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‘You did it!’ Adam cried, closing the door for privacy.

‘Nailed him!’ Tommy exclaimed.

‘He sang like a canary!’ Grey laughed.

We all moved in automatically for an impulsive group hug of celebration.  It was warm and joyful, everyone buzzing with excitement that we’d managed to capture and get a confession from the killer.

‘Did you get enough to put him away?’ I questioned, stepping back a little.  

‘More than enough,’ Adam assured me.  ‘Seriously, Kit, you did amazingly...I don’t know how we can ever thank you,’ he said, looking emotional.

‘I could do with a job?’ I suggested, tentatively.

He threw his head back and laughed.  ‘Consider it done! You’re on payroll now! You’re going to make all of our lives so much easier,’ he told me, smiling.

‘I’ve liked being able to help,’ I told him.  ‘None of this is easy-how could it be? But I enjoy working with you all and I’d like to stay.’

‘We’d all like that too,’ Tommy spoke up.  

I smiled at them both, seeing a flash of them laughing and drinking in celebration of their new life together.  ‘You two are going to be so happy together,’ I smiled.

‘We are?’ Adam asked.

‘Yes,’ I nodded.  

‘We’ve already made some steps towards the future,’ he said then.

I saw the progress, saw them confronting his wife with her lover and how they’d got her to admit how long it had been going on.  Adam had demanded a divorce then and there-and she’d agreed.  When he’d requested the paternity test, she’d also grudgingly agreed, admitting it could be man’s child.  ‘I can see that...that’s good, guys...really good.  I’m going to be so happy to stick around and see this play out.  You make such a gorgeous couple,’ I told them.

They grinned, looking at each other with love shining in their eyes and then hugged warmly.  

‘I can’t quite believe this is all over,’ Grey said then, shaking her head and looking around at all of us in shock.

‘I know...you don’t know how long we’ve worked on this, Kit, and then you come in and solve it in the space of a week!’ Adam exclaimed.

‘Well, throw so more at me!’ I laughed.  ‘Get those cold cases coming!’

Adam, Tommy and Grey looked at each other and I could hear their minds turning with possibility.  

‘You know, that’s actually a very good idea...’ Adam was murmuring.

‘But maybe give me a week first!’ I chuckled. ‘I came here for a holiday if you remember!’

‘Yes, take it!’ he smiled.  ‘And you, Grey-you should take some of your annual leave-and I know you’re going to say no but...’

‘Actually, that’d be great,’ she smiled, looking down at me.  ‘I could do with a holiday-it’s way overdue.’

‘You never take holiday!’ Adam exclaimed.

‘Yeah, well, maybe I have a reason to take a holiday now,’ she said, smiling down at me.

I saw Adam and Tommy exchange a knowing glance and they smiled at us.

‘Take all the time you need,’ he told us both.

‘Thanks, Adam,’ she smiled.

‘No worries, Grey-enjoy the break.  And Kit?’ he called.

‘Yes?’

‘Thank you,’ he said, in a way which told me it came directly from his heart.  ‘For everything.’

I knew he meant the case as well as the assistance I’d provided in his personal life. I smiled at him, warmly.  ‘You’re more than welcome-and long may it continue, right?’

‘Right,’ he laughed.  ‘Now, get out of here you two! I don’t want to see either of you until next week!’

‘Okay,’ Grey laughed. ‘Bye!’

‘Bye,’ I waved, following her out.

Grey drove us to the safe house where we picked up my belongings and then started driving once more.

‘So, where are we going?’ I asked, even though I had a sneaking suspicion where she was headed.

‘My place,’ she said, looking over with a soft smile.  

‘Oh!’ I replied, feeling the butterfly’s course through my stomach merrily.  ‘Great,’ I smiled.  She was driving me to her place? That did bode well.

Ten minutes later, she turned down a narrow lane and wound down to her home.  I gaped in surprise when I saw where she lived as it was perfect-just perfect.  

The cabin she lived in was so picturesque that it could have been photographed for a postcard home.  It was panelled in wood and was currently covered in snow which gave it a beautiful glow to it.

‘This is where you live?’ I gasped.

‘Do you like it?’ she questioned.

‘Grey; I love it!’ I exclaimed, shocked. 

‘Good,’ she smiled. ‘Come on...I’ll show you around.’

I followed Grey into the home and was shown around each room by her, one by one.  As she walked me through a tour of the house, she talked about what she’d done in each room, her pride for her home clear.

When we’d visited each room, I was keen to see the garden.

‘And the garden? Can we see that too?’ I asked, eagerly.

‘Sure,’ she told me.  ‘Access is through the back of the kitchen.’

‘Okay, great,’ I smiled, following her once more.

She led me to the French windows and then out onto the snowy patio to look at the garden beyond.  

‘It’s perfect,’ I told her, softly.

‘The garden?’

‘The treehouse,’ I murmured, staring at the old oak tree in the distance, where she’d built a treehouse in memory of Ziggy Bear.

‘Oh,’ she replied, glancing at me.  ‘It’s just...’

‘He loves it,’ I smiled, eyes meeting hers.  ‘It’s one of the reasons he comes back here to visit.’

‘It is?’

‘He plays in it and sits with you when you’re sad.’

‘I don’t...’ she started to deny. ‘Well, yeah...maybe I do go there when I want to remember him.

I looked over at the little boy who stood near us; who’d appeared out of nowhere. ‘Hey,’ I said, softly, waving at him.

Beside me, Grey gasped.  ‘He’s here?’

I nodded.  ‘He’s pointing at you and showing me a smile.  I think he likes to see you happier.’

‘He does?’ she said, her eyes full of emotion.

‘He does,’ I confirmed.  ‘I don’t think he can settle until he knows you’re not miserable here, Grey.  He’s telling me to cuddle ‘Rey rey’ and make you smile again.  He loves seeing you happy.’

Her eyes were bright with unshed tears.  ‘I miss him so much,’ she told me, emotionally.

‘I know you do, Grey-but with me here, you don’t have to worry about that so much.  He’ll always be with you because he’s in your heart. He loves you so much...always has, always will.  Come here,’ I encouraged, opening my arms to welcome her into my embrace.  She moved into my arms, holding me tightly.  I held her closely, wrapping myself around her warmly. 

When she lifted her head, I met her eyes, looking from one to the other and once again wondering which was more beautiful.

‘You’re staring,’ she murmured, captive by my gaze.

‘You’re beautiful,’ I replied, simply.

She sighed. ‘Stay with me, Kit.  Find out what this could be between us,’ she requested.

‘You know something, Grey? I can think of nothing I would like more.’

She smiled at me and then lowered her head to gently kiss my lips.  As we lost ourselves in each other, I knew that in meeting Grey, I’d found myself.
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Waking from the most relaxed sleep I’d ever experienced; I stretched languidly in the comfortable bed.  Looking around me, I realised I was in the guest room of Grey’s house...a revelation given the events of the past few weeks.

After being dumped by my five-year long girlfriend, I had driven blindly to the motorway only to become involved in a huge road-traffic accident. Thrown from my car, I’d suffered a horrific head wound-one which had left me irrevocably changed.  When I’d woken, I had found myself able to know things that I couldn’t possibly know, become aware of people’s emotions and feelings and predict events which hadn’t even happened yet.  

Having left for Scotland for some much-needed down time, my holiday had been rudely interrupted by my new-found ability-making me aware that something very serious was going on in the area.  Having become embroiled in a murder case, I had helped the police to find victims both alive and dead, had located the killer and even managed to illicit a confession from him.  It all seemed like a surreal dream at the moment; and what was more-I’d met someone special during the ordeal.  Detective Grey West had been cautious initially when I’d told her what I knew but we’d bonded as the case progressed, forging a friendship which was something which we both sensed could develop into more.  

‘Knock knock!’

The voice startled me out of my reverie.  ‘Come in!’ I called, sitting up immediately.

‘Hey,’ Grey smiled, walking in and sitting on the edge of the bed. 

‘Hey,’ I replied, smiling back.

‘How’d you sleep?’ she asked, cocking her head at me.

‘Oh!’ I exclaimed.  ‘Just amazingly! I was so peaceful,’ I exclaimed.  ‘I don’t know what made it so comfortable, but I was well gone! I slept through as well!’

‘No dreams? Visions?’ she asked, tentatively.

‘Not one,’ I smiled.  ‘Which is one hell of a relief after recent events.’

‘Yeah,’ she sighed, shaking her head. ‘I can’t believe the case is over! It all seems so...’

‘Surreal?’ I questioned.

‘Well, yeah!’ she laughed.  ‘Before you came here, Kit, we had no leads and an increasing body count! You came in and blew us all away with your knowledge and answers.’

‘Well, I don’t control it,’ I murmured, ‘And I don’t know if I’d choose it if I could either,’ I sighed.  ‘That being said, I’m very glad I came here.’

‘To Scotland? Why?’ she asked, scanning my face.

I stared into her gorgeous eyes-one of each colour.  Her left was an icy iridescent blue and her right was a soft caramel brown.  The affect her eyes had on me was mesmerising.  ‘Because I met you,’ I told her, softly.

Her smile was slow and content.  ‘About that...’

‘Yeah?’

‘Well, we have a week’s leave, right?’

‘A holiday!’ I exclaimed.  ‘That was actually why I came here, you know,’ I chuckled.

‘Exactly! What did you have planned?’ she asked.

‘A lot of down time, relaxing,’ I told her, wide-eyed.  ‘I was going to chill in the cabin watching movies and ordering take-out.  I was going to relax in the hot tub and read long books.  I’d have gone for long, snowy walks in the forest-ones where no murderers frequent at least!’ I laughed, ‘And that’s about it! It was meant to be a getaway for quiet time.’

‘Can you do all of those things here? With me?’ she asked.

My eyes widened.  ‘Are you being serious?’

‘Yes-well, and one more request,’ she added.

‘What’s that?’ I questioned.

‘A date,’ she smiled.

I gaped at her and then smiled, slowly.  ‘You’re asking me out?’

She laughed. ‘I think that’s the last thing I should do, all things considered.  I mean, we’ve already had our first kiss so we should definitely go on a date.’

‘You know what? I’d really like that,’ I told her, happily.  A first date with Grey sounded like the perfect next step in our relationship. 

‘Really?’

‘Yeah,’ I nodded, ‘Although, I have to say, it surprises me...you asking me on a date.’

‘It does? Why?’

‘Well, it doesn’t feel to me like something you normally do,’ I told her, knowing she hadn’t been on a proper date in years!

‘That’s true.  I mean, it’s like I told you, I haven’t really gotten involved in any kind of entanglements for a long time now. I vowed not to...to dedicate my life to my work.’

‘But you’re lonely,’ I knew.

‘Yes,’ she nodded.  ‘I am.  Not so much with you around though, Kit.  Your company has changed all that instantly.’

‘Really? I thought I was annoying because I get in your head and know too much?’

She sighed.  ‘I just found that hard to deal with at first.  It’s strange for me because for so many years I’ve kept myself completely private and haven’t told anyone about my past.  You being here blew that out of the water in an instant.  Although I felt exposed at first, it was something of a relief to finally open up and talk about it.’

‘I hope you can in time...it might be cathartic for you,’ I mused.

‘Maybe...anyway, come on! I’ve got a delivery coming of food and then I can cook you a full-on proper breakfast.’

‘That sounds good.  I’m starving!’ I exclaimed.  ‘I feel like I’ve been sick for weeks what with all the nausea from the visions.  It’d be good to have some down time and enjoy simple things like eating a good meal again.’

‘Well, you’re more than welcome to enjoy all the simple pleasures of life here with me this week-I mean, that is, if you’re happy to be staying at mine? I didn’t really check with you if you’d prefer to be in a hotel or another rental place for your holiday?’

‘No way!’ I exclaimed.  ‘I want to be here...with you!’

‘Good,’ she smiled.  ‘Come on then. Let’s get up!’

I followed Grey downstairs, pulling a dressing gown around me as I did so and followed her into the lounge.

‘Here-make yourself comfortable. Can I get you tea? Coffee?’

Yes please. Black coffee would be good thanks,’ I smiled.

As Grey left the room to make our drinks, I looked around her gorgeous lounge with interest.  It was so cosy and warm, had a bookcase lined with a range of paperbacks and there was a real fireplace waiting to be lit. 

‘Food delivery will be here soon,’ she told me, walking over to sit beside me.  

‘Thanks,’ I said, accepting the coffee gratefully.  I sipped it gingerly, glancing at her from over the side of the cup.  

She sat back and the room around us was still and silent.

‘This is so weird,’ I finally said, chuckling to myself.

‘What-this? Us being here like this together?’ she asked.

‘Well, yeah!’ I exclaimed.  ‘It’s so surreal!  I can’t believe we solved the case! We’ve caught the killer at last, I’m sat here with you, completely unburdened, with a whole week of holiday to enjoy! Surreal for sure!’

Grey smiled.  ‘It is, I know. I’m glad you’re here though.’

‘Are you?’ I replied.  ‘It’s not a bit...invasive of your space?’ I asked, reading her well.

She sighed. ‘You’re the psychic, so you know I don’t bring anyone here...have never brought anyone here before you.  Strangely enough though, I don’t mind you being here.  I like it, so stop worrying and relax.  You’ve been through so much lately as well; you deserve some down time.’

‘I do want that; I just want to be sure you’re happy with me being here.’

‘I am, Kit...I really am,’ she said offering her hand. ‘Find out if you don’t believe me.’

I took her offered hand and held it in mine.  I was filled with a rush of warmth immediately and a flood of her emotions hit me hard. ‘Oh!’ I exclaimed, pleasure spreading through me rapidly.  She really did want me here, I knew then.  Her mind was clear-I was helping her combat the loneliness she’d been experiencing for so long and her interest in me was clear from the thoughts flitting through my head.

‘Yeah,’ she smiled, shifting closer.  ‘You see? I was telling you the truth.’

‘I...yeah,’ I replied, smiling back at her as her thoughts took another, more heady direction as she leaned closer.  

‘Can you feel how I want you...here?’ she questioned.

She did want me in her home, and she wanted to touch me too.  I felt my heart pick up pace with the excitement of knowing where this was headed.  She wanted me as much as I wanted her, and that was a thrill to me.

Leaning in, she bent to kiss me.  I lifted my face to hers and responded to her kiss.  She deepened the contact the moment I responded, opening her mouth over mine and searching for my tongue with her own.  I moaned into her mouth, loving the taste of her and yearning for more.  She eased across me, pushing me back into the corner of the sofa as her hand ran down my neck and lower, to cup my breast.  I cried out into her kiss as she toyed with my nipple, playing with the tender peak and massaging my soft skin through my clothes.  Her tongue was sweeping mine, her excitement growing with each passing second.  As her hand moved downwards and then cupped me through my jeans, I arched towards her in pleasure.  Her hand started rubbing me through my clothing and I couldn’t help shifting restlessly beneath her, moaning into her working mouth.

My own hand moved to touch her, skipping the outside of the clothing and easing into the waistband of her trousers.  I moved my fingers inside and slid into the wet, silky slickness of her most sensitive spot.  She shifted her own hand then, sliding it inside my jeans and finding me wet and ready for her touch.  Simultaneously, we kissed languidly as our hands worked in tandem on each other.  Her fingers were clever and knowing, skilled and active as they slid against my pulsating flesh.  I felt myself floating upwards, heading towards climax as she pushed me further, increasing the rhythm and adding to the pressure as well.  

Tearing my mouth from hers, I grew breathless as our eyes met and held as we frantically rubbed each other towards breaking point.  The connection between us was electric as I stared into her incredible, unique gaze, unable to look away as she pushed me to the brink.  

We came together, a tiny miracle erupting at the exact same space and time.  I arched as she did, reaching my pinnacle and crying out her name.  Grey moaned her pleasure and I had to focus to keep touching her while I was rocketing skywards, enjoying every second of how good she made me feel.  The waves came rolling rapidly in and the aftershocks shuddered through me as we eased our way back down from the heavens.  Slumping into each other’s arms, we lay for long moments without moving, completely content in our quiet, blissful world.

Sometime later, we finally moved-the doorbell alerting us to the food delivery.  Once we’d packed it away, we made something to eat before heading back to the sofa to relax and talk.

‘Let me take you out...after earlier, I feel like I need to take you on our first date...even things out a little,’ she said, smiling brightly the whole time.

‘That sounds nice,’ I replied, even though all I truly wanted to do was stay home with her, cosy and warm, cuddled up on the sofa together.

‘I know this little restaurant on the seafront,’ she told me.  ‘It’s been there for years, really traditional.  It’s quiet and relaxing there...I think you’d love it.’

‘It sounds good,’ I smiled.  ‘When are we going?’

‘Soon?’ she suggested.  ‘Put something warm on and we can walk there.’

‘Walk?’

‘Yes.  There’s a path from my cabin, through the forest and then down to the coastal path.  It’s about a half hour walk but it’s pretty and always deserted that way.  You up for it?’ she asked.

‘Sure! Has it stopped snowing though?’ I questioned.

‘I don’t think so, but this is Scotland, Kit.  Get used to it during winter.  We get lots of snow.’

‘I think I need to do a shop specifically for living here,’ I chuckled.  ‘I definitely didn’t come prepared.’

‘Come with me,’ she said, tugging me off the sofa.  ‘I’ll find you some thermals.’
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Once we were decked out in thermals, warm clothing, coats and boots, we headed out into the snow.  Out on Grey’s porch, she led me down the steps and then we walked left away from the house and into the forest beyond.

She took my hand as we walked side by side, but I couldn’t help memories flooding in of all the recent times we’d spent in a different forest, discovering the horrors which lay there, women buried and forgotten about.  I shivered against the cold, so glad that it was over.

The walk through the forest was fairly brief and when we came out the other side, I saw that we had reached open space, and it was clear that this was the coastal path as I could see the sea in the distance.  I hadn’t realised we were so close to the water and with every increasing step towards our destination, the view became even prettier.

‘This is beautiful, Grey,’ I commented, feeling from her emotions that this was her happy place-the area she came to when she needed to think, to recoup and to renew her energy.

‘I love it down here,’ she told me.  ‘I always walk this direction and relax down here.’

‘I know,’ I smiled.  ‘I can see why...’

‘It’s such a tranquil place.  I like to come down and just watch the sea...the waves lapping the shore...it brings me peace.’

‘I’m glad you do that,’ I murmured.  ‘You need more peace in your life.  You’ve been through too much.’

She glanced over at me.  ‘I think you’re helping me heal,’ she told me, softly.

‘I haven’t made it worse by raking up the past?’ I questioned.

‘Well, it does hurt to think about everything, but I think I’ve been burying my head in the sand. When you arrived and started talking about my past, I had no choice but to face it again.  I think it’s actually been a positive thing in many ways.’

‘You do?’ I questioned.

‘Well, yeah...I’ve been burdened and grieving for years now.  Although that will probably never completely go away, I think it’s time for me to start living a little more...I’ve been all work and no play for so long now.  Being with you made me realise that.’

I paused in our walk, looking up and meeting her eyes. ‘I can be as patient as you need, Grey...and remember we’ve just met...one day at a time.  We make the rules, right?’

‘Exactly,’ she said with a soft smile.  ‘And the difference with you is that you understand me, Kit.’

I nodded.  ‘I do...and because I do, I know how hard this is for you.  I know that even involving me in your life like this is a massive deal for you.  Letting someone into your home, taking someone on your walk, going on a date! Don’t think I don’t know what a big deal this all is for you.’

She smiled down at me.  ‘It is a big deal, but you know what?’

‘What?’

‘I feel happy...for the first time in a long, long time...years, in fact...I feel happy, Kit.’

I sighed, content filling me.  ‘I feel happy too, Grey.’

She smiled.  ‘Come on...let me show you this restaurant.’

We walked down the coastal path until we were striding along the top of a cliff which overlooked at atmospheric scene.  The snow had been falling fast and the sand was undisturbed.  Snow covered the beach like an icy blanket and the whitened sky cast a glow over the sea which made it hazy and blurred before my eyes.  

Grey then led me down steps which led to the beach.  Along we walked, with no-one else in sight.  It was beautiful, gorgeous and serene...until it was suddenly not.

Feeling a wave of nausea hit me, I grabbed my stomach and clutched it, frowning.

‘You okay, Kit?’ she asked.

‘Uh...I don’t know...’ I said, shaking my head.  Feeling my knees give way, I disappeared to somewhere else.

The blows came thick and fast, reigning down upon my head so hard that I nearly blacked out. I tried to keep screaming, but I couldn’t make my voice work anymore.  

As quickly as they’d started, they stopped again, a menacing voice looming over me as a heavy weight pressed into my body.

‘You’re disgusting,’ the male voice growled.  ‘Fucking disgusting what you do...what you are...’ he said, moving and then pushing me over, rolling me to my stomach, my face pressed into the bed.  

A sudden blow to my back made the breath in my body judder out in a rush as I felt my whole-body freeze.  When the intense pressure pressing into my back didn’t ease, I realised I’d been stabbed.  

With the knife lodged firmly in my back, I felt my jeans being torn, my underwear ripped away and then he was there, thrusting inside me and tearing me apart in yet another way.

‘You like that, fag? Take it, you sick motherfucker,’ he ranted as he continued to rape me. 

I couldn’t move, couldn’t talk and couldn’t do anything more.  As he finished inside me, I felt the blackness consuming me.  I realised it was over and suddenly all the pain was gone as a bright, white light engulfed me.

I gasped, opening my eyes.

‘Kit! Kit!’ Grey was exclaimed, loudly.

I blinked, twice. ‘Grey?’

‘I’m here, Kit...I’m here...what is it? What did you see?’ she asked, crouched by my side.

‘I saw...saw...’ I shuddered.  ‘Someone being killed,’ I said, struggling to my feet.

Her eyes widened and she stared down at me, stunned.  ‘Come on...let’s get you inside the restaurant and go from there...can you manage? It’s only
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