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      A few Australian terms:

      ABC - Australian Broadcasting Commission

      RAA - Royal Automobile Association

      RAA van - vehicle used to deliver the RAA emergency roadside assistance service provided by contracted motor mechanics throughout South Australia.

      Reds - Adelaide United Football Club

      

      An abbreviation you might not be familiar with:

      SWIFT codes - Society for Worldwide Interbank Financial Telecommunications identifiers. Also known as BIC (Bank Identifier Codes) or IBAN (International Bank Account Numbers) used to facilitate the movement of money across international borders.
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      Doug Easton slipped Friday morning’s paper from its plastic wrapping and read the headline covering half the space on the front page: Bookkeeper Alleges Sexual Harassment by Prominent Adelaide Accountant.

      So, this is how she’s going to play, thought Doug, as he looked at the photograph of himself staring back at him and tried to remember where it had been taken. He scanned the article to see what nonsense she had invented to start applying pressure, and wondered how long it would be before she made her next demand for payment. He presumed he’d have a few days while she enjoyed the media spotlight, and the feeling of power his public shaming would give her, before she moved in for the kill.

      He put the paper aside and finished his breakfast, before spending half an hour drafting the media release he’d use to deny the allegations and threaten to sue both the editor and the woman for defamation, if the allegations were not retracted.

      At nine o’clock, Doug backed his Mercedes out of the garage into the media scrum waiting for him outside his house. He stopped the car and hit the button to slide down the window. But when he turned to address them and saw the wall of microphones and cameras converging on him, he decided it might be a better idea to get out of the car and make the most of his moment in front of the cameras.

      ‘Mr Easton!’

      ‘Mr Easton! Do you have anything to say about these allegations?’

      ‘Mr Easton! Are they true?’

      Doug held up his hand. ‘For the record, these allegations are nothing but lies. I have never acted inappropriately with any woman employed by my firm. Never! If these preposterous allegations are not withdrawn immediately, I will be suing the paper and this scurrilous woman.’

      ‘Is it true the woman named in the article worked for you?’

      Doug turned towards the young woman who had shouted the question. ‘There was a woman by that name who worked for my firm more that twenty years ago. Yes, that’s true. But I had nothing but a professional relationship with her. I certainly did not make any sexual advances on her!’

      ‘Was she fired?’

      Doug shook his head. ‘If my memory serves me correctly, she resigned when she decided to start a family.’

      ‘Why would she make these allegations, if they’re not true?’

      ‘You best ask her that question. I have no idea.’ Doug smiled. ‘Now, if you don’t mind, I have appointments in the city.’

      Doug got into the Mercedes, drove slowly through the reporters and headed for his office, wondering how he was going to handle the fallout from the story in the paper when he got there.

      He knew he’d gone a bit too far with some of the women that had worked for him, and he was aware of the rumours circulating among his partners about his behaviour, but no-one had confronted him. And, he’d been extra careful since he’d paid the last one for her silence. He smiled, as he reminded himself she’d signed a non-disclosure agreement as part of the settlement.

      Although he was aware the allegations reported in the morning’s paper weren’t really about his sexual misconduct, he hoped his accuser’s bravado wouldn’t encourage any of the others to come forward and air their grievances before his lawyer could contain the situation.

      Despite being worried about how his partners might react to the story, what really concerned Doug was the knowledge that the woman behind the story in the morning’s paper was threatening to ruin him, if he didn’t agree to give her a million dollars, and she’d called his bluff in a very public fashion.

      Doug pulled into the car park of the Burnside Village, where he spent a few minutes watching people scurry from their cars into the shops to spend their money, as he gathered his thoughts.

      He realized they’d have to stop her before she took the next step, if he was going to enjoy his much-anticipated retirement and keep himself and his client out of prison.

      Doug swore at his luck and cursed her timing. She’d already cost him half his fortune once, and he had no intention of giving her the money she wanted now. He was too close to reaching his goal.

      He picked up his mobile phone from the console and scrolled through his list of contacts. When he found the one he wanted, he pushed the call button.
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A little after seven thirty on Wednesday
morning, Todd Draper pulled up outside Draper Motors in Elm Street,
Hampstead Gardens, in the brightly marked RAA van he’d used
overnight. He was surprised the gate was still locked, since in all
the years he’d worked for his father, Ken Draper had never been
late for work. Todd wondered where he was, and why he hadn’t heard
from him if he was going to be late.

Todd fished his mobile phone out from under the
papers in the console next to his seat and punched in his father’s
number. The call went through to voicemail. He tried Sam’s number.
She didn’t answer either. He knew something wasn’t quite right. His
father was always up before six, and Sam was usually up before he
left for work.

Todd climbed out of the van and unlocked the gate,
then drove into the yard and opened up the workshop so the men
could start work when they arrived.

Bruce showed up first.

‘You heard from Ken?’ said Todd.

‘Nah,’ said Bruce.

Todd tried his number again. No answer.

‘Something wrong?’ said Bruce.

‘They’re not answering their phones,’ said
Todd.

‘Maybe he’s sick,’ said Bruce.

‘He would have called me,’ said Todd, feeling more
than a little concerned. ‘Perhaps I’d better go around and see if
everything is okay.’

‘I’ll get things started here,’ said Bruce.

Todd jumped back into the RAA van and drove around
to the house his father shared with his girlfriend, and pulled into
their driveway behind his father’s van. He climbed out of the van
and rang the doorbell, expecting his father to come out full of
excuses for being late and blaming Sam for keeping him in bed. Todd
laughed to himself as he imagined his father trapped in bed by Sam,
demanding sex first thing in the morning.

He rang the doorbell again. There was no
response.

He went around the back and peered through the
kitchen window, and wished he hadn’t.
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Stella surveyed
the street as Brian eased their car in behind the patrol car parked
in front of 75 Dyott Street, Hampstead Gardens, and shut down the
engine. Apart from the patrol car, there were four other vehicles
Stella recognized parked in the street, including the coroner’s van
used for collecting bodies. The neighbours were standing in their
yards gawking and waiting to find out what had happened. Stella
noticed some of them were being interviewed by Uniform as they
stared at the house she and Brian had come to visit.

They climbed out of the car, donned their crime
scene suits and approached the constable standing outside the front
door of number seventy-five.

‘In the kitchen, Sergeant. Stay on the blue
plastic.’

Stella and Brian followed the trail of blue
plastic sheeting down the corridor from the front door to the
kitchen at the rear of the house, where Dr Steve Wright, the police
pathologist, was watching the forensic ph [...]






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/fallout_cover.jpg






