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As Daisy looked at the wall of the office, she was impressed by all of the medals and certificates which were hanging up.  She and Matt had been waiting for almost an hour when the detective came in.  ‘Well’, thought Daisy, ‘we’ve waited four months, an hour shouldn’t make a difference.’  As the detective walked in, Matt almost instinctively pulled out his checkbook and began to fidget with the pages.  


The detective was a tall, and wide built man with a gun holster on his belt and a serious look on his face.  He began shuffling through some papers which Daisy and Matt had just filled out.  As Daisy was about to begin with the “save our baby” speech, the man looked up with a no nonsense look on his face as if to say, ‘I’ve heard this a million times, and I don’t need it again.’  Finally the man looked up from the papers and said, “Now from what I’ve read here, your son ran away the day that school was let out, and the police wouldn’t help you find him?”

Daisy was about to start the story from the very start when her husband cut her off and simply said, “Yes, that’s right.  Can you help us?”  To which the detective pulled a small smile to his face and replied, “That is my job you know.  I will look as far as two cities away.  That’s my full radius before I give up.  However there is a fee even before I go anywhere.  Plus a finders fee should I happen to find him.”

At this Daisy could not control herself, “Oh yes!  Please, any price is worth finding him, and finding what went wrong between us.  We even have a recent picture for you here, you see the sweet face buried there don’t you?  Oh I knew you would, I knew you would!”  Daisy broke down in tears as her husband put his arm around her and asked, “How much is the pre and post fee?”

The detective waived aimlessly as if to dismiss something, “Oh I’d say about five thousand to take the case, and about another three to four depending on how quickly I find him.”  As he got to the different parts, Matt continuously sat further back in his chair, eyes glazing over, but a quick nudge from Daisy told him that there was no other option.  So with a shaking hand, Matt made out the check and handed it to the detective.  Just a few short minutes after which and a few instructions smarter, both of the parents went home and waited endlessly for the call, which didn’t come.

