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AJ Estelliam


Prologue
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After a leisurely breakfast, I felt pent up being in the flat.

‘Are we still not able to take Ziggy out ourselves?’ I asked, wanting to go on a nice, long walk.

‘Not really, Ally.  We can’t assume that it’s safe right now,’ she reminded me.

I sat down on the sofa, dejected. ‘How long do we wait then? How long do we keep going on like this?’

‘Well, right now, indefinitely-but that’s because you’re healing,’ she added.  ‘If you weren’t injured, we’d probably be approaching this in a different way.’

‘I guess...’ I murmured.  ‘But I don’t want to be forced to be a prisoner in our home forever-not because of the prick who thinks it’s fun to kidnap and murder woman who look like me.’

‘No, I know,’ she replied.  ‘But right now, it is what it is...we could perhaps request an update later, and see how the land lies, right?’ she suggested.

I cocked my head at her.  ‘Change of heart, Snow?’

‘Not exactly, I just see how quickly you’re getting better and can see how much you want to get back to normal.  Until this bastard is caught, that’s not going to be possible, right?’ 

‘Right,’ I agreed, nodding.  ‘So, we can work this?’ I questioned.

‘Not exactly work it, Ally,’ she replied, ‘But add our expertise, perhaps? If they need help, maybe we can help out because let’s face it, until this is sorted and solved, our freedom is limited.’

‘You want our lives back to normal?’ I asked.

She nodded.  ‘Absolutely.  This morning gave me a glimmer of hope that things are returning to how they once were.  Seeing you becoming more active, able and frustrated makes me get that itch to return to work too.  Plus, it’s pretty crap being stuck in this tiny flat twenty-four, seven!’

‘Isn’t it just!’ I said, moving down the sofa towards her.  ‘So, we’re on the same page at last?’ I said, climbing onto her lap.

She held my waist, smiling up at me with contentment.  ‘I’d say we probably are.’

‘Good, good,’ I grinned.  ‘So, when can we start?’ I asked her.

‘Hang fire a little bit, Ally! I didn’t mean immediately,’ she replied, moving her hands to cup my butt under the oversized t-shirt.  ‘Have you got nothing on under here?’ she gasped, sliding her hands lower.

‘No,’ I laughed. ‘Why? Interested in a replay of this morning?’ I asked, cheekily, bending to kiss her lips.

‘I can’t say I’d refuse,’ she murmured, ‘Although, I could make it even better for you?’ she suggested.

‘How’s that?’ I asked, curiously.

‘I want to lick you properly...if your body can take it right now,’ she said, huskily.

My eyebrows rose and my heart accelerated swiftly in my chest.  ‘Now?’

She nodded.

Moving off her lap, I eased onto the sofa, lay back and lifted my t-shirt, spreading my legs for her.  It was a lewd display, but I was well past the point of embarrassment because I was so eager to be touched.  

Snow’s eyes became instantly heated, and she moved, tiger-style, down onto the carpet to be able to get down to my level.  Advancing on me immediately, she pushed my thighs even wider and bent her head to me.

The first touch of her tongue made my body jerk, and although that was coupled with pangs of pain from various places, it wasn’t going to stop me from wanting her to continue.  Moaning my pleasure, as she began to lap at my tender clitoris, my hips lifted and moved eagerly, loving the attention being given.

Letting my head fall back, I gave myself up to the sensation of being pleasured by a skilled and talented tongue.  Snow was so, damn good at this and I was delirious in seconds.  Any pain was forgotten while her tongue, mouth and lips literally lavished attention on my tender flesh.  

I was quickly delirious and headed towards a stunning climax.  My body couldn’t take such intense affection after being numb for so long, so it was hard to prevent myself from instantly coming.  

Lifting my hips and circling against her working mouth, I found myself lifting my head to watch her work me ragged.  Moaning and gasping at how incredible it was to see her lapping and suckling at me so intently, I felt my stomach clench and tighten, and I knew I was about to see stars.

Cupping the back of her head to keep her exactly where she currently was, I gasped and moaned, twitched and writhed and then came with a sudden rush of bliss, which spread, like a wave, all over me.  My clitoris pulsed and throbbed and my whole body felt awash with incredible tingling sensations as I tried to come down from the intensity of the orgasm.  

Snow seemed to have different ideas though, because although she lifted her mouth from my clitoris, her fingers pushed inside me, knotted.  I felt the stretch inside and groaned, grinding down against the delicious knot of pleasure.  

‘God, you’re gorgeous, Ally...I just want to watch you come over and over again for me,’ she groaned, huskily.

‘Kate, please...’ I moaned, feeling like she could get me there again if she continued moving her hands inside me like that. She was rubbing up against places inside which made me see stars.

‘Can you take it like this?’ she asked.

I moaned.  ‘Yes...please...Kate,’ I gasped, as she began to thrust the knot of fingers deep inside me.  

I felt my breathing hitch and clutched her shoulder as she moved her fingers fast and hard inside me, instantly pushing me to another, startling climax.  I came with a rush of heat-and a rush of liquid being spilled, making me soaked and slick everywhere.  

My long groan was heartfelt, made worse when she bent and lapped at me, using her tongue to clean me up in ways which made me tingle and shiver with prolonged pleasure.  

When she finally seemed satisfied, she raised herself up beside me and bent to kiss me, long and deep.  While she did, I reached for her, knowing she must be beyond ready for her own orgasm.

She didn’t object once while I pushed my hand into her waistband and slid it down to find her slick with wetness herself.  She was clearly turned on already, so it was easy to rub her and make her moan into my mouth as we kissed.

Her clitoris was swollen and ready for my touch.  I wished I felt more able to do what I would normally, and bent between her legs, licking her ragged.  Right now, I knew I wasn’t quite at that stage, but hopefully soon, I mused.  

Rubbing her in fast, hard circles, I murmured against her mouth.  ‘I can’t wait to use my mouth on you again...lick you everywhere and make you come so hard...’ I told her.

‘Ally,’ she groaned, ‘So close...’ she strained.

‘Come for me, Kate,’ I ordered, increasing the intensity of my touch.

She tightened and moaned, tensing against my working fingers.  As she arched into her orgasm, I worked her through the experience, loving how gorgeous she was and how quickly she responded to me. 

Slowing my fingers as she came down from the heights of orgasm, her mouth found mine and coaxed me slowly back into a kiss, to end our coupling.  I sighed, contentedly, my body feeling better than it had in days.

‘That’s better, huh?’ she grinned, lifting her head.

‘I was just thinking how amazing I feel,’ I told her, smiling back at her.

‘You’re definitely on the mend if we’re back to doing all this together,’ she replied.

‘I am on the mend.  I feel stronger every day.  And like you said earlier, the time for sitting around and waiting for this to be solved is over.  We need to take action.  Do something.  Sitting around here once I’m healed is going to drive us both nuts,’ I commented.

‘Agreed,’ she nodded. ‘Well, let’s stop getting distracted by sex and see where the land lies, eh?’ 

‘Good plan,’ I said, moving to get up with her.

While Snow popped to the bathroom, I wandered over to the table and saw the abandoned paper I’d been making notes on days earlier when Snow had told me off for working.  Trailing my fingers along the wavy line I’d drawn, my frown deepened.

‘That’s a heavy look of concentration,’ Snow commented, walking over to me.

‘How does a dead body get from A to B?’ I asked, curiously.

‘I’m sorry?’ she questioned.

‘I need to call Benson,’ I told her, heading to get my phone.

‘What? Why?’ she called, as I made my way down the corridor.

‘One second!’ I yelled back, before going to the bedroom to collect my phone which had been charging.  

Heading back down to the lounge, I met Snow’s curious expression.  ‘I know they were checking the crematorium place where he was supposed to end up-Benson said Marks and Samson are working on who the employees are...who has access...but my question is, what about this bit...’

‘The wavy line on a piece of paper between two boxes?’ she questioned.

‘Yes, Snow! Keep up!’ I ordered.  ‘Presumably, Cameron was at the morgue...here,’ I said, pointing to my first box.  ‘Then had to be taken to here...the crematorium, to be burnt up to ashes,’ I said, indicating the second box I’d drawn.  ‘My thought is...how do they get from A to B?’

She nodded.  ‘It’s a good consideration-but surely one they’d have checked already?’ she questioned.

‘I hope so, yes,’ I replied, tapping my phone and searching for Benson’s number.  ‘And he’s been less forthcoming in the last day or so...have we heard from him?’ I asked.

She frowned.  ‘Now you come to think of it-I don’t think so...did he call yesterday?’ she questioned, almost rhetorically. 

‘Nope.  He didn’t...I’m going to call him-and you can’t stop me, Snow, because you told me that this is shit, right? We can’t be prisoners in our own home forever...even if I have to place myself up as bait or something...’ I joked.

‘Ally!’ she exclaimed.

‘Now that isn’t such a bad idea, actually...tempt him out of his hiding position by some kind of bait and...’

‘Don’t you even think about it, Ally!’ Snow exclaimed, shaking her head.  ‘There is absolutely no way in hell that you’re doing that.’

‘Oh, I was half joking,’ I replied, chuckling at her reaction.

‘You may laugh, but I know you, Ally.  I wouldn’t actually put it past you to want to do something like that!’

‘I actually would! To get this done and sorted, anyway,’ I added.  ‘Not because I’d want to-I don’t want to do anything which would put myself in harm’s way again!’

‘No, exactly! I’ve just got you back! I don’t want to risk putting you at risk again,’ she replied.

‘I’m not going to,’ I objected.  ‘I was only messing with you.  Anyway, shush...let me call Benson.’

‘Okay, go ahead.  Let’s find out what’s going on.’

I called Benson and waited while it rang.  Quite surprised to not have him answer straight away, I tried a second time.  When he finally answered, he sounded harassed.

‘Benson,’ he muttered, curtly into the phone.

‘Benson, it’s Emerson,’ I told him.

He went silent for a moment.  

‘Sir?’

‘Emerson,’ he repeated.  ‘Yes...sorry for not calling yesterday.  We’ve been inundated with leads and new information, so it’s been all go.’

‘What new leads? What new information?’ I questioned.

‘Emerson, it’s not information I want to be going through right now on the phone,’ he said, sounding stressed.

‘We can come in?’ I suggested.

‘No, Emerson.  You’re to stay where you are and heal at home.  We’re on the edge of something here, so just wait and I’ll get back to you.’

‘Yes, I get that you’re busy, Benson, but we’re waiting for information! Stuck inside a bloody flat unable to go out.  Please tell me you’re getting closer to finding this guy.’

‘Emerson-we’re working on it...trust me when I tell you we’re trying, okay?’ he told me.  ‘I’ll call you back in a short while...’ he said, before hanging up.

I gasped, staring at the mobile phone.  ‘What the actual fu...?’

‘Did he just hang up on you?’ she exclaimed, as surprised as I was.

‘Yes!’ I cried, stunned.  ‘What the hell?’ I said, shocked.  ‘What is going on? This is why we don’t stay away, Snow! They’ve got leads, he said.  Information.  He won’t tell me on the phone? Well, he fucking well will in person!’ I told her.

‘Ally, no,’ Snow responded.

‘Yes, Snow...come on.  Let’s get changed and go and find out what is going on,’ I said, animatedly.  ‘Come on, Snow! I’m not accepting being hung up on! That’s not okay! This involves me! I need to know what’s going on.’

‘You want to go to the station?’ she questioned, surprised.

‘Yes, I do.  Are you going to stop me?’ I demanded.

She seemed to deliberate for a moment.  ‘I don’t know what we should do.  Part of me wants to stay the hell out of it, part of me wants to get involved and get this sorted.’

‘Let’s do the second one,’ I told her, assured of myself.  It was the right decision.  I felt like if I got myself involved that more might be happening-mainly because it could draw the bastard out of whatever hole he was hiding in.

‘But Ally, you’re not well again yet,’ she frowned.

‘I’m one hell of a lot better than I have been-and where do you draw the line between a continuing recovery and helping close the case which is keeping you ill?’

‘I don’t know...a few more weeks, possibly?’ she quipped.

‘No, Snow...come on, don’t think too much, let’s just go in,’ I told her. 

Ziggy sat up in his bed, ears lifting.

‘See look! Even Ziggy thinks it’s a good idea!’ I pointed.

‘Ally...’ she frowned.

‘Just an hour or so,’ I pleaded.  ‘To see what’s going on? Come on, Snow! How are we going to be able to continue living our lives if this mess isn’t sorted out soon?’ I asked her.

She shook her head.  ‘We don’t have to be involved in it, Ally! Benson said to let him and the team handle it.’

‘And does it sound like they’re having much luck?’ I questioned.  ‘I don’t think so! I’m going to go and change and get ready.’

‘Ally!’ she objected, as I turned to go.

‘Come on, Snow! Enough is enough, right?’

She huffed, ‘Maybe...but I still don’t know if this is the best idea right now! You have one good day, and you think you’re back to work?’

‘I’m not ‘going back to work’ I’m just spending an hour going out, keeping myself updated.  I don’t like being hung up on, and it’s very out of character for Benson.  I need to know what the hell is going on-and the way to do that is to actually go there in person.  We’ll do it safely; the officers outside can follow us.  It’ll be fine!’ I told her.

She shook her head.  ‘Ally, you’re a certified nutbag.’

‘Is that a professional term, Snow?’ I asked, pulling on clothes to wear to work.

‘No, it’s not...but it’s very apt right now.’

I laughed.  ‘If you say so!’

Ten minutes later, we were leaving the flat with Ziggy in tow.  The officers got a surprise when I approached their car and agreed to follow us to the station once we explained that was our intention.  

Out in the big wide world again, I felt noticeably nervous and aware of my surroundings. I found myself scanning the roads and pavement, looking for the man in the mask who had kidnapped and assaulted me so badly that he had left me for dead. 

Looking around as Snow drove, I felt far more aware of my own safety, and that was new.  I usually faced the world with a blasé attitude and a zest for life, strong and ballsy for the most part.  Now I felt vulnerable, and I didn’t like it.  The only way I wouldn’t feel like that was to ensure the man who’d taken me captive was caught, so I needed to be bold and brave, helping to aid that happen.

‘You’ve gone very quiet,’ Snow commented, beside me.

‘Yeah,’ I murmured. ‘It’s just weird.  To be out like this...’

‘Are you regretting it? You can change your mind at any time,’ she assured me.

‘No...no...I just hate feeling vulnerable and in danger,’ I told her.  ‘It’s not fair that he can terrorise me like this.’

‘I know, Ally.  It’s not fair-and that’s the only reason I’m here right now with you-going to the station.  Finding him is the only way all of this ends-and like you, I don’t want it continuing any longer than it has to,’ she replied.

‘Yeah, exactly.  We’re only finding out what’s going on, anyway...no big deal,’ I said, trying to lighten the tension in the air.

‘Have you noticed how many emergency vehicles are going the other way,’ Snow commented a moment later.

‘Actually yes...there’ve been tons!’ I commented, frowning as more passed on the other side.  

‘It’s like they’re coming away from the station,’ I added, as we approached.

‘I think they are-look,’ she pointed out.

‘Oh wow, yeah...what’s going on?’ I said, as Snow pulled into the car park.

She quickly parked up and I was out of the car, asking the nearest uniformed officer within seconds of arrival.

‘Excuse me? What’s going on? Has there been some kind of incident?’ I asked the man, who seemed to be scanning the side of my face where I’d been injured.

‘Yes-a nail bomb apparently...we’ve just been cleared to go back in though...’ he told me.

‘Nail bomb? Do they know where?’ I gasped.

‘In the morgue, from what people are saying,’ he replied, as Snow joined my side.

‘Snow! Nail bomb! In the morgue!’ I exclaimed.

‘What about casualties? Was anyone hurt?’ Snow asked the man.

‘Not to my knowledge-but I could be wrong.  Excuse me, I need to get back to my department,’ he said, leaving.

I turned to Snow, gaping at her.  ‘No wonder Benson had to hang up! A nail bomb! Snow, I need to know if May is okay!’ I exclaimed.

‘I know,’ she frowned.  ‘That was my immediate thought too.’

‘Come on-let’s head on in,’ I said, grabbing her arm and pulling Ziggy along with me.

We quickly made our way up to the second floor, where people stood around talking in hushed tones, clearly as shocked by the incident as we were upon hearing.  I spotted Benson, standing with a group of higher-ranking officers, and made my way over.

‘Benson!’ I called on approach.

He turned, looking at me incredulously.  ‘Emerson! What are you doing here?’ he questioned, shocked.

‘I figured something was wrong.  You don’t hang up on me...never in all the years of knowing me have you done that-even when I’ve been a rude little bitch.  It kind of made me realise that something was wrong...so we came in,’ I explained.

‘Emerson, you shouldn’t be here.  You should be recovering,’ he complained.

‘Don’t mind that.  An officer said a nail bomb has been found in the morgue? Please tell me that Doctor May is okay?’ I asked, urgently.

He nodded, his face tense and serious.  ‘She is...’ he said, slowly, ‘But it was a close call.  The nail bomb was left in the room she was due to be working in this morning-performing an autopsy.  It just so happened that she left the room and headed to the bathroom and was there when the nail bomb exploded.’

‘No way!’ I exclaimed. ‘Was anyone hurt?’ I wanted to know.

‘Thankfully no...but it was a whole dramatic morning, as you can imagine.  The whole building had to be cleared while the bomb squad came in, the evidence had to be collected and then the whole team down there have been questioned, one by one.’

‘Do you know who put it down there?’ I asked, curiously.

‘The cameras were taken out one by one, before whoever it was left by placed it in the room.  May thinks this person has access and knows the layout...she can’t get her head around the fact this has happened.’

‘Where is she?’ I demanded, wanting to support her in this.

‘In my office,’ he pointed.  ‘How about we all reconvene in there shortly?’ he suggested.

I nodded.  ‘Deal.  I’ll meet you there in a minute,’ I told him, already turning.

‘Oh, and Emerson!’ he called, as I strode off.

I turned back. ‘Yes?’

‘It’s not okay that you’re here...you’re not back, okay?’ he pointed out.

‘Whatever you say boss,’ I quipped, ready to ignore than immediately.

Turning, I headed with Ziggy towards the office, getting shocked looks the entire way there.  I’d forgotten that for many, this was the first time that they’d seen me since the accident.  Bride of Frankenstein was out in full force, I realised.  It would be shocking for some.

At Benson’s office, I knocked and then headed in.  To my horror, May was sat on Benson’s sofa, her eyes red rimmed from crying.

‘May!’ I exclaimed, heading over.

‘What are you doing here, Emerson?’ she exclaimed, wiping her face.  ‘You should still be at home!’

‘I’m fine.  I was having a good day, so I thought I’d come in for an update, but it seems this crap is going on! What happened?’ I asked, still shocked to the core.

‘I don’t even know, Ally!’ she cried, getting upset again.  ‘I was due to start the autopsy...but I’ve been having...well, that doesn’t matter...’ she said, rubbing her stomach, ‘And I just popped out to the toilet, and then...then...there was just this almighty boom, which shook the walls of the stall!’ she told me.

‘Oh wow...’ I murmured.

‘I would have been dead, Ally.  The whole autopsy room was obliterated.’

‘Wow, that’s just awful...who would do such a thing?’ I questioned.

‘I have no idea! I’ve racked my brain and I really don’t think it was to do with the autopsy I was about to perform.  It was an elderly woman who died of suspected natural causes...who would want to prevent that?’

‘No-one,’ I said, shaking my head.  ‘Benson said you thought that this could be someone known to you?’

‘I don’t know...the morgue and access to it is limited, Ally-you know that.  It seems targeted.  It seems planned.  But why am I a focus?’ she asked me, crying again.  ‘And it’s just such bad timing what with...’ she broke down.

‘What with that?’ I asked, curiously.  ‘What’s wrong, May? This isn’t like you? You were the one telling me to be ballsy, right?’ I questioned.

‘Well, yes...but that was before...’

‘Before what?’ I asked.

She clasped her hands, swallowing hard against emotion before looking up at me.  ‘I just found out I’m pregnant again, Ally.’

I felt my jaw drop.

‘I’ve been really nauseous-hence all the trips to the bathroom.  It was the only reason I’m not dead right now-because I needed to go and throw up.’

‘You’re pregnant?’ I exclaimed, stunned.

‘No-one knows,’ she said, shaking her head.  ‘I only found out a few days ago.’

‘Oh, my goodness...is it...was it planned?’ I asked, carefully.

‘No!’ she responded, despondent.  ‘I thought we were done.  Two little boys were enough of a handful for me!’

‘Well, think of it this way...this little one,’ I said, pointing at her stomach, ‘Saved your bacon! So, they’re a little miracle! And meant to be.’

She smiled at me through tears.  ‘You think?’

‘Yes! Three kids?’ I questioned.  ‘Easy!’ I exclaimed.

She laughed, shaking her head as she looked down at her hands.  ‘Oh my God, have you met my boys, Ally?’

‘No, but I’d love to...and if it all gets too much, Snow and I will on board for some babysitting duties.  We love kids! Well, sort of...maybe...yours will be alright, I’m sure,’ I grinned.  ‘At least you’re alive, right?’

‘I know,’ she said, looking like she couldn’t believe it.  ‘It was awful, Ally...’

‘Do you have a theory? Benson said you did.’

‘Well, I just think it must have been an inside job, Ally! It’s the morgue, right? If you know your way around, you’d know where to find me, what to expect in each room...if you were some random criminal dropping off a nail bomb, you’re likely to get it wrong, right? It felt like his intention was to hurt me...although I have no idea why.’

I frowned.  ‘Does anyone?’ I asked.  ‘Are there any theories or ideas?’

‘I don’t know-I haven’t really spoken to anyone,’ she responded.  ‘Benson and Tommy have been very serious faced and frantic...hopefully they’ll know more.’

‘I hope so too,’ I responded.  

Turning at the sound of the door opening, Benson, Tommy and Snow traipsed in looking sombre.  My heart accelerated, and I knew something was afoot.

‘Hey guys,’ I said, watching them come in.

Ziggy was up immediately, heading for Tommy. ‘Hi boy, did you miss me already?’ Tommy asked, petting him, although I noticed his smile was tight.

‘What’s going on Benson? You all look miserable as sin,’ I frowned.

‘Well, there’s a lot going on,’ he told me.  ‘Everyone take a seat and we’ll do an update.’

Take a seat? Everyone sit down? Something was going on, that was for sure!

We all did as requested, and it was Benson who launched in, his face set like stone as









































































































































































d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





