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Jcanncttc Dcan

[ isa sat watc/w’ng them swim. Silent Death, Jim had called them.

Quic,é[g she Jooked away when Detective /‘/carsﬁ re-entered the

room.

“Such a mystery,” he shrugged, stopping to watch the piranha in their
gliding dance. “My officers have spoken with everyone in the building
and the neighbors. No one saw your strange visitor. You say it was
before midnight? Jn a relaxed slouch, his minor belly nearly touching

the smoked g/ass, he seemed to be ac]cfrcss:b‘g the fish.

Ai’tcmptfng to slow her brcat/u’ng she leaned back and gave a
ﬁa/ﬁstlﬁcd yawn. “Excusc me, /’m just so tired, ch, aloloroximatc[g. /

came 5tra[g/7t here from work. /t’s a t/r/rtg minute walk and / Jeft there at
2



1 1:00.”

“Yes, t/my confirmed that” he was still ta/b’rlg toward Justice and

Jagéo ina Pczpctua/ monotone. “ Just, P/casc, go over it again forme.”

“ﬁow about if/ make cotfee for both of us while / ta/,é Kl 5/76 needed

movement to c/rannc/ /n:r tension ancf caﬁ[cinc fo s/marpcn /7cr5cn5c5.

‘6P/cndid'id'ca.” [Fe gave the l'rnprcssfon of /7.avfng all the time in the
world, Neither nervous habits nor wcd’d’/ng band. [_:_ar[y forties, she
reckoned, with some black blood. (Jear skin the color of /maw@

creamed cotfee, thick /n:a/t/zg hair without gray. Fny he was a p{g

She took a dccp ca/ming breath while Pouring the rich dark beans
into the gr:hdcr. She loved the sound, the Jook of them. Takfng one,

she handed it to [Fearsh. [Je had scated himself on one of the wooden

stoo/s across t/rc counter f}om /mf:

[Fe rofled it around between his fingcrs, examined it c/osc/y while the

rest were Pu/vcrizcc] in the little electric gn‘ncfcr.

She lifted the lid with her hand. “\oila?” she smiled and presen ted the

aromatic puree first to his nose then to her own. «[ hat smell is magic,

even better than the taste.”

Hc noa’c]cci ”But 5ou’vc got to get insfdc, crack it open, to



. o
apprcc:a te It

“Not rca//y. il very step of its lte gives P/casurc. [rom the sprouting
to the ﬁowcn’ng to the roasting of the green beans to stimu/atlhg the
taste buds and conversation.” /:i///'ng the stainless [rench coﬁ%cpozﬁ

she 5[g/76d,' « [ hat’s what this morning’s been missing.”
/7'c 5m//cd, Put the bean in bis Iooc,écz’: "W here were we?”

“l walked in, locked the door, and checked my answering machine.

T here were no messages.”
“’You didn’t see angyone you knew outside or on the way home?”

She turned from his intense appralisa/ and put cream on to heat. “No,

no one. Do you take cream?”

“Not/w’ng thanks. So then there was a Pounding at your door?”
“Yes.?

“\our door is n"gflt on the street. Aren’t you concemned about whom

you m[g/ﬂ' open it to?”

«I his isn’t a b{g city, Mr. [Hearsh. Friends often come by fate.” She
was 5urprisca’ how cas/[g lies and balt-truths were com/ng. ”But; yes

after fast n{g/rt /’// be more careful”



[Te nodded. “\Vhat was your first /mprcss/on el

“/ t/mug/ﬁ' he was lost /’7’6 Jooked upsct, was dressed n/cc/y, and was

carrying that suitcase as if he'd just come trom the train.” She

sﬁuddcrcd, “/1[ on/y /’d known.”

“But you weren’t afraid, he didn’t seem aggressive?”

“No, he was very polite. []e said he’d seen me at the Weston [Hotel. /
tend bar there and remembered he’d come by a few times for drinks,
not as a guest. [Je said he was late for an important meeting, could he
leave his bag for half an hour. Jt seemed odd and [ was saying so. But,
he abruptly looked up the street toward town as if he'd heard

somctﬁ/ng threw the [Dag in and ran.”

5/76 Fourcd the co#cc, her hand 5tcady. “/ Jooked out to see what he

was runn/ng f;'om, half cxpcct/ng to see the Ioo//cc. Bui; no one. /
Jooked back, but he had d/isappcarec]. | locked the door, then just

stood /oo»éing at the case. My imagination was in full swing. Fear and

cun'osiiy Jts funny /oo,éing back but [ ccrtain/g wasn’t t/u‘n,éing c/car/g.
/t could have been a bomb.”

“Nescribe him again, /o/casc. 7

[ isa frowned. “'m bcglhning to feel like the one who cﬁoppcd off



someone’s ﬁngcr; not the gooc/ suy who found it and ca//cc] the cops. 7

“/’m sorry. / often find that 1’1[/ have someone repeat dcscnptions of

Pcop/c or events, little t/r/ngs will come back, sometimes valuable clues.

/ ‘m sure you’re exhausted.”

She 51/'9Pccf her cotfee. “fe wasn’t much taller than me, had thick
gray /731}; a smooth facc, not too wrinkled. ﬁc was Wcan'ng a /ong

brown coat and brown g/ovcs, no tie, loin;é shirt.” She closed her eyes,

try/h‘g to see him again. «[ here was a 5/{g/7t partin his front teeth,” she

Sal‘d] IDI' OUCI]\/y‘

“See?? he smiled. ”Tﬁat s 5omct/1ing that won’t cﬁangc, makes him
identitiable.”

[He cmpﬁcd’ his mug. “‘Now that’s what coffee’s supposcd to be.
T/ran»és. 7 Hc stood up. “AWhen cfiaigou open the bag?"’

“Whatz Oh, this morning. Just[)cforc | called gou. Anytﬁthg else?”

“You didn’t take aryt/ﬁqg out of the ba‘g? Jt was just the f/hgcr in the
jar and the clothes?”

“/ took notﬁlhg out [ saw the ﬁn‘gcr; f}cakcd and called gou. | didn’t

Lnow w/mtc/sc was t/;crc untlfyou went tﬁrougﬁ it”



She was bcyoncf refieved when he left “O,éay you two,” she

aploroacﬁcd' Jusficc and Jaybo, “where do we go from here? Am / a

comp/etc fool?” She put on a tape of whales accompanic‘d [)5 fute.
“T his'l relax us, then Pl feed gou.”

[ isa was religious about their morning feedings. She had started with
three females, but had returned from a skiing weekend to find only
Justice in residence. Well they had warned her that piranha wouldn’t
share tanks. (nable to bear leaving Justice in soltude, she had

Purc/mascd a male and christened him Jaybo.

5/76 [aug/ned, “Detective [Jearsh would never believe that his coffee
was ground in the same grind'cr as our cannabis leaves.” She took the
jar fabeled ‘Fish [Food’ from the shelf uncappcc/ it and snitfed

apprccfatfvc‘/g. “4 [ittle for gou two.” She put a anc/7 /n a saucer.
“And a litte for me.” She rofled a [avtjofnt

Aﬁcr /;'nc/ﬂ cflopping some raw chicken with theirs and spn’mé/lhg /tin
the tank, she It ﬁcrjofnt. While Justice and Jay/)o conducted their
féea’l}vg f;'cnzg, she sat Buddha-like, tah‘n‘g /ong c]cclp c]rags. She

smiled contentedly, cry’oying their c]alfg ritual.

«[ he way | see it gyou two are Proof Pos/t/vc that if all world Jeaders

/Lad a //tt/c grass [Dcforc t/mir mcctings t/mrc wou/c/ bc no more wars.



T/rc{g ’cfjust work it all out-* She finished her smoke.

“l mean, look at how well you get a/ong. T/n:_g said it couldn’t be done.
/” ecace and /ovc,"’ she /aug/mcf and Put away the small 1‘75/7 net she’d

used a few hours earlier.

“W/mw, 7 [_lisa 5trctc/7¢c7f “what a n[g/n‘ it’s been. Our Jittle secret, c/r,

my [Fish Fatrof?”

After a lavender-scented bath she tried to slecp but eventually gave
up, unable to prevent the gory severed finger appearing every time she
closed her eyes. She sat down at her laptop, thinking she’d start an
overdue essay on fish farming, but couldn’t pull her concentration
together. Yet another course she loved but was giving half-assed

attention. She Faccd angn?y.

She stopped beside the tank. “What has happened to Jim? T hirty
minutes, he said. | didn’t open it til dawn. (an’t believe he showed up
here last night...how did he know where | lived? [e’s always brought my
grass to the bar at closing. [ should have demanded he tell me what was
in the bag before agreeing to look atter it. Maybe | shouldn’t have
called the cops, but | just know something’s happened. [e was acting
so weird” She sighed. “f he shows up, [l take your tank apart again

and give it to him.”



[ isa gave a nervous laugh, ran her fingers through her short blonde
curls. “$200,000 in cash. [f he hasn’t come back by my thirtieth
birthday in two months we’ll make our move. Jlf quit my job and f just go
to school full-time, get the degree [ve been piddling at for so long. O
sorry but this won’t include you, [l buy a little sailboat and go
adventuring, like [ve always dreamed.” T here was a knock at the dock

and /7cr stomac/r )énottcc].

‘6or7y to bother you again,” Detective [Hearsh said lo/casant[g. “/
believe weve found your visitor. [Je ran out in front of a car less than

an hour afterlea ving here. Youll have to come with me to iden ti{g him.”
“WWas he [)ad:/g hure??
“K nocked unconscious. [Died a coulo/c of hours later.”

“0/7 7 /‘/cr entire /Joafg rc/axcd, then came a wave of nausea. Hac] she
had willed his death?

“Are you okag?” /‘/c stcppcd forward and put his hand on her arm.
“U/L ges. L well ] guess ii"sjust cvc;ytﬁlhg. Havcn’t's/cpt:”

T/rc detective was at her elbow when she looked at the dead man,

F[accd his hand on her back when the four—dl"gft hand was uncovered.



She could say not/n‘ng, just nodded.

W/n‘:n t/my stcplocd' outside Hearsﬁ 5313, "You’// have to come to the

station, [ isa. Your ﬁhgcrpnht:s were inside the case. So were traces

of cannabis and heroin.”

((But“' P

“I Don’t say anytﬁfng until you have a /awycr. Wc’vc been wattﬁ/hg

your friend for gu/tc a while. Weve seen gou take deliveries from him.”

Numb, she let him lead her to his car. As t/my Pu//cd up in front of the

station, she looked at him. “/ wish you weren’ta colo,"’
[He 5{g/76d,' “Sometimes / do too.”

She gaspcc], AN hat about my tish?! fve got no one [ can ask to feed

them.”

“It's on my way, [l feed them every morning when [ come in. [ saw where

gyou kccp their food.”

‘No, /..*

[Fe Paﬁed her hand. “Don’t worry. J used to have a piran/:a, | know
how to take care of them. Ancf, /fyour stay /s /ong,"’ he looked away,

"/’// move them over to my ID/acc unbfﬂou’rc out.”



/7'c opcnccf the door for her. "/ t/mug/ﬁ' that you couldn’t .éccp two

toge ther. You’// have to tell me your secret. 7

finish
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