Going where no man has gone before

Three days later…

Washinton walked out his door and to his car after feeding the pin code and turning on the alarm from his car phone to his house he backs out the drive and takes his car down the street.

As he drives he sees a Pacific Bell van drive past, he looks with a smile saying.

“ At least some one out there is going to be getting their phone cut today.”

He drives on not thinking any more about it. 

The van stops outside his house and Pantha and Jack open the door in the Pacific bell uniforms. He spits on the ground saying as Washintons next door neighbor and old woman comes out.

“ We have to check the line the break is around here some where!”

Pantha dumps a toolbox on the ground and the neighbour returns to inside the house. Inside the van Pantha opens a small hand held computer and looks to Jack as she makes a call.

“ Here is hoping this soft wear of the L.A.P.D is good as you make lieutenant!”

Jack nods with a smile.

“ Relax! I had that baby two years and thank the lord no one in the department even remembers I booked it out!”

Pantha hears the dial tone and now there are clicks and buzzing sounds the screen on the small computer then opens saying disarmed. Pantha looks to Jack saying.

“ Ok this little device of your says his alarms are down!”

Jack smiles lifting the tool kit saying.

“ Then we better get to work!”

Pantha follows Jack to the door and he opens the tool kit there inside a set of master keys for every lock ever made rows and rows of endless keys. Jack pulls out a small black book and looks at the lock and where it was made.

“ A Tibor lock made in Japan, key a234”

Jack hunts down the lock and like magic the door clicks open, they move in Pantha looks with amazement saying.

“ You know if you ever did quit the department you make a killing as cat burglar! Just how did they miss you having all this stuff?”

Jack smiles as he shuts the door answering.

“ Being under cover so long the department knew they could not chase me up on having this stuff! So it was laid on the never question pile in the department, Last thing anyone needs in under cover is some file clerk turning up at the door step asking where item 234.6 is while the mark is there!”

Pantha smiles at the idea of some geek rolling up to an undercover officer while the bad guys see his undercover blown with administration paper work. They now look over the home, Jack looks at the wall there on it commendations newspaper cuttings and all the normal stuff, Jack shakes his head.

“ Talk about a shrine to oneself!”

Pantha nods. They check around the house, Jack shakes head saying.

“ There is nothing here! The guy is like a saint, no porn movies no booze! No betting slips Washinton must be anal retentive”

Pantha looked over his ban statements saying.

“ His bank account is clean and I mean clean, all pay going in is from the department!”

Jack looked around saying.

“ This is all show and tell! This is what he wants people to see when they come to his home!”

Pantha looks saying.

“ You sure do not like this guy!”

Jack shakes his head saying.

“ Its not just that! I seen so called saint officers homes, they all have a vice, Its like all things in life there is no pure thing everything has a weakness, now if I seen religious items around the house like a cross or a bible I say his weakness was religion. But please note no such thing!”

Pantha looks around, it was to all who walked in a home, But it did not looked lived it as Jack said it was for show.

Jack looks at the wall where photos of Washinton hang, Pantha looks saying.

“ What is it?”

Jack looks and points saying.

“ I looked outside this house before I came in and I expected it to be bigger, But for a captain this house almost seems to small, and I got a gut feeling on this But what is the one place you stop looking first!”

Pantha looked saying.

“ You mean the wall of pride!”

Jack nods and he sees a frame holding a L.A.P.D motto to protect and serve, Jack pulls on the picture and then a hidden door where a bookcase opens. Jack smiles saying.

“ Pop goes the Weasel!”

They both walk over to the hidden door way. Jack smiles saying.

“ I knew it!”

Jack finds the light switch and a low level red light comes on, Both stand in shock as they seen what was before them. On the floor a satanic pentagram star with five points complete with goat’s head around bottles of satanic potions and books Pantha looks saying.

“ He is a full class warlock!”

Jack nods saying.

“ And some how he has kept under the departments radar!”

Jack sees an old file cabinet and opens it, there inside endless files of bank statements.

“ Bingo! Kayman island accounts!”

Pantha looks at the accounts nodding and saying.

“All the money is coming from Non free state countries!”

Jack looks and finds a shoebox and opens it, he goes quiet as Pantha looks asking.

“ What is it Jack?”

Jack looks up saying.

“ He is the money man no question, he feeds the cash to keep them going! But he is taking orders!”

Pantha looks at the papers all with commands on what was to be done all unsigned; all done via computer print out and sent via post. 

Jack looks at the postmarks and nods.

“ The orders are coming some where in Victorville! They come at least once a week! Look at the last order.”

Pantha reads the order out aloud.

“ You let the little vampire slut get to close, sending an assassin to fix up this, set a time and place for you to meet her! Assassin will be in contact with you. Be sure to clean the mess up! Don’t worry Media will be given false info that she is not a vampire!”

Jack taken a video camera out and films the paper work, when done he puts all the items back, as they had been Pantha looks with hope saying.

“Well Vampirella can not go and have him arrested for this!”

Jack laughs as the shoebox is set back in place saying.

“ We can not do a thing to him. No judge will let this even get past arrest stage! A drunken detective and a werecat with out any warrant posing as telephone technicians break and enter a home of a respected officer of the law! We would be in jail faster than he would!”

Pantha looks saying.

“ Then why the hell are we doing this?”

Jack looks as he now pulls on the same picture and the door shuts answering.

“ Because he is just a puppet! He is expendable he is not the leader, Some one else found out he was a warlock and some how protected him from being found out inside the department! So as a return for the favours he is made the bagman and money man, If anything goes wrong he is easy to dispose off and sell out!”

Pantha nods saying.

“ So he is just a cog! So you want the real Mr big!”

Jack nods saying.

“ If we sink Washinton now they will just shut down shop and reopen with a new face and name! Let just hope the captain can get that bug in his office!”

Jack cleans all his finger prints off and they now head back to the door, once outside and the tools placed back in the van Pantha using the small lap top computer resets the house alarm and Jack starts the van saying.

“ I better get this van back before the guy at Pacific Bell starts to get worried!”

Pantha looks asking.

“ How the hell did you get this van in the first place?”

Jack smiles answering.

“ I removed the last three traffic fines the guy had, It was a good thing he is in charge of the fleet!”

Pantha smiles as Jack drives the van off.

Washinton is at his desk inside police headquarters; he looks over the media reports of the poor little Clary and her sudden death by a vampire, he smiles all is going well. Then he hears officers rushing around outside yelling.

“ Get it!”

Washinton opens his door and a bat flies in and he sees officers chasing the bat. Washinton yells.

“ What the hell is going on here!”

An officer shrugs with three more behind him saying.

“ The bat flew in we been after it, I think its trying to find some where dark!”

Washinton looks up as the bat now flies around his office it lands on his desk as he yells.

“ Get rid of the darn thing!”

The three officers look charge and the bat takes off out the office, the officers fall over each other as Washinton shakes his head, the Bat continues and lands on Washinton’s computer and then his satellite phone and flies off again as one of the officers almost catches it. Washinton pulls out his Glock and opens fire just missing the bat yelling.

“ Damn thing is going to spread shit all over the place!”

The bat makes good its escape out his officer and the building, the uniformed officers rub their ears after Washinton discharged his weapon, and one Officer looks saying.

“ Captain you know it illegal to discharge a weapon and to try kill local wild life!”

Washinton shrugs saying.

“ File a complaint, it got rid of it!”

The officer new better than to take Washinton’s advice of filing a complaint not unless he wanted to keep working in the department, Washinton shuts the door as the officers leave and he looks around for any bat shit, happy seeing none he sits down back at his desk saying.

“ Dump shits! Could not even catch a bat yet alone real crooks!”

Jack back in full uniform waited with Pantha inside Vampirella’s office, Jack looked as a vampire bat lands and Vampirella takes its place! Jack looked amazed. Pantha smiled she seen it before.

Vampirella looks saying.

“ The bugs are in place in Washinton’s office!”

Jack turns on the computer and it shows Washintons home and office phone line as well his computer and satellite phone all being traced. Vampirella asks.

Jack are you sure if he does find these bugs he will not trace them back to us!”

Jack nods answering.

“A good friend of mine scored these bugs in a Homeland defence raid five years back, they all had been made for China’s Spy agency so not even the C.I.A can trace these babies!”

Vampirella nods.

“ Now we sit and wait and hope something gives." How was your little raid!”

Pantha shows the video and slips it into the C.D player and the T.V screen shows their find, Vampirella nods saying.

“ He is a satanic warlock! Full class master at least!”

Pantha nods adding.

“ But as Jack says, a money man a bag man nothing more!”

Vampirella nods then a call can be heard and Jack looks saying.

“Show time, the bug is saying this call can not be traced, So this has to be the guy who controls Washinton making the call!”

They all listen as Washinton picks up the phone.

“ Captain Washinton here!”

The voice that answer is machine like.

“Captain! Well done again on getting rid of our some what little trouble!”

Jack looks saying.

“ Smart! Using voice distorter!”

They listen as Washinton replies.

“ It’s all gone as planned sir!”

The voice answers.

“ Good captain! Now I need you in Barstow County tomorrow night we are to meet at last! Instructions will come via the mail today! And go to the address given! Be there on time or else!”

The phone goes dead; Washinton hangs up and makes a call.

“ Hello Avis Rent a Car Rampart, My name is Mr Jack Mackay, I like to book a Ford Bronco and it will be cash only please for two days!”

Jack sneers saying.

“ Son of a bitch!”

They listen as the booking is excepted and taken, Washinton hangs up.

Vampirella looks saying.

“ Well we may soon have the answers we need!”

Jack nods saying.

“ All we have to do now is follow him and get a face to go with this and we should get the complete picture!”

Vampirella nods saying.

“And that’s where I come in from here on you two sit tight. I know how to follow and not be seen! Besides if we are always seen together all the time people will start getting suspicious!”

Jack knew she was right and agrees Pantha seemed less than happy at being placed on hold, For now they had just sit and wait.

Pantha sits by the computer and Jack gets up returning to his roll in the 13th as a paper commander. 

