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Praise for The Crew

“The Crew - a snapshot of the criminal underclass.”
Michael Wood, best-selling author of the DCI Matilda Darke series

~ I stayed up until 4:00 in the morning reading this because I could not stop.
~ Do yourself a favour and discover why The Crew is a definite "must read."
~ Brilliant and well-crafted as ever.
~ This book has it all, pace, characters, plot and humour. It’s a gem.
~ As usual I thought I knew the ending that was coming along. As usual I was wrong!
~ If you could represent “attitude” by a “thing”, his would be Colombo's old raincoat.
~ I feel like it’s Christmas every time I receive a book from this author. What a treat!
~ If you have not read Barrett’s Eddie Collins series, you will be hooked after reading this short story. If you are already a fan, you will not be disappointed.
~ Another great Eddie Collins story by Andrew Barrett! I can always expect a laugh, an excellent twist and sometimes a cry. I love his stories.
~ I really enjoyed Andy Barrett’s latest fast paced novella, as it drew me in from the very first sentence when Eddie hinted things were not going to be easy.
~ There’s quite a sting in the tail to this book; it’s all about facing the consequences of any decision we make.
~ A very clever read incorporating many CSI procedures with a great story.
~ Andrew skilfully intertwines Eddie, his work, and an attention-grabbing story! A must read.
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Preface


Proud to swear in British English.
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PART ONE







Chapter one
The Favour


This whole job went tits-up before I even got involved.
You know when something bad happens during your day and you sit down for your evening meal – a Pot Noodle and a tin of beans – looking back on it, wondering where it all went wrong, wondering if you could have spotted the signs? Wondering if you could have prevented that something bad from happening?
I knew I’d spend a lot longer than one evening looking back on today, but in my defence, there wasn’t anything I could have done to give today a happy ending. Sometimes other people jump into your life; you’re just one more pavement slab under their feet, just one more step on their life journey. They step on you, mess up your day, mess up your life, and you don’t have any say in the matter.
Today, I was someone’s step on their life journey. I didn’t enjoy it much.
My shift was a late – I started at 3pm and if fate was on my side, I’d get finished at 11pm. And to make matters worse, this was day seven of a seven day stretch. Being a CSI here in Leeds is hard enough, but by the beginning of day seven you’re aching and hurting, and your head doesn’t belong to you anymore, and you can’t even remember what it’s like to be home with a cup of coffee in your hand with nothing better to do. You don’t get a chance to feel bored doing this shit – the days merge, the weeks merge; even Christmas Day is just like any other but with added arseholes – people being even more pissed than usual, and there’s tinsel everywhere. There are no special days – except the ones where you’re not here.
But today – day seven – was about to get even worse.
“Eddie?”
That’s my gaffer. He’s the sort of person I don’t get along with. Let’s be clear about something: I don’t get along with many people. Those I get along with best happen to be dead – if it wasn’t for the smell, they could be my best friend on account of they don’t talk back and they don’t force their opinions on you or ask you for favours. Yep. Live people do all that and more. Fucking annoying. And he’s no different. 
“Can you do me a favour?”
See what I mean?
And then he stepped aside, waved a hand at the woman standing behind him. “This is Shannon.” And then he left it hanging as though I was supposed to infer something.
I nodded at Shannon. Looked at my gaffer.
“Can you take her out?”
“I’m not looking for a relationship, right now. But thanks for the offer.”
“Eddie.”
I did one of those long blinks. No idea how it looked from the outside, but in here it looked amazing. “What? An attachment?”
He nodded. Shannon went red; it clearly wasn’t the reaction she’d hoped for.
“Day seven. Lates. An attachment?” Just what I need – an observer riding along with me, spoiling my solitude.
“Sorry.” And then he walked away.
Sorry. He didn’t even try to engage in pseudo-negotiation, something like, ‘Would you mind? It’ll get us out of a tight spot. Double booked; I’ll knock your next two attachments. Is that okay?’ Nothing like that at all. Just, “Sorry”.
I sighed. It’s my favourite thing. A sigh can say a thousand words without me having to think of any. Anyway, I looked at her, and she was still red. It wasn’t her fault; we usually take out attachments on the early shift; they add a burden to our already heavy workload, and they seem easier to deal with in daylight hours.
Yeah, I know; I can hear your violin from here. We don’t have a heavy workload compared to road-workers, miners, carers… but it’s heavy on the mind, and you don’t need someone peering over your shoulder, trying to understand what you’re doing and why, when they don’t really need to. They’re there to observe and to say they’ve been out with a CSI – it’s part of the modern culture of ticky-box policing.
Sometimes coming out with a CSI on attachment is mutually beneficial. New coppers come out with us – and that’s a great idea because they’re often first to a crime scene and what you can show them today might stop them fucking up one of your scenes in a few months’ time. Often, our attachments are here out of curiosity, and that gets old pretty quickly. Basically, you’re their entertainment for the day.
They’re taking one of the two seats in your van. That second seat is your desk for the mountains of paperwork you need to do for each job these days. No fun having someone sitting on your desk when you’re trying to look at the images on the back of a camera and write the titles for them; no fun when you’re trying to write down bag numbers for the dozens of exhibits that are sliding around all over the floor. It’s embarrassing for them, and probably boring too, but it’s fucking annoying for us.
On top of this, you have to mind your manners. You can’t just lift a cheek and let rip any more. No, you have someone sitting on your desk, remember?
I nodded to her and we left the office, having said a cheery goodbye to my colleagues. After the door swung closed behind us, I heard a cheer go up. It made me smile.
Once in the van, I do all the pre-flight checks – because if the force can think of ways to give you extra paperwork, they won’t miss the opportunity, believe me. And I’m building up to asking her a question. I don’t want to, but I have no choice. I look across at her, did a quick appraisal. She was the kind of woman who walked around with a sadness in her eyes, glossing them up; like everything had turned bad inside and the smile was the casual lie of everyday window-dressing.  “Where do you work?”
She cleared her throat. “I’m in personnel.”
I stared at her. If I’d had a mouthful of coffee right then, she would have been wearing it.
“I’m interested in CSI, though. Would love to be one.”
Yeah, of course you would, I think. “Must get boring,” I said, “being in an office all day?”
“Can I be honest?”
That made me sit up. “Sure.”
“I fucking hate it.”
I fell in love just a little bit there and then. She spoke my kind of language – I use two of those four words approximately six-hundred-thousand times a day. ‘I’ and ‘it’ are not the ones in case you haven’t worked it out yet. “Why do you do it, then?”
She shrugged. “It was a way into the force. I’d like to try for CSI when some positions come up.”
I fired up the van, hit buttons left, right, and centre, to stop the bleeps and bings and bongs and flashing lights that they fit these days. I wish I could find the wires for them; I’d rip them all out – it’s like driving a fucking disco.
“Bravo Seven-Two,” I said into the radio mic.
“Bravo Seven-Two. Go ahead.”
“Code Five. For your info I’m out with an attachment. Someone from personnel.”
It took them a while to get back to me with an acknowledgement. They were busy laughing at me, that’s why. Eddie Collins out with someone from personnel – must’ve seemed like poetic justice.
“One-Twenty.”
Bitch. They were all laughing at me. I didn’t care, let them laugh. I looked across at her. “Shannon, eh?”
She nodded, mouth zipped up tighter than a body bag, hands in her lap, knees together.
Wow, this was going to be an exciting evening.
But when she asked if we could nip to Mac’s, grab a coffee, and maybe pull over for a cigarette, I almost had a semi on.
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