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Daphne CH01: The Bad Seed
In the United States there exists a family of great wealth and power.  But you can’t find them in the pages of Forbes Magazine; The Wall Street Journal; or the Social Register.  For centuries from their arrival after the Mayflower; they have remained in the shadows of American life.
Rather than coming to the New World to save souls; the family instead came with the goal of making money.  America offered the family ample means to do so, and there wasn’t a single opportunity that they did not take advantage of.
They traded furs and slaves; cotton and tobacco; timber and gold.  They financed whaling ships and later oil drilling in Pennsylvania; railroads and sailing ships; later steam.
All the while, through wars and peace, booms and busts, they remained untouched by publicity.  Other families gained and lost fortunes, but they continually grew theirs by keeping out of the glare of public scrutiny.
Recently a daughter was born to the family named Daphne after a distant English ancestor; and they had high hopes that she might become a doctor; lawyer; or even a financier; since the family needed another on Wall Street.
After being sent to one of the most prestigious prep schools in the nation, her entry to an Ivy League School was all but assured: her future as well.
But it was not to be!  First she flunked out of one Ivy League School; then another!  She preferred spending her time smoking pot and drinking alcohol to studying.  She discovered sex, and would spend her time in school and bars picking up the first available man (or woman) who came her way.
Her desperate parents sent her to one psychiatrist; then another.  Even time in a sanitarium did nothing to change her behavior.
She wrecked a luxury car; and it cost the family plenty of money to hush the affair up.
But the final straw occurred when the parents were on a European vacation.  The daughter went into a private bank where the family had an account, forged their signatures, and tried to withdraw one million dollars.
The manager, a distant member of the family himself, called the parents and told them what the girl had tried to do.
She was escorted outside the bank by two private security guards.
In the past few months, it was not uncommon for Daphne to disappear for days or weeks at a time, no doubt to do massive amounts of alcohol, drugs, and sex.  Her frantic parents would ask the police and private investigators to find her, but since she was over the age of 18, the police often balked at the request.
Daphne had become a danger and embarrassment to the family.  If she was engaging in irresponsible behavior, it was not above the realm of possibility that she might disclose the secret family fortune; their vast holdings; and the dummy corporations that they used to hide their wealth.  While she only knew a fraction of what the family possessed; what she knew could be quite damaging if it were ever to be made public.
Since Daphne was already in the habit of vanishing, this pointed the way to a possible solution.
Something would have to be done about Daphne.  She would have to disappear, permanently.
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