The Secret Within Her - Preview
 Coco had everything she could want and though she was prepared for anything - but how do you prepare for what you don't see coming?
COCO WALKED SLOWLY up midtowns Park Avenue looking through the store windows.  
"Oh how adorable!" she thought, as she looked at the tiny little dress that adorned the small child mannequin.  "And look at the little..."  
There he was again.  That reflection that she had seen the last few times that she had been in the city.  Wiping every pleasant thought she had right out of her head replacing it with fear and paranoia.  He had a tall slender physique at least she thought he did.  How could she tell under that long winter-like coat he wore?  He was tall; that she knew.  She never really saw anything other than the reflection of him in the window.  He always seemed to disappear into the crowd whenever she turned around.  
Coco couldn’t believe how ridiculous she was being lately.  It had to be because of the nightmares.  She decided she'd better go on home before she became completely irrational.  She would stop by her office first to pick up some of the paperwork she needed to finish up.  As she walked toward the garage where she had parked her car, the figure she thought had been her imagination stopped in front of the store window where she had previously stood and watched her walk away.
                                     ---------------
TOMMY PUSHED THE baseball cap with his toe. 
"JAZ is way out of his territory.  What’s a punk gang-banger from Queens doing in Chinatown?"  he asked.
Renee looked at Tommy and then down at the body lying on the ground.
"Getting his guts cut out," he replied, bending down and pulling the jacket carefully back with his thumb and forefinger, exposing the blade sticking out of the cadaver’s midsection.  
"Guess we don’t need to wait for the medical examiner to tell us what killed him."  
"You think it was Martinez?" Tommy asked.
"Nah, I think its just a drug deal gone bad. One things for sure," Renee stood up and looked at Tommy.  "He's definitely out of place lying dead in Chinatown.  Probably tried to score some drugs, by force no doubt, and ran into someone faster and tougher that he was.  Someone good with a knife and..." he held a hand up and wiggled his fingers, "bye-bye JAZ."
  Neither Renee nor Tommy felt sorry for the guy.  Shortly thereafter, the medical examiner arrived.  
"Hey Coop," Renee said, greeting him.  
Dennis Cooper greeted them and bent down over the body to examine it.  He opened the jacket, examined the wound, and looked up at Renee and Tommy. 
"Fatal knife wound."  
Renee made a shocked face, hammed it up, slapping his hand to his face to show Cooper that he had just stated the obvious. 
"Ya think? Damn brilliant investigating DC! "
Tommy chuckled.  
Cooper grimaced up at Renee annoyed at his flippant attitude. 
"You see this knife sticking out of him?" Cooper said. "It’s not the one that killed him."
The grin faded on Renee and Tommy’s faces.  They looked at each other and then back to Cooper.  
"What the hell are you talking about?" Renee asked.
Dennis gave him a half smile. "Not so funny anymore is it?  Help me roll the body over and Ill show you."
They carefully turned the body over.  What they found surprised even Renee and Tommy.  

