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MARTINA COLE’s first novel Dangerous Lady caused a sensation when it was published, and launched one of the bestselling fiction writers of her generation.

Martina has since gone on to have seventeen No. 1 bestsellers. She won the British Book Award for Crime Thriller of the Year with The Take, which then went on to be a hit TV series for Sky 1. She has also won the prestigious CWA Diamond Dagger Award for her contribution to crime writing and the Theakston Old Peculier Outstanding Contribution to the Crime Genre Award.

Four of her novels have made it on to the screen, with more in production, and three have been adapted as stage plays.

Her unique, powerful storytelling is acclaimed for its hard-hitting, true-to-life style – there is no one like Martina Cole.
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Praise for Martina Cole

‘The stuff of legend’

Mirror

‘Powerfully written fiction’

The Times

‘The Queen of Crime’

Woman & Home

‘She’s a total one-off’

Guardian

‘There really is only one Martina Cole’

Closer

‘Superstar crime writer’

This Morning

‘Martina tells it like it really is’

Sun

‘Martina Cole pulls no punches’

Independent on Sunday

‘One of the most popular novelists of our time’

Literary Review

‘Immensely readable’

Sunday Express

‘One of Britain’s best crime writers’

Woman’s Own
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On Screen:

Dangerous Lady (ITV 1995)

The Jump (ITV 1998)

Martina Cole’s Lady Killers (ITV3 documentary 2008)

The Take (Sky 1 2009)

Martina Cole’s Girl Gangs (Sky Factual documentary 2009)
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Doing time runs in the family . . .

Johnny Raglan’s been sent down for life, and to him it’s just another adventure.

His mother Dolly has been through it all before, so she knows the score. And she takes it upon herself to show Johnny’s wife Janey what it takes to survive.

But Dolly can’t control her other son Jimmy. He has taken over the family business, but when rumours start to spread that he isn’t to be trusted all hell breaks loose.

For if there’s one thing the Raglans won’t tolerate, it’s disloyalty . . .




Five years ago I suffered a terrible stroke.

My son took me to his house and really looked after me.

He helped me to get back on my feet and, because of that,

I wrote this book.

Thank you, Chris. I love you, son.

Goodbye and God Bless, Barbara Koshnick.




Prologue

‘Bloodlines never fade; they run deep and true’

Traditional proverb

1994

Johnny Raglan was not a happy man – that much was obvious.

His wife Janey couldn’t believe it when the judge said life.

She glanced at Mr Brooks, their barrister, who was clearly mortified at the verdict. From the little she knew, her husband had weighed out a considerable amount of money to avoid this outcome, and Johnny could barely conceal his rage.

He was a man who lived in a perpetual state of anger. Anything could set him off these days, no matter how mundane.

Now, as she looked at her big, handsome husband, the enormity of what had just happened hit her with full force.

Twenty-five years before he was even eligible for parole!

It was a lifetime, especially for their two sons. They would now only be able to see their father in a dingy visiting room, in whatever nick they decided to put him in.

They had all known Johnny wasn’t going to get away with just a slap on the wrist, but no one had expected such a harsh sentence. The murder victim was Danny Carver, after all. Hardly a fucking innocent.

Mr Brooks had fucked off quick smart, which was probably just as well, given the mood her husband was in. No one wanted another murder to contend with.

‘You silly old cunt, twenty-five fucking years for killing Carver. I deserve a reward for taking out that piece of shit!’

This was her husband all over. He had never been able to control his phenomenal temper.

She certainly wouldn’t miss it.

She assumed that His Honour Judge Stephen Myers had never been called a cunt before because he seemed to be taking it very badly.

As several court bailiffs and police officers rushed forward to prevent the defendant scrambling from the dock, Janey ran to her husband.

‘Calm down, Johnny. Will you just calm down!’

She watched sadly as prisoner custody officers bundled him back down to the cells, quickly but not quietly. Things were never quiet where her husband was concerned.

He had always been under the impression that his opinion was the only one that mattered. And he was in full-on swearing mode now.

As the court emptied around her, Janey was amazed at how quickly she was calming down. The shock was wearing off and she found she could breathe again.

She was almost looking forward to being alone, and she immediately felt a twinge of guilt.

Johnny was right about one thing. He’d done the world a favour by getting rid of Danny Carver.

Danny had been a major player in the drug trade for years and anyone who got in his way was liable to end up dead. Trouble was, where Carver was concerned, the police had never managed to make a murder charge stick. Witnesses either changed their mind about testifying or disappeared without trace.

They’d got him on a drug charge eventually and he’d served sixteen years before getting out on parole. But instead of coming out a reformed character, he’d been hell-bent on clawing back everything he’d lost during his time inside.

Her Johnny was a saint in comparison.

Janey looked up to see a young policeman standing nearby.

‘Can I go down to see my husband, please?’

He looked almost sorry for her as he motioned for her to wait a few minutes.

Janey stood in the large entrance hall, gazing up at the impressive ceiling. It really was a beautiful building, but this place had doled out a life sentence not just to the offender; the whole family was affected one way or another.

As a plain-clothes policeman walked towards her, Janey settled her face into its usual mask of indifference.

‘If you would like to follow me, Mrs Raglan, I will escort you to the holding cells.’

She followed obediently as they walked down flights of stairs and along gloomy corridors. The whole place stank of sweat and despair.

She heard an occasional raised voice from within a locked cell, but, like the policeman, she just ignored it.

It was like descending into the bowels of hell.

After what seemed an age, they stopped outside a cell. The officer tapped on the door and, to her surprise, it was opened immediately by her husband who pulled her inside and then slammed the door behind her.

Crushed in Johnny’s strong arms, she could smell his familiar
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