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It was early afternoon when Wes returned from his meeting wit n

department heads. Two men Were waiting outside his office. The larger o

spoke first. | . | | |
“I’m Officer Kuxhausen,” he said, producing FBI 1dentification. “Mr. Smit

is with the Federal Aviation Administration. We'd like to visit with yo
privately.”
Wes nodded, and they followed them into his office where he shut the door.
“You must be investigating Hap’s accident,” Wes said when all were seated

“Any clue about the cause?”
Kuxhausen nodded at Smith, who produced a large manila envelope.

-3 “We have evidence that someone tampered with the plane,” Smith replied.

, Opening the envelope, he laid on the desk two photographs taken by the FAA §

- of t'he wreckage. Wes studied them, surprised that anyone had survived t¢

- accident. The impact had broken the back of the aircraft. A fire had followel

38 teducn}g the fuselage to a charred skeleton. "
 Smith removed a pointer from his shirt pocket. “This is a picture of &

gfg Oenagl ;:e’ ‘?fl](]en the morning after the accident,” he said, leaning OV .
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wes looked up.  “A fuel line

- gkeptically
| “NO..-sabOtaged- T'he boys at the F AA |
~ ganded with a three-sided file.” ™ tell us the

«Fuel pressure in a Cessna 340 comes e

pounds Per square inch,” Kuxhausen injected <
covered 1t, knowing that the aviation fyel would

tape. breaking the seal and allowing the fye
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ade

hot magneto:” He 9utlined the path with a ballpoint pen
A menacing smile cracked Kuxhausen’s face. .

. gown, don’t you think?”
L “Not with you guys around,” said Wes. “Any idea who did it?”

' “Nope. That’s why we’re here. Are you aware of anyone \lrvh had it ;
. B tieton?” 0 had it in for
| Wes frowned. “EYeryone in the public eye makes enemies sooner or |

It’s no secret the hospital’s got problems—big problems. Vendors havenft ;::zrﬁ

paid, employees may lose. their jobs, but no particular suspect comes to mind
You're welcome to interview the employees and staff.” |

«We will.” Kuxhausen said. Removing a business card from his wallet, he
slapped it on Wes’s desk. “In the meantime, if you think of anything else, give

- usacall”
Outside the hospital, Smith and Kuxhausen visited briefly in the parking lot

before going their separate ways. “Do you think he’s a suspect?” Smith asked.
Kuxhausen picked at the remnants of a steak sandwich between his teeth
with a plastic toothpick. “He seemed stressed,” he said. “On the other hand,

\  what would he have to gain? Anyone who’d aspire to that kind of job isn't
'L smart enough to sabotage an airplane.”

Clever way to bring a plane
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hospital had $90.000 in payables to local vendors who would not be paid in the
event of a bankruptcy.

Loss of employment by several hundred employees was a similar concern.
Tempers flared as employees, physicians, and board members deflected blame
for what all feared was an impending financial disaster.

Though Wes didn’t fear for his personal safety, he had come tq the
conclusion that a hospital failure would have a Severe negative effect op his

career. He wasn’t responsible for the bad decisions that had brought the
hospital to the brink of ruin, but in the ¢ '




