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Chapter 1
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DCI Ellie McVey was sprinting down West George Street fast on the heels of Tony McDaid, the man she had been investigating for heroin dealing for the past 2 months. 

“Tony Stop! You’re just making this harder for yourself” she shouted at the back of his head as she dodged pedestrians, gaining ground on him inch by inch.

“Get to fuck ya cow” was the witty retort back. He ran across Renfield Street, narrowly missing a bus which Ellie had to wait on passing. She knew it was only a matter of time before she got to him, Tony was not known for his athletic prowess. He was on at least 40 a day and spent most of his day at the pub.

“Tony! I can’t be arsed chasing you all over the town! You know full well I’ll outrun you so just stop pissing about and then we can get to the station without needing an iron lung for you!” she bellowed.

She was gaining on him again when, out of nowhere, an old man rugby tackled Tony and wrestled him to the ground. Ellie skidded to a halt beside the pair and immediately cuffed Tony, who was very compliant now that he was in a headlock and winded from the tackle.

“Thanks for that” Ellie said to the old man.

“Just doing my duty, I’m a retired constable. It felt good to be tackling someone again” his eyes were lit up with pure joy and excitement, still using the headlock. 

“You can release him now Sir, I think he is turning blue.” Ellie warned as she hauled Tony to his feet now that he was able to breathe again.

“Mental old bastard, you coulda killed both of us” grumbled Tony.

“Tony you’ve just been taken down by a pensioner. If you don’t want that spread about to all your pals, then I suggest you shut it” Ellie whispered to him as she hauled him round and called for DI Bickerton to bring the car.

Gavin Bickerton, her partner, arrived a few moments later and pulled the car up to the kerb. He grinned as he unceremoniously bundled Tony into the back of the car “I knew you would be better chasing him than I would”

“Only because you’ve had chippy dinners every night this week, the sooner your wife gets back the better” she quipped as she got into the passenger seat.  “When is she back by the way?”

“Tomorrow, so I better get the house cleaned tonight or she will kill me. It looks like a right tip”

“Nooo really?” joked Ellie.

“Shut up, you can always come around and help me” he batted his eyelashes at her.

“No chance, I’m knackered. Besides, it’s my turn to clean and cook tonight too”

“Aww bless, can’t believe she’s finally got you all domesticated” laughed Gavin.

“It looks like it” said Ellie also laughing. 

She would never have thought that her life would have become so settled. Since she met Kate nearly a year ago, her life has been turned upside down. They had moved in together a few months ago and had settled into domestic bliss. Kate was a writer and had just finished her latest novel. The publisher had hopes of it reaching the bestseller chart and Ellie couldn’t be prouder of her. She was looking forward to getting home, it had been a long day.
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“BRUISER! PUT THAT DOWN!” Kate glared at the shih tzu puppy who was currently chewing her slipper. He spat it out and gave her his best doggy grin before he ran off in search of his protector, Bella the Westie. Kate couldn’t help but smile, he was too cute to be angry with. She picked up her soggy slipper and some other clothes and put them through to the bedroom. She was trying to make the place a bit tidier for Ellie coming home. She had been trying to think of a plot for a new book but her creative process meant that she had spread crumpled paper and crisp packets all over the place. Ellie had been working hard recently on trying to catch some major drug dealers, Kate figured she could at least make her evenings a little easier. 

Kate had just finished setting the plates for dinner when Ellie came through the door. She groaned and walked zombie like to the couch and collapsed into it with a happy sigh. Kate watched her antics with amusement from the doorway. 

“Hard day honey?” she asked as she walked round and sat on the edge of the couch. 

“Oh yeah, but a productive one. We got Tony McDaid”. 

“That’s great, well done! I know how much work you and Gavin have put into that investigation. Come on, I’ve made dinner, you can tell me all about it.” She pulled Ellie up and led her by the hand to the kitchen.

“Well you remember how we got a tip that McDaid had been seen talking in the pub with Jamie Smith the local dealer for Maryhill?” said Ellie as she sat down to a dinner of pasta.

“Yes, that barmaid that took a shine to Gavin called you with the information?” asked Kate as she put down some warm French bread.

“Carol? Yes, that’s right, so she called again this morning to say that McDaid was back in and had handed a package over to Jamie and that Jamie had handed over a thick envelope. She told us that they were still there having a drink, so we got in the car and headed to the pub. We burst in and caught them in the act; uniform grabbed Jamie and the package of drugs by McDaid legged it out the fire exit, so I had to chase him down.”

“Well done, see I knew that once you started jogging it would be useful” joked Kate.

“Well actually no, that’s the best bit! I didn’t catch him, an old boy that was coming out of the sushi place off Renfield Street tackled him! He must have been well in his 70s” said Ellie as Kate laughed at the image.

“Have you charged him?” asked Kate as her laughter died down.

“Yes, we’ve charged him with drug trafficking and distribution. The pub CCTV clearly shows the handover. We caught them with £1.5 million worth of heroin and over £90,000 in cash. The CPS are going through the evidence right now and Jamie is grassing in everyone he knows that’s involved so that he gets a reduced sentence.”

“Ah I’m glad that it’s finally over, you’ve been on that case for so long. Congratulations honey” smiled Kate as she raised her glass in a toast.
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THEY WERE HALFWAY THROUGH their pasta when the front door burst open. Aunt Peggy rushed into the kitchen excitedly and plonked herself down at the table.

“Girls I have news; we are all going on holiday next week!”

“What...How?” stuttered Kate.

“Both excellent questions, Peggy explain.” said Ellie through a mouthful of pasta.

“Well, you know how I love listening to the local radio when I’m at work?” 

When they both shrugged their shoulders, she continued. “They had a competition; it was to guess all the songs and the highest correct score wins. I called up and I won! The prize is a ten-day cruise for four around the Western Mediterranean. We leave next Tuesday!” 

“Really? That’s great! Congratulations Aunt Peggy” Kate jumped up and hugged her followed by Ellie.

“I know, I can’t wait, your mum is already trying to pack. Ellie you will get time off won’t you?” She asked hopefully.

“I don’t see why not; I’ve just finished a case I’ve been working on. I think I am due a little holiday” Ellie grinned.

“Well that’s sorted then, we’re off to the Med!”
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Chapter 2
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The week passed in a flurry of activity; Kate was packing while Ellie finished up the paperwork for all her cases ready for trial. Gavin had been more than happy to take Bella and Bruiser to his house while they would be away; his wife loved dogs and was looking forward to having them. 

Ellie returned home and dumped her briefcase in the hall. She heard voices in the living room; she found Kate and Aggie in the living room huddled over a laptop.

“What are you two up to?” Ellie asked as she kissed Kate and then gave Aggie a hug. She dropped down beside them on the couch to see what they were looking at.

“We’re looking at the trips and excursions we can book for the cruise. There’s loads of them.” said Aggie as she scrolled through the options.

“Ellie there’s a trip to Pompeii!” Kate said full of excitement “I’ve always wanted to see it”

“Well that’s the first one to book honey, what else have we got?” Ellie said smiling at Kate’s enthusiasm 

“There’s a trip in Sicily to an ancient temple and a bus tour of Rome which would be good for me in case the fatigue kills me.” Said Kate

“They’ve got loads of vineyard tours and even a gin tour Ellie, oh Peggy will love that.” Aggie exclaimed as she clicked on the website to book every wine tour.”

Kate was a bit apprehensive about that; she had a feeling that chaos would be on the cards. 

“Mum I’m warning you right now, I know what you two are like after a few drinks. If we must apologise for you or bail you out in every port we come to, so help me...I’ll tell gran” Kate glared at Aggie.

“Bit harsh love, there’s no need to drag her into this. Peggy and I are adults, I don’t see how you can think we would embarrass ourselves in that manner” sniffed Aggie folding her arms in a huff.
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GLASGOW AIRPORT WAS full to the brim with holidaymakers all wandering around trying to find the correct check-in desks. There was a huge queue for the airline taking them to Palma where they would meet their ship. After standing for a little while, Kate started to get a bit tired. She had been so busy trying to get ready for the cruise that it had drained her of her energy. 

“Honey, do you want to go find a seat until we get closer to the desk? I can keep our luggage here with me.” Ellie offered, noticing Kate’s exhaustion. 

“What’s wrong, Kate are you starting to tire?” Peggy asked. “I’ll see to this, give me one minute” and with that Peggy disappeared towards the front of the queue. They didn’t have to wait long before she arrived back dragging a terrified young man by the elbow.

“Now Lewis, this is my niece. As I was telling you, she has M.S. and standing in this queue is not good for her, so I suggest you find a way to hurry this process up”

“B...but ma’am there’s nothing I can do about the queue I...” he stammered

“Yes yes you said all that before, I really wish you wouldn’t repeat yourself young man” said Peggy impatiently “Now either get us to a quicker queue or I shall be in contact with my good friend Eric Parsons about this.” Lewis went pale and instantly escorted them towards the special assistance queue. He practically ran away as soon as he could.

“Peggy what did you do to that poor boy?” demanded Aggie as she slapped her sister’s arm.

“Nothing, I just threatened him with the CEO of the airport, Eric and I go way back” Peggy shrugged.

“I can’t believe you did that to him, he looked terrified.” Ellie was holding in laughter; she coughed a little and got double glares from Aggie and Kate. She promptly stopped laughing and whispered to Peggy “you are so on your own with this one.”

“Coward” was the whispered response back.

The queue was considerably shorter, in fact there were only a few people ahead of them. There was a family with a child with the autism awareness lanyard around her neck and an elderly couple, the wife holding on to a walker. 

“Out of my way please!” Came the order behind them. An older woman was behind them in a Motability scooter waving her arms to get them to move. 

“There’s a queue here love” responded Aggie coolly.

“Yes, I can see that, but I don’t need to queue.” The woman said snootily and without another word she motored up to the beginning of the queue almost mowing down the woman with the walker as she went. She was followed by another woman carrying cases. 

“Have you ever seen the like?!” Peggy exclaimed. “I’ve a good mind to drag her out of that scooter and...”

“Aunt Peggy calm down, you can hardly mouth off at her considering what you’ve just done to poor Lewis.” Said Kate.

“That was different, I was getting you the help that you needed. She was just being a rude obnoxious old b...”

“Yes, we get it but there’s no need for her to spoil the start of our holiday Peggy dear, now give it a rest.” Aggie said putting an end to things.

They got checked in soon after this and headed towards the sky lounge where they could rest up in comfort before their flight. Ellie got coffees for herself and Kate and wine for Aggie and Peggy. They had settled into a comfortable silence when they heard commotion coming from the entrance to the lounge. They saw a tall older gentleman with a white moustache and a red face arguing with the concierge.

“Listen to me my good woman, I booked into the sky lounge last week. I’ve lost that ridiculous scrap of paper I was given as a receipt but if you would bother to look at that computer in front of you, you will see my name. Major Edward Charleston, be a good girl and check it.”

“What a blustering buffoon” muttered Peggy, Ellie nodded in agreement. She looked at him, he was military through and through. His blazer buttons were gleaming and his shoes smartly polished. His grey hair was in a neat short back and sides and even his moustache looked combed. He had the complexion of a man who enjoyed a drink, ruddy and a little sweaty. The poor concierge finally found his name on the computer and issued him with his ticket for the lounge. He didn’t even thank her, just barged past and headed for the bar.

“You meet such delightful people when you travel” said Ellie “I hope he’s not going on the cruise; he doesn’t seem to be with anyone.”

They were informed by the tannoy that due to bad weather in Palma, their flight was delayed by two hours. Their time passed happily enough though as they played cards (Peggy won a fortune at Texas hold’em) and soon their flight was called for boarding. When they arrived at the gate Ellie noticed that the Major was indeed going to be on their flight. They were queued up for boarding, Kate had been moved to the special assistance queue again as they had spotted her walking stick. As they neared to front of the queue, they heard a familiar voice.

“Can you let me past please, you’re in my way”.

“I don’t believe it, tell me that old cow is not doing this again.” growled Peggy as she turned to find her nemesis in the scooter behind them once more. Yet again she manoeuvred round them and reached the head of the queue flashing her passport and ticket at the attendant.

“I didn’t think the Queen and the Queen Mother needed passports when they travelled. It must just be when they are slumming it with the rest of us plebs” Peggy said in her loudest voice. The Queen turned round in her scooter seat, looked Peggy up and down and then set off towards the plane with the Queen Mother in tow.

They finally got boarded and settled into their seats. Aggie and Peggy were sat in the row in front of them. A young woman sat in the aisle seat beside Ellie, she introduced herself as Jen before settling herself in front of her phone. There was then an announcement from the cabin crew.

“Good afternoon ladies and gentlemen, my name is Stacey and I’m your cabin crew supervisor on this Scotia-air flight from Glasgow to Palma. Your crew today will be Aaron, Melanie, and Danielle. We would like to apologise for the delay to this flight, we are currently trying to refuel as quickly as possible and have you on your way. Before we commence the safety demonstration, I would like to announce that, due to a passenger allergy, we will not be serving any snacks that contain nuts on this flight. Can I please request that if you have brought any items on board that may contain nuts, that you please keep them stored in your luggage until you leave the plane. We thank you for your assistance in this matter. We are cleared for take-off so I’m going to hand you over to Danielle for the safety announcement. I hope you enjoy your flight.”

Halfway through the flight Kate woke up from a short sleep. “Honey I’m a bit worried, we had a delay before the flight left. What if the ship leaves without us? It’s supposed to leave at 6pm but I don’t think we will land until at least 6.30.”

Ellie was about to respond when Jen answered for her.

“Is it the Dreamliner cruise you are talking about? Don’t worry, they don’t leave without all flights coming in. They will have been alerted to the delay. I’m going out to work on the ship, so I know it won’t leave.” Jen smiled in assurance.

Kate smiled in relief “Thank you, I was worried. Do you like working on the ship?”

“I don’t know yet, it’s my first day. I’ve worked on other liners for the company though so I know it will be fun. You will have a great time, I promise” Jen smiled.
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THEY ARRIVED AT PALMA airport just before 6.30pm and boarded coaches that would take them to the ship. It was a short journey and soon the ship came into view. It was a hotel on water; that was the best way Ellie could describe it. The large white ship was bustling with passengers and staff carrying suitcases.  Once they were off the coach, they queued up at the terminal for passport control and to receive their keys and boarding cards. 

“I don’t believe it; will you look at this” growled Peggy as she watched the Queen get pushed in a wheelchair up to the front of the queue yet again.

“What’s happened to her scooter?” said Aggie as she held Peggy’s sleeve to prevent her marching up and throttling the woman.

“They’ve probably had to take it on board for her. Peggy you need to calm down, you will be spending the next ten days with her. At this rate you will be pitching her over the side before we even reach Italy.” Kate warned. The queue moved on and they finally got their keys before they made their way to the gangway entrance to the ship. Peggy was still muttering dark curses under her breath.
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THEY FINALLY GOT TO their room on deck 5, Kate slumped gratefully onto the couch on the left of the cabin. It was a tidy room, the bed had crisp white sheets and their towels had been folded into beautiful swans. There was a small bathroom, wardrobes, a mini bar, and a flat screen tv mounted to the wall. There was a note on the dresser to introduce their cabin steward Eduardo and a booklet called ‘Cruise News’ that detailed all the events happening on board for the next day. It would be a day at sea so they could explore the ship and relax after the stress of today. 

Ellie unpacked as Kate slept, her fatigue taking its toll on her. They had agreed to meet Aggie and Peggy at their cabin on deck 8 as there was a buffet restaurant close to their cabin. An hour later, Ellie woke Kate and they freshened up for dinner. They collected Aggie and Peggy and headed to the buffet. It was quiet as most passengers had already eaten and were now enjoying the various entertainments the ship had to offer. They took a table out on the lido deck and enjoyed their meals. The barman brought over rum punches which Peggy gleefully accepted. The ship had set sail and they watched the twinkling lights of Palma in the distance. 

“Here’s to a wonderful holiday ladies” toasted Aggie as they finished their drinks. They headed to their cabins exhausted from the day and ready to start fresh in the morning.

d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
Death on
the
Dream

JA. RAINBOW






d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





