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Ends

Geraldine Morgan

seated herself beside the desk. Bill Adams
nodded to her and continued speaking on
the phone. Geraldine nodded in return and
tried to get comfortable in the wooden
chair. She was wearing a pants suit and a
white blouse,

She locked around the office. The desk
was bare except for the telephone and one
yellow folder. She knew that in Adams’s
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case, this was more a sign of good organiza-
tion than not working hard. “Good to see
you again, Geri,” he said to her after hang-
ing up. “How have you been?”

“Fine. But I'm sure you didn't call me to
vour office to make small talk, Willie,” she
said. "So can we get to it?”

“Lieutenant Stevens down at police
headquarters says you're still one of the
best and most honest private detectives in
town.”

“Nice of him to say so,” Geri replied. “You
feel you need an honest private detective?”

Adams scowled. “What I really need is a
hit man.” He tried to smile. “No, Geri, but 1
do need a good private eye.”

“I can't help, Willie. I'm too busy right
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“Stop calling me Willie, will you? We're
not still in the sixth grade. This thing I'm
asking you to do wouldn't be the longest
job in the world. Or the most difficult.”

“I really am too busy.”

“A couple of my people are stealing from
me,” Adams went on stubbornly. “Four
Friday afternoons in a row now. Merchan-
dise, not cash. I've checked everything I
can think of, and I still can’t figure out
how they're doing it.”

“T told you when you set up the business
that your sccurity was weak.”

“I know, I know, but it's not like I'm
tandling diamonds,” he said. “You'd almost
need a truck to cart off enough stuff to
really hurt me. After all, we're only making
costume jewelry here. But someone’s taking
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enough to make it more than just a small
annoyance.”

Adams shook his head and continued. ‘1
haven't even put in any claims for the
stolen goods with my insurance company.
They'd pay them, but I'm afraid then
they'd drop my policy. They warned me to
improve my security, or something like
this would happen. But I can't keep taking
these losses.”

“Well, what do you want done?” Geri
asked.

“My accountant says that the way it’s
being managed, one of mv supervisors
must be involved. I've [igured out who it
must be. But I want you to catch her at it.
How tough can it be?”

“You know who it is?” Geri asked.

"I'm almost positive.”
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“Stealing merchandise,” Geraldine said.
She glanced at her calendar wristwatch.
“On Fridays, and today is Friday. Did vou
discuss ail this with Lieutenant Stevens
when vou talked to him?”

“No, I didn’t.” Adams looked sheepish.

“The palice wouldn't charge you for
catching your thief, Willie.”

He wouldn't look at her directly. “I have
reasons for not calling in the police.”

“If I caught her, you'd press charges?”

“1didn't say that,” Adams replied. “We're
not tatking about a million dollars. Right
now I want to know how she'’s doing it to
me."

“Is it more than stealing?” Geri asked.
“Have you been ‘involved’ outside of work
with this supervisor?” Bill Adams said
nothing. “Is she blackmailing you, too?”
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“You've known me a long time, Gerl. Am
I the kind of man who can be blackmailed?”
Adams said.

“Then what is it? Why not let the law
handle it?”

“C’'mon, Gerl, give me a break,” he said.
“I don't want to bring the police in. They'll
ask a lot of questions. And then they'll take
their sweet time doing something about
this. You can catch her at it quickly. Do
that, and then I can get rid of her.”

i
I’m flving up north
tonight on an insurance case,” Geraldine
said. “1 won't be back until the middle of
next week.”
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“We've known each other a long time,
Geri,” Adams pleaded. “For old times' sake,
help me out.”

Geraldinc sighed. “Willie, I can give
you . ..” She lovked at her watch again.

“ .. three hours right now. But then not
another minute until the middle of next
week.”

“It's a deal,” Adams agreed quickly.

“You took me through your place here a
couple of years ago, back when you were
getting started. Do your employees still
work in that big bare room under all those
bright lights?”

Adams nodded. “Except that the room is
three times as big now. I had to knock out
a couple of walls. Who would have ever
thought that cheap jewelry would have
caught on the way it has?”
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There was no place in that wide open
workroom where two women could get
their heads together to plot mischief,
Geraldine thought. But there was another
possibility.

“Where are you going to start?” Adams
asked.

“T'll tell vou later, Right now take me to
your maintenance chief. And remember,
you won't see me again for almost a week.”

“Okay,” Adams said. “I'd rather have it
done before then, but the main thing is 1
want it done, period. No loose ends, Geri.
None at all.”

He led her out into the hallway and took
her to the maintenance office. Geraldine
made a shooing movement with her hands
to show Adams that he was no longer
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needed. He left, although he locked as if he
wanted to ask questions,

Geraldine spoke briefly to the mainten-
ance chief. Then she went outside to her
van, put on a white coverall, and loaded its
pockets with equipment. Five minutes later,
she unlocked an unmarked door across
the hall from the women's rest room. It led
to a storeroom not much larger than a
closet.

She removed a printed white card that
said QUT OF ORDER from a pocket of the
coverall. Then she crossed the hall and
hung the sign by its cord on the women's
bathroom doorknob. She went inside and
noisily clanked a small toolbox down on
one of the sinks. Neither of the two women
in the room gave her a second glance. She
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took out a wrench and pretended to work
on a faucet.

After the women left, she removed a
small metal box from another coverall
pocket. She fastened it to the wall above
her head with clear, heavy tape. The box
looked like a thermostat. Geraldine went
outside, removed her sign, and returned to
the small room across the hall. She left its
door open about six inches.

Inside the cramped space, she prepared
a few more things. She dragged two boxes
near the door and stacked them, making a
work desk. On the desk top, she placed a
lined pad of paper, a small 35-mm camera,
and her wristwatch. Although she was
hidden, she commanded a clear view of
the hallway leading to the bathroom.
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As she looked out, a woman walked
down the hallway. Geraldine picked up her
camera, stood close to the slightly open
door, and took the woman's picture. On
the pad, she jotred down Nuwnber 1, then
entered the time, 2:14 pu

A blonde and a brunette came down the
hallway together. Geraldine took their
pictures and marked down on the pad
Number 2 (Br) and Number 3 (Bl). She had
reached Number 5 on her pad when the
first woman exited. She wrote the time
beside Number 1-—2:21 pum

It was hot in the small space. Geri could
feel the collar of her blouse sticking to her
neck. But she kept taking pictures and
making notes. The pictures and the
“thermostat” box on the wall inside would
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identify anyone who said something
revealing. The box was really a smali tape
recorder.

She continued to check women in and
outl. Sometimes she had to write down
dress colors to further identify them. She
thought it was a good thing that Bill
Adams’s business hadnt become any more
successful. If it had, she would have had a
hard time keeping up with the flow of
traffic. As it was, she was glad she was using
her 35-mm camera. One roll of film held
36 shots. It this pace continued, she was
going to need the entire roll.

Geraldine watched the bathroom for
more than two and a half hours. At five
minutes to five, she got ready to leave. It
was almost closing time. And she still had
to stop at her apartment before heading to
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the airport for her trnip. She waited for her
note pad to tell her when the bathroom
was empty. She frowned down at the pad.
It showed that one woman had been inside
for 40 minutes. Had she missed checking
one out?

That must have been it. She placed a
question mark in the exit column on her
pad after Number 22. Then she crossed
the hall with her sign and again hung it on
the doorknob. She went inside and saw
that no one was there. She removed the
tape recorder from the wall. Then taking
the sign off the doorknob, she returned to
the closet.

Geraldine quickly stepped out of the
coverall and wrapped the note pad, record-
er, and camera in it. She left the building
without speaking to anyone. Back at
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