
Penelope arrived at the Franklin Clinic at 8:30 am. Jacob had called her as she was driving into 

the Franklin Police Department Tuesday morning. After speaking with him briefly, she hung up 

the phone and headed straight over to the clinic. 

 

She pulled into the clinic and parked her cruiser next to one of several Gainesville Sherriff’s 

patrol cars. She hopped out and ran into the clinic, hoping she would be able to restrain herself 

when she saw Donny Green. 

Penelope was greeted by Nurse Taylor’s expressionless face.  

“Good morning, Genny,” Penelope said in a rush. “Where is everyone?” 

“I told him not to hire her,” Nurse Taylor said, shaking her head slowly. 

“Who? Not to hire who?” 

“Belinda. I knew it was a mistake to hire her.” 

Penelope gave her a confused look and asked again. She wondered what she was talking about. 

She’d have to find out later. Right now, she had a bone to pick with Detective Greene. “Where is 

everyone?” 

Nurse Taylor gave her head a sharp nod to the left in the direction of Jacob’s office. Penelope 

flashed her a tight lip smile and then hurried to the back of the clinic. She walked past several 

uniformed officers milling about the hallway and saw several more in the lobby at the 

receptionist’s desk. What had happened? She surveyed the room for any damage, praying 

silently that the clinic hadn’t been broken into as well. The only thing Jacob told her was that 

there were new developments and she should come to the clinic right away. 

Penelope walked toward the office and saw Jacob sitting at his desk and Donny standing with 

two other officers. When Donny saw Penelope coming, he ushered the other two officers out of 

Jacob’s office and motioned for Penelope to come in. 

“Donny, what is going on?” she said in a clipped tone. 



Jacob looked up at Penelope and raised his eyebrows in disbelief. Even though she was 

concerned about the news she might hear, she was grateful to see that Jacob was okay. 

“Hey Penelope,” Donny said, smiling at her. “We got a break in the case.” 

Penelope looked at Donny with hard eyes. “I can see that. How come you didn’t call me? Why 

did you keep me out of the loop?” She couldn’t believe that her friend would cut her off like that.  

Donny raised his hands up as if to calm her, but she was having none of it. Here he was, in her 

fiancee’s clinic, conducting a thorough investigation relating to the shooting that almost killed 

the man she loved. She wanted to be informed every step of the way. 

“Okay, listen, we didn’t have much until last night.” He saw her eyes grow wide and he 

continued before she could open her mouth again.  

“We, meaning Gainesville PD,” he said for emphasis, reminding Penny of the jurisdictional 

importance of the case. “We searched Kevin Scott’s apartment yesterday afternoon and we found 

of Dr. Gordon’s blank prescription pads there.” 

Penelope looked over at Jacob with questioning eyes. He just shrugged as Donny continued. 

“We didn’t find anything else. The pad from the Franklin Clinic is our only lead. But we 

couldn’t tell you because of your relationship with the people here at the clinic.” 

Penelope let out a sharp breath. “I understand what you’re saying, Donny. But you’re way off 

base here. No one at the clinic would be involved in anything to do with this.” 

“That’s exactly why I didn’t call you. I knew how you would react.” 

Penelope felt a heat rise in her skin. He was right. She was anything but objective when it came 

to the people at the clinic and especially Jacob. 

“Go on,” she said. 

“So, we showed up here at 7:00 this morning to see if I could get some more information and I 

ran into Nurse Taylor. I began talking to her and told her what we had found at Scott’s place. I 



asked her if she knew where the prescription pads were kept, who had access to them, if any 

were reported stolen, stuff like that.” 

Penelope and Jacob listened as he continued. 

“Your boyfriend arrived a little later, around 7:30 I guess, and he showed me where everything 

was kept. That’s when he noticed that one of his prescription pads was missing. We walked 

around the office together looking for it and when we got to Belinda’s desk, we found it. Along 

with several bottles of the same drugs that were stolen in Friday’s robbery.” 

Penelope couldn’t believe what she was hearing. Belinda? She couldn’t imagine her being 

involved in something like this. She looked to Jacob and saw the same disbelief on his face. 

“There’s got to be some sort of mistake. Belinda can’t be involved,” Penelope said, voicing her 

opinions out loud. Donny rolled his eyes slightly. 

“What I mean is that you’ve only got the prescription pad as evidence. I think we need more to 

go on than that.” 

“We?” Donny asked, eyeing Penelope. “We – have enough to conduct an interrogation.” 

Penelope didn’t like his message, but she got it. Even though she didn’t want to believe that 

someone who worked so closely to Jacob could be involved, she couldn’t shake the gnawing 

words in the back of her mind. She remembered that when she and Gabriel were at the Franklin 

Creek, he suggested that perhaps the murderer was someone who was infatuated with Jacob. 

Could it be that Belinda had a crush on Jacob and that the crush had led to this whole mess? 

Donny went on. “Dr. Gordon told me that Belinda started work at 8:00, so I called the unis to 

come in and be ready to pick her up. I also wanted them here to conduct a thorough search of the 

place based on our new findings. We were just wrapping things up when you showed up. I was 

going to call you on my way back to Gainesville to update you.” 

Penelope’s expression didn’t change. Donny added, “And to see if you want to watch the 

interrogation.” Donny hoped that if he threw that invitation in it might just soften Penelope a 

little. 



“I think he’s right. You’re too close, Penny.” Jacob’s kind eyes pierced Penelope’s heart as she 

looked across the room at him. The large white bandage on his head had been replaced by a 

butterfly bandage. But the reminder of just how close he had come to death was as strong as 

ever.  

Penelope shifted her weight and looked at Donny as he began to walk out the door. Jacob walked 

from around his desk and joined Penelope as they followed Donny down the hall. 

“Have you found anything else here?” Penelope asked. 

“No, not yet. But the guys are gonna keep looking.” 

They walked past the pharmacy and into the lobby where the staff members had gathered. Nurse 

Taylor and three other nurses stood silent as they watched two uniformed officers escort Belinda 

out of the building into a waiting police cruiser.  

Donny walked out behind them and then turned back to the clinic. “Chance. You coming?” 

 


