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rundown

“A vibrant closed-room police procedural
sure to resonate with readers.”
toronto homicide detectives
Pratt and Ellis are asked to investigate a series
of hit-and-runs. They soon discover that these
seemingly random incidents are linked by past
crimes kept secret. Until now.
Rundown is the third book in the Pratt & Ellis
Mystery series.
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“The pacing is superb.”
—Foreword Reviews for The Boom Room
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Affectionately dedicated to
Joseph Angelo Minniti
erudite legal mind, poet and loyal reader—
as well as a heck of a great person

One
S

taff Inspector McDonnell stuck his head
out of his office. The squad room was
empty except for one desk. He sighed. This
was going to be very unpopular.
“Pratt! I need to talk to you.”
He watched the older detective’s shoulders slump. Pratt should have left a half
hour ago, but he only knew one way—do
the job right. He needed to finish a report,
period.
Mac returned to his office and read the
email again.
Pratt said from the doorway, “I’m not
going to like this, am I, Mac?”
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“How do you know that?”
“The look on your face.”
Mac knew Pratt could walk away from
the job. Over the past year he’d seemed
closer to finally retiring—yet he stayed on.
Mac was grateful.
One thing Mac had got very right was to
team Pratt with young Ellis. Under Pratt’s
watchful eye, Ellis was showing signs of
someday being as good as his mentor—
as long as he kept himself out of trouble.
Come to think of it, Pratt wasn’t good at
that either.
“Mac?” Pratt prompted.
“Sorry. Too many things on my mind.”
“It’s that bad?”
McDonnell sighed. “We’ve got another
one. Sit. Please.”
Pratt moved a chair forward and heaved
his bulk onto it. “You mean a hit-and-run ?”
Mac nodded. The first had taken place
in downtown Toronto two weeks earlier.
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A businessman had been struck and killed
in a parking garage late at night. The car
used had been stolen and later abandoned.
Even though there was video of the crime,
nothing useful had been learned from it. As
a result, little progress had been made on
the case. The victim had no known enemies,
nothing in his life that would lead to murder.
“Details?” Pratt asked, taking out his flip
notebook.
Mac spent about a minute running over
what was known.
“So pretty much the same as the last
one,” he concluded. “Woman jogger this
time, out with her dog in North Toronto. Hit
from behind.”
“Any witnesses?”
“Besides the dog?”
Pratt responded dryly, “Dogs usually
don’t make good witnesses.”
Mac laughed, then grew serious. “They’re
not going to be happy upstairs, you know.”
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“When are they ever?”
“I need you to jump on this. This
new victim wasn’t killed, although she’s
gravely injured. We need to find out what
happened—as soon as we can.”
“Ellis?”
“I want him at the crime scene asap .
You go to the hospital.”
“He’s at the movies with his wife.”
“So?”
“He’s already stood her up—twice.”
Mac chuckled. He was on his third wife.
“Then she shouldn’t have married a cop.”
Pratt got to his feet. “I’ll send him a
text.”
“Keep me in the loop.”
“Don’t I always?”
“No, you don’t,” Mac said to himself
after Pratt had left, “and someday that’s
really going to cost you.”
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