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      A few Australian terms:

      Boot is the term used by Australians for the trunk of a car.

      Chips (as in cooked potato chips) and French fries are used interchangeably in Australia.

      The Hills is how people living in and around Adelaide  refer to the Adelaide Hills.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          Chapter 1

        

      

    

    
      Surveillance was a skill he had neither mastered nor required until now. He felt awkward and conspicuous doing it, but he needed to know what certain other people were doing if he was ever going to get what he considered to be rightfully his.

      He'd tried all the legal ways. He'd even simply asked for what he wanted. No-one had agreed. Now, he was taking matters into his own hands and, this time, they'd listen to him. He smiled as he caught a glimpse of himself in the rear-view mirror because, if things went to plan, they'd be giving it to him.

      He pulled the black baseball cap down over his eyes and watched the young woman sitting in the car parked three cars down on the opposite side of the road. She was fiddling with her mobile phone and not looking at her surroundings. He hoped she wouldn't look up and notice he was watching her until it was too late.

      He'd followed her movements every day over the last week and she'd given no sign of being aware of him. Maybe wearing black to enhance his invisibility, something he'd gleaned from the internet, was working for him.

      He looked at the clock in the dashboard. The time was three twenty-five pm.

      She was as regular and as predictable as clockwork. In five minutes time, she'd get out of her car and walk into the school to collect her charge. Then, she'd drive the girl home along the same lonely road she used every afternoon. There was no other way for her to get to the tree-lined driveway of the house in the hills on the outskirts of Stirling.

      He waited until she'd gone into the school building and then set off. He intended to be in position when she arrived at the spot he had chosen to relieve her of her charge.
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      The duty sergeant at the Stirling Police Station raised the alarm with Operations shortly after six-thirty, immediately after Harry Ryan had called the station to report that he and his wife had arrived home to find their nanny trussed up inside her car and their daughter missing.

      Then, the duty sergeant dispatched all of his available constables to the scene, hoping they'd find the girl alive but fearing they wouldn't.
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Stella and Brian arrived at the Ryan house
shortly after seven-fifteen. Policemen with torches and dogs were
searching the driveway and surrounding fields. Stella knew there
were officers knocking on doors and interviewing everyone that
lived along the road to the house from Stirling.

They were admitted into the house by a uniformed
constable from Stirling.

'The Ryan's are in the front room, Sergeant.'

Stella looked through the open doorway into the
room. A man of about forty, dressed in jeans and a dark sweater,
sat in an armchair with his head in his hands. In front of the
window, staring into the darkness, stood a woman in her
mid-thirties dressed in a navy business suit, and on the sofa
opposite the man sat a younger woman with red eyes who Stella
presumed was the nanny.

Stella walked into the room. Brian remained
standing in the doorway with his notebook and pen in hand.

'Who are you?' said the woman, turning away from
the window.

'Detective Sergeant Bruno,' said Stella, 'and this
is my colleague Detective Constable Rhodes. Are you Mrs Ryan?'

The woman nodded. 'What are you doing here? Why
aren't you out there looking for Julia?' She pointed to the
darkness through the window.

'Mrs Ryan, I need some information if we're going
to find your daughter,' said Stella.

Mrs Ryan walked over to the armchair occupied by
her husband and stood behind it.

'Harry, these people are detectives. They want to
ask us some questions,' said Mrs Ryan.

'But we don't know anything,' said Harry, looking
at Stella and then at Brian.

'Do you have a recent photograph of your daughter?
Preferably something digital,' said Stella.

Mrs Ryan picked up her smartphone and scrolled
through her photographs. 'Here's one I took a few days ago,' she
said, handing the device to Stella.

Stella looked at the image of a girl with long
dark hair in a school uniform. 'Is this what she was wearing
today?'

'Yes. That's her school uniform,' said Mrs
Ryan.

'Can you email that image to this address,
please?' said Stella, handing Mrs Ryan her card. 'We'll send that
out to all patrols and the media.'

'Okay,' said Mrs Ryan, taking Stella's card.

'What's your name?' said Stella, sitting down next
to the young woman on the sofa.

'Melanie. Melanie York.'

'Are you Julia's nanny?'

'Yes.'

'I know you're upset, Melanie, but I need your
help. Will you help me?'

Melanie nodded.

'I want you to think back to when you got home
from school. Can you do that?' said Stella.

'Yes,' said Melanie.

'What time did you get home?' said Stella.

'About four. We came straight from school.'

Stella glanced at Brian. He was writing in his
notebook.

'What was the first thing you noticed when you got
here?'

'There was a man standing in the driveway. I had
to stop.'

'What was he wearing?'

'Black pants, black top. Black everything.'

'Was he wearing sunglasses?'

Melanie nodded. 'And, one of those black baseball
hats you see the boys wearing.'

'Was he holding anything in his hands?' said
Stella.

'A shotgun,' said Melanie. 'He pointed it at
us.'

'What did he look like? I mean was he tall? Short?
Fat? Slim?'

'He was about the same size as Harry,' said
Melanie.

Stella noted the familiar tone and wondered about
the nature of the household's internal dynamics.

'How old do you think he'd be?'

Melanie shrugged. 'In his thirties?'

'What happened after you stopped the car?'

'He opened my door and told me to turn off the
engine. Then he asked me for my phone.'

'Where's your phone now?' said Stella.

'He took it. He made me show him the code to open
it. He even switched it off and tested the code I'd given him.' She
looked up. 'Then he asked me to write it out for him.'

'What sort of phone is it?' said Stella.

'An iPhone 6.'

'Does it have the Ryan's numbers in it?'

'Yes.'

'What about email addresses?'

'Yes.'

'What happened after he took your phone?'

'He told me to get out of the car. Then he tied me
up and pushed me into the back seat. Then he told Julia to get out
of the car and to take her school bag with her. Then he locked me
in the car and left the keys on the windshield where I could see
them.'

This guy's into psychological torture, thought
Stella.

'Which way did they go?'

'They went towards the road.'

'Did you see a car?'

Melanie shook her head.

'Now, I want you to think carefully. Did you see a
car parked anywhere along the road when you were driving home? One
that wasn't usually there.'

Stella watched Melanie's eyes roll up towards her
fringe.

'Yes, there was a white car. One of those two door
things. A Lancer, I think. Yes, a Mitsubishi Lancer, an old one
like my brother drives.'

'Do you remember your brother's phone number?'

Melanie shook her head. 'It's in my phone.'

'I have her mother's phone number,' said Mrs
Ryan.

'Brian, find out what model that car is,' said
Stella, before turning back to Melanie. 'Was there anything about
him that was familiar to you?'

[...]




OEBPS/images/vellum-created.png






OEBPS/images/break-rule-gradient-screen.png





This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.


OEBPS/images/taken.jpg
STELLA BRUNO
INVESTIGATES







