanic’s tools on site. Sometimes Marysue would come and work on cleaning the offices to earn some extra income. On several occasions Bridge brought Molly and they had packed a lunch to make a day of it. Millie and Tommy had finished rebuilding the engine and transmissions and the car was almost ready to go for the body work but first they had removed the seats to be reupholstered and then transported the body out on a car trailer.
Millie had not done any mechanical work for several years and enjoyed getting back into it. Her father and brother had taught her to rebuild marine inboard engines. Before she had become wealthy Millie had kept her older Caddy running for years by periodically rebuilding the engine and transmission and had not forgotten how to.
At home the group had established routines that would work when Millie soon returned to full time work as Sherriff. Millie had found Tommy and Marysue did not need to be told what needed to be done and in fact did work that was needed before she realized it was needed.
It was a Wednesday and Tommy had gone to Mountain View to clean up the brush growing around the farm building George used for storage and a work area. Millie owned over seven hundred acres of farmland on the outskirts of Mountain View that she had bought for future development. A young friend Kent farmed the land for Millie and they split the profits.
Millie’s phone rang and Millie looked at the caller ID and answered, “Hi Tommy.”
“Sherriff my truck threw a rod just as I was starting back. My old pick up is now kaput and I’m stranded on the farm road going toward the shed.”
Millie said, “I’ll come and get you.”
Tommy said, “Thank you.”
Millie told Bridge she was going out and left in the Yukon to pick Tommy up. When Millie arrived Tommy was sitting on the tailgate of his pickup which was off to the side of the dirt road.
Millie smiled and said, “Hey.”
Tommy said, “Thanks for coming to the rescue.”
Millie said, “That’s my profession.”
Tommy chuckled, “I guess it is. I’ll load the gear in the back of the Yukon if that’s OK?”
Millie said, “Sure. Just put the small tarp in the back down to protect the carpet.” Millie got out and moved her weapons case into the back seat and helped Tommy. They had the small equipment and tools loaded in no time and climbed into the Yukon.
Tommy said, “That truck has served me well for a long time.”
Millie said, “Yeah I had an old Cadillac like that once and I rebuilt the engine twice and it was still running when I got rid of it. I suppose it’s in a junkyard somewhere by now.”
It wasn’t far to Don’s dealership and Millie went directly there. She motioned to Tommy and said, “Come on in and meet a friend.” Millie led Tommy to Don’s office and he was there and motioned to Millie to come in, “Hi. How’s motherhood treating you?”
Millie smiled, “Wondrous.”
Don had risen and came and they hugged then Millie turned to Tommy, “Don this is my friend Tommy. Tommy Maitland this is Don Posten.”
Don asked, “What brings you in today Millie?”
“Tommy is working for me and we need a truck. Do you have a new work truck in stock?”
Don said, “I do. It has auto, air, radio, and regular cab.”
Millie asked, “Can we see it?”
Don went to get some keys and said, “Follow me.”
They went outside and Don showed them the truck, “It’s got a tow package and it’s ready to go to work.”
Millie asked, “How much?”
Don said, “For you eighteen and I’ll throw in a spray on bed liner.”
Millie popped the hood and looked at the engine size and said, “We’ll take it. How soon can you have it ready to drive away?”
Don smiled, “Late tomorrow afternoon after four.”
Millie took out her checkbook and said, “Let’s do this.” They went to the office did the paperwork and Millie wrote a check for the truck and then phoned Ralph her friend and insurance agent who arranged coverage. He faxed an insurance card to the dealership. Millie finished the paperwork and said, “Thank you Don as always it’s a pleasure doing business with you.”
Don replied, “Likewise Millie.”
Millie turned to Tommy, “That’s all for today so let’s go home.” She looked over her shoulder and waived, “See you later Don.”
As they drove away from the dealership Tommy asked, “Do you know Don well?”
“Very. He’s party chair and he and I go back to the beginning of my career. He was the one who encouraged me to run for Sherriff when I was City Marshal of Safe Haven Harbor. We have a lot of friends and interests in common. He always gives me the best deal he can and still come out with a small profit so I do all my vehicle business with him. I figured you could buy and install a tool box after you pick it up.”
Don said, “Sure thing Sherriff.”
When Sunday rolled around it found everyone at Millie and Sean’s heading for church. Bridge and Molly went with Sean and Millie while the Maitlands drove the new pickup. At church Millie was intercepted by one of her Deputies Corporal Kaitlyn Cody who was being escorted by her beau Miles Crown.
Kaitlyn hugged Millie and held up her left hand sporting an engagement ring, “Miles proposed last night.”
Millie smiled, “That’s wonderful.”
Sean said, “I guess we are pretty good at matchmaking wife.” It had in fact been Sean and Millie who had set up the blind dates for Millie’s friends and colleagues Kaitlyn and Melissa.
Millie beamed, “Have you set a date yet?”
Kaitlyn shook her head, “We are looking into availability. Would you be my maid of honor?”
Millie nodded, “Of course.”
Sean was shaking Miles hand and talking to him when Doc and Doris showed up. They were enthused about the wedding and Kaitlyn asked Doris if she would help her arrange a wedding like Millie and Sean’s. Doris agreed.
Melissa came into the church hand in hand with Kent who Millie had arranged to be introduced to Melissa. Kent spoke first, “I am happy to announce my days as a bachelor will soon be at an end.”
Melissa showed Millie her engagement ring and they hugged. Melissa asked Millie, “Will you be my maid of honor?”
Millie laughed, “As long as you don’t have your wedding the same day as Kaitlyn because I’ve already agreed to be her maid of honor.”
Melissa said, “Don’t worry we are coordinating dates.”
The music announcing the service was about to start caused them all to go into the church and take seats. They all sat together.
The Monday Millie returned to full duties the day was uneventful. Her team had kept everything ship shape while she was gone and Ernie her Deputy Assistant had prepared some statistical reports and an executive synopsis of what had transpired while she had been on maternity leave. Things had gone very smoothly so Millie took most of the day making the rounds and talking to business owners.
That evening her close friends Terry who was one of Millie’s Sergeant and her husband Rob, the elected City Marshal of Safe Haven Harbor, called and asked if they could come over. Millie agreed and they showed up at Millie’s home at the agreed time of seven thirty. Millie greeted them at the door and they went into the great room. Bridge was putting Molly to sleep.
Terry started the conversation, “We wanted to talk to you about some things we are considering and specifically about how that might affect me. Jed Goode is retiring and Rob has been offered his job and he is seriously considering it. Jed is prepared to wait to retire until after the next election so there can be a smooth changeover in Safe Haven. Jed’s job is an appointed one and the City Council has offered Rob a good employment contract. The pay would be much better but that would leave Safe Haven Harbor without a City Marshal. As far as we know you, Rob and I are the only ones who are residents and also police certified to qualify for the office. It was fortunate that the area of our home was annexed into the city.” Terry paused.
Millie smiled, “Terry if you want to run for City Marshal of Safe Haven Harbor you would have my full support. You would do a good job. I will even contribute to your campaign and give you my endorsement. I’d talk to Anna and work to get her to support you. I would like to see you both get ahead and this way you would both earn more. There would be no legal reason for you to resign from the Sherriff’s Department until you are elected.”
Terry turned to Rob, “I told you she’d get it and help us.”
Rob looked at Millie, shrugged and said, “I thought you might be disappointed to lose Terry from the Department.”
Millie nodded her head, “I am but I would rather see you both get ahead. If you think this would make you both happier I want to help. We should go and talk to Anna.”
Terry said, “Yes now that we are agreed it would be appropriate to run it by her.”
Millie picked up the phone and called while Terry and Rob sat listening, “Hi Anna, it’s Millie. I’m here with Terry and Rob and there is something we’d like to talk to you about. When could you spare us some time. Yes that would be good. See you in a little bit.”
Millie closed the phone, “She’s free and coming over now so I suppose we should go in the kitchen and put coffee on. Do you want me to lead the conversation or would you rather?”
Terry said, “Perhaps you could start as my boss and we’ll join in as appropriate.”
When Anna showed up Millie met her at the door. They exchanged hugs and Millie said, “Thank you for coming Anna.”
Anna followed Millie into the kitchen where Terry and Rob got up and hugged Anna. They all sat down and Anna asked, “What’s up?”
Millie smiled, “Terry came to me as her boss to run by a potential plan she had and wanted to feel me out about. As it affects you as well, rather than handle this piecemeal it was decided that we should all sit down together.”
Rob said, “I have been offered the job as Police Chief in Longview when Chief Good retires after the next election and they have offered me a very good package including an employment contract.”
Anna laughed, “And then Terry would run for City Marshal?”
Millie smiled, “You betcha. That’s it in a nutshell.”
Anna said, “Let me guess Terry. Your boss said she would be sorry to lose you but supports you fully and would intercede on your behalf with the Mayor of Safe Haven to seek support for you.”
Terry shrugged, “That about sums it up.”
Anna said, “I think this is a grand idea. You have my whole hearted support. Rob you have served the City well and I know this is a step up for you and you won’t have to run for election every couple of years. Of course Terry is well known and respected here so will be well accepted by the residents.”
Millie said, “Then it is all good.”
Anna said, “It’s all good so let’s talk election strategy for the election is not that far away and Terry and I have to start thinking about that if we are going to be political allies.” They spent an hour talking about the upcoming campaign.
The next morning Millie was in her office when Don called, “Hi Millie. Can you spare me some time to talk?”
Millie sat back, “Sure Don for you I’ll make time.”
Don said, “Good. How about having lunch with me at the country club about noon?”
“OK Don, I’ll see you then.”
At eleven fifty Millie pulled into the country club parking lot. She went into the dining room and was greeted on her way in by the staff and members she passed. She stopped to say hello to everyone so got to the table about ten minutes after first entering. Don was already there and got up and hugged her.
Don said, “That’s my Millie, always campaigning.”
Millie smiled and sat down, “I just like most of the people.”
A waiter came over and Millie greeted him by name and said, “James how is the new baby?”
James smiled, “Healthy and a going concern. What about Molly?”
Millie smiled, “Wondrous. She is such a joy.”
“What can I get you? Mr. Posten has ordered.”
“I’d like a grilled cheese sandwich on Texas toast and lemonade please.”
James said, “Coming right up.”
Don smiled, “Another vote for Millie.”
Millie shook her head, “Don you are such a cynic.”
Don laughed then said, “I have something we need to talk about and it is confidential. State Assemblyman Baker is retiring. Lane is going to run for his seat.”
Millie said, “Lane is a good choice. Mountain County also makes up a good portion of the District. I will support Lane for the job and contribute.”
Don smiled, “That is not the only thing I wanted to talk to you about.”
Millie asked, “What else?”
Don smiled, “Mitch is running for Congress and we need a replacement on County Commission. I think Mitch will win the congressional seat.”
Their lunch came and Millie prayed giving thanks. After the prayer she said, “Please go on.”
Don continued, “Anna is going to run for Mitch’s seat on County Commission and she’ll probably end up being presiding commissioner. We need a good mayoralty candidate for Safe Haven Harbor and we’d like you to help recruit Doris or Doc Wooster as that candidate. Either one would be elected in a heartbeat. Polling indicates the incumbents in the county would be very hard to unseat things have gone so well. I doubt most of the Mountain County office holders will be challenged. Will you help with the Woosters?”
Millie nodded, “I’ll talk to my friends.”
Don said, “Thanks Millie.”
After they finished lunch Millie went back to the office and found all was quiet. Millie had hired all the right staff and the day to day affairs of the Sherriff’s office needed little of her attention. Millie went for a drive through the community and dropped in at various places where people congregated to talk to business owners and residents. It was one of her favorite things to do and often acted as an early warning system about what was happening in the community. One resident commented on strange chemical odors coming from a recently rented home on a sparsely populated County road. Millie made note of the remark and would refer it for investigation.
Millie’s route took her to Longview in late afternoon and she stopped in to see Jed Goode the Chief of Police. He was not in his office but one of his officers radioed him and found out he was at the public docks and Millie went down there to meet him. She found him waiting for her behind the Dockside Restaurant.
She waved and approached, “Hi Jed.”
“Hello Millie. What brings you to Longview?”
Millie smiled and sat down beside him, “I actually came to see you.”
Jed said, “I hear you know about Rob.”
“Yes that will be a good thing for Longview though you will be missed. I assume you will be staying here?”
Jed said, “Yes I will. It’s time I turn this over to a younger man and not work the long hours. Just the same though it will seem strange not wearing a badge.”
Millie sat back, “You are what sixty one or sixty two and still as fit as a man in his late forties.”
Jed said, “I’m sixty two.”
Millie said, “How would you like to be an auxiliary Deputy Sherriff.”
Jed smiled, “I’d like that. I get to keep a badge and stick my nose in if somebody acts up in my presence.”
Millie laughed, “Yes or if we need extra hands. When you are working the pay is the same hourly rate as for regular Deputies. I can use you as little or as much as you want.”
Jed smiled, “If it was anybody else I would be leery but as the offer comes from you I accept. I know you will assign me appropriately.”
Millie said, “Good. I’ll get you on the rolls as soon as you fax me the necessary paperwork.”
Jed said, “I am glad I live here. This a good place to live.”
Millie nodded agreement, “Yes it is. I can’t see living anywhere else.”
Jed asked, “How’s little Molly?”
Millie smiled, “Growing like a bad weed.”
Jed’s phone rang and he answered it as Millie listened, “Chief Goode. Yes Mayor I’ll be there in five.” Jed hung up and turned to Millie, “I think he’s going to tell me what I already know; that Rob has accepted. Who’s going to be the new Marshal, Terry?”
Millie nodded.
Jed offered his hand, “Thank you Sherriff. I appreciate the appointment.”
Millie shook his hand, “It is entirely selfish on my part Chief.”
Jed smiled and left. Millie went back to her vehicle and drove toward Safe Haven. She stopped to see the progress on the new construction. The foundations for house three were poured and framing was started and the second house was ready for showing. Millie pulled into the drive to find Rene there with a couple. Rene was talking to the people so Millie went to the new construction next door. George was there.
Millie waved to him and as she approached she said, “Hi George. How are you today?”
“I’m good. As you can see we are making good progress.”
Millie said, “Yes.” Millie noticed Jorge was back on the site and she tilted her head toward him.
George shrugged, “He came to me and begged forgiveness. He promised to be loyal and he said his wife would not interfere in his business again. His wife went and talked to my wife and apologized for damaging my reputation. Sarah told her she would tell me about the visit but it was not up to her to meddle in her man’s business.”
Millie smiled, “Sarah played that well.”
George laughed, “Especially since you and I both know Sarah is the brains in the family.”
Rene came over to the site, “I have a full price offer on the new house. Cash sale.”
Millie said, “That was fast.”
Rene said, “There isn’t much land left on the lake.”
Millie smiled, “Oh yes there is and I may soon start to develop it.”
Rene shook her head, “Yes I guess with the new road extension the farm is ripe for development.”
Millie looked the offer over, saw there was a large deposit and signed the acceptance.
Rene said, “They are waiting over at the house so I’ll go tell them. They’ll be happy to know they have bought a house. You may want to increase the price on the next one.”
Millie said, “Thanks Rene.”
George asked, “Is there something else we can work on. I have too many men at this site and they will soon be falling all over each other.”
Millie nodded, “I have no problem with having two under construction at the same time now that we just sold the other. Start on number four. At this rate I’ll need a full time accountant.”
George smiled, “Good we’ll get right on starting the next house.”
Millie was really thinking about the future developments. She made as much money on the building as she did on the land. Building the houses herself doubled her profit and created jobs. Millie left the site and went home. That evening she told Sean about all the political developments that had been occurring. About seven thirty Tommy called her and asked her to look at a website that he had a business idea. Millie looked the site up on the web and did some quick calculations. She knew what Tommy was thinking; there was money and a lot of fun to be made in restoring the right cars.
The next day Tommy came to Millie’s office when he was in Mountain View on an errand. Millie told Tabitha the front office clerk to send him back.
“Good morning Tommy,’ she greeted him.
“Hi Sherriff. Did you look at the web site?”
Millie smiled, “Yes and I think I know what you have in mind.”
Tommy nodded, “Those old cars are worth a lot refurbished. If you let me use the facilities and split the capital I’ll do the work in my off hours and we’ll split the profits after expenses including utilities etc.”
Millie nodded, “OK. What do we call the business because we’ll need an LLC?”
Tommy looked puzzled so Millie said, “An LLC is a Limited Liability Company.”
Tommy nodded and said, “How about Safe Haven Classic Cars LLC. Those cars are a safe haven investment and they are classic.”
Millie jotted the name down and said, “OK, I’ll get the name registered with the two of us as founders. I’m getting to the point I need a business manager to help with the details and do the accounting.”
Tommy said, “Yeah I hate bookwork. I suppose some of that person’s time will be split with Classic Cars.”
Millie nodded.
Tommy said, “I have today’s list done so I’m going to buy some old wrecks to turn into treasures.”
At lunch time Millie went to the country club for lunch. There she met up with Wallace Meyer who owned the door and window manufacturing company.
Wallace greeted her, “Hi Millie. I’m here alone why don’t you join me.”
Millie said, “I’d like that.”
They took a table near the window. As two of the clubs fifty share members they were considered the elite and could sit wherever they wanted. Wallace said, “I haven’t seen you in a few weeks. How is your daughter doing?”
“She’s growing like a bad weed Wallace.”
Wallace smiled, “Enjoy her while you can. My youngest just graduated from business school and came home because she can’t find a job with unemployment so high. Still she’s independent and doesn’t want dad to make a job for her.”
Millie said, “I need someone for my businesses. Have her come see me and bring a resume.”
Wallace said, “I’ll tell her.”
They enjoyed their lunch and talked about the local community hospital with which Wallace was deeply involved. They were discussing the club and Wallace mentioned that Lane was resigning from the Board.
Millie said, “I didn’t know he was resigning. How long has he been on the Board?”
Wallace said, “Fifteen years. Would you like to take his place? I would be willing to propose you. It’s just one meeting a month.”
Millie shrugged, “OK. I like everyone on the Board.”
Wallace said, “The Board election is by mail in ballot. Unless there is a write in candidate you’ll be the next Board member. I’ll let you know the results.”
They finished their lunch talking about the club then Millie headed to the women’s shelter. She was on the Board and hadn’t been by in a while. When she got there she saw a man pounding on the door and yelling. Millie had her radio on and heard the call and responded she was at the scene and asked for another officer to respond. She put on her vest and clipped her radio to her belt with the microphone at her shoulder and exited the vehicle.
Millie approached the man who was screaming, “Linda come out here or I’ll break this door down and drag you out by the hair. Hear me! Come out!”
Millie pulled her blouse over her holster so her badge and gun were showing and said, “Sherriff. Step away from the door sir.”
The man spun around and all he saw was a little woman. He growled, “Get lost lady.”
Millie said in a commanding voice, “Sherriff. Move away from the door!”
The man made the mistake of charging Millie. He wasn’t fast enough and the telescopic baton Millie drew and flicked open caught him across the bridge of the nose as Millie side stepped him. The man stumbled past partly stunned and bleeding. He turned around about ten feet from Millie trying to orient himself.
Millie said, “Sherriff. Get on your knees.”
The man pulled a knife so Millie dropped the baton and drew her weapon like greased lightning and yelled, “Drop the knife!”
Faced with Millie’s gun pointed at him recognition came over him. He was facing the Sherriff and she had killed a number of men. He hesitated.
Millie ordered again, “Drop the knife!”
The man complied with the rest of Millie’s orders. He was on his knees when two of Millie’s Deputies arrived. The man was cuffed, read his rights and taken away. The knife was collected in an evidence bag. Jane Curtland the Director of the shelters came out.
“That was quick Sherriff. You were here before I finished the phone call.”
Millie smiled, “I was on my way. The officer will take your statement. We’ll need statements from everyone here.”
Jane was shaking her head as she said, “Linda wasn’t even here. We sent her out of the county because of that bozo.”
Millie snickered at the remark. Jane was usually very reserved with her remarks. Millie said, “I’ll drop by another time Jane.”
Jane said, “Thanks again. The ladies were much impressed.”
Millie said, “I’d like to know how he knew where to look.” Millie called the office and asked that someone be dispatched to the jail to question the suspect about how he found out the location of the women’s shelter.
Millie went back to the office and downloaded her dash cam recording of the incident which had caught everything that had happened. Cort had interviewed Linda’s soon to be ex and found that he had simply done an internet search. Someone on a blog mentioning the shelter had revealed the address of one of the shelter’s homes. Millie phoned Jane and told her.
She had just finished the call when Tabitha called her on the intercom, “Sheriff there is a Julia Meyer here to see you.”
Millie said, “Send her back.”
Julia came to Millie’s office and knocked on the door frame. Millie got up to greet her, “Come in and have a seat. I’m Sherriff Brennan.”
Julia seemed to Millie to be a woman in her early twenties of average appearance, dressed smartly in a navy business suit and carrying an attaché case. She looked the part of a recent business school graduate. The young woman said, “I’m Julia Meyer and I’m pleased to meet you Sherriff. I was told you may need someone to work in your business.”
Millie said, “Yes.”
Julia went on, “This is my resume. Bottom line I have lots of education but very little practical experience except working in my father’s plant office. I have an M.B.A. and I need a job. If you tell me what you need I can tell you if I can help.”
Millie smiled, “I have a real estate development business and we are building expensive executive summer homes on the lake. I also am just starting a classic car restoration business. I need someone to manage the day to day affairs as well as do the cost accounting on the construction and accounting on the other business. I expect to gear up and increase the business activity. This could evolve with the businesses. It would be nice to have a cash flow plan and monthly financials.”
Julia said, “My undergraduate major is in finance so the accounting is no problem. Organizing administrative tasks would be just a matter of time. All I need is a place to work and a PC and some software. Where would I work if you hired me?”
“I purchased a trucking facility office, warehouse and garages about four miles outside of Safe Haven on the far side of the lake. There is an office there that will become the center of my businesses.”
Julia asked, “That is a strange place for an office so why did you buy the place?”
Millie said, “I own four hundred and seventy acres and three quarters of a mile of shoreline just a few hundred yards from there.”
Julia looked up, “Wow.”
Millie added, “I also own over seven hundred acres behind the clinic.”
Julia said, “I understand why you said there is room for growth. I want to work for you. I think I can grow with your business but can you afford to pay a salary I can live on.”
Millie said, “Until the business grows I am not willing to pay a lot. I was thinking about thirty thousand a year.”
Julia said, “The problem is that real estate prices as even rentals in Safe Haven have gone through the roof and I could not afford an apartment at twelve hundred a month on thirty thousand.”
Millie said, “What if I pay twenty five and let you live in my one bedroom condo apartment at the Beaches.”
Julia said, “I could live comfortably on that. Dad paid for my education and I still have the car he bought me for university though it’s on its last legs.”
Millie said, “I’ll give you a try. Say ninety days and see how it goes.”
Julia said, “Fair enough.”
Millie said, “Meet me at City Hall in Safe Haven in the morning at eight and I’ll take you to see the facility and the apartment. You know the documents I need for your personnel file so put them together and show them to me in the morning. I’ll take you to see some of my holdings. I’ll want you to sign a confidentiality agreement as well. Lose the suit and wear jeans because that will be more appropriate for what we will be doing.”
That evening Millie discussed her business plans with Sean. Tommy and Millie talked about the car business. Millie mentioned she’d have Julia do some research and draw up a business plan.
Millie called Doris, “Hi Doris. I need to talk to you and Doc. When can we meet?”
Doris said, “Just a minute.” There was a pause then Doris came back on, “Doc said we could come over now.”
Millie said, “Thanks Doris.”
Doc and Doris arrived ten minutes later and Millie met them at the door with hugs. She said, “Come on in and have a seat.”
Sean asked, “Would you like a beverage?”
Doris said, “I’d like and ice tea.”
Doc said, “I’d like the same.”
Sean went and got drinks for them.
Doris asked, “What’s up?”
Millie smiled, “This is all confidential so can we agree it stays here?”
Doc looked at Doris who nodded, “Agreed.”
Millie started, “Lane is running for state assembly. Baker is retiring. Anna is going to run for County Commission and will probably end up being Presiding Commissioner. Don asked me to talk to you. He would like one of you to run for Mayor. He says either of you are likely to be elected.”
Doris said, “You are serious?”
Millie smiled, “Yes. I think it makes sense. The Mayors job is not that demanding in terms of time commitment and either of you would be good at it and I don’t think anyone else could beat you in an election.”
Doc asked, “So there would be support for the campaign.”
Millie nodded.
Doc turned to Doris, “It’s a natural for you dear.”
Doris said, “We’d like to think about it and get back to you.”
Millie said, “OK.”
They talked about the upcoming elections as they drank their beverages. They also talked about old times and how much they had been through together. They remembered the time when Anna and Millie were first elected.
The next morning Millie met Julia and they went to the trucking office. Millie showed her the garage where the car work would be done and the warehouse where the cars would be stored. Millie took Julia back to the office to talk.
“This will be the office. I’d like you to draw up a bootstrap budget for the operation. I’d also like you to research what kind of vehicles will be most profitable. Tommy and I rebuilt a Caddy and here are the receipts and time we spent. I’d like you to figure out how much we will make on it.”
Julia said, “You have all the furniture already here so all you need is a computer, software and a phone line. What about the file cabinets?”
“They were here when I bought the place at auction. I think it should be put into storage boxes for a while and stored upstairs. We can get a temp to help while you do the other work.”
Julia said, “Makes sense. Can we see the other sites?”
Millie took Julia to see the lakefront farm property. At the farmhouse Millie said, “Some of the Deputies rent the house. They keep an eye on things. My friend Kent started share farming it when the new road extension was finished. The resort next door is now finished and seems to be doing a booming business. The property was originally a part of this farm. My partner at the time was Sue Hahn. We sold the resort company half the farm.”
They went to see the apartment at the Beaches. Julia thought it was fabulous and asked when she could move in. Millie told her as soon as she signed the employment letter and gave her the copies. Julia read it over and signed it and Millie gave her a set of keys and a copy.
Millie took Julia to see the Brennan home and meet the others who worked for Millie and Sean. As they drove up the lane Julia asked, “How big is your property?”
“It is twenty five acres.”
Millie drove up to her home and Julia said, “Your house is as big as dad’s.”
Millie introduced Julia to Bridge and Marysue. She showed Julia her house and introduced her to Molly. Tommy was doing some repair to a dock cleat and they went down to see him.
Millie called out as they approached the dock, “Hey Tommy.” Tommy got up and met them half way. Millie said, “Tommy this is Julia. She is going to do the administrative work for the businesses.”
Tommy smiled, “I’m pleased to meet you.”
Millie said, “Tommy is a mechanical genius and I learned this on the first classic car rebuild.”
They spent a little time talking and having a beverage on the deck. Afterwards Millie took Julia to meet George and see the houses under construction. George showed the plans for the houses to Julia who was impressed. Millie told George the cost accounting for the new houses would be done by Julia. Julia and George seemed to hit it off.
Millie was taking Julia back to City Hall and Julia said, “You have done well. Are both those boats at your dock yours?”
“The big one is Sean’s and the small one is mine.”
Julia said, “A thirty foot vessel is not small just smaller.”
Millie nodded and smiled, “Good point.”
Julia said, “I’ll move my stuff in this afternoon and get to work at the office in the morning.”
Millie said, “Sounds good.”
Millie dropped Julia at City Hall to get her car then Millie went to her office. Everything was going smoothly and Millie was checking her email when Doris called.
Millie saw the caller ID and answered, “Hi Doris.”
Doris said, “I hope I don’t regret this but Doc and I talked it over. Tell Don I’ll run but I expect his help. I’m going to talk to Anna this evening and ask for her help.”
Millie laughed, “I’ll tell Don. You’ll make a great Mayor Doris.”
“Thank you Millie. I have to get back to work now. I need to make some money to pay for my campaign.”
Millie laughed and disconnected. She thought “sometimes this political stuff is fun.” Millie called Don and gave him the good news and told him what Doris had said. Don found it amusing as evidenced by his chuckle.
Over the next few months as nomination time grew near the Sherriff’s Department was extraordinarily quiet. The first day of nominations Millie went at nine o’clock and filed her papers. Elizabeth, Wilma, Anna and all the incumbent Commissioners had filed. It was the day that murder came to Mountain County.
The day of nominations the former Sherriff Buff Wright was shot to death in his driveway as he got home from work as a security guard. Millie arrived at the scene ten minutes behind the first responders. The call had come in from the rural mail delivery contractor who had seen the body as she dropped off the mail.
Millie parked on the road and walked to the drive. Jake was examining the scene. Millie asked, “What happened?”
Jake said, “He was getting out of his car. The perpetrator was waiting in the bushes there from the direction of the blast. It was a twelve gauge sawed off and it tore his midriff apart. He was only part way out of the car when he was hit given the body position. There are pellets in the upholstery and blood splatter inside the car. The shooter did not leave a shell casing. We did find a hair on one of the branches so we have DNA. The perpetrator had long hair brown hair. We’ll order a lab test and check the DNA against the data base.”
Millie said, “What about his family?”
Jake said, “A lady neighbor a half mile up the road said his wife divorced him and is living in Arizona. There are no houses close by and no one to hear the gunshot.”
Millie said, “That is very convenient. Why would someone want to kill Wright when his life was falling apart? It doesn’t make sense.”
Jake said, “It’s not likely someone he sent up looking for revenge.”
Millie shook her head, “He didn’t do much of that during his one term. He was very ineffective.”
Jake said, “There were some boot prints under the brush and we took a mold. There is not much else.”
Millie gave voice to a thought, “I wonder if he had life insurance?”
Jake said, “I doubt it but we’ll look into it.”
Millie nodded, “Keep me in the loop. Deal with the media on this one Jake.” Millie went back to her vehicle and sat thinking about this crime. It made no sense. There had to be more and she hoped Jake would dredge it up.
Millie drove home and when she entered the house she could see Sean was on the deck grilling and Bridge was talking to Tommy. Molly’s bassinet was on a table under the umbrella so Millie assumed the baby was sleeping. Marysue was in the kitchen preparing a salad to go with the burgers Sean was grilling and Julia was there talking to him.
Millie stopped in the kitchen, “Hi Marysue.”
Marysue looked up, “Hi Sherriff.”
Millie went to the refrigerator and put a glass under the ice maker then the water. She took a long slow sip.
Marysue said, “I’m almost done here. Sean invited Julia to join us. He will have the meat and corn on the cob ready in a couple of minutes.”
Millie said, “Good I’m hungry,” then walked onto the deck and greeted everyone. She kissed Sean on the cheek, “Hi love.”
Sean asked, “How was your day?”
Millie said, “Strange. Someone shot and killed former Sherriff Buff Wright.”
Sean looked up, “Do you have any suspects?”
Millie shook her head, “It’s too soon.”
Sean asked, “How did nominations go?”
Millie said, “Everyone who we expected to run has filed.”
Sean said, “A murder is not a good start to the nomination period. Burgers are ready.”
The meal was served and everyone enjoyed it. Tommy talked about the possible vehicles he had found to rebuild but hadn’t purchased anything until Julia finished analyzing which would be most profitable. Julia told how she had moved into the apartment and was anxious to get started in her new job.
The TV that evening reported the murder of former Sherriff Buff Wright. Jake was there solemnly saying the investigation had just started and they were following up on the leads they had but could give no further comment. The stories told about Mr. Wright’s recent problems and there was a deviation from news to speculation as the so called newscasters seem to engage in these days. The morning papers reported the story and Mr. Wright’s professional and family problems.
In the early morning Millie checked in with the office to advise she was going back to the scene of Wright’s murder. Millie noted that as she drove the gravel road on which Wright had lived several people came to the window as she passed. She parked on the road and walked to the bushes where the killer had stood. She looked at the spot from several different views. The shooter had obviously been to the site prior to the shooting. The best hide giving a clear close range shot had been chosen. The house was isolated but the sparse population made anyone on this road the subject of neighbor’s curiosity.
Millie walked around the house. The backyard was quite large backing onto a wooded area. Millie walked to the back of the lot. She walked into the woods a distance and found an old farm road. There were fresh tire tracks that looked like they were from a motorcycle. She also found a place where a kick stand had obviously been used. Millie took photos with her cell and sent them to the office. Millie took out her phone and called the office.
“Good morning Tabitha. I want to talk to Jake.”
Jake came on the line and said, “Hi Sherriff.”
Millie said, “Good morning. I’m about four hundred yards behind the Wright house lot. There is an old farm road here with fresh tire tracks. Please have someone come out to take a tire mold. This just might be how the killer got to the house without raising the curiosity of the neighbors.”
Millie waited and examined the area walking down the road. At the top of a hill she could see the road went down to a paved County road and she realized this route bypassed the gravel road the Wright house was on. She walked back to the soft spot she found. She heard someone coming through the woods. It was Jake and Rolph along with another.
Millie nodded to the tracks, “Looks like a motorcycle came through here. The tires look a little too wide for a dirt bike. The kick stand marks are here,” and she pointed and squatted beside the marks.
Jake nodded and said to the Deputy, “Please take molds and photos.”
Millie said, “This road goes all the way to County Road 731. It would explain why the neighbors didn’t see anyone coming. I’m going to walk all the way.”
Jake said, “I’ll come with you while Rolph looks around here.”
Millie and Jake walked slowly down the road. They found nothing and on the walk back Jake said, “I feel I’ve let you down. I should have searched a wider area.”
Millie did not disagree but said, “Let’s just look to the future.”
Jake said, “OK.”
When they returned to the place where the bike had stopped Millie passed it and kept going with Jake following. They came to a fence and a gate that had a padlock on it. Millie squatted to examine it and said, “It looks like this has not been opened in some time and it’s probably seized with rust.” Millie pulled on the chain but the rusted chain was solid.
As she headed back Jake didn’t say anything. They were both looking for clues. When they returned to the mold site the Deputy said, “Given the depth of the tracks it was a heavy bike. I agree Sherriff. I don’t think it was a dirt bike.”
Millie said, “We need to keep this evidence quiet, understood?” Millie looked around. Each of the men nodded signifying agreement so Millie continued, “I want to know what kind of tire this was and if we can narrow the type of motorcycle this was on. I bet the boot tread was from a biker’s boot and I want to know the brand and size. It should tell us something about the size of the shooter.”
Jake said, “I’ll see the lab gets on the analysis as soon as possible.”
Millie said, “Tell them this murder was of a former lawman so it’s personal for all police.”
Millie walked back to her vehicle and drove to the office. As she drove she thought. The murder still didn’t make sense. She kept turning it over in her mind. Why would a biker want to kill a down on his luck penniless former lawman? Wright may have been ineffective but there was nothing to indicate he was into anything illegal.
Millie was approached by Marcia a TV reporter as she got out of her vehicle. The reporter asked as the cameraman was recording, “Do you have any comment on the Wright murder.”
Millie closed the door of her vehicle and said, “The law enforcement community takes it personally when a lawman is murdered whether he or she is active duty or retired. We want the person or persons responsible for this despicable and cowardly act. That is all I’m going to say because the investigation is ongoing. Thank you.” Millie strode across the parking lot and into the building.
Tabitha greeted the Sherriff, “Good morning Sherriff. Can I get you a coffee?”
“Please Tabitha.”
Ernie came to her office, “I heard you turned up some more clues.”
Millie sat down, “Yes but this still is a very troubling crime.”
Ernie put a file folder on Millie’s desk, “Those require your signature.”
Millie sat back, “Ernie I appreciate all you do. I am so glad you are here.”
Ernie smiled, “Thank you Sherriff.” Ernie left the office and left Millie to her thoughts. After a few minutes Millie opened the file and reviewed and signed the paperwork. When she finished she closed the file and sat back.
Millie headed to Safe Haven and dropped by the company office. Julia was working at the computer while a woman was on her knees sorting through a file cabinet and putting files in boxes. Julia looked up and said, “Hi boss. This is Deb.”
The woman got up off her knees and offered her hand which Millie shook as Julia continued, “Deb this is Sherriff Brennan AKA the boss.”
Deb smiled, “Pleased to meet you ma’am.”
Millie smiled, “Likewise.”
Julia said, “I bought the computer and office stuff on my credit card. Here are the receipts. I don’t have a lot of money so I’d appreciate it if you could reimburse me right away so I don’t have to pay the outrageous interest they charge.” Julia got up and retrieved a number of receipts clipped together and handed them to Millie. Julia continued, “This is the business plan for Classic Cars. Based on market conditions I don’t think you’ll make as much money as if you concentrated on the real estate. I think the Classic Cars will be still be marginally profitable until the economy turns around and then it could provide a nice return. I’m in the process of setting up the books for the development activities, including the farming, and for the classic cars.”
Millie smiled, “Where did you find the time to get all that done?” Millie noted Julia had jeans, sneakers and a nice top on. It was appropriate for the area and the type of work she was doing.
Julia said, “I arranged for Deb through the Temp agency yesterday afternoon. It seems everybody knows you and that makes the rest easy. I didn’t have much to move into the apartment and started to work on my laptop and worked late. I went shopping first thing this morning. I am all gung ho to get this firmed up.”
Millie looked at the receipts and the total. She went out to her vehicle and got her checkbook and wrote a check payable to Julia. She brought it in and gave it to her.
Julia asked, “Do you have anything specific you want from me?”
Millie asked, “Do you have any coffee?”
Julia smiled, “The coffee maker is over there,” and pointed.
Millie went and got a cup. She came back to where Julia was working, “I’d like you to get together with my C.P.A. Cord Mitner in Mountain View and arrange who is going to do what. I expect we will now do our own payroll and basic accounting and rely on Cord for tax planning etc. Let me know if you need any help.”
Julia made a note, “Anything else?”
Millie said, “You should touch base with George and see what information he needs in the weekly reports.’
Julia said, “I’ll talk to him. I thought I’d provide a percentage completion report which shows the percentage of the house complete vs. the percentage of budget expended.”
Millie said, “That would be excellent. I guess I will leave you to it. Let me know if you run into trouble and get back to me with the progress you’ve made after a week.”
Julia said, “Will do boss.”
It was a week before Jake received the results of the lab tests and investigation.
Jake and Rolph came to Millie’s office. Jake knocked on the door and Millie motioned them in asking, “What have you got?”
Jake said, “We received the analysis on the murder scene evidence. The boot print matched boots sold exclusively by Harley Davidson dealers. The boot was a ladies size nine and the estimate was that the woman weighed between one hundred and thirty and one hundred and forty pounds. The tire size indicated the motorcycle used was probably a full size bike and that tire usually comes standard on Harleys. The hair found yielded DNA but they found no match in the system. It was female and that is consistent with the other evidence. Oh, and the hair was dyed.”
Millie thought, “So why does a biker chic snuff Wright?”
Jake said, “I have no idea. Tom and Cort are going through the records of the Harley Dealer here to see if anybody might have bought those boots locally in ladies size nine.”
Millie sighed, “It’s a long shot. Just in case search and see if there are any lady Harley owners registered in the area.”
Jake said, “Will do.” He and Rolph left.
Julia dropped by the Sherriff’s Office at mid morning. She gave a verbal update and a final costing on the house that Rene had just sold. The profit on the house was sizeable and George’s share was sizeable. Julia showed Millie the reports she had generated and Millie liked what she saw. The profit on the classic Cadillac appeared sizeable until Julia pointed out there was no costing for the time Millie had spent on the project. Estimating the time she had worked at ten dollars an hour the profit was modest. Julia gave Millie a list of the kind of cars that would give large returns. Millie would pass that along to Tommy.
As they were finishing the meeting Julia said, “George is not putting up any capital and taking a huge share of the profits from the construction. Why don’t you just hire him at a really good salary with bonus and put his guys on payroll?”
Millie leaned back, “I will give that serious thought Julia. You’ve done a good job. I’ll talk to you the beginning of next week.”
That same day after lunch Millie was called to the scene of another murder. Millie stopped her car on the side of the rural road and got out her vehicle. The driveway was blocked with Jake and Rolph’s vehicle. There were several official vehicles on site. Millie walked toward the old farm house which was close to the road. She met Jake standing in the front yard and asked, “What do we have Jake?”
“Ex Chief Deputy George Rolfson who served under Wright has been murdered. It looks like he answered the door and was shot once at close range with a twelve gauge sawed off shotgun. Sound familiar? I think you fired him.”
Millie went and looked at the corpse in the doorway. She squatted taking everything in. She came back to Jake, “Yup that’s definitely bad old George. Did the neighbors see or hear anything?”
Jake nodded, “The closest neighbor about an eighth of a mile up the road thought he heard a motorcycle. He thought the shotgun blast was a backfire and didn’t pay much attention. That was about eleven thirty. George was divorced and living alone. His girlfriend came to visit and found the body. Tom and Cort are interviewing her now. She’s pretty broken up. We confirmed by phone she didn’t get off work until noon so she couldn’t have been here when he was shot.”
Millie walked the fenced in yard and found nothing. She walked both sides of the road going west for about two hundred yards then came back and started walking east. About a hundred yards down the road she found something interesting. She yelled to Jake, “Bring the camera and an evidence bag.” Jake came and they took photos and collected the twelve gage shell casing and the shell from the road.
Jake said, “Someone made a mistake.”
Millie said, “She is probably using a double barrel which probably broke open and ejected the shell and casing without her knowing it. Perhaps by the time she realized the weapon had broken open it was too dangerous to come back and besides which it could have happened anywhere.”
Jake said, “It may give us prints.”
Millie said, “I hope so. Let’s get a rush on this.”
Millie could see the headlines in her mind, “Shotgun Killer Strikes Again.” Millie didn’t like this. The three obvious things these men had in common were that they had worked together, they were both down on their luck, and Millie had cost them their jobs as part of the reform of the Department when she was first elected Sherriff.
It turned out one good print was lifted from the casing and another partial from the shell. It took a week to determine that the print did not match any in the system. In the meantime the stories about the murders dredged up the connections between the men and between the men and Millie. Jake dealt with the media professionally while Millie kept a low key. After the initial story the media attention died down.
Late Friday morning Millie was updated on the murder investigation. The search for the boot purchase had been unfruitful. Only four Harleys were registered to women living in Mountain County and they all had sound alibis and no apparent connection to either of the victims. The investigators had been very discreet.
Millie waited until the report was complete and said, “Why don’t we look at this from another perspective. Let’s look at the outlaw Motorcycle Clubs that were operating in the County when Wright was in charge. Let’s see where that leads and get back to me. Also let’s find out if the brainiacs at the lab can determine how worn those Harley tires were. If they were new that may be another lead to follow up. Perhaps they were new tires on a new bike?”
The investigator’s left with a new approach for the upcoming week.
Millie had been praying about what to do regarding George. On Friday afternoon Millie dropped by the construction site and George approached her as she was getting out of her vehicle, “Hi Sherriff. How are you today?”
Millie smiled, “Good George and you?”
George looked down and said, “Not so good. With the two houses under construction I am running out of money to pay my crews. The bank won’t increase my line of credit. I’m afraid I’m in trouble. After this week’s payroll I’ll be broke.”
Millie took George aside, “How would you feel about becoming an employee of my company. I’ll give you a salary and put the crews on my payroll at their current pay. I’ll reimburse you for the amount paid the crews on these houses to date by paying the bank loan and you any excess.”
George smile, “Yes that would solve all my financial problems. Thank you.”
Millie wrote a figure on a sheet of paper, “Is that agreeable as a salary?”
George said, “Yes, it is very generous.”
Millie said, “Get Julia your payroll records and the bank loan balance and I’ll have her do the tally and give us an accounting to date.”
George said, “Thanks Millie.”
Millie said, “No problem George. I have to get on this right away so I have to make some phone calls. Don’t worry.” Millie got in her vehicle as George went back to work. She dialed Julia who answered, “Hi boss, what’s up?”
“George is coming to work for me. I don’t want you to ever mention our conversation to him.”
Julia responded with, “Certainly boss.”
Millie told Julia what had happened. She told Julia what to do and that George would be getting the records to her. Julia said she’d go to the construction site on Monday and get the forms to set up the new payroll and get the records from George to do the accounting. Millie got out of the vehicle and went looking for George. She found him and told him Julia would be coming by on Monday morning. George said he would tell his men about the new arrangement first thing Monday morning.
Millie went back to her vehicle and phoned Chris and explained the situation to him. They agreed that segregating the construction business liability and land ownership would simplify the tax and accounting issues and best protect Millie.
Millie got home at five to find Sean was sitting alone in the great room. He got up and came and kissed her and she thought she would melt. He led her to the sofa, “I thought seeing as my lovely wife had a trying week I would take her on a lake cruise to Longview where we could enjoy a leisurely meal and afterward stroll down Main Street.”
Millie smiled, “Thank you that would be delightful. Let me feed Molly then freshen up and we’ll leave. I’m famished. I forgot to eat lunch.”
The boat ride to Longview was delightful. Millie hadn’t been out on the water for over two weeks and realized just how much she had missed it. About a third of the way up the lake they came across the Sherriff’s patrol and stopped to talk to the Deputies manning the boat before continuing to Longview.
Saturday morning Sean and Millie slept late then got ready and went out on the deck. Tommy came out and Millie gave him the business plan and analysis Julia had prepared for the Classic Cars venture. The day was spent on the deck reading, talking and grilling. Sean suggested inviting Julia, Bea and Shamus over for steaks on the grill at supper but Julia declined when Millie phoned. She had been invited to her parents for supper. Bea and Shamus came over and they had a good time. Sean and Millie made a tee time for a Sunday afternoon round of golf at the new course at the Beaches. It would be the first time they played the course since it opened.
Sunday started with showers but by the time they were returning from church the sky had cleared and the sun was out. Millie and Sean had a one thirty tee time. To their surprise not many people were on the course. They played a fairly quick but at the same time leisurely round and Sean was pleased that he again broke eighty five with a score of eighty four. Millie shot a seventy nine. During the round they talked about Millie’s development company registration.
In the evening Millie got on the State’s Secretary of State website. She searched and registered Mountain Development LLC and Safe Haven Classic Cars LLC paying the registration fee with her credit card.
On Monday Millie phoned Julia and asked her to file electronically for a federal employer identification number for Mountain Development LLC. Once she had gotten it Julia phoned Millie with the number and Millie asked Julia to come up with a logo and have cards made for Julia as Vice President and George as Vice President Construction. Julia suggested having signs made for the facility and Millie approved the expenditure.
In the late morning Julia came to the Sherriff’s office and brought Millie the accounting for the crews’ payroll to date on the houses under construction. Julia had gotten the records from George on Saturday and prepared the report. It showed how much should go to pay off the bank and how much to George.
Millie went to the bank with Julia and opened the bank account for Mountain Development transferring considerable funds into the account as an initial investment. She also opened an account for Safe Haven Classic Cars LLC. Millie had the bank print some initial checks. She wrote a checks on the Mountain Development account for the bank loan payable to George and the bank jointly and one to George for the excess. There was a release and an employment letter for George to sign. Millie figured by week’s end the untidy pieces of her businesses would be organized.
The two women went to lunch together at the country club. They ordered and Millie said a blessing which Julia listened to with interest. Millie finished and said, “If you prepare a budget and cash flow for Mountain through the end of the year I’ll arrange to finance it if it seems reasonable. I can then let you and George run the day to day operations as long as you stay within budget. The deposit I made to the Classic Cars account will just have to pay for the company as it grows.”
Julia said, “I’ll work with George to arrange the Development budget. I should be able to have that in a couple of days. So far the percentage completion report on the two houses under construction is positive but it could be misleading. I have to work on the inventory of materials in storage and integrate that with the original costs. The cost of material taken from inventory was not always allocated to a job. I will have to reconcile the inventory to have a good starting point.”
“So Julia what do you think about the profitability of the construction venture?”
Julia smiled, “There’s no doubt it is very profitable but I just want to be able to tell you with reasonable certainty how profitable each house is.”
Millie smiled, “I’d like to know that.”
Julia sipped her drink, “I really appreciate the opportunity. I would really like to grow with your businesses.”
“Then it’s up to us with the help of the Almighty to make it work.”
Julia looked at Millie but said nothing. This was not lost on Millie.
Millie asked, “Do you play golf?”
Julia shook her head, “No. I never had an inclination to play. My father tried to get me to go with him but I just wasn’t interested. My sport was volleyball all through high school and I even got a scholarship to university. I love my father but I used to think we didn’t have anything in common. He told me I could study anything and I chose business but it might have been different if he had told me I had to study it. I think he understands my wanting to make it on my own merit though I get the feeling he’d like me to work in the family business.”
Millie asked, “Did you feel independent when your father told you about the job I had?”
Julia said, “Yes that was just a lead. Everyone knows you don’t allow people who work for you or under your management to slide by. If you keep someone on it’s because they are good at what they do. You’d fire me if I couldn’t perform. It’s one thing to have help getting your foot in the door and another to keep yourself inside. Now if you were beholding to my father I probably wouldn’t have come.”
Millie nodded in acknowledgement.
The ladies finished lunch over business talk and Millie wrote her member number on the bill and signed it. She left a good tip on the table. As they were leaving they ran into Don and Millie greeted him.
“Hi Don. Do you know Julia Meyer?”
Julia said, “I’ve know Don all my life. It is good to see you again sir.” They shook hands.
Don asked, “How is it you two are together?”
Millie volunteered, “Julia is Vice President of my development company. God willing she is going to help me create a lot of jobs and make some money.”
Don said, “When you want a fancy new car Julia come and see me.”
Julia smiled, “I’ll do that sir.”
Don said, “By the way Millie, you were voted onto the Board.”
Millie said, “Thank you Don. We’ll talk later.”
Don said, “Have a good day ladies.”
Millie and Julia left the club and drove back to the Sherriff’s office where Julia had left her car. Millie said so long to Julia and went into the office. Her first trip had to be to the ladies locker room and she took her special kit to keep from overflowing. She put the special container in the refrigerator. Nothing was happening and she went to Ernie’s office.
Millie said, “Ernie do you know the whereabouts of the investigators?”
“There were two residential burglaries last night and they worked through and cleared them. A couple of teenagers did the crimes. The guys went home about half past three this morning and are probably sleeping.”
Millie nodded, “Do you know if the reports on the tire wear came back?”
“Yeah, the tires were basically brand new. They guys were looking at recent purchases but I don’t know if they finished.”
Millie thought for a moment, “Thank you Ernie. I’ll talk to you later.”
Millie checked the schedule. She took her special container home in her small cooler then went to the marina to take the second patrol boat out. Once on the lake Millie ran the shore past the Beaches, then the resort and her land. She slowed near the Army Corps land for she thought she saw something in the water. She eased in and looked down. She radioed the find in. The other patrol boat came and eased in.
Shep was at the helm, “How did the car get that far from shore? It must be at least twenty five feet from solid ground.”
Millie said, “It had to be travelling really fast.” Millie dropped a marker buoy into the water beside the car.
Shep looked at the other Deputy, “You have the trunks on so into the water and see if there’s anyone in there.”
The Deputy started to prepare and said, “Shep just because you’re the Corporal doesn’t mean you won’t be going into this cold water sometime.”
Shep did some good natured ribbing with a big smile on his face, “Quit whining and get in the water.”
Millie was smiling as the Deputy slid into the water and dove down. The car was only five or six feet down. The Deputy went down and they watched him in the clear water. He came up about a half minute later.
“It’s empty. The keys were in the ignition so I’m going back down to check the trunk.”
A minute later the Deputy came up and said, “It’s empty,” and climbed back into the patrol boat and grabbed a towel.
Millie looked at Shep, “I found it so I’ll leave it to you to see it is recovered. It’s probably stolen.”
The Deputy laughed, looked at Shep and said good naturedly, “What goes around comes around.”
Shep laughed and waved as Millie pulled away. She crossed the lake and stopped at her house and eased in to dock next to the family boats. She walked up to the house and found the door locked and saw Bridge holster her gun when she saw Millie. Millie unlocked the door and entered.
Bridge said, “I heard the proximity alarm go off.”
Millie said, “You’ll get no criticism from me.”
Bridge tilted her head toward Molly, “She went to sleep about five minutes ago.”
“I needed to stop. I’ll go pump so I don’t leak.” Millie went into her bedroom. Several minutes later she put the milk in the refrigerator. “I’m going back to work.”
Bridge smiled, “I’ll see you later Sherriff.”
Millie locked the door on her way out and noted that Bridge reset the alarm. It occurred to Millie that Bridge was being extra cautious because of the murders. Millie took the patrol boat back onto the lake and cruised up to long view with the radar on. She stopped and talked to a couple of fishing parties and was back at the marina in Safe Haven at four. After refueling and securing the craft she left for home.
Bridge was feeding Molly when Millie came in. Bridge said, “I just started if you want to feed her.”
Millie took Molly and Bridge went into the kitchen. After little bit Molly fell asleep and Millie put her down in the bassinet and went into the kitchen and asked Bridge, “How has your day gone?”
Bridge said, “It has been very quiet. Molly played a couple of times. She has been sleeping a little more than usual so I took her temp but it was normal. I finished another book titled Knowing God by this guy Packer. It was very good. Molly listened as I read to her until she went to sleep. She likes the sound of voices.”
Millie smiled because life was good. There was a knock on the door and Millie answered it and it was Tommy. She opened the door and he motioned her outside.
“Hi Sherriff. The Caddy came back from the body shop and I put the reupholstered seats back in. I drove it over to show it to you.”
Millie went outside and looked it over, “She’s a beauty Tommy.”
“Yes and I have a guy who wants to buy it. He offered a little more than the going price and I think we should sell it and take the profit to finance the next rebuild.”
Millie nodded, “OK. By the way the company is registered.”
Tommy added, “I found a young guy who is pretty good with cars who would like to work with me part time. I’d like to pay him nine bucks an hour with no benefits. What do you think?”
Millie thought for a moment, “As long as we don’t lose money because now we’ll have workmen’s comp etc.”
Tommy showed Millie the notes on the Caddy rebuild, “If you and I’ d been paid fifteen an hour on the last rebuild this is how much profit we’d have made after expenses not counting any expenses for the building.”
Millie looked at the figure, “Not bad.”
“Yeah so I figure nine won’t break the bank.”
Millie said, “OK, I’m convinced. Julia will have to set us up a payroll for Classic.” Millie took out her cell and called Julia and arranged it.
The next morning Jake was waiting for Millie when she arrived at the office. “Good morning Sherriff.”
“Hi Jake, I hear you caught some burglars.” Millie went to the lunch room with Jake following. She poured herself a coffee as Jake talked.
Jake shook his head, “Stupid kids fifteen and sixteen thinking they could get easy money to buy pot. On a more serious note the Harley tires were almost new and we checked the recent sales at the dealer here and the people who bought bikes were mostly business men and regular guys. There was nothing that stood out. It seems there were no outlaw gangs operating here when Wright was Sherriff and no big biker arrests of course. We hit a dead end. The finger prints on the shell casings didn’t match anyone in the system. We are at a dead end.”
Millie sipped her coffee, “There is something we are missing and it’s at the edge of my consciousness.”
Millie walked to her office with Jake following. “The connection is obvious but we still don’t have a theory on motive and that’s what we really need.”
Millie sat at the conference table and Jake took a place across from her.
Jake said, “I agree it doesn’t make sense. Two murders, same perp, same method, with the only connection being they were both former lawman. Yet they were both ineffective and did not have apparent connections to bikers. We went through the old case files and couldn’t find any biker related arrests. There’s something we don’t know.”
Ernie came into the office, “There’s been another murder.”
Millie looked at Jake and they both got up leaving their coffee on the table. They went in separate vehicles. Millie had a bad feeling as she pulled onto the gravel road. It was similar to the other two sites on sparsely populated rural roads. She drove a half mile on the gravel before she saw the other vehicles. She parked on the road behind Jake and they walked to the house together. Jason was the Sergeant on duty and was already there securing the scene with three other Deputies.
Millie approached the sergeant at the end of the driveway, “Hi Jason. What do we have?”
“Guy’s name is Holloway. His wife came home from working the night shift at the hospital and found him. She called it in. She lost it and collapsed. The EMTs took her to the hospital. It looks like a shotgun at close range. It was relatively recent and I’d guess in the last hour.”
Millie went and squatted near the body, “Evan Holloway. He was Presiding Commissioner before Lane.”
Jake looked and said, “He was just getting into his car. He dropped the keys on the floor when he was hit. Shooter was perpendicular to him.” Jake looked around. “Those high hedges that keep the dust from reaching the house would probably hide a shooter from being seen from the road if they hid behind that evergreen tree. The perp could just walk a few steps and bam.”
Millie said, “Assuming the shooter came on a bike let’s find out where it was parked.”
Jake and Millie started walking out in circles away from the car and looking around for clues. They found tracks on the grass behind the car on both sides of the paved drive leading to the house.
Millie said, “We need a cast of that. How is it that the bike wasn’t heard by Holloway and alerted him?”
Jake said, “The rider must have shut down on the road and walked to the hiding spot.”
Millie said, “Or there were two and one was riding shotgun. The passenger was dropped nearby and walked here to wait for the victim. The driver waited nearby until the shot was heard. The bike came in here and did a U turn when it picked the shooter up. They just rode off.”
Jake said, “Then there’s a place nearby where the bike was parked.”
Millie smiled, “Yeah so let’s find it.”
They walked out onto the gravel road and looked in both directions. To the north was open field and no place to hide. To the south was a lot where there was an abandoned barn surrounded by trees. They went there to search.
Jake found the tracks, “Over here.”
Millie went to Jake and squatted, “Yeah the bike was waiting here. We’ll need photos and casts. Whoever was waiting was careless. Those two cigarette butts will yield DNA. If it was a lone shooter this time then there would be no turn around tracks by the house. The shooter would have just run down here for the bike.”
Jake said, “That means the shooter knew the couple’s routine. The shooter knew the wife would be coming home and there was a narrow window of opportunity.”
Millie said, “Someone may have seen the killers recently. We need to canvass the people along the route from the highway. Evan’s wife may have passed the shooters as she was coming home.”
Jake said, “We’ll get on it. I’ll call Tom to stop at the hospital.”
Millie said, “If she did see them we’d better put a guard on her room.”
Jake nodded agreement.
Millie said, “I’m going to the hospital.”
When Millie arrived she was told that Mrs. Holloway was in surgery. She’d had a massive heart attack. Millie called Tom who was on his way from home. She told him about Mrs. Holloway. Millie went to the chapel and prayed before going back to the office.
Millie’s first stop on returning to the office was the ladies locker room with her special kit. She finished and put the container in the refrigerator and got a cup of coffee. She thought she probably shouldn’t drink caffeine but she did anyway.
Ernie came looking for her, “I just got word Mrs. Holloway died on the operating table.”
Millie shook her head, “Is there no end?”
Ernie knew it was a question to which the Sherriff did not expect an answer.
Millie went back to her office and started laying out the murder cases. Tom came to her office and knocked on the door frame.
Millie looked up, “Come in Tom.”
Tom sat down in front of Millie’s desk.
Millie started sharing her thoughts with Tom, “Three murders by the same shooter or shooters. Same method - ambush style. Same type of gun and maybe even or probably the same gun. All three were part of the same county team and political allies. They were all in office at the same time. I think the key is finding the motive.”
Tom said, “I heard you found some possible DNA evidence.”
“Yes. We think there were two involved this time. I have an idea.” Millie got on the intercom, “Ernie please come to my office.”
Ernie came directly in and Millie said, “Please check the current addresses of those who were county officials during the era of the victims and order them by how isolated the places where they are living are.” Millie turned to Tom, “If we can’t follow the shooters let’s try to get ahead of them.”
Tom said, “Brilliant. There aren’t that many and we have a way to assess the risk. We ambush the ambusher.”
Millie smiled, “Exactly. We know what the shooters look for and we can find the potential victims schedules easier.”
Tom said, “I’ll get to work on it. I’ll talk to Jake so we can coordinate.”
Millie said, “Good.”
Tom left and Millie felt progress was being made. She sat back with the hope that it was only a matter of time. She hoped there would be no more victims.
Chapter 3 - Confrontation
The next morning the headlines reported “Shotgun Killer Loose”. The news story speculated that the refusal of the Sherriff’s Department to reveal case details indicated they had no leads. There were questions if the Sherriff had lost her focus and become complacent after so many years in office. The stories pointed out that the people killed had been political opponents of the Sherriff and the present County Council. One editorial column even went so far as to speculate the unsolved murders might cost Sherriff Brennan the election.
Millie was reading the editorial drinking coffee when the light went off. She jumped up and kissed Sean on the cheek and said, “I’ve got to run. I think I just solved the murders.”
Millie called Jake and Tom on the way to the office and arranged a meeting. They said they would be at the office when she arrived. Millie seemed to blow into the office and went right to the coffee and brought a cup to her office. The risk assessment was sitting on her desk. Millie noted that Bessie was at the top of the list. She called Tom and found out a team was hidden and watching her house as well as former Commissioner Jill Stewart’s home. They both lived alone and on rural roads that were sparsely populated.
Jake was the first to come to her office with coffee in hand. Rolph and Cort showed up a couple of minutes later and Tom came in just behind them. They were all drinking coffee and then Ernie came into the office.
Millie said, “Now that everybody’s here I have a new theory to discuss. Please hear me out before commenting. Suppose the motive is revenge and not revenge against the past administration but against us. What if the motive is to upset my re-election to get revenge? Can you imagine the turmoil that might cause to this department? If you’ve read the newspapers this morning speculation is already starting along those lines. Suppose Mary Kirsch who has never been arrested is behind this. On the lamb and with limited resources she strikes back at us indirectly and very deviously. The thing is it is already working. A few more unsolved murders leading up to the election and I’m sunk. I will bet someone else will file to run against me soon. The plan is good but the execution was just a little sloppy.”
Tom was the first to speak, “On the surface it seems farfetched but it explains everything.”
Jake said, “Yes and she was never in the criminal system so her DNA is not in the system.”
Cort said, “It also explains the biker connection. Her accomplice might be one of the Minions still at large.”
Rolph said, “I think we should start looking at known associates to locate a possible hide out. The protective stake outs should be continued.”
Ernie added, “We should alert all the Deputies to look for and ask around about any strangers staying in the area who have a bike.”
Jake said, “I say let’s go with the theory.”
Tom added, “It makes the most sense.”
Millie said, “Ernie please ask the Sergeants to advise all the Deputies of what is expected. The investigation teams are to follow up on known associates or relatives in the region. Let’s see what you turn up.”
Millie was reviewing and signing documents when Wilma called. Millie looked at the caller ID and answered, “Hi Wilma.’
“I thought you’d like to know that I just had someone file for Sherriff. His name is William or Willie Gross. He is a retired Mountain View cop.”
Millie said, “I was expecting this. There is blood in the water but we are hunting the shark.”
Wilma laughed, “Yeah if he was smart he would have waited until the last minute.”
Millie said, “If we don’t solve the murders there will be more last minute papers filed.”
Wilma said, “I hope you get a handle on it before then.”
Millie said, “It’s just a week away so we don’t have much time.”
Wilma said, “I’ll keep you updated. Talk to you later.” Wilma disconnected.
Millie had a hunch and decided to check it out. She checked the old case file for the address and then went to her own vehicle. She put on a vest and laid her Sherriff’s cap on the seat and took off her cowboy hat and put it on the back seat. When Satan’s Minions warehouse was raided Millie had sent Deputies to see if Mary was at a house where she was living. Millie was going to check it out. She drove to the house to find children playing in the front yard. She drove down the street and talked to a neighbor who told Millie the new family had moved in some time ago. The neighbor also said no one on the street owned a motorcycle as far as she knew.
Millie on the off chance she might get lucky drove to and past the County Line Tavern. To her surprise she saw what looked like a new motorcycle parked out back. Millie parked down the road and took out her binoculars and phoned in the license plate number to have it run. She instructed she wanted the information returned on her cell. The bike came back registered to Hal Kirsch. Millie knew she was on to something so she called Jake and gave him the information. While they were talking two people came out and got on the bike.
Millie said, “Hold on Jake a man and a woman are leaving on the bike. I’m going to leave the line open and give you a blow by blow.” Millie knew the roads here like the back of her hand and so trailed them far back. After a few turns Millie said, “I think they are headed toward Bessie’s place.”
Jake said, “She usually leaves for the senior’s center to help with meals on wheels. She should be leaving in about fifteen minutes.”
Millie said, “They just turned down her road. Let the team know. I’m not going to follow because it will spook them. Get some more units out her.”
Jake said, “Affirmative.”
Millie stopped short of the road and went and got her automatic rifle out and loaded. She eased ahead. They had gone past a bend so Millie thought it was safe and blocked the road. She called Jake, “How far down the road is Bessie’s house?”
Jake said, “I don’t know.”
Millie responded, “I have my vehicle blocking the road.”
Another Deputy arrived and Millie said, “You stay here and block the road. I’m going in.”
Millie got in her vehicle and laid her rifle on the seat beside her. She drove slowly so as not to raise dust. She heard the shots and floored the pedal and her vehicle shot ahead. There were several more shots before Millie arrived and got out behind the door of her vehicle which was armored. One perpetrator was down and the Deputies were calling for the other to surrender. He started firing and Millie took aim and shot him. He slumped over. They approached the shooters with guns aimed at the suspects. Both suspects were men and the one Millie had shot was dead. The other was unconscious. They called for an ambulance.
Millie went into the house and found Bessie in a closet whimpering. Millie said, “It’s Millie Bessie. You can come out now we have the men.”
Bessie was obviously in shock and Millie had the EMTs look at her and one of the Deputies drove her to the hospital.
Jake said, “Mary wasn’t here.”
Millie nodded, “That worries me.” Millie called the house with Jake listening “Bridge this is Millie. Take Molly into my bedroom and set the proximity alarms. Where are Marysue and Tommy? Phone them and tell them not to come home until I phone. Keep your gun handy. Stay near the safe room until I get there.”
Jake asked, “Another hunch?”
Millie nodded and called Rob who sent two Deputy City Marshals over to watch the house. He called back when they were in place. Millie called Bridge and told her about the Deputies and that she should stay locked in the main house. Millie called Sean and told him what was happening and the precautions she had taken.
Millie took four Deputies and headed for the County Line Tavern. They pulled up and two covered the back while Millie went in the front door with Shep Miller. Millie had chosen him because the corporal was a combat vet. They walked in with their assault rifles cradled in their arms. There were only a few patrons in the tavern and the place went very quiet.
Millie went to the bar and Shep stayed near the door where he could see everything. Millie asked the bartender, “Where is Mary?”
The bartender did not respond but shots rang out and the bartender tried to pull a gun and Millie hit him square in the face with the butt of her rifle and headed for the back door while Shep ordered everyone face down on the floor. There were more shots outside. Millie heard a car speed off as she exited the back door. One of her Deputies was down and their vehicle had a flat.
Millie got on the radio and announced shots fired officer down and called for an ambulance. She went back inside and cuffed the unconscious bartender. He was bleeding and groggy. She removed his gun by the tip of the barrel and put it on the bar and unloaded it. Shep was still scanning the tavern the barrel of his rifle moving back and forth. He looked like he was looking for an excuse to shoot someone and that was exactly what was needed.
The bartender came to and Millie demanded, “Whose car did she take?”
The bartender replied, “Mine.”
Millie demanded, “Make, model, year, color and license.” She had seen the car and knew the answer to all but the year and license. The bartender told her and called it in. She said the occupant was to be assumed armed and dangerous. Millie asked the bartender, “Where is she staying?”
The bartender hesitated, “She’ll kill me.”
Millie said, “Not if I get her first.”
The bartender shook his head and Millie read him his rights and said, “You are under arrest for attempted assault on a police officer. There could be more serious charges related to murder and aiding and abetting a fugitive. The ball is in your court.”
The bartender blinked and said, “The dilapidated farm house on County Road 637.”
Millie called that in and several units were dispatched. Several others arrived and Jason came into the tavern with some Deputies and Millie ordered, “Jason you stay here and take charge. Shep you are with me.”
They ran to Millie’s car and headed to County Road 637. They turned onto the gravel road just after another unit. The other unit recognized Millie’s car and knowing it was armored pulled over to let her pass. Shep said, “Nice of them to let us be first into the line of fire.”
Millie laughed, “Yes the infantry usually follows the tank doesn’t it?”
Shep just shook his head. County Road 637 was a dead end with only two houses on it. One was a brick bungalow at the end and the other the old farmhouse they were approaching. Millie drove right up the drive of the farmhouse and drove over the lawn so the vehicle was square to the front door. She and Shep got out and stood behind their doors. The red Taurus they were looking for was not here and there were no outbuildings. Millie radioed the other unit. Drive around back.
The unit circled the house and pulled up beside Millie. Kyle rolled the window down, “She didn’t come here Sherriff.”
Millie said, “We’d better search the house and leave a team here just in case.”
Kyle nodded, “We’ll wait here for a warrant. I call it in if that’s OK.”
Millie nodded, “We’ll go to tracking.”
Millie got back in the vehicle with Shep who asked, “Where to now?”
Millie shook her head, “Good question.” Millie thought for a minute, “Let’s take a flyer.” Millie drove toward Mountain View. When they got to the city Millie headed away from the office and Shep asked, “Where are we going.”
“Harley Davidson dealership.”
Millie drove past the dealership and there was a red Taurus in the parking lot. Millie parked her car across the highway in a strip mall lot. She took out her binoculars and looked at the Taurus license and said, “Check this number Shep against my note.” Millie read the license number.
Shep said, “That’s it.”
Millie got on the coded channel and called for backup and for responding units to use the special tactical channel. Millie got on the channel as units checked in and told them where to deploy. Tom and Cort checked in and Millie told them to join her and where. It took only five minutes for the units to be in place. Tom pulled up beside Millie’s vehicle.
Cort rolled down the window and Tom asked, “How do you want to handle this?”
Millie said, “She’s going to leave on a bike is my guess. I don’t want to take her in the dealership. There will be too many innocent bystanders around. I need someone she doesn’t know to go in and see if she’s there. Who knows bikes?”
Cort said, “I do. I have a BMW crotch rocket. I can lower my standards to talk to a Harley dealer.“
Millie smiled, “OK, lose the tie and jacket. Do you have a vest on?’
Cort replied, “Under my shirt but it will be evident without a jacket. I need a windbreaker. Millie looked at the strip mall. There’s a sports store. Go buy a summer windbreaker quick. The Department will reimburse you.”
Cort went into the store and came out a couple of minutes later.
Millie said, “Just walk across the highway and look interested. Call us if she’s not there. If she is leave and come back after a reasonable time.”
Cort went across the highway. He called about five minutes later, “She’s not here. She left for a test drive just before we got here. I told the owner he just lost a bike.”
Millie drove over to the dealership with Tom following. Cort was getting a description out when they went inside. Cort finished and said, “It was Mary. She left her car when she took the bike for a test drive. She even showed the owner a license and he took a photo copy. False name but the picture is Mary. I called the state police and they are going to monitor the interstate about forty miles out in both directions. She couldn’t have gotten much further than that.”
Millie sighed, “I don’t think she’s running. I think she had something specific in mind. Mary is not stupid. She dumped the Taurus because she knew we’d be looking for it. She will dump the bike within an hour because normally it will take at least that long before it is reported stolen.” Millie was thinking. How would she get out of here and avoid roadblocks. Millie came up with the idea, “If I wanted to avoid roadblocks I’d avoid the roads.” Tom looked strangely at Millie.
She radioed to dispatch, “This is Sherriff Brennan. I want two units to go check the outgoing commuter flight and for any charters.” Millie then called Ernie as those with her listened, “Ernie there is a boat rental place below the dam. Please call there and see if a woman riding a motorcycle rented a boat. If not tell them to call us if such a woman does show up. Call me right back and let me know.”
They stood waiting and about two minutes later Ernie called back, “Good. Call the State Police and ask them to intercept her down river. Thanks Ernie.”
Millie smiled, “She just left in a rented boat. The chase is on.”
Tom said, “She’ll be out of our jurisdiction. Not Jason, Terry and Mine. Call them to meet us on the highway. Sirens and lights to River County Conservation Area. We can get to the boat launch before she does.”
Shep and Millie jumped into her vehicle and sped off with lights and sirens. They had just gotten on the interstate when Millie saw another of the units behind her. Jason called in on the radio saying he was directly behind her. Terry called in saying she was about two miles back. It was a race against time. River County is a small rural area with a small Sherriff’s Department and Millie knew they were stretched thin. She called the Sherriff to let him know they were in the area on a manhunt with State Troopers. She told him he was welcome to join in but they had sufficient manpower that was state deputized in route.
They arrived at the boat launch within twenty minutes. They’d had to travel half the distance at six to ten times the speed Mary could make in the boat. They set up with the bullhorn at the narrowest part of the river and waited.
An hour later the State Patrol boat pulled into the boat launch. The corporal announced, “The boat was abandoned about six miles upriver.” There is a road about a quarter mile inland from where we found it.
Shep said, “She sure is slippery.”
Millie waved to the corporal, “Thanks for your help.”
The man smiled, “You are welcome Sherriff. Captain Abelson sends his regards.”
Millie said, “It is a good thing most criminals are not as smart as she is. We’ll get her though.”
The corporal waved and backed his boat away and headed down river.
The team gathered around, “What now?”
Millie thought, “Say it took her fifteen minutes to half an hour to walk to the road to catch her ride. I’m sure one was waiting. That would put her at least a half hour ahead of us in a vehicle we can’t identify. We’ll go to the road just in case some fluke delayed her.”
Millie jumped back in her vehicle and headed out. It took them seven minutes to get to the road. There was little underbrush and Millie could see the abandoned boat as she stopped. She got out and the others came to her.
Millie shook her head, “Forget fifteen minutes to walk here from the river. This would be like a jog in a park. She’s long gone. We’d better document the crime because it started just inside our jurisdiction and notify the boat rental company. Terry you come with me and Shep and your Deputy can take your unit and finish the work here. You can come with me and we’ll head back. Jason you can follow us back. I still don’t think Mary has gone far.”
Terry said, “Sherriff you are like a bloodhound and you’ve been right so far.” Terry took her weapons case and put it in Millie’s vehicle and they drove off. Millie called Ernie to have someone document the motorcycle theft and get the bike.
On the way back Terry said, “That was a wild chase. The woman is elusive though; I’ll give her that.”
Millie said, “Yeah and she’s a very unhappy camper now. She knows we are on to her plan and she is now more dangerous. She may try us on directly.”
Millie called the office and Terry listened, “Ernie call more Deputies in. I want all the patrols to go out in teams of two until Mary is found. Everyone is to have their vest on at all times. Yeah, I do.”
Terry said, “I learn something new from you every time we have a hoorah.”
Millie shook her head, “City girl you sure do talk funny like.”
Terry laughed. It was a stress reliever.
Millie called Rob and told him about the day’s events and he might want to be on his guard. She also told him she was willing to pay for some extra duty help to protect her family. Rob said he was sure some of the Deputies would like to earn extra income and agreed to have someone go and stay with Sean. Millie called Sean and told him briefly what was going on. Millie also told him the code to her gun safe and apologized for not thinking to do that sooner.
Terry listened as Millie said, “I’ll be careful and you be safe. I love you husband.”
Terry asked, “Is she really that dangerous?”
Millie nodded, “You betcha. Remember I was the one that killed her husband.”
Terry sat thinking about that. Mary’s husband Demon had been boss of Satan’s Minions outlaw motorcycle gang. Millie had killed him in self defense at close quarters and had been wounded. That wouldn’t matter to Mary Kirsch. Terry came to the conclusion that evil was not rationale.
Back at the office the media were waiting for the Sherriff. Millie got out of her vehicle and addressed the reporters, “I have some business to take care of and I’ll hold a press conference in about twenty minutes.” Millie went into the office.
Tabitha got up, “I’ll get you coffee Sherriff.”
Millie motioned Ernie to her office as she strode toward it. Ernie came in and she asked, “How is Bessie.”
“Shaken but she is alright. She’s at a relative’s and we have Melissa staying with her.”
Millie nodded, “Good. How is Peter?”
Ernie took a deep breath, “Deputy Robinson was very lucky. The shotgun blast knocked him over but his vest took most of the impact. He has two broken ribs on his left side and they removed a pellet from his left shoulder and two from his left arm. He’s sore but alright. The shotgun Mary dropped was recovered. She then fired a clip from her pistol at our guys. She missed but took out a tire and made a lot of holes in the unit.”
Millie asked, “What about the perpetrators?”
Ernie said, “The one you shot of course died instantly. The other was dead on arrival at the hospital.”
“And Mary?”
Ernie said, “There is a statewide out for her but so far nothing.”
Millie said, “Get me a lot of pictures of her. What do you have on the dead shooters?”
Ernie handed their sheets to Millie and left to run the photos. Millie sat at the conference table and drank coffee and read the sheets of the dead men.
Millie went outside to address the media, “Good evening ladies and gentlemen. Today a team from my Department intervened to protect County Commissioner Bessie Gilbert from becoming victim number four in a murder plot we think was motivated by revenge. Two men who we suspected were going to assassinate Commissioner Gilbert were killed in an exchange of gunfire with members of my Department when they refused to surrender and fired on Deputies. One died instantly of his wounds and the other was dead on arrival at the hospital. Dead are Danny Dorcus AKA Mad Danny and William Donner AKA Wild Willie both of whom were members of the notorious Satan’s Minions Motorcycle gang and had a long criminal history. Another suspect in the murder case, Mary Kirsch widow of the deceased Satan’s Minions boss Melvin Kirsch AKA Demon, escaped during another operation. She allegedly shot and wounded a deputy with a twelve gage shotgun and then fired a pistol at two of the Deputies participating in the attempted arrest. She is a suspect in the murders of former Sherriff Wright, Chief Deputy George Rolfson, and former Presiding Commissioner Evan Holloway. My Deputy Assistant has photographs of the suspect which he will distribute. Mary Kirsch is to be considered armed and extremely dangerous. Citizens who see her should not approach her but immediately phone their local police. I will now take a few questions.”
Millie pointed to a reporter who asked, “How was it that your team was waiting at Commissioner Gilberts?”
“As a result of our investigations we had developed a working theory regarding the motive for the murders, the methodology of the killer or killers, and a risk assessment. Commissioner Gilbert was rated as high risk and we had her home under observation.”
Millie pointed to another reporter who asked, “Would you tell us about the revenge theory?”
Millie paused, “Until Mary Kirsch is apprehended I do not want to disclose anything that may jeopardize the investigation. It is public knowledge that I shot and killed her husband when he was trying to kill me.”
Millie pointed to another reporter who asked, “Did you consider that Mary Kirsch could be trying to undermine your department in anticipation of the upcoming elections as a means of revenge.”
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