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This story takes place before the events of the �rst
DCI Rooke novel

ROOKE





The First Witness

Rain had been falling over the Tyne for hours, a steady, pa-
tient drizzle that turned the dockside concrete slick and black 
beneath the faded lamplights. The industrial docks were easy 
to ignore. CCTV cameras had long since failed, and the ware-
houses stood hollow where the river trade had once thrived. It 
was a quiet shift for PC Davies as he patrolled the dockside roads 
and estates. At —rst the body looked like any other ’ one of 
the cityHs forgotten sleepers, his coat pulled tight around him 
against the cold. Then Davies saw the blood.

“e stopped where he was.
”Two-four-eight-two to control,J he said quietly into his 

radio. ”WeHve got a body.J
It wasnHt the —rst body heHd discovered, and he knew it 

probably wouldnHt be his last. “e moved closer to the body. just 
as he reached it, he heard footsteps running down one of the 
alleyways. “e turned away from the body and shouted in the 
direction of the runner. At the same time behind him the single 
headlight of a motorbike shot to life and skidded to position 
itself heading away from the scene. Davies turned in time for 
the light to swipe across his face and catch the glint of a metal 
obGect pointing his direction. Three loud cracks split the air. 
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The bullets ricocheted o* the metal frame of the warehouse and 
fencing, as Davies hit the Boor. The motorbike sped away too 
quickly for him to make out a number plate. Ktill on the ground, 
he grabbed at his radio and gripped the call button tightly. 

”Two-four-eight-two to control, shots —red, shots —red at 
last location.J

Davies got up but stayed low and made his way in the 
direction of the footsteps he had heard. “is heart pounded 
against his chest, not knowing if whoever he was following 
would be armed, but adrenaline had taken control. The side of 
the warehouse was a dead-end with dustbins and refuse sacks 
strewn all over the place. As he walked further into the alleyway, 
he heard a scu* of feet on wet concrete from behind wheelie 
bin. “e clicked on his torch and pointed in the direction of the 
sound. The harsh light fell on a wet, pathetic looking girl, with 
blood covering her hands. As she looked up at Davies, he could 
tell, sheHd clearly seen too much. 

EEE

:lue lights arrived —rst, then tape, then the slow choreography 
of a crime scene forming around the dead man. Rain ticked 
softly against the white plastic cover that someone eventually 
laid over him. 

:y the time the unmarked car pulled through the gate, the 
yard had begun to smell faintly of wet concrete and diesel.

DCI Alanna Rooke stepped out and paused for a moment 
beneath the open door. The rain caught in her hair immediately. 
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Khe ignored it. Two detectives stood near the cordon. Mne of 
them’tall, dark-haired, mid-thirties’stepped forward.

”DI 5han,J he said, holding out his hand in polite greet-
ing. 

“is tone was calm, assessing rather than welcoming. 
Rooke shook his hand. ”Rooke.J

The second detective stood a few paces behind 5han, 
hands in the pockets of her coat.

”DI Carla Wellbeck,J she said. “er voice was clear, eL-
cient. 

Rooke noticed the way both of them watched her for the 
briefest moment longer than necessary. 4ew command. 4ew 
senior oLcer. ?veryone measuring everyone else.

”What have we gotUJ Rooke asked.
5han gestured toward the loading bay.
”Nale. ?arly thirties. Two gunshot wounds to the chest, 

close range. 4o weapon. 4o ID yet.J
Wellbeck added, ”The remaining businesses are closed 

overnight. DoesnHt look like CCTV from the immediate area is 
going to be much help.J 

”Nost of the area is abandoned. 4othing else seems out 
of place,J 5han added. They already worked in sync. Rooke 
noted it. It could be a strength or a problem. They would either 
slot perfectly into the new machinery or their way of working 
wouldnHt be Be7ible enough to cope with a new leader. 

”Mther than the dead guy you meanUJ Rooke said. For a 
second 5han looked wrong-footed but quickly realised she was 
being playful.
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“e held up the police tape and Rooke and Wellbeck 
ducked under the tape and crossed the yard. The body lay partly 
shielded from the rain by the overhang of the loading bay. The 
white sheet covering him had already darkened where the blood 
had soaked through.

A forensic oLcer lifted the edge slightly when she ap-
proached. The victimHs face was pale and slack, eyes half open. 
Rainwater gathered in the hollow of his ear.

Execution distance, Rooke thought. Clean. Controlled.
Khe straightened again.
”What do you seeUJ she asked.
Wellbeck went —rst.
”8ooks like an e7ecution.J 
Rooke was pleased. Wellbeck was sharp. KheHd clocked 

everything that Rooke had. 
”Anything elseUJ
5han glanced back toward the edge of the yard.
”Mh yes,J he said.
Then he nodded toward a police van parked near the gate. 

Rooke followed his gaze.
”Where did she come fromUJ Rooke asked.
”9niform found her halfway down the street,J 5han said. 

”Covered in blood. 4ot hers.J
Rooke watched the girl for a moment.
”Did she see itUJ
”Khe hasnHt said.J
Rooke turned and walked across the wet tarmac. As she 

approached, the paramedic straightened. The girl sat on the 
bench opposite, wrapped tightly in a silver foil blanket. It crin-
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kled softly when she shifted, though she didnHt look up. “er hair 
was dark and plastered to the side of her face where the rain had 
soaked through it. Komeone had tried to wipe the blood from 
her hands but faint streaks still marked her knuckles. Khe looked 
young. :ut Rooke had learned that looks mean very little. 9p 
close, she put her at seventeen, ?ighteen at most. 

”KheHs physically —ne,J he said quietly. ”Khock, mostly.J
Rooke nodded.
”Thanks.J
The girl looked up as Rooke stepped closer. 9p close she 

seemed even younger. Keventeen, maybe eighteen. Dark hair 
pulled back into a rough ponytail. There was blood on the sleeve 
of her hoodie. Rooke crouched slightly so they were level. 

”Can you tell me your nameUJ
The girl hesitated.
”8eah.J
”8eah whatUJ
”Norton.J
Rooke nodded once.
”IHm DCI Rooke.J
8eahHs eyes Bicked brieBy to the rank badge.
”0ouHre the one in chargeUJ
”ThatHs right.J
For a moment neither of them spoke.
Then Rooke said quietly, ”Tell me why you were in that 

alley tonight.J
8eah looked away.
”I wasnHt.J
Rooke let the silence stretch.
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”0ou were found thirty metres from a man whoHs Gust been 
shot twice in the chest,J she said calmly. ”With his blood on your 
sleeve.J

8eah swallowed.
”I didnHt do anything.J
”IHm not saying you did.J
Rooke studied her for another moment.
”0ou running something for someoneUJ
That got a reaction. 8eahHs eyes snapped back to hers. 

Rooke didnHt soften her voice.
”County lines,J she said. ”Kmall drop. Wrong place at the 

wrong time.J 
8eah didnHt answer. :ut she didnHt deny it either. Rooke 

stood.
”WeHll talk about it properly at the station.J
8eah sti*ened.
”I canHt.J
”0es, you can.J
8eahHs voice dropped. 
”TheyHll know.J
Rooke looked back toward the alley where forensic oLcers 

were beginning to move around the body. 
”They already do,J she said quietly.
8eah followed her gaze.
”0ou saw them,J Rooke said.
8eah said nothing. :ut that was answer enough.
Rooke turned to 5han.
”WeHre bringing her to the station as a witness.J
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5han nodded once. As he moved to open the car door, 
8eah spoke again.

”0ou donHt understand,J she said. 
Rooke looked back at her.
”What donHt I understandUJ 8eahHs voice was barely above 

a whisper.
”They watch everything.J
Rooke held her gaze for a long moment. Then she said 

calmly,
”Oood.J 
8eah frowned slightly. Rooke gestured toward the patrol 

car.
”8et them watch.J
8eah didnHt respond. As Rooke moved away from 8eah, 

5han was waiting nearby.
”What did she sayUJ he asked. 
Rooke glanced back once toward the open doors.
”Khe knows e7actly who did it.J 
”Khe said thatUJ Wellbeck asked. 
”4o.J 
Wellbeck looked almost impressed. 5han frowned slightly.
”AndUJ
Rooke pulled her coat tighter against the rain.
”And sheHs more afraid of what happens after she talks 

than she is of the man who pulled the trigger.J 
”Ko we push,J Wellbeck said.
Rooke shook her head slowly.
”4o.J
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Khe looked back toward the dockyard, the white sheet over 
the body barely visible beneath the Boodlights.

”That wonHt work.J
A beat passed.
”We need to —nd out why.J
As they drove away from the site, leaving the uniformed 

and scene of crime oLcers to do their work, Rooke could feel 
something was o*. The CCTV cameras of the dockside estates 
might not have been working, but she knew in her bones they 
were being watched. 

EEE

The interview room was warm compared to the docks. The rain 
had followed them back across the river, turning the station 
windows into long streaks of reBected streetlight. Inside, the 
Buorescent lights hummed softly above the metal table.

8eah sat with her arms folded tightly across her chest. The 
foil blanket was gone now, replaced with a grey station sweat-
shirt that hung loosely around her shoulders. Komeone had 
cleaned the blood from her hands but faint traces still lingered 
around her —ngernails.

Rooke came in and sat opposite her. 5han leaned against 
the back wall, arms folded. Wellbeck stood near the observation 
window, reading through the short preliminary report the uni-
forms had —led. Rooke slid a cup of tea across the table.

”0ouHre eighteenUJ she asked.
8eah nodded.
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”just.J
Rooke wouldnHt have believed it if  it  werenHt for the 

records that Wellbeck had pulled on the way back to the station. 
Khe could have passed for much younger. Pale, thin and in need 
of a decent meal. 

”Anyone we should call for youUJ
”4o.J
Rooke let that sit for a moment, then she opened the small 

notebook in front of her.
”Alright, 8eah,J she said calmly. ”8etHs try again.J
8eah didnHt move.
”0ou were found near a homicide scene tonight,J Rooke 

continued. ”0ou had the victimHs blood on your clothes.J
Kilence.
”0ou ran.J
8eah looked up brieBy.
”I didnHt run.J
”0ou were leaving the alley.J
”I heard something.J
”WhatUJ
”A bang.J
Rooke nodded slowly.
”A bangU just the oneUJ
8eah hesitated, then she said quietly,
”Two.J
5han shifted slightly behind her. Rooke didnHt react.
”0ou went to him after the shotsUJ
8eah stared down at the table.
”I thought someone might be hurt.J
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”And were theyUJ
8eahHs voice was Bat. 
”“e was already dead.J
Rooke watched her carefully.
”0ou see anyone elseUJ
”4o.J
”0ou sure about thatUJ
8eahHs Gaw tightened slightly.
”I didnHt see anyone. 4ot until the police oLcer came. I 

tried to hide again– thatHs when–J
Wellbeck —nally spoke from the side of the room.
”The ne7t three shots cameUJ
8eah didnHt speak. Khe Gust nodded.
”Who were you delivering toUJ
8eahHs eyes Bicked up again.
”I wasnHt delivering anything.J
”County lines drop,J Rooke said. ”Kmall package. Ten 

minutes in, ten minutes out.J
Kilence. ”Wrong place, wrong time.J
8eah stared at the table again.
”Come on 8eah. 0ou werenHt there by accident. Who were 

you delivering toUJ 
8eah had no more —ght left in her. Tears started to well in 

her eyes as she looked at Rooke. 
”I was making a drop.J 
”To whoU The victimUJ
8eah nodded. 
”I heard the motorbike come in. ThatHs when I hid.J 
”0ou saw who —red the gunUJ
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8eah shook her head. 
”“e had his helmet on.J !
”“ad you seen it before The helmet, the motorbikeUJ 

Rooke pressed. 
8eah looked down back down at the table. 
”8eah. “elp me. Do you know who killed himUJ 
8eah took a moment. Khe shook her head. Rooke sat back 

and sighed in disappointment. KheHd seen 8eahHs fear before. 
There was no breaking it. The police could do nothing in com-
parison to Mthe lineH. 

”0ou know what happens ne7tUJ she asked.
8eah didnHt answer.
”WeHll run the victim,J Rooke continued. ”WeHll pull 

CCTV from every working camera between here and the river. 
WeHll identify the line. And eventually weHll identify the person 
who pulled the trigger.J

8eahHs breathing had slowed slightly.
”:ut hereHs the problem,J Rooke said quietly.
8eah looked up again.
”:y now, whoever did it knows you were there, because 

you and I both know that the lines watch the estates. They know 
who comes and who goes. The only reason youHre not already 
dead is because PC Davies turned up when he did.J The words 
hung in the room. ”TheyHll assume you saw something.J

8eah didnHt speak, but the colour drained slightly from her 
face.

”And when people in that world think someone might 
talk–J Rooke continued.

Khe didnHt —nish the sentence. Khe didnHt need to.
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8eah swallowed.
”They wonHt hurt me,J she said, clearly not believing it, 

like a mantra she told herself to keep the monsters away. 
Rooke held her gaze.
”Are you sure about thatUJ
The room was quiet again.
Finally, 5han spoke from the wall.
”Where do you liveUJ
”Walker.J
”Anyone at homeUJ
”Ny brother.J
”“ow oldUJ
”Twelve.J
RookeHs eyes sharpened slightly.
”0ou live alone with himUJ
8eah didnHt answer.
Rooke closed her notebook.
”Alright,J she said standing from the table. ”Wellbeck, see 

if you can pull something on the victim.J Wellbeck nodded and 
left the room. 5han straightened.

”What happens to meUJ
Rooke looked back at 8eah.
”WeHre going to let Niss Norton go home and get some 

rest. KheHs tired.J she said.
8eah looked up quickly.
”I can goUJ
”0es. WeHll drop you back home.J 
”:ut theyHll see.J The fear in 8eahHs eyes was real. 
”Then help me out 8eah.J 
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”I– I–J 8eah was lost. Khe had nowhere left to turn and 
no one who was going to help her. Rooke knew the look, and 
she felt for her. Khe turned to 5han. 

”Team brie—ng and then weHll run her home. 9nmarked 
car. 8etHs get her a change of clothes, check on the brother. Then 
weHll bring them both back here.J 5han left leaving Rooke and 
8eah alone. 

”WeHll protect you– and your brother. :ut at some point 
youHre going to have to make a choice, 8eah. Finish your tea, 
weHll take you back soon.J 

EEE

The NaGor Investigation Team oLces sat in the basement of 
headquarters, a vast Boor of desks, side oLces and whiteboards 
sectioned into four teams. Rooke had done her time as a DI 
in a similar setup, but not quite as big. Ktill, she felt at home 
as she walked through the doors. A whiteboard had already 
been cleared and the —rst printed photographs from the scene 
were being pinned up. The victim lying beneath the warehouse 
overhang, rain-dark concrete surrounding him.

Rooke set her coat over the back of a chair and called the 
room to attention. 

”Norning everyone.J The activity in the room ground to 
a halt. ”Kome of you will know me already, but for those of you 
who donHt, IHm Alanna Rooke and as if it were planned, my 
—rst day as your new DCI has landed us a murder and someone 
shooting at police oLcers.J There was a general mummer in 
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the room but most of the team had caught snippets from other 
parts of the station. ”This is county lines stu* which means 
it will move quickly.J Rooke could see some of the younger 
oLcers looking confused. ”For those who need a crash course 
N county lines drugs distribution works like this. Oenerally, a 
8ondon controller, regional distributor, local controller, and 
last of all– the runners.J Kome of the old guard nodded along, 
impressed with the eLciency of RookeHs brie—ng. ”WeHre pretty 
sure that 8eah Norton is a runner. KheHs a kid, and last night she 
saw someone get gunned down. I suspect weHre looking for a lo-
cal controller, but 8eahHs so terri—ed, sheHs not saying anything. 
Ko, I need everything weHve got on county lines in the Walker 
area. IHm not interested in the runnersx I want the people using 
them. DIs will assign tasks N any questions to them. 9pdate 
brie—ng in two hours.J With that the room sprang to life with a 
renewed vigour. Rooke had made a good —rst impression on her 
new team. Wellbeck and 5han walked through the doors Gust as 
sheHd —nished. 

”Alright,J she said. ”8etHs start with what we know.J
Wellbeck stepped forward —rst.
”Fingerprints tell us that our victim is Narko Petrovic,J 

she said, pinning up a —le photographs. ”8ow-level courier. 
5nown to move small quantities for a couple of local gangs.J

”DrugsUJ Rooke asked.
Wellbeck nodded. ”Nostly. Kometimes cash. ThereHs soft 

intelligence regarding —rearms, but nothing concrete.J
5han leaned back slightly against the edge of the desk.
”4othing high up,J he said. ”?rrands. Collections. Deliv-

eries.J
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”A middleman,J Rooke said, studying the photographs. 
The —ngerprints were conclusive, and the —le photo told Rooke 
they had the right man. 

”?7actly.J Wellbeck continued, ”“e took two rounds to 
the chest at close range. 4o weapon recovered. 4o sign of 
a struggle.J Khe gestured toward the crime scene photograph 
again.

”A messageUJ
Rooke studied the image for a moment.
”Possible,J she said.
5han didnHt look convinced.
”WhatUJ Rooke asked without turning.
5han shrugged slightly.
”If itHs a message,J he said, ”itHs a strange one.J
Rooke glanced over.
”Oo on.J
5han nodded toward the photograph.
”“is pockets.J
Wellbeck frowned slightly.
”What about themUJ
5han walked over to the board.
”There was cash on him,J he said. ”Five hundred at least.J
”ThatHs not unusual,J Wellbeck replied. ”Courier carrying 

payment. If 8eah was delivering it was probably to pay her.J
”Naybe,J 5han said.
“e pointed to another photograph.
”:ut if someoneHs sending a message, they usually make 

it obvious. ItHs tucked away. “ad Davies not been on, it might 
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have been another few days, even a week before anyone discov-
ered the body.J

Rooke nodded. ”Fair point. Ko, we know that the money 
wasnHt relevant to motive. Ko not robbery and not a rival. Who-
ever killed him Gust wanted him dead.J 

”Naybe they got spooked. Komething disturbed them,J 
Wellbeck said.

”Mur witness, maybe,J 5han said again.
Rooke shook her head. 
”4o. If the killer had been disturbed, 8eah Norton would 

be in the mortuary right now. 0ou donHt put two in the chest at 
that range and worry about cleaning up after yourself. PhoneUJ

Wellbeck shook her head.
”Recovered at the scene.J
”8ockedUJ
”0es.J
”Anything on itUJ
Wellbeck nodded toward the desk.
”The tech team are pulling what they can now, but it looks 

like a standard burner. I doubt there will be anything useful on 
there.J

”Well, we might get lucky.J Rooke studied the photograph 
of the victim again.

The body lay awkwardly on its side, coat pulled tightly 
around him, as though he had been caught mid-step. Two clean 
bullet holes in the chest. 4o visible struggle. 4o missing items. 
4eat. Rooke scanned the photographs again. Petrovic had lived 
in a world where endings came quickly. This hadnHt been ran-
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dom. The killing had a purpose. Khe Gust needed to —nd out 
what it was. !

”Right,J she said, breaking her focus from the ever in-
creasing sheets of information being pinned to the boards. 
”8etHs get 8eah home and see what shakes loose.J

EEE
The estate was quiet when they arrived. 4ot peaceful. 

Ouiet in the way places became when people learned to keep 
their doors closed and their curtains drawn. Rooke had spent a 
lot of her early days on the Gob in places like this. People kept to 
themselves– until they didnHt.

The rain had eased to a mist that hung beneath the street-
lights, turning the air pale and hazy. Rows of low brick Bats lined 
the road, their windows glowing faintly in the early morning.

5han and Wellbeck parked at the end of the street. Rooke 
and 8eah pulled up Gust behind. Rooke stepped out of the car 
and glanced up at the building.

”What numberUJ 
”4umber fourteen,J 8eah said. RookeHs looked from the 

estate to 8eah. Poor kid. A home should have been refuge. 
Instead, this place felt like a prison.The controllers cuckooing 
in and feeding o* the needy and vulnerable. 8eah led the way 
Banked by Rooke, Wellbeck and 5han and despite their plain 
clothes and unmarked car, they could be nothing other than 
the police. If they were being watched, then 8eah was already 
marked. 

The stairwell smelled faintly of damp and old cooking oil. 
Komeone had scrawled graLti along the walls, most of it layered 
over older tags that had long since faded. They climbed to the 
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second Boor and found number fourteen. 8eah went to put the 
key in the lock, but as she did the door swung inward. It was 
open. 8eah didnHt move. From somewhere inside the Bat came 
the sound of a television playing quietly. Rooke pushed past and 
was followed quickly by Wellbeck and 5han. 

”jamie,J Rooke called out. ”jamie Norton.J
8eah rushed past them. 
”jamie– oh god– jamie. TheyHve taken him.J
Wellbeck grabbed her and held her back from going fur-

ther into the Bat, allowing Rooke and 5han to do what they 
needed to. Mnce theyHd cleared the rooms, Rooke came back to 
8eah and 5ahn went outside, already making the necessary calls.

”8eah, listen to me. Could jamie have gone anywhere 
elseUJ 

8eah didnHt hear RookeHs question. 
”Please, youHve got to get him back. Please.J 8eah was 

bone-tired and whatever restraint sheHd shown in the interview 
room had now gone. 

”8eah. I will do everything I can to —nd jamie, but I need 
you to calm down. 8eahPJ

At that 8eah locked eyes with Rooke.
”Please– get him back.J 
Wellbeck moved her limp body to an old sofa in the sitting 

room and Rooke crouched down beside her. 
”Who watches the estate, 8eah. ThatHs all I need to know.J
8eahHs eyes Bicked toward the window.
”8eah N they killed Petrovic and shot at you and a police 

oLcer. jamie doesnHt have time for you to be scared anymore. 
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I need you to tell me everything you know. “elp me take these 
people down.J 

8eah looked back towards Rooke and for the —rst time saw 
a warmth that had long been missing from her life. It broke the 
dam. 

”If we talk, they take people.J 
”WhereUJ Wellbeck asked.
”They take them for MdrivesH N and you donHt come back. 

ThereHs always someone watching the estate.J 
”The guy on the motorbikeUJ Rooke askedU
8eah nodded.
”Nostly, sometimes itHs someone in a car N but thereHs 

always someone here WeHre never not being watched.J 
5han came back in and nodded his head for Rooke to 

follow him out.
”IHm Gust going to step outside for a moment. Carla will get 

you a cup of tea.J 
Rooke followed 5han outside on the second-Boor landing 

of the block where a woman was waiting for them. 
”This is Nrs “anley,J he said.
The woman was in her seventies, wearing a dressing gown, 

carrying a mug tea. 
”I saw jamie come out,J she said quickly. ”Thought noth-

ing of it at —rst.J
”What timeUJ Rooke asked.
”About an hour ago.J
”And the carUJ 5han said.
”:lack one. Parked across the road earlier.J
”Did the boy get in himselfUJ Rooke asked.
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The woman hesitated.
”Well– sort of.J
RookeHs eyes narrowed slightly. ”Kort ofUJ
”There was a man,J Nrs “anley said. ”“e opened the back 

door.J
”Did he force himUJ
”4o,J she said quickly. ”4o shouting or anything like that. 

“e looked like he knew him.J
”Thank you. Why are you talking to us, Nrs “anleyU 0ou 

know they watch the estate.J 
”CouldnHt care less. This used to be a nice estate N till that 

lot got hold of it. If they want to come after me, let Mem. :ut you 
donHt take a young boy from his home. ThatHs not right. Poor 
kids. IHm no fan of your lot– but you donHt mess with kids.J 

Rooke almost smiled at Nrs “anleyHs honesty. 
”Thank you, Nrs. “anley.J Rooke said and disappeared 

back inside leaving 5han to wrap up with the old lady. 
8eah was calmer now and seemed more determined.
”8eah, one of your neighbours saw jamie getting into a car 

with a man. Khe said he went willingly. Does he run for the line 
as wellU 

”They said he was too young.J 8eahHs voice cracked. ”I said 
I didnHt want him mi7ed up in it. :ut if they told him I sent 
them, heHd have gone.J 

”Who are we looking for 8eahUJ Rooke asked, no longer 
negotiating the situation. 

8eah hesitated. Then she whispered it. ”Oibson.J
Rooke didnHt react. ”Where does he operate fromUJ she 

asked.



RMM5?x T“? FIRKT WIT4?KK ‘Q

8eah shook her head. ”“e moves around.J
”Where did you meet himUJ
8eah hesitated again.
Then she said quietlyx ”The car wash.J
5han and Rooke e7changed a glance. Rooke knew the 

type of place. Cash business. 4o questions asked. Perfect cover. 
5ids like 8eah got drawn in young and swallowed whole. 

”Which car wash, the one down near the docksideUJ
8eah nodded. 
”Oet me everything we have on Oibson,J Rooke said turn-

ing to go. 
Wellbeck  was  already  on  the  phone  to  headquarters 

pulling everything she could.
Rooke turned back to 8eah. ”WeHre going to get your 

brother back.J 
8eah didnHt look convinced.
”:efore they take him for a drive,J Rooke added. ”Pack 

some up some clothes, 8eah. 0ou canHt stay here. ItHs not safe 
now. Find some stu* for jamie as well.J 

EEE

Wellbeck and 5han went —rst followed by 8eah and Rooke 
brough up the rear as they headed down the stairs and to-
wards their cares. The air outside felt colder now that the rain 
had stopped. 5han continued to walk as he spoke Gust loudly 
enough for the group to hear. !

”Kame car,J he said quietly.
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Rooke didnHt look immediately.
”What carUJ
5han didnHt do anything to indicate but kept talking as he 

walked.
”Dark Vau7hall. Parked there when we arrived.J
”Plenty of cars parked on estates,J Wellbeck said.
”Naybe,J 5han said. ”:ut that guyHs been sitting there 

since we arrived. And now heHs Gust started the engine. 
Rooke glanced over. The carHs headlights Bickered brieBy, 

then went dark again. Whoever was inside had turned the igni-
tion halfway. 

”Well,J Wellbeck said. ”If theyHre watching her, theyHre 
doing a terrible Gob of hiding it.J 

”They donHt want to hide it,J Rooke replied. As they got 
to RookeHs car 5han opened the rear door and 8eah got in. 
All three stood huddled round the door not acknowledging the 
man watching them. ”just keep talking. DonHt look over. 5han, 
can you get a number plateUJ

”Kure.J “e used the windscreen reBection of RookeHs car 
to catch the plate on the car without looking directly at it. 

”TheyHre waiting for us to leave.J Wellbeck said. 
Rooke didnHt move.
Khe studied the Bat windows across the road. The twitch-

ing of curtains. Nrs “anley stood de—antly on her door step, 
cup of tea still in hand.

”TheyHre not worried about us.J 5han said. 
”4o,J Rooke said. Khe turned back toward the block of 

Bats. ”TheyHre worried about her. They know sheHs talking. The 
longer they keep the boy, the riskier it gets.J 
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”What will they doUJ Wellbeck asked.
”:est guessU They canHt do anything in daylight. TheyHll be 

seen. TheyHll keep him somewhere safe until tonight N closer to 
the river the better N then theyHll take him down to the Tyne in 
the early hours–J 

A grim look appeared on all their faces. Time was not on 
their side, and they knew it.

”8etHs get 8eah back and safe. ThatHs one less thing to 
worry about.J 

EEE

The ride back to the station was faster this time. The morningHs 
traLc had thickened across the city into a lunchtime Gam, red 
brake lights stretching along the wet roads like a ribbon of dull 
—re, but the blue lights of the unmarked car cleared a path with 
ease. Rooke drove with one hand on the wheel, the other resting 
lightly on the gear stick. 

!!!!!!!!!!! Wellbeck had already gone ahead in car and was no 
doubt already halfway through a deep dive on Oibson and 5han 
stayed with Rooke and 8eah. Rooke glanced in the rearview 
mirror at 8eah sat in the back seat. Khe hadnHt spoken since they 
left the estate. 5han turned slightly in the passenger seat.

”0ouHve seen this MOibsonH before,J he said gently.
8eah didnHt answer.
”DI Wellbeck is already pulling records,J 5han continued. 

”If heHs operating a line in this area heHll have come up before.J
8eahHs eyes stayed —7ed on the window.
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”TheyHll kill him,J she said quietly.
RookeHs eyes darted to her in the rear-view mirror.
”4ot if we get there —rst.J
8eah didnHt look convinced.
The police station came into view ahead, impressive yet 

incongruous against the historic buildings that 4ewcastle had 
to o*er. Rooke pulled into the car park and cut the engine.

Inside, the NaGor Incident Room had fully woken up. 
Phones rang across the desks and oLcers moved between white-
boards carrying folders and printed reports. Wellbeck was coor-
dinating data and pulling records at lightning speed. If Rooke 
had had the time she would have been able to admire the work 
ethic. Khe stayed near the door with 5han and 8eah. 5han 
handed 8eah a cup of water from a nearby machine.

”Drink,J he said.
Khe took it without speaking. “er eyes had widened at the 

bustle of the room. 
”Is all this–for jamieUJ she asked. There was a desperate 

disbelief in her voice as if she and her brother didnHt warrant the 
e*ort. Rooke turned to her. 

”I told you– weHre going to get him back.J
Across the room Wellbeck was leaning over a computer 

terminal, speaking quickly with one of the analysts. Khe clocked 
the arrival of Rooke, 5han and 8eah and moved towards them 
holding a printout.

”Oibson,J she said. ”First namex Darren. Nid-thirties. 
5nown associate of a 8ondon network operating county lines 
across the 4orth ?ast.J

”RecordUJ Rooke asked.
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”Possession, assault, intimidation. A:“, theft N a mi7ed 
bag of nastiness. 4ever anything big enough to warrant locking 
him up and throwing away the key but enough time inside to 
make some unsavoury contacts.J

Wellbeck handed the sheet to Rooke.
”Two vehicles registered to known associates. Mne is a 

black Vau7hall Astra.J
Rooke didnHt need to look up.
”The one from the estate.J
”8ikely,J Wellbeck said.
”AddressUJ 5han asked.
Wellbeck shook her head.
”4o —7ed address. :ut heHs been picked up twice near the 

Riverside Industrial ?state.J Rooke frowned slightly.
”4ear the car washUJ
Wellbeck nodded. ”?7actly.J
5han e7haled slowly.
”ThatHs got to be his base.J
”Mr at least one of them,J Wellbeck said.
Rooke studied the printout for a moment.
Industrial estates were good places to hide operations like 

that. 4oise. Trucks. People coming and going during the day 
and practically abandoned at night. 4o one asking questions. 
Perfect for moving product. Mr people. 

”TheyHll hold him there until dark.J Rooke looked up 
again. ”“ow long to get an armed unit down thereUJ 

5han checked his watch.
”At this time of day for a full unitU Twenty N thirty min-

utesU.J
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Rooke shook her head.
”Too long.J
Wellbeck looked at her.
”0ouHre not planning to walk in there with Gust the three of 

us.J
Rooke folded the sheet of paper once and slipped it into 

her coat pocket.
”4o.J
Khe turned toward the door.
”WeHre planning to get there before they realise, we know 

where they are.J
5han smiled faintly.
”That sounds optimistic.J
Rooke was already moving.
”8etHs go. DK Di7on–J Rooke called. A grumpy looking 

man in his late forties looked up from his desk. Rooke had 
worked with Di7on on a few occasions. “e was old school 
N tough e7terior but soft and cuddly underneath, as long as 
he didnHt have to do too much. ”Could you look after 8eah 
pleaseUJ Di7on was already on his way over. When he saw that 
the task wouldnHt take him too far from his desk, he warmed to 
the idea. 

”0es, maHam.J 
”Oet her something to eat. Komething warm from the 

canteen. Try and locate parents or family.J Rooke, Wellbeck and 
5han went to leave. 

”0ou wonHt —nd them.J 
Rooke stopped in her tracks N but understood what 8eah 

meant. The buzz of the room had somehow proved comforting. 
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”“avenHt seen my dad in years– mam left about two months 
ago–J 

”Where did she goUJ Rooke asked. 
8eah shrugged. ”I donHt know– she never says– sheHs nev-

er been gone this long.J 
RookeHs heart broke. 8eahHs hard shell had cracked and all 

that was left was a frightened little girl.
”Please,J 8eah said quietly. Rooke stopped. 8eah stood 

with the rush of RookeHs NIT room to her back. 
”TheyHll take him for a drive,J she said.
Rooke held her gaze for a moment. Then she nodded once.
”4ot today.J 

EEE

The Riverside Industrial ?state sat on the far edge of the city, 
where the Tyne bent away from the centre and the roads 
widened into long stretches of warehouses and repair yards. 
Nost of the occupied buildings were already open for the day. 
Delivery vans moved slowly between units and the air smelled 
faintly of diesel and damp concrete.

Rooke slowed the car as they turned o* the main road.
”The car wash is at the far end,J 5han said, checking the 

map on his phone.
The building appeared a few moments later. A wide cor-

rugated unit with two open bays facing the road. Kteam drifted 
from the pressure hoses and a radio played somewhere inside. 
Three cars sat in the yard. 
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Rooke drove past without slowing.
”:lack Astra,J 5han said quietly.
Rooke had already seen it. 
”And a motorbike.J 
It was parked beside the building, still wet from the rain.
”Anyone insideUJ Wellbeck asked.
5han leaned slightly toward the window as they rolled 

past.
”Two men,J he said. ”Naybe three.J
”jamieUJ Rooke asked.
”DidnHt see him.J
Rooke drove another hundred metres before pulling into 

a side road between two storage depots. The car engine idled.
For a moment none of them spoke.
”Well,J 5han said eventually, ”thatHs de—nitely the car.J
Wellbeck nodded.
”And if OibsonHs running the line from there, heHll have 

watchers.J
Rooke glanced back toward the road.
”Probably.J
Khe checked her watch.
”“ow long for backupUJ
Wellbeck had already pulled out her phone.
”9niform units are on their way. ?ight minutes, maybe 

ten.J
Rooke looked back toward the road again.
?ight minutes was a long time.
8ong enough for someone to decide the boy was a liability.
”Alright,J she said —nally.
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”WeHre not waiting.J
5han looked at her.
”0ouHre planning to walk in thereUJ
”4o,J Rooke said calmly.
Khe shifted the car into gear again.
”WeHre going to buy ourselves some time.J
Wellbeck frowned slightly. 
”“owUJ
Rooke turned the car back toward the yard.
”With a conversation.J
5han gave a small, resigned sigh.
”This should be interesting.J
The car rolled slowly back onto the industrial road. Ahead 

of them, the car wash came back into view. Mne of the men 
inside had stepped out into the yard now, cigarette in hand. 
“e looked up as the unmarked car approached. Rooke pulled 
in beside the Astra and killed the engine. The man Bicked the 
cigarette away and straightened slightly.

”0ou lostUJ he asked.
Rooke stepped out of the car.
”I donHt think so,J she said.
“er eyes moved once across the yard. Two men near the 

wash bay. A third inside the building. 4o sign of jamie. 0et. 
Rooke looked back at the man in front of her.

”IHm looking for someone,J she said.
The man smiled faintly.
”0eahUJ
”Darren Oibson.J
The smile faded.
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:ehind her, 5han and Wellbeck stepped out of the car.
For a moment the yard was completely still.
Then the man said quietlyx
”0ouHve got the wrong place.J
Rooke didnHt blink.
”4o,J she said.
”I donHt.J 
The manHs smile disappeared slowly. For a moment he 

didnHt move. “is eyes Bicked brieBy past Rooke toward the 
other two oLcers getting out of the car. Then he laughed once, 
a short breath through his nose.

”0ou policeUJ
Rooke didnHt answer the question.
”Darren Oibson,J she repeated calmly. ”Is he hereUJ
The man shifted his weight slightly.
”4o idea who that is.J
:ehind him, one of the other men inside the wash bay 

had stopped working. The hose hung loosely in his hand, water 
spilling across the concrete Boor. Rooke let the silence stretch. 
Khe had learned early in her career that most confrontations 
were decided in the —rst few seconds. Whoever appeared more 
certain usually won. 

Right now, she was very certain.
”Call him out,J she said.
The man looked amused again.
”Mr whatUJ
Rooke tilted her head slightly.
”Mr this becomes a much bigger problem for everyone 

standing here.J
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The man glanced toward the road. 5han saw it too.
”Waiting for someoneUJ he asked.
The man didnHt answer. Instead, he turned slightly toward 

the open bay.
”Mi,J he called. 
A second —gure stepped out from the shadows inside the 

building. This one was older.
Nid-thirties. 8ean. Close-cropped hair. “e took one look 

at Rooke and stopped walking.
”Well,J he said quietly.
”Norning.J
Rooke studied him for a moment.
”0ou Darren OibsonUJ
The man smiled faintly.
”Depends whoHs asking.J
Rooke reached slowly into her coat pocket and produced 

her warrant card.
”DCI Alanna Rooke.J
Oibson glanced at the card. Then back at her.
”That soUJ
Rooke slipped it back into her pocket.
”WeHre looking for a boy.J
OibsonHs e7pression didnHt change.
”4o kids here.J
:ehind him, 5hanHs eyes were moving across the yard. 

There was a small oLce at the side of the building. Door closed. 
Curtains drawn. “e caught RookeHs eye and nodded slightly. 
Rooke saw it.

Then she looked back at Oibson.
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”:lack Astra,J she said. ”Registered to one of your associ-
ates.J

Oibson shrugged.
”8ots of Astras around– and IHve got a lot of friends.J
”Well,J  Rooke said  calmly,  ”one of  them collected a 

twelve-year-old boy from an estate in Walker about twenty min-
utes ago.J

The yard went very quiet.
OibsonHs smile faded slightly.
”0ou accusing me of somethingUJ
”IHm asking where the boy is.J
Oibson took a slow step closer.
”0ou got a warrantUJ
”4o. :ut IHm wondering why a man like you would have 

an interest in a twelve-year-old boy. TwelveHs young, even for 
your lot. 4ot a good look, Nr. Oibson.J 

”Fuck o*.J 
:ehind Rooke, 5han shifted slightly. Two of the men were 

watching him now. 4ot aggressive. just measuring. Oibson 
lowered his voice.

”0ou come onto my property making accusations like 
that–J

Rooke cut him o*. ”The boyHs name is jamie Norton.J
For the —rst time, something Bickered in OibsonHs e7pres-

sion. just for a second. That was enough. Rooke leaned slightly 
closer.

”0ou know who IHm talking about.J
Oibson smiled again, but it didnHt reach his eyes.
”0ouHve got nothing.J
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Rooke glanced once toward the road behind them.
In the distance she could hear it now. Kirens. Ktill a few 

streets away. :ut getting closer. Oibson heard them too. “is Gaw 
tightened slightly.

”0ou planning to arrest meUJ he asked.
”ThatHs an armed response unit you can hear Nr. Oibson. 

In about three-to-four minutes this place is going to be crawling 
with oLcers who are bit pissed o* that one of their own got shot 
at this morning.J 

”DonHt know anything about that.J 
”Well, then itHs not going to be a problem then, is itU :e-

cause the tire treads from that motorbike wonHt match those at 
the crime scene and there wonHt be any —rearms on site– will 
there Nr. Oibson.J 

Rooke turned slowly toward the small oLce beside the 
wash bay. Oibson moved immediately, stepping into her path.

”0ouHre not going in there.J
Rooke stopped. For a moment the two of them stood only 

a few feet apart.
”0ou going to stop meUJ she asked quietly. 
Oibson hesitated. :ehind him the sirens were louder now. 

Nuch louder. The men in the yard were looking toward the 
road. Rooke leaned slightly closer.

”“ereHs the problem youHve got,J she said softly. ”If that 
door opens and thereHs a boy inside–J Khe let the sentence 
hang. OibsonHs Gaw tightened. ”–this whole operation becomes 
a kidnapping.J 

The sirens were very close now. Oibson glanced once to-
ward the road. Calculating. Rooke stepped past him. This time 



T.O “MFNA4QY

he didnHt move. Khe crossed the yard and reached the oLce door. 
5han was beside her a moment later.

”ReadyUJ he murmured.
Rooke nodded once.
”ItHs not a kidnapping if the boy came willingly.J Oibson 

shouted after them. 
Then she opened the door.
Inside the small oLce, jamie Norton sat on a plastic chair.
“e blinked.
”8eahUJ
Rooke crouched slightly.
”4o,J she said gently.
”Police.J 5han stepped forward and helped jamie to stand 

up. 
jamie stood. “e still didnHt seem to have registered what 

had happened to him, but had a nasty bruise on the side of his 
face. 

”0ou alrightUJ 5han asked.
The boy nodded quickly.
”0eah. IHm okay.J
Rooke stood again and looked back toward the yard. Oib-

son was still standing where she had left him. Kirens echoed 
across the industrial estate as two patrol cars turned onto the 
road outside. Oibson gave a small shrug. 

”Ko whatHs jamie doing here then Nr. OibsonUJ !Rooke 
asked as the armed response unit pulled into the yard. Oibson 
put his hands on his head N he knew the drill N and his compa-
triots followed suit. 

”Work e7perience.J “e snarled as he got onto his knees. 
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Rook stepped behind him and started to cu* him. 
”Darren Oibson, IHm arresting you on suspicion of kid-

napping, attempted murder and murder. 0ou do not have to say 
anything. :ut, it may harm your defence if you do not mention 
when questioned something which you later rely on in court. 
Anything you do say may be given in evidence.J

Rooke lent in as she put the second cu* on and whispered 
into his ear. 

”0ou shouldnHt have taken the boy.J 

EEE

Three months later the —le landed back on RookeHs desk. The 
NaGor Incident Team was quieter now than it had been that 
morning in early autumn. Nost of the team had moved on to 
other cases. The whiteboards had been cleared and replaced a 
number of times since then. Rooke, 5han and Wellbeck made 
their way from the NIT Boor to the hallowed halls of glass 
where Detective Kuperintendent Oaunt was waiting for them. 

!!!!!!!!!!! ”“eroin overdoseUJ Wellbeck asked, doing nothing 
to hide her disbelief. 

!!!!!!!!!!! ”Nm-hmm.J 5han nodded. 
!!!!!!!!!!! ”Oibson didnHt use drugs. “e Gust sold them.J Rooke 

added. 
!!!!!!!!!!! The trio made their way down the hall to DK9 

OauntHs oLce. “e waved them in, and they all took their seats 
as he —nished up his call. The phone went down.
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!!!!!!!!!!!  ”Well–  looks  like  the  Norton  kidnapping  is 
closed,J Oaunt said. Oaunt had the kind of stillness that came 
from decades in the Gob. 8ate —fties. Oreying hair. The kind of 
presence that —lled a room without raising his voice. “e tapped 
the folder lightly.

”Darren Oibson,J he said.
”Arrested three months ago following the recovery of a 

kidnapped minor. Remanded in custody awaiting trial for kid-
napping, attempted murder, and murder.J 

”Found dead in his cell at “NP Durham last night.J Well-
beck added.! ”“eroin overdose.J

”Anyone believe itUJ 5han asked.
Oaunt shifted his gaze to him and shrugged slightly.
”Drugs are in the prisons. ThereHs not much that can be 

done about it these days. WeHve got bloody drones Bying them 
in.J

5han raised an eyebrow.
”Does it matter if we believe itUJ Wellbeck added. 
”It matters to the Nortons.J 5han chimed in. 
Oaunt leaned back in his chair. ”The Crown Prosecution 

Kervice will mark the cases as closed. It means neither jamie or– 
whatHs the name of the sisterUJ

”8eah.J Wellbeck o*ered. 
”–thatHs it N 8eah. They wonHt need to give evidence. They 

can move on. Put it all behind them.J For a moment no one 
spoke. Then Oaunt looked at Rooke.

”0ouHre quiet.J
Rooke —nally opened up the —le sheHd been carrying. Oib-

sonHs photograph stared back from the front page. Nid-thirties. 
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8ean. Close-cropped hair. ?7actly as she remembered him from 
his arrest and the subsequent interviews, which were a waste of 
everyoneHs time. M4o commentH to all questions. 

”County lines networks donHt like loose ends,J she said.
”4o,J Oaunt said. ”They donHt.J 
”I donHt like it. Oibson didnHt take drugs, sir. “e sold them. 

“e pushed them onto other people, and he got kids like 8eah 
and jamie to do the work. I think someone got to him.J 

Oaunt took a deep breath through his nose and nodded.
”0ouHre probably right. :ut “NP DurhamHs got enough 

on their plate at the moment without adding a full investigation 
into the mi7. Ko unless the inquest comes back with foul play– 
we stay away. 9nderstoodUJ 

5han and Wellbeck nodded. Rooke knew Oaunt was 
right. Politics was his forte, not hers. Khe trusted his Gudgment. 
“is eyes remained locked on hers, waiting for her to tell him she 
understood. 

”0es, sir.J Khe said, knowing not to push it any further. Khe 
looked down and closed the —le. 

”Kafeguarding tells me the Nortons have been permanent-
ly relocated.J

Rooke looked up.
”Where toUJ
”4orthumberland somewhere,J Oaunt said. ”4ew school 

for the boy. Kocial services support in place.J
5han nodded slowly.
”ThatHs something.J
Oaunt gave a faint smile.
”KheHs now jamieHs legal guardian.J
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Rooke allowed herself the smallest nod.
Oaunt stood. 
”Oood work,J he said, bringing the case to a close.
5han and Wellbeck gathered their notes as they stood. As 

they reached the door, 5han glanced back. ”0ou really think 
someone helped him alongUJ he asked.

”I think whoever he was reporting to has a lot to lose if he 
ever got to court.J 

”Well,J 5han said, ”at least someone else is doing the pa-
perwork.J

Wellbeck rolled her eyes faintly and pushed the door open.
They stepped back into the corridor and headed to the lift. 

Rooke remained behind for a moment longer. 
”Oibson was part of something bigger, sir.J
Oaunt nodded.
”I donHt disagree, Alanna– and I donHt think this is the last 

time weHll have to deal with a case like this– unfortunately.J 
”Ko, why not chase it down nowUJ 
”Too many other priorities. Oibson was a small —sh. There 

are much bigger catches that the NITs need to focus on. Any-
way, how are they working out for youUJ

Oaunt nodded towards 5han and Wellbeck as Rooke fol-
lowed his gaze and saw them waiting for her at the lift.

”TheyHre strong. They work well together. I think weHve 
got a good rhythm going.J

”Oood. 0ouHll need them. They trust you, Rooke. 0ouHve 
earned it.J

”Thank you, sir.J 
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OauntHs phone rang, and he left Rooke by the door to go 
and answer it. Khe caught the beginnings of what was probably a 
very high-level conversation. There werenHt many people Oaunt 
had to call MKirH. Khe walked towards her two DIs, whoHd waited 
dutifully for her, and stepped into the lift with them. 

”Ko, ne7t case thenUJ 5han said with a smile.
”ThereHs always another one to close.J Wellbeck added. 
Rooke allowed herself a satis—ed smile and pressed the 

button for the oLces below.
”8etHs see what the cityHs got for us today.J 
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watedp dust ar. the bctted tarf o, salt M .oBk acd that bourBe. 
oD the Boddufate. Tetal marels o, the wadehouse ar. rejed 
deally le,t youd BlothesN 4oTewhede read the dcjedN 6ateshea.p 
he thoufhtN 

Hhede wede hur.de.s o, these mlaBes tuBke. betweer tda.–
crf estates ar. the Hyrep ar. they all ha. the saTe .ea. eBho 
wher you bdeathe. too lou.N xehcr. the furTarp a Boddufate. 
dolled .ood hurBhe. lcke a Blose. eyelc.N qoBke.N Fjer c, the 
.ood wert um row ar. ter urc,odTs Ooo.e. the smaBep they 
woul.rKt Take ct aBdoss the BorBdete cr tcTe to fet betweer 
icBky ar. the bulletN ve krew thatp ar. so .c. the Tar cr ,dort 
o, hcTN ve tdce. to nr. a sTcleN 

’doryp that was the taste cr hcs TouthN ’dory ar. ol. bloo.N 
’, ct ha.rKt beer ,od the shade. fdar.madertsp xclly Tcfht rejed 
haje leadre. hcs raTeN Hhat was the tduth o, ctN Wod the xag–
ted ,aTclyp suBBesscor was a delcfcorN Arocrt the hea.p Blose 
the darksp keem the ,acthN iobo.y le,tN ’, you tdce.p thede was 
ro BoTcrf baBkN icBky ha. lcje. cr xcllyKs sha.ow scrBe he 
Boul. star. um stdacfhtp ar. that sha.ow ,elt lcke the iodth 
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Fast weathedS cresBamablep soTethcrf you leadre. to lcje wcthN 
Wc,teer yeads betweer theTp a lc,etcTeKs wodth cr mowedN 

icBky ha. taker the bdowr erjelomes ar. the rew tdacreds 
ar. the weeker.s that dar or crto Hues.aysN ve ha. omere. 
smodts bafs ,ull o, Bash wcthout lookcrf at the ruTbeds ar. tol. 
hcTsel, that the wodl. was buclt thcs way ar. he was Pust mlaycrf 
by cts dulesN ve tol. hcTsel, he wasrKt xcllyN 5her the Pob Balle. 
,od ctp wher soTeore ha. to mut a medTarert er. to a mdobleTp 
heK. .ore what was aske.N iot beBause he warte. top rot wcth 
the slow delcsh xclly Boul. rejed ‘ucte hc.ep but beBause thatKs 
what boufht you a mlaBe at the tableN 

LetaBhcrf the medsor ,doT the aBt was how you laste.N 
7ourt the bdeathsp ,ollow the stemsp .orKt thcrk about thecd 
TaTY thecd Bhcl.derN Hhey Bdce. arywayN veK. seer ct afacr ar. 
afacrN 4BdeaTcrf um urtcl the jedy last seBor.p ther a ‘ucetress 
woul. BoTep ar. the Bdycrf woul. stadtN Hhe so,tp aw,ulp Bhcl.–
lcke kcr.N HheyK. Ball ,od thecd TuTs TostlyY wcjes soTetcTesN 
veK. rejed hel. that afacrst theTN Hhe bo.y tudre. or ctsel, 
wher thede wede ro Tode stodces le,t to tellN Cer mcsse. theT–
seljesN Hhat wasrKt shaTeN Hhat was mluTbcrfN ve was mdetty 
sude heK. .ore the saTe torcfhtp but hcs lefs wede wet wcth othed 
thcrfs ar. the domes bct had. eroufh that he Boul.rKt tell what 
was what aryTodeN 

icBky ha.rKt fot aryore to Bdy ,odN ve ha. rot krowr 
hcs owr TothedN veK. beer tol. that sheK. 8foreK rot lorf a,ted 
he was bodrN vcs .a. ha. o9Bcally .ce. o, a headt attaBk wher 
icBky was nje M a reat deasor to mut or a ,odTN qatedp wher 
he leadre. how lces sour.e.p he stomme. belcejcrf cr the ma–
medwodkN Hhede ha.rKt beer a ,uredal he Boul. deTeTbedN io 
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fdaje aryore ejed took hcT to star. besc.eN veK. beer absodbe. 
crto xcllyKs housep whede thede was ,oo. ar. dules ar. the kcr. 
o, loje that ,elt lcke owredshcmN xclly was out Tost o, the tcTe by 
therp bucl.crf what woul. beBoTe the thcrf meomle whcsmede. 
aboutN icBky fdew crto the smaBe le,t behcr.N 

 ou .orKt dat or ,aTclyN ve ha. krowr that scrBe he was 
ol. eroufh to be use,ulN  ou Boul. be mad.ore. ,od Tary thcrfs 
cr the xagted BlarN Hudrcrf the ,aTcly ojed to the meomle cr 
Bhadfe o, nles ar. Bhadfe sheets was rot or that lcstN xut thede 
BoTes a .ay wher you see the .aTafe ,doT arothed arfleN veK. 
watBhe. xcllyKs 8buscressK smdea. lcke a smcll or watedp touBhcrf 
the saTe estates icBky ha. walke. as a kc.N veK. seer a la. 
yourfed thar hcT use. as a Tessafe ar. le,t to be ,our.N veK. 
seer lcjes ber. ar. rot dcfht theTseljesN 

Ar. ther soTeore BortaBte. hcTN Hhey wede Bade,ul ar. 
alTost kcr. cr the way theyK. ammdoaBhe.N Hhey wede soTeore 
who krew whede the holes wede cr the xagted adToudp who 
krew what kcr. o, store you ha. to we.fe crto the wodks to 
BdaBk the TaBhcreN ’t ha.rKt ree.e. TuBh talkN veK. sac. yes 
beBause saycrf ro ,elt lcke stemmcrf oD a bucl.crf you wede al–
dea.y ,allcrf ,doTN veK. tol. hcTsel, he was Takcrf soTethcrf 
dcfhtp ejer c, ct was orly ore thcrfN veK. tol. hcTsel, he Boul. 
take the BostN Ar. he ha.N

Hhe ndst BlcBk BaTeN A shodtp Bdcsm rotBh ur.ed the fur–
TarKs nrfedN Hwo–stafe tdcffedN ve krew the ,eelcrfS that mause 
be,ode the er. o, a serterBeN ’t sour.e. lou. cr the eTmty 
wadehousep but ejedythcrf sour.e. lou. cr hede c, you lcstere. 
the dcfht wayN Hhe furTarKs ,aBe .c.rKt BharfeN icBkyKs .c.N 
ve ,elt the shame o, the sTcle he warte. to leaje or hcs ,aBeN ’t 
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wasrKt ,odfcjeress ar. ct wasrKt meaBeN ’t was ar aBBemtarBe wcth 
teeth cr ctN 

ve ha.rKt sac. the raTeN Hhat was the cTmodtart thcrfN 
Hhat was soTethcrf he Boul. stcll wdam hcs har.s adour.N veK. 
kemt hcs Touth Blose. wher bores wede BdaBkcrfp wher nrfeds 
wede bert baBk ar. Bourte. outp wher racls wede mdcse. Blear 
ar. the dooT smur thdoufh sweat ar. lcfhtN ve ha. swal–
lowe. the raTe ar. kemt swallowcrf ctN Caybe they rejed deally 
thoufht he krew arythcrf arywayN Caybe torcfht was as TuBh 
,od smodt as ct was ,od cr,odTatcorN xut they ha. aske.p ar. he 
ha. kemt the arswed whede ct belorfe.N 5hoejed ha. deaBhe. 
out to hcT stcll ha. thecd BharBeN 5hoejed ha. Ta.e a mlar 
thodoufh eroufh to ,dcfhter xclly woul. stcll be Tojcrf or the 
boad.p hc..er cr mlacr scfhtN 

Iedhams icBky ha. krowr rothcrf that Tattede.N Iedhams 
the meomle he ha. tduste. ha. beer Bade,ul cr tudrp ,ee.crf hcT 
orly what he Boul. Baddy wcthout fcjcrf the ,aTcly ar objcous 
tdacl to ,ollowN Iedhams the beatcrf ha. beer ,od showp a med,od–
TarBe to mlease the madt o, xclly that lcke. hcs tduth wcth bducses 
or ctN ’t .c.rKt Tattedp rot cr the TatheTatcBs o, thcs rcfhtN Fjer 
c, icBky ha. smokerp the er. woul. haje beer the saTeN Hhede 
was ro math baBk to the BlcDKs e.fe orBe you ha. stemme. oD ctN

ve took cr the mlaBe wcth a Bladcty that sudmdcse. hcTN Hhe 
bdacr .oes thatp cr the jedy er.N ’t ammlces ctsel,N vcs medcmh–
edal jcscor shadmere.N Hhe BdaBke. mares hcfh um whede .awr 
woul. nr. theT lated c, ct bothede. to lookN Hhe .aTm la..ed 
Tadks or the ,ad wallN Hhe sBuDe. deBtarfle whede a mallet ha. 
deste. ,od yeads ar. beer Toje. as c, Takcrf dooT ,od thcs 
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ToTertN Hhe furTarKs boots ha. a tead at the ,dort o, the dcfht 
soleN 4tdarfe what you rotcBeN 

ve thoufht o, xcllyN iot as the urBle star.–cr heK. orBe 
beerp rot as the c.ol so Tary o, the la.s lcke. to be seer adour.N 
ve saw hcT as a Tar who ha. buclt a Bcty crsc.e the Bctyp wcth 
cts owr Boudceds ar. ,ajouds ar. sclert har.shakesp all o, ct 
molcshe. to look lcke crejctabclctyN ve mcBtude. that crejctabclcty 
BdaBkcrfp rot wcth a barfp but wcth the slow loss o, Bortdol that 
ha. you lookcrf ojed youd shoul.ed at eTmty acdN ve mcBtude. 
xclly cr a fdey tdaBksuct wcth a mdcsor staTmN ve mcBtude. the 
Bheam Tattdess wcth the blue Bojedp the stale bdeath o, Boddc.ods 
you Boul. rejed acdN ve mcBtude. the way xclly woul. tdy to 
sTcdk ar. how the sTcdk woul. look wher thede was ro au.c–
erBe to mdaBtcse ,odN ve mcBtude. sclertlyp ar. cr the mcBtudcrfp 
he ,our. the Boudafe to let the sTcle showN

Hhe nrfed or the tdcffed Toje.p ar. the seBor. BlcBk 
addcje. lcke a BloBk stdckcrf the houdN ’r a ,daBtcor o, a seBor.p 
he ur.edstoo. the od.ed o, thcrfsN veK. krowr ct ejedy tcTe 
heK. stoo. whede the furTar stoo.N  ou deaBhe. a mocrt whede 
thede was rothcrf le,t to .o but nrcsh the PobN ve watBhe. 
the furTarKs Bhest dcsep ther hel.N ve watBhe. a tcry tdeTod 
mass thdoufh the har. that woul. er. hcTN ve a.Tcde. the 
stea.cress that ,ollowe.N ’t cs a stdarfe delce,p the ToTert wher 
BhocBe .doms out o, youd har.sN vcs TusBles loosere. ,od ar 
crstart cr artcBcmatcor o, that delce,N Hhe acd was Bol. eroufh to 
stcrfN Hhe Oood was .usty eroufh that ct ha. a.omte. hcs bloo. 
ar. Ta.e ct cts owrN 

Hhe furshot BaTe lcke a bdcfht whcte .ood omercrfN Hhe 
TuGGle Oade.N 4oTethcrf slaTTe. hcT baBkp ar. the Bhacd 
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doBke. wcthcr whatejed bolts hel. ctN Hhe BdaBk o, ct bourBe. 
oD the walls ar. BaTe baBk adour.N ve Boul.rKt say whethed he 
head. ct twcBe od orBeN ve Boul.rKt say arythcrf at allN ve was 
busy leajcrfN Hhe mdessude heK. beer Baddycrf cr hcs dcbs lc,te.N 
Hhe macr stemme. baBk ,doT hcT as c, ct ha. beer od.ede. out 
o, the dooTN vcs hea. sramme. ar. ther settle.N ve ,eltp ,od a 
bdeath too bdce, to Bourtp lcfhtN ’r that slcjed o, tcTe that was less 
thar a blcrk but Tode thar a rothcrfp he hel. or to ore thoufht 
that was ertcdely hcsN ve ha. kemt hcs mdoTcseN ve ha. .ore 
soTethcrf the dcfht way ar. stuBk to ctN ve ha. fore .owr or 
hcs owr tedTsp as TuBh as aryore ejed .oes cr a mlaBe lcke thcsN ’, 
thede was ary PustcBe le,t cr the wodl.p ct woul. beDcr the scTmle 
,aBt that the thcrf he ha. mdoteBte. woul. fo or to .o .aTafe 
whede ct ree.e. toN

xloo. dar out behcr. hcT cr a .adk ,arp Tet the fdct ar. 
the .cdt ar. the thdea.s ,doT the ,daye. domep ar. Ta.e mattedrs 
he woul. rejed seeN vcs reBk faje ump ar. the wecfht o, hcs hea. 
deste. afacrst the baBk o, the BhacdN Hhe acd adour. hcT ,elt as c, 
the tc.e ha. fore outN Hhe rocse o, the wodl. .cTTe. cr a way 
that was rot sclerBe but abserBeN Hhe last serse to leaje hcT was 
rot jcscor od headcrfN ’t was shaTeN E..p the thcrfs you Baddy 
urtcl you .orKtN ve let ct fop ar. the dooT deBe.e.N 

’r the .adkp a,ted the sour. ha. ,a.e. ar. the .ust ha. 
settle.p the eBhoes o, that BhocBe wert orN Hhey woul. deaBh 
mlaBes xclly xagted .c. rot BortdolN Hhey woul. nr. meomle xclly 
.c. rot mayN Hhey woul. Teet a .eteBtcje whose matcerBe ha. 
beer wodr .owr to the wcde but ha. rot sramme.N Hhey woul. 
buTm crto a mdoseButod who ha. Pust eroufh ol.–,ashcore. 
belce, le,t cr the law to keem tudrcrf umN Hhey woul. wake sleem–
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crf loyaltces ar. arroy BoTmlaBert oresN Hhey woul. beBoTe a 
BdaBk you Boul. mut a Bdowbad crtoN icBky xagted woul. rot see 
ary o, thatN ve woul. rot be tharke. ,od ctN vcs raTe woul. be 
smoker cr the ways Ter lcke hcT fet smoker about M hal, wcth 
mctyp hal, wcth BorteTmtp Tostly wcth BautcorN xut he ha. .ore 
soTethcrf the stody .c. rot allow ,odN ve ha. taker hcs er.crf 
ar. ,ol.e. a seBdet crto ct so ct Boul. rot be urmcBke. cr tcTeN

icBholas 8icBkyK xagted .ce. wcth a sTcle or hcs ,aBeN A 
bullet always has the nral wod.N xut torcfhtp icBky ha. Ta.e 
sude thede was a demly wactcrf ,od ctN

FFF
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