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“Don’t try anything asshole, we have backup stationed all around the grounds. It wouldn’t

behoove you to /o anything stupid,” the police officer noted before the man even started toward,
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the funeral procession.

The officer cleared his throat, fully aware that the threat hadn’t affected the man in the least.

Slowly, the man walked away, shaking his head at the policeman’s idiotic attempt g/
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would rather not feel, especially after
everything else.
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walls of cedar. He cleared his throat repulsing the emotion he would never let show. She was

gone and with it the only love he’d ever felt.
His brother leaned over and spoke, “We’ll take care of your alibi.”
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grief. That emotion was never exposed, but somehow /e felt that the officer recognized the signs, (NSRRI
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Two years later

Chapter 2

“So, Matt, what’s the fuckin’ problem now?” he calmly asked, but his irritation was
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“Nicky, we got a problem and I deem it to be major or I wouldn’t have called.” " | that Matt had called him into.
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had already been put away for the night and his feet, finally kicked up o7 his back porch *
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Matt gestured a wave for Nick to go first. Nick walked through a foyer and moved ST e
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dump and Nick was certain that Matt was dealing with pic/y shit or he wouldn’t be here ' Julie Valin 1/21/10 12:53 PM
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towards a small room. It could have been a family room or perhaps even a dining area.

Nick couldn’t be sure. All he knew was that the small, cramped and cluttered house was a

Nick turned and backed up. “Matt, I want the truth here.”
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“Matt, I know Cal didn’t send you and if you 're doing shit on the side, I'm not having
any part of it.”
slid down the wall, his legs weakened in an endeavor to stand.

“Talk, Matt.”

to move.

“How exactly?” Nick sternly asked.

Matt knew the answer would have to be good. “I picked up the second guy that was in
the alley.”

someone. We followed Benny-Z for a couple of blocks and we should have waited until
he came back out....”

“What were your orders, Matt?” Nick jnsisted dryly.

“Talk to him and give him a date to show with the money.”
“How much did he owe?”
“A couple hundred,” he said trying to stifle his nervous tone.

Through his lips, Nick blew out an irritated breath. “You’re screwin’ with a guy that
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“Yeah, it was stupid that we even picked him up...along with the other,” he
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longer important and his mind already made up, Nick drew his hand back and flung it,
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Unperturbed, Nick pursued shoving him back several more times until he finall Julie Valin 1/21/10 2:53 PM
T - Deleted: with setting determination and

landed sprawled out along the floor. Riley pushed back up in anger towards /iis surprise proceeded
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that came from Riley’s lungs. A hand went out, but it clearly wasn’t in offer to help Riley

up. Nick sought the weapons that he knew would be confiscated. Details were one thing Julie Valin 1/21/10 12:53 PM

. .. . Deleted: with a tone that told Riley that he
that Nick regarded and gave a strong priority. /e was always careful to never Jeave too had screwed up.

evidence that would possibly link the night back to a crime. Riley handed him a gun and T T —
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one switchblade. The gun was gripped with a handkerchief in his hand. Nick tucked the

weapon into his belted waist and shoved the handkerchief back into his breast pocket.
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The knife went into his pocket for /iim 7o get rid of later. The gun would be more of a Deleted: left
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Nick prodded him with an intimidating finger to his chest. “Tomorrow we will have a @SR REES
. . | Deleted: on
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muttered low through gritted teeth, “Now you and your partner take a fucking hike or Deleted: With an intimating finger against
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o Riley’s chest, Nick prodded him.
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there won’t be any more talk ‘cause I will personally take care of you two, here and - Julie Valin 1/21/10 12:53 PM
now.” \\ Deleted: along
’ Julie Valin 1/21/10 12:53 PM
Without haste, Riley scurried backwards on his hands and knees crawling to the Deleted: fing
. . Julie Valin 1/21/10 12:53 PM
outside room where Nick had left Matt. | Deleted: already

Nick lit a cigarette and counted to ten just before he heard the door shut on five. He B Julie Valin 1/21/10 12:53 PM
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His first concern was to take care of yet another mess from Cal’s hired help. His @SR ZEEELr=Y

Deleted: Presently, that wasn’t something
Nick needed to worry about since he had
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brother had no idea that he signed on bungling clowns that didn’t possess the finesse to

follow through with simple fucking orders.
“Gentlemen, I believe there has been some sort of misunderstanding here. Could
someone let me know if there was a loan of a couple hundred dollars that is required in

repayment?” Nick asked, hoping one man would gladly acknowledge the debt because /ie @SR
Deleted: Nick

was tired and didn’t want to further the already bloodied questioning.
One man shook his head frantically.
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deliberating. He’d give him more time. “Okay, I’'m going to make this easy, Lef s say two
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Nick scratched his temple in serious thought. It wasn’t about Cal not actually receiving

his money, but the familiarity of the man w/o sar expressionless yext o him. Nick @SR EE Y

Deleted: that sat besides Benny-Z.
B Julie Valin 1/21/10 12:53 PM
when it came time to pay. But what the heck, it gave /i job security. Nick reached in his Deleted: who

e e e QR Julic Valin 1/21/10 12:53 PM
Deleted: kept Nick employed with

|

pocket and flipped out the switchblade /¢ confiscated. Benny-Z cringed as Nick’s hand
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another, but as Nick turned to the familiar face it was only then that Nick was certain of @SV
Deleted: that had been fully recognized

Matt and Riley’s lousy and careless indiscretion.

While Nick had taken the time to cut the tape from the Benny-Z’s mouth, /ie glimpsed @SRRI
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pacing once more before he stopped in front of the man who was having a hard time [ENEVELRIZAAREEETY
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Nick tugged lightly at the material of his slacks enabling him to bend down eye-level

with the detective. Again, fear didn’t materialize, in 77¢ man. He had to admire the [ Julie Valin 1/21/10 12:53 PM
. . . .. . . . . 1 | Deleted: He paced realizing with this one
detective for his courage or maybe it was stupidity, either way Nick still owed him for | | there might not be an easy out.
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detective’s mouth. The tape was sliced allowing Nick to pull it off so the man could Deleted: .

what he did two years ago. He cut the tape from his legs. The man’s legs inched moving

Nick down. Their eyes never left one another as Nick rose to cut the tape from the

speak. Purely for insurance reasons, the tape around his wrists remained where it was.
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Piercing eyes sent Nick a hard glare. “So how ya ' gonna explain this one to your  @WEVATRIZEREEY
Deleted: ya

boss, Serranto?”
Nick rubbed his jaw wondering the same thing, but wouldn’t admit it. “Don’t work
for anyone...what makes you think I do.” He played coy not giving the detective any fuel

to throw on the fire, « fire that cou/d eventually blaze like a wildfire and reduce him to @ PSVATRIZEIREEENEY
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Nick’s eyes flared in irritation. Julie Valin 1/21/10 12:53 PM
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“You can kill me now or you can go and tell your boss how the big bad cop got away.

>

But I figure you ain’t daring enough to go up against your brother, ”
“Shut the fuck up,” Nick snapped back. Very rarely did Nick lose his composure if at
all, but somehow what the detective was saying was just a little too close to his Achilles.

Nick snapped his wrist, flipping the knife back in place. He stuffed it in his pocket,
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“You’re a pawn in his little game Serranto, and like I said, you have no life.” The Deleted: that might do something rash

detective gave a weighty exhale that told Nick he was in more distress and pain than he

let on. Unfortunately, Riley’s former blows hadn’t deterred the detective’s bold words.
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this detective actually think he could save Nicky Serranto’s soul by advising him to walk Julie Valin 1/21/10 12:53 PM
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Nick glanced down at the floor and then back to the cop whose face trickled red. He

As if drained, the detective gradually lifted his chin from his dazed look at the floor.
“Probably do it for the same reason you do,” the detective replied, centering his sight
once more on Nick.

Nick thought, not likely, as he stamped out his cigarette on the wooden floorboards.
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“So what’s the decision, Serranto?”
Nick rubbed his neck in contemplation. Silently, the detective waited as if he was a
pawn in some chess game. Unfortunately, it was Nick’s move.

Nick gradually looked up with a pointing glare to the man who clearly wasn’t having
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