Damage Control

Published by Timothy Gilbert at Smashwords

Copyright 2011 Timothy Gilbert

This ebook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This ebook may not be sold or given away to
other people.flyou would like to share thisook with anotlr person. fease purchase an additional copy
for each r eexeading thibdok and dfd not murctéase it or it was not purchased for your use

only, then please return this copy to smashwords.com and purchase your own copy. Thank you for
respeting the hard work of this author.



September 1, 2002
Lansdale, Pennsylvania
8:15 a.m.

Joe Costa stepped out of hisiiser and onto Willow Lane. Heas a lead
detective inth€€hest er County sheri ff s adbddfoont e whi ch s
communily of the greater Philadelphia area.
Joetried not to think about he st omach pr obilthatMendape 6d been
morning.
The detectie looked up athte Linder house. Theice looking brick structure
highlighteda two columned front entrangartly obgured bythree large oakeesfilling
the front yard. AgreySUV satparkedup onto the curin the back othe driveway, and
sticking halfway out of the open gaya was a dark red sedsauffering from aeat up
back end all of which gaveloethe feelirg that his hopes for a blissful morning on the
can were about to be dashed.
i Ok,gentlemanwhatdowehave this morning?0 Joe aske
waiting for him on the front step of the home.
iCome on in. | hope you Q@ficerTanLightmght br eak:’
Joe stepped into the house, observing tafront door and lock were intact.
There was no smell of blood to knock him quaut Joedefinitely smelled gasoline
AThe victi ms a flieer Rudy Jenking infdemed dob.e n, 6 O
The spacious front foyer to the home featured a wipdtaircasavith an oriental
runnerlining the middle of the wood stairs. Joe glanced at the living room onfhank
dining room on his rightoothholding furniture that pointed to an annual imae light
years away fr om J oTaéenornidgestndaodesbftlyenthegrgnd gr a d e
piano in the living room.
The gasoline smketame alive as Joe walked closer to the kit¢ckdnich was
positioned behind the front staircase he took a fewexonds to reset his concentration.
The doorframe to the kitchen entrance #ime surrounding wall space had bémm to
shreds, drawing Joe to run his fingers across the bullet entries. No small gun could have
produced that kind of damage.
Mr. and Mrs. Haold Linder were each tied to a chain the backside of the
kitchenisland. Their throats had been slit, whitta r o | d 6 s laid on thé flogr.Tha k y
gasolire sourceblanketedVirs. Linder, soakindner neck dowrand poolingat her feet
The Lindersloked t o be in their 50606s.
Joe leaned in for a closer look: the large patch of hair missikigsnLinde6 s
head was just a few inches abdwes broken right eye sockeand heright hand
fingernails had bloodgkin on themindicating severe scratching the attacker.
AShetvnpusupahél of a fight, 0 hisfmgeshghtf cal ml y .
throg h  Mr s . halr and findinggdsieable lump on the side of her hekdy glass
pieces covered the Linders6é6 clothing.



fiWe found another guin this hallwayd O f Toimpoted to the back hallway
|l eading to t hedsepdhegatpged0 A You s ho
Joe looked at Officefomi n di sbel i ef. AMore bodies i
ANoO, but a hogeu asretdearn wasy ite ftont doorfaredapbne gar ag
the keysarein theignitonandi s r ear end | s Tomstaedfatdyd i n, 0 O
It had to havébeen awfully loud when all of this went down. Maybe a neighbor
heard, oreven better, saw something.
The ID on the body in the back hallway belodge a Bill Waltersof Cherry Hill,
NewJersey The bull et to the back of Jd&iaddl 6s head
Officer Tomwalkedinto the garage to look d@he sedanhat clearly was involved in
some way during the struggleh&tereddriver side windowand foreign paint chips
attached to the crushed bumper.
AWell , forensics is on their wayéwhat did
asked
AThe cleaning | ady t ha tthatdva Linderdvasiat 1 n t hi s
leading @ardiologistn t he ar ea. o
Joefinished examining the sedan before stretclmnghis armsand leting out a
long breathi Why t he hell does this couple need a f
The two officers and Joe convened in the kitchen.
AOkayéso t his nandoffthehomgeunyadaerswihike the Ltindersf
trytogetavay i n t hdficerRudyastedln 7 0 O
Joenodded hi s,sdatsorde. poirt, Rrobgllytbefore they get dragged
out of the sedan, eéhbodyguard is iced with a single gunshot tolihek ofthe
headé. Does that make s,dearmi@upthdkichasolpwdo i s f i ri
our intruders take him out with a bullet to the back of the head?
Joepulled out his notepad to stawtiting down a list of things he would need to
cover.The cluehe needed to make sense of itveds in this housesomewhere.
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Talk with neighbors anybody heaanything?

Talk with medical peers

DNA under neat fngehails. . Linder ds
Who is Bill Walters?

Why wasnét Mr s. Linder set ablaze?
Talk with relatives.
Dig into Dr. Linderdés financi al history,

Officer Tom walked bdcinto the kitchen, announcinpat he had figured out
how the intruders got into the houselong pankwindow in the family roonhad its
entire glass cut from the fraarand placed intact on the lawn outside.



September 1, 2002
Morristown, NJ
Peter Hansen

APet er Hstates irmly ito hé recerer while glancing at his watch:
9:30a.m Peterhad a 180 a.m.appointment with Steven Angle, the lead singer for
World Wind who just hit the 100 million albums sold mark last month.

fiPeter i t 6 s wed aalkdet. Thé committee @nnouncing its
recommendationfoc y c or t hi s regoimgdoskiyit énTeh edyiadtingissearted
i nt o t hlehinpOQleg anehis pafitnemade a fine example out of the good doctor
and his wife. o

Awel |l , | 6snt asruerde tthheeyhel s abdt BbHDoéedhemheé &He:
have his kneegas ? oOlet ddiea mild laugh, whiléeaning back intohis chair.
Martincleared his hr oat . AUh. .. they had to kill th

Thejustpur ed cof fee hi tspraReutef hiockair,tthighsg hs and h
stinging and higrontal lobe under assault.

A Wh at febed lbaek aMartinn. A Thatarwasonfétt hpe deal ! o

Peterstated to get dizzyso hebraced hirself against the desk.

AiCome on nMadkins aPiedt eirn, ca | ess cheerful tone
holding the cards here, but you know th&fedve been over and over this. The Violas
own you, dondét forget that.o

Collapsed back into the chawith his scalded thighsPeterput hispoundinghead
into hislap.

The Violas.

What had started as a simple money laundering deal had now morphed into a
murderng cr i mi nal n e t wfionr. Khindgs werel spidnind oyt cénérdl-e r 6 s
he neededo find hiscomposure, somehow.
A6t it, | ouwhldMartid cilleddrl, o ah e in Iine. o
That day, five off shore accounts funded a total of $110 million into the Swiss
Bank brokerage account of PLH, Inc. On Thursday of tlekywPLH shorted the stock
of Lycor Pharmaceuticals at $84.
On Friday, Lycor Pharmaceuticals announced that its proposed cholesterol
reduction drug, Zintar, was causing too many kidiadyres inthe clinical studies. This
announcement sent Lycor stodkmmetingbecausé.ycor had been counting on
Zintarbés revenue to make up for the wave of
competition over the next five years.
By Friday afternoonds mar ket <cl ose, Lycor
$57.
P L H6 dit: $25.306 million.
Not too shabby for a celebrity money managsed to deafig with the obnoxious
world of whiny sports and Hollywoostars.



September 1, 2002
Morristown, NJ
Nick Johnson

Susan walked up behind Nick asflreshed hisbow of HoneyGrahams. It was

7:30am. and it was tine for a sweet hug from hwgife who was back from her standard

three mile un. He could feel her heart racirgut, as usual, she was bone dfpr years,

Nick hadwondered how she never sweabstausehree miles Bvayshadhim dripping.
AHey, that was a greatymaval & | ast night égo
He looked up at her and gazed into her eyes.

Al know, Tom has grown up so, so fastébut
l ot |i ke you ar eét e eeirsmotivesamt ideas cofinefar | hear d, I
somet hing. 0O

AThat 6s good stuffeéeloll see if | can take

Susan and Nickad been walkingwery night since late Apriktheir conversations
were helping therdeal withthings of the day paient illnessesher poblems with her
brother Stanleytheir son Tom- anything was fair gamto dizuss during these walks.
Theytried to push it for two miles.
Thereds an old saying, Al f Momma aindt ha
hadnot platdywithnl@md@s sA sixteem gear old young mane&®onot
need his parents mucsothis had been sending Susan into &fuirhis was the topic
during theirwalk that last night. Really, Tom had been that way since puberty a few years
back,exceptit neve seemed to bother Susan much,ori f it did, she didnéo
Lately, however, she had wanted to discuss her feelings.
Washing his cereal bowl in the sink, Nifdunda place foiit in the dishwasher.
Susan handed himbanana for a michorning snak. He started to look for hiwork
shoesonly to find theirsevenryear old black lab, Zekdying on themNick nudged with
his foot causing Zek&o whineas he got up becauZeke always gent most of the day
outside, andhe adored his timensidetheir home.
ANi ck, dondét forget to nail down a ti me \
will finish on Fridayandved@d | i ke him to put the glass in s
They were redoing theirwhole master bathroom and the shower was the last
thing to finish. Every couple, before they marry, shaulchplde a remodeling project;
Nick could think of two couples that had nearly divorced over such a task in recent years.
Even though Susan had all the time in the world to make that phone \d4ll to
McRae, she could not stand dealinghnanybody servicing their home. Susan had Nick
make al the cable appointments, cte plumber when needed and waevith all
contractors directly. Susan claimgtht he was so particular in the wayvented thngs
done that hehad become a poor delegatbiuch as Nick would have loved, l&oided
discussion of this issue on theightly walks.
The Johnsonbved in awhite colonial at 57 Skyline Drive in Morristown, NJ.
The haise was built in 1931 and thesere the third owners. Susan and Nick were pretty



sure when theynoved in 12 years ago that the only update that had been doneever th
years was the upstairs carpet, and theye afraid to fire up the ancient stove that stood
in the middleof the kitchenso theychose to gut thentire kitchen. In hindsight, Nick
thought theyshould have done that before moving in. It was a really long six weeks of
eating takeoubn the floor of theidining room, particularly sincEommy was only five

at the time.

AwWel Il 611 make sure Wil h a
orderedandtlon 6t knowrecef ed hety 6veom t
Susan.

AThaybWeneyénow run off and save somebody

Susan leargin with a kiss.

s talked with
herepfedtouf act ur e



Monday, September 1st
2:30p.m.
Peter Hansen

The first phone call came just a few hour
Asi de f rlonech nieetingevith@Sseven Angle two hours earlerhad gotten
nothing done thatdaynad t her e was no problem with that
been much donat all withhisc | i ent s 6 i nhisbosriblemeistakesth dulion c e
Vi ol a 6 soncamingehe Trispar drug studyobody thought Drexel
Pharmaceuticals would stop deyatoent of theTrisparheart drug over the study, but
t hat 6s what they did a Rderhadhbeugltlargetpositidn got cr e
intheDrexelst ock wi t h Jul i o drsspafheant dreg,studyedultt fara g t hat
positively.So, whert he st udyo6s results were markedly n.
roof.

u
0

How would Juliorespond upon learning the newafsPeterosinga big piece of
t he craoney?®hed Peted i dhedr from Julicor Martin for five days, heot
really spookedlf they were going to whack him over hmsstake, it surely would have
happened within those five dayTwo days into this torment, Pestarted making plans
to disappear, ydhe hurdle of leaving hiamily was far too large. Julio could just as
easilykill them in retribution, so ihewere to disappear, it would have to invohis
whole family. Then there was the planning time problem. Such a plan would need at leas
a few weeks to pull off and theynly had a few days.
At the end of the fifth day, &erwas sitting inhis office sipping orhis sixth diet
coke of the day whehedecided to give Martin a call. Nobody knew about the heart drug
bet excepthim, yet Martin had to have seen the $45 milliondropinfutdhhat 6 s what
Julio paid him to do.
APet ehavaowou been Weafigial it would be gaod fer dur
relationship iwel et you stew for a few days. o
Al dondt wunderstand, so you knew about it
Martin | aughed wei r die§l.noticet\gts rillionlessft youdr e
on Monday than at the end of the prior Frida
Petereaned forward itnisc hai r and didndét say anything
secondsHe had to come clean with them.
AYou know, no o0ne tarDre¥éawoulld s®p develepiment h o u g h't
of its heart drug after the study results we
A Wewdk,new you wouldnodét be so stupid as to
said coldly.
ANoO, | suppose not. o
Marti n  di d n 6 ify howeleitrelayionship woald changehe di dndét have
to. Not that Petelnad any leverage inis deal with Julio before the Drexel fiasco, but his
grip felt much tighter afterwards and spawned the dastardly plan to shake down doctors
for drug study ingle information.



showboated with Jut

The Linders would still be alive if Petdr a d t
d karma twister al l

n
and that thoughtad himf r ozen i n a b
news about the Linders.
His firm had two employees, Judy Hobts recepionist, andDarryl Ludsten, who
ran the administration side of things. Darryl was on vacation for the next two weeks.
Judy ranchim at 1p.m. to tell him to pick up line one.

0
a

APeter, you gotta hear thiséthihis guy i s t
intercom.

He picked up the handset and hit the button for line one.

ALiI ar , Liar, pants on fire, and your prof

voice sang eerily, only to repeat the song over and over again. It was a real low and
underwateilike voice, disturbing in its delivery, meaning and just about every other kind
of way.

It sure sounded like arecording udy coul dndét reset the 1| in
end wouldndét hang ulpm That oés when she call ed

ATheyol |l hang ut@dJedv efnit rurall .y , 0l Pettlreirs t he
somet hing |i ke this has happened?o0

AwWell , yeah, Peter webdudgaredponded. ASho

After he heard her put the receiver down, she started running down the hallway,
making a clickity clack with her flip flopst seemed she wore those things nine month
months out of the year, thoughe always told hint was six.

Judy hadbeen with Petefor over thirteen years and was a former bartender at a
Newark strip club, something that she never discudsded i dkmawif she thought he
had some kind of judgment against that sort of thingwinatever. For as long as Peter
had known her, Judy wore an Annie Lennox red crew cut and a large gap between her
front teeth. Judy and her husband Hank recently adopted a fbitethat was living
with them after being abandoned at a local shopping mall at the age of two.

When Judy took the job way back whéhe t &rm @as in Manhattan, in an
office buildingjust off of Times Square, and he thought she would leave him wéhen h
decided to relocathis firm to the New Jersey suburb of MorristownuBshe stayed and
moved herself and Hank to Morristown as wé&lieyhad had been in Morristown for six
years, all in the gae building that hehared with the law firm, Deey, Stangend
Lewis. Stange wadead, and, since theyldudy and Petanoved in, both Lewis and
Dewey had been trying to win some entertainment businessPeter sometimes a little
too aggressivelyP? e t e r basl twb officam off of a long hallway, a conferemoom
and a lobby where Judy sat. Darryl came aboard five years ago.

At this point ofhiscareer, hal i d n 6t n dientd in pecsonywitisoinlf fewc
appointments a month from celebrities bordthwheir life and looking to hinas sort of
a reminar of just how much dough they had gathered over the years.

Judy sprinted inttis office and started to blurt something out, but stopped and
put her index finger to her lips.

AJudy, i t 6tso lodk ahye, ro, Psequeerezi ng oege a chuck
buddy of mine. o



This was definitely another swing trying to whackPa¢ t er 6 s n®mpyes and |
wanted this day to endalking with Judy, amazing calmness had to remgide himto
laugh it off as a prank call from a college buddy.

A We | | plan breusin &ine two for the rest of the day, and if you find out who
it was, please killthemfane 6 Judy excl ai med.

ADone. 0O

She lefthis office and hdet out a deep breatBomebog was clearly trying to
scare himbut, somehow, being in bed withvexican drug lord rade Peteallittle
harder to scaré or so hdiked to think.

Steven Angle didnodot say anything strange
too much enthusiasm ftiis investment performance in recent years. Steven canisito v
Peera few times a yearprobably the most diisclients- and Petewa s n 6t sur e why
t hat was. His lunch invite was spur of the n
he called to change the #nthat morning, not long after Petgt off the phone win
Martin. Judy was such a huge Steven Angle fan that it had taken her a few y®ars to
able to hold a normal conversation with the man.

Judy had thought Stephen would be in for a quici8@0ninute meeting, but that
went out the window with the lunchags. How in the world waBetersupposed tatay
focusedf or an entir e alkuenc h? eFoLri n@ced Ghands,b| ood was
andhewas supposed to eat, drink and be merry?

Andtheywer endét expecting his whol dngleamily to
clan walked into the frat lobby, Judy and Peterere taken aback. The man had four
children, all of them presentattheu nc h meeting along with Steve
spent the entire lunch trying in vain to control her two year old boy.i®pthree glasses
of water during the hour long meeting, this kid thought it hysterical to run around the
table and smack each person in the back. Surreal as it was to see a rocklstémyug
kids at a restaurant, andled everything well. Petefassurprised, though, that nobody
cane up to Steven for hesutograph.

Stevenasked Petequestion after question about the compahis$irm had
i nvest ed i portfdlig somebhingesda tagt gear when he took Peter
dinner. That diner was thdrst dinner that Petdnad with a clientinfivey ear s, and heo
like to say hehought ofSteven as a friendbutwhowash& i ddi ng? A friend d
rope his other friends into bed with a Mexican drug lord and tie their fortunes to a global
money laudering scheme.

Looking at StevepadofPetevdat ddritongstueam, il 6
right there in the rest auhisées hardidlahyohisAngl e f an
clients, but Jlio had them all under his bind. Pejast neededo keephis smile on and
wait for a miraclé risking losing alhisc | i ent sé6 money bihkisreckl|l essl|
relationship with the cartel wagay toofoolish - or for somebody to put a bullet through
Julio Violads head.

Peterhad gotten Anglesq ethusiasm ovehis investment performance from a
few clients recently. Yet, after listening to that recorded phone message, maybe one of
his clients or maybe evenacompetitl i d n 6t bel i deterh atdhned tn urnebceerisv. e c



any client liquidation requests overtwo years, although that meant nothing after a
phone call like thatGranted, this person had no proof without accessstbank records
and even those would be difficult to transcribe. Still, if the authorities were made
suspicious enagh, it wauld be game over for Peter Hansen

Whoever Petewas hiding from Judy, this certainly was ralege friend
Someone out there kndwis secret. How much time before the whole world knew? They
had to be guessing, albeit correctly, thistinvestment perfanance was fictional,
because it was highly doubtful that Julio or Martin would blab ahmituation to
others. Petenad hidderhis tracks rather well and offered-a@epth explanations fdris

6stell aré per for ma nkisdirmisamt tahibcéentaitherpaseft r epor t s
years. In the end, however, Petas a liar and nothing moend now someone wanted
himto pay.

The agent for Bruce Gilbert, a Broadway director that Judy never had heard of,
was on Line Two.

APeter Hansen. o

ADIi d ymymegeage?0

The voice sounded deeper in person, and a lot clearer.

AWho i s tdbemasded)shddeng g rfroms chair.

The dal tone rang and he was gone. Pébeught for a second about running out
to Judy to see if this joker rang up on caller but it was not worth alarming her any

further and it wasnét | i kely this guy would
Petergot back on the phorieit was time to call for some help.

AMarwegomi a pr ohbd eind hfeirremloy . i Seotwieeone has
this afternoon, accusingeof lying tomy clients aboutmyi nvest ment per f or man
AWho do you think it is?0 Martin asked.

Al dondt have a clue, but Judy is really
Al can assign a guy to watch ledooelosse you i f
for comfortéyour family might get suspicious
ALenéedeal withrtebpmnadeldet én really appreci

Petecr acked a smil e, because this creepy c:
playing onhisteam, and this gusnight learrt he har d way about messi n

Hansen.
AHewe] ook out fo each other, Peter, o0 Mart
[

r
n one hour. 0

your parking | ot
AMartin, thanks a | ot. o
ADondt mention ité) usWeneedyawalvemafde wel Mamt i n

Petec oul dndét argue with the generabe st at e me
someday, Julio would cut hifoose.

*kkkkk

By the end of 2001, PLH Capital was do®iP% for the prior two years thanks to
a huge downturn in the stock market otret time.P e t eefeldrig/investors weréold a
different story, however, witthe annual report going out tieese clientsn Januay 2002



showing a total loss of only ¥0 since the beginning of 2000. The dot com beiltoirst
in the spring of 2000, luhanks to the money laundering mercy of the Viola drug cartel
deep from the heart of Mexico, Peteuld afford to lie tdhis celebrity clients.

The Violas started laundering money through PLH capital in September, 2001.
Everything went fine untiPeteb 8rm lost achunk of the cartahoney in the Drexel
stock. After that, things got much worse. Julio knew that t 8rm bas lost a lot of his
money over a stock bet on the outcome of an importamt tiegy study, so that is how
Julio came up withhis crazy inside information plan for these drugdgts. How he
found Dr. Linder, Petemever knew, yet, asking too magyestions was risky business.
He should never have bet on that drug studgtybe havas trying to show off to Julibis
excellent stok picking skills, except, everything was made so much worse, instead.
While the world of money laundering was stressful at first, it became way less shocking
and disturbing over time. Nobody got hurt or evendtered it took very little of
P e t &nme.0T'kis drug study shakedown was a different story because it was 100%
disturbing and nasty and people got killed over it.

Shorty after theDrexelstock loss, Petdearned how theartelhad asked Oleg to
start forcing this Dr. Linder of Philadelphiadive up inside information about the
pharmaceutical drug study he was leading. If the inside information pointeddongws
for the drug company, Petefas told to buy the stock ahead of time, but if the
information pointed to bad news, tvas to shorthe stock. This part of the strategy,
including how much money to spend and what off shore accounts to use, was just
conveyed tdiim recently over the phone by Julio Viola.



Monday, September 1st
7:55am.
Nick Johnson

ATop of tlades Biokdetlard gpon enterindnis practice.

Hewas a single practicing Internal Medicine physician working out of a medical
building that stood next ta huge family practicevhichfilled a two story building in the
office complex next dooMary Higginshandlel allof N i ¢ &cleduling and billing,
while Melanie Jonesvashis nurse.

AYou have an 8:15 and your day is filled
thatgets aken this morniing, éd od&krsy | stkat ¢dhe | ab mi
usua. Hw was your weekend?o0

Mary wasin front of the computehnolding her customargnochacream.Shehad

a cast on her Il eft forear m, a victim of a na
shore.

AThe weevaesn mi ghty fine, s$nmugyrihouglyheu, 0 Ni cKk
didnot mean t o.

AOh, youdre in wp gwiotdManpyasked? 0 what 0 s

Nickd i d n 6 hewaslina pakicularly good mood arsruggled tagive her a
satisfactory answeBut maybehed theen trying to be more cheerful lately antad
thrown people off.Susariked it, thoughhewas not sure anybody else did
ADaeehave the | ab figures back for Leon Bl
Leon camento the afterhours clinic over the weekendpmplaining about
having a head cold for seven montino fever, nareal painjust congested as all get out.
AYes, Il 611 call him in a bitMelankot hi ng pop
chimed in from down the hallway.
AOkayé. t eldscribingSn flame xtr for all ergies. o
Pulling out his prescription pad, Nicktatedwriting it all out, trying to ignore
Mary who stoodup from the computer ardt out a moanvhile she stretched
It was cleaMary had something bitp let himin on
ASo, gehéestartddi émodriving home omyFriday ni g
street Six houses down from us, | see all the contents of the home out there on the
|l awnéall of the beds, entertainment centerseé
Mary grabbed fromNick he prescription to fax over t (
ABi g gar agaeskedal e?0 Ni ck
Shelet out aloud chuckle andgameup tohim with crossedarms whichwasher
way of saying, o6l want your full attention n
ADoes this havd harnyytuhi rbg ottchaskedlsw si t uat i ol
innocently.
Maryb s br ot her was arr es ofsaving aceholo weekend o0\
minors, afer herbrother and sisten-law hosted a keg party for their higbr®ol senior



daughter, Lindsay and her friends. Oneh&fsefriends left the party before passiogt

on his own front lawn until the next morning whes parents cadld the police.
A Wh aMapygelledkout . ANo, stupid, | o6ét miosg tal kin

lady and her kids were renting the house from a couple that had moved back to

Ari zonaélt shieabnsst oup p ¢ tadadhtime believig bacause she

never | ooked that thin the few times | saw h
AWere are you godemagedwi t h t hi s?0 Ni ck
Marytooka sip of hermochar eam. fAOkayéthe next door ne

cops on Friday morning to complain about a toxic smell coming ffoms | ady 0 s

homeéwehlel cops show up and find a meth |l ab i
Nickdi dndét dare point out the mocha cream
ACan yeumentalk i n a basement ?0

Mary pushecdhim with her good arm.
AWhere have you hshelrading@rgyferteens lasMeaidh w

itds growdong |ike mad.
Nick shrugyedhis shoulders.
AwWell, why did this couple rent the house

Mary threwup her arms andialkedback to her statiowith the prescription that
sheneecd to fax.
Al was pgusty ok habhibites back to her and headed imi
office.
His nurse Melanie cameinto his office two minutes later.
AHey honé.thereds a Dauinth®labbySkouldlsemd k wai t i
himin? Youhaveahot 10 minutes before the first pat.i
Thiswasodd, becauséNick hadknownDavid since Princetoand hehadnever
come into the clinicDavid wasa cardiologist a highly successfubne at that who had
been a key part dive or six majorheartrelated drug studies recent years angada
consultinggig with Distal Pharmaceuticals on the sidehelpedthat many of these
companiedédrug studiesverelocated arounthe New York metro area.
Theytried to have lunch every month atfieywerepretty good at keeping that
scheduleDavid loved Italian food, so Nickried to accommodate him on that end.
Theywere roommates in college for one year along with @hber guysDavid
was legendary for his upside down tap suck technique in which he woudddoepside
downby the side of the beerDakidkgew @mdBostbm i nk fr o
and still had a slight accemthen Nickmet him An easy target himselavid stopped
trying to make fun of the Jersey accent years Hgowas the first meber of his family
to go to collge, thougtDavid rarely discussetlis extended family witiNick. He had
one boy, age 1@mndwasmarried to Toni
Nick walkedout to the lobby and spiedDavidr eadi ng | ast weekds S
lllustrated. Hdookedup at Nickwith a mighty smile
Al nterestingtarbotebgoans obawidrémarked.e ck 1t ou
Davidknew that Nickwasah uge New Yor k Jetandthd an and co
Patriots.
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F u n n yGooudonsée yolDavidée what brings?lyyomodowmi her e
youbve feowdar isnmett his clinic.o
David laughed and grabbddsarm.il s your of fice back here?
Was the great David Cladf today? Thatwould make sense given tHaavid
only operatech few days a week andlaays in the very early morningNickc oul d n ot
recall if Mondaywasan off day or not.
Theywalkeddown the hallway tdis office, passingMary who gaveNick a

funny look.
Aldve a seaidt, 0 Nick
Heclosa the doortchiso f f i ce. AOkay, whatdés up?o0

David keptstandingand puthishands n hi s pockets. He stood
worea suit during non operiag business hours, which Nidé&kund odd given thate
never woresuits if hed i dhawe to.He only owredtwo good suits that still fit himNick
bought a tuxedo eiglyearsagq but had worn it just once to a black tie weddimgndhad
thoughtsincethathewould have been much bettoff renting a decent onenoone
would everhavenoticed.

For five yearsSusarwore a knocloff diamond wedding ringfter losing the
original ringduring theirvacation in the Bahama®/henNick surprised her one
Christmas with the real deal agaiimeyviewedthis as more symbolic.

Al 6m sure youbr e aiwiatr@s otf h @ hieai athosnoggr WV ygrt wg
be 4050% more effective imrtery plage reduction Davidstarted Al t st ays i n vy
system longer and spends more time in the arteries.

A O k a yNack insered knowingDavid could easily be speakingrfa few more
minutes if hed i dautditn off at the pass.

A We Welre about haliay donewith thestudya n d ohedoftihe head of the
studycommittee Davidcontinued. He clappeldi s hands toget her . ARal
of our committee members has had to drop out
join thesteerinpc o mmi t t ee. 0O

Nick leaned back extra hard in his chaine great David ClarlwasaskingNick to

be on one ohis high profile drugstudycommitteesSusarnwasgoing tohave a cow
when she hearthis, given that e hadinformedher husban@n several occasiomer
the yeardhow David wasa pompous ass who coudgend an entire dinner party talking
abouthimself and his affairs. Nick o u | saynhéentirely disagreg with his wife but
the guy andNick hadsome strage bond, likeDavid needechim as a constant in his life.
Nick never cakdhim to ariange their monthly lunch becaudavid always called tset
it upfirst. If DavidgotN i ¢ ¥o@esmail, le hadbeen known to call agalefore Nick
hada chance to even hear the messadgiek hada far busier dathanDr. David Clak,
yet hemade one fifth of what his college budplylledin each year anthis only
botherechim every other week.

A Real | yrigdto abtiasccklm as possible, takimgip ofhis bottled water.
He probably drak 7-8 of those suckers every day.

David laughedfi Y e s , rll beavéry helpful to hade an Internal guy at the
table and you wonodét have to do much of the wor



Sitting back down irhis chair, Nicklookedatthe clock on the walrealizing that
he hadless than two minutes.
AWhy o6ts? & ha
AWel |l , the st e ékea hufter betwemmihstudyresearchecstarsd
the drug companyWes i mp | y r e v wehave stdtigiciadsafdr thesbig leg
wor k. o
Buffer was an odd, yetecent choice fodescribinghow adrugstudysteering
committeeworked Things couldyet kind d nasty when a drug company gostudy
result that theglidnd like, sinceneither scientist nopharmaceutical CE@asfond of
hearing that the drug they createmtisome nasty side effect or, worsegsconclusvely
ineffective.
A When dstudyse nt R 6 ingNiiedc k
ANot entir el yMyguesses thattthe coimmitsee willdbe able to
release conclusive results nine months from
David wasa scratch golfer and plaglin pro-am tairnaments acss the country,
a level of productivityin sharp contrast to his college days when he alwaikhat he
could be on the golf team if he put a little dedication into the sihater the easlife as
a cardiobgist and the golf game blossomed
Al Olyoulaeathidevenmpy wi t h moDaedtadd®ickai s, el i eve

t hesr @d meeting Thursday at 5:30, but | need 1
AThat ONick $aidne, 0
AOh, |  at pavidd e dlodreod .haivi ng |l unch with Pet
tomorrow to talkabout investing some afly money with him. | hear PLH has been
performing reasonably well .o

A Y o unotrat@gh flying celebrity but, whateverBickr e p | i e d . ARSay hell
me 0
Nickéds Tom was best friends with Peterds
invedment firm in townthoughNick couldhonestlys ay t hat he hadnét bee
P e t perfdrmsance over the recent yedfie.had a Merill Lynch broker in town that he
had been using for over twelve years.
Al wi | IDavwleajd arsl ithefét ldimselfout of his office.
Nick satback inhis chair, thrilled that Davidinally asked himHe never vanted
to beg t o be coohdrugcommitteds bud this was an ®ppoitly to break
out of the funk hdadfound himself in with his career. Was ik a mid-life crisis, even
thoughNick hadearned the same anmnt of money for ten years nowi2c o u | sgen 0 t
any more patientsnearnng thathe hadhit the proverbial glass ceilinyleeting with
pharmaceutical big wigs ¢womolbing with the upper ranksfahe medical comnmity
was out ohis league Theopportunity thaDavid gavehim could open doorm his
stagnant careelt wasnot about the moneyi t wasnot ifcommitkee t o Ni ¢k
membergot paid for their servicé yet hewantdto be looked ahs somebody more
than some Internal Medicine doctor in a small clinic.
Hed i dwabt to gehishopes up to much and hevassureSusarwould ask
him just to be happy with wha hewas This caused hirto cringeevery time she said



this. Why did everybog needto understand who they wesand be happy with thaihe
egois a complicated beast within us and it needs feediegs h 0 u havemeedd
somebody like David Clark to ride tos rescuebut Nickkind of did need him. He
wanted Susarto brag more laouthim to her friendsshe needethatandhe neeadthat.



Monday, Septembeist
Sp.m.
Oleg Yashkov

AFi ve hundwiebe witehtoyows 8wisd@ao unt on Thursday. 0
Martinb s  wwvasitiredeand deep

AThat 6s greatél really appreciate this. o
i Ol, gog handled a sticky situation the wagwa nt it handl edé. Jerr
were our man. o

The whirringof a vacuum cleaner coulse heard on the background.
AYeah, |l t hought doc that guginRhédlyserprisedus@ asi er n
Olegtold Martin.iSo é h o w e xyauamiale this kinal of money on the information
wepasso n ? 0
After months ofplanningand waiting thefinal money reward seemduigely
crazyand deserving at the same tinAdter all, Mrs. Linder put up quite a fight and was a
real bitch about the whole thingnd theydefinitelywe r e ndt exp.ecting t hat
AYou dondt need the detail séjust keep doi
clinical drug studiegoing on in the Northeast
ARiI guedtlbdst ayi ng i n c aqldwrfoathe tithebeisgdikeé | a vy i
you said. o
An 18 wheeler trucker blewis horn behind the sedan
AThat 6sowyo old.d odhhedr froenyqu egaih untie find another
doctor on astudy ©
Al under stand. 0
Olegturned thecell phoneoff and mergedhe sedaronto the NJ Turnpike,
heading toward Morris Plains, NDraffic wasquite heavy antheyweremoving just 30
miles per hour duto the heavy rain that hadarted The rain was creating a loud noise
inside the car.
ALookwenéedtonddi7/0 West . o
fOkay t henél etdbonapefindI-7Mi.hoa i |
Olegglanced over at Karel wincing as he moved his left shoulder. That tai
surprised themand Olegwas sceaming inside over themot knowing what kind of heat
the Linder bodyguard wasacking. The week before played over and ovérisinead,
howtheyfirst noticed this large guy hanging around the Linder houseetnaly like a
security personTheyweretold not to meet with Mr. Linder omake a big scene over this
development, but stead violently remove the bodyguard with a home raid and get the
information out of the Linders a little earlier than the plan had called foreythad met
with Mr. Linder,remi ght have decided to bolt town. The
conclusion, apway, and they called the shots. Olpge r sonal |y t hought Mr.
friggin ego would never let him disappear even for a short time.



Olegdidno t  kheywere supposed to plan fire Wzi, though.Theywere
thinking shot gun oeven an automatic pat But what was done was done, and Karel
hada hullet in his shoulder that needemiget removed. That was priority #1.

Priority #2 was to make sutbeeywere still cool with JulioTheysortof screwed
up with theLick Brothers incident in MiamiTheyneeckd this to run smoothly and it
ki nda di dnatéhe way @legaw ite Andtiteywerepretty sure Mihail, their
cleaner, was@ng to be pissed at themess athe LindersMartin thoughttheydid a
good job, but Mihail could have sent his compialinectly to Juio for all Olegknew,
especially since someone much higher in the cartel than Martibrbaght Mihail into
this drugstudy operationit took themway too long to get the information out of Mr.
Linder and Kar el 0s flobrl Theylda aviaGt ome ¢ mea lxli ¢ cth@ ng
with Mihail sincetheyleft the Linders fifeen hours earlier.



Friday, September's
5:30p.m.
Nick Johnson

Nick founda spot in the outabr lot on the westside of Overlodlospital in
Summit, NJ. The netingwasin the newly constructed glass tower on the west wing of
the building.

It was raining and te lotwas%¥a full, forcing himto park toward the back of the
lot. For a secondhethoughthisumbrellaw a s im theé car untiit turnedup under a
jacket lying on the back seat floor.

AEXcmes.ecan ynehowto geltd Conference room 38\ askedthe
information clerk in the lobby.

Nick wasguessingt wason the third floor, but you never kmowith hospitals
and the odd room numbering.

i F ow the blue arrow around to the elevators on the other side of the tower.
Take the elevator down to LL3. Conference roonis3be big one in the center of that
floor. You candét miss it.o

He thankedthe information clerk it wasa good thing to ask

Theelevatorstoppedn LL3 and Nicksawthe conference rooa,a fishbowl in
the center of the floor just as the clerk directedvid Clark was busyalking with an
elderlygentleman.

ANIi ck! Great that you could makeackit eéyou c
behind youérefreshment s DRawuidistatedvagrhit snacks ar e

Wood blinds coverdthe windows of the roopandthearoma froncoffee
brewing in the cornetiook on its own dimensiomick wasnot a coffee drinker never
hadbeen- though Susar o u | sdirmiv@ tvithout a jolt first thing in the morning.

David introducedhimto the elderlygentleman, Dr. Norman Watsomho wasa
Cardiologist from Boston.

Alst &@ pleasure tostamket you, siréoNick
fNick, we appreciate you coming mght onsuchshr t not i ce, 0 Dr . Wat
declared

Dr. Watsorhadan incredibly strong handshake for somebody ld@ited70. He
waswearing a grey sweater vest over a white dress shirt and reading glassed dangle
from his neck.

As two other gentlemen awed, theybegan talking to anothegentleman that
Nick did not know.

The drug the committe@asexaminingwascalled Zyptorin Thisdrughadbeen
in the marketplace fahree years, generatioger $1 billion in annual sales f@istal
Pharmaceutical,  Zyptorin hadreplaced nearly 2/3 of the sales of the former leading
artery drug, Balentgclaiming to bed0% moreeffective than Balentor in artery plague
reduction

Over the past two yearspmoplaints hacs ur f aced about Zyptori nos:s
superor drug forartery plaque reductiolistal Pharmeeuticalwasfunding thestudyof



2,09 heart patients oeiving stents in the last year, withrious doses beinget forthe
studythat extendedb 10 cities across the U.S.

The Data Mnitoring committe wasdue to present the statistical findirfgs %2
of the patient populatioto thesteering committethatnext week. The phase thrseidy
five years agmnly testedd00 patients. Grrent complaints claiedthat Zyptorinhadnot
shown b be superior t®alentor in a much wider pool of heart patients.

Dr. Watson invitedNick to sit next to him athe tablea mahogany table able to
seattwenty people around it. Theveereten of themn the room andeerybody but Dr.

Watsonlookedto be within 10 yearsfdNick.

A Ok, e v evecarobe geatediatfthe table, | want to introduce the newest
menber of ourcommittee, D . Nick Johnson. 0

David Clark cameover and pattedim on the back.

ANIi ck here is the finest wehre rtmmgek yphysi ci
hi m wi Dahdsaido,eeeybody.

AOkay, guyséletds get started. I talked w
has confirmed thawe have the statistical findingsfoehl f t he pool , 6 Dr . Wat
A A n dsrdadydo presentthesefdl i ngs t o us next week. O

A gentlemarNick d i dkmawieanedover the tableii A nn&dse covered all five
dose classes across the patient sampl e?0o0

ARPet e, oseklasse$ havedeen covered,thadtudyfor ¥z of the patient
pool is complete. 0

AWast i Jusabl e t o gDbavikClaskaskedany hint s?o0

Dr. Watsongrimacedwhile rubbinghis chin.

AWell, thistfioek weaty pobesndisngéright no
pointing us to between 10 at8% geater effectivenegdban Balentor 6 Dr . Wat son

continuedi And r e wefreriboking to see how many patients fall into that range.
A Wo Wweéss tharl5% is a lousy figure..Norm weGe going to have our hands
full with JimmNewel 0 a b a | dtatagifieom thd other side of the table.
Jim Newelwasthe Chief Executive Offiaefor Distal Pharmaceutical whtad
been CEO for four yeartn 2001, he was paid over $idllion dollarsin salary and

bonus-the8mi | | i on stock options didnét hurt eith
APaul , pl ease dihewdhdle porpasaof thieSteering her e é

Committee is to act as a buffer between those runningtilnityand Distal

Phar maceutical . o

Dr. Watson announced that a different dose pattern would be assigned to 10% of
the remaining pool to see if they could get gineater effectivieess figure ird the mid
20%range.

AWait at avedmien uteeaécshakntaget to0% better thamp e
Bal e n tPaul dked.

Dr. Watson leaned back in his chair and put his hands on the back of his head.

APaul , you know chofthsgbélsihessassgeadhing, dsgou s o mu
sayéltodés not | i ke tShoi,massdningythe game time negsttveek o mmi t t
wor ks for ever adkeutdeygrdup. Dr Wat son



Dr. Watson checkelis watch.

AYou WNomow,l 6ve been rtesambnias gversbytimse of t he
heart patients andrd not sure that physicianswould® p pr escr i bsomg Zyptor
shown to be 10% more effective thBra | e nDawd Clark asserted

Pauljumped n t he fl ow. ABut Newebus gposkBisal admi t t |
Pharmaceutical stock is going to plummewépublish a 10%esultf or Zypt or i n. 0

David Clark slammedhis hands down on the table.

AWell t hate gauyl ictotuDeeddyeliesini | i t y! o

AMNright, that 6-60ewn® ulbWatséngndelt®r A want
everyone here to come up with twodsenhatistics
want to appear likeved r e not d o wankdor thisstudy Oomu c h

Several at the table burst into laughter and even Dr. Waesdinoublekeeping a
straight face.

AiOh, youodr e dobrinlthidkcthadbts igmaegaet,. Guys, Il t hin
ser i ouBavidsad e, 0O

AYou bebubdombseatithi s,ud .Dril JWastts com ccer il edd |
steering committee whewe have god newsto tell our pharmaceutical cliento

ThiswasNormWat sonds t hi r d Tketfistéwo werggPhas@2mmi t t e e .
drug trials for brand newrugs whichnever made it out of Phase 2,[dormwas thrilled
that he could work with a drug that was actuallgcessful in the marketplace.



Friday, September's
OlegYashkov

Karellaughedand slammed his hand on the bar L u cagsmg hinsto wince
in painfrom his shoulder wound. Wy sudden movenme in his upper body disturbéddm
mightily. Olegrefill ed his champagne glass.
Karelwas very lucky that the Lindersdo assho
the aray of bullets he sent flying theway that night. Theyknew he was in the house,
but Karelhad to take the security guyoutinaviegyha d ndét consi der ed. Ba
through the garage door was themy chance an&areldid a hell of a jobTheywere
not sure howKarelwas shot theyprobably wouldnever know. In any casi,wasa
divot taken out of his shoulder, seeywerekeeping eroxide and Neosporin on it.
Al tcameédl i eve you afuthatwabrraaly ngstyifia@iesarefessn g e r
bloody ways to get somebody to talk, you know.
ACO6 mon, fWegaltageterMalrti ndés guy to.lbook at
Olegthough hewas too loud just themqmakinghim look aroundthe restauranb
seeif anyonewasstaring at themTwo menweretalking with a woman and héeenage
son, thoughmone of thenwaspayingany attentiorio the two cartel men
Theyhad some hoework to do on Dr. Nick JohnsorODlegwishedtheir friends
in charge had a master ditexy for all drug trials and thprojected date of completion
but theyd i d hiéally,theywould know when the trial would end and make contact
with the target doadr shortly lefore that date. Sindeeyd i d n6t have that | uxu
Linder theywerenow caught cleaning up some loose erdieg and Karelere going to
have to watch this Nick Johnson more closely.
Theygave Dr. Linder too muctime to come up with plan, aml he thought he
coud outsmartthem He d i dsaorémade efbetlying niessier than it had to be.
Olegsurewould haveiked to know where ta doctor found that bodyguard
Martinds guy was able to get thep, bull et o
but the woundvas 0ozing something greéblegk new t hat .Tweyladldeen go o d
trying Martin on the cell for a {8 hoursbecaus®| eg di dndt know how to
stitch up guy who had wor ked .dheycsuldroe | i n Mar
riskanERvist.  en t hough they would have no way of
was from a bullet, the ER staff was sure to grow suspicious over the less than quality
stitching job provided by Martinds guy.



Friday, September's
Peter Hansen

Dinner at the Crusted Top had been a Hansen family traditioa €harie was a
baby theyalso had a 14ear old daughter, Isabelleand tonight was certainly a night
for celebratonMar t i nés security guy was keeping the
himf, the i mage of t he bhismnd, anrdssdirmmdde @mhligewas f adi
profit on Friday afternoort had been a year since Petas forced to dance with the
devil that was the Viola drug ceft Something about a $25 million gain on ackttrade
got his blood moving Even if the gain was grossly illegal was the best newss firm
had gotten in a long time. When Julio first explained in etytines plan for Doctor
Linder,Petedi dndét wunderstand why hemedtwbawasti ng h
small ptatoes projectHowever, dting at the table at the Crusted Twmight, Peter
understood it all quite welA few more doctor shake downs like that one, withoat th
actual murder of course, andWweuld be well orhisway to making ugor his poor
investment losses of the past two yeditge fact that Jio controlled those profits in
addition toall of PLH was being intentionally ignored lis mind as Peteneeded to
celebrate withhis family.
The truth wasthough, Petehad sleptike crap all weekong, and, by Friday
night, Clairecould have put a fork ihim. Martinbs secuhisoficee guy sho
parking lot late Maday afternoon as promisdsly Friday, Petewas kind of surprised
that this O6pant $ednbbhicked Mgypebeawditygupt c akd Ma
arriveor maybeh e wa s n 6 Petevad t caH il n g hbve fulcappuetiation @ft
who he was dealingwih i f he wasndét watching, .Bbo Peter
any case, Ma r t nd mishaeighbudnoodwheaneRaieroaly hadtwo
neighbors orhis heavily wooded stet, and followedim wherever havent inhis car
each day. Partdfimhopal t hat ¢ pda trytsenetlung. That wayh@& could find
a bullet between the eyes.
When saneone threatens yotamily, you try to think of every way out of the
situation and Petedid just that.That day a year ago, when the mustached man name
Martin first visitedhim, Martin stood ovePeterwhile he executed the nindifferent wire
transfers After each transfer, Petied his hardest to see how the financial mézey
werecreating could end uleadng the authoties tohim if things went wrong. Bt it was
so stressful with Martin standing oveim that it was crazy hard tiink straight For
sure, f someone poked hard enough, they would see that the first wire transfer started
insidehisf i r mds office.
Overthe nex few months, Petanade suréo tape every conversation had with
Julio, whichtotaledfive before year enddn the thid conversation, he whined to Julio
that the laundered money scheme would end up crashing downrisiep, and Julio
assurechimthathewoul dnét | et t h gotthatoatppeteahwas Once Pet er
enough insurancdhoughs about picking ughis family and bolting towrwere gone
replaced by confidence that Juloi d n 6t have a aslengascthe t o hurt t



laundering relationship continued functionjrond if authorities raidedis firm one day,
the tapes would point the blame directly at Julio.

PLH ended 2001 down 45%, haviggre fr om o6 not gr efist 6 st at u:
met Julio to O6likely disasteré a few mont hs
Peterfailing to believe the company would go bankrupt and doubling dus/etin late
November of 2001. That single trade could have taken dosiinm ifit wer en o6t f or
Jul i o06s decidedo sWwihgyfor theefences, ltei dthirkk heever wouldknow
for sure. Julio definitely rattledim when he forced his way into PLH.aylbe Petegot
to thinking that his $75 million of laundered drug money was some kind of insurance.

By late December of 200hjsf i r mé s p e d tumbledrsa badlethahhe
knewhisfrmc oul dndt cheyesarend leterboanvestors: That was when
Peterst arted appreciating Juliobs indodst ment i
telling hisinvestors thahis firm lost 45% of their money in 2001, keuld tell them that
his firm had lost 1@ duiing the year. Thisvasfar better tharthe S&Ps 500 s
performance fortheyear Near | y e v e rvggdemandecteinaneybagkofu | d 6
he had posted thed5% figure.Hisf i r m we cadldpsktd Petev o u Vedbakn a 49
year old wih very dim job prospects since had been workingofr himself for twenty
years. M one in their right mind woulavegiven him money to start a new fund. Clair
would have divorcetiim for sure ifhis firm imploded. $e had been urgingimto go to
marriage counseling for the past few montrd hehad steadfastly refuseth his mind,
there was nothing théheyc o ul d nét ma k enarringetby jestrtalkkingpto t hei r
themelvesand keeping an outside party away frtiva conversation.

Peter looked around theable at the Crusted Top and smiledhigtf a mi | vy . i
thinkweshouldplalmmn goi ng t o Vadsdrtedd hi s winter, 0 he

Claire kickedhimunder t he t abl e. tellinglus foda yeannow y ou d v e
to watch our expenses, and now you want to s

AiMy firm had ts best quartereveramemad e a f or t u esaidwithi s week,
a wide smile.

AThat 6s so cool , Dad, 06 Charlie bu

A Wel | | ook whoodés over athint hindet &lo
family, areyowmllhavi ng a great night out ?0

Petewhi pped around to find Father Mik
hel l o, Fat her, do you want to join us?

Father Mike was thepriestatSt . A nt h oimtowd.4€ vasa gemsotha
person. Claire and Petiied to have him over for direr at least three times a year.

AOh, no thanks, 6 Fat her myMddquask gases and . Al jus
came in for the Swiss burger thheyma k e her e. 0

Squash is a funny sport, cadesredpretty much a North East spooit even less
followed than LacrosseFather Mikebelongedto theMorristownRacquet Club, which
was built in the early 70s andlstookedthat way. It wasn the style ofan airplane
hanga, holdingseven tennis courts upstairs and four squash courts downstairs.

Peterknew Fatler Miketried to playthree times a week in a recreational league
thatwaspr ettty | aid back. Ni ck Jodlesndryingoas al s o

r st i nt o
L e Hana ev

e Ni cl
0



years to gePeterto join. He went with Nickonce to the courtshoughit was a complete

train wreck.
AOh, how was your squash game?0 Claire as
fiTonightwasaslowFr day ni ght é. only four guys show

actually good becausgybt in four games when, on some nights, get only one or
Peterhad been meaning to talk with Father Blik private aboutis problems

with the Violafamily becausde woutl keep it quietPeterjust had to tell someone else

to get it offhis chest. Forhe first two months aftdvlartin first came tchis office, Peter

would sit up inbed in the middle of #hnightin a sleep filled trancand start talking

about Martin, Julio, the French steel comes, just about anything that hvas finding

stressfulClaire woke up a few times, askihgm one morning who Martin wasle had

todohisbest 61 hinapersonatiomBut hdveng nbt gottearound o talking

with Father Miket hi ngs had progressed gi@insderch with J

trading planthat Petefki d n6t t hi nk any hiosileofthecstorfAt under st e

some point over the lasbuple of monthdhe started to look at hselfasequally

criminal as the Viola drug cartel.rml that was pretty damn criminal.

AWel | ,gotoldat dFsat her , o¢add.e xiArndi, stegyed , P @ theer
serve here are wonderfulb

AT hat,theyare , POkaye t hen, Hansens, I 61 1 l et vy
|l 611 see you all |l ater this weekend at Mass.

to the bar to wait for his burger.

AWhy didndét you ask him abOlare whmedtbat e f or
him.

fiMe? You do allofthap | anni ng, i n c ashotbackdewad or got ! O
kind of torqued athis wife for not being more enthusiastic about the Valil trip idea.
Maybe she would have preferred to take a trip to the inner partexi€Mand visit the
Viola drug cartel. That would get h&r understand the stress thathael been putting up
with the past yeale needed somebodytohdass i de of the story, for



Friday, October 18
2p.m.
Peter Hansen

AMNright, Peter!o Julio shoutedsjh®@yously. -
probably was at hiVdehavefoupdoawmewdrug tnal tdvfecusioc o . i
and a new doctor target has come to our attention. This guy is on the trial committee and
will have the inside informatiowed | need. O

Ahat was §ast, osith¥ielactererd what trial is?ito
AOl eg found out about this doctor Nick Jo
the committee for the drug Zyptorin which is made by Distal Phammace c a |l . 0
Hsheart took a few extra beats. ASay
ANi ck Johnson, 0 ,doydukmowhing?peat ed. A Why
AYes,w Ilhikm'ooh et ed. niyheilgihb®s hiomd. o
This was bad, really, really badHe ranhis hand throughhish ai r , somet hi ng
been doing a lot latelyf he hadopened ughis chest and yankelis heart outright then
the sucker would have definitely jumped bi§ desk.

AWow, small world, o Julio saifdryouisPet er , t
it?o0
AwWel |, now that you know which drug trial

doctor on the committee?o0

ANo, that would take tWaovenualhr &a dne ,sop eJrutl i
time on this doctor Nick JohnsoHis blind brotherin law was blabbing all night last
monthat a restauramhyguyswer e at about detting ontoithisfaecy 6 s hus b

drugtrialThat kind of | uck doesndéd come around tc
AwWel |, i f you hadndét mur cger evbrtrhedl agti gda
Petershot back.
AOkay, Peter, this is going nowhere, o Jul

I i ke i JuliosneezeddoudlyioOh , and ‘eepnlykilkee thew eders
becausetheg i d n 6t cHoeo preeraal t| guy youacasuld argue \aith.

A Ke mgp o s t Retdrtold his drug cartel bosghen sunk back down intas
office chair. Heput the phonénto the receiver, quickly reached for the waste basket
underhis desk, and threw upis| u nc h . A N o !whidgeved loudlg.! 6 h e

Petemput his hand overhis faceand thaight about the Johnson family. Had just
seen them three nitghago at a soccer game, and thew families tried to play cards a
few times a year. The wivegally liked to play bridgeHe should lave asked Julio if
Oleg had already tetd to Nick.Juliod i d n ®e¢terhbweldnd) they had been ihg
there homework on Nick | f t hatked tohiap chayldePetercould haveheaakd
them off at the pass twarnhim.

It was one thing to limg this gague uporhis family, but Petewas responsible
for bringing it upon the Johnsorend, since Oleg murdered tlaestl doctor he was
threatening, there wasvery reason to fear the worst for Nick, Susan and Taleg



certainlywould try his best inakingN c k b e | i deawe hitn and his famdyo d
alone if Nck did what they told him to doBut Peterhad complained about the Linder
murder to Julio on several occassoand this was the first time that he even intimétad
he woul dn 6Petedvas natsure rabgli@viechhim, though, sdick needed to
know what Peteknew about who he was dealing with.
He wiped his mouth, spat some more initis waste baskieand took a sip dfis
diet cola It struckhim while leaningback inhis chair hat Julo must have known that he
knew Nick Johnsoin he probably wanted to skim straight before they really put their
planinto actioi mai nl y because hhmindhe tbopdike that.eTked t 0 Kk e e
told him about the Linders way late into the processl Peteonly learned their name,
fate etc.from Martin, not Juliolt sure sounded from Julio that they were in the early
stagesof targeting Nick JohnsoiWhy did Petetell Julio that he and Nickere friends?
He should have quickly realized thatlJu o wa s n 6adngednis mimdgaswoald ¢ h
have been nice to leave him a littlendused by not saying anything. During the
conversationJ u | i o dhimatrfigttif hearew Nick. F Peterhad left it alone and
steered the conversation away freath a question, Julio may have walked away
flummoxed.Thatwas the least that sarf-a-bitch deserved.
AMaybe | ovlroultad do c k 6 smutteced tshinsetf bun i ght , 0 he
then realized that it may be difficult to get him alone.
Damn Just wha he thought hbad the money laundering thing under control,
this stupiddrug trial scheme was starting to Witien in a new part ohis ass.
Al should bring a hel meatb owhte nt ol heaxpppleani nt ot
Peterwhispered i He 0 s reallppissed amb, will want to takemy head off How
am | going to explaimy involvement with a Mexican drug carthd its new business of
trading inside information on pharmaceutical drug trials?
WhilePeted i dndét t hink heo6hdimagandenecedegltmet t o s peak
him away from thaimmediate feelingf utter despaiso as tdocus on how he was
going to help his family. Unlike the Hansens, the Johnéaisa lot of family in the
immediate area, so leaving in the middle of tlghhivoutl be much harder for them
P e t enotheerspassed away five years ago from lung caameehis father livedin Ft.
LauderdaleHis wife, Claire, only hadher mother aliveand she livedh Jacksonville.
Theytook the kidgo the east coast of Florida twiaegear, in the summer and winter, to
see their grandparents.
The police would be no help at all, given that the real criminal was in the middle
of Mexico, shielded from any authority. Petead thought about turning ovkis taped
phone conversations todlpolice last year, but quickly realized the futility of such an
effort. Even if the police arrested Martin or Oleg, Julio wouldcilyi find replacements
w h o éedainly teacthim a lesson for talking to the police.
Petergot up to tell Judy and Darrtthat hewas taking the rest of the day off.
Theyalways left around 3:30 on Fridaymyway,sohewas sur e t hey woul dnéo
too suspiciousHehad wondered over the last year if they had heard the various episodes
of himyelling at Martin and Julie no one said anythinghough



Darryl had ben with him for five years.Petermade sure to treat him well, given
the major headache it would ereplacing him if he were to leatee firm Darryl was
gay, lived with his partner in Summit, NJ, and regehtiught a home ther His partner,
Jonathan, was lawyer for some New York firmPeter and Clairevent to their home
welcoming party, which turned out to be a whalerhore fun thatheyhad imagined, on
the account of the game Taboo.

Claire really lo®sened up that ght - it was fun to see her enjoying things again.
She was an ER nurse, had beamnsieventeen years, and recently withesaedseparate
child deaths from car crashes over a two mon
Claire had ¢ take a week ofhfter the second incident. Thamarriage went into the toilet
around that timemainly becausP e t beadwsas so tisted around Julio and the gang,
rather tharsupportinghis wife through this painful period for hele made the mistak
one evening of suggesting that she retire from the ER wing and move somewhere else in
the hospital.

Darryl hadfour brothers, all in the area, who werearried with many lds among
them. As long as Petéad known Darryl, it had onlgeen recently thatiqwhole family
agreed to put aside his sexual nature amd himlike a brotherPeterhadnever seen
Darryl happierThatwas right around the time that he first met Mantiis office.

AYou got plans for tPeter weekend?0 Darryl a
fWe have agparty to go to tonight, but, outside of that, not much going on for us
this weekend. You?o
AOkvedr e having some friends aodMa@a t omorrow
having dinner in the city, tonight.o

Darryl and Jonathan had dinner in New York Cirgry weekend, causing Peter
towonderal oud on sever al osonmphackoosetodivetdrey t hey di di
Jonat han Petartdonod tmulcihk eand c¢ er thssuggesyiondford ndét app
their life together.



Friday, October 18

Sp.m.
AJuliés Martin. o
AHel | o, s igotgoodinewsforpee KFoer ybody still alive
Martin laughed A Wel I , Joseph caugibhslaancnnstrylng t
door , but he didndét get any farthe t han t ha
ATell Joseph &6égood wpokéfandtherbbdm bo f
ﬁldbljust t hat éyou k no keeping thi$ thimy,a setretwas t hi
mi ght hav its advantages |l ater on. o
AGood p0|nt, so t dwémightmeee lpnhagdi®@h, asd i ck ar ou
pl ease swing byweékend® holdHishasdehnodgh tNickhJohason
deal | dondt thinkmebeés tbbsptieased Wwrténd of

Martin | aughed again. fAConsider it done,



Monday, October 21
9am.
Peter Hansen

Allweekend,Petet hought about heading amdver to Nic
laying the news on hinThatd i dhagpén, though, which only made Peter wonder if his
hesitance wouldbe back to haunhim. Maybe it had to do withim never talking to
anybody outside oftheivo |l a dr ug car t etlldicViolasaswlanning. about v
Hed i d n 6 hiscamfessit to Nick to be the first time hepenechis mouth tohis
friends and family abotimp | ayi ng a key role in Juliodbds sc
He pickedup his office phone handsehad di al ed Martinds number
iPet er Hansen, ,thhahe&crred, mm@stachd/raaaskedhim.

AHe, IMartin, hey Ilisten, do you know if O
ANoO, not y e tWebaveMaundtout tihat theaZypdorinal fivill likely
end around March of next year,s@ed on 6t want to keep Dr. Nick

more than a few mont hs. o

AOh, o k es#d.foY oPue tkenrow, Ol eg keeps talking a
Fredewhods h?20 in all of this
AHe 6 s 1 n c¢ huadrogeations, tellstOlegrhergandwhere to be at all
ti mes. o
ABoy, Julio is pretty organized, huh?o
Martin |l aughed into the phone. AHansen, vy
AMNright, tshaerd,.0 fPetl&kr t o you | ater. o

He hung up the phone and, sittibgckin his chair, it dawned ohim thathe may
just have to suck it upNick would bethe first person he woulbpenupta bout Jul i
cartel Claireand Susa hadndét been ktpAugusticardgganseeiwheree t h
Claire crossed the line in assertitgt Susan was wasting her career away looking after
very muwch independent Stanley who was her blind brothevas surprisingo hear a
nurse say that kind of thinggusan was really offended.heyhad seen each other at
soccergamesbuthaddt tr @lakédg al |l s e @sterhadnodaadlickt hat 6s w
was appointed tdiis drug trial committee. There had todeay for Nick to believe this
convine him thatPeterd i dtard @legonto him.

AGood luck witéeelfthat, 0o he told him

o00s
eir



TuesdayNovember th
Nick Johnson

Susarand Nickpulledonto Harrison Street, down the road from Morristown
High School. Tonhada soccer game at 408 aganst Madison High SchooTl hey
founda spot to parkhat requiredust a shortvalk up to the school on EgrStreet.

It was3:45p.m. andSusarwaspissedabout something=ven thoughNick had
picked her up fifteen minutes earliexactlywhatwasbugging hewas still a mystery to
him. She asketiim to be quiet during the ride ovesohed theen batting thaaroundhis
head sinceSusarslept in late thamorning, butshe almost never slepast 7am. and
usuallywasout running by 6:4%m. Tomh a d meéded her helmithe morning for the
past year, getting, insteaalyide from a sear boy, Paul Wheeleryho livedup the
street.

Nick tried to get out the door by:40in the mornings, so thgaveSusarmlenty
of time to get her run in. Heas surprised ténd her stillin bed wherhisalarm rang at
6:50. After shaving and showeringg shook her upon coimg backinto the bedoom to
get dressed

ADo you

fi

eel sick?0
Al 6 m ! I

f
ne dondot feel l' i ke a run this n
him.

Not used ta@eting dressed in the darke missed a button ois shirt. Luckily,
Melaniecaught this be&fre hesaw any patients this morning.

Tomleftt he house at 7:20 each morning and di
was still asleep. He probably thoughtttehe was still running.

Thiswasa bi g g a meant they wefeaamié@dthe #1 team in Me
County heading intohe fall T whichrecently lost to Madison ithe Morris County
Tournamenfinals. They had already beaten Madison in early September but they got
stungin overtimein the tournament.

Tom blamed the loss on the refereed aas toqued for over a week. It got kind
of ol d, bfarce a tgemager to denhapipyothattheyh a d tnie@ & million
times.

This game tonightvasa makeup game from mid October sindeat game was
canceled due to a bomb threat at the highaol. Everything at the school wasncelled
for 24 hoursThey never found a bomb, thoughhat di dnét stop the two
pointing fingers at each oth@&rom hadsever&friends fom Madison High, yethey
d i dtnhdit n k beerhfeends the pastvieweeks.

Tom and Susaa o u | vehibhfér the season to end and for everybody to calm
back downTheylovedthe fact that Tom playeglust one sport. &ne of his friends
playedtwo or three such thahe parents never ga break.

Hetried to make a jokeotSusarabout the uptightness of all involved past
surrounding this game today, when Susan birdto be quietWhat was wrong with



trying to lighten up the momentrhe funnyman, thouglyas Ganhy closer to
understanding whataswrong withSusardespte running the past 24 hours around in
his head over and over again.

He pulledbetween two minivans and tthoff the car.Susargot out withaut
saying anything. Wen $ie noticedhathewasstill in the car, shepenedher side door
again to inquire.

fiwhat the hell are you doing? Letds go! o

Susarwasclearly tryingto keep her voice dowrespecially sincehere waso
telling which friend might over hear héfheywerenot that far from the school, bitt
d i dmatier how quiet sherasbeing,Nick gotit. Susa® s rureleed up facalonetold
him how steaming mad sheas Againsthis better instinctshefelt like putting up a
fight, though, aselooked up ahis wife.

AYou go ahead. | dondot dwell Omkgoibeg ntgo ad
todayods notes .mnutgslo just be a few

AHuhéYou dondt frmeethat Dkej bsetngreath Take
ti me! o

Susarslammedhe door, thenvalkedoff.

Nick reacledin his bag and puédout his voice recordera tape recorder that was
nearlynine years oldThe digitalone$ ook ed cool , Dbuhlendediter e r eal |
dumphis steady eddy quite yethe recorder needed new batteseshetook a minute to
make the bange with the fresh batteries lied thrown intchis work bag rightbefore
leaving the office that afternoon.

The carwass h u t  key$weréin his pocket.

ATuesday, "No afeanic@irnt5o0 t he recorder . APati
Roddi ckéo

The back passengdoor whipped open and Nigkkomptly felta cold metal blade
againsthisthroat Heflinchedto hisright in hopes thate couldsee anything but the
knife wastoo tight againshisa d amés appl e.

The voice recorder fetb the floor.

ALook émgwealdolset ét ake it! o

Nick reacledto the center console whehnes wallet wassitting and liftedit up.

Histhroatwasstat i n g t whoevdamiasbghiédhim ignoredthe wallet.

Al f isyeo to this macardully,y o lundt get hurto a male voice with an
accentstatedvery deliberately.

The front passenger door opergdmly and another male climbed next tohim.

AYou are Nick Johnson, yes?0

AUhuh. o

Only thema n 6 swelle eigibke. Havaswearing black slacks withalian
looking shoes.

Al M Oleg.You currantly serve on the Zyptorin study commitkeé

AUhuh. o

N i c &tdanachwasstarting to seize up, but keas too scarethat his headmight
flinch and slicehis throat.



APl ease, can you |l oosen the knife, sir?

Olegspoketo the knife holder in a foreign language and the kndsremoved.

While taking a deep breath, Nitdokedover at Olegnot daring tdook behind
him.

His front seat matdaddark slicked back haigyesthatlookedEagern European,
a small gap irhis upper two front teetrandwaswearing a tan button down shirt witio
tie.

fiSusans a fine woman and your son Tasma pretty solid soccer goalie. You
should be verstatedroud, 06 the man

Nick shrunkhis eyesbeforeshakinghis head in confusion.

A Wh a t &skedekasperatedly.

fiNick? Look atme  Yre goiag to tell s the officialstudyresults and media
release dat e. Do you understand?0o0

A Wh o ar e asledcantinnallyhirdhis head.

Nick simply nodled not sayinganything. Olegeackedfor his shirt pockeand
pulledout a device thdbokedlike a small video caena.After working withit, he
openedhe vewer screeim front of Nick.

AThe | as tphydigiano lpugbktheucdwd out smartus,socheé dnét f ol | ow

the instructions. If you tell the police or do anything other than wieéte told

youéelendapl i ke the |l ast doctor and his wife.

There in front ohim wasa picture of two people tied to chaifthe woman on
the lefthadtape over hemouth andshe waghrashing around trying to break free. Her
right eyewassmashed in, whilehe left side of thena | e 6 svasvery dlabded.

Olegpressedhe play button and the male in the videmgano speak.

Al amMabol d L i nfdlevrsimpleinstductiong. 8lowny family is
paying for it.o

Dr, Harold Linderwascrying andNick could barely undestand his wordsThe
doctorwasweaing a blue bathrobe. Hedked over at a woman about his age, wias
yelling somethingnaudiblebecause of the tape on her moitk guessedhatwashis
wife T shewaswearing a plain night gownand heywerebothsitting in their kitchen.
The two victims were in front of a dining set that looked out throuigdlyanindow.

A man lookinga lot like Olegemerged behind the doctor and placed tape over the
doct or ONext,lnoyakedt he doct qgheldkisam&omadioving andout
camea huge knifeThe man had black gloves oks the doctowasnow screamingnto
the tape he begarfighting the man with the big kie by trying to free his handbut it
wasnot helping himThe time on the video screems1:27 am.

In less than five seconds, the left pinkgscut off and the dctorlookedto pass
out from the pain. i$ head slumpedahto his chestThe marwith the knifeheldup the
pinky, yellingout,

Alt didndt h,aocter. Yowscrénewithinehyousget\a avhole lot
more screwing back!o

The man droppethe fingeronto the tile floor.

0

Y



Mrs. Linderwasreally thrashing aund in her chair now and knockbdrself
over in the chair. The man pickédts. Linder up from the ground, punchirer in the
face, twice.
Olegclosed the video screen asiértedspeakingo Nick.
ANow, YSosadandt want to enWegotfhe | i ke t hi s,
information from Dr. Linder anyway,ub he chose the very hard way by fatowing
our instuctions.Just tell ughe official studyresult and the media announcement date.
Anything other than thagndyou andSusarend up like theleadL i nder s. Got it ?0
Olegwasan inch or two fronN i ¢ lefbear- he couldfeel his breath as Oleg
spoketo him.
The guybehindNick saidsomething in his foreign language@degandstarted
laughing through his noseh&y exchangga few thoughtsthoughit sure seemed like
the conversation was less than pleasant.
A Ok ay, oNickgad firmly.t !
Holding out his hands a# to show nothing bubbedience to these mdre just
wantedthem to leavénis car.
fiWeb ble i n touch, Ni ck. Remember, donét get
thisbutus,dr i ght ?0
AAt i ght éno need for anybody to get hurt h
AGood. Hav eatthe ggmde at t i me
With that, the two meteft the car andNick whippedaround to see whetbey
weregoing. The two mewerearound the same heiglaxceptthe man who held the
knife againshim hada pony tail andvaswearing blue jeandNeither of themooked
back towarcdis vehicle before disappearirmpnto Early Street.
Nick pulled the rear mirror down aricantically tried to see the condition dfis
neck. Itwasreally stinging, but ther&vasonly a small dollop of bloodt the top ohis
adamoésTlhe pd & looktbo whdyrdldly worse than a shaving cutie was
lucky.
He hada few napkins in the im$e console andalbedhis neck gently to stop the
bleeding.His handswereshaking whilehedid his best toplace a napkin piece on top of
the cutin hopes that the bleeding woudtbp in a few minutedt wasa few minutewalk
to the soccer fieldgnyway
Nicksati n t he dri ver 6s doganinutt or sarymg tovdeal | e pro
with the image of the Linders ims head. What did thegjowr ong and why di dnoét
understand the danger?
Thereweree | even ot her committee members, why
He knewthe leat of anybody on the committeehd questionsvereflying throughhis
head so fast thdtec o u | keap &rack.
Pickingup his voice recorder from the floor, whickasstill taping,he shut it off
and dropedit into hisbag.
I t wa s n binif @ldg saadwhentheywere going to meet agalwutthe
voice reorder likely taped the whole conversatgmNick would make sure to listen to
this later.



The car clock gohis attention 3:59p.m.
AWai tsgidallbpeud. AYou might not know when t hi
the press. Crag What if theydon @elievemeif | tell them Idon &kibowd
The presseleasavasestablished in conjunction with thegimaceutical
company. The more he thought about it, the moredoame convinced thhkewo ul d n 6t
have such informatiorf his worrywasespecially reasonable given that all signs of the
trial up to this poihwerequite bad for Distal Pharmaceutical, and the companyhasg
decidelt o del ay the news release beyond the coml
He slammedhis head against the head rest.
ANiIi ck, what ha vféentoyQaomnit!gHow areeyou gying to kegs e
this fromSusar® How are you going to go to this dang game and act like nothing
happened?9
Only a few minutes into this delopment, this whole deal was alreazhting
away athis insides.
Nick gotout of the car and loeldit. He lookedaround to sed anybodythey
knewwitnessed these thugshis car. That would be bad févim and, quite possibly,
them.It occurred tahim that the Oleg gantpok quite a risk in choosing to invaties car
since Susan could have returned to the car at amy botthey hadto have been aware
of that risk, right?
AYou shoul d haveSubad cekigdd tyheaaidgustty towh edn h e
himself.
Herealizedthat itd i ddo Birh any good to fous on how these thugs fouhiin,
becausehe factwas they did anche neededo move forward.
Nick staredwalking toward the stadium, hopirigatno onehe knew bumped
into him. The bloodied napkin piece tis necklookedpretty stupidespecially at this
time of day.
Why did these two thugs/ant this information anywaye supposd they could
play the stock of Distal Pharmaceuticals if they had the timing and content of the trial
result press release. But how much money could these two guys have between them?
Somethingd i dsnedea m r i gchttingo fhfe rtehéa t s fingecthrenpibloablyt o r 6
kilingbot h hi m aalfdrate thousandfdellérspaybe.
He realizedthat searcing on the wé for news of the Linder deatlwsould be a
good stargiven thepossibility thatthese peolp could still be alive. Maybe thedeo
Oleg showedim wasstaged.Though this wasot likely, he knew héad toget smart
about all of this.
The gamehadalready started by the time Hieund Susan Thenapkin piecavas
removedfrom his neck just befordis entering the stands.
Susarlearedover andgavehim a kiss orhis cheek.
fiweb tal k | at er, sweetie, 0 she told Nick
AHey, talking 1 s hgresponddsi ng. Candét wait,h 0O
Nick checledhis neckcasually withhisi n d e x  the blegdingeemedo
have stopped.



Whenhe got nervous heftenscratcked his left thumb nail with the nail ofhis
right thumb, a habit th&8usarfound really annoying, andick hadthe scratching going
on strongwhile trying his best to focus on the game.
Susamut her left hand ovehistwo hands.
ASomewhbng, Nick?0o
ANoO, hon, I 6m fine. Just watching the gan
No team had scored ydtom looked to take upssmuch more of the net space
havinggrowntwo more inches since late last sprifg hadlet in just eightgoals alll
season, e of whichwas giverup to Madisorduring the tournament.
Suddenly, Johnny Milkertheir right winger,tooka run up the right side with the
ball andcrossedh beaty into the penalty box wheMax Stanfordwvas waitingto head
the ball into the Madisonet, a real beauty. Moistownled 1-0 andMa d i sgoatied s
never had a chance.
Susan and Nickmbracd in a celebratory hugollowed bya kiss. Whatever had
her so peeved &im apparentlywasgone anchethoughthe may neverfind out just what
ticked her off so mughouthed learned not to preésj ulst it flow right on by.
AHey Nick, howdéd you br uhmmangpd.ur neck?0 t
Heturnedaround to find Petadansed s wi f e CloeCharliewhowa® t her
best friends with Tom. Charlie was a fullback onMw@rristown squadPeter and his
wife Cheryl played cards wit8usan andlick two, maybe threéimes a year Peterwas
agood guyand one oN i ¢ kefies friends
Theylast playedcards in August at their house where Susan and Cheryl got into
it, sort of There was no yelling, no real acknowledgement that there wablemr;, but
they both knew it, sthey fumed. Cheryl was pressing Susan over her decision not to
return to the corporate world for a while, maybe nevéeraCr | i e6s wi fe could b
and when she intimated that Susan was throwing her life away all to care for her highly
functioning, adult brothershe crossed the lin€his, of course, happened right before the
start of thesoccer season. Nile theyusually saquite near ta Hansens durinthe
gamespnot this fall.In fact, Nckhad only briefly shared a few |
Peter the whole season.
A Wh at ? askeMOhearyk Peter was sitting next to Chertthoughnot at all
focused ortheir conversation.
AOn t he ryougretc kéi désob. dittle bruised
He reacled back andealizedthat it didsmart. The guy in the back seat came
around the right side dfis neck b placethe knife orhisthroat. Ht must have appliea
lot of pressure buthe a d n 6t p ithe paé dp taow. It@actuallyd i dhurd t
unlesshepresgdon it.
A ot mugged on the way over hebe?
Nick laughedwhile hesaidthis and Cheryfjotthe joke,Susard i dfimdittso
funny, though.
ALees ee t haSusarstdMadc k, 0
She pushetiis head to the di, takinga look for herself.
Afhat 6s weird. Really, you donét remember



Al stood up inmytlasetaverdhe weekerd.n was kig for
something on the floor,bit had no idea it |l eft a bruise.o
Thiswasthe first of mawy lies to come.
Susarheldhisarm.il t 6 s a sign that youlOre getting
Nick lookedat her likehec o u | betliev@ she just said thatp he decidedthat
hed thad enough of the ganiea walk sounded really good
Al 6m gonna ¢ehbetoklbiswde. f resh air, o
Nick weavel through the people next tom andbegan tavalk downthe stands.
AiTheyhad the meetir 0  PHansewhispered into his e | | Pkay, n e . A
thankso
Peter stood uppatted Nickon the backand followed hindown Charlie ket
telling Tom that his father haaken acting really weird lately, thou§lusan andNick
always tod that with a grain of salt.\[ery teenager thinks that their parents are weird.
Peter ran his own financial advisdigm for celebrities, andheyundersbod that he was
very good awhat he did. Peter always sditht he never hungith the Hollywood
crowd, whichwas believablenainly because he ran his office out of suburban New
Jersey which was clearly ntiite sexiest of locations for a celebrity focugediness.
Peter rattled off his client ligo the Johns@one night at theihouseduring dinner They
pretended likeheyknew most of those clientsit really only recognized maybe half of
the names
Peter ran a staff of twadministrative people, hdhng all of the investing
hi msel f. Peterdés goal was to bring Charlie i
entire thing over to him.
AHeNi,ck, 0 Pefiveedrab ki ior a second?o
Nick noddedhis head andvaited for Peter to makieis way down.
AThanks, daidd.o Peh,erl et 6s take a wal k. o0
Nick looked at him curiously becaugesounded impdant. Theywalked around
the standsind Petestarted talking.
ANIi ck, about a year ago, t himyfirMandi can dr u
mademel aunder dr ug mon édadnochoieetheyhreaténedhyd
family. o

This was sounding a I|ittle familiar. i Ok a
AWell, this cartel has diversified its bu
phar maceutical drug trials. o

Nickexd oded i nto Peter and grabbed his coll
You sentthoseguystoede How could you do that?0o
He was iight up into his face which maddick feellike head butting Petgbuthe
had never done that before to anybdelye t e rt respondiighbaway and, since there
wasnot a [|ndetweenftheibodigspiebioodshot eyelsoked hugeThe
disturbingly angrymoment passedNick quickly realized thatheywere in a very pubdi
place,sohé¢ et go shit. Pet er 6s



ANiI cskwealr to you, I didndédt send those guy
even know you were on the Zyptorin trial until they told | woul dndt betray vy
t hat, anyway, you gotta know that. o

AUh huh, kNickpgadt al ki ng, 0

AWel | , wo nglyau all of this if | die detlyou up? Thimbout itp Peter
sai d. Al want to help you deal with this pro

Nicksi ghed. A Pet ertpletths whole thingisigkhft o.r | a nkeietd. 0
This allwas way too much, artite honestly felt heould process only so much stress in
one night. Peter looked like there was something more he wantedriortetiut it would
have to wait.

AOkay, but i f younckheew, ankhienhefnlge todys ut d lek
| ater on this week. o0

Nick turned aroundglancingat those neaio themto see if anybody had seen
him grab PeterTheywere at thdack corner of the standsanddh®@ ul dndét spot any
staring at themso that was good. &be tle only good thing in this screwexgh evening.
Peterdid have a pait. Hehadbrought up the discussion of the drug tieider trading
mess to Nick, not the other way aroumtiat kinda proved he was innocent.

Theyd i dndt s aytoaanhythdduringgheielimi back into the
stands.



Tuesday, Novemberth
Peter Hansen

duh, that went about as | expected, though | reallytiditk he would throw a
p u n dPater thought to hiself.

He knew that washe rightdecision to pick a very public place to drop the bomb
on poor Nick.It was for both of theirgood mainly because Nick would need some time
to settle his anger and properly assess the situ&eisrcould alsokeepall of histeeth.

If heknew e&actly what Oleg said to Nick, Heelieval he could help him, but
Nick seemed to be in no shape for a faltap of the conversation. Obviously, they
wer endt goi ngsatdead rmaa holmatter whmatReker wasarunning 50/50
onwhetherhd e | i ev ed J hirhthat e svould leavedNick and his family alone
if he cooperated. The cartal dl iiké lbose strings. ¥ah, the Linders screwed up big
time by trying to fight off Oleg and his gang instead of just giving the inside information
of the Zintar drug studyput Julio still scared the crumlit ofhim. Not a day went by that
hed i d n 6t out tleiday Kulicafibds himself an easier drug laundering solution and
Pet erom becomes exp ehmsdamilytues.fortenhdist 6 s t he day

AHoney, you o khnya8 lesat@iwa next® hedlhelyveert no
longer sitting near the Josons.

Peterlooked athis wife with a huge fakesmile A O h, | heareeNiclkwas

appointed to adrug trial forBit al , and | wanted to congratul ¢
ikewespeak to each other anymore. o
AWel | , rdestari@don glleftthato C1 ai r diYowdanthgoke r e d .

poor, easily wounded Susdar this messl thought she was thicker skinned, you know

with her business background and al |, but éo
A Atight,alr i ghi hbeheupted. AHowds the game go
Morristown was up 4.



Tuesday, Novemberth
Oleg Yashkov

I f Ol eg di dhewouldhawe shdhispatneenlthe headTheyd i d n 6 t

talk on theirwalk back to theircar- Karelknewhow hefelt, though- and wherthey
pulled away from the curl®)leglaid into him.

Wiat the hell was that? Why weyeu talking and making jokdsack ther@
You
videos tmeatnd to shock him?o

Ol e g, ry.lYéunro af thertalking, | know thait wo n ldappen again

St D O Dt

promiseo
Karel coveredhis forehead with his right ha andstartedshaking his head. ¢4
washbreatling heavy, havingputweghedOlegby a solid fifty pounds

A meant what | s ai dkeepdoingthat thedstor b a c k

won e the only one dead in a few months.

Olegpulledthe car over on a side street aodk a casubsurveillance of the
surroundingarea.

r e tolbgtipemasty load guy hebait instead/ o u 6 r eg dfter begsdes a

Al Y obetter hop heunderstands our thrediecause if heakes us lightlg t hat 6 s

howwe ended up with theroblemof Dr. Linder. They thought they could just hire a

security guyand that poved to be a real hassle forus. dondét want t he

happen here 0

AOkay, okay! o

AGood. o

Theydrove off. Olegplamedto let Dr. Nicksit on this developmenbf a weelor
two before meetindnim again.Theyneededo make sure hevasfully on board.

ALet 6s gr abhewoKael di nner , 0

ASounds good. I 61 | buy. o

Karel never paidor anything,somaybe halid undersand that Olegnight shoot
him.

Clearly tired of talking to Karel at that mome@Jeg picked uphis cell phone ad
di al e dcellhumbat Eredwould be happyby theirprogress with Dr. Johnson.

Al m& Dtlhé d Fr ed.weschreddhe craplout of hheegoat doctor.
Youhadagoodela of showing the Linder video

1]

AMAright, then, o0 Fred said. AOh, I
ing about you guys. o
Oh, scr ewhdutedn! 6 OI eg

whi

) R 1 R |

t o
guess

t her

Same

hi
y

Donét worry, hebés not terribly valuabl e.



Wednesday, Novembel"6
11:30 am.
Nick Johnson

Ailtds great to see you, Nick. o
Marjorie Lettenleanedin with a kiss onthe cheekahli c k 6s senses fill e
strawberry scented perfume.
Marjorie Lettenwasthe head of the Eastern European Studies department at Drew
University in Malison, NJ. Magrie and Nickdated in colleg@uringtheir sophomore
year.After four months of casual dating, she started talking about marsiaigé
freakedhim out enough to breadff the relationship. Marjorie weminto date a@anior.
They were maredthe following year. Ale tograduate in three year$ieshad two kids
well beforeNick finished medical school.
AYou said on the phonefsonegpadopleyspeakingia eded a
whatyouthinkwasan Eastern European | anguage. 0
Ni ¢ k @esrecorader did manage to tape his entire ordeal with Oleg and friend,
and the quality was pretty good.
He put down a minsculpture of some Greek goddesdiar | or i wfiick of f i ce
waslined with books on the right sidehenyouwalkedin. Her deskvasin the bacKeft
corner, withjustone small pile of paper on it and no sign of a computee. floorto-
ceiling windowwasa nice touch, as wadbke bear rug that rested by theodon the wood
floor, butMarjorie 6 s br i ght vy e éutoollyagainstrithe darknsod gaheb o d
A Ri g h tcreepyghys seedn our waiting room late last night, talking up a
storminsome languageea | | di dndét know, ofifTenthdyjudlefi d, si tt
suddenly, bt one of the nurses was able to record thaiversation on a medical
recorder. o
AAnd they didndét say anything to your st a
AWel |l , themwyfkoemt w®Welslki cg er k O6one secondbo
maybe three minutes. One of them kept looking out the window like they were hiding
fromsomé hi ng. o
It took him over an hour this morning to come ujiwthis whopping lie. Hevas
increasingly aware that Hedto learn to be a little more creatiaed createnore
quickly.
He playedthe part of the conversation where tlvegrespeakingMarjorie leaned
in for a careful listen.
ACan you pdlay it again?
After a second time, Marjorieanedback in the chair, thestartedo stroke her

chin.
AwWel |, I believe that is the Czech |l angua
Marjorie pickedup the phone.
AHey, Jane? Mauhave aSemmndhoeswirg iy office? Thanks

a bunch. o



Marjorie lookedup athim while putting the phone down.

AfJane Kaplan knows Czech along with five

Theysmall talledfor thirty seconds, during wth helearnedthalane 6 s youngest
wasin medical shool, studying to be aduirologist.

There wa a knock on the door and Jane Kaplaatkedinto the office.

AWhat 6s upaskethon?0 Jane

Jane holding a pile of papersportedirty blond haira tad out of place she
looked like a graduate student.

Marjorie pointedat him to startthe tape.

ACan you grab a | i st éhisigNick Johnsos, Bythe bel i eve
way.0

Theyshookhands quicklyJanesatdown and listenetb the two men speakshe
lookedup athimwith a puzzled look on her faecehis wasnot good news

AT he first guysays

0 ¥ah, andnaybe you can keep your index finged

To which the other gugays

off you keep talking, he wondét be the only

That isreally horribleand disturbing, Wo isspeakingand who arg¢hey going to
kill? o

N i c &tdmnacHell to the floor. It was now crystalear that heyweregoing to
kill himno matter what hdid. Hewaneds o badly t o scmeRBleaseput t o .
you gotta helpme! 6 , b ut justshi#fiddia biskeat ahdeokedover at Marjorie.

AThese scary guys cameée Mat poNaek osaf wamedn
A Hes an | n theystartedsspeaking td each other for a while. His nurse was
able torecordparof t he conversation. 0

Leaning forwardNick puthisface intohishandsandd i dime&ar Janeds next
guestion.

AOhéso you donét know who they were?o0

Marjorie shookhisright shoulder.

AYou okaskeeldo s he

He lookedup at Jane.

AYoudr e r i gsmatgoodnaws @r. sonfelbgdysetold her.

ABut you dondét know askedgaihhhese guys are?o

ANo, tl, okpledd

AWeld ,sayd t he police shokmdwivhbeahetyhibsebot
Janestated

AYeah, i f t hneygf fciocnee, blabpnk [ctaoleléitnhga ttéhse f or s
replied

He knewthe policec o u | hetlphértwith hisreal problem, as opposed to the
fictional onehe hadcreated for Marjorie.

Nick got up towalk out of the office, stopping to givdarjorie a hug anghake
Janeds hand.

AThank you t Wwetaldtherer y much, O



A Gi mydesttoSusan Ni c k, assdvtedr j or i e
As heheadedack tohis car, his brainwasin a fog obviously feeling the effects
from only gettingthree hours of sleep last nigfihough nowmorevividly frightened

thanhehadbeenance | ast nightdéds encounter, the fear
in his head

Heplunkedd o wn i nt o t h e a there for eem mirmtesswathattte daom d s
open.

AYou gottp, sNc&kt &Bk& natatway oul df tis, gogust
know it.0

On the drive back to the officherealizedthat hehadto talk to somene about
this,s o me o n e w hsay anythind ta amybady, but might have some good advice.
He wasstarting to talk tdhimsdf out loud ad this alone scarddm mightily.

He hadabout three or far months to work something out. After thike trial
results wouldikely be made public.

How did Dr. Linder react whehe first learned of his fatdé?ed i dwaft to act
like Dr. Linder, because his actisigot him and his vie killed.

Maybe Nickshouldhave seen this coming becatisey showedim the video of
the Linders bimg tortured Dr. Lindermust at some point have told Oleg whatwanted
yet hekilled the doctomnyway Why would Nickexpect things to be different fbim?



Wednesday, Novembel"6
11:20 am.
Peter Hansen

Peterwas preparing for a lunch meeting with Brad Dellan, the lawyer for Ashley
Wells, who wasthe late 20s pop star with four #1 albums and sedeuaj rehabs under
her belt. Sk broke it big when she was 1heéSheame a client a year later. Brad handled
everything includingsetting up atrustfund hr ough Pet e Adhlsy $60i000m t ha't
per month in cash living expenses. Two years latere funds were given thim, such
thatthe monthly figure spiked to $18000 per monthThat was it for the money flowing
to him, however, and Petelid find that odd given that He n e w  Assearhingsyhad
risen tremendously over the past two years.

His son Charliewas obsessedith Ms. Wells, so much so that Pestopped
talking about her witlinis family. When Ashley made it onto Chaillies s cr een saver
knew she was something huge. Had only met her once, at a fashion show in the city
six years aggust before her second aliou That was typical given that kpent way
more timetalking withthe lawyers than thelients herepresenteddis firm had twenty
five clients in 2002and, of those, hiead not met eight.

Martinds secur iishourgby now, s drging,umainlypo ac k h
because there had been no <ihgfirstweékint he Opant s
September. Heecame convinced that the extra security was in fact noticed and
effectively scared this joker off. &t ofhim, thaugh, still expected the Attorney General
to march intahis office and arreshim based on som@&nonymoustip.

Judy enterethis office with the yeatto-d at e report for Ms Wel l sé
which 20% was fictional.

A pr i nt-sidkd liketya damtadh Butethe color smeared a little in the
bottom right corner. o Judy pointed to the er

Peters mi | ed at alhight! HATQhat §sdoubt Ms. Well s
report. o

Darryl was out sick with the flu, a real bummer because he was sigrfed a flu
shotthe next week.

Brad was kind of obnoxiousand Petee al | vy di dndét ewyj oy his ¢
wa s Bfirsakbig&lent- she pretty much launched him into thg-bime of
entertainment law sohesplit his time betweehlollywood and Newyork City. Brad
always toldPeter how he did not understamd move out to the New Jersey suburbs.

Ever sinceheyfirst met, Petemaybe had gotten in 10% of the wordskanged
between themrBut Ashley was a very important client, so Peteas happy tgut up with
that.

AYou could be so much bi gbimtheldsthimen you ar e
theymet.

After Judy and Petdreard sme people out in the lobbtheyboth went to see
who it was.Theyroundeal the corner to find Brad on his cplhone, ext toAshley Wells



who wassitting on the lobby coucltshe sprang up, darted over to Peted gavénim a
hug.Ashley was wearing an over sized sweat#h jeans that were sucking the life out
of her legsHer blond hair smelling like peache$oked way blonder in prson.
Altds great to see you Skedadiasweet oathemr , 0 As h
accent that could put a roaring liahease, though the accentrdiccbme through in her

singing
AOh, you di dndbutth Hewdersefoo rc otnbaidswad h e
Ashl ey giggl ed. wedhYaeveeh ,a Is ukipmrdias ed ifdoé& you.
Brad got off the phone. HABut | etbés wait 6

Br ad st oo dwasspoaingta G&odgé Bamilton tamd his teeth were
alarminglywhite.
Judy headedff for her lunch break, while Peterl i mbed i nto Bradds s
not too eager to see the surprise they had in stotenfolAs Brad started talking on the
ride over to the restaurant, it strugint h at vice&kiddbossoundetike the voice
of t he ndga mtedhathwasrpalzaklyejustis dislike for Brad surfacing
however so he told hinself to relax.
As far as heould tell, Brad had two passions away from his law tzec
baseball cards and operasjther ofwhich Peterliked to listen about for more than two
mi nutes. Yet, his growing smandthdiday.| card col l
Apparently he had taken advantage of the recent recession and bought several large card
collections over Ebay from unempley sellers looking for quick casBrad had first
row, 1¥ base line season tickets at Yankee Stadldemanaged to tlaw that fact in
twice during theib c ®@mw at i ondé o n testaerany dZepraleevopicof t o t he
operas had yet to gace, butit was coming because Brad also was in timei circle at
Lincoln Center. Petevoul d bet hard Vegas money that the
collectionwasstill virgin to that inner circle of old money.
Zebra was a French restaurantown. The three othemwere seated at a table in
the back Ashley wore her sunglasses ansua hat into the restaurant, clearly not
understanding thahediners at this establishment had no idea who Ashley Wells was.
They would, however, be drawn to her disguise, dsuiousasit looked.Peterwas at
Zebraless than a month aghis steak waswy over done, and the wait e
been more rude about it.
Ashley thrusted her left hand across the table and an enormous rock was on
display, a rock that must have baerer purse back in the officd?eterwould have
spottedit otherwise.
APet er, Brad and | wanted to tell you our
and gave him a very wet kiss. She then turndditk. ABrad and | are enga
Peterhad never beerevy good &hiding shocked expressions, and this was no
exception: mouth bullfrog wide areyes all bugged out. Nobody said anything for a few
seconds until Brad blurted,
A Wh o a, buddy, you didndét see that one con
Peters mi | ed awk®amnd| yl iwBHe, not expecting th;
congratulations to you bothéthatodés awesome. 0



While hewas busy trying to figure out just how much older Brad was than
Ashley, the two of them started talking witreir waiter. He had figured on the way over
to Zebra that Brad was goingtogilenmor e of Ashl ey Otgidseemey t o i
kinda strange that theycowsht hi s as ,thoughsur pri sebd

Ashl eyds fourth al bum wa busytpwmotingése ks ol d a
sales, buthe active rehearsng f or t he summer tour woul dnot
Why she wanted to make this special trip out to New Jersey to spring her engagement
news to her money manager who she couldnodot p
time they had met was way beyolmd comprehension.

Brad began yapping away about how their relationship morphed from a
professional nateto one of love and passiolRetercould certainly see how he would be
supportive of this transition, but how the great Ashley Wells could fall stightly
overweight, hair plugged man that was Brad was simply mind boggling.

Aildm going to be touring inhinEurope fo

Brad | eaned in. A Y eraylpractice whte og the road with ot
her, o he tcheamlkarigd.cafml wor k. O

Brad flashedPetera wink, makinghim wantso bally to pop the guy in the face.
Thescallops and salon plate appetizers arriveBirad shut up for a while.

No one else imis family liked sea food, sBeterdoved coming to the Zebra. Ye
he knew Clairevould smell the ocean scent whendw home.

Al 6 m segplateiiniLgs Angeles andeGe looking to buy a place togethar
the city, 0o Ashley stated.

Ashl ey didndét take more than six or seven
kept checking ler Blackberry every few minutes because lgamé, Chris Thompson,
was going to let her know if she was hosting Saturday Night Live in two weeks. Not
many music acts got to play hpso ths was a big deaAshley grewkind of on edge
about tle whole thing as the lunch went on.

Theywerethere aZebra for about an houburingthe ride backo the office
Brad decided to start talking businessl avent oraboutthe stock markelbsses from the
prior two yearsWorldcom and Enmo were on evetty 0 d y 6 sPetenivas dappy to
report to Brad that none bfs clients owned either of those two stocBy.the time they
droppedhim off at his office, theyhad worked out where faut another $2 million of
Ashl eybds money. Thenrmonhlyspid manaystolasedo $H0;000rng
addition tostarting a sizeable long term investment fund

AshleyWells was hotter than ever ahi firm was a key part of heaeam, but the
back ofhismindo ul dnét focus on that oOlkRadmadesod of t he
hisbusiness.tl wa s n bBigbudnessaahylmpréi t wa s- antiRetei Harisen
was only the front manWalking back intohis office building, heshould fave been
jumping with pride. “et, all thathe could think abotiwas the mess &t Julio had forced
him to getNick Johnson into.

Exactlywhat Oleg told Nick during their meetinga s n 6 t  kim, sovhéhadt o
no idea just what Nk was thinking at that momenOne thing was for sur@jick was
scared out of his mind and madly wondgrhow this problem landed in his lapeter

t h

r
ry t



wasnot sure i f he should tell Nick exactly h
him any good an@vould only get him upset at his brother in latanley Oleg probably
told Nick that they would leave himaae as longas he did what they asked.hié Julio
had pretty much tol®eterthe same timg, hewas not convinced. Way the heck down in
Me xi co, it bestdbssinassintedest ktoikilbNick and his family even if he gave
Oleg the drug study infomation in a few months.
Judy was back at her desk aod the phone when Peter walked into diffece.
T he day asonthedobly coffee table, Bebegan thumbing through it. An
official looking letter from Metrogroup Bank caudtit attention becaushis entire
business funneled through the cash and investment service of this bank. Every client
dol Il ar and stock mar ket trade was managed by
The letter from Metrogroujmformedhim that starting at 3pm on January"L7
their web site for private client services was going to be shut down for the weekend due
to major reconstruction of the web sit&his action by Metrogroup only affected the
cartel and nohis other clients because Julio was the only client with a fikkeokerage
account at Metrogroup. Martin had insistadthis the day héorcedhimto do all of
those illegal wire transferfsr the first time Everybodyelses money was put int
which Petermanagedisone accounall togethewith MetrogroupMartindidn 6t | i ke t ha
idea at all when Pet@xplained it to him on that fateful Monddyxcept for a few
minutes that morning, when Martin was on the phone with Julio, Martin stood over
P e t shouider to watchis moveson the computer and make sueechi d nét pul |l a f
one on the cartel.
After bringingthe res of his mail into his office, Petersat down ahis desk. The
yellow sticky on the dsk, right in front ohim, causedimto shoot up from chair. In
large, red marker writing, it said: LOOKNDER YOUR CHAIR.
Getting onto one knee, h@oked under the chair and found a cassette taped onto
the plastic molding beneath the fabric s@atlling off the cassette, heoked over tdis
ten year old boombox in the corner of the office, which had setti@sand CD player.
The cassette startd t o MmpRaats/oa Fire was back.
ALiI ar , Liar, Pants on Fire, keep 1t up an
samedeep voiceas beforeAt least it soinded like the same voice, butdie ul dndt be
sure becase the first episode was a slowed down tape recording that sounded underwater
ard the second phone call was oalfew wordsThat last phone call was nearly two
months ago.
In any case, this was a huge problem because, clearly, he was in this office ove
their lunch breakWhat else had he touched or gotten intli&client file drawer was
locked and the key was still under the nagner behind thbookshelf.He never used to
l ock this drawer, but ted® dIFhHnoupdoughtwwantc al | s fr
a lock installed, shetold his staffto leave early one Friday abdoudt in a locksmith.
Not needinghosefiles every dayit was no big hasshk® himto leave the key in an
inconvenient, but difficulto-find place.



Hewould haveto giveMartin another callHereallyd i d n6t want to do t
becausehe oul dnét help but feel a |little too suc
that Martin assigned was around watchimgy andhis family.
But o6épants on fire6 weisng fprohis dpportmitywey s wat c
must have known touledbackbdewiweekstageo gbegan hisa d
patient huntThe parking lot washeavy with the trees, so therer&enany good places to
watch the front ohis building without being totiéy obvious.
It wasa good thing this guy was gobefore Judy got back, but, as Paterught
that, it occurred tdim that he may still benithe office hiding somewhere. lHprangup
from his chair,raced into the conference room and looked underatble.tNo one there.
Judywas still on the phone at her desk and was laughing at sométpnogpabl a
family member on the line. Slinkingcross the hallwaye sneakednto the spare office
thattheykept furnished. No one there either, not behind tler dounder the desk
Walking back intohis office, he plunkedback intohis chair. His brain wa pounding
againsthis skull. Peterbegan to rulhis temples and puhis head betweehis knees.
fopant s on f ieofehé cliéngfits, that roid havegiveniPetera
huge clue who was behind this whole thing. N
and mape catch a break in the caséen, Petec oul d worry onlys about N
problem and not his
His cell phone started to ririgit was Martin. What, did this guy have a six sense
or something?

AHel | o, Peter Hansen, 0 hei aamGtwer edq g wiane i
Martinds phone number.
APeter, 1 tdéds Martin. |l wanted to | et you

New York are in the next few months a nldl hweabnt t o see you again.
AThat 6sdvancelnatitebuhy dkaydartin, that gy harassing us a few

months agdroke into our office over lunch and left a message to stop lying/to

clients. o

ANow t hat 6sit, ahdtmme b o PMae t il re-assign someoned e d . il o6
to watch you again, maybe on a ftithe basis nowWe need to keep you problem free,
dondt you agree, Peter?0o

Why Martim dddardnrédpicrogh i mna of dbtdrm @ 6cf Pet e
schemdo be poblematic fomimwas a refl ection of the cartel
separate business decisgs@md emotional responses.

ANobody | i kes operesBpemsledMamiSion, youdre ser
this afternoon?o

AThat 6s r i grimtbucalhneeivf | ygot haed anyt hing, oK

Al will, and thanks a | ot Martin.o
Martin never tolchim the name of the first guy pratting him, but it was not like
heever needed to knowlewa s ndét going to invite him out t

Of course, if they didnanage to calcthis guy, then maybe that didll for a nice dinner
for all involved.



Peterhung up the phone and looked thet window which had a view tte
eastern part of the parkingldth er e was n ot ualynsiatxgpadtlye bslding.pi ci o
Anyhow,6 pant s on fired probably Il eft the area a
his mission.



WednesdayNovember &
6:40p.m.

Father Michaepickedup the StAnthony membership directory took up the
Milers. William Miler wasa retired Morristown detectivanarried to Betsyandlived on
Eagle Boulevard. Father Michael hiaglown theMilers for over 22 years during which
he confirmed both of their boys, Will améindy, into the Catholic Church. Father
Michaelwas a rookigriest wh@hear r i ved at juSR7.yealsoldHemehy 6 s ,
William and his family a few weeks later. The yearsegeting harder and harder to
count, thoughFather Michaebelievel that Will, the youngest boyyasnow out of
college.

B et theypPiesiasked

Yes?o0

Hel | pit G h eFeaet eehro wMiaa hea eg/lo u , Dear ?

Oh, Fat hwetre dding gread\e heed to have you over for dinrier
been webastohgdsyoaogeover . o

Not quite nine months, Heelievad.  fi T duld be waderful. Hey, is William
around?o

Father Michaehormallytried to stretch outhe conversation butefelt pressed at
the moment. ld hopad hewasnot being rude.

(7 M 1 et i | B 1]

it

(@}

AHe sur e i sownstBis inhieworkshdpeWillansd bui | di ng our
granddaughteC| ai re, a dol | house. o
AOh, thatodods really neat, Betsy. o0

Father Michaethoughtlittle Claire wastwo or three, thoughed dnly met her a
few times, as her faily lived in Westchester. Williamvasoften bemoaning how far
away his oldest son, Andiyyed.

A H e ree ytedr birthday is next monbBetsy revealed.

The priestheardBetsy talking towilliam, telling him that the white paint she had
bought for the doll houseasstill in her car. Sheaidsomething about the house, but
Father Michaet o u | nolce @ but.William tookthe handsefi Fat her Mi ke, to w
| owe this pleasure?o0

AWilliam, | think | could use your help. Cavet al k al one ?0

AYeah, sureéBetsy has gone wupsallairs. What
right? o

AA fellow thagndt kgowt, o whto. ddret honybés, ca
about a problent dhaaWitaddy having

Nick Johnson had just spent thirty minutes with Father Mike in his parish office.

Father Mikekept telling himself to be careful not to giwilliamtoo many
detailsgi ven t hat he was goi ngHenestiedomet Ni ckds bac
Williamé s teréshwith as little information as possible.

AOkay. 0



A T h r disjgbhhe has information about a very sensitive subject and has
attracted some thuggho are now t hreatening his family
information. o

William pausedor a few secondsi Ri g ht |, has he gone to the

ANo, app ashewedhinya video bféhgm Killintpe last guy and his
family who had gonéo the policed

AWhere did this happen?

AHe di dMlldrh, shhegdsng careful with the detail
wantto putmeat r i sk. 0

William put down what soundelike a heavy tooli We | | , cifod he com
confession or something?o

A N, he jus came in for a talk, butehsaid it really felt good to tell somebody else
about his problem. o

William chuckledslightly.

Al canitimagosequit e aDodsthaguyhaee adcesetp I nsi de
customer databases or something? ISttt hese t hugs want ?0

Father Michaestoodup from hischair. Thisw a s ngbtiHe should have simply
asked Nick to contadVilliam. Father Michaet o u | farae itk to talk with William
andthe retired detectivevasasking too many questions, @urse le was

Awilliam, this guy is in some real trouble. Those thugs showed him that video for
a reason. o
Wel | , i f he wo ndbtyou thiakhdwouwldtalk withmeRl e p ol i ¢
| donodétl knowl kf whebh you, but | was th

Wh?ad
AHow hard is it f oRathesMdichaechsked. t 0 di sappear ?

William coughed lightlyd Di sappear ? Whtaatolss  hda s family

AHe has a whbg.a&dnd teenage

AThat complicates things. o

AButl youdéal k with him if he wants to see )

A S u r dealk with&im,land raybe | can help

Father MichaeheardBetsy askWilliam if he wasstill talking with himandthe
priestreally hopel sheh a d meérd any of this.

e,
i nk

0ot 3t D

A U Wijlliam? | need to trust you to keep quiet
AOf cour sey,, Flatshtreaul AH probably run, Okay?
Awilliam, I really appreciate this. o0

iMypl easur e, Fat her . o

Father Michaehungup the phone and shack down in highair.Boy, some
days,youreallyd o rkéntow what 6s going to come your way.



Wednesday, Novembel"6
9:20 p.m.
Nick Johnson

ADamn, atmasttyg problem, 06 Tiger87 typed
Thiswasthe first person to respond ki ¢ €hatdletpost which laidout how
some Czeclhugsweredemanding sensitive information framm and plamedto kill
him afterward. Nickalso saicdthat going to the policerould only worsen the situation.
Al would get the heul,l0 olutgeaf8 7d ccdogne iinfu eld w
Al ve t hought about thatébut | have a wif
and |l eave. 0
He really hadgiven thismuch thoughteven drawingup a list of reasons whhey
allc o u | stmplp disappear into the night.
Susarcouldné be trusted to stay quiet even mentally focused if hsprung this
kind ofa planonheHed d e a d J o h nThezHirm edallmghovsthe character
played by Tom Cruise in the movie versiwhisperecone nightto his wife that their
housewasb u g g éawvéheywerein big troublewith his law firm The wiferanout to
the street in hysteri®ut shewasable to, keep quiet, and execateapable plan to solve
their problemSusarc o u | db that.t
Susarwould never leavéer brotheiStanley andshe would most certainly tell
Stanley about the Czechs. Stankgstoo much of a loudmouttde hadthought about
possiblytaking Stanley as wklbut that wasvay too complicated.
He gaveOleg more than aeasonable chance of tracking thalidown ifthey
were to relocate. There was no tellifgow big their organizatiowas but they seesd
very organized téim. Hestill d i dkmawthowthe Czchsfound him to begin with.
Yet, they did andthat alonded himto keep a healthy respect of their criminal abilities.
Three people leaving in the middle of the night alwlagsea trail
AWhy not ?20 .Tifler@®dnadvir ot red ecanséhelp,rbatit why t he
seems that the only other choice is for you
Nick offer up a condensed versiontos$ list to Tiger87.
AWhy eayou c o tikiliyoumeod ntaheyed what 20 Tiger 87
Al overheard them talking about it. o
A L en¢chewonthieél 61 | get back to you. o
Tiger87 logyedoff from the chat room.
No one elsdadrespondedNick wasnot sure how popular this chat roevas
thoughit seemedo be one of the few where he wasmpletely anonymous.
Nick was able to find a smadkticle from September 2nd on the Linder murder
from the Montgomery Star. No details were given, except their names and address of the
houseHe wasndét entirely sure why he bothered t
showed him on the video, mainlgtause Peter made it quite clear these guys were evil
to the bone. tBhowthdlLinderswii dhego adhidd gkdd Pdteryeta d n 6t a
about theirfate.






Friday, Novembeg"

APLH, this is Darryl, speaki rmgnoohisHe put h
desk. Darryl tried to eat at his desk at least three times agikthe hard economic
times Hefigured he saved at least $18 per week doing that.

AOh, vyes, hell o Darryl, this is Brad Dell

AMr. Dell bBnhehpwyoca®o Darryl responded wh
thinking that Peter must be on the phone since he was right down the hall.

AWell, this week, | deposited $42i | | i on of Ashl eyébss earning

accounts at Metrogroépl got the craziest questidrom the banker when | called to
confirm the deposit. o

AOkayéo Darryl didnét have the foggiest i
longingly over at his tuna sandwich.

Brad | aughed ner vous| yneiflwantedto puethephone. AT
money ino the general fundgutl di dndét know anytéding about a

AMr. Dellan, Peter can walk you through nh
assets Darryl had his headset on now and started pacing around his cubicle. He rarely
hada reason tose the headset thougtis conversation seemed like as good a time as
any.

ADarryl, the osuenshtyi odmo etsh a tts mMienensostiengl ii ke t h
around recklessly at PLH?O0

Darrylsigheda nd put his hands opsmldonéthitpsnkAnal n
sounds like that, I meameb r e not a brokerage firm where esc¢
account bmtcdrofi dest nobh &t nghere@sponsi ble behin

Al j ust edsounddofthis, yokuadersttb®@ r ad s ai,®etervias me an
acting funny that whol essidnal wherl mantioded the $12 6t s e e
million that was coming his way. o0

Darryl didnét want to tel hdcBarlmd Del | an t h
overreacting, On top of that, kiefinitely didnot want to invite a follow up call from
Brad subsequent to Darryldéds grilling of h

AOkay, Darryl, just | et Peter know | 6l
dragging you into this. o

AThat 6s okay, you take care Mr. Dell an. o

Darryl took offhis headset, plunked down into his chair, and took another bite of
his sandwich. How was he going to ask Peter aboub#dtiause no client had a private
account with Metrogroupkle walked out into the hallway to hear if Peter was still on the
phone.

AWhaas that phone call all about?0 J

AOh, some attorney that works for As
give Judy any of the detalils.

Al't sounded | i ke he was upset at somet hin

mindmesayng, 0 Judy pressed.

i s
| C

dy a
|l ey



Al dd rather not talk about it, okay?0 Dar
the phone?0

Judy frowned at Darryldeciding to makéim wait a few seconds for the answer.
AFi ve, ten minkwWhes helbsdowrdt! know

P e t &ne# $ight had gone offDarryl walked down the hallway to talk with his
boss.

AGood luck!o0o Judy whispered | oudly.

Darryl told himself to beareful how he approachéite subjectvith P& e r . Dondt
gorushing into any accusans like Brad Dellon had done witiim. Maybe it was best
that Biad had talked with Darryl first, after all.

He knocked |lightly on Petero6s door.

ADarryl, come on in, o0 Peter said while si

APet er, |l just got off the phone with Br a
see if Peter knew who that was.

ARiIi ght , I had lunch with him and Ashley |
| undhbyd e engaged you know. O

Darryl | aughed. ADude, youodre kidding, roi

ANoO, |l 6m not éso what did Brad want ?0

Darryltookadeeplerat hseéhed upset that Ashl ey Wel
separate accountktet r ogr oup. 0 He drtoexknengd hisbodyent | y at P
| anguage,spout adiyd mdtn g bamdssubbaghischiinust Pet er 6s

AReal |l y?da.Pdtlermwad Kldeb whilm htamrdd eghever ybody
how it all gets pooled collectively.

A A b a nMeteogroup dsked him if the $44illion was to be deposited into
this fund, 0 Darr ylfVghayi dwoausl df Itahtelyy aassk phoisns itbhl
standard praatie ? 0

Peter threw up his hands in frustration a

Darryll ooked confused at Peterdéds reaction. N
Metrogroup and the cartel knew that Julio had a private Metupgaccount that was
meant to be untouchlbbyPLH. Darryl was left in the dark about that little tidbit, so
Petercould understand his confusiofit that moment, Peteeally wished that Brad had
talked with himdirectly.

Julio did leave $40 million in the pooled money maethgy PHL as a bone
throwntoPetef or t he 6éelbcohveéemieenr afirm. &Wwasthaaki ng over
money that heised to bet othe outcome of the heart drug studynél'bet that went badly
enough to cause Julio to concoct tiisgstudy insider trading plan. fResthad n 6t be't
on that drug studybés outcome, the Linders wo
never have heard from Oleg.

Darryl laugled and exhaled loudly i TshPeteok #&ssertedi Just know t hat
Brad will be calling back later thiafternoonand you can calm all of his concerng

AWel , t hat 6s taon baet tsoursnpeiycido @jmso, o Prey etr h asta i N
Dell an put you in the middle of that. o



Nick Johnson
Saturday, November™9

Nick wasbeginning tathink heshould lethis immedige family, mother,mother
in law, andStanley in on this predicament becatiseeally may not haveadanother
choice.Secretly relocatinghis family seemed likdnis only option, as crazy and wildly
difficult such a move would béf theyall decidedto bolt town in two to threenonths,
everyonewasgoing to need as mu@uvance noticas possibleThey probablyvould
have a hard timerrapping theithands arounthe whole thing. Tiey might not even
believehim. But, hehadthe tape as proof armbuld remind Susarabout the smoky smell
in the Camry earlier in the week.

That list hedrew up durindhisf i r st  OT@eré&r twaés beeaonting a fluid
working document itis head.He woke up a few nights ago with the cold realization that
theyc o u | d n 6 tnleyloetlze ww® m@&hera bet if his family did decide to bolt
The Czechs could easily gai them out of revenge 0Sthe countvasnow six people,
five of whomweregoing to needheavyconvincing.They hadspenttheir whole lives in
this area, thuieknewthe odds of five people keeping totally quiet aboutwese
pretty slim.Joan his mother in lawposedhe biggest risk to run to the police.

He decidedto draw up a chart for albspeople involvedThe first issue for
everybodywasbuying intothe real threat that the Czechs pmbs®ethemall sinceheliked
to think that,once they beliewkin this threat, their level of trtgn him becamdess
important.

He starteddrawing up the issues fdoan to start.

Issue:Czech believability
Solution: Audio tape of the Czechs

Issue:Medical Care
Solution:

Issue:House arrangements
Solution:

Issue:Shedoes like me
Solution:

Issue:Keeping her from the police
Solution:

The idea of abandoningheir houses posesb many problemihat hewondeed if
this may be the biggest hurdle for all parti€seyall couldrenttheir homes for a year or



two, but that would be too easy tthe Czechs to ferret outheyall neeed to believe
thattheywere never coming backtifiey stoodany chance of sellinthis to the Czechs.

Theyneeceedto be harsh to ourselves, in otherrd& and this includesignificant
financial losg particularly forJoanwho hadmuch of her net worth tied up in her house
T not to mention emotional despair.

Theyall could put much ofheir belongings in storage, hoping not to tip off the
CzechsHe believel that everyonevould insist on this pointSusarcertainlywould.
Theyhada mortgage to consider but nobody alf He thoughtit wasaround $102000
andtheywould obviously ha& to keepaying theibank each month lest the bank start
foreclosing on the house @D days after the first miss@ayment The monthly payment
wasdrafted out of one aheir checking accounts, sbeywould need to leave enough
cash in that accountif@tleasta year or two.

Joanlived mainly off a fixed annuit that she set up ten years ago Btk
thoughther only remaining key assetisher houseHis motherfundedher lifestyle via
hi s f mensiorethabtiransferred to her upon his death.

Nick inherited awo bedroom apartment in Manhattduat his parent®wned for
twenty five years. Heemembeed hisfatherspending a weeknight every few weeks in
the city during the heyday of his careldis mother never liked the apartment and would
oftensob herself to sleep durifigi s f raghtéie thetcisy, soafew weeks following
his fathed s f wis matherskedhimto sell the apartmenHe understood why.

Hedid sellthe apat ment in the | ate 069Q80afteor $910,
taxes.SusarandNick hadabout$1.6million in assetsnot including theirhome equity.
This shouldhavebeenenough for thento fund a new life somewhere else, far away from
the Czechs.

The Czechs probably i dhawie taccess to their financial accouatdeast he
hopeal not. But heneeadto figure out how much mondieywould transfer to the new
location and leave in the New Jersey banks and brokerage houses.

Nick pickedback up the laptofo re-log into the chat room.

Al actual |l y (prablen lassniglet,dyt a reahcool mam tin
ar oun dTigér&7mvyote

Four other parties hatbw commented ohis ordeal and imadehim feel kind of
gueasy to think that th many people kv his business. Yethis waswhat hewantedi
to get idasi so who wadeto complain™He wassure they viewdhim as almost
fictional given no one on the siteasprivy to any real names or addresses. Since the
servicewasfree, theravasno way for the service to track a chatter down unless they
talkedto the telecom company and identifidte phone line the chatteasusing. He
di dthinkevenhis6f i ctional 6 problem would warrant t

AWhat are you atyed di scussing?06 Nick

T-manresponded Wéa |l | t hi nk you should fake your

Fake hisdeath? What, wase some kind of super spyPed deen this damin
movies but those people kmevhat theyweredoing.

Nick stoodup andstartedrubbinghis face



d, | éshieea Wbl uswor k and itournvolves no

m | ihetypedni ng, O
pouooo#ai nce t hedeguwelea att giessing that these u 6
guys threatening you will pick up on that an
disappear for a year or two but it buys you sometintey@a r f ami |y safety, 0o
typed
T-man chimed n . AStart collecting your blood, [
around whatever death scene you create. 0
Suddenly feelingrauseousick folded his arms againghis stomach.

How the kell washegoingto create a death scenehgvdidt hese 6échatti esé
that hewas? Who didhe think hewvas?



Saturday, November™9
Oleg Yashkov

Oh, Ol eg, babyéwhy dondskedygimu c o me

St 3N

smokes. 0

Oleglaceal up his boots andumbled for hiswatchi 9:37am.

He andKarelwerestaying in a suite at the Holiday Inn dretupper west side of
ManhattanTheyhadno idea whertheywould return to New Jerseyie believeal they
made tleir point o the dator on Wednesday night, thoudfereld s s hwoundvwhbe
still pretty sore

Harold Linder had staetl off on the right foot with thentelling themthat he
would do agheyasked He would givethemthe information abouhe drugtra | 6 s
decision and the datehen the decision would gaublic.

The Linders were thefirst job staking down drug trial doctordaybeit
showed.Julio Viola toldthemone day to head up to Philadelphia and hook up with this
guy named FredOncetheygot there,Fred said that he had spentntits finding the right
doctorto threaten, and aheyhad to do was to put some heat on Harold Linder of
Philadelphia PA. If theyscared hinenough, the plan euld work.

All was going as planned until Harold tdldem a month out from the expected

trial result announcement date that heddln 6t know anyt hing anymor e,

back

Go back to sleep, get sonmgdérsomeeakf ast él

t
d

to have been removed from the drug trial committéeyh a d n6t been watching

Linder housearound the clockbuttheyquickly started Fred toldthemto pick a mght for
a home invasion. A few dayater,a large maldegan goingn and out of the house. |
sure looked likeg 0 o d Havodd Ihae hired a security guy

On the night of the attackheypulled up to a dark hous&heycut aut a window
in the family roomandwalked right intathe Linder home. Oleghoughttheywere quiet
buttheywere surprised by a spray bulletsfrom the mud room off of the kitchefhis
dude had abJzi with a silencer and he was making mincemeat okitefien door frame
and thewalls. All theycould do undethat sprayof bullets was taeach around, thefire
blindly into the kitchenKareland Olegknew this guywas inside, but the Uzi surprised
them Though hiswa s n 6 t their leaguethdyd i dexpgiect an Uzi from a person that
theypegged to be an effuty cop.

Theyheard the Linders slam intbeir truck that was parked aigat the garage
door, so Oledold Karelto go through the garage atakeout the security guy hidingut
in the mud roomOlegkept Mr. Uzibusy by firing back untiKarelcould go around the
house. He barged into the mud room from thegearand tackled Mr. UzHis gunwent
flying onto the kitchen floarkarel pinned Mr. Uzi to the floor until Olegould runup
and shot Mr. Uzi twice in the headSomehow duringhe tackling, @ullet nicked
Kareld shoulder. 1 could havebeen real nasty

The Lindes were locked inside thasar and Dr. Lindekept ramming hisedan
into their truck, hoping to work their way fre&iven another two minugs they would



have done itOlegsmashed thdriver window, yankindr. Linderout of the car. The

were screaming @Olegwassurprisel thattheyd i d n6t wake WithhDe. nei ghbor
Linder out first, theygot duct tape on him quicklyire d i d mpdnuch plufight after

that.

His wife was a totabitch. Shehadstopped yellingoncetheypulled out her
husbandOlegcalmlywent around to heride and got her out of the car. Mrs. Linder was
real quietuntil Olegtried toget the ductape on her mouth, when, suddenly, she sprang
to life, managingo kneehim in the balls and scratch the hell outhig neck.Oleg
bowled over in pain, sKarelleft Dr. Linder to helghim out by driving his fist intdVrs.
Linder 6s r i g hetcrashyngo the flooraevith a hednDuct tapiriger mouth
andwristsvasndot a problem then

Oleghada clump of her hair itnis hand ase held Mrs. Linder down on the floor
while Karelgot Dr. Linder set up in the hous#&henhe picked Mrs. Linder upthe bitch
tried to head buthim. He was ready for heithough,and slammed her head against the
garage refrigeratoihis knocked her out cold, sendihgr slumpingoack to the floor.

He was really pissed by nowjs neck was bleeding and it felt likes balls had shot into
his stomach. Dragginger body into the houdsy her feet, helid a number on the back
of her head.

This gal wasn solid shape, probably froneeobics or runningMrs. Linder was
their first female taget and, thougkhew a s n 6 timany target, dealing with her
surprised the hell out @leg. Hedefinitely let his guard down while getting her under
control with the duct tape, and simadehim pay for that mistake. That bitchd a real
sneaky job playing possum urgihe kickechim in the balls

When Dr. Linder savDlegdragging his wife into the kitchen, he thought that
theyhadkilled her. Olegwishedhe could have killed the bitch. & theyneeded to keep
her alive to entice Dr. Linder into tellinpemthe informatiorntheycamefor. Dr. Linder
didndét believe that his \Wncétleeydoused heawithve unt il
gasoline Dr. Linder sang like aanary.

Mrs. Linderwokeup really pisse@nd began ttashing about in her chair,
knockingherself oveliin the chairseveraltimes. Sheaoul dndthestdopda or 6s wi f
had an attitude all nigheven wih the duct tape on her mouthei-eyes were telling
themhow thrilling it was to inflict pain on one of her attaeck. Mrs. Linder was mocking
them andOlegd i dkmdwtif Karelpicked up on it, but heertainly did.

It was real sweet to slit her throate yanked he head back by her hair and sliced
slow and deep while whisperinmg her eayr

AThis is for the fight, you bitch. o

It took over two weeks for the scratcheashis neck to healOlegthought the area
was getting infected, but a lot of Neosporin eventually cleared everythirdjsipalls
weresore for a month.

The video tape waset uplike Fred had toldhemto andtheykept bothLinders
alive before Harold anfessedhe result of the drug trial. He tolthemthat the press
announcement was scheduled for the following wé&élkycalled Fred on the spot and
he toldthemto kill both Linders



Kareld bullet wound proved to beickier thantheyhad thoughtTheyneededo
see Marwtwicemt@deal githitrightguy s | i k e ekabtly i thenyellone n 6 t
pagesandOlegd i d n 6t thefrustrationi ohaviry to see him a second time.
Karelwasone tough sucker h o dnoteenhis tvound that niglatf the Linder
home invasion until hours later at the motel. Luckihere was a Wallart down the
streetthat was open at 4am for #fie peroxide and bandagirigeywanted.
AHey bring bacwecashtmenei b r kisdakybfrseddyefiedat
him as Olegwalkedout of the bedroom.
Kareland his lady frienavereasleep on theouchpullout. The nasty blend of
chea perfume sex,and sleep odor invaddds sinuses, making anyalght of snorting
the small lineof coke on the coffee table obsedyrepulsive at tht moment.
Hereactedfor hisback pocket to findhis wallet and make suree hadenough
casht o make t hese ¢gigednstoonterpsped inthelnbse galadst i d n 6 t
night, so plenty of casiould have to spin their wheels. Hnd of likedt he mét he one
with Karelwasquite funny.
A family of four wasalready on the lift. Wo little oneswerearguing over
something, bytafter he fathergrabbeda lock of h& from the older one and gave a good
glaring the arguingstopped
Oleg stepedout into the lobby. The githop soldsmokes buhefelt like going
for a walk toward 9 avenue. i wasa nice fall day.
He planned orgratbing four breakfasplatters at thabusydineron 9" avenue
theyall ate atnine hours earlier. fere wasnobody on the sidewalknot a cahn sight-
asthe citywasshowinga differentside of itself this Saturday morning.



Saturday, November™9
Nick Johnson

AHI Wil liam, N walkiedup to WilliasndMiler 0 hisigaragé and
shookhis hand.
Wil liamissagwhabe | ot c Wwitha neatly paintadiey Ni c k 6 s

floor, wall-to-wall cabinets and shelves, antbal collection certaly a class or two up
from the one irhisgarage The trat lighting wasa nice touchN i ¢ §atag featuredch
lone light bulb thaseemedo last half as long as-inome light bulbs.
Nick had sat irhis home office for an hour, thinking about the chatrdom | k s 6
plan for him before concluding that gettirgut of the houseould be goodSusarand
Tomw e r e n Ofrom the& shkpping expeditioyethetotallyd i d n 6 t seswthemt t o
at that moment anyway, $® gave William a call.
On the way over, hdecided not to tell William about Peter Hansen, because
William would probably head right overtolRet 6 s and cAndvoethehfidrrmer h e | |
d e t e cshkie,WPetdr seeded to be kept in the dark dlisabnversations with
William. Oleg mighthavere-direcedhi s mi ght in Wil liambds direct
and that wouldchavebeen horrible
Al adless ur e, mylactybu calleddather Michael really wanted me to
listentoyoy 0 Wiréplied.a m
Theybeganto walk down Eagle Boulevamthere heall brick, fifty or so yeaold
Miler homerested William hadhis fouryear old goldenetriever Jules, with him. The
damn dogwasa disaster on a leastnying to run after evergquirrelin sight. Even
thoughWilliam stood5 6 1 0 waaquiid staky, JulesbenergykeptWi | | ifoaunod s
mainly on the dog.
ASo, you have i nf oeatention af somd thugstandhhase c au g h't
thugsar e t hr eat eni ng dyiodlook dthienmhehsgyhgthiswi | | i am
It soundedike Father Mike was pretty general in describimgsituation with
William. Nick d i dkmawtwhy this was surprising tam given that Father Mike had
assurd him thathe was carefuduring theirphone conversatiowednesday night
ARi ght, theyob6ve already killed a doctor a
William.
fiFather Mike also tolanethat you cannot go to the policed
Julestried to run after another squirrel, ecteially spinning William around, but
William recovered antheystartedto walk again
A H o dwou meet these jerRso
ATheymegrmanyc ar éwi t h mgt kmodte. altt hesas a r eal
repliedback.
William managedo look right athim.
ASo, how do you see your options here?bo
AWel |l , as | s emyentitefamily-irclaws angalladder gr ab
disappear into the night, or managetofaked e at h and go into hiding



The dogstoppedto take a dump.
AWhy c¢asmplygiyweu t hem t he information? They
He noddedhis head and clead histhroat. Herecamethe kicker.
AYeah, about thatél overheard mehem sayi ng
regardless. lggls s t hey dondét want any witnesses. 0
fJeez, maybpg ou coul d hire someone to protect y
asserteavith his arms crossed.
It wasannoying that itookten minutes to simply walk somebodyaughhis
problem. They all found hard tobelieve that givinghese thugs the information
w o u | kieepbim alive.

AThey sdaovided df the last aple that tried that very thirigthey ended
updead These guys seem ptsteppedlhythe gugthiocowwld and wer
hired. o

AHowydw know the video i

1

snét a fake?0
A |l ooked up the murder on the Internet a
The guy in the video being tortureds t he same guy in the articl:
Nick wasamazed how casually that just rolled offhistongue like thiswasa
simple conversation between two guys.
Juleswasdone with her businessi@ demandethattheystartwalking again
down Eagle Boulevardt wasa busier geet to walk on than Nickad thought. ght
cars hagassed theralready.
Al f suddenly relocated your extended family, you guys would lose most
everything, right?2o

AHouses, friends, jobs, you name it¢éo
ABut 1 f you can fake your death in a way
AThat édreededhy t al k wrisdérdd you, 0 he

William yankedon the leash, thetheystopedwalking.
Nick knewthat hewastaking William am his detective career lightly by
assuming that hevould help him commit a crime. Bit what choice didhe have? At this
momert standing on Eagle Boulevard, e dkmabvtif William wasgoing to erupt at
him in anger or graciously offer to help out of some seriskity or sympathy or
whaever would drive somebody to hdipn down this twisted path.
AJust to be clear here, you wdeffhulndt be d
on your life hsurance or something like thatVilliam asserted
He laughedslightly and Williamlookedat him curiously.
A B uny family will kill meatfter | put them through the hell of a funeral and all
of that grief. o
Nick d i dkmawtwhyhewasbringing this up, becaus#illiam ¢ o u | pbgsibit
havecaral about thatHe neededo focus.
Julesstartedbarkingat something and Williarenappedt his dog.
fAiYes, well, | suppose thekeill be many sacrifices if you choose to do this, but it
canbe done,remaMad! [AiAenmd it probably will throw t
the police determine you to be dead. 0o



=]

And | wouldndét be committing a crime by
ANoébut youbéll need to know how to fool t
Nick lookeddown a the street and kigddup some dirt when suddenlycar
pulledup to them The passenger sid@ndow rolled down.
fiHey William, can you have Betsy call Wend¥e6r e tryi ng to arrang
partyandveneed to tal k. 0o
William chuckled
fiGeorgel 6 dh abpepy t,o®gioshhol i day season yet?0

AYadahard to believe, huh?o
It occuredto Nick standing there next to theesvo chummy neighbors talking
about holiday party plans thhéewasi nt r udi ng on Wil |l iambds I|ife r

weredisrupting his Granted, Williamwasa willing participant whoséfe was not being
threatenedYet, if he wasgoing to helphim, then Williamwould need to take his eye
way off the ball of hollay parties and tree trimmings. Nikkew he knewthat, and
wanted tcapologze to Father Mike and William fdris mess, buhec oul.d n 6 t

HerealizedWilliam wasretired and mayaveactually welcomd a drive down
danger lane. Willianiooked to ben his early ® 6 s . heRnenti@ened that he retired two
years agoHe wassportirg thinning, blond hair anlbokedlike he could easily stand to
be 10 pounds lighter. That was somethMigk told to most ofhis patients whaverein
that age range.

The neighbor across the stretdrtedup a chain saw ttake care of a fallen tree
limb causingNick to wonder what storrtheyhad lately that would have taken out aldim
that size. The chain saw spuriatlliam and Georgeéo end their conversation

As George droveff, Jules started pulling hard on the leash, clearly bothered by
the amazingt loud chain saw

fiWhoagi r 1 ' 0 William shouted

Theystartedwalking again down Eagle Boulevard.

ADoes George | ive on this street?o

William pointedback toward his home.

AThree houses rdpiedn from us, 0 he

Susan abays arranged holiday party for nd December. Atually it wasmore
like a two hour coktail event, so that people coyldp in for a short time befoteading
off to another party. Nickked it and wasalways amazed e volume of folks that
theycouldround up, between all dfisdoco r acquai ntances and Susan
clan.

Heyat &wdh with t hat agkedyWéh atvreenéd t| ihrald? aNisdlor
ly that would do that. o

A
| at e
William guffawedand Jule$hadto stop, looking u@at William.

AThat 6s a r eal b o nhukantl hiscneigborse Thatilindbmasb et we e n
e e n i nyam foruneaklydasmonth and a group of neighbors finally got the nerve to
talk with Chuck about removing it.o
Nick puthishand on Wil |l i ambs shoul der .
AWoweél et 6s hope to€ruts with that heas mo texxtpided h e



Puzzlement came ov®¥iliamé s .f ac e
ANi ck, can | ask you what the information
you over ?0
The wind was picking upeginningan itch inN i ¢ kgt ®arso he startedo
scratch it.Nick tried not to be surprised that it took William this long to askdhisstion
He was the first person to hear everything, so padick did appreciate the difficulty in
putting it all together mentally. €pecially for someone trying to hefgm with a ®lution.
A Sur e, rnsaphacraceutieal drug trial for whicihd on the oversight

committee and will know the results of the t
AAnd these guys wish to receive those res
them.l t likeghemovieTradingPlaces1 | ove t hat movie. 0
Nick tried to laugh but ittameoff as a gas drivengrimacé/i | | i amds eyes

suddenly litup.
AWait a minute! Why doné6t vyaskedjust quit t
AOh, thesemanwyts twardmpeady hdeaot yl 6d
He hated to disappoinhis new friend whowasonly trying to helphim, but Oleg
was aseasoned prwho was covering all othe bases.
William startedrubbing the stubble on his chin.
AYou know, | bet someone wlethihghWikiamc o mmi t t e
stated AWhen did you join this group?o0
AEar |y SQeyfomdmeewo mont hs | ater. o
Nick was kind of a midwy substitute for the comrtate, and it definitely was
strange that they wanted a non specialisttike. Wasthere a caspiracy driven by
someone on the Zyptorin trial committe@? eg di dnét speideadfi call y me
leavingthe committee, yehe did maket clear that he would kill Susan ahdn if he
d i demdup with the informatiomick wassure suddenly leang the trial would
qualify underthatkilling statement.
Al dondt know, NickéThereds always a good
crimes. o
David Clark did appear dwf nowhere two months ago and he ladicof these
years to ask Nicko join one of his gldous pharmaceutical drug trials, but revar did.

AYeah, | a dsmistp,i ciitoéuss , k it nhdieold Wiaammi t t ee t hi
William eyes grev wider and hestartedto whisper.
AAre you sure you werenodét foll owed?o0

Nick hach éeten thought about thahoughit suremadesense that Olegould
follow him here.Theyboth scanedthe street and i dseedatcain sight in either
direction.One thing was cleahehadto startthinking more ike a criminal. The last
thing anybodywantedwasfor William to be put at risk.
William put hisright handoiNi ¢ & B 8 u | d e megetfth&atraight. &he
guys threatening you are in the video they s
AOne of them is, the | eader, Oleg. 0
ASo, they must have | e fouldtdl tenpeliceDHdtA at t he
thegdconnected to this Philadelphia murder a



Nickt hought for a minute. NnOl eg was wearing
dondt know. | d o n ddretolpainbtiae paliteenrtheir dirdoctem g uy s
even if theyfind them, it would jusbemyl uc k t h a matchthreey RENMA Gand canbd
hold them. o

Willamsighed A Ri ght, and th

AYou got,ljustcaatn 6rti ¢ hatk e t

His cell phone started ringing.

en they would come
toldhisnegvifriarth c e , 0 Ni c k

AHel | o asked Ntb thekphone. Only Susan ever cdliedon his cell, but it

wasnot her.
ANI ck, it 6sverPeed e rt cdHatnaslekn,and nohim. at vyour
AUh,y , okahat did youetave in mind?d he ask
ALet 6s meet at the train station, in the
AWhat 2?7 Why so cloak and dagger, man?o
APl ease, |l 611 explain when you get there,

A Atight, givemef i ft een minutes. 0
They walked back to theousewhereNick thankedwilliam hugelyfor listening
to his mess Theyagreed to talk againhe needed some time to craft a plan.
Off to the Moriistown train stationhe half expected Oleg to be there waiting for
him, rational or not. How Peter got hold luis cell phone number wdseyondhim, but he
could have simplygalled the office this week and asked Mary fo6iisan probably
didndét give it to him, because he wouldndét h
between Claire andis wife.
Pulling up to the statioto find Peter sitting in his SUVhe parkedhis car, then
looked for any signs of Oleg and his friend. Nothimte decided to climbnto the front
passenger seat next to Peter.
AOkay, meober gowoheed in the most o6l donot
tone of voice.
AwWel |, Il tried to tell you this at the so
me 0 Peter exclai med.
He sighed loudy . Ard ol, e tItdi n g syaoiud neoxwa,sop elreat ed | vy . A
Peter turned, lookingght into hiseyesi it was verydisturbingi and took a deep
breath i Nire going to Kilpynmo matt er what . 0
Nick looked at him and quickly decided to act surprised. It was morea like
natural response even though Nwés way ahead of him on the information side of
things.
AWat ?o0
itTheydond6t plan on keeping you and your fam
trialinformai on, 6 Pet er excl ai med, bedt mdnkhe chegksr eal | y
AYou guys need to |l eave town. o
If Peter was not ohis side here, he would newbe tellinghim all of this. That
would just be crazyHe was sure Peter had considered the risk of Oleg folloWwinmto
their meding at the train station, so Petexd to be on the level. Oleg and his criminal



network wouldnot like to see thertalking. Nick would hae to think what they would do.
Hethought about@wr ni ng Peter about this, but hedd be
fiWecanot pickapaandllegg i n t he middtel dfMeherni gh
family is too big emdahbowtavtemibs drodpm. @any of
Peter sat back on hi sOmbmawenaaed aupbaed! di s
AHey bwatgkowa i de t hsked,tmotiorinfi®head butside
and bugging ouhis eyes.
Peter looked &atim, noddinghi s head. AOkay. .. 0
Nickwal ked around to his side of the SUV. i
bugged your truck. O
AOh, t mey bturtusitf you want to play it safe
Al 6m goimyg etad Hdlddktdr.e
They looked at each othandd i dsaydanything for a feweconds. Petdregan
torubhischinfiReal ' y? You t hought of that just now?
ANot exa&a@atldy, Gl e e k nowmefoadfevdaysrnow,ei r pl ar
actually. o
Did Peter just expedtim to sit onhis hands and not try to thirtkis way out of the
Czechs o gr i phydididdievdtieat Gle¢gyustecehan, because heas way
more paranoid than Peter.
Peter squintgathimand | aughed mil dl vy. A&ow this is

thinking!o he gboutiegur é Howdal |l out ?0
AOh, i ts@soray,| obrug | egtslpsupspmesne® say t hat Ol e
AOkay, now what did you tell them about w
up?0 Pehirar falstkbesd not anyti me soon, is 1t?o0
ANo,wesbpuld finish by | at edtMpuliadfny ear |l y £/
crime scene well before then. o

Nick decided to hold off on telling Peter abdug talk with William. It wasn o6t
reallya trust issudere butit was morethathd i d ndt wantofftewkwith r unni ng
William. He totally would havelone that which could have blowhi ¢ flah $o pieces.
It surely would have pissedilliam off mightily, in any case.
AHow do you intend to pul!/l it off?0 Pete
A haveno6ét thought t hathoickthatlhavgOdeey , but it
will be watchingmevery caefully.o
The past few nights Head woken in the middlef the night from dreams where
he had plowed over Olemp the street.

O =

Peter stared at the ground and started to shake @is d . A Sim sotsqrry ma n I 6
for all ofthis. You krow, | thought | hadhis whole money laundering thing under
control wuntil Julio Viola decided to spread

stand a chance. 0
These carteduys needed Peter to stick around and be functional enough to keep

up the mmey laundering scheme. Nigkas sure Peter was doing his best to stay

important in the eyes of Julio Violdhat was a luxurflickc | ear |y di dndét have.
AHodwb6you meet this guy?0 Nick asked.



AOh, a while back, | was | omwa&iripwgtha or new
buddy of mine from college. It was a wild party on that boat that day, and Julio was there.
We started talking, and the next thing | kndwve sendsome dude named Martihe
following Monday to threatemeinto laundering a huge amouritraoney for the Viola

drug cartel. o
it sounds | ike you got orstletbackip, 6 he said,
ANoO, |  whe wrong place¢ ghewnongdamrt i me, 06 Peter shot b
| candt say it hasnodot been inmmyfendstoyerthei ce havin
past year. The stock market 1is in the toilet

Spoken like a true money launderer.



Nick Johnson
Saturday, November™9

AWher e havoe Suaskedrhdeguttihg groceries away in the pantry.
Nick leaneddown to help her at. Theywerespending a small founhe feeling
young Tom every week.

AThe snow bl ower needed oil ahed one of th
repied A Real fun stuff. o

AThat 6s nice. 0

That excuse came ttmontheway ho me f r o nkneWiSusani a mo s . He

would tunehim out atthe mention of the snow blower anaving her poke around with
guestions about whete really was this afternoon, tei dneeit

Helookedaround bud i dseeTom in the family room.

Ails Tom in the house?0

ANo he tookbdeff for Char

William told him heshould draw up a list of everythimgeding to get done
before startindnis plan. Thoughts crossdds mind about the end gd with the Czechs
What if theyd i demdup believinghathewasdead?l'hat waseasily the biggegisk
here.

A C h ais dpandingtie night withushe 6 s c¢cl ear ead Susawmi t h Cher
informedhim.

A C o d\ick pat away two jars of pasta sauce and beaato his office.

Staring athis computer, havondeedif he should tap intdnisc hat r oom o0t eamb
that was pretty helpful earlier this morning. Would they have advice for pulling off the
faking of oneds death?

He satdown on the window seat, suddenly askimigself whathe was doing.

William Miler wasthe beshewasgoing to get in the most positivé @rcumstances, let
alone this losehand thahed theen dealt.

William may havebeenright on withhis theory about the committeeow else
could Oleg have foundim? But if Olegwasworking for somebody on the committee,
how was this somebody connectedhe Philadelpia murder? There had be a
connection between what happened in Philadelphia andwadsagoing down here in
nortrernNew JerseyHehadt o f i nd out who was on Dr. Lindo
Granted, even if hiearredwho wasbehind allof this, itd i donlbange Ol egbés t hr e
that had to havhis complete focus.

He wascurrently targeting midate February fohis disappearance. Latest signal
from the Zyptorin committee indicade¢hattrial resultswereto be made publim late
April of next yearHe really hadzero idea how long ivasgoing totakehim to gd all of
hisducks in a rowTwo or three months maybe, but hopefully not that long.

Susarwassinging inthe kitchen. Seabsoluteljlovedit when Tomhadfriends
over for dinrer. The holidaysverealso rapidly approaching atnis wife wasfully aware



thattheyonly hadso many of these left before Tomcaenea full-fledged adult. Shevas
particularly jazzed about thigopcomingholiday.

A ray of quikly disappearing sunlight sfedonhimé a br ai ny hsmoment hi i
mind.

AWait a minut e, budéi f you IsateppingOl eg bel i
ontothe r talso thréateninghgohetold himselfAi Men you donhdke necesseé
to make t herme bkkddadk.vee youd

Therewasnothing like a moment of intelligence to bring a smilehisface.

AWi nner, winnel ,Dedecklnowmn nynestlikey Tom scr
at Charlie, upon entering through the garage door.

He sworethe whole housshookwhen Tom and his friends engédrtheir abode,
as rothing got theseparticulartwo yelling at each other like their video games. The latest
NFLgamewasa huge hit apparently, hogging up Tom
possible.

ATom, why donotintytbelbasénent,s Suakeonshaut ed
instinct.

ASmel |l s greatexchimed. J! 0 Charl i e

Susarnwasheating up some appetizeggiwen that ke likedto eat at J.m. on the
weekends.

Nick tried to refocus andstartedrubbinghis feet Getting Oleg to believe that
somebody lisBewastrying to shakehim downwasgoing toneed some work. First of all,
hed i dkmawtwhenhewould see Olegagain. Bit hewasthinking the igka of a
competitor to them needéd beplanted at thatinknown meetingAlso, it would need to
bea hell ofa story to make it albelievable.

William told him that thecrime scene that heeatel neededo look like a violent
struggle, including enough blood, hair and tissue remnantgldidgfit the forensics
report. Williamsaid that often times in knife attks, small pieces of flegtreleft behind.

Nick hadno idea though,how hewasgoing to leave behingieces ohis flesh to
simulate a knife attack.

The blood and hairgst of the crime scene was not goingetoo difficult to
arrange hewould simpy need to draw pints of blood a feunes to make theolume
needed for &éelievablecrime scené so itd i dragdire much thinking ahead.

The location of this eventasanother key item to plan out. Théibusewasruled
out, given thathe last thincthewantdwasfor Susan or Tom to discover the crime scene.

Nick probably hadhe most control ovemis medical office.He would need to make sure
it lookedlike someonédadtakenhim dead or alive écause, obviouslyis body would
not be there.

He alsothoughtabouthis caras a potential crime scesgcesomebody could
attackhim while driving. That wouldpossiblybe harder in that hadto be made tdook
like hed theen forced off of theoad. There would be thaeed to ding uphe diver and
rear siles of the cawyethed i dkmawthowhé d do t hat to make it bel

Nickdr ove around the neighbor hooetltoseen t he wze

A

if Oleg wasanywhere near watchirigm, butd i d n 6 t . Nsbedy lodkedmbe



following, so hedidné knowwhat wa upwith their routine. i & hard to pulhis plan

off if they werewatchinghim closelyall of the time.If he did this at night, drivindo

whatever crime scer@range by him, the last thing hevanted wasfor Oleg to follow

him. He neededo believe thahewaseither dead oabdicted by a competitor to the

cartel Andif these guys had a routine, ¢euld plan around it.
He wonderedf Oleg hadbeen in theihouse becauset wo ul dhimd#e s hock

and his thug friend couldave buggdtheir house for all hé&new. Nick unscrevedthe

receiver otheir landline butd i dsaeGmnything suspicious. Who knewvhat kind of

techrology these guybadaccess toPle hadto think it wasadvancegdthough Right

then, hedecided thatlacalls wereto be made orhis cell phone and preferably, all

communication with Willianwasto bedone in person.
AHey stranger, what askedwgkingintahsoffitegy i n her e
Nick stoodup from the window seat.
AHowOs t he di itwasaweakrateept atglangmgtifedsubjecit

just flew out ofhismouthi andi t di dndt wor k.
AYou seem so stoic. What are you thinking
AOh, thinking baeepled fibe WolLi Hdaye, any i dea

wear e?0
Susarsmiledandwalked over tohim for a hug.
AYou know, this window seat is beautiful
Theysatdown on the sa, looking out onto theiront yard The housevas

strangely qui et gi v e nSusarobggata mlthisl€ftithagh.l i e 6s pr es
The thigh or any real fleshy areaf the bodywere possiblecandidates fohis

crime sceneRegardlesshe neededo take he flesh from an area that would mwoduce

a lot of blood orrequirea lot ofstitching.He hadtaken enough moleand cysts off of

arms, undearms, legs, backand necksalmost all of thge requiringl-2 stitches to

close the woundHlis practiceprobably sawwo patientsa week with this medical issue
Al 6 m pr agNidc lo,f osgidwuMaasnt me n -latenfortieshaeinat mi d

happywer e t hey are or what they have achieved.
He gaveSusan a long kisslis lips weregetting chapped, dwe had totake care

of that.

AAnd you think |1 6&6m happy?o

AYes, aNi dldins on, | dof DhiSs s & miteacauidwie a le dc o n
bring greathingst o your career. 0

Alt 1 s ahekedgBhonor dondt think most mal e f
unhappy. I mean, yeah, Wall Street sucks rig

How longcould he keep this up®id hereally seen happy? In the past three
days,hehadcome to the conclusion thtite bestourse of action fohis family wasto
fake his death andlisappearWhat wasnot to be happy about?

ASorry foatbeialgodtr amem pyowrd aade,yohiytdo IS ¢
staedfirmly.

Susan slappeder hands on her knees astdodup.

AThe appetizers should be ready. I 611 tel



ASounds good, hon. o
Many non fleshy parts of the body i | | we r evarbitthatgaea raggired o
steady use like the hands, ferg,feet andankles.Whereve hedisappeagdto, he would
need to walk a lot and carry things,lsawould need these parts to be pain free.
ABoys, I have some chickenyowbeforg s and pot a
di nner , 0 Shor thentop ®flthe basnent stairs.
Nick wasdefinitely living parallel worlds, mentally concocting the best part of
him to slice off in one world and playing the holiday, fun with the teersagegaged in
his marriage husbanih theother world- hewastrying to figure out whichwasmore
stressful.
As always theywould have everybody over at thdiouse for both Thanksgiving
and Christmas this year. Stanlegdhis chair intheir family roomi hedid his best to
stay clear of the mayhem in the kitch&ach year, Tom grevess and less interested in
these family holiday events, b8usan and Nickeardthat washormal.
Nick met the boys in the kitchen.
AThanks Mrs. J! Yexdaingpdupos seeing th&kheapingChar | i e
portion of hot wings.
He lookedat Tom and threwvnis head toward Susan aNitk.
AHey, Mom, Dadé. Coach is hearing | have a
remarked Al t Geslongshat,dbus ©f | | surprising. o
Nick walkedup to Tom and mussiup his hair a little.
AThat 1 s awesome, bud! o



Saturday, November™
David Clark

AAs | was sayi ng12ideaisdbaddnéoa tA | baunn kMecrL uchna n
statedfirmly.
Alanwasup inarmsovet he cour se pl annideatpkeeapthenmi t t ee o
course current.8e, wth the 14 handiap thatAlan sportedDavid Clarkcouldsee why
hedd want t o keesaeaupoftiempigturenDavitkelormadto PalmGolf
Club in Mendham, wheréé golfwassolid, yethed i dquite tare for the social scene.
The Clarkswould be lookingto upgrade nexyear as there wetoo many wannabeat
Palm Golfmaking upper middle class dough.
But hiswife, Toni, lovedthe place, so thefpundthenselves at the club at least
one Saturday niglof each month. Palm Galisually didhave a decent band and Toni
andDavid werebetter than average dancershé did say so hirself.
AOh, cagMmeamowthat slice of yours wonoét pu
new bunker . o
ltwashisway of s ay i nmybadrerg Algn, andsstop yous
whiningbo.
ADavi dh&€was kt hat Zy pdaidawiomanwhoseadmelgeoi ng ?, O

shouldhaveknown, but hehadn ot hi ng. AToni says youob6re busi
AOh, you know | <canodot Daitdldaidimhskindést, t he t r i a
teasing way.

Zyptorin.Distal Pharmc e ut i c al s dd rdiliodston thiseswupid tdalp s p e n
David could have told therthe drugwasaverage at bestowever,the $60k Distalhad
already paid hinin consulting fees over the past y&apthim interested enough, aride
Clarks now had quasibeachfront threbedroom condo in Miami &ch, thanks to
Distal and friendsTheybought it out of foreclosure, so, of courgeyasnice to know
the right people.
The next thingdavid knew, this womarhadher hand on hibutt.
A We When are Stee and | going to gehvited to your Miami Beach pad? s h e
whisperednto hisl eft ear . nméedbout jyear tlodd t ub. o
David lookedover at hisnvife who wastalking with the Robinsons. Why hepuld
notr e me mber t hi svasheayandhind s n a me
Toni was the ceexecutive poducer for CBS morning show. The Clahad been
married for 17 years and it had been truly e
thing about becomma cardiologist was that once Dawds ane with hisresidency in
1988, hewas basically a stdrom that point on. Granted, hiscome had seen a nice pop
tharks to the folks at Distal, thoudtewas making great money fourteen years ago.
His chest started twoibrate- it was hiscell phone- sohe reached inside hiscleet
and pulled it out from his pocket. Daviganced at the numband heknew there was big
news onthe other end of this call. éall from Norm Watson this late on a Saturdaght
had to be important. Norm was heading the Zyptorin committee.



He | Ino, oN oDra vflipping tha phahe open.
Oh, ,Daazsmdl glad | caught you, o Norm said
Jim Newel ?0

Jim Newel was the CEO of Distal Pharmaceuticals.

St 3t

ANo, | haveno tpulsestdlited to pick uputhe pace. Hi s
ADayedds had a heart .desbheacdmadand it | ooks b
That c er tthegood gews\Daddmdhoping for becausewas due to
have lunch with JilN e w e | i n Il ess than t wo censuiikgs . He wa:
arrangement once theygtorin trial finished up, and Davidias hopingtg et i nsi de Ji m

inner circle. Hehad beentryingog et o n s turch sshededoy six months. fiey
had met on a few occasiqimit it wasalways in a small group of people, each equally
eager to talk withite glorified CEO.
Davidd i dndt tkansaywackvtb ldorm, so hieought for a moment.
ADayvigyou there?0 Norm asked.

AYeah, |l 6m here, sorry about that. So wha

fiWwedondt know yet, and protwhbl g, woNOGTt mknov
repied O0Do you think you can call the rest of
is changing, at | east not for a while?o0

AwWel |, i f bdamddwes| bhhepointedboutact fast, 0 Da

The reality here was quite stark, evethis guy lived through itHeart attacks
rarely lead to comas buwvhen they do, big problems often happen. Somebody was going
to need to step into the CEO slot even if Jim made a full recovery. &\fthass. This was
going to set Davidack two hard yearof workto get as far inside Distal as had.

AwWel |l ,, Davild call you next week. Have a gl

Ahanks for t he h epatthsceluphone bbick inside fecké&@ a v i d
ard finished higdrink while clenchingthe glassthat was justrying out to be hurled
across the room.

ADammi t, damrmiot ,hed gafidin Blavel tvas ddmindDavid
knew it. This was no mild heart attackhere was no way he was going to be able to
handle the pressures of the CEO, jetenif he stabilized.

David wondered what to tell Toni. It was going to be all over the news in the
morning anyway, so why ruin a night?

Toni was promoted to her curtguosition last year. She arosach veekday
morning at 3a.m. and droveanto the midtowrManhattan studio. Tonwasable toleave
the office at 40.m. Theyhad one son, Andy, who attendi@ ninth grade at the Pingry
School. Andy was under the servicestbkir nanny, Lucy, up until last year.

The Clark familywould be in Vail far the Chrisinas holidaywheretheyowned a
slope side chaleDavid hadan easier time taking vacations ttdid Toni wholived in
constant fear that some up and rising stanld take her highly coveted positiolfi.they
couldtaketwo 7-8 day vacations a year, Ddvionsideed hinself lucky. In the prior
year, the Clark family wasnly able to take one of these addvid felt the overall mood
in the Clark household suffered as a direct result of this.



Toniwasone of few people to put David in hpdace andvasnotat all impressed
by himas a Cardialgist. She was impressed whenthey r st met at a New Ye
gala at the topf the World Tra@ Center One. Yethe years hagrown long and the
fascinationturnedto mid-lif e reality. Toni definitely feltike shehadearned her career
success a whole lot more thiaer husbanthadearned it.

AAl'l you needed to do was bhadtolsDaadr e wel | o
onafewoccasions "6 Granted, thatoés notwasestllgugt t o do a
onetst . O

Davidc o u | redatty@rgue with that, thoughhisnr oads wi t h Di st al 6s
management team had beeateing down these feelings quite a bit in recent manths
Then friggind Jim Newelraplgoes and has a heart

Of all of theirfriends, Tonihadthe most spectacular femalerear, thoughdts of
women theyknew hadbanged around in the corporate world. Susan Johnasan
example and she adlly achieved decent success. Dalidays wondered if she stad
to make more money than Nick becaGssam mu st have gotten cl ose t
level when she made the Vice President level at her comBaibyNick d i dseentlike
the kind of guy who wouldbe bothered by that kind of thing.

thadbeen fun t o wegddenthusMsmcdiringsthgpioria e
committee meeting®avid knewthis committeéhadsone celebrity doctors on it, though
he hoped Nick d i dthirk thiswasgoing to lead to anythingNick wasbasically a
glorified family doctor and nospecialiss almostnevergat onto these trial David
hoped Nick knew how lucky hewasto be on the Zyptorin committee.

The banchadbeen phying for ten minutes whabobundedike blues band music,
heavy on the saxophone.

Thatworkedfor the Clarks



Sunday, NovembetQ"
8:45a.m.
Peter Hansen

AWhat the hell i s Maranholggedon over at Distal
Theystepped out ontB e t &antdarch.This was the first time Martin had been
to his home, at least the first that lwas awaref, and the cartel man was cleardgtled.
ALook, c &histniald waytoo important to Distatheyd r e not going t
shut it down. 0
Peterwas mainly worried about the stock price reaction on Monday to the news
about Jim Newel ds highly precatquicky® medi c al
stabilize he ship, andfiit did that, then the stock would recover from any initial
weakness in early Monday trading. Every stock analyst on the siasaivaiting the
results from the Zyptorin triandthe health of the CEO had no direct bearing on the
trial results. The irony here was that Jim Newel could possibly have benefited from
Zyptorin and its artery plaque reduction ability.
Anwel |, w hJaut!l i doo? abketaer Itli n
ATel hohihmng changes, because that is the
Peter knewHat if he told Martin that the trial was in danger, Julio might do
something dangerous to the Johnson family while cutting the cord.
AOh, wddhat dohaveghisdodder scared out of his gor
exclaimed.
The wind was starting to pick upndPeterwanted to get back insid@. A tight,
|l etds not talk for a while unless itds wurgen
Martin nodded anavalked back to hislack sedan. Henew better than to rattle
Julio.lt was i n nobodyos i rkeaeraske entotiohdecisibreA8 e t he Vi
for Peter he needed to keep Juhappy wih his new drug trial plarhappy withhis firm.

*kkkkk

Peter had only met Julmnce, on a boating trip in August, 2001 that was hosted
by the Lick Brothers of Miami Beach. The brothers were érttiddle of building an all
glass luxury condo tower right on the oceahe trip was on a Saturday and Petes in
Miami visiting a college buddy of hi€arl Williams, an amazingly successful real estate
agent for the $1 million plus market and very ddioends with Bruce and Jim Lick.

Their boat was half a football field long and seemed to hold ninety to one hypetbrple
easily. Only twenty of therwere traveling on it that day, however. When the flame
throwing stilt walkers came onto the boat foe #arly evening entertainment, Pdtdd
Carl that he had outdone himself and reminkisabld buddy thahis celebrity friends
never invitechim anywhere.

Julio began talking witlPeterover the buffet dinner. He briefly described himself
asa Mexican inlustrialist, but Juliceemed more interestedne t @wegiment firm
and pepperetlim with questions aboltis asset size, number of investors and use of off



shore accounts. The guy had a really annoying nasal whistle when he laughed, making
Peterwonder how he got anywhere in business with it. The night drew to a close and
Julio toldhim thathe wished to invest sonmoney withhisfirm. Peter eal | y di dnodt
think anything of it, thought Juliwas joking.
The following Monday, he found out just howriseis Juliowas. An acnescarred,
mustached man in@azily expensive dark blue suit was waiting fom in their lobby
when Petecame in that morning at 7 a.m., and he @dderthat he represented the Viola
family. Judy,hisreceptionist, was sittingt her desk, typing madly on the computer. The
mustached man didnét offer upl7®Gmilonhaé me, and
been deposited overnight in a Swiss bank account, and, when the miaimtbtolv to
move te money, it became clear thawvmas helping the Vials wash their cash.
Basically, hewas told to move the money around various European accounts before
moving it on shore as a formal investmenhigsfirm. A Belgian cement company, two
French steel manufacturers and a Spanish videyare allinvolved in the transactions.
Peterwould have to coordinate nine different wire transactions that day.
The mustahed man continued to talk and Pdiegan to panic because it looked
like Julio Viola was involved with a largdrug operation in Mxico, and hevas now
deep into it. Grantedhis investment results thusrfan 2001 were pretty bad, but he
didndt need to descend to the dregs of money
ATher e beamna misurderstanding with Mriola on the boabn
Sat ur dtalditheanudtiaehed man while springing up frieisoffice chair. The
twenty years héad spent buildingis firm were flashing right in front ofiim, like a
sandcastle towering mightily just ahead of a crashing wave.

The man smiled, thoughot i n a friendly way. ATher e h
mi sunder standing, youobdre wifeds name is Cl ai
right?o

Peterlooked at him, crossdiisar ms, and | eaned over the de

screw withmyf ami | y o plr @ao e dheeled as sotilyt as lmeul@ o
without being heard out in the hallway.
APetmrjudtd t he messenger here, 0 the musta
satellite phone from his bag. He dialed a number and began speaking in Spanish t
someone on the other end. After maybe twenty seconds, he handed the phone over to
him.
AHe wants to speak to you. o
Grabbing the phondeterhad a pretty good idea who was on the other line.
AHel | o Baid in® ¢he satellite phone. There was a loisding sound on the
line.
AWhat 6s mesicsg eavb mgt with your family?d0 the
to me Saturday night about the lousy stock market, your investment results and your need

for new investors, so here | am helping you
It struckhim quickly that Julio Violava s n 6t somebodytriegtou yel |l a
calm down. APl ease, Julimea,ndt Hidan ioxn |l gl Il otokad na

much smaller sized investors right now. o



ALook, do as Martin telrdrmry yoalhugutananwytohui nwg

said firmly.
AThereds no changing your mind about this
ANoO, Peter, but this iIis a goodalthing, a v
right? o

AOkaodo Taking a Haodgdehe phore dacktq MaRire taded
with Julio for another minute before hanging up.
By noon that daytheyhad completed all nine wire transactions.



Monday, Novembet 1™
1225 am.

Ashley Wells ran in her flip flops and naked under her robe back to the heated hot
tub, taking are not to slip on the tile that was wet from the five minute midnight rain
showerthat just passed through.
Twice a week, Ashley eagerly flaunted her palatial estateumhSHampton, New
Yor k; toni g h tngady 1G0Imasunaustrywen@eAd mlrey s assi stant
confirmed twenty minutes earlier that everyone was out of the home and exiting the
property.
The hot tub was one of seven the estatand rested on the third floor balcony
off the master bedroom.
AOkay, stud, Wy hbarnekask ,foo rAsthhlee ypogitggl!l ed. nH
is fine. o
Ashley grabbed her vodka drifiiom the ledge, lifted her left leg, and nudged
Brad in the back of the head.
AHey sweety, cat got your tongue?o0
Brad fellface forwardnto the water, leading Asty to send into the night a
screech thiawould spinher music producérs lareuadiAshleyreached ovethe edge
of the tub to save Brdoefore noticing lte blender in the tulpouring strawberrgaiquiri
into the waterThe blender was sparking and Aeshknew better than to reach into the
electrified water.
AHel p! 0 she yelled from the balcony.
Ashl ey took her towel and gr aombittrdg Br adods
position. Lifting he fiancé up by the arm pits, shelled him out of the tubAshley was
in the middle of mouth to mouth when Linda hurried into the room.
AWhat happened?0 Linda-ldsked Ashl ey, read
Ashley looked up from Brad and shouted tear streamed instructions to call for an
ambulance.
A Helectrocutechimselfwith t he bl ender! 0 Ashley yelled

*kkkk

Eduardocould hear Ms. Wells shouting for help while descending down the home
on his removable cable. He was almost to the first floor balcony when Ashley distovere
Mr. Dellan dead in the tub.é¢dmade sure not to ake any noise.

It was supposed to look like an accident and things could not have worked out any
better for Eduardo, who camg out in the house for 36 hoymsor to the killing so as to
study the cople. When Julio first called Eduardo on Friday niglet wanted hinto Kill
Mr. Dellan in the most horrible way possiblt, hours later, Julio had changed his
mind. Now, it had to look like an accident, and that made the task so much more difficult.



Pushing a target down tisgairs can break theirnecktighi t 6 s not f ul |
any stretch; same with heavy furniture like an armoire falling on the viclestrEcution
is the most common way becse it is the most reliable, yite target obviousipeeds to
be in waterEduado knew they usethe hot tulmearly every night, bted i d né6t want
kill Ms. Wells so he needed to have Mr. Dellan alone in the water.
Ms. Wells was in the tufor part of Saturday night, baever left her fiancé
alone.Eduardo hidight below the third balcony ledga the dakest part that faced
some woodsHis backwas stiff the next morning, howeveirwas the best spot to hide
by far.On Sunday nightan opportunity opened up when Ms. Wells went to the bathroom
for a few minutesEduardo pt his plan into work. Scaling ¢hside of the balcony, he
scared the crap out of Mr. Dellamho tried to stah up but theturnedon blender was
quickly in the water andAr. Delland i d nd6t st and a chance.
Eduardo hooked up his removable cable and waited to make sure the target was
dead.When that became clear, the hit man started his descent.

pro



Monday, Novembet 1™
9:05 p.m.
Peter Hansen

Peterwas watching Giants vs. Eagles wt@marlie ran intaheir family room,
clearly exited about something.

ADi d you hear abexuetiecdAshl ey Well s?0

He looked at Charliethinking that his son should know thdatedidndt f ol | ow
entertainment industry news.

ANo, what happened?0

Charlie |l aughed. AWell, CNN judnta report ed
hot tub Il ast night. o

fDid she do it8 heasked while sitting up arglddenlypaying a lot more
attention.

Charlie walked oveand sat next thim on the couch andetried to remember
the last timeheysat on the couch together, bzame up empty.

AiTheydr e sayi naqblendeffed intathe water evined lee nvasé@lone
in the tub. o

AReahdsywli@d trying hard not to | augh. Al st
this kind of thing from the press. o

Charlie punchettimi n t he ar m. i A paparagzcoverekl hed di ng? Th
party and weg hanging out by her front gated

As he was saying this, Petead that pit irhis stomach again, the pit that was a
gift from Julio that just kept on giving. It
complaining about wher& s hl ey 6 s mo ntevguldwa surprisdim at gl if
the cartel had tappdele t phores

He slapped Charlie on the knee.

AGood mgh ay If §

Peterwalked into thekitchen, foundhiscell phone,ad di al ed Marti nds 1
that heknew by heart because Hei d dar@ b put itinto his contacts folder.

A Ma r wepattat a | kgpeénedh e

Thecartelmas i ghed i nto the phone. AOh, this dc
Do you kAsohM eayb oWetl | s apmobedher fi anc®?0 he
The singer? Gee, | guess | havenodot . o
Come o0 n timlevel withMe 10

Martind i dnét s ay fea segondsBeterignewfhe was thinkingbout
whether or not to telhim anything.

AAre you on your cell phone?d Martin fina

AOf course. o0

fNow, you gottaknow by now thatve have your phonempee d, ri ght 206 Mar t
continued
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Actually, hed i d nink therd was much to aldnim that he had tappdus
phonesyetheplayed along.

AThat 6 evalyl 1 &8sqid, yrying tp corndr Blartin into tellingm
everything.

A Ok a yweknesvdhisBrad guy was poking around with questions about your
fi r m t heetlandedus allandrouble, amec oul d not afford to tak:é
Martin revealed tdnim.

ASo, you had helasked, nemhiratioe baseht2mi.

AYou daidd dinthstgted. Mar t i

AJesus! Br adPetemashishaads thiowghisshaird

i H emg cannot have lawyers sniffingaroupd ur f i r m, quittMar t i n s ai d
f i r mly swalitbcdhnuchettstakeer e , m asnudr plréi sed t hat you do
that! o

He knew Marth was right bujust could not lehimselfever feel okay with
killing somebodyi ever. Thatselfpromise was made back whenlearned about the
Linders.

AAnd someday you can tell Darryl how Il uck
have him iced as well, bl convinced Julio that it might look too suspicious if two
people associated with the firm were killed.

Peterdidnbt know what tsioplys@odtheresilentiimeat so he
basement for a good twenty seconds family was moving around upstajrthoughe
felt hemight as well be on a deserted island faced with imminent danger and no one to
turnto for key decisions other thanmself At some point, Julio was going to firdm
expendablé it was only a matter of time. Hmuld see Martin takg the spare office at
PLH, makingnice with the clients and gradually ming him out of the picture.

He had to do something tchange the course because itihe dl altérthe status
quo, Julio waild eventually do it fohim. His whole family would be wied out ad Julio

woul dndét give a rip about it
AYou still there?0 Martin asked. nLook,
much harder it would be if the feds suddenly show up at your door demanding to see your
coked books. I nt 20 mvioute$ td figdre outttha scam yi@e unni ng. 0
Peterlet out a loud sigh and started to hibt e mp | e s . AYoubre guy i
the street watching oveneandmyf ami | 'y, so donét t hbuwk that |
why did you have to tetheaboutBr ad Del |l an and the Linders?o

Martinds guy sihce the poicg WedneadayoandriPdtex d n 6t had
any more problems with épants on fire. 6

Martinlaughed mi ght i |y i ntiott hBepdwne .y daansnk e d
always been curious abowhatkn d o f o r g aalinkedatd thedipWed @me 6
drug cartel, after al, amded o n 6t pl ay nice in the sandbox. 0
Now that was the understatement of the century.
ADad, you down there?06 Charlie shouted fr

phone for you 0



Jamie Lyons was a low A list actor who was in his late 20s and starting to get
some really big roles over the past year. He could not quite yet headlioaeg but
Jamie was being sees the next big action star. k&as well received opposite Maggie
Lewis inSurvivor, a movie set in 2055 after a nuclear explosurvivorgrossed over
$400 million in North Americaag a mi e6s car eer hindwcammarelw | ev el
$9-12 million per picture and was filming an untitled blockbuster due Christn@s.2
Jamie had only beenddient for eighteen months and Pebea d N 6t t he f oggi e
ideawhy he wouldbe calling him at home on a weeknighthe Vegas line pointed to bad
news for Peter however.
He saidhis goodbye to Martin and grabbed the handset frimerbasement
landline.

AHe Jlaani e, what c aasked, notlveantihgaa conyemut friog h e
with the 6why t meathelhd mad equweut icad.l i ng
There was aawkward pause on the line but he swordééard a woman in the
background.
A Rer, | needtotakeomymoney, all of i1iteé. 1l dm buying
blurted.
Hedidnbt have t he [kngvwaitovas around$il2ikion thab Jamie
had withPLH. At | east t hat 6s Wwdststatenter shovellleivasv ed Jami e

kind of hagping thatJamiewould senchim a few more million this year, now that he was
making the obscene Hollywood bucks.

AOkayeéJdJamie, shouldndét you have Dan Hal e
tomorrow morning when |1 &dm in the office?o0

AOh, I  fir ed nDoaonnd,s0 aJsasmiteh irse palfiteedr. Al 6m h
now. O

Peterhad already figured that Martin hags home phone lines tapped in addition
to his office lines, so he was sure Martiould hear this conversation at sopeint in
the next 24 hourdde had to becareful in order to nainotivate the cartel into wanting to
go off and kill Jamie Lyons for pullingis moneyout of the firm.
AMNr i ght Iltaligenwhe exaicbamount you haweth PLHas of t oday6s
market movement and give you a ring tom r o wglddJanhee
Hecertainly didndét want t ottomeyefseveralami e as
years,andJam@i d n6t s o undgta sfferithat inforenationaup angnvayi. n
ASoundsnymgarm,dg Jamie said. AAnd ya®&dbdre bei
me an, I know the stock mar ket sucks right no
t he cashéo
Jamiewas starting to yammer away Beterfigured he could easily warp into a
statement ripe for being miscetnued byP e t eartdd feendsHe decidedo cut Jamie
off.
AJami e, | godétrcaltuwyoubttomobdrow morning fr
AOkay, dude, Ciao!o
Peterleaned back in the basement sofehbd sunken into, and wondered just
how many hand holdings withis clients hewould have to do in thiture. Al because



hewas so worried about what the cartel would think. No one had taken money out of the
firm sinceJulio came on board, $bis was going to be heavily scrutinized. Best of luck
to Jamie Lyons, Wt if the newgeportedhow anicepick ound iits way into Ja
forehead, Petewould know that Julio hatbeen a bad boy.
His cell phone began ringing and it startled the heck ottedér

APeter, Mar t i n, ohinltastait whathergswmedtd beyed n t ol d
another unhealthy arstressful conversation.
AUh huh, whatdés up?0o

AJulio is coming t o "anwihbeinNew Yorkfgrlmt of Jan
few days. He wants to meet you the afternoon of tffe 16
ADoes he always plan things out so far in
Pet er c othat hdwasterriblg surprised by that, because if the cartel was
anything, besides being scaldingly ruthless, it was obsessively organized in all that it did.
AYes, and simply |istené. |l 6m not in the n
Martin stated firmly.
ARay, lekeaep|] 0ed. fo lva@agtiong éntthe takendankihatlday,
butt Il @dheck first thing tomorrow and block ¢t
Dangheédd call it a month iif thatnthwoul d make
couch beforéMartin phonedback, the thought of Julio someday finding a more suitable
money launderer hauntéds frontal lobe.
He decided not to tell Martin about the Jamie Lyons money withdreight then
T it could wait unil morningi or maybe hgust never mein it at all And this Julio
news was bigCould Petesomehow use this Julio travieformation tohis advantage?



Tuesday, November2"
8:20 am.
Peter Hansen

AMartin, | got a call from a Hollywood cl
$1189mi |l i on of assets. 0

The reality was that Jamie had $7.1 million afterinvestment losses the past
few years, so the difference would have to c

more sizeable customer withdrassand PLH wouldrdinarily be facing miedown.
That 6s why t he $40 mioledassetniwas do articalgice | i o | ef t i
cushion for a rainy day.

After much thought from the night before, a decision had been maide: d i d n 6t
matterif Peterwas telling Matin something he alreadynkw, hgg ust di dndt want t
viewed as withholding key information like the first customer withdrawal since the cartel
took over PLH. Thatsaidhed i d n 6t wa natmiteod sg i Waenden @it fJ hhaev e t o
because there was a chatitat Martin ha not appedhis home line.

AYou better be sure this .oguy wasnoét tal ki

Petedi dndt | i ke didhisbest tgsteershe coovaersaton awvay from
Martinds suspicions about those poking their
ANot hing | i,koes ktehda.t ,A AManrdsi nneeded for a ho
all. Hey, the afternoon of January"1 all clear for mejust letmeknow when Julio
wants to meet. | 611 probably need to meet hi

He glanced dowrat the yellow sticky note thée had written to remindiimself
to call Nick Johnson.
ANoO, I think he plans to spend a day out
l unch kind of thing. o
Great, this guy now wdedto meet the faiity. How was hegoing to expain that
to Claire and tb kids? Hedidn t&hink heever hadaken the family on a business event.
Theyall did go to Disey World five years ago.hat trip coincided with an investment
managerant conference in Orlando that Peattended for a day, bbusiness and family
stlldi dndét mi x on that occasion.
AT hat woul d be $anasesaroasticalasrpossible, 06 he
APersonal l vy, Il think ités a bad idea for
AThere really i1s no upside. o
Boy,hecoul dndét h a v kimssltaDidduliaward o pldy sithise r
mind, as if he hadndét done that enough alrea
AwWel |, keep worrekpilnige do.n dhli m,hoi nhke iweds a t e
going to start exchanging Christmas cards or
Martin laughed softlyThat was ae of the few times he had heard that man
laugh. Petehad never seen it, only on the phone.



i@, | f or g ot mbwitchingenieh to wabch over yog, just & 6
scheduling adjustment, thatés all, o0 Martin s
difer ent . 0

He breathed heavily into thehpo n e . AThat 0 sve hgrdlpndticedbec ause |
anybody watching ovene 0

And that wa the truth. Yeah, Petera w Ma r tfoilow @isn to gvarkyand
back home every day, but he parked away from the house, near soa®, w0 no
neighbors would complain or become suspiciddgst importantlyP et eains |l y di dnot
notice. That would be bad.

Martin said his goodbyeellingPetert h a t be lcadlidgthter.

His call to Jamie Lyons lasted maybe thirty seconds. It feltdito call Jamie
back on so many levels.

First, heshould have beetalking to his attorney, not Jamidie had no idea why
Jamie fired his longstanding attesnand hel i d n 6t  w @incemost oelelpity y
clients of hisnever talked business withm. Steven Angle was the exception,colrse,
yet maybe that was a reflection of him simply being older and wiser. Or maybe not.

Second, Martin quite possibly consideraanie to be a threat to PLH andwas
helpless to warn him of that.

So, there Perwas on the phanwith Jamie, telling him that heould be wiring
the $11.89 million at the end of the day.

Darryl leanedntohiso f f i c e . AMetrogroup has confir me
andtheyd r e sending over the documentation right

Darryl hadan interesting weekend. Apparently, someoas llowing him and
Jonathan. Petetid his damndest to act clueless while Danwas tellinghim the storybut
it wasnodt evassfuminppiesteause he

They noticed the same man four times in a few lspan midday Saturday.

Twice in the flea market, once outside the shoe $t@arryl needed some new penny

loafers- and finally, during the drive home. Jonathan noticed the man two cars behind

him and made a few qui ck t potted.Sheytweredoet t he ma
spooked that they cancelled their Saturday evening fdamsnner in the citylnstead,

theyhunkered down in thiehome all night. Jonathan and Darryl had not seen the man
since.Takingthe 5:45 a.m. train into Manhattan fos latbrney job every morning,

Jonatharspent the entire Monday looking over his shoulder.

Martin had toldPeterthat Darryl was off limits, but this madem nervous. Julio
had been known to change his mind, even in the shorthiatd®etehad known thenan,
so this could be serious. Petared for Darryl and if another person closéita got
caught in the cross haiof the cartel, hgust might have lost itAs Darryl was finishing
up the storyhe made a mental note to call Martin after lunch about tlyistemy man.



Tuesday, November2"
6:05 pm.

Darryl ran his fingers over the new black granite countertop he and Jonathan had
installed in their kitchen three weeks before. The granite still felt cold and slick to the
touch, a feature that Datf found quite endearing.hE couple was actively looking for
new appliances to match the new countertop.
Darryl had jst arrived home, roughly ninety minutesfore Jonathan. He cracked
open a Miller Lite and stood against they&€ar old stove that was a weakiwo
removed from therip to the junk yardDarryl and Jonathan lived at 34 Majeive, ten
minutes away from PLH
The couplehad agreed to take a nice vacation to Aruba before using most of last
year 6s bonus money on fheplacenrgoofedpwinddwedi r h o me .
and sidedOrnly recently hadheyset their sights on the interior. The wood floors were
re-finished last month, a process that inspired one of the worst fights ever for-the six
year old couple.
Jonathan hated the new coldttlee floors once the final stain had set into the
wood and wanted to call the contractor with
disagree more, mainly because he feared a long dragged out battlkemhtractor but
also because he hatteady tied of not beig able to use the downstairsélrefinishing
was into the third week.

The two didnoét talk for 36 hours wuntil Jo
suggesting some large area rugs to blend in the wood etdomother never seemed to
haw anissuewitibar r yl , and his father was already d

parents were another story, havimgly recently appearingnore comfortable with their
sonds sexudédk s$pDbarebrbaheyls were iempatepts mi | dl vy
t hough the prior Thanksgiving dinner at Darr
been in yearsThis was the first relationship that both Jonathan and Darryl announced to
the world.
Darryl s cell phone began to ring.
AHel | 0?0
A He y , oppiry on the train right now, but | wanted to tell you that this
company you gavene United Enterprie s, doesndt exisevdraddf mean t he
businesses with that name but none of them acknowledged having an account with
Metrobank, and, frankly, n@nof them seemed to be remotely successful enough to have
that much cash sitting at Metrobadk.
Darryl had called Metroank on Monday, askinigr a list of all PLH accounts
and the account names. Darryl expected to be taldhiere was just one accouot f
PLH at Metrobank, namely the account Peter used to pool all investor money.
But there were two accounts, and, wikdetrobank faxed the ligtver, Darryl saw
the name United Enterprise$hat night, Jonathan agreed to do some legal searches on
the nameo see what came up.



AWhat the hell is going on?0 Darryl shout
i N ave need to do some motki ggi ng, 0 Statingtd fadaout. s ai d,
ALet 6s talk lwvegauo | get home.

Abve you too. 0O
Darryl hung up andmened the refrigeratoHe was the one to cook dinner every
night and was thawing out some Cajun steaks. Jonathan tried to do ri@estobking
on the weekends, ybbth of them acknowledged that Darryl was much béttére
kitchen A honey- mustard dessing for the salad would be nice, thought Darryl.
The arm came around his neck as Darryl closed the refrigerator dqdredme
he could even try to pull away, a sharp object penetrated his neck.
Aln a few seconds, youbo6tld [Deer rdyela.d, I utshte rv
Darryl fell to the floor, dropping the plate of stealiad leavilg quite a surprise
for his beloved Jonathan.



Tuesday, November2"
7:40 p.m.

Jonathan closed the garage door and walked into the pantry area whichasarved
large coat closet with tiled flooringdanging up his coat, h@gaced his briefcase up onto
the cedar shelf the couple had purchased the weekend they moved into the house two
yearsagoJ onat han didndét have any of fouthie wor k to
United Enterprise folder from his briefcase.
ADarryl, hon, 1 6&édm home! o Jonathan yelled
hallway of the home.
The television was off, which was strange becauseyDadored the evening
news. here was no smellfainner watfting from the kitchen, thoughet kitchen and
front foyer lights were on.
Jonathan put the United Enterprises folder on the front foyer chest that belonged
to Darryl 6s grandmother, and wal ked into the
J o nat ha naptagaihsermahdst as hes eyes fell upon Darryl collapsed and
dead on the wood floor. Hvooped in for mouth to mouth for thirty seconds before
realizing that he needed to call 911.
Fifteen minutes later, the EMT team whisked Darryl away, but Jonathan knew
Darryl was dead. And all he could think about was the man that was follavwarglast
weekend. I n Jonathands eyes, his soul mat e W
Police officer Will Roberts had arrivethartly before the ambulance. Kas
trying to calmJonathan down.

AJonat han, |l et 6s wait for the coronerdos r
the outside of Darryl s body; no gunshot wou
Jonat handés motheus e aaand nhnogp gadrgsweeteero s on . f

she sobbed. AWhat happened?o0
Her son explained everything including his suspicions, just as he had told Officer
Roberts.



Tuesday, November2"
8:15 pm.

Fropogilis a wonder drug, most commonly used in hospital settings for outpatient
sugeries. A sedativesropogilwill knock people out in seconds after injection, and even
five minutes of sedation can makéresthe recipi
This characteristic makes the drug highly addictive to students crashiexgims and
medical interns on 48our shifts.

It also makes the perfect weapon for killidgforty milligram injection will
cause the heatd arrest within ten seconds. Alswith a halflife of less than ten minutes,
coroner s do n dotcaclstheadmugluriray autopsybdwarlo would have used
it on Brad Dellan but he couldndét get his ha
Julio. For Darryl Ludsten, though, Eduardo fpatl e nt y , speninthit pastdfe@al/s
observing Darryl and Jonath.

He learned on Monday that Jonathan arrived home at least an hour after Darryl, so

t hat was Eduardods opportunity. Since the dr
do anything fancy or engage in a heated struggle. One clean shot to getdtennfni
t hat 6s al | Eduardo needed. He broke the |l ock

positioned himself in the house at 4.00 pOnceDanyl arrived two hours lateEduardo
listened for him to enter the kitchen from his position in the dinormgn. The refrigerator
door was open long enough for Eduardo to move in from behind. It was remarkably easy.



Wednesday, Novembas"
7:15 am.
Peter Hansen

Hel o 270 Pet erhoraerpbowee r ed t heir

Pet er ! histeéeptionkstuyellgd!inbo thphone. Judy opened the office

each day at 7:00 a.m. nADarryl is dead! o
He slammed the cabinet above the phone portal so har@ ke called from

upstairs asking what the noise was. Wanting to call Martin right then ampletely lay

into the assholdetried to figure out how to make this short with Judy.
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APeter, you there?0 Judy asked al/l panic
AWhat t he heoédatkedhappened?0

ATheydre telling Jonathan that it was a h
ADammhdll 0 exel ai med. Al &m coming in.o

He hung upthe phone and leaned over becatisestomach was starting to turn.
How many people were gg to die on account dfis mistakesHe stood there hunched
over inhiskitchen for thirty seconds.

Martin was going to get an ear fulioheran over tahis office to grathis cell
phone. Heyelled to Claire and the kids to have a great thagtled into the garagend
hopped intchis car. Almost drivinginto the closed garage dodwehit thebrakesat the
last second.

AMarltamout | am s o naoyt sciedmédsintothe cell phane.

APeter, what has happened?0 Martin asked
what 1s 1it?o0

ADondtmei nysau tyaelisl! &d haegai n. Al want to hea

Suddenly, hénad this feeling that Mat i n d i dhatéhe hekhe was talking
about, so helecided to take a different tack even before Martin could respond.
AYou dondt kiwwaoswk e dd os iymoius?toer | vy . AJulio did
the great Martin!o
APet er, mpwlats eh d £ | hdargnakablg chimly. s a i
He paused, wanting this jerk to feel left out in the cold etel the calculating
whims of theirfavorite drug lordJulio killed for fun, plain and simpléHe really could
not have actually believetiat Darryl was a threat to thaiperation. Julio was smarter
than that, so why kill him?
AJuHad Darryl k i finhllg revedled ortMartini g ht , 0 he
AWhat! o Martin vy e hi$peedenceom thepioheeor if persoa.t t i me
AThat 6s right, yourdolnenaati ins ed rmp Ity esr th ame .
Mar t i n d iytding dot fifteerasgcoralshand Peteondered if he was
thrashing himself or something.
APetercall gpat aback. 0
Astheyhungup,he eal i zed t hat somebody wouldndét |
make a comection between Brad Man and Darryl. That Petaras theconnection was



something that hplanned to take tbis grave. Nw it was sitting there out in the open
for some detective to start asking some tough questions.



WednesdayNovember13™
7:20am.

AJul i o, itdés Martin, mealsoutyowltleameiwer e you (¢
plans for Peterds assistant?o0

The drug lord sighed into the phone fi M amy koy, this was one of those
things that was best delivered without your glorious handiwolleeit or noto

Al cannot believe you did this,d Martin s
Julio replied,i Y 0 u ngegoureadvice, | considered it, and it happened that |
chose a different path, thatodés all . o
Martin got up from his chair and startedpace the room. This was kigoughhe
wasnot sure that Julio realized it. Or he si
disagreements but nothing quite like this. Connecting the dots between Blaad &l
Peterds assistant woul dnoét beghtdieadionhard i f so
Alt wondt madamenth oritwo, sgnteane wilbciud into the two
deat hs and trace it all back to your favorit
AAnd i1idt It adlkelncare of Dar r yltarts snifisgt e n, I I
around based on what Brad Dellan told him,o

Julio had already heatd a r t repty doghat worry a few days ago, thiatyhad
all of the business lines tappedf coursetappingth e g u y 6re aswelinas | |
checking his cell phone every dayas all part of the package
AYou Wwetauleasilyhavetrackeda | | means of Darryl és <co
anybody, and | also knowe cannot control the communication of the first detective to
make the notshard connection between what happened to the fiancé of a PLH client
and a PLH employee. 0
Julio yelled to somebody inhiso u s e . AAnd | eakipow that youbo
repl ac e ab Veameversied you 1o do ahydlirty work, clean up after an icing,
countsome dirty drug moneyeéo
Martin had siccessfully irritated Julie he suddenly felt foolish, if not outright
insane.
AOkay, Okay, have it your way, o0 Martin in
AGood boy, npghane dénd makmesgme lndreemoney o



Wednesday, Novembag"
7:35 am.
Peter Hansen

Judy ran up té’eter as soon as ialked through the door to the lobby.
APeter, can you believe this?0 she cried.
He knew of professional athletes that died e&ft attacks, but this whole thing
had to be looked upon as a very strange occurrence.
ASohatw el se di d taskedJuwpr oner say?0 he
ANot hing el se other than that the heart w
Hec o u | d k& éf howtlutia palled thisfh, andbeen trying to mentally grasp
that killing method since hanging fromhis conversation with MartinMartin was no
help,so that hadhim quite nervous. Martirwashis steady contact with Juli®oif Julio
went with someone else, maybe that persounld like a money laureting center
somewhere els@ot with PLH.That meahbad news for theafety of the Hansen family.
He closedhis eyes to try tastophis mind from racing so mucharidn 6t t hi nk
Judy even noticed. he three of themat PLH were dight teamtheir lives wide open at
all levelsi histime with Julo notwithgandingi but this could tear thewrmpart How was
Judy gong to behavever the next few weeks? MonthB¢ trying to save PLHhe
actually endedip destroying a big part of higm.
Theywer e going to msesan®adr i ke Ddrglu Yo Ma h 0 n ¢
alsomade a mean cheesecake.
AJonat han was besi det i sns@md f nwhgno héduadwlt
AHe6d been up all ni ght . o
i ¥ a h .soi ghhee d . i Ca nw thabifthe Needs anythingieG& hagpy
to help?o0
Martin might not even have had a job after his talk Witho, and that was
something Peter had to be prepared forhki@ so little control over anytiny at that
moment hat hefelt numbto the artain hat was being liftedshowing the world what
evil Peter Hansn had unleashed.
He began to walk down the hallway his office when Jondnan enterethe
lobby. He charged right up ®eterwith an index finger angrily extended. Jonathan
lookedlike crap, wih hair that showetke it had spent five days camping in the
Adirondacks and clothes that should have been removed tivalws prior
ADarryl told you about that guy foll owing
blurted.
Peterlooked over at Judy who walearly perplexed by the question and was
shifting in her desk chair.

AYes, he reipd,i ®dPethiddmve you seen him since
Knowing that Jonathah a d he®sti mpl y was trying to defuse
ANowedye not éand the cops think I 6m crazy.

He gave Jonathahis best puzzled facial look and took a small step back.



AYou tal ked daskedt he cops?0 he

Wel | , t h e methatehes pas been ruled a lgeart attack and that&here
ign of foul playé. o
But ydbdoeldewdétintetupted, 0 he
Jonat han scratched his head. Al donodot Kk
found something if there wwestartffdggingupp!l ay éi t 6
information on United Enterprises, and he goes and di@seono

Peterc o u | d n 6 that bewadsiheanngindtlve numbness feeling that had
earlier gave way to stomach knots.

AUNni t ed E n taskedpforcing assnife @ntos face and trying to act as
cool as possibleii T h e g dianteof this firm. | can tell you all about theaxcept
what 6s confidential, of course. 0

Jonathan looked &tim, takinga deep breathVith his shoulders slumpebe
suddenly appeared more like a freshman debate student getting stumped for the first time
than somebody hot on the trail of a major scandal.

ANo, thatodos okay, this is all so cr
mean itodés not | ike you had anything to

P e t puzzfed face was back, maybe a little too strongi Ne ay |l @édt ! o

Jonathan shook botfisa nd Judy 6s hwaikidgsto tleetobby dobrar t e d
Al wondt waste any more of your dayeéeo

Al f dahyehingvéc a n  lBtasknowall right? 0 affirened.

Jonathanooked back athem flashed a weak smile, and exited the lobby.

AWhat Ilwashaal about 270 he asked Judy.

Al do n 0 tve Heardothatégtiebcan bring about some strange thoughts and
emotions in pedplue, whyudgsrBptrgld. digging in
Enterprises?o

Shakinghis head, Petelaughed throughisn o s e . it3. brated dias am
account with Metrobank that I manage, have f
United is not in the general pool of funds, but all he had to do was toesk

Judy began talking to a UPS delivery gulyo had entered the lobby.

Peerwalked down the hall this office and closed the door behihdn.

Collapsing intchisdesk chair, hgputhisheal down on t he desk. He was
was going to hurl, but it felt touch and go.

What the hell was hgoing to do now? Hd i d n 6 tio bother Martin again, as
he obviously had some issues to clear up Wit drug lord boss. YeBeterwould need
to make surdgheyset up some netraceable treks for United Enterprises by establishing
a legitimate business franthiswas not the lagjuestion hewvould hear about this client.

As things stood right thetheir dummyUnited Enterpriseaccounthad a business origin
of Sweden, but that might nbivebeenso believable to a praig detective. Haeeded
to get Martin tochange that to a U.IScation.

One crazily important question Jonathan bd ask was about Brad Dellan. Peter
had to assume that Darrglld Jonathan about the lawyer of a Pthként getting killed in
an accident, so why hadndét Jonalbelaaattermade t ha
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of time, thougtthe facts kind of spoke for themselieboth deaths showed no signs of
criminal activityi andPeterh a d g aleler assassio thank for that.
| t di dn Beterthatther@ was & deug out there that could sparlag he
attack and, at the same time, become untrdeealbhe body.For all heknew, it was
Juliods home brew, concocted andayedremi cal i ze
now, hehad wonderedeven lostsleepover t he scale dfiowbigal i 06s o
was his cartel in the world of cartels?
One ofhisphone lines began to rinj.washis wife. She probably heard about
Darryl 6s death from the Morristown gossip ho
AHehyon, what 6s nleaskedt t he house?0

ASweety, I hle ,a @ shil, prbbahly twonBeaing wihpe had time to
think about ongoings d@heir house.
Altds terrible, cowroplldetgee tssh oac khée.awhtatat2 Ga cy

AJudy must be beside héaAsdl wWhapoétsr wihhnygho
luck string?l mean, two people associated with your firm end up dead in less than a

we ek . Il s somebody out to get you or somet hin
Hiswhol e family knew about Brad Dellan, so
guessworkCharlie loved the fact that Ashley Wells was singggin, and, like most kids
his age, found the facts around Bradods death
ANoO, itdés nothibuw t hheéeel 6mo ahwapesf of éJonat
getting up for a stretch. AYou s hechutcd make h
group involved. Darryl always said what a lousy cook Jonatharmwas.
Claire was silent for a few seconds. AHey
was just here to check the meter. Dondét they
AYeah,o sleaksightplgimego back to work. o
AOkay, |l ove you sweety. o

Sitting back down irnis seat,hethought of all the ways Julio was going to amp
up the watching and listening of the ongoingsuabPeter Hansen. Ndt had been
security related téd p a n f 5 waslixely to quickly morph intooutright surveillance.
Julio had to know that Peterwould be royally pissed at the killing of Bgl. This was as
personal as Julio had gotten. Peter d n 6t know t he Liwdndrs, and o
di dndét Dellak But DBamrybwas a good friend.
So, while hed i dexpidt Julio to steal@ower companyruck, uniforms and
masquerade as a meter reader in ai@é@ook up some new monitoring systemtias
house, halid expect full audio and possibly video3§% ofhis actions Or maybe Julio
did steal a power compatuck.



Wednesday, Novembag"
11:30am.
Peter Hansen

Nick Johnson pulled into the covered garage connectériidbuilding. Peter
wanted to meet in paya because heé i d n 6 t tramy ather fgrm bf comsunication.
His work lines were tapped, and who knew if the Cartel had a way to intdricee!
phones and-enail? He had one cell phone thath@ar el y used and didnodt t
knew about, so thatas the phone hased to asNick to meethimat 11:30 a.m. But
even then, it was a quick call witnmk no names
Canwemeet at 11:30 in the garage?0o0
Petergot this cell phone a few months aftexfirst met Julio, for the sole
intention of ownng a communication deechat could be kept a secret. kver left it
lying around in the office or at home, and probably had only used it five or six times.
Judy had gonéor lunch already, something stiel a few times anonth usually
with Darry.,Hed i d n 6t  backuustit1t00 ghnel houghhe tried to take the three of
themout to lurch once a month if not more,had beerover six weeks.
This morninghec o u | leave@udy all alone down the kedy, so from 8:30
onhesat i n D dameytalkkedéaboutkepfavbrite memories of him, of the
holiday parties he organized for just the threéhefnduring office hours, of the disaster
of a car Darryl owned up until last year, asfchis fanciful clothing.Theyboth knew
Peterwould have tchire a replacement for Dargybut hereally was in no hurry.
There were maybe fifteezars in the two story garage. Peterer used it, except
on snowy days, somethingadiie hated because she claimed he would stay healthier if he
kept out of the foul wather.
APeter, whatods up?0 Nick asked while step
casually in a brown leather jacket and tan slacks. The man watgiagvas on the
ot her side of the buil di nygthesemrdncec RPetelistbch 6t s ee
t hat Mambbiuh@sndguy ecogni halgiwenhlinkag picturawith s s Mar t i
the instructiongo be on the lookout for a visit ® e t efficé sy Mr. Johnson. That
wasnot real i kel y.
AOokay, J"asryaurmdatg, if jpchoosetogohe ad wit HPetgrour pl a
said, looking around to make sure no one else was listening.
Nick |l ooked puzzled. AWhy t hat date?o0
Hecouldrdt be honest wvwmadelup simething believalde fremo  h e
his standpoint.
i Be c a u ssa big Garet neting in New York on the 1 so there will be

way |l ess attention on you. O
Ni ck nodde dlright, Isvasthinkking hardfat#out the middle of January,
so that date is as good as any, | suppose. O

P e t bearbvas beating at a coronary pace.dwe liked lying, but this was
the rare occasion where 1t was clearly in Ni



How are Susan and Tom?o0
Theydbre good, donét suspect a thing, 0 Ni
forcingmet o do. 0
Heputhishand o rm hMiud kdéssy .t hiel tbest option for yo
It definitely took balls to try and pull something like faking your deatfool a
Mexican drug cartel. Peteroul dnét 1 magine how many sl eepl e
had experienced since Oleg forced hiswayt o Nieck &Forl iGo &kew sake, P
he hadhis share.
The sad thing was that Nick didndét under s
thinking far too rationally, that if he could fbthe cartel into thinking he watead, the
cartel would leave hilamily alone. B Petercould easily envision Julio killing Susan
and Tom just in case they knew something dan
Nick smiled weakly and looked down at the garage fldbe man had such
limited options at this point that all Retcould do was to act like he stood a chance.
fiWhat are you doiaskgd. for |l unch?0d6 Peter
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Saturday, December™7
5:45p.m.
Nick Johnson

The Johnson holidgyartyranfrom 5:307:00 and people speB6-25 minutesat
the party on averag&heyknew of four other partiehappening at the same time,they
wereimpressed each year that a good/@people rotatkthroughover ninety minutes
Most peopledidnd want to talk withNick for more than three minutes anyway.

H e Gekn in a lousynood allweek because theladbeen nasign of Oleg and
his thug partneHaving craftechis story and gotten it down pat,was time to sell it to
the criminal networkHis success in convincindgnemthat there was a competitor out
therewould play a big role omow hecould move forwardlf they were only partly
convinced, or \‘hinataalk that abuldprodetto bé dishsirais, e

William calledhim at work last week, basically affirmirtys decisions to date.

AYou know, t he itmhdresncenay to movae dix peopleirufour
di fferent homes in the hmddle of the night, o

The logistics alone would be crazy hard to figure out but, more importaiitky,
knewt he group coul dndt ke elpmtodtartthiswhele thingOl eg wa
sohehadto assume the cartebdeyesand ears everywhere. And if Olegswatching
their house the nightheyleft, that could turn ugly in a hurry.

He knewit wasnot helptil to his plan going forward, yet wassimplykilling
himthat hed i dhave @& clue how Oleg fourldm. He had lunch wittDavid Clark last
week and got a zero read dwtconspiracy theory. Frankly, dei dseedhbw anybody
on the committee would benefit any more by settimg up than they cdd benefit m
their own. They all hathside informationIf they wanted to set up some financial game
to benefit from that, they could just as well do that without invo Nimgy.

Oleg probablyhadother doctor targetsit madesenseDistal alonehadfour other
clinicd drug trials going on right theso there mugtavebeenat least 4Qrials happening
across the nation. Oleg and his thug buddyelikely putting their murderous squeeze
on a few doctors in the NY metro area. Why stop Witk Johnsonatfter all?

Everyoneat the Johnson holiday party wias or aroundthe kitcken. Nick
saunteedin and sawMelanig his nurse talking with SusanrMe | a rhuslkeadds Tim,
washere. Timwasalways gad for a few stock pickspevertelling Nick if his hedge
fund bosseweredoing the ame thing, but Nick had a strong inkling they wdreat was
cool.

AHey, bud, nice partyéyou two pull out th

Hespwnto seDavidClark. Hed i dnét | et the Clarks in but
slipped by whilehewas n the Iving room. The Clarks cae every year

Al thought you were going down to Miami B

ANah, Toni has been raising &awiteal stink

rentedfromThak sgi ving through the New Year . o



The life of the rich andamousNick would never understand.heyweresending
Tom on a ski trip with a group of his buddies and two sets of parents the weelebet
Christmas and the New Year, ls® wouldrepresent the Johnsons to the rich amabfas
at the ski slopes
AThaotod sbad, wehuobw es w eodlitkisaidt i s, 0
Davidsnorted Al d o wégot a ktenbowtéat condo. Maybd tlie dikini
babes on the beach stheesi® t i k e . 0
ASo, | guess the beachsi de réthmketdTheyi n t h
both smirkedat the thought of that location.
AHey, Andy wanted tsot akbeegadkedf Tom made al l
Nick actedlike it wasa reasnabk question, though he wondenechy Davi d o s
son didnodét read the |l ocal sports pages.
i We wdwere hoping that Torwould get third team all state, bwe had to
settle for honorable mention. oo
Morristown lost 21 to Westfield High in the first roungime of the state
tournament, during whicfiom got elbowed in the head arcorner kick and lost track of
the ball whichwas headed in fahe go ahead goal. Tom needed fstiiches in the top
of his scalp.
AHoney, can you get s ogeledthooghtte whi t e wi ne?
conversation cloud hoveringtheirk i t chen. vieTom nmwdtfd somewher e!
Tomwasin charge okeepng their two ice buckets full as well abe white wine
and beer trays stocked wibottles. Theywerekeeping the alcohol and ice on the back
porch given te 27degree temperature outsiddick lookedaround- hed i d seeany
sign oftheir son, ether.
He wasalso serving vodka and scotch but no seemedo have touched it. The
bottles and glassegeresitting on andter table, so maybe people thoutjlwtasnot part
of the offering. Heslid the table next to the counter where the beer and winitesat
with the ice buckets.
ADo you want amgvidaskedp with that?0
ANo t hanks. I just need to step out to th
David walkedover to Toni andvhisperedsomething in her right egorobably
telling her thaft wastime to go. The Cl&sd i dreaflytknow any ofheir friends, so
Nick wasglad they came.
He lookedover at the two ice buckets. One of themsempty. Tom mushave
beenin the bathroom, on the phone, or both.
Jill and Dick Tesseweretalking insidetheir back entry wayvith a couple that he
d i dkmdwtHe gaveDick a gentle pat on the back. Susedheard theyveretrying to
work things outthey seeradto be having a good timeéle slid between them to get to
the back porch. The pile of ice bdgekedkind of trashy bt no onevascoming or
going through this door.
AHel | o, Dr . J saidas sebentdoivn to pgick up wree iofche ice
bags.
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Nick knewthat voice- it madehim swallow so hard it hurtt wasOleg, he
slowly turnedaround. Olegameout of the @rk andwalkedup tohim, seeminglyalone,
althoughNick couldonly see about ten feet in front loifn.

Heb theen reheansg what to say to Oleg wheheymetnext, andsince he
didnbt know wduldpop @i ahig, hepracticel his delivery every dy,
thinking that couldethe day. Sde ready.

AWhat ar e y o upedbyhem g nightand tak toonypw i f e, 0
saidaccusingly wavinghis finger at Oleg.

Except hed i dmeéantto say it like that hemeart to say that héalked with
sone guy who threatendadm like Oleg did; that hesaw his person, not Susan. Dantim
He waitedto see what Oleg said neb#fore saying anything else.

ANow, cal m dowesadfibmlyy, Johnson, 0O

Olegcertainlyhada puzzled look on his face but tlthtin Gstop him from
reaching into his coat likke wasgoing to pullouta weapon of his liking.

Thiswasthesecondgyood look Nickhadgotten of this jerk. Olegpaddark,
slicked back hair and sto@boutN i ¢ ke@l#. Helookedt o be i n hias mi
angular face that culminatevith a pointy chin. Thergvasnothing distinctive about his
eyes it wastoo dark to see their color. His black pants strugjgdestand otifrom his
darkpolo type jacket.

Al nditd st op by heaapledid Aamsd infi gddaviEdgoa) | &g
| 161 never t al Hishandpuiledgpu from hisxcoat with rothing in it.

Oleghada noticeable gap between his top front teeth.

Nick thoughtfor a secondHe just told Oleghat Susan tkedwith this persn
and nothim, soheneededo get Olg thinking that this persomasplanning to laythe
same threat ohim as Olegwas

AWel | , s o me b pednyaccentatretheralastEnight asking foneo he
said ABut thatl idura enérghing | knowabout the Zyptorin trial over to you
guys. o

Olegtooka st ep cl oser. Al s that all they
fiNo, hetold my wife that it concerned the Zyptorin triand | just assumed it was
you. O

Turningaround Olegyelledinto the dak and, suddenly, his thug paetrwith the
pony tailemergedOlegaskecdthis guy a question in Czec¢lwhich produced an
argument They argud for maybe twenty seconds duringpich his partneraisedhis
arms in frustration as they yed

The partneoutweighed Oleg by fiftyr sopounds but gavep four or five inches
in height.He waswearing a white turtleneck and blue jeans. Qiegclearly the one in
charge, though a physical bout between these two men would appear to prigsent qu
challenge for the leader of these dangeroes.m

ADr . Jwelknow who theseguysareandd | t ake care of

Nick walkedup to the two ofthemand a=kt he most i mport ant
these guysn competition withy o u ? 0
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Oleglaugheda wk wa r d | theytdikWhteon y o u, |jlldsasthdaye | |

say. o

Heturnedback to his thugartner- theystartedarguing again.

Nick needed to sell this andespitehis verbal screwup, it sure seemed thae
haddone just that. Oleg could have assumed that this unknown European guy was no
threatto his plans, that maybe he was simply a Zyptorin committee membéririikéf
Oleg thoughtthat h e n h e beheweuthe drimé $cene that Nicitendedto create.

He would think Nick faked it.

Nick got lucky ancheknewit. If he had said, liked hiead rehearsed, that this
European guy talked withim and not Susan, then heuld say that this guy threatened
him. Yet, since heslipped by saying that this giglked with Susan, there could be no
mention of a threado Oleg might have thought nothirad it.

But, amazinglyNick hadtouchel a nerve here like Head hoped, a®legnow
thoughtthat somebodyastrying to move in on his turf.\ien better, héada good idea
who that somebodyas

AHey, | Ilaeked t b eNclpsridfitmy todthem with a sudden
burst of confidence.

t hei

Oleglookedat him. Gdiback insideDr. Johnsonwe6 | | be i n touch soo

It occurredto Nick, as hepickedup an ice bag and some wijnieat someone at
the paty could hae heard therntalking, especially sinc®leg was arguing pretty lold
with his thugpartner Hewalkedinto the house anidokedat the crowd to see if anybody
wasstaring athim.

AWhat were you doing out tadkedShetushdt ari ng a

up tohim, takingthe ice bag whildie put the wine on the counter next to the béée
beer supply appeared be okay.

AHar hraspondedhdpmg to God that steei dpme8stany further because
hec o u | think 6ft&an excuse.

Thankfully, SarahRobinsonthe neighbor directly behinthém startedo talk
with SusanSaral® Busband, Henrydied six months ageSusarhadbeen a great friend
to Sarah

Tom emergedrom the back staircase tHatl up to the bedrooms ovéreir
garage.

AHey,webvwbeb,e n | o o k iNTlgtoldfhisson.y ou, 0

Tomheldout his hands to explain. Ansorry, Dac

6ve been gone maybe five minutes, 0 he
ight . o

Susarwalkedup to him, gave him a kiss, and handed Tom the ice bag. Tom
empiedthe ice bag into the buckets whieisarstartedalking again tdSarahRobinson.

Nick wasable to walk downstairs to the basement unnoti€adlapsing into the

leather sofawhy hadhis much rehearsed talk with Olggtten so messed upfe leaned
back, cockedhis head over the top of the spfandrecalked the momenivhereOleg made
him spinarourd from the ice bagwith as much finger pointing fury as lweuld muster.
At that moment, emotion took overllAhathis insideswantedhim to do wado ydl at
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Oleg; hisrehearsed talk was to say thattalkedwith a new guy threateningm, but he
couldndét vyel |l nstead, Gadceuged hinofitalkibghcdis wife asait, felt i
great to yell at this guy. For just a sed, hehad control him, not that murdering son of
a bitch.

Of coursehis new story made it less clear if this guy with whom Susan talked
wasindeed another threat kom over this damn drug triaTlhi s wasndét a smart |
hed i d n 0 tt fortlee @rootiomal angle. Ohow his family lucked out on this one.

Nick sat upin the couch, tuningnto the chatter upstairsle hadto get lack up
there and put on a smiéhe hadmissedl0-15 minutes of the partythoughheneeded to
come downstairs tthink while the Oleg momerwas still fresh. It wakis first big
mistake, but, oddly, it may have playedhis favor. Bottom line:he neededo learn tobe
cold like Oleg going forward,camore room for emotional outbursts.

What was Oleg doing there? The cartel mao u | d nliEénplamrang en
talking with him. How would Oleg know heould step out for the ice bag, especially
sinceOleg must have noticed Tom taking eaof the ice and wine all nigh@leg and his
thug partnermust not have been watchittgeir house last night dahey would know that
N i c &tdryswas aap.He gotwaylucky on that account as well.sure would have been
nice if thase two guys ograted on a consistent schedsiace heir ad hoc watching of
his houseput his ability to pull off his plan at risk.

Nick assumed thatewas going to hear from Frday the morning as Oleg
seemed getty rattled and news of what had told the Czechs was sureravel up the
ranks. Hopefully, dhad sent them all scr éhattakedtog t o f i n.
hiswife. Maybe nowheh a d s o me Helead to adaig, & \&as starting to feel
good.Really good.

Hewalkedup the basement starsand¢pdas t uft of Zekeds fur i

SarahRobinsonwasat the top of the stairs talking with Laurie Arbtreir next
door neighbors to the west.

AwWel |, h e | Nick saidag ohaerfullynadecauld fiMrs. Robinsonit is
good to see you enjoying your holiday seagon.

That didndét come o utwasthefirst helidayseagdnt , gi ven t
without her hgband DaleSarahd i dsedmtto mind, though.

Al 6 m geSdrahsaid Wiy, dhraevbeys laome for Christmahkree
spouses and seven grandkids. o

Heclappedhishands t ogewdrder idlhatoilsear . o

Susartouched hisarm A Ni ¢ k ,erMickaaly u s F a & hgaskingfdré h e 6
you. O

He scamedthe kitchen butl i dseedthe priestSusarhadmet Father Michael a
few times in recent yearShe probablythoughtNick invited him becaustheywere
squash buddies.

St anl ey oérangoutdamghe hadlway, siNick investigatel and found
Father Michaetalking with StanleyHe always found it odd how these twot along that
well. Stanleyhadbeen so critical of the Catholic Church for as longNak hadknown
him. He knewthat Father Michdehada very thick skin, however.



AWell , | ook whohashie teaeyidgaggebdei waom and
good to see you Father Michael .o
AHey, Nieknowtootdomni ght , 6 Stanley inserted
Stanleywaswearing a red cardigan sweater dmokedto be drinking eggnod
last minute call by Susanh8& hadNick prepare it. Héelieved Stanleywasthe only one
drinking the stuff tonightPerhaps he h o u ltottl Gisrbeother in lavthat therevasno
alcohol in it.
A NI , Yy o law was justdllilgenea honut your sonds socce
accomp shments thsaid fall, 0 Father Michael
A We the whole team beatwedgptemdusdft i ons t h
Tom. 0O
Looking intently atNick, Father Michaethrew his head toward the living room,
his eyesquite large at the momer$tanleywasusually quite good at catching people
making gestures around him, thinking that, sincevasblind, hewasoblivious to gaps
in conversations and awkward silendgst hed i dseeémntfazed hereNick breathe a
sigh of relief. Staley couldraisea bit of a fuss when he caudhtks doing this.
AUh, St ayol @epas? exéisd us? | gatdk with Father Michael about
somethingd
Stanleywas smiling as healkedinto the kitchen. H&new their house so wk
that hed i dnedidthelp except on the stairs.
Father Michael andllick walkedinto the living room. No onaasthere.It
seemedherewereabout 25 people left in the house, spread between the kitchen and
family room. Most of themwvereS u s a n 0 sthatfhedii ed kmdvgreal well, and, ot
including neighbors, there were only a handful of couples here tonight¢hatiecent
friends with both Susan amdick. As theygot older, Susan andick hadfound thatthey
neeadto work hard at keeping the coagtiendships strong.
AOkay, o wdadnead & ft lyi gannaneeduodget gour ducks in
row, 0 Fat whispereddudty boaim. |
Nick d i dracéallttelling Father Michael abobtsp | a n . Al 6m sorry, wh;
arewet al ki ng about ?o0
A nervous laugh lefhis mouth ashe askedhis priest friendhis questionFather
Michaelmovedin a little closer andbokedaround the empty room.
AW | | i ameand toldmea®d out youwad phi&hnoehé asked
to help you, he felt likedhnhadto keepmepost ed with the | atest det a
AThat 6s okay, |l know you guys will keep i
Father Michaelookedlike hehada | ot mor e t oyswadching A Ar e t he
you all of the time@
Nick thoughtfor a second andecidednot to tell him &outthe Czechdeing at
his house thavery night becausé would havefreakedthe priestout too much.
AUmménot every night. o
William startedwhisperingsuch thalNick neededo strain to hear him ake
furnacehadjust kicked on, mixing withthe noisef t he partyo6s conversat
rooms of the house.



AYou need 0O create yousadd datolu shaeree aatl oy
more contr ol here. o
Nick foldedhisar ms. A Go on. o
AWewhat i fwatdhihgeygudhatelay and follow youttoe of fi ce? 0 Fat
Michael cockedhis head at an angle, knowing thiasa hard one.
dan,h e putiing some thought into thismaybe even a few steps aheavhich
could be handy Nick thought to himself.
A hadnét t hbaloifdRdatherllbolaelt hian , & nor mal voi
dondt c¢ ons mgluel shodldyananahencvimtchingneon t hat day. 0
AYou could park your car in the Red Robin
Red Robirnwasa burger place that opened up last year. They sgtmbe alvays
busyduring the weeknights arids car would be lost for a while in that lot.
He wonderedwvhy Father Michaelvasfocusingon the parking situation. Where
werethe questions abopulling off a crime scene that pointed to the obvious conclusion
thathed theen drug away eitheedd or barely alivePhat waghe hard sell here.
iwhat ? | run across the s9stE?rcteet and hope t
Al need to thonk more about this.
Nick d i dkmawiwhathadsurprisechim more this nightOl egés vi sit or F
Mi chael 6s 6 hdevattind fogpkme ymwmluanni ng.
| dondt k averiollowddmet loe t dhhvee of f i ce. O
That might be something that you want t o
Nick told Father Michael that he needed to mingle more and headed back into the
kitchennHedef i nit ely needed more planning on maki
away from the crime scene.
0 \Ait a minute! Our parking garajepouc ané6t get i nto it withot
thought to himself.
The Czechsvould have to watch every car coming outlwdt garage to kedpbs
with him throughout the daygr they could walk into the garage alodk for his car, but
theydd have to be pretty suspicious to do th
The medical buildingnewasin wasdesigned in a circle formag kind of hub ad
spoke laput of the offices. Hsharel the building with two Urologists, three
Radiologists and two Orthopedic surgeari® wereon the seconéoor.
His office took up 1290 square feet, enough for a small waiting room, patient
check in spacawo examroons, his office and a luncloreak area for the staff. Patients
walkedin from the center lobby of the building astiecledin with Mary; you madea
right turn down the hallway for the exam rogrhis office and the break room.
At the end of this hallwawasthe gaff entrance, though all of the staficluding
Nick, enteedfrom the lobby of the buiidg. The staff entrance requiréao keys to get
in from the outside theyall just thoughit easier to go through the lobby. The staibd
facedWilton Avenueard the Red Robin, leadirgvay from the outdoor lot of the
medical building. In daylight, someone sitting in the parking lot could see a person
leaving through the staff door, but it would be diffiicto get a good look at nighdt least
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that waswhat hehopel. Therewasan outdoor light above the staff door thatwould
have to disable. Ae outdoor lotvasalso rather treed whiabbstruced some views.
He wasnot quite sure whyheyhada two floored parking lot, given the decent
size of the outdoor lofTherewereno secuity cameras around the premises, tinet
landlord had thought about upgradingtoeama s t wo Yy ear sknowgima and
happened with those plardick hadruled out the junkyard, fake car wreck plan owing
partlyto the likelirood of security cameras at the junkyard.
The |l andl or dodos masiespyresibefor bpereng tmgpbaildiyg at
7:30am and locking the lobby entrance at 5:30pm. The main lobby deoegalarmed
buttheyd theen told specifically that the staff dgeverenot alarmedThat waskinda

h e

strangeHis officehada 061 astc kos et et o fl foi thegneverdhadrad pol i cvy

problem.

At 7 p.m. the party ended and Nick spent a good forty five minutes helping
clean up the downstairs. Upon finishing ttesk, he went into his office wheresltaptop
wassitting onthe desk. Nickpulledup the file called Oleg anstartederasing it. The
latest edition to the filevasa death faking/disappearance check list:

Blood and skin samples
Hair follicles

Latex gbves

Cash

Cell Phone

Destination
Transportation

It was hardly a complete list, yietwasgoing to have to go inthis head and stay
there. The moréethoughtabout everything, the morewasconvinced thaOleghad
been inhis house and/ouldreturnWh y ~ w o u | Niak @assurprese?l the Czechs
h a d tak@n the laptop already, but they could just as easily have zippeda@lffitds
onto another device. He i dthirk thishadhappened because they clearly would have
seen thahewasplanning som#ing. Olegand his thug partnevould have gone ballistic
on him if that were the case.

Nick woke up in a cold sweat a few weeks ago dwelife insurance, sinche
had$1.5 million undehimandhé d be commi tt i n gaidom.Obr ance f
couse, the insurance would only pay opbn a declared death. Would the pokser
declare a deatWwithout a bodyBusarw o u | kead&he money, especially since Joan
hadinsised on payi ng fStil theTwhoteGhought of kvasboghering
him.
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