Security Uncovered

By Sandra Arrants

This was not by usual gig but when the boss offered me time and a half and the note on my cello was due, I decided to forgo my weekly bowling date with Lorraine.

The job was simple enough: climb into my security guard uniform and show up after hours at a nondescript office  downtown. Oddly enough it was the same office Lorraine occupied with another lady by the name of Shelly. 

Shelly was engaged to be married and Lorraine had mentioned to me that she was going to throw a surprise bridal party. Maybe I should have paid more attention to details of the party.  

 Unknown to Lorraine, aside from being a member of a jazz ensemble, I moonlighted for ”HotBods”.

 I showed up at the office, which was already filled with Lorraine and Shelly and many of Shelly’s giggling girlfriends. Once there, I decided it was best to ignore Lorraine’s obvious outrage and proceed with my routine. My mistake. I did not bargain that after my gyrating show, and after the giggling and very generous ladies, including a very blushing Shelly, left that Lorraine’s displeasure would turn violent. So violent in that the normally mild mannered Lorraine actually threw a stapler and calculator at me. I fended them off easily enough but when she lifted the Pitney Bowes machine I knew I was in big trouble. I then bravely approached her and that was when the lights to the office went out. When I encroached into her space Lorraine turned, tripped over the cords to the Pitney Bowes machine, and hit her head against the side of her desk.

It only took a second or so to realize that Lorraine was dead. There was a moment of regret as I moved away from her body and made my way to the door where I hastily threw back on the uniform, grabbed my prop flashlight and went out, casting one last regretful look at her.

