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KEITH DEANS WAS ON edge, his leg jumped restlessly as he tried to weigh out gram bags of cocaine. He needed to get money for these quickly and he needed to make sure no one found out it was his stuff. He was due to meet to hand over the bags in half an hour, but his head was banging like a barn door in a gale. He’d had a heavy night last night and was still feeling the effects of it. Sun was streaming through the window and was making his head worse. He got up and found two painkillers in the kitchen and washed them down with the remainder of a bottle of beer, nearly gagging at the taste. He looked around his sparse flat to make sure he had everything he needed, his holdall was ready, all he needed was to finish these bags and soon he would have enough money to get out for good. He sealed the last of the bags carefully and filled a brown envelope with them and stuffed it down the back of his jeans. He grabbed the holdall and left his house keys on the table for the landlord to find once he came looking for his rent. Two more hours and he will be on a train and out of here for good. 

He was about to leave when he got a call on his mobile, he looked at the name and cursed before he answered it.

“Hiya, what are you phoning for? I’m on my way to meet you.” He said to the person on the phone. 

“Can’t do it pal, look some of the boys came to visit us last night. They were asking about the new coke in the area, warned us against putting any of it out. It’s a toxic brand Keith, there’s no one that will touch it now, not if they like their limbs still attached to the rest of them. If I were you, I’d get out quick.” the phone clicked off without another word. 

“Fuck!” Keith roared as he launched his phone across the room. He started to pace the floor in a panic, what the hell was he going to do? He needed the cash to get away! He grabbed his holdall and tipped everything back out of it, he rummaged through his clothes and found his mums gold rings and his grandads watch. They were the only things of value he had left. A quick stop off at the pawn shop down the road and at least his train fare and a night at a hotel would be covered. He shoved the jewellery into his front pocket and bundled the rest of his possessions back into the bag before making for the front door. He opened it and found his way blocked by a large man standing waiting for him. He smiled at Keith; but the smile never met his cold eyes.

“Alright Keith...where are you off to in such a rush?” the man said softly.

Keith backed away but it was too late, he was grabbed by the scruff of the neck and fired across the room as the man kicked the front door shut behind him.

“We’re going to have a little chat now Keith...make sure you don’t lie to me”.
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Chapter 2
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Ellie was lying on the floor in the bedroom as Bruiser climbed all over her playing with a toy carrot. She had been enjoying a lazy Sunday for once. She had the entire weekend off as Kate was leaving on a book tour of the States for a whole month. Kate was finishing off her packing as Ellie wrestled with Bruiser for the carrot. 

Ellie lifted Bruiser and poked his head up over the bed towards Kate “I’m going to miss yooooou” Ellie sang in a child-like voice as a ventriloquist for Bruiser. She heard Kate chuckle from the other side of the bed and then watched her feet move towards her.

“Which one of you will miss me more?” Kate asked as she lowered herself onto the floor and straddled Ellie’s waist. She lowered her head and kissed Ellie sweetly. Bruiser wanted in on this, so he wriggled out of Ellie’s grasp and started licking their faces manically with his tail birling. They moved him away laughing and wiping their faces.

“I think we know who will miss you more sweetie.” Ellie said gently as she brushed Kate’s auburn hair behind her ear. She was running her eyes over every inch of Kate’s face, committing it to memory before their forced separation.

“I’ll call you every day” Kate promised with a kiss.

“You better.” joked Ellie as she gently ran her hands up and down Kate’s sides.

“Still want to marry me?” asked Ellie gently.

“Any time, any where honey” Kate said as she kissed her love once more.

They spent a long time lying together on the floor, breathing each other’s scent and enjoying the closeness. They heard the door open and close.

“Are you both decent?” came the call from the living room.

“No” came the reply from both Ellie and Kate with a chuckle.

Aggie came in anyway holding a large shopping bag, she glanced at them before calling back out into the hall.

“It’s alright Peggy they were telling fibs.”

“Tell them to start hanging a ‘do not disturb’ sign” called Peggy from the living room.

Aggie emptied the contents of the bag onto the bed and Kate rolled her eyes when she struggled to her feet and saw what it was.

“Mum why have you bought forty pairs of pants?”

“You’re going away for a month girl! Clean pants for every day and then some emergency pairs!” Aggie looked at her as if she was having to explain this to a toddler.

“Mum...I’m in my mid-thirties, the one thing I have got by the dozen is pants.”

“Aye, but not new ones. You need new ones for travelling.” Aggie said in a matter-of-fact tone.  

“Why? Who’s going to see them?” asked Kate in exasperation.

“No one I should bloody hope!” piped up Ellie from the floor as Kate stuck her tongue out at her.

“Well, what if you have an accident? You could be hit by a bus.” said Aggie as she started packing the new pants into Kate’s suitcase.

“Hit by a bus? I would hope the people around me at the time would have bigger things to worry about than if I have brand new pants on!” Kate argued as she started to unpack the pants her mum was still packing. Ellie thought this would the ideal time to leave the room, they were bickering as she went into the living room to find Peggy flicking through the TV channels.

“Best leaving them to it love, they’re like this every time Kate goes anywhere without her.” explained Peggy as she stopped on the news channel.

“How’s your promotion going then Ellie?” Peggy asked as she got herself out of the chair again and pulled two cans of coke out of a bag, handing one to Ellie as she sat back down with a sigh.

“A lot more paperwork and a lot less running around.” said Ellie, she had been promoted to Detective Superintendent not long after she got a commendation for being shot. 

“Do you get to do any detecting or is it all politics and fancy dinners now?” joked Peggy.

“To be honest, I’m supposed to do less of the grunt work now, I’m supposed to delegate more. I would miss it though, so I still like to be lead investigating officer on scene when I can.” 

The bickering continued in the bedroom, a few choice swear words floated through the air towards them and Ellie stifled a snigger. 

“Mum for Christ sake will you stop unpacking?!”

“Well, if you did it properly in the first place I wouldn’t have to! Everyone knows that jeans go on the bottom! Oh you haven’t even ironed them, have I taught you nothing girl?”

“Aunt Peggy has always said there is no point ironing clothes going into a suitcase, and she’s right!” bellowed Kate.

“Oh well if Margaret says so then it must be true!” 

Peggy looked furtively towards the bedroom and then leaned in to whisper to Ellie.

“I’m going to be nagged to death for that later you mark my words. I wanted a word with you Ellie, I’ve done a full security check on all the hotels and locations that Kate is due to attend, no terror issues or any other red flags so I think she is as safe as she can be.” 

Ellie nodded and whispered her thanks to Peggy as their attention was turned towards a breaking news item on the TV.

“We have some breaking news just coming into us at the news desk, a body has been found in a flat in Ruchazie in the North East of the city. There are no details yet but a spokesperson for Police Scotland have confirmed that they are treating this as a murder. They are also appealing for witnesses who were around Avondale Street at around 8 o’clock this morning to get in touch via the Crimestoppers phone number. All information will be confidential”.

Ellie and Peggy watched the report before Peggy asked a question.

“Will you need to go?” 

“Hopefully not, I think Gavin must be dealing with it so that I get my weekend with Kate. If it was tricky, I think I would have been called by now.” she shrugged as Kate and Aggie came out of the bedroom, a truce seemingly having been called. 

“Are you all packed and ready young Katie?” asked Peggy jovially, trying to look as if they hadn’t heard the row from the bedroom. 

“Well, a bulk load has just been added” she glared at her mother “but yes I think I’m ready.”

“Now have you got enough pants?” Peggy ducked as Kate threw her slipper at her.

“Are you looking forward to it though?” Peggy asked, still chuckling at her own humorous joke.

“I’m nervous, but a good nervous. It’s a big thing, trying to make a break in the States. I mean, I’ve sold well there for a few years but now the media over there seem to want me to do interviews. My publisher and agent have had more requests in the last 6 months than in my entire published career. I’m more worried about this one here” said Kate as she pointed at Ellie.

“Me? Why?” asked Ellie.

“I want to make sure you eat well when I’m gone and don’t spend all of your time at work living on caffeine.” 

“Hey! I’m not totally incompetent you know; I’ll be just fine. Me and the pups will have proper meals and exercise.” Ellie said confidently.

“Uh huh...so what my mum just told me isn’t true then?” Kate said with her eyebrow raised. Ellie looked to Aggie who was deliberately avoiding her gaze.

“Well...um...what did she say?” Ellie stammered.

“Only that you went to her on bended knee last week begging for her to cook meals for you to put in the fridge.” Kate said, trying to keep the laughter at bay. Ellie turned a beautiful colour of red before she turned her attention back to the TV as the rest laughed.

“Not to worry, I’ve already promised that I’ll be staying here while you are gone Katie, I work remotely these days anyway so I can do it here as well as anywhere. I’ll make sure she doesn’t get in any trouble.” said Peggy with a wink.

“To listen to you lot you would think I shouldn’t be let out on my own.” muttered Ellie as she got out of her chair gingerly, her gunshot wound still causing her a little bit of pain at times. At that moment her phone rang and the number for her squad office showed on the screen. She groaned; she really wanted this day off. She sighed as she answered the call.

“McVey, this better be important.” 

“Y...yes Ma’am, it’s PC Harris Ma’am. I’m sorry to call on your day off but there’s been a serious development in a new case that needs your attention.” 

“Is it this murder that’s been on the news? What’s the issue?” asked Ellie as she grabbed a pen and paper off the table to take notes. 

“Well ma’am...we processed the scene and found DNA deposits on the victim. They are a match to someone on the system...” PC Harris hesitated.

“Well, that’s good isn’t it? What’s the problem? Go and talk to the person who matches the DNA.” Ellie couldn’t understand why this was causing an issue.

“Ma’am you don’t understand...”

“Well spit it out Harris!” Ellie was getting impatient as a dull ache was emanating from her shoulder. 

“Ma’am the DNA hit wasn’t from the crime database...it was from the elimination database. The one we are all entered in to prevent cross contamination issues.” PC Harris seemed petrified to tell her something and Ellie felt her stomach drop.

“Harris...who’s DNA was a match?”

“Ma’am...it matches DI Bickerton. He’s been arrested in connection with the murder.”
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Chapter 3
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Ellie walks into the station and heads directly to the custody suite where PC Harris told her Gavin was being held. Ellie knew the Custody Sergeant well and greeted him kindly when she got there.

“Hi Kenny, how’ve you been keeping?” she asked as Kenny McDowell got to his feet.

“Aye not bad Ma’am.” He smiled sadly at her. “Do you want to see him?” he didn’t waste any of her time.

“If that’s ok Kenny? I just need to hear his side. I owe him that much.”

“Aye...I just don’t believe it; Gavin is a sound bloke. Never saw this coming...” Kenny sighed and grabbed the keys and asked her to follow him. He leads her down the corridor to the end cell and he unlocked it.

“Call me when you’re done Ma’am.” then Kenny left as Ellie opened the door to find Gavin sat on the bench, his shoulders slumped, and his eyes scared.

“Els thank god!” he cried when he saw her. He made to get up, but Ellie waved him back down.

“One question Gav before this conversation continues...did you do this?” Ellie asked quietly.

“No! Of course, I didn’t! How can you...” Gavin looked as if she had punched him, but Ellie shushed him.

“Calm down big guy...I just needed you to say it. You’re a terrible liar so I would have known. So, take a breath and tell me what the hell has happened and why your DNA is on a murder victim?” she said calmly as she took a seat on the bench beside him. 

“We were called to the scene; I took lead of the investigation...I didn’t want to call you out.” He smiled a little at her before continuing. “Forensics processed the scene and the body; they found DNA under the victim’s fingernails and took a sample to be processed. I stayed around to see what else could be found at the scene while the team went house to house to see if anyone heard anything. I came back here and was arrested...they told me my DNA was found...” Gavin went into a brooding silence.

“DNA under the fingernails?” Ellie asked as Gavin nodded.

“How long had the victim been dead?” 

“The Doc estimated that he had been dead a matter of hours.” Gavin said...his mind still brooding but Ellie had moved on to an important fact.

“Gav take your shirt off.” She instructed him and he looked confused.

“Your shirt! Get it off!” she ordered, and he complied immediately. Ellie turned him round and examined his arms, his hands, and his torso. “Good...well at least that’s one thing in your favour” she muttered.

“What? Els how...”

“Gavin think! If DNA is found under nails it means the victim scratched his murderer. There’s not a mark on you. That’s enough proof for me that you couldn’t have done this. Have you any idea how this could have happened?”

Gavin redressed and nodded; his face darkened a little.

“I’ve been set up Els.” he said simply, and Ellie noticed a hint of sadness in his eyes.

“How? Explain Gav please, we don’t have much time. How can someone plant your DNA under the fingernails of a dead man? That makes no sense”.

“It’s not my DNA Els...I...” he ran his fingers through his hair, pain covered his face. “It’s my brothers. I have an identical twin brother; he’s bad news and I haven’t seen him for a long time. It will be his DNA”. 

Ellie stopped in her tracks; Gavin had never mentioned a brother in all the years they had worked together. 

“Gav, we’ve worked together for years. I know your mum and dad are Barbara and Joe Bickerton, I know what school you went to, how you broke your thumb and the name of the lassie you had your first kiss with. You have never mentioned a brother.”

“Barb and Joe are my foster parents; I took their name when I turned 18 as they had been more like parents to me than anyone else in my life. My birth name is Gavin Griffiths, me and my twin brother Alex were put into care at 9 years old.  My birth dad died of an overdose when we were barely starting school and my mum couldn’t cope so social services stepped in.”

“Gav I’m so sorry, I didn’t know.” Ellie said gently as she rubbed his arm. He smiled sadly at her and shrugged. 

“I don’t like talking about it, it wasn’t a happy point in my life, we were caught nicking food out of the bins at school. We didn’t really get much food at home. Initially me and Alex were fostered together, and, for a while, it seemed to finally be a stable life. Alex had always had a temper though; he was wild by the time he was 11. He trashed the house in violent rages and beat the hell out of Barbara with a saucepan. That was the final straw and Alex was returned to care, I got to stay as I had never been any trouble. Alex hated me for it, he cut off all contact with me for years after that.” Gavin stopped for a moment, lost in his past as Ellie got up and opened her bag to hand him a coke and a bar of chocolate, she panic-grabbed anything that would make him feel better in her rush out the door.

“Where is Alex now?” she asked as he ate his chocolate.

“Ah...well years back, when I was new to the force, I assisted in a drugs raid. We got through the door and we found the dealer...it was Alex. He got the jail for it and he threatened me in the dock. I got word that he had been released at the start of this year”.

“Ok Gav...I believe you; I really do. I’ll find Alex, see if I can get you released once I have proof that there is a better fit for this murder.”

“Thanks, Els...can you call Mhairi? She’ll be worried.” He asked quietly. Ellie hugged him tightly and then left her friend alone in his cell once more.
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Ellie sat at her desk to make calls; she had already called Gavin’s wife to give her the update. She confirmed the story of Gavin’s childhood, he had told her about it once when he was drunk a few years ago and had never discussed it since. Next Ellie called Kate to update the family on things.

“Hi honey, how is he?” asked Kate as soon as she picked up “Hang on, I’m putting you on speaker so that we can all hear you”.

“The short story is, that he didn’t do this. He has a twin brother out there somewhere, bit of a thug by Gavin’s description. Anyway, Gav thinks it must be his DNA and that’s why it matched.” explained Ellie.

“Oh, I read a research paper a while back, a study of twin DNA. There is a method that can show the differences between identical twins, I’m not sure of the science but it’s something to do with a full analysis that shows the differences from when they started forming as separate embryos. The faster the split, the more differences in the genetic sequence. Maybe if you ask the forensic team to do the full genetic sequence on the sample and then compare it to Gavin’s, that might be enough to prove it wasn’t him.” Kate said this excitedly.

“Kate...that’s brilliant! How do you remember all this stuff?” Ellie asked in amazement.

“It’s only
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