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Thursday, January 16

5:35p.m.
Martin Verducia was a wanted man, wanted by a Mexittag cartel for arguing with
Julio Viola,the carteboss That Martin chose to come out of hidingtoshooJ ul i o di dnodt
his Killing less urgent for the cartglist far bloodieé pr obabl y i nvol viofg a c¢h:
aboring silencer.
AThax desl leent work this afternoon, Doug, 0 Maz¢
ACool ,s thheevd etdhe whol e cartel running scar e

$5,000cah payment froknMawrtfinyofLemmd anything el

Dougsat down irhis car andlrove out of the Morristown libraryarking lot.Until four
hours agoMartihnwa s nd6t comfortable staying in one plac
certainlyhad no intention of staying in Morristowrteaf shooting Juli@t noonjust a fewmiles
away. But the report that Doug provided him gave him a sense of secutitthhe u g ht hed6d |
for good in thewveeks since his falling out with Julio.

Martin had instructed Doug to stand acrosstheese t f r o m T owdtdhéegeryr e st a L
detail following the attempted shooting of Juibbher e was no g u ahoatimgt ee t ha
would work in klling Julio or even injure him. Because of thidartin needed all the
information Dougcould gather once hgot the shots off and drove away.

When Doug repded that Julio went down from at least two shots, one to the body and
one to the face, Martin was mildly pleased. Yet, upon learning that the Feds rushed in, won a gun
battle with the cartel security and took Juhito custody, Martin lgpt in the airlike a sevelyear
old boy getting his first little league hit.

At that moment, he wished for Julio to be alive, if only to realize how Martin was right in
their argument over the killing @arryl Ludsten. The feds rushimg proved it. Peter Hansen
hadcracked had gone to the authorities. And Martin told Julio this was the big risk if he went
ahead in the whacking of Darryl Ludstdulio, in his dammpigheadedness, chose to eliminate
Martin from the picture instead of listening to sound reablonv, he wa going to pay. Now, his
cartel was at risk. Now, Juliobds compound in
because they sensed weaknéksy, Martin could laugh. Just for a short while.

As Martin sat in his Lincoln town car, he started thimgkabout another key nugget in

Dougbés report: after the shootout in front of
Peter Hanseno6s office. Funny thing though. Th
large investigation notice onth@fmt door . What Doug didnét know

interested in learning was the fate of the Hansen family. Martin could have kept Peter from
cracking up, even after the Darryl murder. It would have been difficult, but that was his
specialty. Julio laugid mightily when Martin told him that if he were replaced, things would get
too disrupted. For one, Peter might freak out too much, he told Julio. Who knew if this was what
ultimately set him over the edge, but Peter must have been wondering if Julietivasthe
stage for a new money launderer to replace PLH. And anybody spending five minutes with Julio
would know that he preferred to eliminate loose strings.

The Hansens were either on the run or under some type of witness protection from the
feds. The latter was way more likely, since Peter was fully aware of how suicidal it would be to
betray Julio to the feds without significant protection from authorities.



Martin wasno6ét totally surprised to hear of

bemause all evidence Peter had against the <cart
and clear of the cartel forever, thoughu |l i 0 6s br ot her , Rondl do, was
leading Martin to think that he had maybe a week or two to setew plan in motion.
AGil, i1itdéds Martin, we need to talk.o
AMartin! Where the hell have you been?0 Gi
answering his phone today and | havenot heard
Martin adjusted the seatin histiem c arl. afmGibla,c k o n libetaking eam, s
with me and my people from now on. Jorge got
He didnét want to tell Gil that Jorge was

was a detail that could only contuthe situation. So Gil had to believe that the cartel was still
very much involved in the selling of the negatZyptorin trial results to BtalPharmaceuticals
competitorSismacPLC. Thi s was Juliods | atest brain st

Zyptorin wasa leading artery plaque reduction gnwhich claimed to be at leasd%
more effective than Balentor its competitor drug. @hegtrial for Zyptorinwas focused on
proving those claims.

The cartel és plan went | i keeidsitertsade ofthel i o all
Zyptorin results, whatever they were, but what if they could sell a guaranteed negative result to a
competitor? A ompetitor that had been suingsial for five years. A compitor that hoped to
eliminate Dstal. A competitor nameSismacPLC.

Al'l of this was conceived shortly followin
|l ast assignment before being replaced by Jul i
Treasurer oBismacand negotiate a deal. Martin had no ide@igmacwould be open to his
initial gesture, but their head legal guy called right back on his cell phone and said the company
treasurer would do the negotiating on behalbisinac He never officially acknowledged to
Martin thatthey were going to do grdeal, though.

When the treasurer met with Martin in late November, the deal changed sl#jbthac
would make a payment of $100 million to PLH, Inc if two things happened: 1) the Zyptorin trial
delivered a negative result and 2) Sismac was able thase DistaPharmaceuticals for at least
15% less than where the stock was trading in late November. To Martin, it was clear that Sismac
was concerned that Distal could spin a negative result for its precious Zyptorin drug in a vague
press release thatrlited the damage to the company and its stock. For Sismac, the drug trial was
a means to an end, the end being a purchase of Distal Pharmaceuticals on the cheap. If they
couldn Gathieve that end, no money for their cartel friends.

Andrew Rogers was theehd researcher on the Zyptorin trial, the one guy who could
control the outcome. Andrew was not easy to f
pages under medical researchers. It took bugging the conference room where the trial steering
commitiee met to deliver Andrew to the Viola cartel. His name came up in the second meeting
Nick Johnson attended.

The conference room bug also revealed that the Zyptorin trial was not going well, likely
headed for a very nege¢ headline in the press for$dd. Martin loved this news. For sure,

Andrew would have more difficulty changing the Zyptorin trial result from a positive to a
negative. Since Zyptorin was proving not to be an effective drug, Martin knew that leaning on
Andrew would be easier.



AndrewRogr s didndét quite see it that way, how
with him. Apparently, he put up quite a struggle and they had to rough him up a bit to subdue
him. But the guy was married with one child, so he did eventually listen to what théy eyl

Ahave the Rogers f eltleodw fui nrdnel ry .c ofinittér eckle &g sGit
no reasa for myviolent stylebecause¢he Zyptad i n tri al alstabgsi wapéeigod
not even close. 0

The second part of the deal with Sismac was/ing tobethe most troublesome to
Martin. And it really pissed off Julio because he was smart enough to know that his cartel
couldndét necessarily control the movement of
Distal was subjectto so manyfacte beyond t he cartelds control
to Julio, they got into a huge argument. Martin tried explaining to him that the Sismac treasurer
was fully prepared to walk out of the negotiating room if they insisted on the $100 million for
just insuring a negative result from thgpforin trial. Looking back oiit, that was the nail in the
coffin for his relationship with the cartel boss.

AGil, you do understandthgto u dondét menti ondthat to anyboc

A Wh the hellare youtalkiy about, man?the Gphosdoufile@mi ma tc
loserr ooki e you grabbed off the street!o

AGI |l , calm downhlghkyowkybUéd e. i tds just t
webve never bee involved witfbrbetuorerganiizat
paranoid about b|OWI ng it.o

Gil didndét respond for a few seconds and M
to calm him down.

AALl I right é. 1l can aipwea eaxh aute allullhdldyoubteh ingy, ss
|l oose | ips warning against you, Martin. oo

AThat 6s good to hear, Gil .o

AWhy dondt we talk next week, o0 Gil offered
We just need to keep Andrew Rogers from freak
n sk. o

AOkay, Gil, sounds I|ike youdre on top of e

AHey, if you talk to Oleg, tell him | have
pleased with me. o

*kkkk

Ol eg and Karel were sitting in Dr.ondohnson

all that week. Around 5:30 that evening, Oleg could have sworn he saw somebody running
through the parking garage. He left the car to check it out. Dr. Johnson had been staying later at
work all week, ly about 40 minutes and thesere planning on ashkg him that coming weed
what was up. It was while Olegas walking up the parking ramp to the garage that four police
cars raced into the parking lot and arrested Karel. Oleg thought about trying to save Karel, but he
counted seven officers. Plus, mo$his firepower was back in the car. So, he quickly escaped
through the back door of the parking garage and ran through the office park until he found a
residential neighborhood.

Then things got weird. As he was jogging up Maple Street, an elderly woopged out
of the house he was passing and yelled to him,



AJerry, what are you doing out there in th
kitchen. o

Oleg looked at her and decided a delusional, elderly woman might make a good hideout.
The home was a vitle Victorian home that could easily have been 100 years old. The paint job
looked fresh and nothing in the landscaping looked ill cared for. Two sets of wind chimes hung
on the rafters of the front porch. He entered the home which reeked of mothbaiigmbea
herself smelled like she had a few of them in her pockets. Her name was Shelly. Jerry, as it
turned out, was Shellyds dead husband. The pl
entered the kitchen, his eyes zoned in on a bucket of Kenkuaky Chicken on the kitchen
table.

Al just got home with it, o Shelly said, po

Oleg turned and noticed a Pacman game machine in the corner of the kitchen, by the door
to the backyard.

ATrMat what | deehlde he ochadnwdt édnga k efili t wor k. 0

Ol eg wal ked over to the machine, quickly n
prongs to plug was bent in so he worked to bend it back into place. Once plugged in, the machine
lit upand began to run just fine. Shelly startdpping wildly.

Shelly still drove apparently. An Oldsmobile Cutluss was in the driveway. Oleg walked
around the downstairs and didndét see any f ami
of beaches and the countryside. They sat down &ititieen table and began to eat the chicken.

AShelly, what are you going to do with the
this. o

AOh, hon, have you forgotten? We al ways ta
shelter eachediglothed!l yhetoep!|l t o openTatohe refr
Bell for lwakd tameseeldbefit overs along with the

Shelly walked over to the Pacman machine and began playing like a possessed teen. Her
elbows flapped up a breeze as each giggle left her lungs. After maybe twenty minutes she

stopped.
ATi me to take all of this food to the shel:
Oleg |l ooked in the hallway closet and foun

semidisguise out in public. Shelly grabbed his arm so he could gseartit to her Oldsmobile.

*kkkk

Martin knewhe could breathe easier, but he needed to find someone to see the Sismac
deal through to the end. Therley whisdmdt awawhto |tec
meet with the c aryknewwhatdiadioipéopld tbeyereslealingwith.t h e

Someone on the committee needed to take charge and sway the Zyptorin decision so
negatively that Distal «irostudliedl andl tearregpaboutthese i n t h
committees, he realized the power they had. Power over the pharmaceutical companies, power
over the news agencies, and power ovéere t he me
that Nick Johnson coulsiwvay the committee, he did find one man up to the job: David Clark.

After listening to the bugged tapes, David Clark dominated the room with his presence, leading
the discussions every meeting. Martin needed to approach him soon.

One other detail Martin knew he hadtéde care of was the payment by Sismac. He had
set up the $100 million payment to be made to PLH, but the feds now controlled this entity.



Somehow, Martin had to figure out a way to get Sismac on board with changing the payment
instructions without raisg suspicions. He probably would only get one shot at talking with the
Treasurer of Sismac and change the directions for the pay out. Of course, Martin knew that he
would also need to set up the right bank account to handle a large wire transfer likellfd00 m
This would likely mean coming up with the right fake corporate papers for whatever corporation
he was going to put on the name of the bank account. This could take a few weeks because he
could not use the people he always used while with Julia. Wodd was dead and Martin had to
recreate a fake document t eam. Not that he di
needed to know who he could trust and that would take some time. It was a good thing this drug
trial was still a few monthsveay from the finish line.

Martin kept tellirg himselfthat ont i nui ng t he Sismac sale wit
cartelvas ndt o ut.H®doulddo this. Heegpat this whole deal together from the start.
Julio was simply the money guy. Martinliesed that washe reason why Julio ultimately
soured on him. Yet, i1if he were swangledupty ed t o
the feds For that, Martin was grateful and ready to pounce on this new opportunity.



Thursday, January 16
5:45p.m.

What the hell was Nicdohnsorgonna do now? The cops were still outside seaagctie
property for Oleg and hisind was filled wih all the backtracking from hiplan that had to be
done.If heh a d gode into the conference ro@ndseen theops out in front of hisuilding,
he might haveproceeded with hiplan to disappear for two geshalfway across the country
his family in complete turmoil, all for nothing.

That thought was just too horrible to focus onrhore than a few secong® Ni c k 6 s
mind moved on; \th the cartel beingounded up by the feds, could kife be returned to
normd? Of course, nobody close to hwas aware of what was going on with theagelthugs
andhis plan to fake hideath. Normal was whéis family thought forhim, so normal héad to
act . P rhis gracteenhéd bloody hand marks on the hallway and office walls and blood on
the carpet. All from the effort to fake a crime scdmecrime scene.

A police siren went off and h&n into the conferende look out the window. Nothing.
Nobody scurrying around, guns drawn. Three officerevalking in the parking lot while
Ol eg 6 s p ar sithing in the baakaf one efdhe squad cars. It was strangely qutie i
clinic. All the time hepreparedor his crime scenehat night it felt like the whole world was
watching him waiting to bust opehis grand plansWith this latest developmenhowever, the
only presene hefelt washis heartbeating at a cardiac pace.

After walking back tahe crimearea, hananaged to clean up everything that looket
of order All but the blood on the walls and carpEhere were two hand marks on the walls, one
on the doorframe this office and onen the hallwayleading to the staff doort dawned on him
as te sat inhis office for a moment thate color of the hallway and doorframe was close enough
to a can of painhis family had in their garage. Susan painted thasement bathroom last
summer with this color. A few swaths of paint across the bloody ncailid be explained away
to Mary and Melanie as color experimentation for a new paintMaby had been on hirfor a
few years to move away from the off white color on the walls of the clinic. Now was her chance.
This paint swath plameant Nickgetting ip early the next morning to paint over the bloody
marksAnd t he blood stain in the carpet didnoét |
scene examiner looking for such clues.

So, heneeded to get home. Act like everything was normadg @las mat likely on the
run. Nick ¢ o u | whihtd det the helbff of the Zyptorin drug committee. Normal was sounding
pretty damn good.

Of course, there was the explaininghie family aboutthe Hanseng how theygot into
the situation that they didith the carteland how his sanfom, likely would never se®eter
Ha n s e n Gharliesagaim., At least for a few years until they both were T8 m was not
going to take this well.

*kkkk

The drive out of the clinic parkingarage was uneventful, thoughtedf expected Oleg
tojumpoutahimf r om t he b a cnrakesnecksdnse fol @leg tb icame dfter hima
matter how pissed off he was. He had to know nothing of what happened with the feds was
N i c #oihg Where he went after the copsraidedpar ki ng | ot was anybodyéo



must have seen the cops or something, but why leave his partner bEinngh the smart thing
to do was to be heading fast toward Can&bla, c keét shinking had Olebiding out
somewhere in eithénis office buildingor one of the buildings nearby.

How was hegyoing to play it cool withhisf ami | y because he didnot
that theyall had been given a seconddean theilife togetherT hey di dndét nee
about Olg and the threats he madeNo c k @i | y o n b eatehaHisffamibytamé u |
within ten minute®of believing that héad been killed in some horrific crimelas clinic. Sure,
theymight have bee able to stick together upon Nic&turning after two years, but the odds of
t hat happeni nhlgsmmeHisavhadetbodgwas shaking with excitement during
the drive homeEverything inside hinmeeded to calm way down. Susan would obsess about
Oleg if she learned of his attack Btk and would go nuts if she realizétht he was still
running loose after the feds invasidinis subject, then, was off limits forever.

AHey, sweetie, 0 Susan welcomed from the ki

fOh, fine, | got alot doned  Manedkin for a hug and kiss by the hot ovigme hug
and kiss were a lig moreaffectionats han usual but Susan didnodt s:

ATom6s wondering about Charlie. |1 guess he
is at the Hansen house. Tom thinks they went on a vacation without telling him

He looked at Susan and she smiled swediigt how to drop this bdmonhis family was
still escaping himThey were going to be really pissed at hion holding this information from
them this whole timeBut it had to be done. Right then.

fiTom,canyoue me i nt o t he Kkyietlclheedn ,h u ppslteaaisres?.0 fhle ne
and your mother about something. o

Susan reached ftnisa r m. ANi ck, whatodés up?0 She was nq

AL@adl |l sit atotdHdehewmbl &dTbibeis big news. o

Tom rumbed down the front stairs and entered the kitchen.

ADIi nner , ready?0 he said, while scratching

AAl most, Tom, 0 Sus antostdowd attheitable.i\Hehaslad want s
somet hing to tell us. o

They both sat down, lookingp at Nickwith corfused and slightly worried faces. He
smiled at then to take the pressure off butthd d n 6t want t o disriewse t oo ha
wasnodot goodnotfeoms . ToAm. |TehaestHansen situation di o

AGuys, | tknowabivyt doeséay thiséso |I think 611
Mr. Hansen got involved with a drug cartel that was forcing him to use his investment business
as a money |l aundering unit for them. How he g

ultimately, things got so bad arthngerougor him and his family that they had to seek federal
witness protection 0
Susanbs ey
school asdamno
He noddedhis head.
fiSo,ther e al |l gone, never to be seen again?o
A T o nm notlsdre how witres pr ot ect i gquewsr khhatbwytoul &vad n o6
Charlie at |l east for a few years. o
Tom put his head into his hands. iOh, my ¢
The kitchen was quiet for a minute.
AAnd Peter newterany |l adf ytohui a0 Susan asked |

es grew huge. AAnd aafliemissdd t hi s h
bbdiy® house?o0



Why would she ask hirthat, of all the thingshe could come up? Why not ask How
he knew what h&new. That was moregasonable. Either way, though, treed to kep lying to
his family andhewas sick and tired of lying.

AWell, he told me he was OhaepliechfigBtIthadoxd | e ms w
idea things were so bad that witness protect.
il cannot i magigeiwlgat htr batghf a minli gyhit$0 Sus

cry, which caughNick offguard. Heer eal | y di dndét think she would
news about the Hansens.

Tomlooked up ahim with red, puffed up eyes, thdmegan to shake his head.

fiCanthese Mexicans findthe Hare ns 2 0 T o m a s ke walse thdnithe hear t he
mobé&he feds bettree kmionmg.what t heyo

ATom, peoplhre amwmefvedy umaer this system, o0 N
Tomidands. APeopl e o nlnyistages and leaveutheidarea &nd tryltoarey ma k e
enter their old I|Iife. o

Susan®od up and hugged the twoofthem A Thi s makes me appreci a
much more, you know, guys. o0

AThat 6s r i gttl,irhcrdeeyénducky tddvaeedach othep

Tom was getting uncomftable so he was lebut of the hug.

AWhy donét | check on dinner, 0 Susan said.
AWait otil the guys hear about Charlieé. o
AUh, Tom, |l wouldnét say anything to anybo

come oubn its owno

AHow the heck is that going to happen?0 To

AOh, you never know. O

ARi ght ewel |, how did you Il earn of all this

Finally. Hed d b e e n wo xganatian sircerthetcdpitokl his the clinic all hat
was happening with the Hansens.

Hel ooked at Susan and Tom, trying to crack
for the feds to |let me know what happened tod
hour . o

fiPeter told you more details abovhat wa wr ong wi t h rhtelsngdsi r m t ha
Nick, 0 Susan decl ared. A Why e tebyou what bappgnedh e wan
to the Hansen famify/ 0

AHe told me some ynouw eguyas ediordttskichbsy, Dhate

ATheyéal |y not i mportant now, anyway. o0
Susan laughed oddly.
ASo youdre saying that Charliebés dad was a

The kitchen went quiet befofusan let out a loydrustratedsigh. She always liked
doing that when things got dramatic.
AToyowbrdead does not want us to know anyt hi ncg
Susan declared.
Nick went into the family room to sit down with the morning paper. Dinner would be
ready in 15 minutedNothing exciting was being talked about lretnews, tleast not in arthern
New Jersey. The Hansen family ordeal would make great headlines for sure.



Thursday, January 16
6:30p.m.

DavidClarkwal t zed into Andersonds, a premier st
his wife Toni had eaten at thisstaurant just last week, but David was not there to dine. He had
an upgrade in mind, a golf club upgrattethe most respected club in the state: Baltusrol. To
accomplish this, David had to talk with the right people. And that meant for this night a dinne

meeting at Andersonds. The choice of Walter M
AWalter, i t 0 sDagdrexciaimed after fisdeng Wajtes Masteérs at the bar of

the restaurant.
ADavi d, itds been cloWel ter astyabedsi hndewwl;

It took more than monegnd connection get into a club like Baltusroh family tree
of old money andighp o we r e d DavdClakevraés wor ri ed he didnoét he
AToni and | | ust igMiami 9o &feekrefréshen end cested fottlee me
rest of the winter.o
David and Walter knew each other while at Princeton. They were never roommates but
good drinking buds nonetheless. Walter ran a decent sized hedge fund in New York City and
David figured he was worth over $100 million. Their families intermingled in the early years but
that faded as Walter and his wife, Sofia, began to run in completely different and much wealthier
circles than David and Tonalter and David did manage, however, toéhdvinks or dinner at

|l east once a year and to make time at <coll ege
mind.
AYes, I hear Toni 6s kicking some butt at C
David smiled. RShebds daiong great . I coul dn

Toni couldndét stand being ar ouaoathdrfoMedriy er an
four years, a3 oni found him to have growmoo intolerableto be aroundDavid did not tell his
wife that he was meeting Walter for dinner.

AWel | , So foveaBobby is gteparihgdar a ténnis tournament in Philadelphia
this weekend, so that has got her insanely bu
A bet it does, 6 0st hdaotibnsg ftahnatté enwtell tl G bna it rehnénu rs
next year, right?20o

AThat 6s r i g ksthe twvo oMaemtsa dowrsaathed talde. The dining area was
about 3/4 full.

The waiter arrived at their table, eagerly informing the two patrons of the evening
specialsThe grilled Halibut sounded especially pleasing to David.
ASoéhowds tthael Itifeesemtdayis?0 Walter asked.
AGood, goodeé tmorisbiynawsg fortthaticaporatibn)though Jim Newell
clearly isndédt going to see it through. Gott a
Former Distal CEO Jim Newell had emerged from his coma back in Novembeabat
mess in the head apparenfline Distal board named Robert Olsen as CEO just before
ChristmasDavidClarkhad pl aced t hree calls into Robert 6s
the new CEO. Nothing scheduled quite yet.

fAiYeah, the Distal stock haslot riding on that trial. Of course, telling me anything about
the trial would be grossly illegal, so |l etds



David laughedefore taking a long sip of his Asian beer. He loved with every ounce of
his body the fact that he had infeation meaningful to Walter Masters. A moment to savor,
indeed.

Al should tell you now that the membership
our club tobe intriguing Wa l t er st at e dasuyedmtotbemeDavidoouro nl y
consultingto Distal has broadewd your appeal hat sai d, youol I need to
the new CEQ)

AwWell, | appreciate those kind words Walte

The problem for Davi€Clark was simply that his consulting days at Distal wiaréact
numberedud s s somet hing dramatic happened, somet hi

had continued his consulting assignmaitBistaleven withRobert Olsen on board, but the tone

had changed considerably over the past mddalkid was told to report throughctzb

Stevenson, a corporate manager and a much kamkrin the corporate structure than the senior
vice president he had been reporting to under Jim NeWelnake matters worsBavid had

been invited to the Distal campusynl t wi ce s i nceartaftackinNewe Jli i s h
direction, David was asked to provide expert opinion on various drug and procedures throughout

theindustryJ acob Stevenson, however, wasnodt interes
asked about basic cardiac procedures tatreedical intern could provide.
Those werenodot the words David was | ooking

some enemies over the years at the club and considerable work needed to be done if he stood a
chance of getting in.
fiSo, tell me, whatis Robet Ol sen | i ke?0 Walter asked.
David couldh dmait for the waiter to arrivevith the appetizerdHe knew this question
was bound to surface at some point of the dinner, but this was very early on. It was going to be a
long night.
AwWel |, h e h #e firsbreoatimon she jobliryirg) yo stabilize that company that
we havendét found the time to sit down, o | sai
David gave WalteMastersa wink of confidence and it was all tHaghad. No real
substance to b&dt up. No corpora mojo on hiside
AThat 6s under st anletakind aebitednto\Wa daladethhat hadgustd w h i
arrived.
AWhat else is going o with you guys besid
anything away from Bobbyds successéo
AThi s i squaerfriengailonhaelds pl aying fheast pahblyyng
kid from Boston to start out. o

n
0

A Man, Bostonéwow. 0

AOQut side of that, S aefdeathofheamothbréwe monthvags u me d
Heart attack, out of the blue. 0

AOhmsotrydtole ar t hat , 0 David offered. Hi s shrir

took a few bitesEvery time he met with Walter he felt the pressure to ask some intelligent
guestion about the hedge fund Walter ran. Dav



Friday, January 7"
6:05am.

Nick Johnsod i dndét need a whole | ot of time this
spots neahis office, maybe ten minutes before Mary and Melanie arrived around 7:40.
Sometimes one of them was in closer to 7:3@ s@s a ittle tricky on the timing. Itheleft too
early, Susan was bound to get suspisibecause this was somethitgnever did some people
are morning people, ndim.
AYou going heasked8Busan. r un? 0
ASureéit |l ooks tokbottdeofti horsagohagr or
are you doing up?o0
Sitting at the edge of the beldebegan to rulhish e a d . h d¢idBchadc he and canoét
AOh, 1tds probably the stress from the Han
relax. s not |l ike itdéds any of your fault. o
Damn st r ai g h thisfault! Susanswowddtnever haye anyfidea the crushing
irony in that statement but it Hiim like a ton of bricks.
AYeadiyeds youbor engoingdgohead intd thetofficelittl& eadlydo look
over some files. The officer distcttedmey e st er dayl alt éndabogét to thel
AOkay, wel | ouibéfordl getltmak Gamy ure make/sure to have a great
day, okay sweetie?0 Sus &issosthedarebedd. bef or e | eani
She was awfully perky in the mornings. A little too perky.
After a quick shower and shawick headed downstairs to stir up the can of paint in the
garage. It looked good last night ugais examinationHis left thigh was real sorieom last
eveningbs attempt at Il eaving a flesh sample a
for him, however.
Tom was still fast asledput Susan would be sure to roust him around 7:00 for a shower
and breakfast. He usually got ouéttioorby 7:40 in the mornings.
Tom and Nickmade plans to do sométl cool on Saturday. While sitting on the couch
toget her | ast nNidfWwhathis sotmeamn dyscoodut it aas dis idea. tArad
that was cool withNick. It was like he was shaug in his overwhelming joy over theinew lease
on life as a familySomehow, unconsciously, sharing in that joy.
Nick arrived at the clinic at 7:20 and quickly opened the ddormpwas sitting in a
squad car at the north end of the parking lot, amoaisvand dismadignalto him that Oleg had
not been caughthy they thought he would be stupid enough to hang around here was beyond
Nick.
The paint fromhis garage actuly blended in decently with his clinivall color though
onecould still see theitference in toneThe blood spots looked much brighter in the daylight
than undehis office lights last evening. They required liberal coating that namenervous
abouthim being careless of drippinylary and Melanie walked in together and were langhi
loudly about something.
AGood morning | adies, can one of you help
They both walked down theallway, clearly in shock thate had beat them into the
clinic. Thesight ofhimp ai nt i ng certainl yeagki dndét help to pL
AWhat enggedbh earth are you doing, Nick! o
The second layer on the door frame was being brushed in as they appitaached



AHey, gals. Can one of you grab a towel to
some paint colors to shake someitgis up around here. o

Mary started |l aughing again ASo, you star
Why dondét you |l ay a swath out on that wall ov

She pointed to the long wall ms office.

Melanie had foundwo patient gowngo putdavn under t he paint. i He
wor k. |l really dondét see why you started all
an after work kind of thing. The patients are

He looked her and smiled.
AWed | Mel ani e prompted.
Al tvwsnader f ul mo hemasked path ofisursed. it ? 0
They looked at each other like had been kidnapped by aliens from planet kooko and
burst into laughter.
A Ni c this one of your mid life spazzesgai n? 0 MafAPi desekedyou jus
of these two months ago?0
ANoO, i t 0 sthay deshaii ndgw this caneof paint lying on my garage floor this
morning and | thought, oOwhat the heck?00
Mary walked further intdnis office, then stood with her hands oerhips to assess the
new paint color.
Al dondt know, Nick. ltds too similar to w
stated. AOh, I forgoté.what the heck is that
His head spun around.
AGood quedbhdénh. ywhygo ask him?0
Heknew t hey wouldnot.
AwWel |, may be ween sihm uh edr e ,uons gételg pretty famys a i d . il
She ran down the hallway to her desk and was back quickly with her fan. Melanie
crackedopenthe window inhis office, sat he fan outside the door and aimed it toward the
window.
Donét you think thatodés a bit overkill?0 M
No, 0 Mel ani e icemneegdnesh dir. anyivaly.hAt least anfil the first
patient arrives. o
There wee two appointments for 8:Xdheyneeded to get set up for that and cut out the
chit chat inhis office. The paint was starting to dry already.
ALinda James is back with her bronchitis, o
ASlweas here | astaskedhed ay , right 20 he
AThat 6s right. o
His practice hacbeenr unning at full steam the past f e\
little light. People always called in during the day looking for open slots, so the schedule was
most certainly going to fill up.
It was 7:50 a.m. and thalecided to lethe fan run for five more minutes. The makeshift
drop cloths under the painted doaarfre were still on the floor as well. @ig down inhis desk
chair, the same chair that had the flesh fragment scraped onto it hdiers lke@began to focus
hismindont he drama surrounding | ast nightdés event
anyone close thim. Sure Father Michael and John Stevemsre aware offis plans but they
werenodt family or e theughdesere aéadsfup ds tohatlrappenddh ey d i
to the Hansens and the cartel. Amd plan.
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Ails Linda James going to need | ab work tod
his office.
ANt sure, yet. |l want to hear her lungs an
Mary took a deereath and declared the clinic odor free. She unplugged the fan, then
returned it t opickdeup thengowns fsom the flokit. wasthgood thing they
put them down because the gowns had several blotches of paint ohwiel® looking araind
the corner to the hallway wall thae had painted over. Everything looked gobtérd to believe
that thirteen hours prior, this was a beaming crime scene.
ANi ck, you have a phorCarkical én ol Med ahi feos ay ¢
Heh a d n @Gedwith Davidkin a few weeks so theyere due.
ADavi d, h oHeaskethisoldycollege iend.

ASwel |, Nick, Swell, o0 he remarked. AThe co
hope 7oom.wor ks for you. o

Hegave out a semi confident laughThashoul d wor k fine, | beli
agenda?o

AOh, we need to go over some of the remain
from the first half of the trial. Then we need to draft a game plan for how we approach Distal
manage mermnteé .gtohenygb t o want an update, you know.

AWel It hat doesndét surprise me at all, Davi d

Heglanced ahiswatch: 8:04T he gi r | s we hirmtalldoan thgphoneafgr t o | et
much longer....especially Mary.

fiFeel like lunch today to get an early jump ong d i s che asked.o n ? 0

A Y okomow, thatwould begreat 12: 15 at Winstons?o

ARSee youothere, bud

Theyhung up He stood, walked out dfis office and stared briefly at the staff doblis
portal to dikely ruined ife avoided by a whisk of fate at thery last minute.



Friday, January 7"

6:07am.

Al dondt know John, thato6s Gakmldhishi ng we sh
colleague John McPhail.

AYou shloultdemdtt o t hem, Davidénot at all . o
David had seen a plan to move the number oflezds in his surgical group from three to
five. What he didndét know was how far that pl

being operating with three residents ferlang as David had been there, but this plan was

coming from the operatingpmmitteeat Morristown MemoriaHospital where David spent most
ofhistmeHe di dndét serve on the operating committ e
many hours of pencil pushing meetings.

ALook, I 6m not t
for more educatione
five over two years ago?

David actually liked the idea of more residents pulling down more of the daily workload
as well. Not thahis schedule was all that busye performed operations a few mornings a week
starting around 6am but was typically done with the day byi3paot more residents was always
a good thing for doctordés hour s.

ry g usothatfieeadsidenthiveouldbatiowt , h e
| [

I n
t h i nYbuknow théit @werdookgverttb e n a wa

ALIi sten, I have to daeftorraecloudovdn OPet drdol Huth
thereallr i ght ?0

Johndashed off toward Peterodés office. Peter

AWor ks for me, o0 David replied.

David kept walking down the hallway toward the north wing eleviderneeded to hea
upstairs to start scrubbing in for surgery.

AAr e yoQGlarkbavadvoice rang out behind him.

David spun around and saw a well dressed man jogging down the hallway toward him.
The man held out his hand as the two met.

AMartin Ver duchiaar,mafcreoumt i<iaslnsa,co P he man intr
"DavidClark, 06 David replied whiWthats ha&n nlg dMarftarn
Martin smiled. ADo you have a minute to ta

ASur eg@dtvemnuteé | et 6 s si t dowmDavilipantddioa bench F
bench underneath a window fifteen feet away.

Maybe Sismac wanted him for a consulting gig ala his time at Distal Pharmaceutical
Davidodéos ears started to burn.

After theysat down, Martin continuedil am t he VP of Project Mal
and ités my job to reach out to talent within
Sismac on various strategic projects. o

Davi doés hear t Jobnévghhail could keepdis thrge.residents. David
didndét car e a®omehing far biggerfaragnanden daddis attention now.

Martin handed David a business card with all his information on it.

AOkay, what type of strategic projects did

AWel |l , as you probabl y lhighiacquSiiive comaratidhh ar ma
and is currently looking at several opportunities for its next purchase. We need experts like you



to assess the quality of drug pipelines forxte u 6 | | be working with seve
executives of the company who aedgding our CEO look at possible acquisitians.

That was music to Davidobés ear s. Di stal Pha
mer ger and acquisition hunt, nMaiiecouldgeaoant i oned
speaking for several minutes fot Bavid cared.

Martin was done talking and David realized he needed to resfaddenly, he felt very
insecure for some reason, didnot feel terrihbl
standing in the hallway of Morristown Memorial offering him.

fAiThat all sounds quite interesting, Martin. | have served on several drug trial committees
as you may be aware and am quite knowledgeable about a large spectrum of drugs on the
mar ket . 0

Martin beganrlkaguaglalimndgi edYwud hswhyyowspw t al Q,
merunning after you in this hallway!o

David smiled but told himself not to laugh. That would come off as ameak, so he
decided to press for some more details instead.

AWhat 6s the timing of this consulting enga

AReal sa WayndeBtand that you have a Zyptorin committeeingettis

Tuesday and we neggutoma ke sur e Distal doesndét sweep t he
|l i ke most phar maceutical companies would. o

David flashed a wr i nkmayZyptopnicarmitteedavd tadoe . A Wh
with Sismac, though? | donotodbeginmngtosoundlkda That
real dud for Distal 2?0

A % Ul @nderstand everything in due course, David. Simply know for now your task is
focused onthe Zyptr i n commi ttee. 0O

David certainly knew better than to argue with this man that was dropping a gift in his
lap, a gift that was going to blow away the members at Baltusrol Golf Club, a gift that had been
ripped away from him when Jim Newell suffered his hearat t a c k . He deserved
ounce of what Martin Verducia was offering. Yes, Da@idrk was back in the game and it felt
grand, grander than he had felt in over two years.

Al dd | i ke to put you on a retataeedfonYdHwLo
have my number on my card, if you have any questionsl call you in a few days and we can
discuss more details at that tide.

Distal was still paying David $6,500 per month so this was a nice bump up in pay for the
suddenlyin demand cosultant. He decided not to press Martin for the amount of hours per
month expected to work on behalf of Sismac for that level of compensahanhcduld come at
a later date, if at all.

AThat sounds reasonabl e, Mar st cho Davndedo
ready for a surgeryoswe need to say goodbye for now, but | do really appreciate you tracking
me down here at this crazy early hour of the morning

The two men shook hands. David walked onto the North Wing elevator and turned
aroundto face the hallway. No sign of Martin, anywhere.

David did not want to head into surgery over the next hour. He wanted to obsess about
his new opportunity with Sismac Pharmaceutical. Just when a door of career expansion shut in
his face, another openedopnptly thereafter. Andhis door looked more promising.

Oh how, David wished his dinner with Walter Masters was a day later. He was so much
more confident now



ADavid, John is looking for you, o "renda W
floor of the hospitalBrenda was one of his nurses.

AOkay, where is he now?bo

AHe should be gseutrtgienrgy rleiakdey yfoouwr sphroeul d beé.
head tBoedda hlutted.

AFunny, Br e n dRaedwhigpardéd stfongly.ny . 0

Brenda lovedd ride David andately was takingevery @portunity with muster. He
di dnodot whatlveas l=hina allther mothigke angst, but he just kept telling her every
now and then who the boss was and that seemed to calm her down for [dw/tifee for a gi
down to figure out what was really wrori¢yho needed that?
He quickly headed down the hallway toward the guegery wing and found John
McPhail startingo change into his scrubs. Dayained him.
AWhere have you been, my boy?d6 John asked
fil ran into a guy from Sismac Pharmaceuticals. They want me for consulting work so |
was talking to him about that. o
Who ? 0
Mar tin \sewadcuwcsi av,P Sif Project Management éhe
of some sort.o Iltdés very high up.
John slapped Dagtion the backit was an extra hard slap and David wondered what was
behind it.

1 B 1§

AYoudre | iving G@arkfHowthe hellidd yeuy do i?rYoseed to\havel
that Midas touch, you know?
AGotta grab the bull by the horns, Johnny

Johnwassven years younger than David and had
years ago from a surgical practice in San Francisco. David took it on himself to show John many
of the finer sides of northefdew Jersey since his arrival. But John showed no irterdise
country club lifestyle no matter how hard David pushite two couples got together once for
dinner which was a mistake. Mainly because the two wives had absolutely nothing to say to one
another. There was a freezing cold chasm between thedawalie get go of introductions.
AWhat did Peter say?06 David prompted.
AYda he wasndét inéhad to |l eave a message Wi
David gruntecbecause he absolutely did know the diilGot pl ans for t he
AL aur eare takngdhe boyso a water park inside some huge hotel just across the
watergap 0 J o h nOur reighborggidd thhat two weeks ago and he
David and his wife hatlin boys, age 6
AOh, t hatghstofwndsdo dbealvii d said with a wince
John hadaccused Davidemny t i mes of being too snobbish
as a probl em. He relished it. When David bega
that David thought it was affecting his surgeries. Dak&hbacked off from the ame calling.
There was no sense in risking their careers peéy behavior like that.
David pinched the bridge of his nose to reset his concentration for the upcoming surgery.
He had a job talo after all and he respected that to the utmost degree.



Friday, January 7"
7:25am.

Martin Verduciastrolled out of Morristown MemoriaAfter consuming a sausage burrito
breakfast in the cafeteria, reading the papet making a few phone calls, Martin was ready for
this Friday.The wind was whipping araul so he put on his ski cap.

The intro to David Clarkvas theeasy partSell this guy on somkicrative consultingob

that could |l ast for years. Who wouldnodot take

Martin wouldnét start the $10k prearyandont h ¢
didnét think it would | ast mor e tMarantknea, f ew mo
t hough, that he had to come out swinging with

legitimate.Sismac was a $100 billion company so theythave paid their consultants
handsomely.

That DavidClarkd i d n 6t st aions abaushkw Nagin knpawaeblee fTuesday
Zyptorincommittee meeting or even tfe likely outcome of theealth trial in general was a
good sign for MartinMaybe he wasoo excited about the opportunity to think of these
guestions, but somebody naturally cautious and afraid of risks would think of these questions off
the bat; especially coming from a complete stranger.

This was important becauBavid was goingtdbeake d t o cross the | ega
like obliterate itMa r t i n expeeed theddbctoto be so open right from the start. Not there
in the hospital hallway, out in the open for the whole world to see. Yet, something was driving
Mr. Clark. Anditwasworkig i n Martindés favor.

Martin walked throughhe outdoor visitordot. It seemed that % of tHet was full
already at & m. About fifteen feet from hisown car he scanned the lot and spotted two men
looking at him three rows to the east. They werelua pickup.Martin accelerated toward his
car. He opened the door and checked the interior for a starter bomb. Nothing. Racing out of the
lot in histown car he continually checked his mirror. The blue pickup was trailing. Julio and the
boys were back. least someone from the cartélartin could only guess exactly whatill
had an order on him.

Martin crossed into the right lane and zippedvddVladisonAvenue. A FedEx tick was
up ahead. Deciding to get ahead of this truck, Martirnrhfdont of him before making a right
turn down Hoover Streetle made another quick left and waited a heavily treed, residential
street vith a fewparked carsNo sign of the blue pickupdar t i n knew he coul dno
were to keep out of sight.

Two midde aged women jogged by and were chatting up a stbiney sported matching
purple spandex that was definitely pugihihe limit on the shorter womahfhe taller one
stopped to tie her shoe, glancing briefly up at Martin as she sfpd&ut they kept onggging
once she was ready. No issue. It must have been garbage pickup day besauseteral
folks messing with their garbage cans. Martin thought the sight of these uptight folks in their
business attire messing with their garbage was fairly amusing.

The number one lesson to trailing anyone is if you lose them, double back toyatiere
last saw them and wait; targetisen returrto their original routédf they think they are safd@hat
meant Martin changing hieute.

At this point, Martin had to rdiae that the cartel knew where he had been that morning.
But, there was no way they knew where he was staying because, if they did, they would have



tried to take him out right there in the apartment while he was sledgargn had the
appropriate defemes for that, anyway.

This was a lot sooner than he had expeddening south in higown car he tried to
think of anybody el se beyond the cartel that
covered his tracks that mornirfgor over a monthMartin never stayed in one location at night
for more than three nights. He was rusty at it, though. Martin had been living well in recent years
as Juliobdbs #1 business negotiator. The job wa
gun,butunt i | his fallout with the cartel, he hadr
After his fallout with Julio, Martin found some istdal woods irwestern New Jersey and began
to get reacquainted with the ways of accurate shooting.

Once Darryl Lulsten was murdered by Julio, Martin knew that things had changed. He
had challenged Julio and, for that, their relationship could be nerdoktartin moved out of his
New York apartmenthe morning he learned of Darryes, t was an early callulio dd n 6 t
order him to be removed until early December, as best as Martin couldetefthere were no
points for pride and guts in this business.

The first hit came at 3am on Decemb&r The alarm on his apartment was triggered
which alerted Martin at hiemote locationNot a terribly fancy alarm system, just not currently
legal in the United State$he alarm was on for maybe three secondsrbeébeing deactivated
by the two persoteamof assassins hey found his video feeh a matter of minuteandclearly
didndét appreciate him watching them search hi
took sincere please in yanking the video cable out of the wall. Game on.

Fortunately, whoever was in the bltdthe pi cku
hospital. He, then, just needed to stay clear of the hospital. That meant that all in person meetings
with David Clark would need to be at his home. The question of how they found him at the
hospital was still outstanding, thoudltess than 24 hourgrior, he was shooting at the cartel
boss in Morristown, so why they thought he would stay in that towrsingsly insane Except,
they were dead on.

They woul dndét hewva @arhewasdoivng giveretitht Martirehad
switched to that car shdy after driving away from the Julio shootinge had been trailing
David Clark since mid November which meant him visiting Morristown Memorial, so maybe the
cartel put one and two togeth@hey got darn lucky, though, and they hadkmnow it. Martin
even had his skhat on, making him not that recognizable, he thought.

Martinds cehlyplohehadnghi © number and t he

Gil 6s.
AHel |l o, 0 he said.
AHey, babwegowmegn taor s ee each ot her again?o
AJul es?&edMarti n as
Martin had spent a night with Jules earlie

coupledayst t wasndét t hat h ewhweans reyaitingéshotsaga dgug lore s . But
that week, you kind of want to keep your nights fidartinreal y hoped he wasnodt
have to do too much begging.

AThat 6 s myisgletr y ma rwWousurpfised lga yosr nuanbee ahd tracked
your sorry asglown? Look, | thoughive had fun together, thatods al
in your face orlnythingo

Yes she did.



AWe did have fun together, Juleséitbs just
know. I warned you about that Monday evening,
Jules must have pulled Martinds cell phone

numberthat way. Pretty sneakyules was a nurse at Morristown Memorial who thought Martin
was a pharmaceutical sales representatikie.two met while Martin was doing his homework
on DavidClark. Martin didndét mean for t hiithdoafetdtimap t o

and one thing led to another e,

AOh, I get hoow btuhsiyn ky onue acraen. sYee each ot her
Jules pleaded.

AwWel |l , how is your wor k s krénmnedberlyautetingms we e k

how you have to workasne Saturdays.
Martin knew that nursi hours could be downright horrifidules was coming off a night
shift when theymetin the cafeteria, but he was drawn to her smile and energy. He had done

enough all night stakeouts to know how hard it is to kgethe energgpdo wever , she was
over the top and Jue s d éndlikeGhe Rexl Bulltypeshe was just right éwit
fOutside of tomorrowmo r ni n g, my weekend iwehaweididner open,

together tomorrovevening? You pick the ate, | trust your taste. You get one more chance
with me, mister mysterg.
AOkayé. why don@mawe Pehedts BorstifFtods nk iSodna r Iv
Mexi-Americanao
AYeah, Il know where it is.0 Jules snorted.
Martin threw the cell phone in the front seat of tasvn car Jules worked on the fifth
floor of the hospital and Martin met with Dauv@larktoday on the second floor. He had to be
careful about that kind of thing.



Friday, January 7"
8:20am.

ATal k wthatméh,appened?0 Jim Liilkkdiadhkdehebr omi n ke
from you today. o
Al dondt knowéwe thinkeleospPpobeved sai andn@
shot away from usNe had no choice but to chase after him after he tore ahegfarking lot
but we got caught up in traffiz.

Steven was the driver of the blue picktje was shaking he was so mad. So much work
had been invested in the pastHirs in the tracking of this guy and they were really trying to
be careful with him at spotting them.

ACrladop Jim Lick yelled. fAHow t he chuntleds di d he
timest o hang back! o

Al dondt know, Jiméthis guy just shot the
little bit jumpy?His head was like damnswivelintte hospi t al padeknitetyg | ot .
not a stupid man, so he knew what to | ook for

AfOkay, okay. What do you want to do now?o0

AwWell, you know this guy is not going to s
likely switch cas on us, so we might very well be back to square one. He was visiting somebody
at this hospital, but we dondét know who. o

There was silence on Jim Lickés end for a

AAnd he iIis going to be very car efekiowsar ound
we spotted him ther@Jim Lick said finallyi You guys have surely reald.
find new wheels, right?20

Jim would fund the new wheels from his own accounts. The last thing he wanted was to
go back to Boris with such a need.

A Deifely,ands pea ki ng o f that mugvwewlt @ thé isterior of his car while
he was in the parking | ot pdiobrmadtl ymavioen 6d n o ep o
and only received oneall after losing us from someone we think is his getid. If he were
working with somebody, |  moeeaftér dpotting usnHe prbbablyd b e
thought we were cartdfrankly, | was surprised he even started thabcar.

Jim Lick had people there at the Julio shooting. More like dowsttleet, observing
events. Jim knew, like Martin did, that the feds were now all over this health trial and the trading
of stock around it. The insider trading angle aroundZigorintrial result wasleclareddead.

No matter who was funding the effort.

Boris Yakovlev, the head of the Russian netwandtecting JimLick r om Jul i 06s ¢
was having a hard time seeing thingattivay. He wanted to know whytheyo ul dnét si mpl
harass Ni ck Josgasgowas dbifgeaowwhity FBOhad theart@l out of sorts.

Logical question. Except that the FBI was all over this drug siaththat theylikely would end
up with the sameaid as the cartel did if theactedas Boris requested.

Boris and Julio were a1 alike, in that they viewed Jim &k utterly expendable the
moment hestopped being useful to them. So, adviddagisto pull back on the insider trading
deal ecause of the FBI heat was insanedyd becauseehcould very easily have shot Jimthe
head on the spoY.et, Boris viewed Jn as pretty mart and had some respect for ihizlligence
that bought Jinsome leeway.



Boris would only talk business when he had a bow! of pistachio ice cream at hand. Even
when he golfed, he had a guy follow him around with a cooler so he couldhegustachioice
cream on the greens, on the tees or wheréumrgot used to it in a hurryhe guy before the
current cooler guy ran out of ice one day on the course and the pistachio ice cream got too soft
for Borisods | i ki ng.backte RussasThawoml epreadeyudickly: poat ni gh
overkill on the ice in the pistachio ice cream cooler.
Boris had two cousins that were his key advisors with one cousin, Sasha, seeming to like
Jim more than the othe¥im made sure to spend more timigh Sasa, introducing him tohe
ways of AmericaSasha and Jim spent three days in December in New York City and Sasha kept
bugging him about going back. The man had fallen in love with Broadway after seeing the
revival of the Hairspray musical.
Boris praisedlim for sending guys to watch over the Julio lunch raid,Hauivas
definitely struggling with what to do with the new opportunkte obviously had to be leery of
t he FBI and abs ofédsto wrn theisdesoh thé RussiamagarizatipnAk
signs from Steven were that the Feds had no idea they were watching the whole event yesterday.
Still, caution was needed for the next few da
the Cartelds in terms oflootop people that <coul
This Martin guy was hanging around for a reasmwever Clearly, he had to know that
the cartel was aiming to cut him into little pieces over his actions. What, then, was keeping him
in the same town as the assassination atteBynt?, the cartel as a bit in disarray over the fed
intrusion. This wasndét going to |l ast more tha
the area. Unleshis Martinguy was wor Ki nlggesonghéttheirishdagd thai g é
was enough of a reason to hanguand in New Jersey faxlittle while longer.Martin got up at
the crack of dawn to visit a hospitahereh e ¢ d possithly Have known anybody atless
he was targeting a doctor or some executive at the hospital. Certainly not visiting a patient.
Hewas at the hospital for about 90 minutes,
Steven. And Jim pointed out that no hospital executive would be at woikrat, 8o it had to be
a doctor he was visiting. Probably a doctor that was operating that gpornme c aus e t hat 6 s
most scheduled surgeries happen. Jim had his gallbladder removed three years agonat 6:30
and wouldalways remember having to get to the hospital by &:46
AWell, get your butts to hishimmthesetAndo!|l ace of
dondédt get spotted, got iit?0
Steven cleared his throahd spit outside the truddefore mutteringgomethingquickly to
Joe, his partneihey were going to get one more shot at this. One more.
A We u n d éimH ell@aersarface and 6give you aholler whenwe do end up
seeinghim again.You can count on that.



Friday, January 7"
12:15p.m.

AThere he i sé. how Caarkaskeghonui,S oNircyk ?7ath oluatv itdh o s e
was a hard |l oss, you know?bo

The Jetdost last Sundato the Oakland Raiders 3 in pretty much a blowout. The
loss was hard beasae Nickwas a huge Jets faalways had beeiavid, being a lifelong
Patriots fan, loved to rub it in.

It was time for lunch at Winst@s

David found him sitting with higliet coke at a table for two. Nidkad seen eight patients
t hat morning and it felt great. You know the
happy to be here, da? That was Nick Johnson

Al &dm goodéreally bud ysnaledat David) choosidyiosgnoreo r ni n g
his comment about the Jets.

AYeah, I had a surgery and met with some d
anot her consulting gig. o
And the ball just ®eakptdr o h ddecidegdtioRtbelviayd o | e Da

overt o Wi nst onds tthing to doita conwe alsan to Dasathdrthe gommittee
about what went down yesterdaydawhat had been happening to tiima st few months. It
was not Was &xpectiNg aovkole bunch of sympathy from Daviet diddt have it i
him anyway1 it was simply a way for Nicko lay the groundwork to leave the committee. There
was no way havas going to trust that Oleg or any other criminal network wasggoi leave his
family aloneif hed i d n oways pffecially witht he commi tt ee. 't simply
Those guys that Oleg and his e killed after approaching him the parking lot were
from another organization trying to miheycl e th
tried. Now that tk fedshad the cartel on the run, would Nitle seeing more of this other
organization?
iThat 6s real bgphaedol ACDhagirats. o
David ordered a Johnny Walker on the rocks. He was done for the day.

AHowd6s Susan doing?bo

Altés funnyéHhatl mar komanback, all of a sud
AHuh, didndét she |l eave there not on such g
A

That 6s what wd adleld.t MBwghtt,hd nlyes changed e
her old boss is undesome performance pressure and was forced to admit the value Susan
brought to the table. o

That was what htold Susaras theywent to bed last night and she really appreciated it.
Eventsofthg@ast week s i mp toype ahthudiasiictand avedyppuartivé of tmis
new developmerin her career.

ADoesndt Sismac Phar maceuticaheaskddave a com

APul stin is a carndi ocldrswsg thbhuataidiZny pa odiifnf, edor D

AThat 6s good. |  wo ere das a tonflistafinterest beretwithiyouk t h a
consulting projects. o

AFunny, v Baviysaid whiteitclying ldis nose with his middle fingef. Li st en t o
you, three months on a committee and youbre g

ARel ax, budondomHbtohhoe a c



Davidodés dri nk aritwitlhvserd wih abdnddne dove i nto

ATony and | just got back from our pad in
some rain down there too. Kinda disappointing
ik feel for you, you big lug. o

N i c fardilg neeced to get away, something thathred been putting off for the past few
mont hs whil e under OI hugedas of Rlaidactiough. Thiddbeen was n o
to Arizona a few years back and really enjoyed the dry heat.

A D a vaiMéxican drugaitel was threatening naver the results of the Zyptorin trial.
Apparently, they were running some insider trading scheme. But an FBI roundup yesterday

arrested those harassing me so, for now, my f
Davi d6 jaw droppeditobé@What ggivnaoékedding me?
me any of this when it was going on?o0

Al couldndt say anything to lavasycértaidtgey These
weregonn@ o me after Susan and Tom. 0

David didndét heedat bgeikgnooawNidkitetnthe endThere
were some details that heeded to keep secret, after all.

ASo, dhowé FBI end up getting involved then
for a Friday afternoon lunch with an old coll

David wantel to just sit there with hiscotchand have idol, fun chit chat about life and
sports. Not this.

AThe guy they were using for the money | au
He ran a mney management firmthatgota k e n o v er bds. Thehnsidectmading e | 0 s
game was going to run through this firm app

Peterds name di dn 6 ghtheeedhndiNciwabery confidegtg e d t
David would not make the connection.

AUh huhéso whatdfthestnal theh estheabydr sekihe stock of Distal
ahead of everybody else knowing the results?o

A Ri g hc¢onfionedch e

David sat back in his chair and rubbed his chia.looked to have put onrtgopounds over
the past year-or Nick, thatwas a disussion that could wait. ek , he wasnodét even
personal physician but he didre for the guy, strangely enough.

AA week and a halbefore the FBI came crashing down onthe tadies Wews it t o
Jersey, this other criminal network tried to muscle their way into this insa#ingg scheme. But

ar
hr

the cartel eliminated them in a hurry.o

AYou were a popular dude, 0 David said. A Do
picked you to be the information giver? me a n no afust pines the corbmittee y o u 6
andyouhadthteeast i nformation of any of wus. Not t he
disaster of a life tu n but éanywaynsayymwghbu get what | 0

Nick burg into laughter because that Haeken the $60k question the whole time and it
looked like there wasaver going to be an answete did promise himself that if he ever had
Oleg at gun point, he would make him reveal his solMdec k al ways wondered wl
ask them when they were all in the car together or even outside of his house during tlye holida
party. That would have been the most sensible.
A have no fri ggi noupintheback sedt bfeny carsonereyehing s how
and scared the living daylightsoutofm@n e of t hem t doked domgthetehat t hey

homework on me.



AOkayéimoweems | i ke the coast is clear for
and raising his glass stotch AL et 6 s Susaransust haveodroppkdadead when you told
her about it all, huh®

He toasted David with hieme diet coke butthe convetiem wa s n 6t done, t ho
clearly Davidwanted it to be.
APretty much, 06 Nick replied. AThough | cou

had happened. Theage some details that theyreallo n 6t need t o know. 0

David laughed and nearspit up his dink. Nick waited for him to get Bicomposer back
before continuingn with his real bomb of the lunch hour.

ADavi d, opofitteed mMmot ¢ esea,iad Niiaoknl y. AThis ot he
could very easily resurface and my family could bedsain the same dangerous straits as before.

We cannot take that chance. 0

Hedi dndt pl an abootthe missing Oleg and thevpplide watch in the
parking lot ofhis medical clinic.

AAhhhhé. 06 David snorted whi IiEhe MBbthasigotp hi s r
bemonitoring the Zyptorin tiresiualf atcoe, maskoe |s udroen Ott
anyone will be bothering you anymore. o

AStill, itoésephiedskpispckfcandi sstty on th

AL ook émthenEuesday meeting and if we have to pay for prote@dioyou and
your f amo thayT hwoeudgl hl, | c Iacondetto thatpNicl. iThese dudés @re long
gone from your life, | just know i.

Theywer endt going t o echahdDaviddesperatbly warged omimove hi s
on to other, more fun subjects like the NFL playoffs.

The waiter came with thefood. Shrimp lirguini for Nick, chd salad for the heart
surgeon. Nickwvas starving He had only eaten a small banana three houligredrhat was not
enough for him, not even close, but it Haekn a hell of a morning as had to rush out of the
house with the paint to beat the girls to the office.

ASo, you t hi n&keTtemen eRasiedee rosaskeSaDavidTaeydidd h e
need a change of subject.

Al hope sol got a hundreducks onthemtoneofo ur ENT O68lebén atatitker
any kind of sportsbet. hat guyds | ost $600 bucks to me alr
when to quit, not that | want him to or anythiag

David was a much bigger gambler than Nigks Betting a hundred bucks on a football
game was quitthef or ei g n n o tspendmg wagsirhe mbst thidiad wonever was
$150 at an Indian casino iro@necticutfive years agowhen they were in coligge together,

David founda bodie intown to place bets and all of Hreendsthought he was nuts.



Friday, January 7"
1:30p.m.

Two patients wergvaiting for Nick when heeturned to the office following hikinch
with the great Davi€Clark. A sack of mail was on hidesk, with a hand written letter on the top
of the stack drawindhis interest. The two patients were going to take five minutéssdime
ead, tops, so hepened the lettelt was mailed yesterday afternoon from a few miles aivay
seemed. Inside was a letter:

Nick:

| just wanted to drop yoanote apologizing for everything that | have gotten you into
over the past few months. You have to believe me when | tell you that | never intended for the
cartel to take ovemy firm or certainly not to turn their sightsn you and your familyMy greed
caused all of this and | am to blame 100%. | know you probably will never forgive me for what |
have doneandlamoka wi t h t hat , resktil gdea fsiend andBalways wilybe u 6
You and your family should be safe nawd | wish you all the success and health going forward
you deserve.

Y o Ul receiving anotherpaakg e f r om me il ;e mailedfteyour affiaey s . It
Please accept this as a gift. It really is the leaanldo to repay you for your troubles. In the
meantime, take care, Nick.

Peter Hansen

What the heckould be inside that packag®®as it cartel blood money stolen at the last
minute before the FBIraidPh at woul dndét have suhedri ideedtd hi m t
any part of itthat was for sure.
AiMr. Guerrera s r e a d yMeldnesaid gfter ypgking her nose inlis office.
ANi ck, you donét have time to read your mai |l
AYouor e said, gutingthé letterebachktd the envelope.d’t er 6 s wor ds wer
going to haunt him all afternoon, st knew it.
Rick Guerrera needed to get some bttg removed from his foreariniNick simply had
to make sure the wound had healedyoka He had b e e nforeafem getrs. Blicet of N
guy.
The other patient, JeRandle, probably haasinus infection so he was seatthe lab.
Thirteen minutes later, Nickalked back tdnis office.
The letter was missing froims desk.He searched for a minute all acrdss desk and
floor, inthe pile of ma i | . N o t htinhigpocketsin thevteashrcan. Heearched the exam
rooms. Nothing.
A Gi r lysuseeanylbodyinmyf f i eshduted down the hallway.

Melanieran up tohim. AWhat 6s all the ruckus, Ni ck? K
AT her eletter arsmy desk when | left to see those two patiamdsahen | returned,
twasgonel 6 m not 1 magining things here. o

Think, Nick, think.



He hadwaited for RickGu er r er ads st i t c h esexamme tigeelosed e mo v €
wound. Mr. Guerrerdkely left the exanroom shortly after Melanie and Nickd. Could he
have taken this letter? No one in the waiting raotnere were two people waitirigwould have
risked walking past Mary and down the hallway towdrd ¢ &ffices But Rick Guerrera would
have walked right passedii c &ffiwes A name like Guerrera would fit in just fine in the cartel.
Letds say it was him. He had maybr fifteen
N i c @&ffices Could he have known ¢hletter was on the way? Maybe Niglas being way too
paranoidt hr ee mont hs under Olegb6s thumb would do
But how the hell would Ricksuerrera have known the letter was on the way? That
guestion was just too creepy.

ANi ck, you probably mispl anoalglacestofysuo mewher e
of ficeé.itbdbs probably on the floor, behind th

A have searched and searched. 0o

Melanie started looking aroundimso f f i ce before realizing tha

this odd problem.

AWas there anyt hienrg? 0o fMevlaalnuiee ians ktehde qlueitt e d
walked into the hallway to wait for Mary to call the next patient from the waiting area.

That was a complicated question Sur e, t have dnyhing ieitthadNickk n 6t h
coul dn 6 ér. Butevassitrodiorting to himthat somebdy had stolen a letter statitigat
another package was coming in a few days? And e¢tiztr ljust happened to be sentdoyneone
now in the witness protection program? NowAMh oever t hese guys wereé.t
be waitirg for this other package.

Me |l ani e dihisandwer, thoaghtThefnext patient, a Mr. Rogers, was already
on the scale and having his temperature taken by Melanie. She was remarkably efficient in her
job.

Nick sat on the front edge bfs desk, cusing this latest setback. On the one hand Peter
was all apologetic about roping himnt o t he c aapology was vanytlikell attaaimgo s
harmful interestsThe rope had never quite let go.

Wal ki ng o vlidon, cduld yoMlaok yp,Riclduer er adés f il e qui cklI

ASure thing. Here i1t is. Do you need his p
|l s there a work number ?0
Only for his wife, o0 Mary replied. AThat 6s
Ohhhhéokayé. what is that number ?0

Mary jotted it down on a yellow stickynd handedt to Nick.

0 Who t hRicklGeerré&r@ & sh e a s k e dhachoilymmetea fedv timesl h e y
before and Rick waasywadyt Hehedirdemadlt cehvaaotkek nt oyw ew h e
df Rick were a ceel ass, that would make some serieeughd

For thenext few weekshisplanwastohava |l | t he mail stay up at
way, if this packageame thenext week, it would &oe sitting inhis office waiting to get swipe
away by some cartel criminal posing as a patient.

The cop outsidé the parkiig lot was pretty worthless. If Niokent to talk to him about
the problem, the girls could very well hear abibaind Nickwould have to explain everything to
them. That was not inthe plaHewa s sur pri sed t hi s takabouttieg t hat
cop in tke parking lot again first thinglaybe they figured that Head no clue eithet®WVo u |l dné6t it
be fantastic if that were actually the case?

His office phone rang.

) R | e 14



Hel | 0?0
Hey, s wese tyioeu'r Hloawd? 06 Susan said.
Chaot syyr o Wd
Strangeé. |LabielArgorentictoid meabout some guys watclgjrour street
earlier this weeki
Orry three month§ he thought to hiself.
AWhat ? Watching our street? What days?o0
ABi | | noticed them TuesdagnWednesdayng and t he
Apparently, they werendédt back | ast night. o
What made Bill notice Oleg and his partner onsdssy and Wednesday night and not
earlier? They parked pretty it in the same spot each night the past few months.
AHe was going he sawlthém bastceight, thou
bl amed him one bit, you know!o
Thatwould not have been prettyifBllad cal l ed the police. And
Oleg would have done if Bill had walked up to the car to confront them.
AThadu!| dibe# en t he right thing to doélisten, h
| et 6 s ttéa.ltkaltko nmogrhe about this, okay?o
AAtight, save some |ives this afternoon. 0

o0 3O 3 N



Friday, January 7"
4:30p.m.

Martin and Gi |l we raghing Aridrew Rogers,the lalichedaddhsy t r u c k
were pressing to make sure the Zyptorin trial results worked the way Martin wanted. The way
Sismac Pharmaceuticals wanted.

Martin took the one hour drive south after his close call with the cartel earlier that day.

He would be staying there for a while.
AWat 6s thi MardiGde asked
Andrew Rogers had conmait into the parking lothaving an argument with one agHab

peopleé.it was pretty heated.
AShoul d we?doMarntyitrhiprgessed.
fiNo,bbut kedy mpe ssed, dondt you think? | sure

l i ke this. o

Martin had checked into a motel near Trenton, where hal@kvy Blazer in storage.
The motelwould have to do for the next couple of days. The Blazer was his vehleksun
spotted again. Martifound himselfstill fuming he had been made at the hospital. Way too
careless.

ADo you have any idea what they are fight:i

ANope. O

Martin worried from the beginning of this relationship with Andriaat one of the lab
people would interfere if the data began to show more positive results for the Zyptorin drug.
How could Andrew be expected to hide that from his lab people? There was really no point in
discussing this with Gil because he had no furtedor about the argument.

AOkrge . what 6s this?06 Gil shouted.

The guy arguing with Andrew shoved him to the ground and walked toward his car
which was maybe fifteen feet away. Andrew got up. He was okay. Just what was going through
his mind right thepMartin would have loved to know. But he had a decision to make. And
quick.

AGi |, | dondt | ike glhhyéshethad | £d md tdélsi n @ kaen
kind of people dondét get into shoving wwmat ches
canodot | et t hiésnog uwi tkneeesps esst.adbndi n g

Martin knew he couldnét take any chances w

they were talking in the parking lot meant that it was a conversation not meant for the rest of the
lab to hear. Atleast hat 6 s what Martin hoped.
Gil turned on his truck and waited for the guy to exit the parking lot.
Alst @ oo crowded here, weoll have to wait to
AMNright. o
Theyfollowed himfor about fifteen miles  Ghahd§us of chae was a Waltér P99,
used by Ger man p o |pakedn fronAai Beecbes Bightclabt whexechk went
inside, aloneGil followed him inside the clufirst, with Martin waiting behind by a minute.
Beechesvas packed with Fridanight happy har celebrators.
AWhat can | g e bnegfthebapeader? @il ashe walkedegassedeth
bar with both eyes set on his target
ABud, o Gil shouted.



The targewas standing in the corner of the place. There were maybe 70 people around
the barnone of whom were talking to lab bojhe bar stood toward the middle of the nightclub.
Gil handed the bartender a fimad took his budThe place was adding about five people
every minute. A band started playing 80s rock whichn@rimally would have ked. Martin
found Gil and nodded his head toward the target fiviadly had to go to the bathroom. Gil
followed, takinga quick look under the stalls. Theom was empty. Gil grabbed the targetay
from the urinal and shoved him into a stall. Two shotbédforehead barely gestered on the
noise level at Beches. Aotley Crew over had taken over the place.
Gil closedand locked the door of the stall before quickly walkingt o f stodme men 6
as two men were entering quick exit was needed so heuhd the back door. After working his
way around the building, he met Martin out front.
iNobody heard or saw anyt hing. Hebés in a | o
AMa&mi ceéijtolvas my beeaindanirg todet ysdmeesyringes with
the newFropogildugbutldi dndt see a reason you would need
on my end. 0
Fropogil was a sedative that when applied in heavy overdose resulted in cardiac arrest in
the victim.

AMartin, the cops wildl neveentbackirotheldah s back
when we took off. Hebs got the alibiéand | do
parking |l ot. It al l happened so fast, you kno

Martin knew that his decisiowasbasicallychoosing the best of two evils. A smart and
thorough detective could possibiypake the connection between this murder and the Darryl
Ludsten and Bra®ellan killings. Possibly. Andrew needed to be coached on what to say to the
policewhen they come asking about this latest Killiligat conversation likelywould happen in
the morning, so Martin and Gikeeded to get to Andrew tonight.

But, to | eworkeéstadt speutiny sff abooit a new trend in the Zyptorin trial,
Martin absolutely could not affor dAnd8wandk, he
his coworkerwere arguing oveMartin was prettyconfident that was the subject, however.

AOkapgpygdDsee Andrew a shout right now and set

AYou think the cops will wait o6til mor ning
A L s hope sm
Gilpulledouthi s cel |l phone. ASounds |l ike a plan.o

A We n dedl Andréwonot to mention the Zyptorin drug trial to the police or the
det ectiveseéor ahnyabautdhys cavdrkartof his. dell Krelrew to say that his
jobistoworki N a | ab ands upheart 6gse ner.alKetkep it

They were going to have becoreunglorsto Andrew, something that Marthmad
hoped to avoid all along.

*kkkk

Andrew Rogers lived at 367 Midwood Place, a typical two story home by most standards.
Hiswi fe, Jane, was a pharmacist in town and she
life. Gil intended to keep it that way.

He and Andrew agreed that if Andrew needed to be contacted at home, Gil would call his
cell phone and letitring once. fa ni ght , Andrew was to | ook out



flashing headlights. The Rogerso6 dog, Rudy, p
house for his talks with Gil.
AWhat 6s up, Gil ?0 Andr eiwhscad sd nidn2da fnroise ne
AWhat were yaugandgGialhoruggm@lgi e d, ignoring AT
about Martin.

Adw do youéyou saavwy uHarmgk? camMdh dmew crossed hi

APl ease answer the question, 0o Gil pressed.

AHeb&s seeing a modyeptporsiin irvees uwlrtesn&di n nt heh es e

Ails he the key guy in charge of the Zyptor

AYup, 0OAndrew said cautiously.

ASo why the argument?0

Andrew | ooked at Gil with wide, bul ging ey

AJust giveameut hewhdet wabssaid and | ose the

AOkayé. he wanted to |l et the Distal execut.
be aware of these very early readings. 0

AAnd you told him to hold off ow notifying
readings?0 Gil asked.

AYup. o

Gil laughed andvartin flashed a smirk. Heould not have been more right about the

situation. He totally made the balls out correct call in the taking out of Hank. Left to his own

making, Gil probably would 6 t aksauleeHank once he pushed Andrew down in the

parking lot. And, he surely wouldndt have tho
Maybe Hank hadndét even been discovered yet

too likely, however. Butiitwaa gr eat sign that Andrew didnodt Kk
GilandMartndeci ded on t he way otheewouldtholdoKondr e wo s

telling him about Hank untthey learned as much about what the tmere arguing. I1they

dropped the bomb rigloff the bat, Andrew could have been tastihught to think straight.

They both had experience with this kind of thing.

AANdr ew, I dondét know how to make this sou
to kil Hank. o

Martin had told Gil to do all thealking at least until Andrew was told about Hank being
dead.

AWhat ? Hank i s sldoe aAdn?d rYeowb sa srsihgohlte i ndex f i ng
forehead.

AAndrew, we told you from the beginning th
deliveringanegativesa | t f or t hds kdt bgtthemal | wad cl ear
Al candt believe this, o0 Andrew whi mpered.

this summer. 0
AALl I right, you need to f o,evhaslsayeextekapec ause
Andr ew? 0 Gil stressed.
Andrew pinched his |l ower |ip. AAnot her bom
AThe police will want to talk with you in
need to tell them is that Hank worked with you in the lab. Do not mention ther&ygtug trial
at any point, do you understand. Just keep

it
argument éif they bring it up, which they prob
budget <cuts. o



The budget cut idea came from Martin.
Gil handed Andrew a handwritten list of three statements Andrew needed to keep in mind
when the police came knocking. Another idea o

Do not mention the Zyptorin trial. You and
If they bring up the parking lot gument, tell them it was over budget cuts.
You cano6t think of any reason why anybody

Andrew was to study this list, comnititto memory.



Friday, January 7"
7:30 p.m.

AYoublmad t he | et t er officejystike thatBHow tlee hell didybuin s o n 6 s
pull that offd

AYupéno one saw me. |t was pure luck. | wa
communication with this guy. oo

ASo, whptéas ¥Yow this package thatds coming

Al 6 m wor ki nnge sane time.t\@esgem voehave everything in the right
position at this point. Peter Hansenbt® secret

AMaybe a day or so, right?20o

A Y e.aoh

Peter Hansen left millions behind when he went under federal protection. And he
definitely hid it from the feds. The big question svahere did he hide it and who knabout it?
Maybe this package would help shed some light on @ratnaybe it contained specifics to how
the family could be located. That could prove to be quite useful.

Juiod6s people were no doubt I ooking and they
had to dodgéhe FBl intheirhuntl t di dndthehelap ttelha@ts chief busin
Verducia, had disappeared. Rumored to have been whacked by the cartel itself.

AYou mi gokto meawe with another creative reas

AHe6s probably figured out who took the | e
AW huh, that cowd dt thienk wea @Ibll emeéegd t 0o c o me
more blunt with him abo t our i ntentions? That could get u i
ANoO, |l et 6s see® how this plays out
AThsatfoma&ke sure you donét spook Dr. Ni c k, I

hanging around his neighborhcood He 6 s pretty seasonedantibhet he <cr
senses somethingisuypesd goi ng to shut down codmpl etely an
iHi s wife is starting a new job, so sheodoll
AWell, that makes things easier, doesnodt i



Saturday January 8"
12:30am.

AHank bk funédshotinthe head four hoursagoinaliar James Campbel |
to his &tosdkda yWiokh want to do?0

Hank was their man, the one who could put a stop to this trial, the one whdeepld
Zyptorin on the pharmacy shelves.

ADamn, whao did this

fiProbablys o me body who didndét want HankThisal ki ng
was not some random deal, Sawtt.

AOkay, oKkthipktherd e geime your s e lofethe sunmsesndhiradt | ab
out what Hank was | ooking at. o

Al am aldea@adgnimiss computer. I tés a little
need for Tuesday. 0

The humming of the computerdés hard drive s

ASo, whey eavreen t al ki ng?o

AScott, | justrrinekdesat obp wktelemetynber whoods d
real work around here. o

A womanés voice could be heard talking to

A Vre funny. Call me in six hours.

James Campbell ended the call and pulled the disk from the coniplgeistal board
was going tdevery pleasd withhimmHe 6 d been inside the |l ab duri
before so getting inside vabsongoTthadtdarhescoualdi| t . Th
have designed himsell ust t he previous week, he had hacke
ddndot even notice.

But James was no |l ab guy. He couldndét have
No, this information now had to be sent more cryptically, through someone on the comnittee
leak at the very top level, masked in a most devious way.

Hank Gl azer was found in a mends room st al
his head. No accident at all. Someone wanted to keep the Zyptorin news negative. Hank was
clearly a threat to that, but how on earth did these people find out?

Jamesdlnot f eel |l i ke sl eeping.



Saturday January &"
11:00 am.

The sun was shining brightly that mornjrmgearly wiping out all the snow on the ground.
Nick Johnson and his sohpm, were out in thdront yard picking up sticks that had fallen the
lastfew months.Theyhad three large oak trees in the front yard tihapped debris year round
for themto deal with.
Nick had to drag Tom outside this morning, as the shock of hdienedo his best
friend Charlie Hansen and family was still kicking hisreaich mightily. School had been
roughétons of questions, very few of which To
Bill Arbor stepped outof hisgaragd.i ck and Bi | | hadndot spoken
raking of the leaves everiie was an unemployed Wall Street bankekldhen and was pretty
surly about the whole thing. Nick had heard Bill recently found another job on Wall Street, so
maybe his life attitude had improved.

AHey, Nick, cané6t beat this weather for th
stepped aciss his front lawn.
AHI Bill, o Nick said while |looking up fro

that you saw this past week onthisstré®® d o n o6t a®uitlaatkindyof thing around
this neck of the woods, do we?

Al dondtekxnbaeéendth been back and omaBydd | w;
muttered. fABut t heyAtwelreeashier el fsoarw ttwhoe m itgwhitcse.,
|l didndt mean to alarm yow guys or anything.

AHow many were in the car?0

Al saw two men, |l ooking |like early thirtie

ABoy, i f you see them agpalni,c epaadu Nihcokul d de

That 6s what he wa strulythoughgthat Gleg wonlld be Nackhis t hat h

life. Was that cartel thugp on this leter stealing ahis office? Hard to say.
After maybe thee hours of sleep last night, teme to the conclusion that if this package
had anything like money amstructionson hiding money, or anyitg that criminals would want,
he would get the FBI inveed. He was done with Peter Hansdthis family could not afford this
train any more.
Onethingheli dnét understand was why the peopl e
fromhisof f i ce wer e n isstrdetavatghindnighouselala Oledgbure the letter
said that the package would be coming to the office, but plans change angulysseuld be
prepared forthaNickhad t aken a wal k an hour earlier up
anything peculiar. Certainly these guys knew there wathar package coming so why stop
with just the letter? This was not adding up &rsherves were not the most steady for yard
work that morningOf course, the moment a UPS trsthpped in front of his houske
expected these guys to swoop in out orhere.Would Rick Guerrerde driving the vehicle?

Al woul d hav e cakdoootheksecand mght aidked them what was up

with them, 0 Tom blurted out. He was busy tyin
AOh, tough tal k f rgbemoft he teenager, o Bill I
Nick walked over to Tom and mussed up his hair.
A heard about Susanés new job with Hall ma
Bill wasndédt even two weeks into his new Wa



AYup, it was @al bl kespid O&f ckut of th

Bilc huckleaetdds iArTihght , s o mecomef@msoutofexawhereoMys s i mp
new job offer came from a guy | worked with ten years ago. We had kinda lost touch but he
remembered me. 0

AThat 6s awe s cadevithaBmilé.l| , 6 Ni c k

One thing Nickhadra | i zed over the past few months ul
everyone around you is happy tipabvides a sense of security. @ flip sde, no happiness, no
security,anhedd been |l iving that flip side since ear

ALaura ischeagély mesovat saf dt hél hsasnet y Bblk
very well | am afraid.o

He nodded hitiead in agreement.

Someone Bi knew drove up in front of theinomes and stted a discussion with Bill, so
Nick re-joined Tom in the stk bundlirg. The towrpicked up yard lgppings on Tuesdays,
meaning theyeeded to leave these bundles out by the street on Monday evening.

Susan popped her head out of ftwat door.

ABoys, I unch, O ss hael nyoeslt.lfidrde moduytr yti on e imedlen a n e\
pizza kit. It |l ooks delicious. 0
AThat 6,s Mowe,etwedr e al Wagdt?oddmomen Isain &, | oiodgh th ¢

while on both knees working with the string.
AYou bedonfitnedNi c k
Susardecided to steput onto theif r o nt p o r @lkto Biliaboutdhosg guys he

saw this week on our street?o0

AYes, |l did, and | toltdhati m fwhvwaea sled otl hde ny oc
calling the cops i mmediately. o

AStanley is oomrngooaveght {sdookihg ferardtos ai d . AHe
spending some quality time with you Tom. O

Tom was recently grounded for a month over an incident at a higblgudrty at some
ki dodés h gahs drunk thahsomehow he made it up to the panematster bedroorand
puked onto the bedHuge embamassment for the Johnson clan.
Susan asked Nido run to the hardware storerfsome kitchen light bulbs so he hopped
into hiscar for a quick shopping trigghe handed hirtwo letters to mail on the way out the door.
The letters needed stamps but he $@aie in hicenter conde. Reaching into the console, he
found a CD mar k e dHedu theGDsnéo his player anchlistendldi. ¢ k 6 .
ANI ck, itdés Peteré.please | i stwatendddapit hi s .
your car just listen . 0
Nick stopped the CD while drivingut of the drivewayAt least this wasleuhful
enough that nobody watching hioould see it being delivered as longRaeter went undetected
in puttingthe CD into hiscar. That was kind of a big if.
Maybe heneededo hear exactly what heas dealing with. Maye Peter really needed
his help. Maybe this was the best entertainment on the way to the hardware store.
ANI ck, before | went under, | got hold of
and transferred to hidden accounts across the globee account numbeend PINsare in an
envelope attached to the backside of your shikd.PINs needo be updated every three months
to keep thesaccounsa ct i ve. Th at 6AHthavyowyhave toneite go oplimeu .
ewvery three months and update thB$ls. Do rot let theseaccoumsgo inactiveBut t hat 6s al
you have to do her e, not hing mor e, I promi se



accounts are or about moving any funds. The moneystayl put if you do as | am requesting
here.l am afraid if | go online taipdate thesPINs, |limaké t easy for the Cartel to find me

Nick | am so sorry for having put you through all of this. | never m&ahurt you or
your sweet family. If you tur this request down, | will completely understand. | just hope you
wish to get back at the cartel the way | do. This could really set them back a few years at least
and that should make us feel absolutely fantastic. For me, the thought of you disappearing
two years and risking the safeif/your family would have eateat me something fierce lif
di dn 0t witeebspmtecdon. Thaand knowing that Julio was going to come after my own
family at some point in the near future made the decision fatignaleo

Why on Go d o6 wasRgereangthis@Yeaht hie wanted the almighty revenge,
set them back a few years. But he was taunting them, throwing sand thelir eeee naking no
sense whatsoever, danthiVhy coul dnét helalpnedheyweregoingo t he Car
devote every resource they had in hunting him down némd the best part of it allPhe hot
potat o had Ilapgaditwdhs about toNexpode @n sface.

Heturned the CD player off and put the CD in his backkebd his was too much to
comprehend and deal with in one settiAfier returning from the hardware stoidick found
the envelope taped to the back of his shed as Peter had indicated and placed it in his work bag.
He planned to move the envelogred CDto his bank safety deposibx. Keeping that
informationin the house oat work was just asking for that $1 billion to get back into the wrong
hands.

The FBI could wait, he had decided. Would there be a witness protection requirement if
he turned over thieinds to them®ould there be any presumed guilt on his part? Those
thoughsoccurredtoM ck in t he middle of the nisgablte and d
drove overto the bank to make the safety deposit box entry.



Saturday January &"
1:20 p.m.

Detective Tom Rossa stepped onto the front porch of the home of Andrew and Gail
Rogers. The rung doorbell only had to be heard once before Andrew came to the door. Gail and
the kids were oubr an afternoon of roller skating.

Martinand Gilweres i t t i ng i n Andrewds cl osTeeyhagar age
been watching the Rogers house all morning before Gail and the kids left. Martin was pretty
happy that he was able to listen in on this conversation. Nobody likes surprises in the criminal
world and he had been getting too many of those since early Friday maviairign decided to
lay off the pressure on Andrew to perform in front of the inevitable police interview because the
risk of cracking was simplytoo high.| us, t he tthahathaepedd ndét do i

AAndrew Rogers?0 Detective Tom inquired.
AYes?0
Al am Det ect i v esaidwihmastabasitbodaty offi Mlaoym | ask you a

guestions about Hank Glazer ?0
Suor eAndr ew sai d.nktiHi sh emaa rdn iarbgnbavhgttheas t er r i b
hardest time wrapping my head around the whole thing, gowRThis is sich a shock to us
al be
Andrew had seen the local news at 9 report on Hank earlier that morning, so he knew it
was okay to announce his knowledge of the death. Otheridiartn had instructed him to play
ignorant. Martiid i dnét know i f the media would have knc¢
Andrew talked with the policéAndrew had been on the phone for much of the morning with
several of the lab personnel talking about the eid
iYou have heard then that Hank was murdered
They were standing on the front poeif A n d r e Mdrtg haduwgereAndrew not
to invite him into the housé&.he wind was whipping around something fieatehat hourand
conversations tend to be cut short when forced to be had outside in those kinds of conditions.
Left to the warm coziness of the Rogers home, the detective could fire away at one or two more
guestions than needeguestions that could provoke #intimedstunble from Andrew
ilst deen al |l Aonvderrew hdei dnnebwts .foe e | Il i ke tellin:i
been on the phoral morning with his staff. Martithad been very clear about keeping this
conversation short, after all.
ADi d Hk fokyou®

5t

AYes, I run a lab that is part of Mercy Ho

Detective Rossa coughed softlytwotimegsa r t i n di dnét know what t
nothing.

AWhat does a |l ab technician do?0o0

AWel | , we | capes attest samplesrand determine the existence or non
existenceobact eria, viruses etcé.pretty boring stu

This was Andrewds description of his job t

particularly handy during the recent holiday party sea®uorso he tal Martin and Gil, when

they informed him he was likely goirig be asked this question by the detective.
ABoring enough to get killed over ?20 Detect
ATo get killed over? Noé. No one pays any a



i Ha n kshet awicenthehead, found in a mends room st a
random burglaryéHe was involved with somethin
Andrew started to play with the handle of his front storm door
A Not Bcomegtd my attention at workdank was a fine workex n dm gbirdg to miss
him terribly. But | didndot know him all that
It was a goodhHing the last statement was mostly theh because this detective was
soundinglike he could spo&liar a mile awayMartin heard a change intone initheet ect i ve 0 s

det ail ed descr i pS$Slowam susdicoldank 6s mur der .
Al f t herge eilss eanlytchanh|heblep hyaopup ywittoh ,gilvée you
volunt eer ed. ADo you have a card?2o

AOh6m sorry, 0 fihaveakerdirhersamewhersiera ydu.gé . s o,
as far as the location of the murdergopes, u donét know i f Hank went t
often or was this a onéime kind of thing®
Andrew hesitated for justasecond iNo, | i ke | said, .lI0 stayed
The house phone started ringitigwas Gilon his cell phoneTime for the conversation

to end.

AANndr ew, I wonodot t @heuampapvmomg acfarylourmrot iprh
you hear anythingé.l mean anything!o

Martin heard the front door slam ghu

AHel l 0?0 he said into the phone.

AThat detective needed to be cut offéhis ¢
mucho Gi |l . replied
Al thinkitalwent f i ne, 0 A rGdaneMartis waiketl baclkaintonthe ynause

and watched the deteatidrive awayi He di dndét | earn anything fron
Theywent into the kitchen and sat down at the dining table.
AThat 6s my boy, 0o Gil said. AThat should be
from him again, stick to the same game plan. o
ASusroeunds | i ke he doesndt have a clue who K
asking the guesMarltiosaid., you knoweée. o
He didnodét really believe this because he ¢

suspicious the detective was getting of AndrBwt Andrew needed confidence if they were
going to sell this to the police and everybody else.

AThe i muamt Haond ifesandpvbat you knew of that was kept away from him
goodenough. o Gil assured.

The fact was that Hank and several of thef stséd to go to Beeches quite often after
work but had recently found a closer bar to frequantrew only attended these after work get
togethers once and awhile.

Andrew had alread
Zyptorin  t r i al had not b
died along with him.

A Atight,dlr i glhthé s detective wil!/ be talking wit
sai doéovieYgwt to be pr emparieod sf drh atth acta na npd pt lautg

AOkay, 0 Andr e w. Alfheytkrow is theahappy hourssve gpent with
Hank at Beeches but | really only think | went to two or three of those over the past 18.months
That shoul dnlgeallywishHankbbd g6 tdeat upthadtoneitomee t hi s a

y assured Gil that Hankods
een r eve akyptdrindrag revefaion ot her



more calmlyinstead But he was &y 0o explosive with his anger ahe& was going to do
something harmful to us all if he kept up with it for another day a@r so.
Andr éwdns | yduevtosenfar at leashothe hour.Mar t i n h aswifedbt met
Gail, yet butGil considered her to be an A+ bitch. Gail made her husband visibly nervous when
they were around other@/alking up to a wedding in October or leaving for the lab holiday party
in December, Andrew fidgeteghd squirmed mightily with a look of downright fear on his face
t hat would scare |ittle children. 't wasnot h
Andrew eyedhe couch football was on the TVHe needed to kick back and have
relaxing Sunday afternooAs much as he could relaxtiitwo cartel men threatenidgm with
a lab scheme that could cost Hims career and even send him to prison.
fiOkayoMar t in said while standinglreajyddmeanm t he
that because that could not have been easy folWeube j ust | ucky Hank didn
else in the lab about the poséiv r e a dd beeg seeifgfayway, he Zyptorin trial
going to last for much longer it sounds lils® it does seem thatitt al be over before you
knowitandyoucang back to your old |ife.o
On their way out theloor, Andrew grabbed Martin.
AYou gotta understand, 0 he sdatathatHahnk 6 m gonn

found agodnatahkaet 6a f ew days. Il wondét know probab
how hard this is going to be, though. oo

Martin | ooked at Gil. fAOkay, well, weoll p
anything, |l i ke the police or your | ab workers
rushedto cover it up because nathos6 | ooking for it. o

Andrew smil ed. Al guess youbre right.o

He closed his front door and they were off.

The Zyptorin trial committee meeting on Tuesday needed to go off without a hitch for
Martinds team. Andrew was nbewasgoingmogentina pr esen
report to the committee stating that the data for the early part of the second phase was
inconclusive Martin wanted to keep Andrew away from the committeambersas much as
possible. Andrew last met with the committee in mid &eber.Even before the H&problem,

Gil had instructed Andrew to steer the members toward a report sent by Andrew rather than an in
person presentation.

Martin needed to give Davi@lark a visit at his home on Sunday to discuss the plan for
Tuesdayodosgme®avid was to take the | ead once A
members and hammer home the idea that this Zyptorin drug was a real loser.

There had been no sign of the guys that followed Martin from the hospital parking lot.

He thought bimg enough south of Morristown bought him at least a few days of security.

*kkkk

It was 6:30p.m. on Saturday night.

AHey babe, 06 Jules said as she opened the f
AGood to see you, Jules. o Martin | eaned in
She was goodfr hi m. Didnét ask many questions. R
wor king for egotistical cancer doctors. And s

pegged her at 27, maybe a year or two off but definitely under 30.



The gtomeisgkinitely on crack, 06 she excl ai mi
ciation over some issue with his driveway
l s the drivewanetcdriwnmgl®loi ng or
AYeah, t he h yeamsoldasd tleadsociatibnhowre ehe driveways and
sidewalkssoitistei r responsibility. o
Martin pndbGeméwi th Hank had been a.pain i/
He reallyneeded a few daye restand think about thingsSomething like a cartéunting would
do that to a guy, even somebody as seasonedagg A night out with somebody not in his
world, who believed he lived in another life as a pharmaceutical sales rep was the right medicine
for Martin.l nane conversation about homeowners assoc
AWhat 6s goingabfAdahet Askbdsher.
ASecurity sure was busy today. They were ¢
floor to floor asking people o | ook at & mpii dd sder teysdrsot orndhéyl o]
only left when security escorted them @ut.
Martin almost drove off the road. Had they gotten to D&vark? They most likely had
not talked with Jules because she would have opened with this information.

QD
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Just to be sure, thoughéoDid you talk to t
ANoO, I was with pativwmdse agilctmorreriintg éwds v®d
ADid they say who they were?o0 Martin figur
That 6s what he would have done.
Al didndt getn amyti nf g ust heada iddidlaesso rcrhyi r spveede
shiny smile.
Martin hadn éheard from DavicClark, who had his number from the business card
Martin handed to him in their first encounter at the hospg@dl. cour s e, he coul dnéd

about these photo questioifiat would seem way too suspicious. And there was the decent
chance that David would ignore whatever warnings these guys would have given him if he
volunteered knovddge of Martinfrom the photo.

No, he might never know if these guys talked with Davidrk. That was a risk.



Saturday January &"

8:00p.m.
fiWedre sending you boys some help, 0 Jim Lic
Steven sighed |l oudly into the phone. Al do
Awell, you still dondt know who Martin was

targeting yesterday, you have lost himprobaly for good- , and ya i@ running out of money.

Thee e anyt hi neg fealislee dt htaot mebnvt i on as it relates

Steven actually got farther into the hospital network than he had anticipated, spending

nearly 90 minutes questionimpgople before security showed up. Martin was not there to see a
patient. No way. There was an angle he was working.

ABoris doesné6t | i ke failure and this is fa
negotiation. The decision had been made. Maip was coming.

AOkay, okayébut we keep looking for Martin
asked Jim.

Stevendés blue pickup had been switched for
pickuponFridayJ i m di dndot tellll Boris about that det ai

AProceed as planned and call me i f you

fin
you wono6t be seeing hi Whatvehathehomepi twalk hanyth
have to meet el sewhere. o



Saturday January &"

9:40 p.m.

AY okun ow, David, the course commi tAtree coul d
McLuhandeclaredi The member s |l ook to you as a | eader
can really make your mark on all parts at Pal

David Clark and his wife Toni were saalizing at thePalm Golf Club in Mendham,

Davidodéos current country club of choice. It wa

simply didndét have the cache he so desperatel
try. Nearly half of tem worked on Wall Street, meaning their cache was best suited for the ways
of Genghis Khan nate sophistication found at Baltusrol
Old money is like a fine wine. 't candt be
thrown toward the effort. Tow in theflair of high society culturea n d  twiatDavidswas
looking for.It camedown to the people in the end, people like Walter Masters, his college
buddy, who haé wealthy lineage up the wazoo. When the two were in college together, Walter
would often refer to their roommate statssa ¢ s | ummi ng i ®©. with David ClI
AAl an, dlonsditmphlaywe t he ti me f, 00 Déwitd kg anidd ol
taking a sip of vodka and tonicmldd@ng more and more consulting for pharmaceutical

commnies and it woul dnubsécormmitted aacertain umlegrbooraami t  t o
when | [kntbhbwvkedtrouble making those meetings. o
Toni was pretty lukewarm upon I|Iif&hyncagdoof

you be satisfied as a heartrgaon® She asked hinfiwhat more does yowgo want@

She al most didnoét a dnrGole Theydid dinoemand dafmicingsat ni g h't
least one Saturday aomth, sometimes two, but théya d lpeén in three weeks. They were due,
hekept telling he.

A heard that things were kinda winding do
responded. AWhat 6s the | atest?0

AOh, I dondét want to discuss too many det a
large European pharmaceutical has approached meamid me for a lot more sophisticated
wor k than what | was doing for the bloaks at

Alan was in orthopedics, yet had developed qubeoadnetwork of medical industry
personnel over the years. He would do some checking on Monday about thigaiidorfrom
David. Somebody would know something. Somewhere.

A tap on Daviddéds shoulder I ed him to turn
weighed 1,000 pound®avid fell back three or four feet, barely managing to stay standing as his
knees struggtéto hold up his 210 pound framieis vision blurred for aecond but quickly
recovered antlis mindbegarracing to cone to terms with what just happened.

AToo good for wus, huh, Davy boy! o6 slurred

Ralph wound up for another punch before bestopped by Alan who basically tackled
the drunken club memberhe two hit the floor with a thud that drew the attention of those
within ten feet of them.

AHeb6s trying to get i
AWebrehnehobhgt class for

Toni rushed over to her husband.

nto Baltusrol, fol ks
i

t
him, anymore! o



AWhat the hell is going on here?0 She yell
placed it onto Davidds right eye.

Ral phdés wife, Julie, pul |l ed sbsmyfohthisjgka nd fr
He 6 s | uRalph, whatuhe kell were you thinking you ass, making a scene like this in front
of all these people®e 6 r e | eaving. 0

David wanted to keep fighting, wanted to p
wanted tdeave this damn lower upper class golf chéhind for goodThis was the final straw.
dNobody embarrasses David Clark like thée thought to himself.

AWhat the hell was that all about?06 Toni w
so much?59d
AMeDRavid excl ai med. il wasnodt even talking

out of nowhereThat guy needs to get booted from this club. We have no room for this kind of
boorish behavior heré!

David felt like soapboxing this incident, but Toni grabbed hischhard which mean
basically to shut upl'oni and David sat down at a table with Alan and his wife, Claire.

A What aTomsaig,latad embarrassédDavi d, you must have sa
him to get him that pissed off at yoNbbody civilized walls up to somebody and decks them.
Not in country c¢clubs anyhow. Waiteée.di d you sl
Toni 6s right index finger was now planted
into a wild haze.
AToni , no! He niedbabieme svanting to gedimnBaltusrol. It had
not hing to do with what youdre suggesting. Ri

David looked over at Allen who nodded sheepistilyvas an awkward moment indeed.
One minut e t huethedPalra Gaif @lliblcoursmymmitde @nd thaext minute the
catburssout of the bag about Daviddéds pursuit of a
AOh, Ral ph is a bl owhawhd,l et hraetatcshianlgl 'foo rClTao
ADondt | isten Honesntyltyh,i nlg destndétdonwslalie putstugweth f o g g
0ol e Ral phy b olhavessonkerstariesk Boni, thatavguil knock your socks off.
This was tame for him, believe you me.
David took the ice out of the napkin and put it directly onto his fast swelling up right ey
O0A juicy f senetsiweunded spoi pidte thought to himself.

Al needriankitbdehedmuttered aloud.

David abstutely felt no desire to talk any further witiis wife.6 How coul d she s
those things about me cheating on herirofnt of ot herhetpoaghtpl e | i ke t h:

Al an popped up. AAnother vodka tonic?09

fRocks, Al an, rocks. o



Monday January20"

1:35p.m.
ADavi d, Martin Verduci a, how are you doing
David hopped out of hing, Mdrensnkghtyg fime Winatcamol t al k

do for you?bo
Surgery for most of thenorning had kept David busy. A 90 minute lunch meant that he
had been in his office for just five minutes when Martin calletlack and blue welt lay
beneath Daviadvicigimt oéy&Saktiudday eveningds su
AYou have your Zyptorin committee meeting
the point.
AYes, sir, o Dbeveviewingdome early resulfs Wamithe second phase of
the trial which | expet to point to the same disappointing results we saw in the first phase for the
drug. o

Martin | aughed into the phone. AThatods int
we donodot want Distal sweeping this trial unde
A Sesdoo David said. AAnd | 6ve been thinking
the committeebds actions I f we insist on a co
Distal wondét be able to dil utrearetother walysd baves t hat

t hought of also. 0o
David always had been a good listener and this was something he heard loud and clear
from Martin during their hallway discussion on Fridsyho was he kidding? He knew Matrtin
had an agenda with this Zyptorin tridlismac wanted to buy Distalafidi st al 6 s st oc k |
enough on the bad Zyptorin news, Sismac could swodpay i d wa s te@ay. Ifther n yes

had a hand in Sismacbés good fortune, good for
AThat 6s soonddseads&@ri B8Q, 0 Martin stated pro
A Wel li stnhoits t he fve sevdd orcandnonei of them did ihsi8t on a separate

press release coming from the committee. 0
AExperience does matter at times, doesnodt
AWhy, vyes it does, 0 David said.

He sat back down, puttingis feet up onto the deskhere were so many questions David
wanted to ask Martin. They would have to wait
and thiswas onlytheir second conversation.



TuesdayJanuary21®
7:00p.m.

Nick Johnsorstrolled into Conference Room 3a on floor LL3 of Overlook Hospital in
Summit, NJ. 3a was a fishbowl in the center of the floor. The wood blinds covering the windows
of 3a were open toght, which seemed strange to him

ANi ck, howr&roe Dyau Nor man Wat son askad. Nor
very level headed kind of way.

APretty good fomaaméThewday enitdhhthgsNwi th vyo
N o r m&idsdvere long out of the house and Niakew his wife was battling sonkénd of non
life threatening iliness.

AOh, Sally is feeling mwehlildtnteerd oaf tinr Wee
Normans ai d. Al dondt understand it one bit, but

David Clark walked into 3a.

fElvisisintheroml 6 Pet e Thompson shouted with a hu

The two men shook handgyorouslyand talked for a minute. Niokent to get avater
from the table in thedxrk of the room before taking esat at the main conference table.

fi C otbat you decided to makehere tonight 0 Davi d wh iwkilprebbiegd t o Ni
his shoulders and sitting down next to him

AWell, this is the onhegsendaysai iyosidtk nlows e
to hisold friend.

He hadpulledthe account number and PIN infoation off the back offiis shed on
Saturday after learningofRet 6 s request, before depositing al
deposit boxThat is all that he had done, though.dHe d n 6t want to pwisl up t
home or office computer#f. Peter was afraid that usage of these accounts could be detected and
traced back t o hicedbacwto MicRdmaimiasheoddesiparttof his whole r a
plan.Many hotels have public desktops for guest usadee paid cash for a New Yorkity
hotel and registered under dfelient name, tracing back to hiwould be next tompossible. But
Peter couldust as easily have domiis on his own end and kept Niokit of it.

AThiosulsdh be a qui ck meetiThe@ataMoftosinggh, 0 Davi d
committees snét going to have any real meat for wus
The second half of the patient pool started being tested with Zyptorin in late October and

the lab results were just now coming in for the eatlbf patients. The committee s\aipposed
to «e very rougmumbers from these results tonighth e Dat a Moni t oring ¢ omn
bless these numbeisf course, gt Norman and his teafound them useful nonetheless.

A Adrew Rogers has given us a rotgeakdown of the numbesas sipplied by Justin
Witley, our statistician 06 Nor man annoumiestitm caetriybosdyt hat

very preliminary numbers and hardly statistic
tweaked the study enough forthe seconfihalo f pati ent sé. o

Davidi nt errupt ed, ANor man, do you have copi es
all evening?bo

Norman glared at the heart surgeon i Oh |l 6m sorry, l et me pas

report out toornweupaddéyldwbwmmanly
Normanwaited for the stack to make it around the table before speaking again.



AANndr ew s emetcopyrdtheccover yetter which basically explains the
numbers, 0 Nor man continued. ABottom | ime, f ol
the first part of the trial.o

AActuall vy, it looks I|Iike it might even be
correctly, o0 David stated. AThis Il ooks Ilike |e
t his pool of patients. o

The drug tral was setup to prove Zyptard s ¢ | ai m t h @% moreteffestinees at |
than the next leading artery plaque reduction drug on the market, Balentor.

David seemed patrticularly pleased with himself upon making this statement, more odd
than usual. Tlsi was terrible news for Ol which meant, the last time Nickecked, bad news
for David.

ADavid, | think youdre right, o Pete Thomps

The guy was a complete kissasshi s was Peteb6s second drug t
heaven. Clearly, kissig Davi ddés ass was a good way to get
restof the committee just rolled theayes.

The fax machine rang and started whirring in the corner of the room. It caught John

Gol dmandés attention, sabwahbeingexddk ed over to | oo

A Wh at is it John?06 Norman asked.

Ailtds to you, Norman, from Andrew Rogers, o
24% circled in the bottom. o

John walked the paper over to Norman who looked it over.

A We | | the datesran fhom ttbeumed of October
Nor man stated. AAnd there |l ooks to be sever al

David shot out of his chair and ran over t
snatching the paperbu of Nor manés grasp.

Al f that number 24% means 24% effecbei ve r a
aware of this new trend in the trial result s,

AWhoa, whoa, whoaé. o David respondedtin a
go running to the company on every whim and f
monitoring process that has to be honored. o

Davidodés right hand began ttdopkrighh gortoflike conf e
he was going to throwpu

AOh, take that formal c¢crap and shove it wh
ADI st al needs good news, this would be a very
passingalong not a biog deal at all é

Norman pounded the conference tablEEver ybody settl e down, wil

your seat and hand back that fax, o0 he said sm
David glared at Norman for two seconds before handing the f&xavattaking his seat
next to Nick

Norman continuedi | personal |y dgfaisé alarnieeeven eavlyereadsn s e n
to corporate management t eams. Even i f this d
Distal wuntil Justin Witley blesses the data. o

David softly clapped hé hands and exhaled with his cheeks kind of puffedWhat was
t his guyobcsouled | @r ad tc ik chealt begtig Whileatliey satanext taledch
other When hetold Davidhewa s | ooking f or e ntaehehadarimmnolé nt , t h
Norman had sided with Stan Hutz, there was notelingat Davi ddés reaction w



ADavi d, irerdosing foiDistat oy ofuadi | her e é wh ahispesedgoi ng
to him.

Hewhipped around and glared atNicbfiopl ok lé t al k with you | at

Stan Hutz stood and began to walk around oloen.

AWhy doné6ét we give Andrew Rogers a calll
happened to forget these few hundred other pa

Nick noddedhisheadlmt di dndt s ay ddmotwantitonggt Ddvidla a use he
worked up againf-or sure David would ask Nidkter, after the meeting, what he thought they
should have doneith this information- which wasto tell Distal everything yet David needed
time to settle down.

ANoO, I want to tiat gt wiahdJseeinf Wnellkgs $e
Norman stated. Al will try to @gemayhstioniagilt
tomorrow morningThe fact that this fax came directly from Andrew makes me a little nervous,
to be totally frank wih  y o u s alittlés.| olptpd/ . 0

That was weirdNick h a d thaught of that untiNorman brought it upAlso, this may
have beeinis first drug trial, but Nickknew enough about Zyptorin by now that a risa 8%
effective rate was just huge by artgredardsOleg and his cartel wouldaveloved to get a hold
of that news the day before it got announced to the public.

David started to say something, then stopped himself. Everyone looked at him before
Norman came to the rescue.

AWhy donotvemirutetbredk so waanniake some copies of this fax, and |

will see if Justin is around, 0 Norman said.
Stan Hutz walked over to David.He vy , bud, I didndédt mean to ¢
sai d. ALet 6s just agree to disagree, okay?o0

A O k aDavidesaidafter clearing histhroai | 6 ve been on two drug t
misled corporate management with early data and we ended up looking like idiots for it. | never
want to be put in that position again, thatos

It wasnoét Io thia could beiewdd as gotentially misleady Distal
management; not if they couched theiding with the clear caveat that the remaining trial data
could end up markedly different than that being presented.

Nick felt like he needed a stretsb hegotup and begato walk around the conference
roomThe mends r oom wathaliwap teward thé edevabon Hebdehisady o u
in that direction, deciding that a bathroom break might be wise at that moment in the meeting.

Nauseasuddenlycame over hinupon entengt h e snmo®m.lée hustled into the far
stall toward the window. Trying to take a few deep breaths and gadtisee if the moment
passed, Niclsat down on the toilet seat witlis head betweehis knees.

Somebody came i nt o tutinal. Ano¢her 8hertlyrfotlosved. t o0 use t

iHowos it @ whispegedoneldathveimdn

AWhat the hell are you doing here?o0

N i c keéadssprung up because the second voice sounded a whole lot likeClzaikid
Nick thenlooked davn to take a look at the sho@sey were too far to the right bfs stall for
him to look through the cracks of the stall and identify thel@suddenly realized that pulling
his feet p from the floor might be a goddea.

AJust doing a l|little sndspidogeod aWwhi pet e
You have to relax.o

AThereds been a slight wrinkle, o6 David whi



nét handl e, right?0
0 David affirmed.
The two men ft the mendés room.
How was Nickgoingb g e out of there? Was Davidos f
some dark corner in the hallwajhey could have easilyoked under the stalls before had
the chance to gétis feet up.
Hedeci ded to wait for someb o ddleaeelwihdherh.o ¢ o me
45 seconds went by before Tom Mdite entered h e me n 6 s exitedtberstall taNwash k
his hands.
Who the hell was David talking td®e said there was a wrinkle, like a wrinkle in a plan.
He sure seemed surprised to see whoewane i nt & rovnhte talkimetnhim.
The two pairs of shoes that Niskaw wer e tan | oafers and bl ac
caugh dead wearing black boots but Nidki ¢l hagpen to notice what shoes Dawids wearing
earlier in the evening.
A Cr dealyomn g ht , huh, Nick. o0 Tom said to him
As Tomwashed his hang®ickwai t ed for him with the door
AYeah, thatthaxrbght er nhasvamad.i ofinN cornmai nt ,wo N\
appreciate a wild goose chase, you know. 0
Tomlaughed.
Theywalked outinto the hallway together and Niskanned the are¢a see if anyone
was watching thenNo sign of anyone.
ACome on you guys, werSanblizaurged. t o get st art
AHol d your horses,o Tom replied. inWebre co
Nick took his seat next to David. Tan leather loafers. He had them on. It took every
ounce of restraint to keep from asking him right then who that guy he was talking to was. He said
he was snoopi g @n theirdrug trial meetingMaybe he was an industrialyspnd David was
selling information on the trial to him. That thought flowed throbigh ¢ kiiddsso asily and it
didnodét e v e roulithank®leghandithe cartel forthat gif t er altly, t hat 6s
much what Oleg was asking hiim do fa neary five months.
The voice talkingtdavi d was def iNitckwowd rgcogmze that Wicee g 6 s .
anywhere, anyhow.
AWell, folks, stiwa®esnabhe t$eénthgdateds data shoven h a s n
in this here fax.o
Norman held up the fax.

St 3t

Not hing we <ca
That 6s right
I

e
t

AYou all have copies in front of you, 0 he
Al dondt wunderstand this, Normané.itods not
Stan Hutz replied. AThis looks |ike Andrew RO
Nick kept staring ahis copy in frontof him. Andrew had written on the bottom of the
data run, ASorry for the |l ast minute itbsert. o

be more to this deal than thegew at that moment.
Nobody said anythup for about thirty seconds as thely studied the numbers in front o
them
A count 438 pat
s t

n nts included in i s add
proudl vy. AWhat i t

i e t hi
hat, about 10% of the targ



ACorrect, wet uvadrye rloouogkhilnyg 4,000s0 patients, 0o N
cour se, we dan étbokurtow heersyetelgoBgto hawe toidig deepan. We 0
order to verify this new upswing to 24%. 0

David coughed lodi | vy . A d o n 6 te adtually comsiexanthishmysseriouswWe 6
fax to be real and applicable to this study? The odds of this drug moving from below 15%
effective rate to 24% are so low that we must start itet ut most cynmoot sm her e
hearing that at all . o

David began to tap his right hd alongside his right leg at a fous pace. Helearly was
not a fan ofthisfaxand had begre r f ect |y content having this me
submission to the group that pointed to less than 10% effectiveness for Zyptorin.

Al pr efeeer moo ek of an open mind than thaté. a
with Andrew tomorrow morning, 0 Norman respond
David 6s cel | p hletigotorvoxenrgail. Hhe blenth & fury and parfiging

through his head at that moment had teettzeenalmost unbearable.
A Ma y b eew Aishsshmehovjump the gun, got so excited by the data, that he left Justin
out of the picture for the time being, o0 Tom M
AOr maybe, t heseaea @gatnikeyn twartldatistical@ammaliessnotd t hey
relevant to thisttri@dmet Damgpdi S howt eelr ®,u |
Somet hing was definitely up here but the p
N i c Wedvgoint.Mr. Black Boots wasis focus.
Nick had$1 billion athis disposawhich suddenly became very appealing. Money found
people who could find answet the very least ticould fund a private investigator to trail
David indefinitely.William Miler, the former Morristown detective that had been so helpful in
hisplaming to fakehisd eat h so t o escape Olegds grip, coul
a trustworthy private investigataxick surprised Williamover the weekend by telling himhat
happened with Peter Hansen; th@an was off William had expectetiim to be long gone by
then.
The twisted side of Nickhought of luring Oleg back andcking that cartel thugnto
David. That thought lasted ondysecond ithis head, thoughAnother meeting with Mr. Black
Boots was bound to happen at some point. &ylytin the next 24 hours fnothe sound of that
conversation bet we e n WhilaNick probably conld finchaegprivate n 6 s r oo
investigator to get cracking dbavid in the next 24 hoursjscretely pulling money out of
Pet er 6 s a cimeframetwas néxnto impossible. t
A Weelyoing to have to meet more often if this data from Andeewit he r eal deal
Norman told thenall.
There were a few soft groans upon this announcement because this sounded like real
work to the group.



TuesdayJanuary21®

7:15p.m.
AHey Sal, we bring todayds grub!o Shelly vy
homeless shelter in Morristown, NJ.
AYou know where to put it, Shell, 0 Sal rep
Oleg opened the large refrigerator in the kitchen and putlihgion the third sheifext
to the bags of |l ettuce. A church group from M

There were nine of them in the group and probably 100 homeless men and women eating.
Sal grabbed Ol egbs awmm. nmnadno2 | ong are you
AExcuse me?0 Oleg asked.
AHow does your Aunt afford all of this foo
Oleg shrugged his shoulders. He never heard Shelly tell Sal who Oleg was, so enaybe h
simplytook a guess th@legwas hemephew Or maybe she spokd a nephew in the past to
Sal. Oleg had no idea what to say to Sal, in any case.

Ol egbs cell phone rang.
Al hear youbre | ooking for me, o0 Gil said.
AYeah, are you still working for Martin?o

Thursday. o
Since Gil stil thought Martin was part of the CartelWwea s n 6t sur e how Mar't
going to respond t@leg.
AUh huh, but | dondét thinlk IGeds NFewipdq éted owa
hot, you know?o
Oleg had little idea what Gil was doing for Martineven where he wasxactly When
he was taking orders from Martin and then Jorge, Oleg never asked them questions unrelated to
his assignments. He had heard that Gil was working some kind of deal for Martin in southern
New Jersey, but that was the extehit. Oleg assumed it was a similar doctor insider trading
angle that he and Karel had been working over on Dr. Nick Johnson up until the FBI raid.
fiWe | Im,stayin@up here for awhile, | believe,sogangi ve Marti n my num
ASur e. 0 Gildlondbas ked. i Ho
A9 BB-7544. 0
Gil asked Oledo repeat the number one more timigile he found a pen and paper.
After ending the phone call, Oleg looked up to find Shelly. An elderly homeless man was
dancing with her in the corner of the dining helé was no Bcman machine but Shelly was
smiling nonetheless.



Tuesday January21®
9:35p.m.

A Mo m, plfefase Tawm pleaded with 8Sameaftartheas Ni c|
committee meeting. AMrs. Jules told us the pa

Susn loved working with Tom on his essays farglishand Hstory classes. This was
notN i c &tréngthat all so she could have at it.

ANi ck, tell your boy that hNick Sheowasher i s no
standing in theikitchen.i | ¢ aanot odwvélde to this essay, Tom. The last history paper you
had, Mr. Stewartlovedyosc oncl usi on which we worked on toge

Nick breathed a huge sigHis mind was running wild with thoughts about Mr. Black
Boots and whatevesriminal planh e h ad g octotlelne gNei cfkroisend wr apped
seem to be the logical white collar criminal given that he already had suehtdifg. Plus, he
knew from Nickthe FBI was watching this trial very closely, so he had to be smart abo@this.
course, if he was being pressured by MadRIBooks like Oleg worked on Nickavid would
not have had much of a conpketelyshtdowhthe matelCeyg ! , t he
worked for.

During the rest ofhe meeting and the ride home, N&&me to the conclusion thiag
was going to stick with the committee and see it through. Was it the fact that a gooddudehd
be in troubl e? Pr ob aasingw sonte greatlarirders@varanttiing.n k t hat
Yes, Oleg forced hino learn hings about the criminaorld that no resporisie citizen should
ever learn. Bt it washis hope that heould put that knowledge to bed for good after the FBI
raid.

David didnét seem to be the one calding th
bathroom And he did acsincerely shocked when Nitkld hi m about Ol egds car
we ek . Either he had become a great actor or D
of criminal activity.Nick thought about talking with Davidter the meeting but a hostile
response from him was highly likely. Espebjajiven what he whispered to Niekter handing
the fax back tdNorman earlier in the evening.

Mr. Black Boots sal he was snooping. David told Niek lunch last week that he was
working with Sismac pharmaceuticals. Was that where Mr. Black Boots was Klagiie the
cartel wasnot involved here at all.

A Mo m, veymatidally written the whole intro and conclusion yodrselo Tom s ai d
while looking at his father

Tomwas workingat the desk in the kitchen which th&nd of liked because he was
only child and theyvere not going to dther him. Not unless, one of themanted to help out on
some of his history essays.

Nickgave Susan a hug. A Mayb e hiyavoforatHeastidnel | et t
ni ghctaén. you do t hat ?o0

ASo thatdéds your contribution here tonight?
by the way? Did King David behave himself?0

Susan was not a fan of Dav@larké t o o ofla pognpous ass who treated INas
someone to keeground for ego purposes only. Hesented that, no matter how much truth lay
in that sentiment. Susan was no idiot.



AOh, heds managed to finagle a consulting
bl abber mout h wa baveilsdome datagotoems Witk the trial meaning we might
have to meet more often. o

ADavid? A blabber mouth about his whlar eer ?
crossingherarms fiHow does he find the time to be a h

Nick almost made a comment back to Susan about Sismac maybe poking its nose into the
Zyptorintrialby using Davi dhéeldhssengueesSuban teul dnodt
any and she might have said something to the wrong petimedespised Davidl&k so.

About ten years ageyhenTom was just learning how to skihe Clarks and the Johnsons
went on a ski trigo Vail. Theyhad a decent week but, eveaick then, it was clear that Dadids
staturevas r i si ng mu c lintht medicabcomunityan Ni ck o s

The management company notified themad week that the condo in which theyere
staying was being offered to theim a tine share basis. The&puld buy two weeks a year. The
price: $8,500 per couple.

After theyall thought abouthe deal, thefinally agreed to give it a go. Davihid he
would rotify the management companydather up all of the paperwork. The Clarks and
Johnsons went a@that evening to celebratat felt like theywere in college agairandthe
laughter kept growing with evedrink. The $8500 prie was steep because Nick and Susan
were not used to spenditigat kind of vacation moneWick was stillpaying off medical school
loans, lnt they had it lying around in thesevings accounts and they figured theuld swing it.

The next MondayDavid calledandtold Nickt her e6d been a change ir
out that the Clarks were angling for another higher end time share property right on the ski
slopesDavid offeredthe Johnsoni on this deal as well, only nothie pricewas $22,500 per
couplefor the same two weeks a year. This was cldarlyput of theirprice range anthey
suspected thddavid knew that.

ANI ck, I didndét think you guys would be co
wanted to at leagive you ac h a nRaeidt oo | d TheiJawob$ you know Paul Jacobs
right?it hey are in i f you guys pass, so donodot fee
Davidhad a way to defuse peopPal@aobwashat il e r ¢

general surgeon who oftevorked withDavid.

Susan was quitgissed about the whole thing, fuming about for over a mamith they
ended up noseang the Clarks for almost nine months until a dinner party at the Wesleys. When
David announced during dinner that the Clarks wereetiiag out to their Vail time share, Susan
nearly choked on her salmon.

Even ten years later, Nick knew that he was going to get absolutely zero sympathy from
Susan about David working over the Zyptorin committee for his own interest.

ADIi d you dgmaters dmed ore t he meeting?d Susan

ASubway sandwich, .. Turkey on whol e wheat. o

fiyouknow,® me of the kids at school are starti:H
really pissing me off, 06 Tom said from the des

Susan walked over to Tom, pulli@gchair over to sit down next to him.

AHow did anyone hear the details of their
anybody what your father told us, did you?bo

ANo! 0 Tom yel | e d@utrumdsstarewhen kidsisappedr duhod the!
blue. | meanCharlie left in the middle of thechoolw e e k . ©



Nicksat down at the kitchen table with a bee
confusing to people. We werenodét the only folk
di sappeared. 0

Susan had called him earlier in the day telling him how tpéone was ringing off the
hook for much of the morning. Friendere calling because everyone knew theye close to
the Hansens. Poor Susan had to lie like a rug and claim igeonfadfpackclosing in ona
fallen deer have no more vigor thdmese people hounding Susan.

AThe majority seems to be focused on them
crimnalactMrHansen was i nwvail d.e dfi T mg toofdfaferstretbht s eem t
fromwha you told us actually happened, Dad. o

Nick laughed awkwardly. This had to be the eye of the storm. Everybody would forget
about the Hansenn a few weeks or months andseply needed to keepis mind seady. Yes,

Peter and Nickvere the only ones whHmew everything attha poi nt and Peter wa
himforgetittHe coul dndét trust anynteddwordbfsie HehaWl ke ep h
to respect that, not try to understand it or even control it.

AWel |l , you make sabouewhat gour father oid ustbecgubetthe | i p
protection of the Hansens depends on it, o Sus
She had obviously put a | ot of thought int

well respected citizen like Peter Hansen could get involvedsuith a grizzly criminal
organization | i ke a Mexican dr usg. cSustan éwsohuel dnr
admit it to Nick, but hé&new.

ACharlie deserves it and | wil!/l honor that



TuesdayJanuary1™
9:05p.m.

i S o howa lot more positive results are showing up in the Zyptorin data recently
Ma r t i n ,Clark $aidafter dlosing the passenger door and sitting inslder t i ndés tr uck
parking garage of Overlook Hospital.

AWhat happened at the meeting?o0

AWe gostettswoof dat aét he f,i rosutr fledenttelezadtbée w RO
time to the meeting showing how nothing had really changed in the trial results. If anything, the
results had gotten slightly worse. 0

Martin nodded his head. Nothing new here fon hThis was in line with what Andrew
told him he was going to show the committee.

AWhat happened next?0 Martin asked.

AWe got a fax from Andrew, saying 6éwhoops,
data shows a 24% average effective rate increaselmeompetition from thiow to mid teens
rangd fweén in. o

AWhat 20 ManfT hAndsdwfellowd emdt you t his during thi

Martinds pulse rate shot to the moon.

@il, you idiot, how could you miss this developméii@ asked himself.

AYeah, about ten minutes into it, o David s

Al bet people are pretty conf HelkGazeowasr al |
able to get the information he had on the Zyptorin trial to someblsdybefore he diedhen
that person somehowdad outthe committee meeting time and fax numtogrthe conference
roon? Not too likely.

AOur committee head is going to try to talk with Andrew and our data team head
tomorrow morning and try to figure this whole

Martin knew that he and Gil had to talk with Andrew in advance of that conversation
because the committeeembersver e ndt t he only peotpdhalwdasr yi ng t
going on.

AAnd | et Mag tg e s4 ,ad t e tdlking AbdMe & fer patients with thish | 'y
new 24% effective rate are we?0

David cleared his throat. ANo, there were
was faxed over to us. Thatodés enough to make i

Martin leaned back in the driver seat aeidout a deep breath

AOkay, why donét we touch base in the morn

David nodded and left the truck.

AGiI 1, find ostgwhaty bhewhehl| Roagedrintkohist oni gh

cellphoneiHe sent over thewecorslsda showed muchanbra positimedesults
for this drug than hedd been showing the comm
during the committee meeting. o

AOkrag@e . 1 & m gonna kil IAlmi rh,eo tGialt mu twpddded .He
to Hank for godbdés sakeéo

AGet over there right now and figure out a
minutes beause the committee head is gotmyao talk with him first thing tomorrow morning
and we need to fix this before that happ s . 0



AwWel |, how do you think we do that?d6 Gil a
t

has double crossed us, we have o hurt him do
AYeah, | just have a feeling there iIs some
responded.
A L e hoieso because we have put all our eggs into this guy and everything goes to pot
if we |l ose him. Of course, you know that.o

Martin didndét think it mysteriouslysend@eréafmximpr of es
the middle of a committee meeting. The gugs simply too polished for that.
AWhen you get to the Rogers house, figure
speaker phone so | can talk and | isten also, 0
Exactly how Gil was going to get Andrew out of the house without ragisgicion
from his wife was going to be tricky. Hisds went to bed by 8pm and Andrew and his wife
usually watched television until 10pm. The clock was definitely ticking.

Al can do that. The Rogers have akatog, so
somet hing, 6 Gil said. AHopefully, they haveno
ACal | fneo bMarkt i n stated.

*kkkk

Gil pulled up to the Rogers house at 9:35pm. He had only needed to roust Andrew at this
hour once before and he had gotten lucky that tinsaumse Andrew happened to be out walking
his dog on the street. No such luck this time around.

Andrew and Gail Rogers adored their television time between 8:30 and 10:00 each night.
They sat together on a tan leather couch with their backs to the demvwtmatdooked out onto
the backyard. Gil walked around to that window and peered cautiously thi@aghvas
standing onlya few feet away, looking right at him. He spun back into the darkness, wondering
in panic i f hedd beehredlpvwtd ttyagadin. Thaitime, Gaé stoodd e d t o
harmlessly in the kitchen, apparently unable to spot Gil the first go around. Andrew was nowhere

in sight.

AGIi |, 0 Andrferwo mvhG@islpbesr eldeft, maybe ten feet

Gil spun to see Andrew with his dogtow.

il was down the street with Jake here when
closer. Als somet hing wrong?o

Andrew motioned to Gil for them to walk ar
heard by Gail.

AYou bet therelys, HBeGwanséedrtedpfanm his f|
but Martin would not have appreciated thdé remembered to ali Martin and put the cell
phoneon speakerphone.

A Yu sent a fax during the committee meeting tonight showing very positive results for
the Zyptorin trial,0 Martin declared.

AWhat 20 Andriedwn Gats kseedn. d fabnuyd tfhaixn kt ol nding hctr.a zYy
with you guys or something??o9

AWell, somebody with access to your |l ab se
you expl artimaskedoaer tAedspelkarphone.

Andrew ran his right handlanthat Thisigallsthhi s hai r
crazyp



A gust of wind nearly knocked the cell pho
so Andrew began walking him aroundairctircle in the driveway.

Als this data real, though?d Martin presse
several hundred patients. o

AYeah, buttll@dnoinerdionofevereveal ing that to the co
what you o0 rankbegan noticingrihgs trendHabout a month before | met Gil ancse w
willing to help me out by changing the data enough for these patients to keépeatwith what
w eddeen seeinn the first half of the trial. Then, out of the blue, last weekié&des that he
doesnét want to do that anymoreéYou know t he

AThat 6s not exactly the story we got a few

AYeah, mweél | i hg you trdewrnuteue d irntgdhtt me wwion c
you guys have ankind of knowledge how much pressure you put me under? | was scared to tell
you the truth about how this trial was really

Jake let out a bark so Andrew firmed the leash and began to pet the dog aggressively.

AThe committ egweyhoeua da icsalgonfna st thing in th
AWhat are you going to tell him? Apparmntl!y,
to show the faxed data to $bal management. They are holding off for now, but you need to
settlethend o wn when you tal k, under stand?0o0

Andrew knelt down to semi hug the dog. Nobody said anything for a bit, giving the wind
a chance to dominate all senses.

AAndrew, you say that you guys tcnmkenged t he
more liketheeair parts of the trial, o0 Martin inserte
somebody trying to frame you with fictitious data. You should offer to open your doors to an
audit because you know they wonodot tBlarkeeatoryou up
some industry spies that are monkeying with t

Andrew smiled. Al magine that éPeople trying



TuesdayJanuary1™
9:40p.m.

James waited in his Lexus, eight homes down the street from the Rogers honegv And
had been a strangely naughty boy that evening, likely managing to piss off the very thugs that he
had intended to keep very, very hapPye of those thugs just camarrelingdown the streeb
have a little chat with Mr. Rogers. Janvesnted to seents.
How did you know that they would see the
Calculated guess, 0 James responded.
We | dimagire dhat since you see shecriminals payig Andrew a visit, yolkknow
the committee has seen the fax. o

Al bugged t he r oo m,wisandrdebatedheavigwer whethedor A T h e
not to present the data to Distal management. David Clark was the guy most adamantly opposed,
almost in a weird way, you know? 0

The wind was whipping around and fr&gezing
was growing worse so he moved the sedan closer by two homes.

James had scoped out the conference room o
number for the fax machine. A cleaning crew lady came into the conference room as he was

ot 3t 3N

writing tdownbuts he di dndét pay him any attention. Jam
locked. Not thait would have made any differendet had been locked, though.
AWe move full steam ahead with our plan th
AAbsol ut el y. tinstdlhent inthe merning. A las isfgoing # get
management 6s attention in a hurry. Il can only

the mouth tonight. They thought this trial was almost over, that they could declare Zyptorin dead
in the wate . 0
AWell, you saw t he magutar. Somepady Hasbden mdssingo f Ha
with this trial for more than a few months no
James was guessing that Hank and Andrew were screwing with the lab data under
somebody el seds di ecendthoughts,hewdbldlled Hank got s



WednesdayJanuary 2™
7:45 am.

It was six degrees outside when Nick Johrséirfor work this morning with created
an alertness that himdy typicallydd n 6t gener at e firsopatiemhofeachdaye f or e |
AYou seermglki ndiacf mor ndskedps thewere goingdthroMgh theg
morning schedule A Are you feeling okay?o0
Shrugging hishouldersslg ht | y, @Al d o Ayptorin tkahcommittedadt at d an
night lasted longethan | thoughttiwould, so | should be a lot more tired than | am right now.

| 611 try nttooyoa one it dow

He gave hea pat on the shoulder.

ADon6ét mock me, Mr. Nick Johnsonbund she yel
11: 05mbwur dilldvate Quisiko f t hakhookwvedreael | day. 0

Business in tl practice had been crazy bubis week, even morgothanthe previous
weeks He had three broken arms in two days, all from Kidery unusual for this time of year,
mai nly because Kk idedas mehirJaduary. pl ayi ng out si
He left a message for William Miler beforedlev i ng f or wor k this morn
wife answered the phone and told him Willieuas out for his morning wallbavid Clark and
Mr. Black Boots were certainly wasting no time adjustimgir plans to whatever happened in
the conference room last night. Nick figured thahbeded to get the ball rolling on a private
investigator for David as soon as possible. Outside of thewyglages, William Miler, was his
best source. And a damn gbone at that.
The police car in the parking lot had been gone since two days ago. He was there on
Monday which kindof freaked the ladies out. Melaragame darn close to walking out to the
squad car to talk with the officer, but decided against thatadea she hit the lobby dteir
building. Nick told them the officewas probably doing some kind of traffic assessraenit
s h o utbelbatlteredwith 1't was a very good thing he wasnt¢
hi

ASusan go runninfgr it diiMaryasked0 ng i n t S
AOh, sure, evareylmeerdni mgr,ho udihck I do believ
mor ning. Her feet get cold easily and this mo

Melanieentered the lobby area. She was busy stockinghdwicalsupplies in their
supply room. Theyad gotten a heg shipment late yesterday and Nichd her she could finish
putting the items away today. There was no need to rush it.
AHey whatddss ,doi nga&ked.Mel ani e
ASt ockpil eyeledd Uty.! OAIMalregt your arms are gett
with the rest of the supplies this morning. o
Add really appr epliégdat e that, o Mel ani e
The office phone rang.
ADr . Johmes,ontbesworhdy | abkégdg. yoBPeaMar ol d. o
Shelooked oveto Nicka nd put t he phone away from her

Mil er for you. Do you want to take it?o0
AYedabt me grab it in my offidce, 0 he respon
He ran down to hisffice and shut the door.
AWi I | i am, WNekaskadinto the phorz.o

AnGood, good, 0 William said. AHappy to have



When Nick had calle@Villiam to reveal the change in plans, Williamas totally blown
away upon heari ng a blotooka Hitfaris mirll to wrapsrduadytiies e v ent
fact that Nick di dn 6 thadplmeiWiliaon eferstdalycarmeitesthed e at h
conclusiorthat Oleg would Gé& much of a threat going forwartihen heeally started pressing
that this was golden opportunitfor Nick to bring hislife back to where it was prior to
September William mentioned this several timesrthg theirconversation.

Hel aughed. AnYup, It feels goombthisdrugst en, t he
commi ttmesehaitndg don. 0O

ANiI ck, yo utheveeékdnd tina yoo weee leaving that committee, for your
ment al health and overall safety. o

The disappointmén i n Wi |l | i amds vofadeéheréemi mead tNionk

to Nickods telldindgn dhti swdoaudt dnizawsti @early, hdmadsince
alteredhis tune on the dctor career

AWell, things Bave.chiOmgeadfo myi dk ilends cou
need more inmostmauwg@ni mgpdt dyYing to figure out
Al s this frtihemdd ddilreg asio?me Wil Il i am asked.

AHe coulrdeskpeo,nddede Al think he is in bed wi

around with the data in the trial. That could mean millions of dollars to whatever corporation is
funding this spy. o
Nick had gotten zersleep he night before mainly becausewas weighing the pros and
cons of getting involved with whatever the hell Da@ildrk was up to. The real kisser here was
that, deeown, part of the reason for hiaven showing up for the committee meetingwa
avoid Davi do soudhmazeebetnheaddgpfui steam énto the storm Davahd Mr.
Black Boots were stirring up.
Washereally trying to save Davi€lark from making a tragic miake? In telling
Williamthis, hed i d n 6 t  hbverdsiwkolelartelly, Isut they might have sounded
convincingto the former detective. Maybe Nitlad morphed into some noble crime fighter
savvy to the ways of Mexican drug cartels and corporate espicDageaybe the thought of
catching DavidClark in the act, lettig him know that Nicknewand holding it over his blasted
egotistical headalr the rest of his life was simptgo darn appealing to let pass by.
Al thought the FBI was all over this drug
committee withouthie f eds knowing about, o William asser
AMy fri eCakwadDaVvikd ng wi t h tohthescongmitge bwitvas wa s n
obviouslytherete py on t he c¢commietptl e €@ dme étfTihey, dgnethe i n t |
allcottonpi ckind places. o
AOky, so what do you want to do? Why donodt
guys are college buddies, right??o
He probably would have confronted David about this whole thingnlastg ht i f he ha
sniped at Nick while thewere at the conference tablée definitely seemetb be in no mood to
talk with Nick at all after meeting with Mr. Black Boots.
AHe would shut down on mem wbmplateluygatibdbry
Nick replied.
His palm holdingthe phone started to sweat ash@udt about telling William hisieed
for a private investigator. There was very little chahneavas going to understand why Nick
wanted to immerse hiself bak into the crime world, so Nickeeded a more casual approach.



Al f 1 can hir e todral Pavid and thie guy he was talking gvitht ntaybe

lcangetsomeo | or as t o whestahteedscéaremylol Wi ckThen,
David would be more effective. o
William sighed heavily into tdoartelpforalne. A Ni
you know, right? | mean, how do you know heds
thug just | i ke the thugs that were threatenin
Al dondt, William, | donét é. bhadommnitteet guy d
meeting last night and Daviddd n 6t t el | hsi nt rtoos sgentg lao slti.neHe d |

ABut this is goingthe wakédyob recentymi nhasky
escaped so luckily fr om, einwétidatoriisaneverdomesirca t e d . A
hands off approachéi al ways gioaneveay ds anotlher. t o t h

Idondédt want to see,tbhhadbbappkh to you, Ni ck

g
r
t

Ails there a wawitlhacwtn tiimek nn dokaskegpuwho | am’
That thought occurred to Nicgkound 4a.m. this morning. If this private investigator
were | eft payment and instructions, he wouldn
He couldbetold where to drop off a filed report.
Nl cee®@ t hat done a few times, yes, but priv

because they perceive that situation to be mo
Nick looked at hisvatchwhich readB:03 and stood up to look down thallway.
Melaniewas coming for hinwith a frown o her face.

AW Il iam, I have to see patients now, but
AYou know, Ni ck, ummmeée tyheuw.eo i Wi lal igam Vol dr
Alm@omd most of t ¢akhindtsymomingdoaggiuge hisintelst , s o why d
you call me back when you have a chance after
ACool. Talk with you then.o

Melaniewas already standing in hadfice.

AChatty towady,Malsdemdd FWhat 6s up with you?
phone calls inthe earlyanr ni ngs . 0

ALet 6s see s osalE beoeegrabbingthfdes.0 Ni ¢ k



WednesdayJanuary 2™

8:45am.

Gil and Martin were paying Andrew a visit at his lab today, in particular his closed door
office. The Zyptorin committee head was expected ®! | t hat mor ni ng and Me
miss this.

AMake sure yo dondt make a sound when he
instructed Gil. Andrew needs 100% of the com

iGot it, o Gil noted.

Martin looked at his watchHe wanted to be on the road by 9:30.

The office phone rang and Andrew picked it up on the third ring as Martin had said. The
speaker phone feature was set.

AAndrew Rogers speaking, how can | hel p yo

AAndr ew, Nor man Wat son fr oMoTrtrhaen Zsytpda rotra ch. df
are you this morning?o

AOh, fineé.did you all get the packet | se

Martin had told Andrew to control the questions in order to move the convergatien
favor. This was a good start.

AYes, Ande elwystli mawWwitl ey on the |line as wel
received your packet which didndédt show anyt hi

AThat s right, 0 Andrew confir med.

iBut t he reaalingiethat wegeateived a fax during our committee meeting
with your name oiit that showed a marked improvement in the Zyptorin patient data for several
hundred patients, 0 Norman inserted.

AWhat! o Andrew askedoad dsniidderldy yashootlyel y o $ $
you a fax in the middle of the meetingatast second, almost forgotten submission? Give me a

u
A

little credit, Nor man! o
Nobody on the call said anything for a few seconds.
ASo, you canét verify this new trend that

popul ation of patients. o0
N24%! ow Asrdrr € a meidsaneSohdbady i® messingith you guys and
using my good name to do it. Plain and simplee \@ beerin the low to mid teens and]l of a
sudden, a few hundred patients start showir¥ &4t of the blue? Not possible, Norman.
Martinwonder ed when Norman or Justin was goin
they had to know about it by now.
ASomebody messing with us?0 Justin asked.
Al wo uwitl thesntother ship herself, it al , 0 eApodmewdreyool | y. f
have a huge vested intereshn st al |l ing this trial clearly not
Gil and Martin had fed Andrewhis theory while they were talking in his driveway last
night. Not that this was too far fromhat Martin actuallybelieved. Dstal was the culprit behind
the fax, but not because they had crafted fictitious data. Rather, [aspected that supporters
ofDist al had discovered Andrewbs hiding of the
ACome on, Andrew, you donttnraakéeg. bdTheéese
prepared by someone who atwsly knew what they were doiry.



AWell, you guwysauadrig wreyl doane ath l open Wwaok €0 |
offered.

AANndr ew, I do think that i f uftidlundrekl patent a b o ut
poolthaty ou woul d have | et the committee know well
fax in the middle of the meeting kinda supports the theory of someone messing with our Zyptorin
trial, Justin.o

Andrew smiled widelyNor man ke do@nfrirant ation and Mart.
geniuséget everybodyobés head spinning over con

i Weedong to have to look over your lab resuléshdrew, to make sure that things are
squeaky clean, 0 Justin i mdEseantt leids é .AtThigangpanrnti t it s
to be negotiable, Andrew. h dlyngist on an outside party.

Andrew was way ahead of them in this regard. He had already replaced the 438 patient
artery plaque results that showed a 24% average improvement over the leategitoo
Balentorwith labresults from the first part of the trigdctually, Hank did most of the leg work.

AThat 6s fine, Justin, o0 Andrew said as conf

Martin did know that if this person they assigned decided to stick around thdllab
time, it would be difficult to keep the fraud going. It would mean odd hours at foigAndrew
which would raise suspicion from Gail and raise the overall risk of the project to skyline heights.

Andrew recently had his blood pressure checked ahanal physical. 130/85 was the
result so the doctor cautioned Andrew to take it easy. He wanted to see him again in a month to
monitor the | evel, warning Andrew that blood
bring it down on his own. The ol cholestenl level was fine. When Galibund two gray hairs
on hi headast week, Andrew knewhat the pills were only a matter of time.

AALl I r i g hiltcall yolinc few aays aftebwe find someone to look over your
results and gettheokayom t he commi ttee members, 6 Nor man
A |l ook forward to being vindicated, 06 Andr
They hung up the phone and Martin sat back in his chair.
AThat wasndét so bad, was it?0 he asked.
The next wave of pat i efwaytrougmwiththeg petsonalal wer
experiences with Zyptorinand Balent , meani ng Aaeable ® generavewlalol n 6 t

results for at least another month. There were roughly 600 patients in this next round.
A T h showd be ample time for this guy tome in and look over mgb slides and data
runseéelhomprel ywhe doecfardt Ag dr dskestka bipdirom his desk and
started to walk toward the door
ArThis guy they send down here. .. he wondét | o
for Andrew.
Rick Edwins knocked on Andrewds office doo
administrators.
AAndr ew, Hankds brother is here to pick up
Al didndét even know he had a brother, o And
@h hell6Martin thought to himslf. AVhat if Hank mentioned something to his brother
about what he had been doing at the lab? It is Wednesday, though. If this guy suspected an office
conspiracy surrounding his murder  he wouldnod
Andrew hustled out tthe main area ofthelab Hank és br ot her was a ¢
inches taller. He looked to be five or so years younger with a much fuller head of wavy blond
har Andr ewbés technical manager Sam Schull er was



coffee machine. The office didnbét get many visit
month.

AAndrew Rogers, | was Hankdéds boss here, o A
shake from Hdnlk@xn olhr dtehdr .y oumkhone asnar ray |we alol
flacob, 0Thankajdités all kind of shell shoc
t halt éunder stand that you al/l packed up a box ¢

Il am. 0O
Martin looked on, througthe doos way t o A n dacebweemeke fefhada e .
firm handshake, the kind of handshake that had to be careful when shaking hands with women.

AYes, itds ri,ghtArmdreew heaied. JHe opboi nt ed t o
small television on itUnderneath that desk was the box for Jacob.

AYou know you all are welcome at Hankds fu
to Andrewds t eam. Al brought copies of direct

Andrewhad told Martin and Gil that het i ¢l kmaw how many of his team waanning
on attending the funeral, though he was pretty sure he would not be able th.maker di dn ot
want to make it. Or something like that.

Lisa Maxwell, theirreceptionist, dragged the box out from underneatlléisé.

i D oey hawe any more detalsenh at happened to your poor b
asked. A mean, that kind of thing doesndét ha
AYeah, the cops are pretty clueless about
lookingaroundae ver yone in the office. Al keep tellin
way that my brother Hank was messed upywith d

foundhim in the bar and all that.
dHow many of the crime scene details the police share wih Ha n k ®@Marthami | y ?
asked himselfor he part about him being found in a men
Al 61 | make sure we all show up tomorrow, J
to the door.



WednesdayJanuary 2™

11:35am.

Rob Juar ez st r ol Iclmidshortly before Noorc Rlue jearianks o n 6 s
turtle neck, and cowboy boots that |l ooked | ik
Il n any case, he sure as hadbdoNavldsept | ook I i ke

AGod morning, a Md ssaird tlo hMasroyn available b
William Miler sent me. 0

Mary cocked her head slightly before standingaspslow as shecould Al 61 I check,

AJuar ez, FReoebpontladar ez, 0

Mary walked brisky down the hallway. She found Nick aswuas wapping up a
physicalwith Bob Trenton.

ATher @d Rob Juar ez oyuddhihr omA Wiolrl iyaom ?s00 nvealr o ¢
him, like youoé6ll know who that is. o

Hel ooked wup amwahietr .i ni Hay eo beffiveenmutes,We 61 | onl vy
promise. 0

Melaniecame into the exam room aswas saying this and put her hands on her hips.

AWhat now, kids?o0

Bob Trenbn hopped off the exam table to bedo put his clothes back on. Thalytook
the conversation out into the hallwagad William Miler changed his tune or was this a last
favor kind of thing? Hesuredd n 6t sound t oowasdoinghe right thidg héerdhat NI
during theirphone conversation der this morning. But maybe Wilimhad a chance to talk it
over with this Juarez guy and some assurances were made.

AHeb6s gonna do some | andscaping wihsk t his
M meet i ng heloid the ladesieMad y we need t o d$capwonforver a
Mr. Trenbnt o t he Basking Ridge CVS. o

Maryran back tothe frontdek and escorted Mr . hatltoavrtee z t o |
the prescription for Mr. Tremtn quickly.

fiKen Samsonisinr@ m o ne whee nr eyaoduydpld hinNhetHe laalhwiaye

He finished writing theprescription, handed it to hand walked into hisffice.

AHel | os&i dNi c&kMr . Juarez?o

The P.I. stood up to face Nied held out his hand. A tattoo of what looked t@be
scorpion pokeaut from the sleee of his back turtleneck as theshook hands.

ARob Juarez, Nick. Wi lliam Miler called me
your facingThat 6 s quite the ordeal youbve been thro
mess behind yoa.

AOhqu ydoodt t ke h a lafighed fhild sittihgddows in ideesk chair.

ASo, youodr e &orwho davteatk down thisygessying og ey drug committ@ed

He had to cut to the chase, with less than five minutes to finalize a transaction with this
guy. No time for chit chat.

AYes, sir, o0 Rob responded. AYou suspect th
inside information with outside parties because you witnessed them meeting last night? Do |
have it right?2?o



AYou have siatildeedgdh to foliow mmyefriend and hope that he leads you
to this outside party so we can figure out who this guMéshas gotten my friend, or so | think,
into a boatload of trouble so fab.

Al can do t hat {DavidRlarbworksoved aMorastowraMelnoyial and

lives at 345 Tryland Rd., right?o
Smilingwidely, hesaid, i Youéve done your homework. o
AOf course, Wi lliam knows what hedés doing,

years of doing business. 0
Hereached over the desk tivg Rob hisbusiness cardNick had two hundred cards in a
box collecting dust since Mary had her own stack at her desk and used those to make
appointments for the patients.
Rob took the card from Nick and smiled, flashing a gold lower tooth that Nid& ooty
imagine where that came from.
My fee is$5,000 up front$10,000 for each math involved anda $20,000 payment
upon completion of the projedtRob continuedi| r eal |y dondét think this
yours will take more than a few weeksftar | f i | | . 0
Openinghis desk drawer, he pulled out libeckbook and wroteut a check in the
amount of $,000to Rob JuareR. et er Ha n sed badksaccdunts egtrusted to Hon
monitoring would have to wait toebaccessed so as to reimbursefanMr . Juar ez90s exp
He needed to send this guy out on thetjois afternoon, get him finding Davimbming back
from lunch.Who knewwhat furthertrouble Mr. Clarkhad found himself earlier that morning.
Mr. Black Boots, for sure, was aware of lagj i tcantsoversiafax to the committee
and must have been quite the busy bee wrapping his criminal head around tHat geybe he
was the one behind the fard the data set thgbteveryone on the committee wildly confued
That seemed kinda fittinp o Ni ck, t hough he wasndét entirely
ADo you hayv ¢heiasidewahy st oc atkedgobihrlehat woul d be a
way to catch this joker. o
ADond6t wotlyfi Ndckhibdbguy your Hferdil é ndmawkwas a
move ®on, they always do.
Rob stood and flashexdgrin Nick handed him the check before walking him to the front
desk.Things were moving quicker than Nitlad expected and that was a good thing. It had to
be that wayHe was going to ask Rob if he carriedaun but he di dethecarseem t
bugging question so Nidkeld off.
Melaniegrabbed hisrm in the hllway. She was pretty upset at hiMr. Samson was
waiting for his annual exam in room one.
Thanks, Mel , 0 Nick tsltdo chaey,. IA Nmpr avirse .dd s

A
A hope not, Nick. o



WednesdayJanuary 2™
1:15am.

DavidClarkbo s vehicle of <c¢hoi ce-doarasupeathisaivd@siné B MW Z.
year round vehicle. Yet, that didndét stop Dav
Memorial parking garage. He kept a sandbag in the trunk to keep the backside from slipping too
much in the snow, but this only helped to a degree. Doctors in the hospital had reserved parking
on the second floor where the crosswalk into the hospital meatkeng garage.

Nick had given Rob Juarez a picture of David that was six years old, taken at college
reunions. Two other people were in thetpre, though the image of MEClark was pretty clear.

Rob also was told what car David drove. That was all a#yreeeded.

The BMW Z3 pulled into the garage at 1:08 and two men stepped out of the vehicle. Rob
spotted DavidClark who waltzed into the hospital with the other gentleman. Both men sported
hospital badges, meaning the other man likely was not the syJNhnson sought.

Robhustl ed up to Davidos p athekrunkathesBMd/Z3 bef or
and disablinghe battery to kill the alarm system. 90 seconds with a crow bar later, the car was
open. He pulled out the ceiling light panel whicbhkano more than fifteen seconds. Rob inserted
his audio bug and put the light panel back into place. Reopening the hoodydtiwaited the
battery. Robdés car "Ualsomrnt dfhet merper keinmg offa dihl
any reserved phing. He still had vision of the BMW Z3 from that spot, thouBbb closed the
hood and scurried away.

ANow who do you suppose that i1is?0 Jerry as

Jerry was a recent arrival to the state, appointed by Jim Lick to provide some aid to a
struggling New Jersey project of Boris Yakovlé®arked on the third floor side overlooking
much of the second floor level where the doctors parked, these two men watched as Rob
performed his break in.

Al dondt know, but he sude f¥aheanbenatubpht
somehow connected to Martin Verdu@a?

AThat 6s what | édm thinking, Tommy. Let 6s fi
car is that? A Mercedeg?

AAhIhGm pretty sure thatodos a BMWEéZlRhesel 6 ve se
damn rich cats that live in this area

After Rob finished his work and took his position at the north end of'tHeoar,

Tommy began to get out of the car.

Jerry reached out to Q§Vealk hiiushdgh @utthegrerr . A Ho
even though really want to see if the crowbar he used caused/aitye damageThat guy is
watching from over there. Let 6s give Lick a c
ride. o

Tommy sat back into the passenger seat.

Almeant hi s guyds not stealkiomgtthhegvemi ¢lte,d |[Tu
fLikea tracking device or somethingéthis has got

A O lhjs guy is a hack, taggingalgpn ¢ Jer r y yo e grobebyrdi. g iitBulher e. 0

TommyfoundLi ck6s number in his cell phone 1| og

AJim Lick here. o



AJi m, yi tugs iJdne rNre w Jre in thehogspitalparkirg totehat, youmgeys
last week |l ast saw Martin and we just daatw a g u)
somethingint. We think itdés definitely tied to Mart
ASo, swhbé doctor?0 Jim asked.

AUh, thatdods the next thing we need to find
h ar dé usgnhoer. But the reasn e eafling is to see if you want us to take this
guyéhebs parked not even 100 yards away. O

Jerrysuddenly realized that Jim yelled at him the last time he had asked diake
criminal net work decisions, maimimal. y because he

ANo, wait on this guyé.sed.whedrua eallleaxks o
know whothis doctor is because we can start doing our tracking on him. Dthiydathis other
fellow who busted into the doctords car is a

Awhitepi ckup truck pulled into the garage. It
was pulling right into one of the reserved slots. A male in his early 40s hopped out and hustled
into the hospitalNo visible hospital badge.

Al dunno, 0 J egotrinkindmbiquitkekneehdo.w fittbe di sabl e t he
dunng t ha®o6s al

AOkay, o Ji s NMuadsycatad s eh
actimws with t
k.o

I
m sai d. il hopgetulé§
comparedtoJulio Wedr e not making any tr
Great work, guys, real great wor
ATalk to you | ater, Jim.o
Jerry and Tommy got out of the sedarcheck out the make and plate number of the
targeted vehicle: BMW Z3Then, theywalked across the terminal into the hospi@liest
services was ithe midile of the floor which was the fourth floor of the hospital. A woman
probably in her 70s sat behind the desk.
AHowlcarelp you two gentlemen?0 the woman a
roses soared out of a white vase to her right.
AYes, wdre dropping ofa BMW Z3 after detailing itftor one of the doctorsut | forgot
the doctordés name and | need to get his keys

. ay?o
Wedding anniversary. Fi ft
Congratulations. o

Jerry and Tommy left the guest seegadesk and walked around the corner to the
elevatorsThey were sure Jim Lick was going to tell them to instruct Steven and his partner to
get over to th&€lark household and begin doing research.

Yy year s tomorrow

AOh, t h&tadbss Dcaavriéd. y e a h, hebds on t heeabti fth f
corridor, o the woman volunteered.

AYou have stllawkey@u somyuchd alye,r ry responded before
roses Als it your ©birthd

A

A



Saturday January5s™
8:35p.m.

James Campbellhdadleen told to try again. His fax di
himself into the lab of Anetw Rogers and staff, Jamgsickly noticedthaHa nk 6 s comput er
was gone. This was okay, though. He wasnot th
encryptonm a hard dri ve. Rat her, James®s mission
them.

The job took forty minutes. His two industrial briefcases were soon filled with about six
months of trial lab results. James was parked a block away. Blizzarahkigions filled the
night outside so he put himrka and ski mask back on. As James opened the door, his eyes
zeroed in on a threaded Walther P22. Three silent pops to the forehead and James was dead.

Altds taken car e of phine The brieftases hd nNehereven left on h
the building. Andrew was going to have a busy Sunday putting these lab teststbadtkcie.

Martin began working his theory aflab breakin after Andrew started pressing Gil that he

real |l y di dn odtdatdbcaneifrenvHankt Shaditast ragkt eGil watchethe lab

during evening hourand becamecnc er ned wi t h . Visiilty vgabreabppors no wf a l
requiring Gilto clearhis windshield every twenty second3uring one of thescleanings, he

noticed somethingt the door of the lab. Just for a secohdhadow centered the doorframe,

then was gone inside.

AWhat was he doing there?0 Martin asked. f
iMar tin, it looks like | ab slideséhundreds
AGi |, yoaal Andreve ahd find out if these slides need to be refrigerated or

somet hingéhe migthéreeednitohged over

AWhat did you do with the body?b0

Altods in here for nowé. |l 0ol move him when

Gil knew he had to tth the body of James reada@d becauselan k 6 s mur der was
too fresh. Things were bound to get way too intense in the area with two murders in less than two
weeks

ALetdéds talk in a bit,o Gil said.

*kkkk

Martin stared out from his motel room onto the landscape of dirty busyna&tswas
Route 1 near the NJ Turnpike. He needed to give David a call but he had to clear his head first
and think of what t@ay tohim and how to say it. Gil had put their project back on track. David
needed to feel this development without knowing afghe detailsMartin wanted his man
confident withvery limited knowledge of whMartin was and the real plan being worked.

He pulled the cell phone out from his pocket.

ADavi d, ités Martin, howés your weekend go

A burst of laughter filled thedakground wherever David wahkis Saturday evening.

AMartin, I can barely hear you, |l et me cal

AAL I right. o

Martin still didndét quite QlarkdTde gaytsarevdentj u st
to plentyofpat i es on t he weekends with his beauti f ul



he not think that his stick was big enough at these parties? Martin promised a lot, but this guy
wa s n 0t Dawid kaepvithde. wererisks, that there was somethidgngerousround the
corner with Martin.

Martinds phone buzzed. ADavid?o

AOkay, | found a bedroomé. whatoés up?o0

AFull steam ahead my boy! Thatds whatos up
dealt with and will not be a probtegoing forwa d . 0

ADealt with?0

ADayvidid the committee send somebody to bal

Martin knew the answer to this. Andrew dealt with the guy all day on Friday, showing
him all of the lab tests and computer data that ran the trial up to this point. A Monddgrvisit
anyf | | i n det affidiabwritteloreport back to thelicpronsittee was 50/50 at this
point.

ANor man call ed al |l &i$ motningeto tellusnmindreweRegerme mb e r
was running a clean shop and quaeyofldbsenvicell n6t hav
provided by his staff. So, yes, we did send somebody down there to look at his lab and their
report back was rock so&do

AWhen will the committee meet again?0 Mart

AProbably in a week oagintedtbattheTrialelatabisteallyal | pr e
turning all that positive after all .o

Loud giggling suddenly invaded the airwaves.

AGuys, I &m on the phone hereé. uh, hold on
know what 6s upé. | need to find another roomo

Ayoung man, maybe 23, 664, and with bl each
face of a young woman that looked to be barely legal.

ADavid, where are you tonight?0

AOh, Toni dragged me-wdrkers a0 pRav iydtedfe piniee a.f i

ente t ai nment business people here, so these
He hurried down the hall and found another bedroom that was e@wpty.least he sure
as heck hoped it was.

Kir

ARough Ilfe, David. o

Martin hadndét met T benwhileiwatchipgetheistmusedneit had s
weekend during his investigation of David as

AOkay, now, as | was saying, the committee
fax kinda broughtl addst that dattdwtodaysfeéeat

AwWel |, how much |l onger is this trial sched
in the study?06 Martin asked.

ATwo or three more months is the | atest |

outoftheearlystags of t he trialdés second half .o
Martin had been thinking five or six months, so great news indeed. Of course, David
Clark had been drinking at this party, but he sounded reasonably sober to Martin.

AYou need to get a | unc h andstartglantngtha o met hi ng
seedé. the trial needs to be shut down, Zyptor
(Easier said than dor@)avid thought to himsel® Sur e, wh waltniotdthes i mp | y

CEO suite and demand galong swinominglydwihhase Dstel guysd r e
these day#l

get



David didndét wish to intimate any weakness
with casual flairil s houl d be abldecket,geget onto Ol sends

AThat 6s my boy! 0 Martin shoutegedingwithdbolv, you
those beautiful people, David.o



Tuesday January8™
11:20am.

Mary was standing next to Pat Myers, a patiarfor an ear ache, &$ick strolledout of
his office and toward the front desk

fiDid you getintouchwh yourly ot her t hi sskesiber.ni ng?0 he

ANot yet. | heard from Joan that they have
community service.o

Mar y 6 s b wite hald kosteda patty for thelaughter and several high school

friends. Alcohol consumptiog ot out of hand at the party, whi
kid passed out on his own front lawn. The parents found him there and called the police.

AHe must have had a good | awyer, ©é6ssause th
kindsofcase t hes e sdaaiyd .0 fANitcoks not | i ke when we wer ¢

Mr. Myers checled out with Mary. Sheused to scold Melaniend Nickfor taking about
their personal lives around the patients, but she gave up evenialywere a lostause, Mary
would lecturethem

ATel | me about it, o0 Mary said. nJoan | eft
havendt had a c¢ hanEoeawhie thére wekall thoaghttiheremmightbe mic t | vy .
time involved and thawvasso darrscarytoeve t hi nk about for too |l ong

Nick walked bacldown the hallway.

A Ni c k , Claik& wered Mary announced.

He stared at hantensely, yet notinig came out of hisouth.

David peered around the hallwaydacame barging down it toward Nick

ANi ck,tabhkh we your office?0 he asked excit

ASure. o

N i ¢ koflege friend hustlerhto his office.

fWhat the helld8 Ni ¢ k tenhinself e/hiledosing the office doar

David chose not to sit down.

AOkay, I kngwt bhs® uhs ged oz yi,Bau tD a vhied es taare ¢
oll owing me this morningél mean | first saw
hey@®&ween t hereéright?o0

AAre you sure?o

David glared at himlike it was the sipidest question in the worl®aviddid sayd guy s 6 ,
though,and that had himind racing as to whahe hell was happening with tpsivate
investigator.

AWhat did youaskede exactly?0 he

AA white Camry with two guys in the front
mor ning al oneéandtthereieny tahree pparrokbianbgl yl ootu r i ght n

Had these guys done somethto Rob?Nickhad nét he aridafdwrdaysn hi s P.
so that was very possible.

AWait, soeryeo,u evaene kindo wion g otwh ayto ut hheeywée ? How
t hey woul goadtocaspmekhing worse than that??0o

David grinned and clapped his hands togeth
t hought you probably developed when that <cart
because maybe you can help me with h? 0

f
t



Nick suddenly sat down on hiek with a gassy look on his face, asitbok hishead.
David obviously had no clue who these people were, but heolget & lot smarter. One thing
Nick learned in dealing with Oleg was that where one criminal saw portymity, more were
very likely to show up. Like the yahoosn t he par ki nhyildiggahataOygeandi n  Ni c k
his partner took care of. But Nigk 0 u t justrblart out to David thatsince he wasalready in
bed with Mr. Black Boots, he should fullkpect other criminals tshow up in his increasingly
complicated life.

ADavi d, is there anything going on in your
dangerouspeopl, t o f ol l ow yoaskedhimund town?0 Nick

The heart surgeottecidedto sit downon the desk next to Nick.

ANoéuhél mean thereds nothing that comes t
answered.

iOkay, these guys want something from you o

can agree with thdrats pmansgdiecdvhy eSd do,ide failog bther? o

peopl e?eiTthegdr®uspected of something or have s

what | Il earned with the whole cartel experien
It was basic common sense, really, having nothing toittothe cartel experiere. David

coul dndét haetaalyd whwat nwas i g hskull tMh BlackuBgdis whlsi ¢ k 0 s

screwi ng Mife &antd he bad voiwekeé sp fast before someormsifiamily got seriously

hurt or even Killed.

AWel |l , what the vherdtl?d nDanwi d idsxk ad. tihTelyey ¢
break into my home and steal all my possessio

ADid you try to |l ose them?0

ANot really. I made a few unneadene®rasurg t ur n
that they arerulyf ol | owi ng me. 0

AWell, the one strategy that seemed to wor

that some other criminal network was trying to hone in on their territory. That drove them nuts
and it did make them put less heat on me, at teagporarily. But, of course, | already knew
who these guys were and was talking with them
ASo you think | should barge out twithtre in
these guys?20 David asked
It wasadamn good question to which had no goo@dnswer. Oleg came directly to him
in a most violent, iryour-face kind of wayOf course, where the hell was Mr. Black Boots in all
of this? Why hadndét Dav ssible tha helwasdhbtind tovall dfthe h e |l p
dangers involved in his new relationship?
ANyou have t he utldRsrcollébga miahd hfeT lee Y0 chendt kno
theggdbeen spotted and that gives you a certai
David began scratching his noéeeMaynwqou have the moxie that |

should haveé.why 1 6m here, |l guess. 0O
ABut ser i ou selwaiing for yduklbidmsomethinge maike a move of some
sortéany ideas what that might be?0

Nick really had no clue what move these guys hopaddwould make, but ihad to be
somethingdealing with theZyptorin trial. Everything revolved around this stupid tridé was
giving David every chanceuding this brief encounter in hidfice to comeclean about Mr.
Black Boots buhe was holding fim to his dirty secretWhat Nickreally needed to do was to



give Rob a call and get a status update. Maybe there was a whole caravan of interested parties
following David Clark around town.

AAny idead& bazgill i ons aiddppmpdpdblyteinglrhave 6 Davi d
something to sell from this trial. o

Nick | aughed. AOh, that cat is way out of
around too much for that to happen. o

Davidos eyes grew wild. AYou think theyore

Al dondét rephi ed. sd@Not hanless youdre actuall
consider to be illegal or even suspicious. o

David looked at hinand, for a second, thought that David was about to open up to
him, possibly revealing his relationship with Mr. Black Bodst like a fart in the wind, the
look disappeared and reality set in quickly
Al s ifesaudandplor i ng t hat youdafé Fooki mg?DoDajuid
Nick. AnOf course |1 6m not doing anything that wo
AOkay, okag, ot

Nrokwi sg up his ar ms. ALook,
in here with the probl em. I dm only trying to
many other pharmaceutical companies more than interested in the happenings with the Zyptorin
trial and its impact on Distal. Maybe thatos

That walsestuess &bous Mr. Black Boots, that he was some kind of corporate
spy.Nickj ust didndét have a clue how that would pl
Was there @ompetitor drug coming on the market that was looking to grab market share from
Zyptorin if the t rTioanhanyduestiond and way todfewsahsadrsdrem wa y ?
Sir David Clark.

Nick |l ooked at his wat ch. onfhEr@ soiwd needitopgrot t a
ways, okay?o0

David shot udfromthedesk A Cool éyoudre a busy man. I 61 1

After they shook hands, David walked down the hallway toward the exit while Nick
found Melanie in Room 2.

ANO mor e vVvi si tgohrts? of ostdmenahses.mie e k , roi



Tuesday January28"

11:58 am.
AHow hot are you right now?0 Martin asked
ANo more hot than you are, man. Il 6d take t
week to chase me around the metro area. o0

Oleghadactal 'y found it rather easy the past twv
to travel that far away from Morristown.
Nobody seemed to be checking in on Shedhych was really strange because many
people in town seemed to know her. Oleg began to wohdee iwas really as nuts as she first
came off in theiinitial encounter on the front porch of her home.
Shelly broughfood home for each meal and Ojegt listened to her stories, not sure
what was fiction or what was true. She said shea¥&srld Wa 1l Navy nurse and was
convinced that thelgad met at a navy hospital in the Philippin@&g simply nodded his head
each time she would talk about therde did wonder where the children were, if there were any,
but he held his mouth shut. He had to siajaskMo st i mpor t atrhavdtgleaveOl eg d i
the house much, ontp drive to the shelter eachnighthel 'y di dndét get one p
Oleg was there and this kind of bothered Hite.wanted to find the son if there was one and
strangle he hell out of him.
Al think I would too, frankly, o6 Martin res
They were meeting in Bridgewater, which was the farthest north Martin had been since
being spotted by the cartel guys in the truck. The biggest risk to the Sismac plan indngasin
the cartel reappearance. And for that, Oleg could come in haRtlys, Martin knew that the
cartel would stay clear of Oleg because the feds already had Karel and the odds of them getting
information about Olegbs whereabouts were pre

AYw ready to come back out to the real wor/

AAre you offering me a job?o0

AAs my security detail for the next two mo

AWhen can | start?o

AHol d on, l 6m getting a cal/l here, 0 Martin

Martin pulled tle phone from his pocket.

AHel | 0?0

AMartin! Clarkk @s Davi d

AYes, Davi d, is everything okay?06 Martin a

fiNo, Martin, | have pedpe f ol | owi n g vebeén fdldwingndasoyndt hey 6
town. | noticed them this morning, first thingo

AHomany are there?o0

ATwo of them in a white Toyota. oo

ADid you go out for lunch?d6 Martin asked D

AYeah, and nmelr@enythehaspitdl parkiagdgarage | dondét t hink t

that | know they are there. They keep a good four or five carsbackdt t i mes ébut t he
very good at following because | tested them several timethagdtuck with me. Even ran an
almost red |light, but they caught up to me. o



AwWell, dondét be running red |ights or anyt
wantthem knowing that you see thei.h ereypdobably looking for something other than you,
David. You can take heart in that.

Martin knew full well what they were looking for. Him.

AThat 6s what a flstheeeradoolowrittemabouethists@vhelde | me .
need to ready

AYou talked about this with a friend of vyo

AUhhhéin very vague thHe niso e sMabdtt i knn o wd oanndytt hwi
i mportance. Heck, | dondeéey knwlwemeayahengoofnow

Martin told himself to actore like a healthcare industry executive than a former cartel
operative on the lanbavid had to believe that Martin had an edge to him, just oatharp of
an edgeClearly, this was a work in progress.

ABut really, David, Whaondod Kooweapgdbiodmet
with this kind ofthingEven i f | di dwouldwantto aggravatd the isitudionyy u
bothering these guysovee n | et t i ng t re eware &f thenwfolldwim@ yoouro u 6
best bet is to waibr thiswhole thing to blow oveo.

Silence took over the conversation for a few seconds.

obDavid must be freaking out, 6 Martin thoug
before he does something stupid. 6

Al dondt knowgcanbDav ihe | g thidhaesdmethingiddo with a t
what we are doing with Sismacéo

AWher e aw,e DBawi dn0 hMapritnign tahsakte dhe wasndét of
route.

fiHeading back tohe hospital. Wherdid you think | went this morning? | had lunch with
adoctobuddy of ndriving back todny offidemvith those guys about four cars behind

mein their white ToyotaMy | i tfnearlyias exaiting as you might think but it might get a

whole lot more excitinginabadw&yrmei f t hese guyabbnedondét | eave m
AWel |, dtoiggooedhem foreammo Mar t idn ifinstrreuladtley donot

t h @& bother you.lnadayot wo , | 6d be resdtilrfglowinggsyeud i f t heyd

Martin gave him a widetime range than he actually believed it would téiethese guys
t o 0di Fherp was aneason David had called him, but he had a part to play nonetheless.
90% of David Clark had to believe that Martin was justiee\Presidenat Sismac
Pharmaceuticals with some modest connections to the secority. Wothingmore The
remainingl0%knew the grizzlier story
AOkay, youbre the boss, o0 D
Martin turned to Ol eg. A

d replied. Al
nk you have vy

-~ Q

Vi
h i



Tuesday January8"
12:02p.m.

iHey, Ni c k, lvdaid apdnsanswepirgy diis delibphone.
Nickbés stomach sekndowdt h@tObk apddatid géad t

AHe6s dr i vi ngtal eucfiendthas pitkédeup dormeshpat the past few days
and I dm pl ayi ng I tttas dvkwald easeitlsounds butstrengsman.get kind of
tricky at traffic |ights. odtds a good thing |

ASo, |l et me get this straight, o6 Nick said.
friggind caravan?o

Rob laughedoudly into the phone Al t 6s not as stupid as it
idea | exist, believe me. o

AHow the hell do you know that?0

ABecause they havRobtexdhloai med meid BINi ckhedy
something was going down when he stopped off at pailding. They both got out of the car
and hand their hands in their coat pockets ready to draw whatever firepower they had on them.
Definitely on the prowthesegy s ar e and t h eyookingforvif yow knaw whath e y 6
| meano
Heleaned forwedortohisof f i ce desk. #AThey thought Mr.
The thought sent a chill down rgpine, with flashbacks of Oleand his cartel gang
controlling the temperature.
A Why wothey?dNa @né but David knows whehgs guy is, so pretty oth
everywhere out of the ordinary heps at is going to draw their attentiod
ABut they know who this Mr. BilOda dilerBvo stes it h

woul dndét be following David at all, actually.
AThat woul deapgmaesarnedtld elte. tAhCery stduweelindod v e

your medical facility and been more than nasty to you and youé dtaé vy , |l just thoug

somet hi ng. How do you know this Black Boots f

walk around that nightinspeci ng ever ybodyodsoshoes, for Petebo:
AWell, yeahéthey were all standing around

in there and it did occur to me to | ook at ev

like the boots that | saw intheemd s r o o m. Pl us, t hat vioidied wiats rsec

andl Iheeard all other members of the committee
Mr. Black Boots could only belentified if DavidClark metwith him and these guys
madea move on him, an evettiatNick was bginning to assign led&kelihood as each day

passedBut , t hen again, this was the same guy who
hospital where a dozen committee members could easibechas een hi m. He got |1
book.

AThere a&rd& hesaomrmers about this guy flying ar
Al tafisoo di sturbing. o

AAL I right, I gotta ask you, NCiladdk s¢ wehfyf adior sy~
You donét seem |ike the kind ofkguwyht&&§é&dd woul

fiRob, my friend, things that | know about these kinds of people would blow your mind,
maybe make you crap your pants or both!o



Nick wondered ifRob would benefit from knowing that David knew he was being
followed by those two gentlemen. Probabité and why clutter his mind?

ANi ck, thetsetgwmpsel cokminal than your aver
AwWel |l , I havendot actwually gotten a | ook at
within the pharmaceutical industry. o

They were definitely cael, thoughhed i d n6t want t o Nicgklladhot Rob t o
told Rob about his troubles with Oleg and the cartel and had no intention of dolngasweird
cosmicway, Nick actually thought that if he kept talking about Oleg, that Cartel bastard woul
reappear in his |ife at some point in the near
AOkay, Ni ¢k, I 61 1 c a ot picyresuwof these tvwa guys imthein g ¢ o m
Toyota, but thatodés all | have so far.



Tuesday January28"
12:05p.m.

Martin and Oleg drove north on 287 toward Morristown. They had an appointment with
the parking garage at Morristown Memorial Hospital.
Als Gil joining us?0 Oleg asked.
ANoO, heds b guingd project fs meu t h
Since Gil believed that Martin wasirtel, he would éave found it too odd that Oleg
was apartofMa r t i n &Bwas stnmgplynnot needed...yet.
AThe two of wus can handle these guys, o0 Mar
AWhere are they in the garage?0 Oleg asked
Martin took the last bite of his burgerdawiped his mouthiHe was a sucker for the
Wendyds Bacon Double Cheeseburger.
AThe o nVeyseehthemevaslthe outdoor lot, but David told me they followed
him from the garage so they must have been watching his car more closely. Back when they
spotted me, they had no idea who DaGithrkwa s . 0
AwWell, what floor of the garage do the doc
AThe second fl oor, vhbospitalmeets theegarage.o s swal k i nt
These guys cerii@y would recognize Martin but Oleg might go unnoticetislwas
i mportant because they didndot knoGlarkwdieer e exac
parked on the second floor of the parking garage. Some due diligence was required, then, and
this was going to be tricky. Martin just knew it.

AYou thgoksthesecartel, right 20 Oleg asked

AYup. o

ABut, they must be fresh to this part of t
guys up here and | knew about all of them. o

AWhen were you last at Juliods compound?o0

AAl most t hr ee y e®mergays dogmnn Flohda that mighkhave eome up
after Julio was shot. It might be them. oo

Oleg took a drink from his soda.

AAre you sure you want to be wiyohbackié 70 Mar
youshowthenyou havendt be&arebmpramresd. by

AThat 6s tjhuesytkndw tvhat Kaveehastoldtheml donét t hink he
anything if he wanted to stay aliveso tre yl @lways have suspicions that the feds have some
info on me that couldcrewthe cartein somewayd o wn t he road. o

Martin pulled thetruck over about a mile from Morristown Memorial Hospital. He only
had two Glock 17s in the trunk pl-bysho@ihgegds Be
d o trhave the best percentagfesuccess when the targets ar anothevehicle. A Glock 17 can
empty its standard magazine of 17 shots in roughly three seconds, which places a heightened
premium on accuracyl.hese two guys could hatacked into their spot in the garage for easy
view of DavidClarkd s v e h that iight have mmade them too conspicuous. Either way,
Martin figured to have a decent view of both gentlemen.

Martin popped the trunk to retrieve his guns and start loading them. Oleg was all ready.

The benefit of the drivdy was the easy getaway. $hvas going to be a loud, violent
exchange, and other people could be in the garage. Obviously, Martin would try to time the event



such that the coast was clear but people could come out of the walkway from the hospital or
drive up to the second floor dfé parking garage at any time. So, they had to be prepared for
that.

AWhy dwalokt up behind them and waste them in
never see me coming, believe me. o0

Al 6m thinking of that plan, baway. Thdt way, may b e
youodbre already in the car, in the backseat,

AwWell, either way, itdéds not going to be (

f
u
stupid ramp and wait for the gat ebettecifwei ft, o O
park away from the garage, do dowrsiness, and run off to the truclko
They still had to scope out exactihere these guys were parked in the garage and
Martin figured Oleg would have to handlethasert i es on f oot infpsebfhey cou
them while passing the second floor of the garage on the way to the third floor. Martin needed
Oleg to drive through the garage during this scouting mission because these guys would certainly
recognize Martin.
iMaybe, as | ong aspitavgecurity ormedlipoliaghilensprintmg back h
to this truck o
AYeah, thatos a firefight we want to avoid
Martin had his second Gd& loaded, so he put the truickgear.If Oleg felt that he was a
better shot by walking up to these guystifrmm the backseat of their sedan, Mawias leaning
toward thatplan.
Al dondt think pleamseewntiol meedeacthdethewher e t he

garage 0 Mar t il akmscew ttelder eés a | ight at tuse end
up. 0

A Ok.a¥o u k n omettygobdwith two Glocksinmm hands, 060 ©l eg st at
problem keeping them steady. o

AT hat dte heay,decause one of ugang to have to holdao pistols, so it might as
we l | be the trained assassin. o

AThat rwaasilnnéyt my role for the carteleéyou kno

Al know. 0O

Oleg took the clip out of one of the Glocks to examine it.

AWhat happened between you and Julio?0 he
after you disappeared back in December. o

Al tial chot to kill any more of Peter Hansen
replied. ABecause of that, Hansen went to the

Martin and Oleg switched seats so Oleg could drive. As they approached the hospital,
Martin sunk down in the front seat and puatsunglasses. Oleg drove into the parking garage.

AThe doctors have reserved parking on the
to that level of the garage.

AAre both sides of the ramp reserved?0 Mar

AUhéit | ooks Ilifk,edo aOlseigd es taantde da. hfial dondt se
ramp, thoughDavid Clarkd BMW sure is sweetHedoes avholelot better for himself than my
doctor friend Nick Johnsod.

The day Martin saw Davidodés BMW, alight uncer:t
guy on the committee for hissundeitesshoavoffcdudandt me | t
be satisfidby a surgeondés salary.



Oleg slowed down to round the corner.

AThere they are, 0 he told Martin scamp, ml y. A
right by thiscorner. They have a view of partthe second floor ramp, and definitely David
Clarkbs car . 0o

Oleg slowed the truclown as he approached the fourth ramp, giving Martin a chance
for a quick glance at ¢tethugsoehe gongr sfdhe fifto ancdsixihon. O
ramps and stopped theick.

AOkayretheght up here, 0 Ol eg sahiedgthepoi nt i n
secondcar parked inside the corner onthe third raBge”T her e 6s a bl uathégé ri ang
cement keeping people from parking too close

AnAl I right, well, we could pull up behind
back window, 06 Martin obybptionés tbtriofiakethem autrighy ot her
here. Wec an see t he mpkingright atush eayldsl o . riehtighter winddawd s a
for us to shoot through, | think. oo

AAnd weol I be shooting over these cars on

Martin got out of theruck for a minute to walk aroundHe bent down, looking at the
ramp going up on the other side.

He walked back to thieuck and opened the passenger door.

~

A have t hdOlegl an, 0 he t ol



Tuesday January28"
12:30p.m.

AWhoo6s t Herrgaskedhis paPtiier Tommy
ADunnoépemehes beforeémaybe we should call
love hot chicks in teacher glasses.
A blond beauty with nerdy black framed glassespped out of her yellobhexus and
sauntered into the hospital. She was parked in one of the resented shbts.
Al ttihedavidClark of t he wor |l d hahlmmystatddi el d day wi
Jerrytook out the cigarette lighter and began to twirl it between his fingers.
A heard ités dggeoysada snow tonight, o
AReal |l y? That IléameThisguyis boong theocamutzof merbot Bnowy
road conditions arendt the answer to that.o
AHow much doarkmmakie $ hi mka n Jérrgausrk edomtt hewkesk ? 0
inover$50 per hour éand he doesndt even work an e
David Clark could be countéon leaving the garage befor8@ each afternoon. On rare
occasions, he would have a later meeting with a patient, but those were maybe a few times a
month.
A Oh s omewher edguess. Hiswife prabably makes just as mufamt
more, than he does. 0
AThat mu s derrykespbnded.h i m, 0
An Indian doctor entered the garage from the crosswalk and hopped into his Suburban.
He had a wide smile on his face as he talked on his cell pNome. of the other doctors were
evercauwght smiling upon leaving the hospital, but this guy was always beaming ear to ear.
Tommy wondered if he was retarded. A doctor who was retarded.
Jerry and Tommy werenb6t happy to be called
was a joke to thenBoris only kept him around for his real estate sa@ranted, he had the
connections to infuse the Russian mob into the Miami real estate world. tgaitiive hell could
Jim Lick be doing of any significece up in New Jersey®e was totally out of his elemeuap
thereand he was nothing more than a finance guy.
anything in criminal organizations. They ultimately overstep their bounds and get whacked by
somebody who views them as simplypendable
Yet,whentheysawDadClarkti s car getting violated by th
guy, their opinion changed. Martin was up to something and he was drmtenest. And ot
onyf rom Borisds organization.
Jim told Jerry earlier that morning that pressure was buildorg fFomewhere within
Borisodos trusted r itoggab DabidClarkam spup meetind with Martine n d s 6

Patience was growing thiBut, for now, Boris wantedthetmo st ay t he cour se. C
anything. Jerry Kk n e wousinlwvioiasingedlivgahe orgamizatloratp Bor i s
move faster. He was the voice of unreason, i n
pants kind of guy. Unfortunately, in criminal organizations, that kind of passion is adored and

rewarded. Evenpat of Boris really appr echHowtomgdoriei s cou

coudkeefhismousin Sasha at b aspevergbedyim Ndabtobdrgadysfor gu e s s
anysudderchange.



Jerry questioned exacthow grabbing Davidlark would driveMartin out of hiding.
Granted, n@ne from their side knewhat Martin was doing with Davi@lark but Jerry had a
hard time believing that this doctor was absolutely essential to whatever scheme he was cooking
up. And nothing would spook Martin more if thelid do something with the doctor. Martin

would most | ikely go deeper into hiding and n
in the opend public places | i ke hospitals.

J e r r y catiithedsimots, though, and didhatever he was told byndi For now, Lick
had Borisds ear , sWhattldrrgwantédavds taowork moge closelgvatle c t e d .

Boris, and pulling off a success in New Jersey was a great way to bring that about.
fWhat the hef? @ommy asked, pointingp the smoke



Tuesday January8"
12:32 p.m.

Olegand Matrtinsprinted up the garage ramp to the second l@¥e.garage was 70%
full at that hour but no cars wemving down or up the ramps they made theiway up the
second rampthey stayed against the interior ilvan front of the parked cars
Sand from the roads had pooled up against the yedlgll they cold do was to walk
through and around it, trying not to creatgrinding noise with their shoes and the sa@nd.
Honda Accord had parke@yht up againstite wall requiring thento slide over the hoo®leg
bent the hood as he slid making a sound that they both knew could be heard within fifty feet.
They were onlywenty feet from their target, causing Martin to signaltfeem to get their
weaponsoutander eady for anything. Martinds pul se wa
The wall grew shorter toward the corner of the second and third,lse¢lsy crouched
and got readyTheywere on their knees because wall in front of them was only about four
feet tal. The two gentlemen were sitting in theedanust on the other side. Oleg akthrtin
did a final check onhteir weapondefore standing up ready to fire
Thetargetedcar was filled with smoke, but Oleg began to blast away nonetheless.
emptiedthe Glock in his right handhto the cabin of th@oyota.
Al dondt I|ike thisé.go, go, go!o Martin sc
They turned down the center of the second ramp toward the staircase.
AHe ad thesseircase andouttoourtryck Mar tin yeltad. tidol Ol e
candt see theméo
A bullet struck Martin inthearm. Another hissed by his ear. Oleg grabbed him and they
dartedinfrontot he doctorsdé cars. Oleg took the Beret
slide along the outer wall.he shots fromhe targeted guys suddenly stopped, but Martin knew
better than to pop his head up for a look.
Al think theybve come Theynwonte® wprt heame, 00 ®O
of those cars. o
Two doctorssuddenlycame out of the walkwayleg yanled Martin to move faster and
they reached the staircadéa r & truokdvas 150 yards awgyarked on the side of the main
road running up to the hospitdlhegroup ofdoctors had saved them, for now.
AThey probably went b aaskheytwere gpentingctobsgartc ar , 0
of the hospital front lawh o wa r d Ma rTheidimods sn the icyusiwotvere tricky for
Martin who was tryingo focus on his wound.
Once heyreached the truck, thiesped off down the main road of the hospital. Titlet
at the end of the hospital road was going to be an issue.
AHow sb aydodu rOlegaske@icCan you tell without taki ng
t hat might be really hard for you. o
ABl eeding bad. o
Oleg pulled out the front of his turtle neck frons gans andusing a pocket knifépre
away at the bottom of the shirt.
AHer e, get this as tightly around it as po
AThat s southedlecdieglapleass | ow it down enough. o



Martin kept his cat onwhile wrapping the shirt piece around his arm. It was barely long
enoughbut it would havetodd® | u s , he didnodt waeedingtvaundget t oo
having heard abouhatkind of thingcausingproblems with folks.

AWe need teo cgety, ion tMa fftnd aur sttch gugn theiupperiwgst
side, over by the George Washington.

Lou Jenkins was his naméhis wasthe same guy who stitched up Karel when he was
shot last fall down in Philadelphia during the Linder householdsiovaMartin had never met
him, only had his number.

i Wean be thereid0 mi nut es, 0 Ol eg said. AJust sit
pressure on that area as you can take. o

Martin | aughed. #AGot it, bud. o



Tuesday January28"
12:28p.m.

Rob Juarehustled up the garage ramp to the second level. He slid against the interior
wall, in front of the parked cars so as not to be seen. As the wall grew shorter toward the corner
of the second and third levels he crouched down in his stride. He slid aheucoirber, hugging
the rear of the first car parked next to the blue triangle. Rob got onto his knees and crawled over
to his target. He lit the smoke bomb, placed it into the tail pipe and, after pulling out a
racquetball ball from his pocket, he jammeahio the pipe.

Rob retraced his path, hustling down the ramps to the outside parkifigdopb had
gone a little smoother than he had anticipakésistopped to listen and was not quite sure how
long the smoke would take to snake into the interidheir car. Then Rob heard them.

Swearing. That was his cue to get the heck out of the garage.

Twenty minutes earlier, he saw two men in a white truck approach the parking lot and, as
they got closer to the garage, one of the men slinked down in his=seaminutes later, they
droveout of the garage to park their truck on the side of the exitabtwe hospitalOne of the
men started to point back to the garage. Something was definitely up and it had to involve the
two guys parked on the third ldwgatching DavidClarkd s c ar .

It had dawned on Rob yesterday that these guys watching Dr. Clark were a sitting duck
parked there on the third |evel of the garage
they could be a target themselvB®b eva thought about calling the police to come and harass
these guys. Maybe they could get thermimve out of the garage and these gagsild have no
cluewho called the police because anybody from the hospital could have seen them the past few
days. Theywes si tting there in that same spot alll d

Rob knew that DrClark was friends with Nick, so, as he put the pieces together, he came
to the conclusion that these men parked outside the garage meant harm to the two men parked on
the thirdlevel. Rob had no idea why. He just had seen enough the past few days to play it smart.
Rob knew the men inside the garage had been following Dr. Clark around town and these other
guys were acting suspicious enough for something bad to go down. If tipanlealp things
would most certainly turn negatively for Dr. Clark.

The smoke bomb he had in the trunleft over from a prior job where he had to drive
out a cheating husband from his |l overds house
T but re had to think quickly for the tail pipe pluge thought about running into the hospital
cafeteria for a potato because he had seen that work in movies, but time was of the most essence;
that trip would have taken at least fifteen minutes roundRopwunately, Rob was a pretty active
racquetball player, and, after seeing the camcduetball ballsn the back seat of his car, he got
out of his car to test out the fit in his tail pipe. Like a glove.

Of course, Rob had never done this kind of job befget, common sense was telling
him thatthe smoke had to rke its way somewhere through the.damwould either come out of
the engine of the car or the interior. Either way, it would drive these guys out of the car.

And that was the whole idea. If tleewvo guys were killed, Davi@lark was about to get
a rain of hell dropped on him. Whoever hired these guys would likely move to more rash
options, like kidnapping David for information or harming his family. They could even kill him
out of misguided revage though that was the less likely of scenarios as he saw it playing out



Rob had to make the gut call that his client would not want that, plain and simple. Plus,
Rob wanted the $20,000 payment for a successful identification of this Mr. Black Babts t
David Clark was tied intolt was beginning to frustrate Rob that he had yet to see David with
another non doctor around the hospital grounagddy suspicious looking at all, certainly
nobody looking the part of a Mr. Black Boobaintain the statuguo for DavidClark That was
Robdés focus and the best chance, in his view,

The suspicious guys in the white truck threatened that statusygsy that status quo
involved an awkward and possibly dangerous three party cavatiatwo of the parties
following Dr. Clark, but it was a situation Rob could deal with. These new guys in the white
truck would nake it hard for Rob to manage thin§®, he had to stop their mission. Even if he
had to use atupidracquetball ball.



Tuesday January28"
12:35p.m.

Tommy found the smoke bomb in the tail pipe anahmotly ripped it out. It was still
smoking heavily when he threw it to the floor of the garage. Tommy barely noticed the
racquetball he sent bouncing across several par&es\WVith their windows rolled downhe and
Jerry tore out of the garage in chase of the white tiTicky almost slammed right into a
minivan coming up the first floor ramp as they turned the corner.

AThat was Mat teidntriedtblidlleursr?y Ussh?o0u

ADo you sSleoenmyhemk®d, trying to ignore Jerr

Tommy was driving which wasndot the usual w
him he needed to be the one hanging out the window and shooting at the white truck when they
found it.

ANoét helenmorathanthitg econds ahead of wus,Got hough,
rightatthislightt hey woul dndt gowabgdenl 6unl édes thatl iidghtw
because this |ine is four cars deep. o

The exit roadrom the hospital fed onto Madisofwvenue where there was a light for left
hand turners. Jerry was figuring that he and Tommy had gotten back to their car and dealt with
the smoke before Martin and his friend got going in their truck. But traffic was a bitchtat t
hour.

Those stupidioctors just hadtoconmut of t he hospitaWeright t
had them pinned down. Damnt ! 0

ALook! I s t hat t he m?awhik pickupgboua’s kile dp,ahepdo i nt i n
on MadisorAvenue.

Jerrysquintedandleae d f or ward i n his seat. ANoeét hat ¢
two-seat er . O

AwWel |, here is 287,00 Tommy said. AWhat do

ARGo ebbhely may need to get into the city, o

|l dondt know how bad. o
AYohinktheyhaveadt h guy in the city?0o

Jerryshrugged his shoulders f Got any better ideas?o0
An 18 wheeler jumped in front of them and Tommy had to swerve to miss him. Landing
in the middle lane behinda F&dx t ruck, they coulaaldt see down
Al vote we amp things up a |lot with this d
clear of the truck congestion. ANO more sitti

That was way to@mbarrassing.
ARIi ght ét hat o ntogomadirdctly wwaislandvheaketus look like idiots.
That doesndd happen agai n.

ABut why fidmokediwhemrhesnvhe wt 6 hgéet weodd?0 T
wondered al oud. AWe were sitting ducks while

ATommy, that whisdobi parteéwetheedetad gi ve Ji
know that we have beentatked, but are okay.

AYeah, but dondét tell Tommysabadut iHee womdk e
understand how we |l et that happen, O6écause | s

AGood point. o



They cane upon 178 East toward New York City and took that roulkexry got out his
cell phone from his coat.

AJim, 1tbés Jerryéwedve had a problem up he
DavidClarki s deal ing with di dn o0 eirblsindse Theysattapkedkus ng o u
inthef ri ggin parking garage twenty minutes ago. o

iOh, crap, I was afouigluyshiasl Imirgihgh th?ad pJeinné y
guys came at you?o
AYeah, weor eo okwmys tlhatwadeeveoseatherd beforebut . We 6

they were quicla

Jerry really wanted Jim to come up with the idea to get more aggressive with David
Clark, make it hisbaby. n Jerrydés view, that plan was dest.
baby, he would fall from grace. Thatw of most interest to Jerry. In that ligherry was not
going to tell Jim that one of the attackers was Madtin.m Li ck di dnodt deserve
was so close to his planned target.

i Oh ,meagotta find out who the haliese guysred J i meda sfsl@dthey know
you were in the garage?09

A T h ey verbees Wwafching out for Davidlarkand noticed us sitting
replied. Al f you knoerw, whe tweyroeu pmeetet yl oeoaksi yn gt of
only proves that whatever Martis doing has some real monatgached to it, rightPmean,
these guys he has cannot come cheap with all the planning they had to do. Maybe he got back
into the cartel oncéulio got swept up by the feds, although a cartel raid usually involves a few
more peopled

Alt would appear that wa
see what he thinks, but | b
what it takes because this is gettitjculoud 0

Jery smiled and tapped Tonyn on t he shoul der . AThanks, Ji
tomorrow if we can@

When they arrived at the Hollandifine| Jerry told Tommy to turn the car around and
head on back to Morristowii.h ey wer endt g oi ngifthatovasfwhenedheyt he m i r
headed, though they could just as easily have headed down sot28arSomething was
telling Jerry that Martin was hiding out in Southern NJ.

Jim pulled out his cell phone again.

A R o n nsylerry. Wegdt into a gunfight wh Martin Verducia and he may be headed

, yes,o Jim repl:i
t we are going to

your way in the city. We shot him in the ar m,
is for you to call me if you see him visit Lo
know, ri ghlteg Heibtsh ghoitm,0 so youdl !l recognize tt

AJerrl 6m happy Romnlyelspiylau fAoYweta,hqg I remembe

l ong time ago. 0
Jerry shut off his cell phone and put it back into his coat pocket. He thought about
enlisting Ronnytotake Martmeut , but t hat wasndédt the objectiyv
Boris any answers to what kind of financial deal he was working here with the Zyptorin trial.
And Jerry doubted very hightyat David Clark knew anything beyond what Martin wanted him
to know.



Tuesday January28"

12:35pm
ALou, 1itds Martin Verducia, o Martin yelled
shooting up his right ar m. AWebre just crossi

place in fifteen minutes. CodlVh a tyoirsaddressy
Ol eg knew how to find L osguhshotwound frosnthe x per i e
Li nder 0s Theekactcpss atnead was a little fuzzy, thobddwtin put the phone
down. Coming out of the hospital, he had tdkena right hand turonto MadisorAvenue and
chose to have Oleg head north e28[7. This took them to-80 where they could head east into
New York City by crossing the George Washington Bridjee reason for going north was
simply because the two guys chasing them mone likaly expected them to head south.
ONhat had gone wrong back thedd®fartin thought to himselidHow on earth did their
car smokeup like that and where were those gujenOleg began shooting?
Alt was a good thing yoar oinhysaimgpti@ld tdaal
them getting any chance at all to fire back t
ATheyvemuknhodwn we were coming, 0 Oleg respon
smoke to confuse the hell out of us and create an opportunity for thene tin¢agffensive. We

got damn lucky those doctors came out of that
Martin tried to laugh, but thoughttwie about it . shOwayheseguys ! Th

saw us beforehandéunless they hadepedimhlad dlso avkh

happened. Thereds more than two of them. oo

For a brief second, Martin thought about going back to the parking lot and searching for
suspicious guys hanging out in their vehicle. But they probably were out helping the two that
shotupMartnEven i f they werenot, Martin was usel es
they were running low on ammao.

It started to rain heavily and Oleg had to lean forward in his seat to see the street signs.
Martinds | ast apart metntL o wnob gohfgdraniCelantiavas i n So
University, an area of Manhattan that was pretty foreign to Martin.

787, ®10l eg read out. fHere we are. 0
He parked the truck out front before surveying the landscape’at@et.A truck was
droppingoffaneor mous | oad of vegetables for a del. |

walking their dogs were talking thirty feet away; Nobody was paying them any attention, though.
Lou lived on the second floor of the dark walkup. A guy with a grey beard dokis to
chest passed them in the stairwell.
AHeb6s waiting for you, 0 the bearded man to
Oleg knocked softly on the metal door, #202.
ADoor 6s open, 0 Lou yell ed.
Oleg and Martin stepped inside, finding five people milling around the placewhs at
the kitchen table.
AAright, come ove
Martin took off h
gone, the wound started to bleed again.
Lou gave Martin atsot for the pain and went to work, while Oleg decided to check out
t he ot her peopl e i mbetob@refal.faurwasmaeartel contdtteafterallu !l d n 6

r here, 0 Lou said to Mart
is coat and peeled off hi



AHey, I know youéeOl eg, right 20fRa0o ngiysgd i n  hi

ajob with you, maybe a year and a half ago, dc
Oleg squinted to get a decent look atthe @.ort dar k crew Nout, may
connection.
ASorry, mané. |l dédve run a |l ot of jobs with a
Ronnystood ugfromthesofand | aughed.it, ibaldl. 0me Hebesltappe

the back and walked into atiner room. Oleg spotted Ronpulling out his cell phondefore
closing the door of the room.
Lou was busy stitching up Martin. As Oleg watched themjdwdd five more minutes
of medical attention would do.
Two young women walked into myebedapart ment .
Oleg was becoming sincerely disappointed by the lack of privacy that Lou offered with
his medical service.
AHey, ybabwant to get it on?0 one of them a

He wasnodét sure what drugs they were on, b u
ladies had the shakes pretty bad. Oleg watched them walk into thdReore was in

AOkay, mane.|l thonkoyouotre MMattse, who hop
put his shirt back orte threw a few hundred on the table.

The two drugged out | adies burst out of th

all over, baby! Lick, lick, lick! Get off thdoving phone, Raany! Ronny baby. | wanna get naked
with you Ronny babyl

Ol eg whipped around to face the two women.

ANo silly, o6 the shaking woman told Ol eg. A
about ashootinginagaragzollook | i ke yesterdayds messenger
current pleasure, nothing more, gobit?

Martin grabbed Ol eg. AWe gotta go!o

FI ying open Lhewybirstdawse theastairwellodemut of the buildinghalf
expecting Ronnigo be chargingféer them gun in handleg was behind with his glock pointed
upward at Louds apartment the whole ti me.

When they got into the truck, the questions started.

AWhat the hell was going on back there?o06 M

AApparwentwayl,k ed smes$ po aOh e f soaneglikeithesbuys irfi
the garage were fron i ¢ kgarszatiorrand not cartel ikevike assumed. 0

Martin wasnod6ét sure how much to trust the w
these words were too pointed and direct to igndust howhadt i c k 6s or gani zati on
who DavidClarkwas™Was it the photo question session Li
hospital ten days ago? David didnét seem | i ke
Martin, though. Ifhehdd s een t he phot & manriheidesceiiondfwhor om Li c Kk
Martin really was, could David be expected to stay quiet aboufothieore than a week? Martin
didndét LULihciknéks sppuys must have found David some

They c¢ oul dknodvtloffihe desails bolthg Sismadan.Not even the great
David Clarkwas privy to thoseAt some point, Oleg was going to
guiet enough so far. Martin appreciated that.

fiRonry mu své ddne a job with yowhen you were watching ovelLick for the cartel o
Martin said.



Oleg exhaled. #fAl honeéybdby Koo@it e mBPebembaé)
I C

Karel and | heard that L k had gotten hi msel
were all that surprised. Thatguys sl i my but smart. o
AUh huh, |l wonder how mamy mwdry Ididk6g e Rtonu

take us out right there. Wewerekhd of easy \esurpgsediusquickiyeutaftheu | d 6
bedroom with a couple of shots before we could régle took you out, | was a sitting duck
while being worked on by Loa.
AYeahél o,amdhet Rormpis wondering tleegact same thing right about
now,0 Oleg stated smoothly.

Martin pulled out his cell phone. AGiIi I, we
Al can be up there in 40 minutes, o Gil res
i P u ff dnto Harter Rd, from-2 87 and wait for us to call .o
A

All right. o



Tuesday January28"
4:25p.m.

The Clark family lived aB7 Whistle Lanavhich by the standasdof 99.5% of Americans
was aMansion. Fivebedroomsupstairs huge granitecounter island in th&editerraneariled
kitchenand back yard landscaping tHeatured anulti level poolhighlightedby two home
magazinesn the pastew years
David pulledinto his garage and hit the button to close the garage door. His son Andy
would be at school until six for wrestling practice. David always arrived around 5:40 to watch a
little bit of each practice each night, something that he knew most of the otheérfats coul dn ot
do.
Andy was in theninth grade at the Pingry Schodloni and David had been hoping that
wrestling would turn things around for their son because his grades were not very geofalh
and he seementally miserable. The early part tife season was tough on the whole family, but
things really started to improve in mid December. Andy scored a few victories and, by mid
January, it was clear that his grades were picking up.
David grabbed a beer from thefrigeratorbefore finding a fro®d mug in the freezer. He
sat down at the kitchen computer and started to surf theAvgdit beeping begagoing off
down the hallway, so David stood up to check it out. It was coming from the powder room near
the front entrance of the home.
He hitthel i ght of the bathroom and saw the word
red lipstick:

We Got Into Your House

You Got Lucky This Time

Make Sure Martin Meets You At 12pm Tomorrow
787 Mountainside Rd.

David looked down at the sink and spottkd souce of the noisea tiny alarnthat
looked more fitting for a dorm room. Could they still be in the house? How the hell did they get
in? And why the interest in MartinWas this the reason he was being followed?
He decided to search the house. Nothingrezkto be missing, though David had seen
enough crime movies to realize that they might have left a bug or two in the hieuseeded to
give Martin a call and began to think where he should do that. The car was probably safe as was
the deck on the bacK the house. David chose the deck.
His cell phone had been with him all day, so that was clean atappable.
AMarddme guys broke into my house, 0 David t
AAre you okay?0 Martin asked dryly.
AFiI ne, but t loeuyé tlheefyt wea nno tyeo uf caro ymeet me on
tomorrow at noon. o0
David hadnét been tMarkindigureg sutché phbremtl wowcbbe good.
coming in the next few hour§he RussiatMob was not going to sit still, not after what
happenedbackat the hospitalThey were showing remarkable restrathugh,which troubled
Martin as Oleg pulled into a mall parking lot in Bridgewater, NJ.
AYou realize thatodéds a trap, right?060 Martin



AMartin, what arenodot youiFielslti,ng nde,s choevreer?
are following me and you tell me that you know nothing. Are you going to tell me that you know
not hing now? These men want you, not me! 0
Martin had his storyeady, but he was going to start at least with the basic trutbesnd
where the conversation headed.
ADavid, are you sitting down? Those men ar
convinced that we are up to something incredi
David didndét say anyt hi n thewind whippingthoougé nt . Ma
Davidos cell phone.
AThe Rus ¥ougot memauxed?up with thewrderingRussi an mob?0 Dav

yelled AThis i s not ha pghteyouiwarked forlBiamac, bubRuneA00d | t ho
corporations dondt dgat si nvdlkywkt éwiatblovmo al | t h
ADavi d, |l do work for Sismac, 0 Martin inte
security and figure this out. o
Awell, I 6m calling the police because | ne

Martin knew hepohlaidcnedtorc aaltl elde atshte he hoped t
thought this through and realized that the good thing he had going with Martin might not look so
good to the police? Or Toni?

Martin didnot givengaaditiche to rieflpdt an hia lastatgment.

AWhy havendét you cal |l efidallytatked. pol i ce already
Al dondt knowé.if the potheZymorif ound out abo
committekeétihad 6dl candt just show up to them ;
family. The y 6r e goi ng ttoi osntsaratn da, s ka re g@nojtuieeakpthe nt , t h e
connection back to the committee. What do you

ADavi d, |l 6ve been emailing corpoyjaste secur
wrote back to me thdbey can assign two peofgleo pr ot ect youwtattingd your f
tomorrow 0

Al think weol |l move to a hotel, thanks, o0 D
t his, but | gotta teldl her . o

ADavi d, i T ydlccall the mlicé unléss you tell her Abeut our deal for the
Zyptorin committee and | dondét believe you wa

He was going to havio be very creative to kedys wife and son in the dark. This was
notMartinds territorryy.wakhaste nmdaisnghiGl eegerand oGi I
family tomorrow.Clearly, it would be a whole lot easier if David got his family into a hotel
without telling them the truth about the situation.

Martin and Oleg were probably going to spend tomorrow mgreomewhere near
Morristown Memorial where they could monitor the Russians in their watching over David
Clark. How were they going to react when they realized that David was not going to the meeting
place on Mountainside Road?

Of course, ifthereweren f act some of Lickds guys in t}
going to make it a lotrickier for Martin and Oleg to get close enough to the parking gaGaue.
thing was for sureheyneeded new wheels.

A have to tell Tonit azerdet Hilrdd, Mari tnikn,od v

AHey, David?0o

AYeah?o

fiOleg hasanidedve 6 1 | seedyou in a bit.






Tuesday January28"
7:00p.m.

It had been a brutal day for Toni Clark. Shas the ceexecutive poducer for CBS
morning show, which meagetting up at 3:3@.m. five days a weekBecause of this, Toni tried
really hard to be home by 5:30m. at the latestBut for the past two days, one of theluosts of
the show, Ginny Morgan, had taken her contract dispute with the network to avegw le
deciding to exit the show until a new deal could be negotidi@ai.thought this was a
completely foolish move, yet, still was not
Make that, Hugh Sinclair, the other-bost, was not happy with her.ldeo ul dnét st and h
actually and the frost between them was starting to come through oAITd. this meant that
Toni spent an extra hour in the afternoon trying to reason with Linda over her behavior with
Hugh.

=y

AHowbéudmat h t est gordanAfdpni asked he
David and his family were eating taket Chinese. Andy had a mouthful of eggroll, so
Toni waited for the response.

AFine. O
ACan you please expand on that, Andrew?0 D
Al think | knew everythingobekdauwwReaded st udi

Toni smiled. She had spent 25nmies with Andy last nighgoing over he study material
for the test, an investment in her eyes.

AYou did studg prodd aih dy doeiddidovarmlywhdet , Andy,
rustling his hai.

Andy took a few more bites okschuan chickehefore asking to be excusdde ran
down to the basement to watch some TV. No tests or assignments for tomorrow and his
homework was done already.

Toni put the leftover food back into the bag and stuchktd@ the refrigerator.

AMbgoing to head upstairs to take a bath, o
dishwasher.

Ailsndét it kind of | ate for that?0 David as
AHO N, I need this after todayé.thdgeteldrgy can b
withHugh.ld onét understand her at all . o

David didndét say anything. Thiswasoohteget hi ng h
involved overfights between women.

Toni walked upstairs to the igr bedroom and got undressed. Her favorite bathrobe was
waiting for her on her closeloor. After setting the water to fill up the tub in the bathroom, she
rounded the corner for the toilet.

Her scream was much more primal than David had envisjgussibly scaring the crap
out of their neighbors.

Toni sprint&l down the stairs and was hypamntilating.

ATheredséuhélBmwgkeéansour. bat hroom! o Her ey
blurted this out. She sat on the edge of the

Andy was upstairs by now and heardplaet d o ut t he snake. AWher e ?«
need to see this thing!o



David grabbed his shoul derTonididyaucihbsethe@ obody
door ?0

She looked at him like hewédsr om Mar s. i Wh ¥ou @o checkd/earedt Kk no w
not stayimg in this house tonighCall 911 and asthem what to do to get thiking out of our
housed

David ran upstairs to close the door and then stood at the top of tkécstave
i nstruct i on sy youmneet to packsaday fonighttanddtoror r owds school .
upstairs, please. 0

Toni andAndy approached the landing

Ails that door shut?0 she asked David.

till

AYes, and that snake is s around the t
they |Iike cold surfaces. 0

Toni and Andy walkedip the stairs holding hands.

AYou can do this, Mom, 0 Andy said.

Davidodéos wife came into the bedroom, seeing
them from the closet closest to the bathro®omi was still shaking pretty badly.

AAl | lreitgpist ppacked and headidfnr dohét Hyawut wai-

aroundfownhoever the emergency folks send over to
Andy walked nto theirbedroom with his school backpack and a small bag for
tomorrowdés cl ot hes.
David had never seen Tigpack that quickly and was afraid she would forget something
for work apparel. She needed to look really good in her position, aft@oailhad David go
into the bathroom and grab her makeup and toiletry bag.
Once they were al loudohwanvset awhrast, yfoYuo un eseudr ef oyr
asked his wife.
Al think so, 0 Toni replied. ARLet me check.
While she did the mental ctle of how she was going to loak only eight hairs to hed
back into the city, Andy and David loaded thiings into thecar.



Tuesday January28"

7:30 p.m.
It worked, theyodve fled for a hotel, o0 Davi
scared her, thoughé.I|l hope it was worth it.o
David wasndét convinced that theseaneRisssi an

office or on the way home were just as viable
he got himself killed or injured. David tried arguing with Martin over this but got nowhere.

The snake wadlsan®Kaerlhaddalkeddvithghowner of a reptile store in
Morristown one nighat while backat Lui ggi 0s. Mar k Dewinn was hi
his card.

After calling Mark and working out a deal to pay him $500 for a day or two of use of the
biggest non harmful snake he hadhe store, Oleg and Martin went to pick it learly five
feetlongwi t h red andhody actibelid/dmwd pgehss Snakeas.

Alt will be, don®Martwonrgai Do dfohdtedabtaog bk yse a
come afteryouinlwmad dayl i ght. o

ASo are you coming over now to pick this t

AWe&@& on our way.o

Gil was expecte to meet Martin and Oleg at the Clark hoasd was supposed to bring
alot more ammo and a few more guMartin wanted to get to theospital early tomorrow
morning, well before the day employees were due to atdgedid think itwas best for David to
work onlya half day and head home in the afternoon.

A S, otell Toni that tke Animal Control people camebuto ul dnd6t fandwil t he s
be back tomorrow for another | ook?0

AThat sounds good and reasonabl eéyou just
during the day tomorrow for a status wupdate. o

AThat would be bad, yes. o
Toni never even had time to talk to David on the ghduaring her workday, however, so
he wasndédt too worried about her following up

ALook out your windowg Martin instructed.

Altdéds good to see you.o

David opened the door for Oleg and Matrtin.

AGet on your | an dMartinnvbispeed tdD ecvail dh sureiHeyhave | , 0
your system bugged, so ask me on the phone if | plan to cut these guys in on our insider trading
angle with the Zyptorin committee. 0

David walked into the kitchen and picked up the landline.

AMartin, it anth®ghone.d, 0 he sai d

AWhat can | d dMVarfincaskedywbile standing eutside?oa the deck of the
house.

AYou kdow been thinking wabwiuth tthhiess emegeutyisn, g
wondering how you plan t o pmapnouringidettiading é ar e y
angle with the Zyptorin committee?90

ADavid, you worry too much, o Martin said.
us handle things. o

AShould we meet in the morning?¢6 David ask



ARight, | etds medtd: #t0.tohe hospi tal around

AOkay, see you then.o

Martin pulled David outtothedeck.You under stand why we did

ANo. O

AThese Russians arenod6t interested in an in
know there is too much federal heat after the cadetgjded. Soi, f t hey t hink t hat ¢
up to, maybe they start to |l ose interest. May

AWow, youdve given this a |ot of thought,

Altoés in your best interest, David, o Mart.

Oleg rapped on the deck dodérGi | is here. o

Gl wal ked out to the deck and whpakgber ed i n
twohouses down the street. o

AThey werendt there ten minutes ago, 0 Mart

Gil nodded.

ADawitdy in the houseéwedll|l be back. o

Martin had told Gilto park two houses down frommon t he street behind
house because he figured somebody was watching the Clarks, though he and Oleg were surprised
not to see anybody on Davi dosthamseves®lég, Gvhen t he
and Martin walked through the Clarkés backyar

They couldndot see the men in the sedan rea
away on the other side of the street. Martin figured Jim Lick had between four and sixqgeople
this project in New Jerseput there were definitely ontyvo men in the sedan.

Oleg and Gil came up to the tree that was almost perpendicular to the rear of the vehicle
and dove down to the ground. Oleg swung around on his knees to the driver side,iwhddes
his way to the front passenger window. Both windows were closed.

Oleg was the signal giver, under the ¢de.pointed at Gil, thegounted to threwith
their fingers beore popping up and blasting theitences through the window The two men
in the sedan slumped in their seats, dektk id onthe driver read Steven Renard of Fort
Lauderdale, Fl.

Gil and Oleg put the bodies in the trunk o
minutes to the Best Western hotel parking lot on Routei@d®@il following.

They mé Martin in the Clark backyard at 8:45m.

AThat should thin their troopsiAnfobstgmodr o

have you here, Gil. o
Gil patted Martin on the back.
ALet 6s go inside asadl grab this snake, 0 Ol e
ASnake?0 Gil asked.

ADondét ask, o0 Martin commanded.
The reptile store owner had given Marhis home number and sdil call him ifthey
needed to return the snake during non store hours.



Tuesday January28"
9:30 p.m.

AT h e yn6tarswering 0 Mydm | d hi s partner Jerry. fAWhel

The two men were standing on Whidtkene maybe two hundred feet from the Clark
property.Tommy put his cell phone back into his coat pocket.

ANot hing seems to be gofiln@momotheewvern onumgd t e
home at the Clark house. 0

Tommy had tried the cell phones of both Steven and his partner, Joe, and gotten no
answer.

Alf |1 were that family, I would get out of
AWhen did you | ast speak to them?0 Steven
AOhdondt knowé. maybe around 5: 00, and they

tonightasyod ol d .®e m t o
Jerry shook his head in disgust.

Al got a bad feeli ny albotuds tdiiwe 0t lhemsan dh c
Lick and let him know thatewrtbe down t o two men up here.o

Al told them to be on guard and super care

It stated raining hard, producirgmazingly slick conditions as the rain bounced off the
crusty snow

The two men got into their sedan and drove off.



WednesdayJanuary9™
9:55a.m.

Rob Juar ez dimctslotlyeeforeNOaenkMars/told Nick she thought the
guy had the flu he looked so worn. Rob had to sit in the waiting room for ten minutes before he
had the chareto spend five minutes with Nicko Maryknew of what she spokd&reviously,
Nick hadtold the girls the guy was hiandscaper, but they were starting to wonder how many

times a | andscaper needed t osthrdwvisipnalwgek.a cl i ent
AAlIl right, vy onDar#ten Driwe, whithaoffshdots fooen Whistle Lane,

because | can get a shot of the Clark house w
ANoO, I didnét bkun o w ktarggiedeRomuaety dad b goint in

telling himall of this,hehad to hope.
i A n y wheese guys following David got into a shootout witlo other men, one of

whi oh gluessing is Mr. Black Boots. o0
AWhat! Whseemeyklled. Ni c k
Aln the parking garage of Morristown Memor
AHoltyhis. i séo
A Wat , tl 6dnome®, 0 Robi Smgntliasuedi ght antitheh eave m

to get afull look at Willow Lane and | see two men dragging two other men out of a sedan, put
them in a trunk and drive off nedtdathewddeael c ar . I
men, but théymere ditinguirkthem gar on Willow Lane and were assassinated right
there. o

ADi d you get a NiokadkedHishead stgrtedtd poundh, sorh@ began
to rub histemples furiously.

ANo, the |idhti mg Reds rteepid i ed. ABut | did s
garage later on that evening and head off somewhere for the Hightife and son left earliay.

AWhat Itthe shegoi ng o0m@asWwiedIlgotid taldwite lin. PEyou h e
haveamay pictures of any of this?o0

Rob started to scratch his nose.

Al tried taking some of the bodies being p
off so it didndét work. o

Where weréDavid and his family going for the night? They must have knowatwhas
about to go down, but Nic#t i dhave the foggiest idea how Dawaaplained this to Toni. Of
couse, he probably laid onto her the same whoppinly kg deen laying oilick since the last
Zyptorin committee meeting.

ASur e, | can m&te Womwk .t hRd b wddnderdas lfor ypuplids g et t
totally understand. These people are hardened criminals, likely part of some Mexican drug cartel.
You may be getting too close for your ownh goo

And where the hell were the neighbors thgbual of this?Yes, this was late January and
people arenét generally doing outdoor things
putting two grown men into the trunk of a sedan under the moonlit sky without getting noticed is
damn lucky.

Robhughed awkwarvddryr.y faDboonudt me Ni ¢k, I 6m c ¢
easily the most excitement | 6ve had in two ye



AYeah, well, excitement 1is one thing, y ou
anot her matt er , idhoseguys spottad you Watchihg thenWlutahose bodies
into the trunk |l ast night?0

Melanieknocked on thel o o MatthewiEvanston is imoomonef or y o u. Heds go
wicked sore throé we neecan RST. 0

AOk ay, tMred rsdidswjthda srileStrep thoat had been spreading likeldfire
lately in the area and hibought about asking Melanight then and there if sheadordered
more RST kitdor their office; but hedecided to hold off.

Melanieglanced nastily at Rob who shot up from his chair.

Allélget out of anhouncegour s hair, 0 Rob

ARob, |l et 6s talk this after nolismormniddroe you h
Nick asked while walking the P.I. out of hidfice.
AUh huh, things should be interesting over

Rob had ks strut back and promptly eved it off in his exit from thelinic.

On his walk back to room one, Nick began thinking that maybe he should surprise Susan
with a big landscaping jolsusan started her new job at Hallmark on MondNot a huge
adjustment toN i ¢ fardily, but enough to throw Tom and Nick off thgamme a tad. It was a
full eight hour day which was made up mostly of conference calls with Hallmark corporate in
Kansas City. For the time being, no travel was being required of Susan which \essirgh
Two days into it, she seemed really happy with this new development. The executives in Kansas
City were showing, at least initially, respect for her ideas andked as if they were looking to
hersubsidiarycompany Hu n t efor grewthMeyoind the traditional greeting card business.

Meg Sonoma, Susands boss, was i n N®usanBaekr sey f
into the fold andorm apositiverelationshipfrom the start. That was important because Susan
had left shortly afterBl | | mar k6s takeover of Hunterés Mill

Theyhad been doing take ofair dinnerthe first few nights but Nickvas determined to
cook somethingip for the family just to say haid it andprove thathisnewt r ansi t i on was
too big fortheml t hel ped that Tom didndét play a sport
The past week, the thought of Oleg being Mr. Black Boots seem to grow more real as
Robdés news became more violent and overall di
somehow ad just because the feds raided some parts of the cartel during the lunch with Peter
Hansend i d n6t thmeseaonganizatians wered t f | e x itomdjustquacklydOleg b | e
would know that and would know that the best way for him to avoid the capw/éne looking
for him would beto rejoin the new cartel effort.
Nick was thrilled though, that hé@ad not seen thman. That chapter of his life heped
was long goneThat said, David Clark was deep in it axitk did have to find a way to pull him
out. It would certainly help matters if Hanew that David understood who these guys he was
dealing with were. Nickv a & cod@vinced. Neither was Rob, wkdoi d n 6t see Davi d wur
after the crimescene on Whistle Lane had drivedfh.
Al t has &nd@entrallstatiorewittGmou and your friend visitors lately during
of fice hour s, Ni ck, 0 Ma r-profgsdiopad iflyewdwantiy t 6 s st ar
opinion. o
Al appraeci Mae yt h and rdspoddedvhdedearing gnithe bajlway h e
wall. SuSan working this week has us a bit indisasmayd Rob coul dndét sit do
he normally would. o
He gave Marya gentle pat on the back.






WednesdayJanuary29"
5:30a.m.

Oleg, Martin and Gil pulled into the outdoor lot of MorristoMemorial where maybe
90% of the lot was empty. David had told Martin that Wednesday mornings were surgery
mornings and he would be arriving on this particular Wednesday shortly before 6am.

It was 28 degrees outside, with a slight breeze from the S9atmoisture from the sky
was expected today. smhdnaround awaviserenbot hasl Dayid arrovdd L i c k
yet? Thoughhey certainly hadhis schedule down pat by then, this morning\gaing to be very
different fromtheroutine.

Oleg and Martirleft Gil with his car parke&mong a pack of five cars parked near the
entrance to the hospital. Lickds men didnodot k
were spotted sitting there.

The main concern was the threat of retaliation for the tvasing men from last night.

They probably hadnét figured out completely w
Wednesday morning that these guys were missing. And what did that mean for David Clark?

They woul dndét have belospitabttbsimerning decduselthk suwivinigi m t o
crew of Jim Lickdés didnét know where the Clar

Martin had told David to park on the street on the other side of the hospital for today.

Avoid the parking garage and his normal routine completfelyat way, Lickos boy:s
to come into the hospital to get at him and that was a whole lot more@&kypurse, there was

the chance that they believed | ast nightos ph
insider trading scheme thistartin was running. If they believed that, theguld likely give up

the chase because this would have been a bad case of déja vu for Jim Lick.

Als David going to call you when he gets h

AThat was the plan weedetileatsds nhagme ,t0h iMag <
His wife hasto leave forthei t y at such la donddtc uk mouve hhoow rtéhey

ALife in the fast | ane, ma n , life in the f

They were standing on the third floor of the hospital, looking out tloe foceiling
window facing the parking garage and outdoor lot.

A fire alarm suddenly went off a few floor
Martin both knew that sound.

AWhat sf Daeid on?0 Ol eg asked.

fAFifth is where his office is buieoperate®n fourth 0

The early morning hour meant that the hospital was quieter than usual thus enabling the
alarm to blardouder across the entire building

Personnel on the third floor began to scurry around in what appeared to be an effort to
establis evacuation zones. Typical hospital fire protocol calls for emergency assembly points
outside of the building. The thirdobr personnel were probably trying to figure out if tHgor
was going to be effected.

AThat alarm is nassertdi ghiMagbev e wogwefsthe®dr seg b
or four floors. Letds go check it out. o

They ran to the stairwell but it was too full of people walking down.

AWhereds the alarm?0 Martin asked a nurse.

~ A

iOn five, 0 she replied. Altés a gas | eak. o



Oleg andMartin decided to try thelevators which meanvaiting for three minutes. An
empty one did finally arrive and they took it up to floor five.

The alarm was still blaring on the floor but not many people remainéd. sur e di dnot
smell like a gas leak. Tremergency lights were flashing, having replaced the ceiling lighting.
Martinled Olegtdavi d6s office which was empty.

iYou s houl dsomeoneaid behire them.

They spun aroundt was a janitor with a mop and bucket of dirty water. Walt naise
tag read.

Al was supposed to meet Dr. Clark this mor
AWhat 6s going on this morning?o

Maybe they needed to see a neurologist not a cardiologist, the way the janitor was
looking at the two of them.

AWhawia@ h Dr . Clark this morning?0 the janit
surgery all morning and not available for his office. His secretary, Janet, should have known
that . o

Martin shook his head. Al dm sorry?o

Al just had t his sdfferentguysnotfiteenpirutesagm . wi t h t w

Crap
ADiydu see where those two guys went?0 Ol eg
ANah, they sure were in a hurry, though. @]

off toward the stairweld

After thanking the janitor, they hustleddow t he hal |l way toward t he
wonder who set off the fire alarm ten minutes

Lickds guys didndét know yet that Clark was
Mountainside Road, so why were they riskily pushingtheed ope. Was it becaus
park in e parking garage this morning? Had they learned the fate of their two teammates that
Gil and Oleg brilliantly handled last night?

Martin pulled out his cell phone. Al 6m gon

No answer.

The stairwell had cleared up, so Oleg and Martin ran down to the fourth floor. Here, the
regular lights were on and it looked like businessas uBualc e pt t hey coul dndt s
into the surgical area without being called out and harassed almostiimbeie They walked
the perimeter of the part of thiedr they had access to, spotting nothimgisual.

AGil, you seeing anything out there where
fiwhat the hell has been goedgbanckiniAtAhéduachth
hospital workers and patients came pouring ou
ALooks | i ke someone pulled the fire alarm
Martin replied. ATwo of Lick&anteln&aramimoea i n t hi
janitor on Five who told us he sawthem1® mi nut es before us. 0
AWel |l haven6ét seen anybody | i ke that outsid:

parking garageé.no activity there. o

The doors to the restricted surgicalarearbst o pen and out came Lic
David who was in his scrubs. They likely yanked him right out of surgery esypggery. How
they did t so peacefully was beyordartin and Oleg.

Oleg drew his Glock, forcingne of the men to grab David as eefthiBot h  osf Li c k 6
operativeshad their weapons drawn immediately.



ASt op, they have my wife and kidéyou have

Oleg looked at Martin who nodded for him to lowlee Qock.

Martin knew there was amldersoalyh elyi ckodud dmern Haa
grabbed them in the hotel because the only guys who could have had that information were shot
and killed last night on Whistle Lane. They could have grabbed Toni in the city and Andy at
school but that was highly unlikelyvgn the quantity of men that job would requiMartin
thought he could use Gil as an advantageer t he tense situaiti on, so
right there on the fourth floor.

Davi d a moperativesvalked ®ward thelevator doors. Theesticted surgical
areadoors suddenlgwung open again araksecurity officer came sprinting out, gun drawn.

AHol d it hereéghurnoaround sl owly.

TheLick operativenot holding David turned and the security official fired, strikinc
Lick operative Upon seeing this, his partner let go of David and shot the sgofficial. Oleg
returned fire, mowinglownb ot h of Lickds men for good.

Martin and Oleggrabbed David and sprinted down the staircase.

ADavid, they dondt havserteg asthey hustled adowrethed ki d,
stairs. AThey only told you that to get you 't

AThat was weird timing on your part, o Davi

The three arrived at the first floor and cautiously opened the stairwell door. A large group
from the fifthfloor was coming in from the asitle. As Martin, Oleg and David walked into the
hallway, three police officers entered the hospital and sprinted for the stairwellarge fire
trucks were parked outside.

A need to get back ugonnavmasttoknow whatdappeded,s ai d .

why there are three bodies in the hallway. o
ATel | t he md,tha the securibgayggme ouefiring and some other guys on
the floor cleaned up the rest, o0 Martpedoni nstr u
their video system anyway. 0
Gil rushed in through the front door.
A heard those cops talking about shots be
take a wild guessé. 0
AWe need to get out of here, Gil, pronto, o
ARi ghGs«Llgegd, then, 06 Gil responded.

*kkkkkkkkk

David left them to head back up to theifth floor. Those two thugs got to him in the
pre-op roomquietly, far too quietly. The fourth floor hado security guards, Larry and Doug,
but only Doug got involvedih he acti on and was way | ate at th
Larry and stashed him somewhere
David was starting to scrub in when tHayrst into the room. Dr. Stew hart was also
there withhim in the roomand they flashed him a police badge to Huoid off. They whispered
to David that they had his wife and kid but they must have said it loudly enough for Dr. Stew to
hear because he had to have been the one to grab Doug and tell him what was going down.
David opened the fourth floor stairwell doamd entered the hallway. The three police
officers were talking with several members of the medical staff. Doug was sitting up, having
been shot in the shoulddrhe dead thugs were covered up with white sheets.



ADavi d, ar e Yy oBoundetsad askeddimihife cushiBgioveaSusan was
one of hissurgicalnursesHer cheeks were rose red, which really stood out against her pale skin.

Al é&ém fine, 06 David assured.

He told the police everything thatfadiappene
used the fake police badge to hold off several people who told them to get lmisafgical
area that morning.



WednesdayJanuary29"
12:00p.m.

Nick Johnsomhad 45 minutes for lunch and today w
down the street

ACan you geateasmmen g dwer sd dMehanie wdanmotyafaaasf k e d hi
Mexican food, but Maryovedit and usually accompanied himo Pabl odés. Today, h
had too many prescriptions to process for patients. As a,rdsthkthad ageed to get her
favorite, Chicken Quesadillas, to go.

ANo pr oldldéhen, 06 he

Turning am walking through the door to his clinic, heamped into a middle aged
gentleman.

Al 6 m s dNickssaid, quigkly @novingaround the gentleman begin walking tdhe
parking garage.

ANo probleméDr. Johnson, right?0

AYes ?oturnedNi c k

AMartin Ver dudiaa mawietuh i fiadmg®o R hea man said
business card.

AMartin, itdés nice to meet you, but I 6m | a
mor ning?o
AOh I 611 walk yowsatad.yddr caamr be Mam@adli gqui ck.

Theybegan walking aciss the lobby and it dawned on Nick that Mavtim s n 6t a
pharmaceutical rep.

ASo, youdre not here to push some drugs on

Martin smiled wige | y . ANoO, no. My team has been talk
generous consulting engagement with Sismac and he thought about bringing you along for the
ride. o

AAl ong for abkedi dé&R atodappedzm@pgivenhivackraetord
with Oleg et al.

AWe want you two to enmlidadciersg 00 Wrae d¢ li innibea
had some issuestvih t hat ar ear easl wdkilmag ef amdnevwe 6t al ent .

Issueswithalci ni cal trial committ e efd®coMagtolthe he c o1
right guy, but this wasounding too good to be the real deal.

Alte me ask you,oow Ndicdk ysotuarftiendd DOirH Cl ar k? 0

Martin laughed for a second, not telling Nisky he thought that was so funny.

AOQur contacts ovdri adt nziegdti anlg ma d e ntgleemeinrt i,
achievements at Distal were widely known thro

Davidodés achi evement saaboutthitbecduse he?lsaghposedk had n
t hat David wasndt happy ovepurstitlfeSismacc.and t hat w

AOh, that makes sense, heés quite the guy,
it over with David, and 1 6l1 call you in a fe
AThat sounds fine, i ndeed, Dr. Johnson, 0o M

They shook hands andped. Martin exited out the sidior of theparking garage
which fed outto the outdoor lot. Nick presumed that was where Mdudithparked.



Why should he trust this guy from Sismac Pharmaceuticals at all? Maybe he was Mr
Black Boot® As Nickdroveover t o Pabl ods, these thoughts gr
David was up to something criminal. Was Sismac Pharmaceuticals funding it all? The cartel gets
thinned out by the feds, so a major pharmaceutical company decides to take #ts place

The Committee wasnodét due to meet again unt
a meeting with David. How Nick was going to d
to be the right venue. He needed to talk some sense into Davergftfas any left.

His cell phone rang.

AHel | 0?0

ANI ck, Rob here. Thereds been a shooting h
the fourth floor and a security guard was sho

AWhat 2?7 When?0 he yell ed.

AReal ly early t his Ihappenadwell before Reaw you ieyodri e d .
office. |1 only heard about it from one of the

He sl ammed his steering wheel. @ADo you kno

ANope, the snow guy sai d utdbthe hospifalsabouwt bowe t al
thest i ffs were from Fdypygtiam. dut werendt in the

ABut that security guard is alive?0 Nick a
happenedeéeo

AYeah, |l 6d Il ove to spend two minutes alone

AYup, you a ey, anysignbobDavidé&lark during all of this hoopla? Do you
think he has any c¢clue what went down?o

AOh, | 6m sure he has moute Iliteéeeovmeaedlthion t han
morningd Ro b st amagealen hdavieanvablato talk with the securgyardif the
pol i ce dthedgnapchwayh u omy ever ybody. o

| f David didndét have a clue who he,fowas dea
G o d fke.This all happened on his floor, while he was there atjpey.

i ®ay, well let me know if you hear anything else or if you see David do anything out of
the ordinary. o

ASounds good. 0o



Thursday Januargd”

5:30a.m.

The buzzing of Martinbés cell phone began m
that were featured in his dream, but that lasted only a few seconds.

A Uéhh eol? b

AMartin Verducia?06 the voice on the other

AYes, whods this?0

AMartin, my name is W |l hem Pietra, with Si

Martin shot up fron the bed

AYes, yes, how are you?bo

AGood, goodéhave you seen the morning pape

ANoO, not yet, o0 Martin replied, wondering w
east coast.

AOh, all right éwel | , tythie mdBning dnthe Zyptdimtsat. h a s
ltds bad news for Distal. You really should g

Bankers Posivas the leading financial nepeper in the US. Martin had been a
subscriber when he was with Juliatihad to resort to buying aewstands since.
Al wi || make sure to do jWiletaskyohtagivemeaMar t i n

call this morning?o
Roger was Sismacodos VP & Treasurer that set
AYes, he did. o
AOkay, i's thad. afi Ddes Maag twannta stke meet agai
ANoO, but he wants you to follow the news <c
AThat 6s fine, 0 Martin r ep e plehse? TelChamthay ou p a
w evé changed bank accounts since we last met and | negdabe him with the wire
instructions. 0O
AALl I fl pagstthag, | olnbgéand | Hobnbe ahpnkbtbemf 6sir,
AYou have a great day, okay?o

ATake care. o

Martin put the cell phone on the nightstand and climbetdod bed. No time foa
s h o wleerhad to read this article. How in the world did the Bankers Post people get
knowledge of what was happening with the Zyptorion trial?

Sismac was convinced that this would move Distal stock south enough for them to jump
in with a bid for the comany. Distal stock was already 7% lower from where Martin struck the
deal with Roger Wilco, mainly from the CEO having a heart attack back in December, and
Sismac must have felt that this story would send it to the magic 15% decline figure that Sismac
andMartin had agreed upo@t her wi s e, Roger wouldndét have hac
him to a newspaper article.

This phone call moved up Ma rpteviooshthinking me t ab
t hat news of the Zypt swiresdanat keastitveo ImorgvmoonthsdNow t  hi t
he had to figure out what this all meant. Martin had already set up the new fake corporate
accountfor Sismac to wire the money.

What Martin didndét wvoaarlyandwhave him startcallingsiad f Dav
corporate offices asking for MartwWerducia That would be bad for everybody, but mostly



Martin. So, for now, David still was to think that there was a great job at Sismac waiting for him
in the sunsetHe would need to get in touch with David thisming if the article was as he

thought it was. The hospital, however, was off limits, so communication had to be done over the
phone.

It was going to take Jim Lick a few days to regroup if he was going to bother at all. He
had now lost four of his men uyere and who knew what the Russians thought about all of that.
David had been told to stay clear of the parking garage and outdoor lot for now and security in
the hospital was pretty tight at least for the next few weBksad resumed his watch over
Andrew Rogers after the hospital shootings two days Bge plan was for Oleg and Martin to
start watching David at home more closely, probably starting Thursday night.

Martin hopped into his truck and drove toward the town square where he knew he could
buy a Bankers Post for Thursday, January\80hem better not have been yanking his chain at
5:30am.

Of course, Martin now regretted ever going to meet Nick Johnson on Tuesday. This was
another person he was going to have to string along, though het degree he needed to with
David Clark. Nick was due to call Martin in a day or two to discuss his 'decision’ on whether to
accept Martin's invite to the Sismac team. Martin had gone to Nick with the thinking that David
needed some support on the comreitie accelerate the negative trends in the Zyptorin trial. But
if Sismac soon was going to make a hostile bid for Distal, Martin was going to get his $100
million payout and his cares about the committee and Zyptorin trial would then fly out the
window.

As he pulled into the square, Martin smiled upon the satisfaction of knowing that he had
put into the negotiated contract with Sismac a point about the payout being due within 24 hours
of the first press release of a bid for Distal. Martin knew that corpoaieovers could last
months, even a year or more, before they get completed and Julio wouldn't want to take that risk.
Sure, Julio was out of the picture, but Rogér | c o d i d n\Wads Wkhangswphonhehcallt .
then,a signal that Sismac was prepgrio make an offer for Distal today?

Martin pulled out his cell phone.

"Oleg, meet me for breakfast in the square in 25 mintesk er 6 s Gar den

AWhy so early? What time is it?0
A Istaldost6 06 Martin decl ared. il goinabivokey?yn up a
You can thank me | ater. o

The newstand wasn't realynewstand, rather a Wawa mart that sold papers. Martin
grabbed a copy of the Bankers Post and there it was: The Zyptorin headline. He scanned the front
page to make sure Sismac hadn't enad overnight offer for Distal and didn't see anything. The
article didn't say anything Martin hadn't already heard from David. Most importantly, it didn't
mention the strange fax the comteé had received nor the alarmingly positive data that Andrew
Rogers had been suppressifdie undisclosed source who the reporter talked with said that 1500
patients had gone through the Zyptorin trial thus far andotiog was averaging less tharfa5
more effectiveness than Balentor, the other leading ddaginkre w t he st ock mar ke
open for three more hours, yet Roger Wilco would not have had Wilhem make that call if they
di dndét Distalstock was doiag to get crushed on this news.

Martin paid for the paper and walked back into the squaret kigdw was coming from
the sky which matched the forecast he saw on TV last ritihtcell phone buzzed. It was David
Clark.

ADavid?o



ADid you see the article yet?0 David asked
hospital showed it to me. o

AYeahseédvet . It doesndét tell us anything

AUh huhé h aedwiththe hoys bverlakSismac? Are they going to make a run at
Distal this morning, you think?o

AOh, I dondét know about t haNar tbhiun ddiddk. bfele
out of the shower, David. |  dnoentéam atWismaksod i r e ¢
| Gams much in the dark as you are when it <c¢o0me:s

AOkay, okay. Well, this plhavenotidéaevhaZDig@tso r i n
going to do with wus. o

Awel |l , if you hear about an emergency comm

hear anything more abouttht\g goi ng on wilth kkngegoypanyost éd. 0
ASounds good, 6 David stated.
Martinhungup t he phone and waHefoumnd aboothanddata k er 0 s
down. After pulling out an envelope fra his coat pocket, he reached Ifas cell phone again.
Roger Wilco, SnesemdedsMartiasds enew wire transf

AfRogés ,Mattin Verducia. o

AMartime thloiwbgs?0 Roger asked with a shaky
the Viola family. Apparently, Julio sends his

AWhat 20 Martin shouted. @ADonét | isten to t

AMar ave, ahnice day, 0 Roger said before han

Martin slammed the cell phone on the table and looked up at the front door of the
restaurant to find Oleg with an Uzi.

Two short blasts | ater, Martin VArducia wa
chainsaw to Martif s e g o  mo me violest debtle Julo Viela Had hssThursday
morning trat.



