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Summary: Alice Holmes investigates the murder of three teenage Gypsy girls. The
investigation will take her into a feud between families vying for control,

“Who knows what evil lurks in the hearts of man?” That was the introduction to the
American radio program, “The Shadow™. I definitely kriow the evil in the hearts of man, after
twenty years on the job for the “Met”, one of the more popular names for Scotland Yard.

My name is Alice Holmes, a Chief Inspector for The.Yard. Yes, the name is Holmes and
i Sherlock iswas a di_slanl ancestor. He was the younger brother of my 4th Great- Grandfather,
Mycroft Holmes. My father, Jack, was a commander, and my grandfather, Rupert, was an
assistant commissioner at the Yard. 1 work for the Homicide and Serious Crimes Command with
one of the investigation teams.

My latest case started when b call was received bn 999 at 7 a.m., there were bodies found
in Lambeth, 'plarke Benson, my Ccommander, esmeto-my-oifieeandtald-mewasassigned me
to investigate the apparent murders of three young women whose bodies were found in Norwood
Park in the-West-Mepweeda residential area of Lambeth, one of the worst boroughs in London,
but only sixth worst after Westminster for crime. [Actually I feel quite safe living in Westminster
at 219 Baker Street, not far from Sherlock’s old place.

We had preblems in Norwood Park/because a group of immigrant Gypsies camped there
after being evicted from Marble Arch in Westminster, where they were causing the residents

problems. I was reluctant to handle the casel, but Commander Benson insisted.
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“Chief Holmes | expect you to carry outea-with your assigned duties.”
“But sir, you know my parentage and I respectfully decline.”
My grandmother was a Gypsy and washad a great infiuence on my life, which I believed

*

could impact my ludezementdeetsions in this case H

“Your parentage is precisely why you're sre-belngassigned and of course your

investigative skills, You speak their languape fluently. right?: aeto-mentionyrouare-tuent-in

their-langunge—

~The language | know is from the Welsh Kale, there are differences.”

<[ am sure your skills will do well, now, let’s get on with it, the bodies are waiting, s
mere-arzuments-and take Roberts with you, he needs more experience.”

“Yes. Ssir.”

1 stopped by Hesthers the dispatcher’s desk, “Heather, when everranefrom-my team

comes in, tetl them to meet me at Norwood Park on the Salter’s Hill side, we got bodies.” Comment [PHS 157]: You are mentioning way
-1 too many locatlon. ) can’t keep track and it's
| A =l distracting me from the story.
|-went-te-James Roberts’s fwas orpanizing his desk, —— 0)!50" o
: : . g hisd I Y hor W Comment [PHS 158]:

Comment [PHS 159]: Or doing something that

. - * ”
James we got a case, let’s go. gives a hint of his personallty.

We got a marked Vauxhall Astra, left the Curtis Green building on Victoria Embankment Comment [PH5 1510]): More locations 1o keep
track of. Are they all crucial to the story?
and headed to West Norwood with siren blaring. Gia-the weytiaid-Jemesabout- Westktomwad.

“West Nonwood used to have agpsy community in the 1700’s around Gypsy Hill. A _)‘ L U\S &
woman called Margaret Finch was the queen of the Gypsies-used-4adivethers around that time.
People used to come there to have their fortunes read. I think these immigrant Gypsies are trying
10 reestablish a community there.”

Ve Readed over e Westminsler Bridge, sobae boveard-Rensinghon-Haomd -Fhesiren

helped-uhd-the teebwe-saatd-wse-the-bus-lanes—Getting over the Wesiminster bBridge was easy
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till we hit the other side with traffic piled up everywhere. The buses were front to bumper—si-|
[ R e R T e
HteldJarres: “Turn on the Tannoy, James. and give me the mike.” [ started yelling in it.

-
“Come on SAAB, get off the phone and move over, Police emergency.” He forced right almost

hitting a bike rider. Other cars moved out of the way, 1 saw the entry to A23, Kensington Road.,,
cut ofT two cars barely missing their front bumpers. Cars coming the other way hit their breaks
hard with tires squealing. Once on A23 we made good time, 1 moved around the obstacle course
of cars. James had the hand-bar on the dash board in a death grip, his face a bit pale.
Barred my-hesd e James, " We're almest tnere”
Hle sthed. ~Hrans Lodd, Fhis time you dide’t omash the our
B T S B L LS M
Sy b v e, e pebled biseves.
{We arrived at the park about 8 a.m. It was a sunrs-clear spring day; manv-songs of the >,
o>
birds filled the park; the scent of flowers was everywhere. Youcowdsee Central London, seven
miles away, and many of the sights such as }.he London Eye and the Shard.

Police cars wereeverpawhereblocking-blocked off Salter’s Hill:: news vans from the
Flabloids and TV stations swarmed the areawere-perked-alhalonsSabiessHil,

One of the reporters velled at me;*Hey. Holmes how about a statement?”

| pushed through the local residents and reporters that-were-hovering about the roped off
crime scene. As number of uniformed officers kepleping order. On the campsite side, anether

srepobseophesioad, a man was arguing with onc of the officers. 3We-found +1he medical
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examiner and a CSI team sleod around the bodies, not far from the Gypsy camp which was in the
center of the park.

*What we gol}N igel?” | said-te-asked our medical examiner, an older man, with white
hair and steel-gray cyes.

“Three young women, teenagers, their throats have been-slashed. and their bodies

mutilated. ~ 1 checked his notcbook.: “Their names are Nuri, Esmeralda, and Drina according

to their father. He's the one over theretheir arguing with the officer, his name is Fonso and he's Comment [PHS 1516]:
Camment [PHS I1517]: Three of his daughters
the leader of the people here. The poor guy is reatts distraught. It took two officers to restrain were killed and he's arguing? Wauldn't he be
Inconsolabfe. Sobbing?
him.”
“What's the time of death?”
“Lave-nrtake-l] ess than twelve hours. I'l] know more once we get them back 1o the lab.”
I examinedbembed-at their mutilatied naked bodics.ons.: thereawverea-A symbol was
o | — b\\ﬁk?
carved on the gitls stomachs. | knew what that symbol meant. Comment [PHS I51B]: What's her emational

= 1 C&S reaction to she s seeing?
Fsaw-Gieorge. one of thCSU kuys. approached me. Mo =Hovwpoes it Georpel”

“Not casy. This is a heavily used area, 100 many fool prints to be of use. Lot of runners
use the park, actually it was a runner whothat called it in. A lot of trash from who knows who,

but we have to bag it ail, you never know what we ll wilt find.” e crouched closer 10 one of the

bodies and pointed to the pround sround her, 1 wedld-say-think this is a dump site and the girls

were killed elsewhere. There’s not enough blood around the bodies.#ad-sinece-they-havens

il - Rt e e b S ke 4T
Eneticed-he-Georpe had covered the ieirls” hands and feet in plastic to preserve any
material under the nails.

~Thanks, George. Oku, James iU’s time to talk with the father.”
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I approached the man who was stilt being restrained by two officers. He was yelling, “1 Comment [PHS IS19); They restrained a_
grieving father?
want to see my daughters.” He was a1all man, over six [ceté-toet, with dark skin, and pitch-

black hair.
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Summary: |Alice Holmes investigates the murder of three teenage Gypsy girls. The
investigation will take her into a fend between families vying for control.

*Who knows what evil lurks in the hearts of mermen?” That was the introduction to the
American radio program, “The Shadow”. 1 definitely know the evil in the hearts of swamen,
after twenty years on the job for the “Met”, one of the more popular names for Scotland Yard.

My name is|Alice Holmes, a Chief Inspector for The Yard. Yes, the name is Holmes and
Sherlock was a distant ancestor, He was the younger brother of my 4th Great Grandfather
Myeroft Holmes. My father, Jack, was a commander, and my grandfather, Rupert, was an
assistant commissionet at the Yard, I work for the Homicide and Serious Crimes Command with
one of the investigation teams,

My latest case started when a call was received on 999 at 7 AMa-; there were bodics
found in Lambeth. (Clarkd Benson, my Commander, came to my office and reld-met-was
assigned me to investigate the apparent murders of three young women whose bodics werehad
been found in Norwood Park in the West Norwood residential area of Lambeth, onc of the worst
boroughs in London, but only sixth worst after Westminster for crime. Actually, I feel quite safe
living in Westminster at 219 Baker Street, not far from Sherlock’s old place.

We'd had problems in Norwood Park before, because a group of immigrant :Gypsics' had

camped there, afier being evicted from Marble Arch in Westminster, where they were causing

the residents problemd. | was reluctant to handle the case, but Commander Benson insisted.
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‘fChie_f' Holmes | expect you to carry on with your assigned duties,”
N t sir| you know my ‘parentage, and [ respectfully decline.” My grandmother was a
Gypsy and had a great influence on my life, which [ believed could impact decisions | had to
make dealing with the Gypsieq'.”

“‘Your parentagg is precisely why you are being assigned and of course your investigative
skills, not to mention you are fluent in their language.”

“The language | know is from the Welsh Kale : Tihere are differences.”

“I am sure your skills will do well.: [Nsow, let’s get on with it;; Tthe bodies are waiting,;
aMo more arguments.t Aand take Rq%rts with you,: kHe needs more experience.”

“Yes, s&ir.” A

| stopped by Heather's desk,- “Heather, when everyone from my team comes in, tell them
to meet me at Norwood Park on the Salter’s Hill side.: Wwe ve got bodics.”

1 went to James Robents’s desk. “James, we haveget a case,.; Liet’s 'gd’

We got a marked Vauxhall Astra, left the Curtis Green building on Victoria Embankment
and headed to West Norwood with siren blaring. On the way, I told James about West Norwood.

“West Norwood uscd to have a gypsy community fin the 1700’s around Gypsy Hill. A
woman called Margaret Finch was the queen of the Gypsies, and used to live there around that
time. People usad-te-cieme there to have their fortuncs read. I think these immigrant Gypsies are
trying to reestablish a community there.”

We headed over the Westminster Bridge -geing-toward Kensington Road. The siren
helped and the fact we could use the bus lanes. Getting over the bridge was easy untill we hit the

other side with traffic piled up everywhere. The buses were frent to bumper, so 1 had to try to get

around them. I told James, “Turn on the Tannoy, and give me the mike.” 1 started yelling in it.
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“Come on SAAB, get ofl the phone and move over, Police emergeney.” He forced right almost
hitting a bike rider. Other cars moved out of the way. | saw the entry to A23, Kensington Road.,
N . g &+ 2

cut ofl two cars barely missing their front bumpers. Cars coming the other way hit their Breaks
hard with tires squealing. Once on A %wc ade good time, I moved around the obstacle course
of cars. James had the hand-bar on t g d in a death grip, his face a bit pale.

I turned my head to James, *“We're almost there.”

He sighed.; “Thank God.- Fis-time-you didn’t crash the car this time.”

“That onc wasn't my fault.”

*Yes, of course.” He rolled his cyes.

We arrived at the park about 8 AMa-s, It was a sunny, clear spring day.: muany

Birdsongs ef-+e-birds-filled the park and: the scent of flowers was everywhere, From here, ¥vou

could scc Cemr-bonden—seven-miesawiv-pad-many-aithe-sighis-sueh-ss-the London Eye and
the Shard.

[Police cars were everywhe fbl king off Salter’s Hil[; Nacws vans from thc iFabloids
and TV stations were parked all along Salter’s Hill. One of the reporters yelled at me,

“Hey Holmes how about a statement?”

I pushed through the local residents and reporters whothat were hovering about the

roped—off crime scene, wherca-smberaf uniformed officers were keeping order. On the

campsite side, another group of people stood.: Oncs man was arguing with one of the officers.
We found the medical examiner and a CSI team around the bodies, not far from the
Gypsy camp shieh-was-in the center of the park.

“What do we haveget, Nigel?” | askedsatd-+e our medical examiner, an older man; with

white hair and st@ly cyes.
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“Three young women, teenagers, sisicrs.: Ttheir throats have been slashed and their
bodies mutilated. Their names are Nuri, Esmeralda, and Drina according to their father, He’s the
one over thercir arguing with the officer.: Hhis name is Fonso, and he’s the leader of the people
here. The poor guy is really distraught. It took two officers to restrain him.”

“What's the time of death?”

*Give or take, less than twelve hours. I'll know more once we get them back to the [ab.”

I looked at"Llhc mutilations,: there-sweras A symbol had been carved on gach of the girls®
stomachs.

I knew what the symbol meant,

I saw one of the CSU guys | know.: “How goes it, George?”

*“Not easy. This is a heavily used area; Ttoo many foot prints to be of use. A lkot of
runners use the park:: actually, it was a runner whothat called it in. A lot of trash from who
knows who, but we have to bag it afl;: you never know what we will find. | would say this is a
dump site, and the girls were killed clsewhere. There’s not enough blood around the bodics and,
since they have lno clothes, we're left with the bodies. Maybe we will find something here-back
in the lab.”

I noticed he’u covered the hands and feet in plastic to preserve any material under the
nails.

“Thanks, George. Okav, James, it’s time to talk with the father.”

| approached the man who was still being restrained by two officers. He was yelling, “I
want to sec my daughters.” He was a tall man, over ésix fastiect, with dark skin, and piteh

blaekpitch-black hair.
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Summary: Alice Holmes investigates the murder of three teenage Gypsy girls. The
investigation will take her into a feud between families vying for contro{.

L_ﬂ\_...m s Has 5‘4’7\ 4 vf{"‘j"?

\,s"’) [ “Who knows what evil lurks in the hearts of man?” That was the introduction to the
F‘;P American radio program, “The Shadow™. I definitely know the evil in the hearts of man, after
twenty years on the job for the “Met”, one of the more popular names for Scotland Yard.
My name is Alice Holmes, a Chief Inspector for The Yard. Yej” the name is Holmes and
Sherlock was a distant ancestor. He was the younger brother of myg'@qﬁreat q{randfather
Mycroft Holmes. My father, Jack, was a commander, and my grandfather, Rupert, was an

assistant commissioner at the Yard. I work for the Homicide and Serious Crimes Command with

one of the investigation teams.

LR ey 7 05050} \\'
My latest case started when a call was received on 999 at 7 a.m.,@mere were bodies found . e %
= s
( in Lambeth. Clarke Benson, my Commander, came to my office and told me I was assigned to
Gp\j investigate the apparent murders of three young women whose bodies were found in Norwood
/!
Qz"r ,f" Park in the West Norwood residential area of Lambeth, one of the worst boroughs in London, but wa’?
| ¥
'iny sixth worst after Westminster for crime. Actually I feel quite safe living in Westminster at - ;, >
v b 7
219 Baker Street, not far from Sherlock’s old place. ol ?;J,,
y-\l./'
N 0/9 We had problems in Norwood Park, because a group of immigrant Gypsies camped there
W

,kv‘/xw av. b aa~

after bgirfg evicted from Marble Arch in Westminster, where they were causing the residents

-7 _ problems. I was reluctant to handle the case, but Commander Benson insisted.
e
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X
+ [
D3 “Chief Holmes I expect you to carry on with your assigned duties.”
p¥ v o

“B :L,;\, you know my parentage and I respectfully decline.” My grandmother was a 42/’}1
Gypsy and had a great influence on my life, which I believed could impact decisions Thadto JI:}
make dealing with the Gypsie€®”

“Your parentage is precisely why you are being assigned and}of course, your investigative

skills, not to mention you are fluent in their language.”

r-° “The language I know is from the Welsh Kal@re are differences.”
Serve
.0 . “Iam sure your skills will do welb Kow, let’s get on with lbﬁe bodies are waitin%ﬁo
M = = = =
N more argumentg énd\,/take Roberts with you, he needs more experience.”
“Yes, Sir.”
Y
[ stopped by Heather’s desk, “Heather, when everyone from my team comes in,tell them
to meet me at Norwood Park on the Salter’s Hill side!EEJe got bodies.” Pl 2 gt s-»a,
1" »f- I A e’
-‘,_,o,‘};f . I went to James Roberts’s desk. “Jame:bwe got a case, let’s go.” & oY
poe

We got a marked Vauxhall Astra, left the Curtis Green building on Victoria Embankment A”’r;

(L
and headed to West Norwood with siren blaring. On the way [ told James about West Norwood. é‘ ~- (/,4 &

Ao
et 0 “West Norwood used to have a gypsy community in the 1700’s around Gypsy Hlll A {9‘

, F
woman called Margaret Finch was the queen of the Gypsies} usedr’cglivé)there around that time. ‘:6;:?
X0
o‘f",z People used to come there to have their fortunes read. I think these immigrant Gypsies are trying
»
to reestablish a community there.”
We headed over the Westminster Bridge going toward Kensington Road. The siren
snA o Abs s o2 dn
helped and the fact we could use the bus lanes. Gettimgovef the bndge,m&a-easy-m-l—we-hﬂﬁfe“"
A

W traffic piled up everywhere. The buses were front to bumper, so [ had to try to get %“+1
e

around them. I told James, “Turn on the Tannoy, and give me the mike.” I started yelling in it.

P £
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7>

2 “Come on SAAB, get off the phone and move ovegy Police emergency.” He forced right almost
a7
AL Jl»‘% hitting a bike rider. Other cars moved out of the way. I saw the entry to A23, Kensington Roa@

4o
. cut off two cars barely missing their front bumpers. Cars coming the other way hit their breaks

hard with tires squealing. Once on A23 we made good time, I moved around the obstacle course
of cars. James had the hand-bar on the dash board in a death grip, his face a bit pale.

fﬁl turned my head to James, “We’re almost there.”

4‘ He sighed, “Thank God. This time you didn’t crash the car.” .
_ -
ryr)/’r(\é | “That one wasn’t my fault.” o vooild fa OV ¢
I| / N .
| “Yes, of course.” He rolled hiseyes. __ [« s-;n) 2 'aﬂ b y)
i bied 7Y b
We arrived at the park about 8 a.m. It was a sunny clear spring day; mmg&nﬂﬂf/
0ra-
birds filled the parlgf'the scent of flowers everywhere.@gl could see Central London, seven )7
& :
miles away, and many of the sights such as the London Eye and the Shard. 2""?
Police cars were everywhere blocking off Salter’s Hil@\#ws vans from the Tabloids and A
> o b Lot e

TV stations were parked all along Salter’s Hill.\One of the reporters yelled a% gl pelarsss b

Ta > e
Ao “Hey, Holmes how about a statement?”}I pushed through the local residents and reporters ¢ 1 e~2-
’ f\j Aﬂ ‘} \s}

Wk €

W 6"’1& that were hovering about the rope@ﬁ’ crime scene, a number of uniformed officers keeping

r 4

lz}j"fw/ﬁ{der. On the campsite side another group of people stoo%é man was arguing with one of the .0
{

officers. We found the medical examiner and a CSI team around the bodies, not far from the
Gypsy camp wlﬁehwaaji}n the center of the park.

“What we gobNigel?” I saidt0 our medical examiner, an older man, with white hair and

steel gray eyes.

G AL
2 A “Three yﬁuﬂg-wemenfteen "i?leir throats have been slashed and their bodies

7’

mutilated. Their names are Nuri, Esmeralda, and Drina according to their father. He’s the one
v
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over their arguing with the ofﬁceﬁﬂis name is FonstIJ} and he’s the leader of the people here. The
poor guy is really distraught. It took two officers to restrain him.”

“What’s the time of death?”

“Give or take, less than twelve hours’ I’ll know more once we get them back to the lab.”

) . /ﬁ] W mv‘m ‘%]{? ‘Eﬁ.ﬁ'c’(\be’ .
.D- I looked at the mutllatlon& ere vxﬁré a symbol carved on the girls stomachs. I knew St
whaff:ymbol meant. BY L’Ouj —vert “?
kawmvf&e—C‘Snguysl‘lmmuj“How goes it;George?” T zatead 2 CSU 5"5 Ll
7 v
NTat

“Not easy. This is a heavy used areﬁ’gm many foot prints to be of use. Lot of runners use
@ the parl&ﬁctually it was a runner that called it in. A lot of trash from who knows whgr: but we
ks v

have to bag it al‘!ﬁou never know what we will find. I would say this is a dump site and the girls
7 =z
were killed elsewhere. There’s not enough blood around the bodies and since they have no
v Y] -
. W
Hj‘rcil_(_)ih_gs, we're left with the bodies. Maybe \yﬂf find something there back in the lab.”
o
\ (‘,V‘a I noticed he covered the hands and feet in plastic to preserve any material under the nails. '
3 - . "
[ o ' . Far
“Thanks,George. Ok, James)it’s time to talk with the father.” Thot our vies 7 h.,\-}>
v v (p
I approached the man who was still being restrained by two officers. He was yelling, “I

want to see my daughters.” He was a tall man, over 6 foot, with dark skin, and pitch black hair.
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SHORT STORY MYSTERY: ALYSON HOLMES, ON THE JOB BY RICHARD SANTARELLI

Richard-

We meet again. I think I remember this story from an earlier meeting, It is just as
arresting as it was the first time.

1 think you have a story that will attract attention. Any time there are young people
murdered as brutally as this, you have the interest and sympathy immediately from the reader.
We're rooting for the bad guy to get caught and punished. We 're cheering on the investigator.
Go get ‘em.

We 'd spoken before about your characters (you) giving lectures or info dumps. There is a
section where Alyson is going on about the section of the city. At this point in the story, we just
want to hear about the murders. If the section of the city is important, allow it out come out
naturally. Maybe the sidekick had never been there. A small bit of dialog would get the point
across without the feeling of being lectured.

1 like the idea that she wants to bow out because of her background. Good bit of dialogue
with the chief.

Please, please, please (three pleases) tidy up your grammar. It is a constant diversion. It
makes the story come off as amateurish. You don’t need any competition for attention. The poor
grammar and sentence structure bleeds away interest.

Good luck with this investigation. [ hope we learn who the guilty party is and he swings.

Dave

Summary: Alice Holmes investigates the murder of three teenage Gypsy girls. The
investigation will take her into a feud between families vying for control.

“Who knows what evil lurks in the hearts of man?” That was the introduction to the
merican radio program, “The Shadow”. I definitely know the evil in the hearts of man, after

twenty years on the job for the “Met”, one of the more popular names for Scotland Yard.

My name is Alice Holmes, a Chief Inspector for The Yard. Yes, the name is Holmes and

Sherlock was a distant ancestor. He-was-the-younger brother-of-my—4th-Great-Grandfather

assistapt-commissioner-at-the-Yard- [ work for the Homicide and Serious Crimes Command with
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SHORT STORY MYSTERY: ALYSON HOLMES, ON THE JOB BY RICHARD SANTARELLI

one of the investigation teams. (You don't need to give a summary here. Slows things down.
Murder mysteries start fast and fly forward. Skip the backstory.)

My latest case started when a call was received on 999 at 7 a.m:Fhere were bodies found
in Lambeth.(4/! passive. Who found the bodies and under what circumstances? Use active
sentences.) Clarke Benson, my Commander, came to my office and told me I was assigned
to investigate the apparent murders of three young women whose bodies were found in
Norwood Park in the West Norwood residential area of Lambeth, one of the worst
boroughs in London, but only sixth worst after Westminster for crime. Actually I feel quite
safe living in Westminster at 219 Baker Street, not far from Sherlock’s old place. (Why n#
have this information as a dialogue from the chief to Alyson?)

We-had-preblems-in-Nerwood Park-beeauses 4 group of immigrant Gypsies camped
there in Norwood Park after being evicted from Marble Arch in Westminster, where they were
causing the residents problems. I was reluctant to handle the case, but Commander Benson
insisted.

“Chief Holmes(,) I expect you to carry on with your assigned duties.”

“But sir, you know my parentage and I respectfully decline.” My grandmother was a
Gypsy and had a great influence on my life, which I believed could irmpact decisions I had to
make dealing with the Gypsies\

“Your parentage is precisely why you are being assigned and of course your investigative
skills, not to mention you are fluent in their language.”

“The language I know is from the Welsh Kale(,). there There are differences.”
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SHORT STORY MYSTERY: ALYSON HOLMES, ON THE JOB BY RICHARD SANTARELLI

“I'am sure your skills will do well, now(,) . letZs- Let s get on with it(,). the 77e bodies
are waiting(,). ae- No more arguments, and take Roberts with you(,). e He needs more
experience.”(This sentence is messed up. T ry to make it into sentences.)

“Yes, Sir.”

I stopped by Heather’s desk, and said “Heather, when everyone from my team comes in,
tell them to meet me at Norwood Park on the Salter’s Hill side(,). we e got bodies.”

I went to James Roberts’s desk. “James, we gota case(,). let’s Let's go.”

We got a marked Vauxhall Astra, left the Curtis Green building on Victoria
Embankment, and headed to West Norwood with siren blaring. On the way, I told James about
West Norwood.

( “West Norwood used to have a gypsy community in the 1700’s around Gypsy Hill. A
\l\) woman called Margaret Finch was the queen of the Gypsies, used to live there around that time.
\Q\mm used to come there to have their fortunes read. [ think these i immigrant Gypsies are trying
P to reestablish a community there.” (This is a declaration. It needs to be a part of a dialogue.)
We headed over the Westminster Bridge, going toward Kensington Road. The siren
helped, and pius the fact that we could use the bus lanes, Getting over the bridge was easy till we
hit the other side with traffic piled up everywhere. The buses were front(bumper?) to bumper, so

I'had to try to get around them. I told James, “Turn on the Tannoy, and give me the mike.”

started yelling in it. “Come on SAAB, get off the phone and move over(,). Police emergency.”

He forced right almost hitting a bike rider. Other cars moved out of the way. I saw the entry to

A23, Kensington Road., and cut off two cars, barely missing their front bumpers. Cars coming

the other way hit their breaks hard with tires squealing. Once on A23 we made good time(,). I
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moved around the obstacle course of cars. James had the hand-bar on the dash board in a death
grip, his face a bit pale.

I turned my head to James, “We’re almost there.”

He sighed, “Thank God. This time you didn’t crash the car.”

“That one wasn’t my fault.”

“Yes, of course.” He rolled his eyes. (delete)

We arrived at the park about 8 a.m. It was a sunny clear spring day; many songs of
the birds filled the park; the scent of flowers everywhere. You could see Central London,
seven miles away, and many of the sights such as the London Eye and the Shard. (delete)

Police cars were everywhere, blocking off Salter’s Hill(,). aews News vans from the
Tabloids and TV stations were parked all along Salter’s Hill. One-of-the-reporters-yelled-at-me;

One of the reporters yelled at-me, “Hey Holmes how about a statement?” H-pushed

[ pushed through the local residents and reporters that were hovering about the roped off

crime scene, a number of uniformed officers keeping order. On the (Gypsy) campsite side

another group of people stood(,). & 4 man was arguing with one of the officers. We found
the medical examiner and a CSI team around the bodies, not far from the Gypsy camp
which was in the center of the park.

“What we got Nigel?” I said-te (usked) our medical examiner, an older man, with white
hair and steel gray eyes.

“Three young women, teenagers, their throats have been slashed and their bodies
mutilated. Their names are Nuri, Esmeralda, and Drina according to their father. He’s the one
over their arguing with the officer(,). his is name is Fonso and he’s the leader of the people

here. The poor guy is really distraught. It took two officers to restrain him.”
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“What’s the time of death?”
“Give or take, less than twelve hours. I'll know more once we get them back to the lab.”

I'looked at the mutilations(,). there 7/ere were a-sysbel symbols carved on the girls

stomachs. I knew what the symbols meant. \\3\9‘) e 7

I saw one of the CSU guys I know, “How/goes it George?” (Very casual for such a grisly
scene.)

“Not easy. This is a heavy /icavily used area(,). te@ /oo many foot prints to be of use. Lot
of runners use the park(,). aetually Acrually, it was a runner that called it in. A lot of trash from
who knows who, but we have to bag it all(,). yeu You never know what we will find. I would say
this-is-a-dump-site-and the girls were killed elsewhere, There’s not enough blood around the
bodies and since they have no clothes, we’re left with (jusz) the bodies. Maybe will find
something there back in the lab.”

I noticed he covered the victim's hands and feet in plastic to preserve any material under
the nails.

“Thanks, George. Ok, James, it’s time to talk with the father.”

I approached the man who was still being restrained by two officers. He was yelling, “I

want to see my daughters.” He was a tall man, over 6 foot, with dark skin, and pitch black hair.
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Summary: Alice Holmes investigates the murder of three teenage Gypsy girls. The
investigation will take her into a feud between families vying for control.

“Who knows what evil lurks in the hearts of man?” That was the introduction to the
American radio program, “The Shadow™. [ definitely know the evil in the hearts of man, afier

twenty years on the job for the *Met”, one of the more popular names for Scotland Yard.

+ ) My name is Alice Holmes, a Chief Inspector for The Yard. Yes, the name is Holmes and

Sherlock was a distant ancestor. He was the younger brother of my 4th Great Grandfather
Mycroft Holmes. My father, Jack, was a commander, and my grandfather, Rupert, was an
assistant commissioner at the Yard. I work for the Homicide and Serious Crimes Command with
one of the investigation teams.

My latest case started when a call was received on 999 at 7-a.mAM., there were bodies
found in Lambeth, Clarke Benson, my Commander, came to my office and told me ] was
assigned to investigate the apparent murders of three young women whose bodies were found in
Norwood Park in the West Norwood residential area of Lambeth, one of the worst boroughs in
London, but only sixth worst after Westminster for ctime. Actually I feel quite safe living in
Westminster at 219 Baker Street, not far from Sherlock’s old place.

We had problems in Norwood Park because a group of immigrant Gypsies camped there
after being evicted from Marble Arch in Westminster, where they were causing the residents

problems, I was reluctant to handle the case, but Commander Benson insisted.
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SHORT STORY MYSTERY: ALYSON HOLMES, ON THE JOB BY RICHARD SANTARELLI

“Chief Holmes, | expect you to carry on with your assigned duties.”

“But sirSir, you know my parentage, -and-| respectfully decline.” My grandmother was a
Gypsy and had a great influence on my life, which 1 believed could impact decisions I had to
make dealing with the Gypsies.”

“Your parentage is precisely why you are being assigned.” Commander Benson said,

{physical tag), “-and-ai-courseyour-investigative-skills_You're-neite-mention-yeu-are fluent in
their language.”-that will help you gain their trust.”

“The language | know is from the Welsh Kale-_ Tthere are differences.”

*“I"-am sure your skills will do well;-_ MNrow, let’s pet on with it;-. the-bBodies are waiting,

no more arguments, and take Roberts with you, he needs more experience.”

| sighed. “Yes Sir.”

1 stopped by Heather’s desk:-. “Heather, when everyone{frem-my team eemes—inarrivesll,% {{f
o

tell them to meet me at Norwood Park on the Salter’s Hill side;, we-We got bodies.”

| went to James Roberts’s desk. “James we got a cases-. fet*s-Let’s go.”

We got a marked Vauxhall Astra, lefl the Curtis Green building on Victoria
Embankment, and headed to West Norwood with siren blaring. On the way, { told James about
West Norwood.

“West Norwood used to have a gypsy community in the 1700°s around Gypsy Hill. A
woman called Margaret Finch was the queen of the Gypsies, used to live there around that time.
People used to come there to have their fortunes read. I think these immigrant Gypsies are trying
to reestablish a community there.”

We headed over the Wesiminster Bridge, going toward Kensington Road. The siren

helped and the fact we could use the bus lanes. Getting over the bridge was easy till we hit the

Page2 of 5

{ Comment [s5]: Why?

Comment [6]: Make this language choppy.
Bensan wants her to get up and get out. His
language is too formal. Plus, add some physical ta
| around his words. ks he standing in the doorwary &
her cifica? Leaning against the wall? Hokding a shi
of papers?

Comment [$7]: What's she thinking here? Or
fust saying she sighed shows she's glving In. But y
need a transition from saying no to saying ok.

| Comment [58]: Wha ks Heather? No one
memdstnﬂollms.




SHORT STORY MYSTERY: ALYSON HOLMES, ON THE JOB BY RICHARD SANTARELLI

other side with traffic piled up everywhere. The buses were front to bumper, so | had to try to get
around them.

“lames.” | totd-Jamessaid, “Fura-tum on the Tannoy, and give me the mike.”

I started yelling in it. “Come on SAAB, pet off the phone and move over, Police
emergency.” He forced right, almost hitting a bike rider. Other cars moved out of the way. 1 saw
spied the entry to A23, Kensington Road., cut off two cars barely missing their front bumpers.
Cars coming the other way hit their breaks hard with tires squealing,

Once on A23, we made good time;-. | moved around the obstacie course of cars. James
had the hand-bar on the dash board in a death grip, his face a bit pale.

| turmed my head to James, “We're almost there.”

He sighed, “Thank God. This time you didn’t crash the car.”

“That one wasn’t my fault.”

“Yes, of course,” He rolled his eyes.

We arrived at the park about 8§ AMa-m. It was a sunny clear spring day; many songs of
the birds filled the park; the scent of flowers everywhere. You could see Ceniral London, seven
miles away, and many of the sights such as the London Eye and the Shard.

Police cars were everywhere, blocking off Salter’s Hill;-. Mnews vans from the Tabloids
and TV stations were parked all along Salter’s Hiil.

One of the reporters yelled-at-mecalled,

“Hey Holmes, how about a statement?” ] jgnored the reporter’s question and pushed

through the iocal residents and reporters that were hovering about the roped off crime scene, a
number of uniformed officers keeping order. Oa-thecampsite-side-asnother group of people

stood on the campsite, where a man was arguing with ene-ef£thean officers.
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We found the medical examiner and a CSI team around the bodies, not far from the {Commmt[na]: Start the story around here

Gypsy camp which was in the center of the park.

“What we got Nigel?” | said to our medical examiner, an older man, with white hair and
steel gray eyes.

“Three young women-—;.teenagers:-. their throats have been slashed and their bodies
mutilated. Their names are Nuri, Esmeralda, and Drina, according to their father. He’s the one
over theirthere arguing with the officers-_kis-rame-i=-Fonso's his name. H-and-he’s the leader of

the people here. The poor guy is reaily distraught. It took two officers to restrain him.”

“What’s the time of death?” [ Comment [515]: what's she thinking? | know
| she's probabily used to thesa types of situations, b
x stilk-thrae t there hat to be some sort of
“Give or take, less than twelve hours. 1'll know more once we get them back to the 1ab.” 'l ,,m;;e ey o b
o Comment [s16]: This is an example of a good
[ looked at the mutilations;-. Tthere wera-was a symbol carved on the girls stomachs, sentence. Ta the point, -

1 knew what symbol meant.
1 saw one of the CSU guys [ know and called out, “How goes it George?”

First tell us what George looks like. Does he turn toward Holmes, etc?“Not easy. This is

a heavy trafficused area—-toco many foot-prints to be of use. Lotofrunnersusethepark;

petally-i-was-aA runner that-called it in. A lot of trash from who knows who, but we have to
bag it all, you never know what we’-will find. | would say this is a dump site and the girls were
killed elsewhere. There’s not enough blood around the bodies, and since they have no clothes,
we’re lefl with the bodies. Maybe will-we’il find something there-back in the lab.”

Froticed-hewoveredHe'd covered the hands and feet in piastic to preserve any material
under the nails.

“Thanks George. Ok, James it’s time to talk with the father.”
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I approached the man who was still being restrained by two officers. He was yelling, “I
want to see my daughters.” He was a tall man, over & foot, with dark skin, and pitch black hair.

You have some good material for a story. Female homicide detective who's a gypsy;

that’s unusual. Gypsy triple murder, Also unusual. So it’s a pood setup. Start right in the action.
hat’ .G tripl der. Al al. So it od setup. Start right in the act

It doesn’t matter whether or not she wanted to go: we can find that out when she’s actually there,

investigating,

There’s not much emotion in this story. There's step-by-step, but I don’t know how Alice

that’s about it,

When introducing a characier, give us some setting. For example. Alice says something

to Heather eariier, but who is Heather? She doesn't respond. We don't know if she’s in an office

or sitting or standing, etc.

scene and will speak in shorter, tense sentences.

Try starting at the scene and scattering the hackstory into it (Holmes is a gypsy, she

doesn’t want to go, etc.). Make sure thal we know how she feels about the situation; these are

gypsies, and they’re youne girls-she must connect to this on a personal, emotional level, Keep

thal in mind when writing the scene.
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