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We met with Laurie in interview room one, and it felt like déjà vu as she was brought in and cuffed to the table.

‘Ah!’ I exclaimed. ‘Here again! This is becoming a habit!’ I joked, smiling widely at her.

She glowered at me, unhappily.

‘Living in a beach hut now, are we?’ I questioned, my grin still wide.

She said nothing, her eyes dark.

‘Funny story,’ I chuckled, ‘But James...turns out he had trackers on all of you,’ I told her, laughing. ‘How’s that? His tracker, which links to his computer, led us to where you were hiding! Isn’t that good?’ I questioned.

‘Fuck off, that isn’t true,’ she bit back, sounding upset.

‘Oh,’ I frowned.  ‘Well, there’s no need for that now, is there, Laurie? Snow, please tell Laurie how we found her?’

‘By the tracker that James Kanton attached to her.  Just like he put one on Maria and Jasmine.’

‘Yeah, that’s right.  Three feeds on his computer. He’s been tracking all three of you for months, apparently! Creepy as hell, right!’ I told her, leaning closer.

‘What do you want with me?’ she demanded, her eyes hateful as she stared at me.

‘What a question,’ I said, sitting back and crossing my arms over my chest.  ‘What do I want from you? What...do...I want from you?’ I repeated slowly.  ‘I mean, to be honest, some missing truths would be good! A break from all the bloody lies you’ve been feeding us! There’s no point in carry on with this ruse, Laurie, because we’re well aware of what’s happened.  We have the evidence now and James is spilling his guts like you wouldn’t believe!’ I laughed. 

‘No, he isn’t,’ she objected, spitting the words at me.

‘Actually, he is...at first, not so much, but I think the realisation that he’s facing the rest of his life in prison got to him...as did the evidence,’ I sighed.

‘Evidence? What evidence?’ she demanded.

‘Well, the thing is,’ I said, conversationally, ‘That at first, James tried telling us that he was guilty of these murders, Laurie,’ I told her, wide eyed and animated.  ‘And we thought great! We’ve got our killer! Even caught him clearing up the bathroom, you know. As police, we thought brilliant! Job done...but then the evidence came back...’ I said, making a face.

‘What bloody evidence?’

‘Ah! Well, ‘bloody evidence’ is a good phrase, right Snow? I mean that crime scene...fuck, it was messy, right? What a lot of blood! Must have taken one hell of a lot of effort to clean up without any help, am I right?’ I laughed.

She just stared at me.

‘Anyway, I’m running away with myself.  Back to the point. So, both Maria and Jasmine were murdered right? Strangled, the medical examiner told me.  Their cause of death was strangulation, before being dismembered, after death.’

‘How is that significant to me?’ she demanded.

‘I’m getting there, I’m getting there!’ I told her. ‘Now, James told us that he had strangled those women.  He was taking accountability. Now, we have his handprints from when he was booked in and I took them to the medical examiner as it turned out, she had clear markings-handprints on the victims’ necks.’

Laurie’s eyes narrowed, suspiciously.  

‘James is more of a stocky man, isn’t he-and his hands, when we checked, weren’t at all as big as the ones we had evidence of around the strangled necks.  The medical examiner actually expected a man to be a perpetrator, due to size, but then you rock up, Laurie! And look! Fucking hell-absolutely massive hands!’ I said, pointing at them, in front of her.

She gaped at me, staring at me with disbelief. ‘You can’t...’

‘I took the liberty,’ I interrupted, ‘Of taking your handprints to our lovely-and talented-medical examiner, and guess what?’

She stared at me, stonily.

‘Yours were the perfect match for the marks on Maria and Jasmine’s necks, Laurie.’

‘That’s bullshit!’ she shouted back at me.

‘Is it?’ I laughed. ‘Because actually, it’s hard evidence-of which we have a lot of.  Laurie, did you know James had camera in each of your rooms?’ I demanded.

She literally froze, going still and pale in a few, short seconds.  ‘What?’

‘No, I didn’t think you knew...’ I murmured, wondering how long I could play this angle for, to find out information.  I didn’t know what was on those recordings, but I planned to make her think I did.  

‘What do you mean, cameras?’

‘Well, we seized all of your devices, remember? James Kanton’s laptops were a complete treasure trove of information! Absolutely fascinating! I mean the trackers helped find you, of course but then we discovered the hidden cameras in yours, Maria’s and Laurie’s rooms,’ I told her.

She stared at me.  ‘No.’

‘Yes, actually,’ I sighed.  ‘Quite heartbreaking and shocking to realise that your private life wasn’t quite so private, Laurie...’ I commented.

‘But I...no...no, he couldn’t...’

‘He could, and he did, Laurie.  We’ve been going through all the footage-and I can tell you, it’s extensive.  Even with what we’ve seen so far...well, Laurie,’ I sighed.  ‘You’re looking at a long time in front of you in here, aren’t you?’ I said, giving her a false look of sympathy.

‘I don’t know what you’re talking about! I haven’t done anything!’ she almost yelled at me.

I gave her a long-suffering look.  ‘Laurie, we know what you did...’

‘You know nothing!’ she exclaimed.

‘Well, that’s where you’re wrong,’ I replied.  ‘As I’ve actually already explained, we already know plenty about you Laurie.  We’ve got your handprint on their necks, we’ve got video footage of you in your home, and we’ve got James now squealing like a little pig!’

‘That’s not true,’ she denied, angrily.

‘Well, it’s actually all true, Laurie.’

‘You’re talking shit,’ she spat back.

‘I mean, granted, there are times when I am known to talk a lot of shit, Laurie. This isn’t one of those times.  I’m actually really excited because I’ve already got enough evidence to lock you up and throw away the keys without any kind of input from you at all.  You don’t need to tell me anything, Laurie.  The evidence speaks for itself.’

‘What about James?’ she exclaimed, surprising me.

‘What about him?’

‘Are you planning on putting him away for his part of this?’ she demanded.

I felt my breath catch, because I felt like we were close to some kind of admission. ‘Well, it’s likely he’ll get some jail time, if that’s what you’re asking-but we’re going to be unable to make that a significant amount of time because he didn’t do the actual killing!’

‘But he was the cause of it!’ she exclaimed.  ‘If he hadn’t...’

‘If hadn’t what, Laurie?’ I questioned.

‘Of forget it...you’ve already made up your bloody mind about all of this anyway, haven’t you? I might as well just prepare to rot!’ she said, angrily.  

‘No, if you have information to add or things to say about James and his role in this, please go ahead.  I will listen and take it on board.  Anything you say in here today can be used towards supporting your case, as you well know.  I’m not assuming this is all you-but right now, the evidence largely incriminates you more than James.  If you can give us information to point the finger towards James, then please do so.’

‘He should go down for as much time as I do!’ she exclaimed, her frown deeply ingrained.

‘He should? Why, Laurie? Help me to understand why?’

‘Because none of this fucking mess wouldn’t have happened if it weren’t for him!’ she exclaimed, hotly.

‘Why is that?’

‘Because of his bloody computers and his sick obsession,’ she ranted.

‘With Maria?’ Snow questioned, clearly intrigued.

‘Yes, with Maria! That’s how it all started! He was stupidly infatuated with the woman and didn’t talk about anything else...but then he did some digging and found out that she was into messed up shit. Fucking scammer.’

‘Why was she a ‘fucking scammer’ Laurie?’ I wanted to know.

‘Because she was! James hacked into her accounts somehow and showed me what she was doing, where she got her money from.  The bitch was scamming left, right and centre! She had multiple cons on the go, scoring money from one guy on Facebook, more cash from another on snapchat. She was all over it! And it pissed me off!’

‘So, what did you and James decide to do about it?’ I questioned.

‘We were going to collect our own evidence about it, we decided...then give it to the police so that she could be done for what she was doing.’

‘Did you?’

‘I didn’t, James did!’ she replied.  ‘I don’t know anything about computers, but James does.  He set up some fake profile and started messaging her and stuff.  He showed me it and it was clear that she was what we thought she was-a little bitch who was scoring money from scamming naïve people and using it for drugs.’

‘How did you know she was using it for drugs?’ I questioned.

‘Because!’ she exclaimed, passionately.  ‘She was strung out all the time-she had that dodgy boyfriend coming around too, stinking of weed! It was obvious! So obvious!’

‘So, what happened? You’ve got a fake account, you know what she was doing, scamming people and taking drugs...how did it come to this?’

She sighed.  ‘Look...you have to understand.  All this time, living with James...he and I kind of..’ she broke off, frowning.

‘He and you what, Laurie?’ I questioned, not wanting to put words in her mouth. 

‘Look, we kind of had a thing, right? A kind of, on again, off again thing between us.’

‘Are you saying you had a sexual relationship with James?’ I asked.

‘Sometimes. It wasn’t a major deal,’ she sighed.  ‘Like sometimes he wanted to, it seemed.  Sometimes he didn’t...’

‘Okay,’ I murmured, wondering where this was going.

‘But then he decides to confront Maria, right! Show her that we’ve got all this shit on her!’ she exclaimed, becoming animated.  

‘And did he? Confront her?’

‘Yeah, he did! I didn’t do it with him.  He went and met with her alone, in her room.’

I watched as she struggled.  ‘What happened in that room, Laurie?’

She met my eyes, her tension clear.  ‘When he came out later that night, I cornered him, okay? He was all weird with me, wouldn’t look me in the eye and there was something just ‘off’ about the whole damn thing.  I didn’t like it, and it pissed me off.’

‘What had happened?’ I wondered.

‘I found out the next day that she’d slept with him,’ she told me, stonily.

My eyebrows quirked in surprise. ‘What?’

‘Yeah, I know, right? Maria played right into his male instincts and talked him into bed-mightily easily, I could add! Stupid fucking idiot,’ she added.

‘So, they’re sleeping together, you’re insanely jealous...’ I continued.

‘I wouldn’t say ‘insanely’ jealous!’ she objected.

‘Oh, come on! Look at you! You’re mad as hell!’ I exclaimed.  ‘Of course you were jealous! The guy you liked started boning the stupid scammer tart in the next room! Of course you’re going to be livid!’

‘Yeah, well, it was pretty fucking shitty.  Especially the time I heard them going at it.  I confronted James and told him what a fucking bastard he was for doing that to me and he told me it was the best sex he’d ever had,’ she said, teeth clenched. ‘Well, I fucking saw red! I went mental and we fought, you know? I got fucking mad and was fighting him.  Rolling around on the bed and screaming bloody murder at him,’ she continued.  ‘Then, Maria turns up...’

‘Okay,’ I nodded.  ‘And what happened when Maria turned up.’

She shook her head, looking downwards and away, as if embarrassed.

‘I don’t even know how it came to it...how it took such a weird turn...’ she said.

I was confused. ‘What? What happened next?’ I asked her.

‘Well, she talked to us both and I told her about James and how we’d been together.  She hadn’t known that.  She was really nice to me, talking to me about it and touching me too.  James as well...they were both, like, really attentive to me and then...and then...’

‘What, Laurie? What happened next?’

‘We just kind of...started kissing...’ she began.

Suddenly, I knew where this was going.  ‘Oh, okay...’

‘And then we were all sort of kissing each other and touching and stuff.  We were on the bed and things got heated and I guess we all kind of...’

‘Had a threesome?’ I questioned, bluntly.

‘Well, yeah...’ she said, looking down.

‘Did you enjoy it?’

‘Strangely, yes...and it took away the mad jealousy that I’d been feeling, because it felt so incredible, and she was so attentive and good to me. I felt so good, with both of them trying to make me feel good and it became kind of addictive.’

‘When you say it became addictive, this happened more than once?’ I questioned.

‘Oh yes! After that first time, it happened all the time!  We all became really close, and it was addictive, like I said.  Maria was the only one on drugs, but I was definitely addicted to the sexual aspect of it, and I wanted James, so I got to have him-but with Maria as an added bonus.’

‘And your attitude towards her changed too?’ I questioned.

‘Oh yes, I fell completely in love with her...I was in love with them both.  Obsessed, I guess.  Addicted.’

‘And you all continued this relationship? You all kept sleeping together?’

‘Yes, it was only a sexual thing between us.  There was never any hint of more. It was just mutual pleasure.’

‘But if it was all good, and a consensual experience, what went wrong?’ I wanted to know.

She sighed, twisting her hands. ‘It had been going so well...the sex was amazing, and we’d try new things, you know? Light BDSM. Tying up each other.  Food play.  Choking.  That kind of thing.’

‘Choking?’ I asked.

‘Maria liked to have hands around her neck,’ she said, awkwardly.  ‘To, uh...heighten the sensation before she, uh...came...’

‘Right,’ I murmured, feeling sick.  The very thought of Snow being involved with the other woman was coursing through my head and making me feel quite unwell.

‘So, what happened?’

‘Well, we’d all had sex that day. All in bed, naked, you know.  Post glow.  Happy.  content...then Maria drops the bombshell.  It’s over.  She’s met someone else and she doesn’t want to see us anymore.  She said she wanted to go back to being roommates and nothing more!’

‘That upset you, no doubt?’ I questioned.

‘We were both devastated. I was kind of obsessed with Maria by this point. Between her and James, I thought I had it all and I didn’t want it to be taken away from me.  James got up and locked the door, got all angry and ranted that he wouldn’t unlock it until she changed her mind.  Well, she and I fought, and sometimes when I’m angry, I become out of control.’

I listened, more than able to picture the scene.

‘We got into an argument, and it became explosive between the three of us. Somehow, it became passionate and then we were all on the bed, James was fucking her and I was holding her down by her neck.  We went too far...and I held on too long...and then...then...’ she broke off, shaking her head.  ‘Then he finished, okay,’ she swallowed, ‘And when he stopped, she wasn’t breathing anymore,’ she finished.

‘Oh my God,’ I murmured, stunned by her admission.

‘We tried to revive her, tried CPR, but nothing worked.  We were in an absolute panic and didn’t know what the fuck to do with her, so initially, we just hid her, under the bed, which I know was stupid, but we didn’t know what to do!’

‘What did you decide to do about it?’ I questioned.

‘Well, I told James that we’d have to dispose of her-but the problem was getting her out of the house undetected.  There was Jasmine to think about and the sheer size of a whole human body to figure out.’

‘What did you do?’ I asked again.

She sighed.  ‘I decided to take Jasmine away from the house, on a ‘spur of the minute’ break away.  I left James with the job of cutting her up and then taking her out to my Uncle’s boat at Friar’s Edge and dumping her remains in the sea.  Obviously, he did a pretty shitty job of it, though, because he left a crap-ton of evidence and she washed up way too quickly.’

‘But hang on...apparently, the bathroom was left with loads of Maria’s blood.’

‘Yeah,’ she sighed.  ‘I know.’ 

Waiting for her to continue, I listened attentively.

‘When we got back, I was furious with James.  He hasn’t managed the task well at all...he’d found it almost impossible to cut her up in the first place, let alone clear up all the blood.  When we came back, obviously we had Jasmine to think of, and the bathroom was still absolutely covered!’

‘What did you tell Jasmine then?’ I questioned.

She sighed.  ‘James made up some shitty story about how she’d hit her head in the bathroom and then fallen and bled out.  The crazy thing was that Jasmine actually seemed to believe it!’

‘She did?’ I frowned.

‘I know, right! The trouble was, she kept saying we should go to the police...because it was an accident.  She said they would help, and by doing what we were planning, it made me and James culpable.  Obviously, she didn’t know the whole truth, or she would have gone running to police anyway,’ she sighed.

‘But how did you talk her round-if she was so intent on coming to us?’ I asked.

She sighed.  ‘Well, uh...it got kind of weird at that point...’

‘How so?’ I wanted to know.

‘Well, James had taken Jasmine to his room and sat her down to talk things through. He was on one side, I was on the other, and we were talking to her, calming her and explaining things would be okay.  I don’t know how it happened...’ she began.

‘No, fucking way!’ I exclaimed, shaking my head at her.

She had the decency to flush a little as I stared at her.

‘Is everyone having threesomes now?’ I demanded, to no-one in particular.

‘It wasn’t intentional,’ she murmured, ‘And it definitely didn’t feel the same...not how it had with Maria,’ she added.

‘How so?’

‘I just...’ she sighed.  ‘I felt like we were doing it for the distraction of it...both of us focused on her and making her forget almost.  It didn’t feel like when we were with Maria, where I just lost my head and loved every minute.  This was more like we were doing it to make her side with us.’

‘Did it work?’ I questioned.

She nodded.  ‘It did.  For a while, at least.’

‘So, sleeping with her kept her quiet.’

‘Weirdly, yes.  We became like a secretive little trio, and the more we did, the worse if got for Jasmine.  She confided me how guilty she felt and how much she was struggling with knowing what we did and not going to the police.  When Maria’s body parts started washing up on the beach, she really began to lose the plot.  James and I were panicking too, because when you two came around, it really shook Jasmine.’

‘And so, what did you do about that, Laurie?’ I asked.

She looked skywards for a moment.  ‘We uh...we got her in bed one day...we, uh...well, we had sex and when she was sort of calm and stuff, James tied her up, and I strangled her,’ she said, simply, as if she was talking through a standard day in her life.

‘You just strangled her...to shut her up, basically?’

‘Yes,’ she agreed.  ‘Sooner or later, she was going to go to the police...and we couldn’t allow that to happen.’

‘So, you strangled her? Murder was the better option-making it, by that point, two dead women?’ I questioned.

‘Yes, that’s right.’

‘And why was James the one to dismember her? Or try to? He was doing a piss-poor job of it!’ I commented.

‘Because I did the actual killing! I kept telling him, I’d kill her if he got rid of the body-and he agreed but then was a right pussy when it came to cutting her up!’ she ranted.

‘Perhaps that was a little grisly for him?’

‘He wasn’t quite as hard as he made out...not when it came down to it.’

‘Once James was arrested, what happened then? Why is Samuel Deignton dead?’ I wondered.

‘Because he knew about it...he sent me a voicemail, blackmailing me for money, saying he knew what I’d done and had proof.  It sent me crazy, so I went round there and shot him in his sleep.  I didn’t like him, anyway.  I didn’t like how he was with Maria. She deserved better.’

‘What-like you?’ I questioned.

‘Well, like me and James collectively, more like! We made a good trio. It worked.  I was the happiest I’ve ever been,’ she told me, even smiling a little.

‘And now?’ I asked, incredulously.  ‘How do you feel about it all now?’ I questioned, not sensing much guilt coming from the woman.

‘I feel sad that it’s all over, mostly.  Sad that we can’t go back to how it was before.’

I shook my head.  ‘And guilt, Laurie?’ I questioned.

‘I’m sad that Maria is dead, yes...but then even she was trying to ruin things! And she was doing bad things, so in some ways, it’s good that I stopped her.’

‘Bad things such as...?’

‘The cons.  The scams.  She was always on the make from some guy.  Women too, sometimes.  She was so good at it, and so smug about that too.  Once, when we were all together, she made some comment about how she’d never had to work a day in her life...because other people had done that for her.  I didn’t let it upset me, because I loved her, but equally, that’s not right.’

‘No, it’s not,’ I replied.  ‘Laurie, have you any idea what’s going to happen to you now?’ I questioned.

‘No,’ she replied, stonily.

‘Well, you’re going to be arrested for the murders of Maria Strava and Jasmine Smith.’

‘What about James? He better be arrested to! He’s as guilty as I am!’

‘I will be talking with him too about the whole story you’ve shared-to get his take on things.’

‘What I’ve told you is true.  The whole, rotten, miserable truth.  Why would I lie about something so awful?’

I sighed. ‘And then we will be gathering evidence.  As I told you, James had cameras in all of your rooms.’

‘What the actual fuck? So, the murders were recorded?’ she frowned.

I nodded, even though I wasn’t sure of that yet.  ‘And he was also tracking you all-which is how we managed to find you today.’

‘Fucking tosser...wait till I speak with him.’

‘Laurie, you won’t be speaking with him again. The only people you will speak with now, are the police!’

‘But...’

‘No ‘buts’ I’m afraid.  You’re done.  You’ve just shared everything and admitted your guilt.  You’re not looking at a life behind bars, Laurie,’ I explained.

‘But surely I’ll be able to...’

‘No, Laurie.  You’ve forfeited your right to having free will and action by committing murder.  I don’t even know if you quite realise what you’ve done.  I haven’t seen a lot of regret about your actions.  Do you know Maria and Jasmine have families?’ I demanded.

‘Maria hasn’t seen her family for years.  They live in a poor area of Spain,’ she explained.

I glanced at Snow, and saw her expression was grim.  ‘Is that so?’

‘Yes.  She once told me that was why she did the scams-to get money so she could send it home to her family members,’ Laurie told me.  ‘I don’t know whether that’s true or not, because she seemed to buy a lot of stuff for herself too-like expensive shoes, clothes, bags and make up, but that’s what she said.’

‘Laurie, we met Maria’s family this week.  They live not far from here and have done since Maria was a child.’

‘Really?’ she questioned.

‘I’m sorry, but she fed you a lie there,’ I told her, worrying about Snow in the back of my mind.

‘Well, it doesn’t matter now anyway.  She’s dead.’

‘She sure is,’ I sighed. ‘You made damn certain of that, didn’t you?’

‘You make it all sound like my fault,’ she complained. ‘James is guilty to, alright? I want him to go down for this too!’

‘And he will, Laurie! He cut up bodies! Disposed of them! Hid the truth about his involvement. Not to mention, he’s been illegally tracking you all and recording you in your bedrooms.’

‘Fucking bastard,’ she muttered, angrily.

‘He will have to answer to all of his crimes, just as you will need to answer to yours.’

‘But he should have as much time as I get!’ she cried.

‘That’s not our decision, Laurie.  We’re detectives, not judges or juries.  You’ll answer to them in time, but for now, we’re going to go.  We’ll be seeing you again though, Laurie.  Probably many times while we gather the information for your case.’

‘I can’t wait!’ she mocked, rolling her eyes.

I finished the recording, wrapping it up succinctly.  Standing I sighed.  ‘We’ll talk to you again soon, Laurie.’

‘Whatever,’ she replied, sullenly.

I turned and left, leading Snow from the room.

Making our way down to the elevator, we both stayed in a stunned silence until we’d stepped onto the lift and closed it behind us.  Once we were alone, Snow met my eyes in mutual shock.  

‘What the actual fuck!’ I exclaimed, shaking my head.

‘Unbelievable,’ she said, eyes wide.

‘Can you actually even process everything she just said?’ I demanded.

She shook her head, sighing heavily.  ‘Totally fucked up.  And it really hurt to hear all that about the way Maria clearly behaved with people through the rest of her life.’

I gave her a look of sympathy. ‘I’m sorry, Snow.  That can’t have been easy to listen to.’

‘No, it really wasn’t, but I’m still glad I heard it. It helps with my acceptance of who the woman truly was.’

‘A con artist, by the sounds of things,’ I commented.

‘And more...I can’t believe we didn’t see the connections between them all ran deeper when we visited the house that first time.  Honestly, it’s just all so incredible to take in.’

‘I know,’ I sighed. ‘Let’s go and see Benson and Tommy and let them know what we found out.’

She nodded, looking resigned.  ‘Okay.’

Back on the second floor, we met with Benson and Tommy in the office and talked them through the whole, sorry tale.  When we were done, a stunned silence left the room.

‘And then she bitched about James, telling us that she wants him to
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