Crime story by journalist Jack Wilson
(Un)Lucky dirty trick
[bookmark: _GoBack]Today in the broad daylight a witness found a body of a dead girl in Richmond, Virginia. Most likely somebody killed her, because she was the most powerful young lady in the city. The police still are not able to make up, who committed a crime. At this case, Mr. Swan, a famous detective was called for. Today, April 13th, the trial for murder was held in court where the detective was also present to plead guilty identity. All the city journalists were waiting for him right at the entrance. Their luck was badly out as soon as the only person who succeed in interweaving Mr. Swan was me. Taking the recorder out of my bag, I started to hang  on crime expert’s words:
«The crime took place in the old castle and today at 22.00 I got a call from Mr. Johns who is a younger brother of the victim. He said that his sister was poisoned just in the middle of the party! »   Miss Lindcey, Victim. She was a daughter of one of the richest man in Richmond and the young lady was in charge of everything in the castle since her dad was punished for breaking the law. 
«I wish he was not sentenced to a prison where he killed himself. Miss Lindsey stood no way but sworn to run the family business industry. » At the moment of the crime there were several people in the castle. Mr. Johns, Victim's brother. A remarkable poet, but quite shy person. His sister got all attention and people usually didn't bother him. Their father preferred daughter to son and didn't hide it.
«Up to a point I might suppose that he has direct motive to kill Miss Lindsey, but the young man has alibi so the juror could not charge him in murder. Nothing unusual would catch one’s eye in his room except unique collection of books which added greatly to his development of poet career. »-the detective noticed.
Mister Pit Dirty-White, Victim's boyfriend. Judging from Mr. Swan words, the fellow has a sly authority. He often visits casinos and totally depended on his girlfriend’s money.
«Strictly speaking, I may conclude that the main feature of his character is lie intemperance.»-considered the crime expert.
Miss Courtney Fib who either was exposed to cross-examination works as a maid in victim's castle. She acted as a pharmacist before, but was dismissed for lack of medical knowledge. Miss Lindsey was always unsatisfied with her work and intended to fire her. The detective could not help feeling sorry till the day before trial when circumstantial evidence was found in her room. It's a love letter, but the sender wanted to hide his identity.
Inside the building was one more suspect Mrs. Sandra, who said that she had no idea about victim's party and came to discuss slight business issues with the landlady. Mrs. Sandra is known as a second-rate writer who is always anxious for success.
«According to formal evidence, I concluded that number of her counterparts actually have a wish to bring a charge against her due to such unpleasant fact. During joint meetings, colleagues exchanging their personal features of a writer’s style, share own creative thoughts or just chat. Seems like no reason to bother about but the woman dares to use other people’s ideas in her own author’s aims. »
During interweaving, the detective was willing to share great details about observation of the castle: «I found the victim’s father will. The man declared that the inheritance which is all his money and the castle goes to his daughter. I came around thinking that the younger brother might kill his sister because she was the very reason of father's lack of attention in the childhood. At least, Mr. Jones maight as well get money profit.»
For all that, another suspect Mrs. Sandra confessed she came to the victim’s house on purpose. According to the investigation, it turned out the women knew there was going to be a party and nobody would pay attention to her. 
«Her aim was to get one of Mr. Jones’ books. After having a word with the young poet I saw for myself his hidden passion to the flirting of the insidious woman. So a judge in scarlet confirmed the fact that innocence was beyond doubt and then gave me a sign that I can plead the genuine identity. »-once again straightening his tight jacket, the detective grinned.
«Well, Mr. Pit Dirty-White’s Counsel for the Defense had Pekingese eyes when I showed a letter from casino where fellow’s huge debts were mentioned. Up to a point, the judge came around thinking Mr. White must have killed his beloved due to her refusal to pay off his bills. Leaving the country would be the best way to avoid trial. But here is what: beforehand I managed to find formal documents on the victim’s letter box which reads that Miss Lindsay went bankrupt. Did not you forget about Miss Pink, the young lady with quite dubious pharmacist history? After checking-up her room, the private pictures of whom do you think but Mr. Pit Dirty-White and our pretty liar Miss Pink. »- proudly sounded Mr. Swan. 
  Due to great assistant by the great detective who ensued direct evidences the verdict was accomplished. The guilt of the accused was totally established when the police checked Ms. Pink credit card with $200 account at a local pharmacy. Moreover, she is the very person who as a maid had access to food and drinks. As a «genuine» pharmacist she managed to create the poison for Mrs. Lindsey’s dishes. But whether Mr. Pit and Ms. Pink intended to create an ideal crime, the bankruptcy of the victim set the record straight and became an obstacle to get away punishment.


