
Table of Contents

Aberdeen. The City of Two Haves. | Introduction Book 1. Part 1.

Disclaimer.

Mr Andrew Milne. | Author: Aberdeen. The City of Two Haves. | Book 1.

Chapters: Aberdeen. The City of Two Haves.

Aberdeen. The City of Two Haves. | Book 1 Part One.

Prologue. | Claire offers him a mobile.

Chapter 1. | On April 6th, Mark and Claire meet for the first time.

He smiles at Claire, thinking he is wasting his time.

He noticed Claire was well-dressed and had expensive accessories.

Mark has now learnt that her name is Claire.

Claire gets off the bus, much to his annoyance at his lack of courage.

Mark now thinks he’s blown his only chance to speak to her.

He starts back towards where she got off in a forlorn hope that he can find Claire.

North Deeside Road.

Claire is at home.

She leaves the house to meet friends.

She gets a lift.

Mark and Claire speak for the first time.

Claire’s friend calls him over.

Mark asks if he can see Claire again and expects a 'no' answer.

He is stunned when she says yes.

She has given him advice for the first time of many.

After their chat.

Mark now heads home.

Donna is upset at Anne.

Chapter 2. | They have planned their first date, the 14th of April.

At Bieldside Cults.

Claire feels guilty about lying to June.

Mark leaves Tilly with the hope of a nice summer.

Mark now admits he lied to her at the first meeting.

Claire offers him a mobile.

She has found out he has no means of communication, nothing at all.

They head to the beach.

He tells Claire of the poverty he has seen.

Mark’s anger at his social status.

The interlude between meets.

Donna has seen Mark’s moods change for the worse.

Mark tells Donna he thinks he is just not good enough for Claire.

At Bieldside Cults. | Claire is feeling emotionally drained, tired, and guilty since being with Mark.

She calls Mark.

Donna gives him a piece of advice.

Chapter 3. | George learns of Claire and surprises them.

Anne is shocked to hear she has relatives she has never met.

Claire is at home, the interlude between meetings.

Claire feels despondent.

The planned third meeting is on Saturday, the 28th of April.

Claire has reluctantly cancelled their meeting.

Chapter 4. | Claire asks Mark to meet her via Donna.

He decides to hang around with the oldest of the girls, Belinda.

The sex did not happen by chance rather than by anything else.

He heads home, but now Belinda has muddied the pond.

Claire’s concern.

At Tilly.

Chapter 5. | They finally arranged another meeting for Sat, 5th May.

At the Stables.

George now winds up Mark.

Mark now feels he can treat Claire for a change.

At Cults.

Claire’s almost disastrous decision to bus into Aberdeen.

At Tilly.

He is continuing his journey.

Claire now feels taking the bus was a bad idea on her part.

He now feels let down by her.

He is annoyed, thinking she’s stood him up.

Having given him the mobile, she surprises him with the watch.

She is unaware she has made Mark orgasm.

Claire heads home.

June knows Claire was not with Lottie.

Mark gets home. Donna spots the watch and phone.

Chapter 6. | June airs her suspicions on Sunday, 6th May.

5th May, at Tilly, Anne had her second run-in with the police and was arrested.

Meanwhile, with Anne and her friends at the police headquarters.

Chapter 7. | Other events on the afternoon of 5th May.

Donna finds out about Anne on the 5th of May.

George’s hole is getting deeper.

George.

Chapter 8. | The aftermath of Anne’s run-in with the police and its effect on Donna.

Donna tries to get Anne to talk.

Mark and Claire have a sexy chat as George stashes his drugs.

He now knows Claire will be busy with exams.

Great Northern Road.

Chapter 9. | Sunday, the sixth of May, Lottie now demands an explanation.

Claire tells Lottie all about Mark.

A pivotal point decision made is going to have long-term consequences.

At Tilly.

Again, documented by the police. George adds another nail to his coffin.

Donna goes mobile shopping for Anne; Mark cheats on Claire.

Belinda now goes all out.

Mark tells Claire he is missing her.

Claire is feeling the pressure.

Mark has sex with Belinda.

Back at Tilly.

The Carnivals.

Mark was impressed by Belinda’s efforts to look nice.

Belinda keeps the pressure on Mark.

Anne and Donna back at the flat.

With Mark Cont.

The anticipated sexual encounter between Mark and Belinda.

At Bieldside Cults.

Chapter 10. | Sunday, 13th May George again winds up Mark about Claire.

At Tilly.

George arrives.

Later, after Lottie leaves, Claire calls Mark.

Monday, 14th of May 2012.

Donna asks Mark the favour.

Mark retires to his room.

Belinda now drops a bombshell.

Mark calls Claire and asks her if she would like to go to the cinema.

Saturday, 19th of May. Mark meets Belinda as planned but cannot give up on Claire.

Cults at the stables.

In town.

Mark, despite his feelings for Claire, ends up with Belinda again.

Claire now finds out about Belinda, and he hears that she’s with Alexander; as a result, they fall out.

At his end of things

At the carnivals.

The night does not end well for all concerned; shit hit the fan was the result.

Claire heads home heartbroken.

Back at the carnivals.

Belinda savours her victory and seduces Mark.

Chapter 11. | Mark and Claire have fallen out.

Monday, 21st of May.

In Tilly.

Saturday, 26th of May.

At Cults.

Mark and Claire’s relationship still is uncertain for them both.

Claire tells Lottie she still thinks of Mark.

At Tilly.

Sunday, 27th of May.

Donna again gives him some advice.

Mark tests the waters with Claire; but he gets a very frosty reception.

Mark begs her forgiveness.

She lays out her terms with no exceptions.

Chapter 12. | Donna had noticed Mark’s change of mood. She also goes to source Anne’s mobile.

At Cults.

At Tilly.

Monday, 28th of May.

Chapter 13. | George abuses Anne again, on 21st of June.

Donna was unaware of Anne’s plight.

Friday, 22nd of June, Mark decides to skip school. Anne is arrested, having done the same.

Paddy has called the police.

Anne was taken to Albyn House.

Back in Tilly.

Mark and Donna now learn of Anne's predicament.

Donna meets Albyn Staff as Anne spends the night there.

At Tilly.

At Cults, Friday evening, 22nd of June.

June Saturday, 23rd.

Anne and Wendy have their chat.

The police return to interview Anne.

In town Saturday.

Donna knows Anne can't come home until Monday.

Anne is in court on Monday, 25th of June.

Anne sees the duty social worker.

Tilly, Monday evening.

Chapter 14. | Saturday, the 30th, of June and Claire fell out.

At Cults.

June confronts Claire.

Claire has no other choice but to tell her mum about Mark.

The confrontation gets heated.

In Tilly.

He takes Claire by surprise with his suggestion.

Mark hears the outcome of the argument.

He’s invited for lunch at Claire’s house.

At Tilly.

George now hears about Anne.

Chapter 15. | Mark arrives for his lunch invite.

He’s given a lift; Claire tells him not to bother about a bus.

At the flat.

At Cults.

Mark now meets Gordon.

At Tilly.

Cults, Claire and June argue again.

Claire is upset at what she sees as June’s hidden agenda. That being to discredit Mark, so now Gordon steps in.

Charlotte has a soul-searching day in her room.

At Claire’s house.

The journey back to Tilly sees the teens elated.

Claire now updates Lottie.

Monday, July 2nd.

Wednesday, 4th July. Mark asks Claire about Lottie.

Chapter 16. | Friday, 6th of July Mark gets jealous.

What Mark had witnessed, Claire and Charlotte congratulated Alex.

Anne’s moods are noted. | The headmaster tries to get Anne to admit she has issues and to talk about them.

Anne denies she has issues.

At Tilly.

At Cults.

At 19:00 Mark calls her and confronts her.

Saturday, 7th of July.

At Tilly.

Later that day.

Anne meets Claire, but she is unaware of who Anne is.

The film they decided to watch was Apartment 143.

At Tilly.

Sunday, 8th of July. With George.

Chapter 17. | July 8th, Sunday the summer break begins. | Mark & Claire take a bike trip together.

She gives him some good news.

Back at Tilly.

Back at Claire’s house.

Gordon remembers his brother’s death and recalls their conversation that fateful afternoon.

They enjoy the day just being together.

Mark’s poem.

They have sex in the sunlight dappled by the trees.

Monday, 9th Morning.

Claire tells Lottie about the bike trip to the woods.

Lottie’s sexual curiosity is now growing.

Monday, earlier in the evening, George finally shows face.

They have a quick sex session.

Claire is trying to juggle her time between Mark and Lottie.

Slightly Later.

Chapter 18. | Tuesday, 10th July, Linda Miller becomes involved with Anne.

In Linda’s office.

George’s brother Robert enters the scene.

Paddy now becomes involved again.

George heads to Donna’s flat.

Chapter 19. | Friday, 13th of July, Police decide on the trap-closing date.

Cults in Claire’s kitchen, Lottie finally meets Mark.

Wednesday, 11th of July.

Linda drops her card off at Tilly.

Back to Cults the present.

Tilly, Linda arrives at the flat on her first visit to see Anne on the 13th of July.

At Cults.

The meeting of Linda, Anne and Donna.

Anne is reluctant to talk.

Chapter 20. | Mark and Claire do a second visit to Banchory.

At Tilly.

At Cults.

Claire asks Mark that delicate question.

Mark confesses his feelings for Claire.

She replies.

George is almost killed.

Monday, 16th of July.

Claire is surprised to see Belinda approaching her with Mark.

Tuesday, 17th: Linda’s second visit to see Anne.

Anne is in her room thinking and getting depressed.

Linda.

Linda arrives at the flat.

Chapter 21.

At Tilly.

Out at Cults.

Great Northern Road, George boasts.

At Cults.

June gets home and senses something different about Claire.

At Tilly.

Cults June airs her suspicions to Gordon.

Claire calls Lottie.

Thursday, 19th of July.

Back at Tilly and Anne.

Chapter 22. | Cults and Claire tells Lottie she is now a woman.

Lottie tells Claire something she did not know.

Friday, 20th of July.

Mark meets Michael, Claire’s older brother.

At Tilly.

Donna asks Mark about Anne.

Saturday, 21st of July.

At Tilly.

Cults, Lottie.

Claire has noticed Lottie’s interest in Mark.

At Tilly.

At Cults.

At Tilly.

Bowling.

Sunday, 22nd of July.

At Tilly.

Meanwhile, back at Cults.

Tilly Anne stays in her room until her father leaves.

Chapter 23. | Mark arrives and meets Graham and Tracy.

Mark has invited Claire to the flat.

At Cults.

Claire makes Lottie a suggestion regarding Mark.

Lottie is shocked. Claire has even contemplated this.

At Tilly.

At Cults.

In town.

He calls Claire.

Tuesday, 24th of July, Claire visits the flat.

At Tilly.

Claire arrives at Tilly.

Mark sees Claire and Donna hit it off.

Wednesday, 25th of July. | George.

Paddy.

At Cults.

June gets Claire curious about George now.

Mark gets confused about his feelings for Lottie.

Great Northern Road.

Chapter 24. | Thursday, 26th July Anne has a third meeting with Linda.

Anne confesses to Claire.

Linda arrives.

Mark and Claire together.

Back at the flat.

Linda investigates George at the address Anne gave, hoping it is not her son.

Donna is still unaware of George’s involvement with Anne. | George.

Mark gets home.

Donna gives Mark some pointers.

Friday, 27th of July.

At Tilly.

At Cults.

At Tilly.

Saturday, 28th of July, Claire.

Mark.

George.

With Mark.

Mark winds up Dave.

Chapter 25. | Lottie meets Mark's friends.

At Cults.

At Tilly.

Saturday, 28th of July, Claire.

Mark.

George.

With Mark.

Mark winds up Dave.

This time Claire turns down Alex’s invitation.

At Tilly.

At Cults.

Monday, 30th of July.

At Tilly.

At Tilly.

Back at Cults.

Claire and Lottie now seduce Mark.

At Tilly.

Exchequer House.

Linda asks for a short delay on Anne’s court appearance.

At Cults.

Great Northern Road.

At Cults.

Back at Tilly.

Linda.

Back at Cults.

At Tilly.

Chapter 26. | Mark and Claire make love.

At Tilly.

At Cults.

Claire’s house.

Lottie’s house.

Claire’s Room.

At Tilly.

At Cults.

Claire finally confronts Mark about George.

Mark now feels guilty about lying to Claire.

Claire is in her kitchen later.

At Tilly.

Wednesday, August 1st.

At Cults.

At Tilly.

At Cults.

At Tilly.

Mark meets George outside; he is decisively hostile towards him.

Thursday, 2nd.

At Cults.

At Tilly.

At Tilly.

Anne heads into town with her mates.

At Cults.

Claire and Lottie again seduce Mark.

Great Northern Road.

Linda.

Back at his flat. He contemplates prison being near, so he posts Donna his legacy.

George now tries his hash.

Chapter 27. | Friday, Linda’s last visit to Anne before the court on Monday.

Back at Tilly.

At Cults.

Linda visits Anne.

Tilly, Saturday, 4th of Aug.

At Cults.

Donna and Anne head home.

At Cults.

At Tilly.

Anne’s court appearance on Monday, 6th of Aug.

Linda visits after court.

Paddy and Linda meet after over forty years.

Linda has now had a double emotional surprise.

Paddy now explains why he put her up for adoption.

While Anne was in court with Donna.

Tuesday, 7th of August.

Mark learns Claire is unwell.

Chapter 28. | Claire has a bad head cold and stays in bed.

Friday, 10th August, and Mark visits Claire at home.

At Tilly.

Mark reaches Claire’s; he meets Alexander, and the two boys instantly dislike each other.

Gordon’s arrival eases the tension.

Alexander confesses he loves Claire, but Mark has made it clear he does not like him.

Mark turned to the girls.

Mark ruins the moment.

Mark spots an otter.

Mark heads home.

At Tilly.

Saturday, 11th of August. | Cults.

At Tilly.

At Cults.

On Saturday, 11th August, Paddy goes out to Linda’s house.

At Tilly Claire and Lottie visit.

Mark again gets the sharp end of Claire’s tongue.

Chapter 29. | The fire at Tilly early Sunday morning, 12th of August, left Mark critical.

Aberdeen Royal Infirmary.

Cults later in the morning.

Aberdeen Royal Infirmary.

Mark is serious but stable, as Donna told Mark he might yet die.

Claire arrives with her parents.

George.

Paddy.

Lottie.

In ICU.

At Cults.

At ICU.

Lottie now knows where everyone is.

At Tilly.

At Cults.

Public canteen ARI.

Lottie admits to June that she loves Mark.

At Tilly.

George.

At ARI.

At Tilly.

At ARI.

Monday, 13th August, Claire and Lottie get their results.

Claire calls ARI and finds out Mark is still improving.

At Tilly.

Headline d. An arsonist almost kills a 16-year-old boy.

Ron Millar. News reporter, Evening Express.

At Cults.

Mark.

Chapter 30. | Anne’s first appointment at Royal Cornhill Hospital. | Linda at Exchequer House, Tuesday, 14th.

Linda comes by to collect Anne.

At RCH.

Wednesday, 15th of August.

The visit to Mark.

George.

On Thursday, the 16th of August, Mark was discharged home, as Claire was at the stables.

Cults, Lottie’s house.

ARI. Mark’s discharge.

The girls cancel Thursday's visit to Mark at ARI.

Cults: Alexander hatches his plan, hopefully to get rid of Mark.

17th of August, Alexander’s plan backfires badly, with shocking results.

At Tilly.

Anne teases Mark about Lottie.

At Cults.

At Tilly.

Claire and Lottie tell Anne about the clothes.

Alexander now tries his fantasy plan.

In the lounge, things get heated.

Alexander loses his temper.

At Tilly.

Cults, Alexander, gets arrested.

Chapter 31. | The aftermath of the attack.

At ARI.

At Tilly.

At Cults.

The news.

At Tilly.

Stirling.

George.

‘Quiet Cults neighbourhood is shocked by the attempted rape and assault of a 16-year-old girl!’

Saturday, 18th of August.

At Cults.

George.

At Cults.

Monday, 20th August 2012, Alexander appears in court. | Mark assaults him.

At Tilly.

At Cults.

Mark decides he will go to court.

Mark loses his temper in court.

Saint Margaret’s news spreads.

Claire now finds out as well that, as well as being back in the hospital, Mark is arrested too.

At Cults.

‘Attempted rape: girl’s assailant assaulted in court by furious boyfriend.’

George.

At ARI.

A doctor came over to them.

At Cults.

Lottie’s home.

At Tilly.

Chapter 32. | Mark is in court on Tuesday, 21st of August.

Other events: Tuesday, 21st of August.

Tilly, Wednesday, the 22nd of August.

Cults, Claire invites Mark.

At Tilly.

Mark reaches Bieldside, tired from his efforts.

Lottie, Wednesday morning.

Anne’s second appointment at RCH.

Cults, Lottie’s text to Claire.

Lottie shows them her letter.

The Scottish Parliament in Edinburgh, it said.

Claire remembers the clothes and things for Anne.

Gordon assures Mark he & June left Claire to decide if he was going to continue in a relationship with her or not.

At Cults.

Chapter 33. | Anne gets her bags of goodies and is delighted.

George.

Anne gets her clothes.

Saturday, 25th of August. | George.

At Tilly.

At Kingswells. | Linda now tells Paddy about George and Anne.

At Tilly.

At Tilly.

Back in Tilly.

The Codonas.

Anne and her friends meet up with Mark and his.

In town, Anne.

The eleven of them head for a coffee and a snack.

The restaurant.

Meanwhile, at Cults.

Chapter 34. | Sunday, 26th August, Jenny visits Claire.

Claire is pleased to see Jenny but feels their fragile friendship is over.

At Tilly.

Mark worried about how to approach Claire about Dave.

At Cults.

At Tilly.

Anne knows she is going to get wet.

At Cults.

At Tilly.

Across the car park at Paddy.

At Kingswells. Paddy, out at Linda’s home, tells Linda why he has never moved.

Back to school Monday, 27th of August. | At Tilly.

At Cults.

Tuesday, 28th of August.

Anne is in the flat alone on Tuesday, August 28th.

Mark.

At the flat, Anne gets an unpleasant shock. As George is drunk and enters the flat.

Anne hurriedly leaves.

In the flat.

28th of August, Donna.

Chapter 35. | Donna confronts George.

Anne was caught out by Linda.

Donna and Anne return home.

August 28th, Mark continued.

Mark now feels guilty that he chatted to other girls.

Saturday, 1st of September.

Paddy.

Claire.

The headteacher is Dr Barbara Ross.

Sunday, 2nd of September. At Tilly.

Monday, 3rd of September: Aberdeen’s deluge.

At Tilly.

At Cults.

Operation Slow Trap.

Operation Trap Close, closure.

On Friday, the 7th of September, the trap-sprung police raids take place.

George was arrested, and Donna’s flat was raided.

Friday, and later that morning. Mark now faces the consequences.

At Cults.

At Tilly.

In Aberdeen.

At Tilly.

Queen Street police HQ.

Claire chats with June.

Chapter 36. | The aftermath of the raid.

Claire is now aware of where Mark got his funds.

Tilly, Linda now informs Donna and Anne who she is.

Cults? Claire now confronts Mark.

Mark pleads his case.

Claire gives Mark her ultimatum, but he refuses it.

At Tilly.

At Cults.

Lottie.

At Tilly.

At Cults.

Monday, 9th of September.

Linda tells George how she feels; he says sorry to her.

At Tilly.

Chapter 37. | George’s death Friday, 14th September 2012.

George Miller is dead.

At Tilly.

Mark reaches Cults.

The news announcement.

At Tilly.

Mark tells Claire he will not make Lottie’s birthday party due to circumstances.

Saturday, 15th of September: the aftermath.

Sunday, 16th of September.

Claire tells Mark she will shop for Lottie’s present.

At Tilly.

Sunday back at Cults.

On Monday, 17th of September, at George’s funeral, | Anne faints.

Chapter 38. | Donna receives George’s legacy.

Wednesday, 19th of September, Donna’s surprise in the post.

Saturday, 22nd of September, their first visit to Linda’s house.

June and Claire have a day out with Lottie and Beth.

At Kingswells.

Linda now reminds Donna of her newfound wealth.

Sunday, 23rd Mark cannot wait to tell Claire the news.

Mark flatters June by noticing her new hairdo and tells her she looks years younger than her age.

At Tilly.

At Cults.

Graham gives Mark an alternative to becoming qualified.

At Tilly | Donna thinks she has solved her move.

At Cults. | Heather again apologises for Alexander to June.

At Tilly. | Back at the flat, Donna feels she is not alone.

Cults: Lottie loses her virginity to Mark.

At Tilly.

Chapter 39. | Donna and Linda sort out a bank account.

Mark now tells his mates he is leaving Tilly.

Cults, and they too hear of Alexander’s sentencing.

On Wednesday, 26th September, Donna surprises Anne on her 15th birthday.

At Cults.

At Tilly.

Saturday, 29th September: Claire’s work at the stables was cancelled.

At Tilly.

At Cults.

At Tilly.

Cults: Lottie now confesses something to Claire that she most likely knows; she loves Mark.

The three friends now know things have changed.

Tilly, Donna sees photos of a potential new house from Linda.

At Cults.

Tilly, Donna and Mark discuss the issue.

Chapter 40. | Cults, Claire and Charlotte stall, Claire seeks June’s advice.

June lets Claire know of her similar dilemma.

At Tilly.

Sunday, 30th of September.

At Cults.

Gordon now gives her advice.

In Tilly.

Mark puts forward his idea.

Wednesday, 3rd October, Donna sees her possible new home in Heathryfold.

Back at Tilly.

Saturday, 6th of October.

At Cults.

In town.

Back at Cults.

In Tilly.

Sunday, 7th of October.

At Tilly.

On Monday, 8th of October, Mark has a dream.

At Cults.

Tuesday, 9th of October.

At Saint Machar.

Saturday, 13th of October.

At Tilly.

Claire and Mark make love, which in turn upsets Lottie.

Claire and Lottie argue.

Mark lays down the law for them both.

Tilly, Donna reminisces.

At Cults.

Claire is angry at what she sees as a risk Mark and Lottie took.

In Tilly.

At Cults.

At Tilly.

Chapter 41. | Claire and Lottie reaffirm their close bond.

At Tilly.

At Cults.

Lottie tells Claire about her dream.

At Tilly.

At Cults.

Lottie explains to Mark the differences in computing specifications.

At Tilly.

Paddy gives Donna a gift.

At Cults.

Mark and Lottie share a moment that confirms they love each other deeply despite the issues involved.

Monday, 15th of October. Mark and Claire have a day to themselves.

Mark and Claire have a heart-to-heart chat.

Thursday, 18th of October.

Chapter 42. | Thursday, 18th October, they get ready to move.

Anne was discharged from psychology and social work requirements.

Mark turned 16 tomorrow and was now looking at college.

Friday, 19th of October, moving day.

At Cults.

At Heathryfold.

Epilogue.
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This book is part one of two and is set in the nine months from April to December 2012.

Nine months that changed the lives of two teenagers forever.

Mark is almost 16 and from an area called Tillydrone, part of Aberdeen, a large, sprawling housing estate that sprang up in the mid-nineteen fifties.

Built post-war to accommodate the fast-growing population. Set beside the River Don, Tillydrone is a rough translation of the Gaelic Tulach Droighe, which means an area of grassy knolls and trees.

Saint Machar Drive, the River Don, and the Great Northern Road all border Tilly.

It has the University of Aberdeen as its neighbour, set in the tranquil settings of Old Aberdeen close to Seaton Park.

Mark is from a one-parent family and faces leaving school with no qualifications and an attitude that he does not care. This is in a time of high unemployment with few prospects of a recession. Whereas only the oil companies and their service company backups seemed to be still recruiting people.

However, the specific related experience and skills required nothing else. His future looks bleak; his outlook is laid-back. His destination, it seemed, would be to become yet another statistic of youth unemployed in the so-called oil capital.

That is until he met Claire. She is also going on 16.

She has a dynamic personality; she is mature for her years, intelligent and very good-looking.

She knows exactly what she wants out of life, being something of a perfectionist. Claire will not accept herself doing something wrong if she can help it.

She loves challenges; she is always prepared to learn from things or to push boundaries.

She is loyal and kind-hearted but suffers fools lightly.

A complete opposite of Mark, in almost every facet of life they are chalk and cheese.

Claire is from an area of Aberdeen, Bieldside, an area of Scotland that has more millionaires per head of the population living anywhere outside of Edinburgh.

Bieldside was a small hamlet until the 1970s, which saw an expansion of house building from the small adjacent village of Cults.

In addition, until the Beeching cuts on the railways from 1963 to 1965, Cults was a thriving railway station, which sat on the old Deeside railway line.

Used by Queen Victoria as a resting point on her way to her summer retreat at Balmoral.

It has long been associated with wealth and affluence. There was the Old Cults School, which was there until the 1960s. Finally replaced by the modern Cults Academy, which has a superb reputation as an educational centre.

Claire, however, has been privately educated at the Saint Margaret School for Girls in Albyn Place.

The same school where her mother finished her last two years of education. Therefore, these two teens were miles apart.

Socially, financially, educationally and in their general perception of what their future was or could be.

Yet despite those differences, they are going to fall in love, overlooking all the differences they have.

They become just two humans, a male and a female, attracted to each other as that basic element.

Mark has no money for designer clothes and cannot buy her expensive jewellery or accessories.

He cannot eat in the best restaurants or enjoy an evening at the theatre.

He is not highly educated or could relate to a lot Claire could, but Mark had a naïve innocence about him, something that Claire found appealing.

This was a bond they would form, a bond tried and tested and even broken by events to follow, but it would still survive despite the odds.

Love, it seemed, would overcome all they faced as they fought to remain lovers.

For these two young lovers, it would change how they viewed the world and their part in it forever.

Nothing for them both would ever be the same, as the love they had superseded everything else.

Mark is intelligent articulate witty, and, when he wanted to be a quick learner, but he never took things seriously. In school, much to the annoyance of his teachers, he was bright but did not try hard enough.

He learnt what he wanted to, and that reflected in his grades, which were good bordering on average. (C) and (B) in most subjects and (A) in technical classes.

His school reports always said the same: he could do better just not trying. The only teacher Mark listened to and got through to him was Mr Peters.

He saw in Mark the potential to be superb.

For 4 years he had made it his personal goal to make Mark take further education.

For now, it was the end of the Easter holidays, and Mark had opted to leave his friends that morning.

He was feeling fed up with life, realising school resumed on Monday.

I hate school. Dave and Tony have pestered me the whole way into town this morning.

I cannot be bothered with the carnivals again today.

No, I will go on a wee trip out to say Peterculter and walk around the river or something.

Mr Peters said college, but now I leave school in December with no qualifications.

Will the college accept that aspect for the course I need to take? It is not as though I can afford to go to college or anything else.

He sat again, going over his options when he left school; would he spend months trying to find work? Will I have to beg my ma to pay for a college course if I am accepted?

Unknown to Mark, his life was about to change in ways that he would have never dreamed of.

Fate was about to intervene for him when he stayed on the bus that morning; he was about to meet Claire.

A quirk of fate, if you like, that saw them share a smile, one given and one received.

That simple smile changed the lives of two teenagers from different backgrounds forever.
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As a pebble tossed in the pond, that smile spread out to touch and change the lives of so many, especially Mark’s and Claire’s. A smile that was to begin a love between them, a love that tested their resilience in everything.

They fought to remain together, while their differences sometimes made it hard even to meet.

From a simple smile, something that Mark and Claire were happy they had shared on that sunny Good Friday, an April day back in 2012.

A smile from Claire changed one disillusioned, angry teenage boy’s outlook on life forever. However, as time went on, the difference they had grew.

The lifestyles they were used to living meant Mark had to conquer his demons, his constant feeling of being beneath Claire.

Always thinking despite the feelings he had, he was unworthy of her love; it was his worst fault, his constant belief that he was a nobody.

That and his stubborn pride, a pride that niggled Claire, as she too had to adjust her thinking.

Mark was terrified that eventually, those differences they had would be too much; they would part and he would lose his soulmate.

Simply because life had separated them in every possible way, would their love be enough?

Only time will tell.
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Disclaimer.
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Although set in and around real places and real events in Aberdeen in 2012, this book is a work of fiction. Therefore, any resemblance at all of any of the characters to anyone living or dead is strictly coincidental, and the author takes no responsibility for this coincidence.

This book also contains strong language and scenes of an adult nature, therefore not suitable for reading for children under the age of fourteen.

The depicted methods used by the police, social work, the courts and the psychology department at Royal Cornhill Hospital are again all fiction.

The author takes no responsibility for the methods used by them in this book.

Nor the methods used or associated with the working practice of these groups.

In addition, Saint Margaret’s is a school for girls, and boys only attend until the age of five.

For the sake of the storyline, I have them present until 18. This, however, is not the case in real life.

Apologies go to Tillydrone residents too, as I have chosen this area because Mark had the number 19 bus available, and this reached Cults.

I could have chosen any area in Aberdeen, but Tilly fitted the agenda. Tillydrone is not as bad as depicted in this book.

However, social and community problems do arise there, as they do in all large housing areas throughout Aberdeen, including Cults and Bieldside.

I have tried not to use all the local colloquialisms in this book, but the few words I have used are to point out the difference. Differences in the social-area mode of speech between the characters.

The general meanings I think will be clear.

Most are used to highlight Mark’s gradual change in speech under the influence of Claire and later Charlotte. In this book, the characters and contents of the storyline are protected by copyright; breach of this is met by legal action from the author.

Having put that in, I hope you enjoy reading this book as much as I did while writing it.
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This novel and the work put into it are dedicated to all the friends on Facebook who continued to encourage and push me to carry on writing. I thank you all for your support and your faith in me.
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1. On April 6th, Mark & Claire meet for the first time.

2. They have planned their first date, the 14th of April.
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29. The fire at Tilly early Sunday morning, 12th August: Mark is critical.

30. Anne’s first appointment at Royal Cornhill Hospital.

31. The aftermath of the attack.
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33. Anne gets her bags of goodies and is delighted.

34. Sunday, 26th August, Jenny visits Claire.
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36. The aftermath of the raid.

37. George’s death Friday, 14th September 2012.

38. Donna receives George’s legacy.

39. Donna and Linda sort out a bank account.

40. Cults, Claire and Charlotte stall; Claire seeks June’s advice.

41. Claire and Lottie reaffirm their close bond.

42. Wednesday, 17th October: They get ready to move.
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Aberdeen. The City of Two Haves. 


Book 1 Part One.
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By

Andy Milne in 2012.
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Prologue. 


Claire offers him a mobile. 
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For what seemed like an eternity to him, she sat thinking in silence. He waited for what he thought was going to be the inevitable goodbye from her.

She smiled at him, having thought, I know what I can do: give him one of my old phones.

After all, I do not use them now. I can give him one of those; he buys a cheap enough SIM—problem solved—and he will have a mobile. Oh, but wait for a second, Claire. How do I offer it to him without it looking as if I am enhancing his limited means? Well, here goes.

“Right, Mark, I think I may have a solution to this lack of mobile communication on your part.” He looked at her curiously.

“Oh, OK, what?” She smiled.

“I don’t want you to take this the wrong way, OK?

It’s just a suggestion, so please hear me out first.”

He nodded. “I will, but what are you suggesting?”

She looked at him and then replied.

“I usually buy my mobile phones SIM-free, as it allows me to pick the tariffs that suit me.

In addition, I’m not tied to any contracts because I dislike being dictated to for 24 months by anyone. Therefore, because of this, whenever a better tariff comes up, I can ditch the old SIM.

In addition, if a newer model of the phone I have comes along, the same applies; I can replace it as required.

In a drawer at home, I have three of my old phones; they’re still useful if you would like one.”

She sat looking at him, thinking. I hope he is not offended by this offer, as I am not trying to belittle him.

He sat there thinking. She has just offered me a mobile phone, something Anne and I have craved for some time. I appreciate her offer; I think it is exceptionally kind of her considering we have only just met and this relationship is not even off the ground yet.

“Claire, I don’t know. I mean, we’re not even in a relationship yet, and here you are offering me a phone?” She sighed, thinking.

Oh, dear, I think he may be offended by this; perhaps reminding him of his lack of resources did not go down too well.
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Chapter 1.


On April 6th, Mark and Claire meet for the first time.


[image: ]


It was now Good Friday, the sixth of April; the bus stopped at the traffic lights on Broad Street as the driver sat waiting to turn right onto Union Street.

Mark’s two friends stood to get off at the next stop as Dave asked. “Are you coming with us or not?”

Mark shook his head. “No, mate, you guys go do your thing; I’ll catch you later.”

Dave frowned. “Fit’s the matter with you, the day? Ye’ve a face like a bloody flitting!”

Mark stared out the window and sighed.

“It is nothing, Dave; just leave it right. I canna be bothered with the fucking carnies today, OK!”

“Oh, come on for fuck’s sake, Min; it’s the last day of the holidays, mate. Think of it—it’s a nice day, bound to be plenty of talent on the go.”

Dave tried his best persuasive smile as Mark again shook his head.

“No, you guys go on yourselves; I can’t be bothered.” Dave sighed and turned to Tony.

“Come on, Tony, let’s get off; leave him to sulk on his own!” Tony nodded as Mark replied.

“Oh, fuck off, Dave. I’m not sulking, OK? I’m just pissed off, that’s all!”

Mark sat frowning as Dave replied.

“Whatever, come on, Tone, let’s get the fuck away from that grumpy cunt.”

Dave had realised that Mark was in one of his moods; there was no point in trying to persuade him anymore. Mark watched as his two friends walked the length of the bus and then stood at the door.

“You’ll regret pissing off by yourself, mate!”

Dave made one last attempt, but Mark shook his head, and Dave sighed.

“OK fine, go fucking sulk, you moody cunt; see if we care!” Dave and Tony got off as Mark thought.

They are annoyed at me, but they will soon get over it. I never asked them to come with me.

He leaned his head on the window, looking at the passing shops and people on the pavement.

Thinking. Maybe they are right. Maybe I am just being a moody cunt.

I just need to think and need time on my own; I feel there should be more than this. Just what I cannot fathom out, that is all.

He again sat looking out of the window as the bus travelled its journey up Union Street.

He was aware of the sea of faces around him; however, he was not paying attention to what was happening at the same time. He sighed, thinking. My life is shit; I cannot see it ever getting any better.

I have no money, no mobile, no internet access and no girlfriend apart from the casual sex females I meet. Because of a full-time relationship, I cannot afford to maintain one as simple as that.

Therefore, at 15, my life sucks big time, and there is George, who gets on my fucking tits big time.

So now, on this so-called Good Friday of 6th April, it just means for me, in nine months, in December, I leave school. Because of this, I am excited, but I am bricking it!

We in Scotland are in deep shit, thanks to that incompetent bunch of arseholes in London.

Stuck in a financial fucking meltdown—it said so on the news—so roll on independence if it stops those Westminster bastards from bleeding us dry.

There are so many people now losing everything because of Tory cuts and changes.

Thousands of others are all chasing the same fucking work and being forced back to die at it. Why? Because even with cancer, the Tories say. 

No, you are fit, well-named ATOS; that is because they do not give a toss.

If I ask Ma for college money, then she will have to ask George. There is no fucking way I want her to owe that fuckhead for that; no, fuck it!

The carnivals can wait; Dave and Tony are welcome to it today.

I needed my space, and I needed to clear my head.

The biggest recession in years was caused by those greedy bastard bankers and their Tory mates.

It means I leave school in the middle of that, so fuck it, shit or whatever? Finding work will not be easy.

The bus was now stopping just before Bridge Street, on Union Street, as he noticed three females were getting on.
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He looked at them as they made their way to their seats. Thinking. Oh, here comes the posh team, all daddy’s little rich girls together, wearing designer everything and smelling of money.

They are all gorgeous, all dressed in the latest designer clothes with accessories, speaking with a posh plum accent; for me, they are well out of my league.

He sighed again but continued to watch them as they walked right up to the back of the bus too.

All three were sitting just two seats down and across from him as he sat looking at them; he noticed Claire.

Thinking.

Oh, my God, she is something else. That caught my eye. I would kill to be by her side, but I know that will never happen. She is drop-dead gorgeous and must be around my age, maybe slightly older, 16 or 17 at most.

Now and then, she glances my way; next time she does, I will smile at her. Not that it will get me anywhere, but still, what harm can a smile do except get me a dirty look back, most likely?

Claire sat in front of her two friends, looking round in her seat so she could talk to them.

She did occasionally glance over at Mark and had seen him sitting by himself at the rear of the bus.

The next time she looked over, he smiled at her thinking. She will most likely ignore me.

Claire had caught the smile, thinking. He is kind of cute; I know he just smiled at me, but from the way he smiled, he did not expect a response from me.

Rather half-heartedly, he smiled as if he just did it out of politeness as I looked his way.

He is rather shabby dressed; his clothes are not dirty, but they are not exactly top-of-the-range fashion either.

He looks kind of lost in a way, with a certain sadness in his body language.

Mark had seen Claire look at him and had smiled at her but was now thinking.

Oh, OK, so no response at all. Excuse me if my smile offended you; I am so fucking sorry. Pointless anyway; I now see the futility of a smile from me.

As I am dressed like this, I am looking at them wearing clothes that cost more money than my mother can earn in a month. As if they would be in the slightest bit interested in a scruffy little cunt like me. 

Aye, right.

Chance would be a fine thing! Well, as I sit here, the Easter break is over, so back to school on Monday.

I am not looking forward to that, but for now, it is a nice day; my mates have pissed off to do their own thing.

At the same time, they’re all annoyed at me; I am just going to chill, take this, the 19 bus, to wherever it stops, get some fresh air, and have time out with no hassle—just me. Fuck the world.

He looked over at the girls again, thinking. Oh, now I see them get their expensive mobiles out, having settled into their seats.

They all have them out sitting, texting or whatever with their other posh fanny mates.

He smiled to himself, wondering how much spending money he had.

Took it out of his pocket and sat counting it; well, I have, let’s see, a £10.00 note, plus change, which all adds up to £12.56. 

George has his uses sometimes; his only fucking redeeming quality is when he gives Anne and me spending money.

It is always handy when George, Ma’s present partner and Anne’s father, hands us £20.00 or sometimes £30.00 as pocket money.

Most of the time he pisses me off, but drunk or sober, when he gives us money, it is a bonus. He pissed me off again this morning; he is always having a dig.

I take George with a pinch of salt; I tolerate him because Ma likes him, and Anne’s the same, even though he’s her father; she just tolerates him. Most of the time she is outright hostile to him or just avoids him completely. Yes, he may be her father, but Anne has a mixed response to that fact.

George is trouble; yes, he provides us with funding, but it is where those funds come from that Ma hates.

I think George is always going to be that thorn in my side, something that might one day blow up in my face because of what he does.

For now, he is a necessary evil; Ma relies too much on him, and he knows it.

Well, just before the Easter holiday, Mr Peters, my techy teacher, spoke to me. Pulled me to one side and said I should go to college.

“Make something of yourself, lad.”

Mr Peters is the head of the technical department in manual and computer-aided design.

Told me. “Mark, I cannot praise you enough for how you have taken to this subject; it is not everyone I give top marks for effort to, either.”

He thought. I would love to go to college, but how, with no money for course fees and no qualifications either? He then heard the three girls now giggling, turned from the window towards them, and looked over.

From where he sat, he could not help but overhear the three girls in conversation.

They were talking about school exams coming up, the boys they fancied, and the horse riding on the weekends they were going on.

One of them said that her dad had just bought a new Range Rover with heated leather seats and other things. He thought.

Typical females; they can yap the hind legs off a fucking donkey. He was also thinking they changed subjects so often, seeming as if they blended one subject to another without a pause for breath.

He again caught Claire’s eye, thinking. Oh, hello. She is looking at me again, this time slightly more directly, as if she were studying me like a scientist studying something under a microscope.

I am minding my own, not as if she were going to come to ask me out anytime soon.

He looked over again and saw Claire was still looking his way; he felt himself blushing. He knew it.

Then he thought. Mark, idiot, she is facing her mates; that is why she is looking this way too.

However, I am going to smile at her again and see if she responds in any way.
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He smiles at Claire, thinking he is wasting his time.
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Mark smiled at Claire's thinking. Shit, she has just looked away. Oh, shit, wasted effort, but wait, she is looking at me again, and yes, she is smiling back.

On the other hand, is it one of her mates she is smiling at and not me? Come on, Mark, get a grip. You smiled at her before she fucking ignored you. What makes you think this is different?

However, Claire had seen Mark smiling at her, thinking.

That boy just smiled at me again. Is he trying to flirt, catch my attention, or, as I thought before, is he only being polite, as I was facing him? He is cute, rough, and ready, yes, but handsome all the same. I will smile back; no harm in it.

Besides, it's only polite to acknowledge his smile too, so here goes.

She smiled broadly at him, and Mark caught it, thinking. She smiled back at me—no question about it—and that was directed at me.

Oh, shit, does that mean she is interested, or simply that she has returned my smile and that is it?

Hard to tell; she is gorgeous. 

The clothes she has on are nice too, clothes Anne would kill for but can only dream about wearing. 

I can smell the waft of their combined expensive perfumes from here; boy, it is intoxicating.

Claire now sat thinking. Well, I smiled at him, and it now looks like he is wondering why. 

Perhaps he may speak to me, although I think not, as he seems put off doing so by the fact Mandy and Susan are here too. Claire’s thoughts were interrupted by her friend speaking.

“Who are you smiling at, Claire?” Claire turned to face her.

“Oh, what, smiling? Oh, nobody. Why?" Mandy looked around the back of the bus, seeing Mark sitting alone at the back. “Oh, Claire, no way!” Claire smiled.

“Mandy, he’s nice-looking.” Claire thought.

No, Mandy, he is nice-looking; let’s face it, nothing a decent haircut and some better clothing could not sort out. Mandy again looked at Mark and replied.

“Claire, he’s not exactly, well, suitable, is he!”

It was with a touch of disdain in her voice that she said it. Claire inwardly sighed, thinking.

Well, I think he is nice-looking; despite the shabby appearance, he is still cute.

Book and cover occurred to her too, as she had always been taught never to judge by looks alone.

Mark was thinking. During our exchange of looks, I noticed she had lovely piercing blue eyes.

Like deep pools in a tropical paradise, she also has lovely soft lips, which she has subtly enhanced by wearing that lovely shade of pink lipstick.

She is wearing a tight dark pink tee shirt.

My God, hugging those well-proportioned tits – and what a pair!
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He noticed Claire was well-dressed and had expensive accessories.
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Mark was thinking. From where I sit, I can see she has not only got nice clothes on but also other expensive items too. Her watch, for one; I think it's real gold, not just plated. She has a matching gold bracelet and necklace to go with that.

I can see her mates are similarly dressed and accessorised with jewellery to match.

Makes me wonder just how much these girls have spent on their clothes and stuff, but what do I care?

As I thought before, they are all well out of my league.

I might as well try swimming the Atlantic with my arms and legs tied.

They are still texting on their expensive mobiles, laughing at the obvious answers they were getting back. In addition, they show each other their screens, comparing things with each other.

I do not have a bloody mobile, let alone an expensive smartphone.

Oh, well, I suppose out of this brief encounter a smile is all I will ever get from her.

Apart from that, I do not think she would give me the time of day off that gold watch.

He sighed aloud and returned to looking out of the window of the bus as it now approached the Marcliffe of Pitfodles Hotel.

As the bus passed the entrance of the hotel, his attention was drawn back to the girls as the two sitting with Claire stood up. They pressed the bell to get off, and he heard one of them saying so as they did.

“Well, Claire, we’re at our stop; it has been nice once again.”

Mark noted the girl who looked the oldest and who had said this; she had been sitting the closest to him.

He watched as they walked down the bus and stood at the door. When the bus stopped, they waited for the driver to open the doors, and one of them spoke.

“Bye Claire, we’ll see you tomorrow at the stables. Hope it’s nice for us?” Claire smiled at them and nodded.

“Yes, I hope so. See you there; we will laugh at things as always.” The other girls laughed and nodded.

“Bye, Claire, later, OK?”

Mark did not know at this point that Claire worked Saturday mornings if they were busy Sunday mornings too. At the Sunnyside Livery Stables and Carriage Driving Centre on Craigton Road, Cults.

The stables were a short journey from her home, so in fine weather, Claire would walk, taking the shortcuts, she knew.

In inclement weather, June's mum or Gordon, her dad, would drop her off and pick her up.

Claire loved horses and being around them; the relaxation it gave her was cathartic.

Although costs and having nowhere to keep a horse prohibited her from owning one.

She would still go riding on a borrowed one from the stables. She first rode with her mum at five, and she has loved being around horses since.

Graham, her eldest brother, stayed not far from the stables too, and she would often stop in past on the way home.

Her sister-in-law Tracy was also close to her; she also had a nephew and niece there who she loved a lot. Again, at this point, Mark didn’t know Graham was going to play a significant role in his future.

He was also going to be surprised by what Tracy’s relationship with Claire meant too.
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Mark has now learnt that her name is Claire.
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Mark smiled to himself, thinking. OK, her name is Claire, a very nice name, and it suits her.

As the other girls got off, Claire shouted.

“Bye, see you all tomorrow!” They waved from the pavement. Claire waved back, smiling as the bus started to move off. Mandy pointed to her phone and gestured she would call or text her.

Claire, having swapped seats to see her friends off, decided just to remain there.

The bus continued into the outskirts of Cults. Now passing Westerton Road, Mark sat looking at the rear of Claire's head, two seats down from him.

He thought she had beautiful auburn hair the way it shines when the sun catches it.

Now she is on her own; do I risk it and go say hi?

Will she respond to me? That is the million-dollar question here.

Then he thought. Mark, behave yourself, man. There is no way she would entertain me or even acknowledge me if I did; a smile is about it.

He sighed. Still thinking, 'Get a grip,' I go to say Hi and she will most likely look me up and down and see my scruffy jeans, Primark T-shirt, and Matalan trainers.

If she does not burst out laughing, she will most likely say fuck off instead.

The Cults Business Park went by, Mark thought. I wonder if she is going to Peterculter.

Stopped in the line of traffic at the lights, he saw they were opposite the Courtyard, a shop in a line of shops at the side of the road.

He noticed that two people walking on the pavement had recognised Claire as they waved to her, and she waved back.

Mark could see she was smiling and thinking. She has a beautiful smile, and why has this girl captivated me so much?

There are plenty of very nice-looking females at Saint Machar, also in and around Tilly.

However, there is just something about her, an aura, if you like, of self-confidence about her.

In addition, it is funny, but looking at her since she came on, I get this inner feeling I also know her, yet I have never met her before until now.

Oh, forget it, Mark. Stop the fucking daydreaming; she is, well, out of your reach anyway.

I have as much chance with her as striking a gold mine in the back garden, which is to say, none.

Claire had sat looking out the window since the time her friends had left. Was now thinking. He is still looking at me; I can feel him looking. I am not going to acknowledge it, because it is either nice or creepy; it all depends on your perspective.

No, Claire, just look out the window, but it does not help; I know he is there. I can feel his stare from behind me; maybe now that Mandy and Susan have left, he may speak to me.

He is very handsome, handsome in a rough-diamond sort of way, and well-built for his age, possibly sixteen, maybe seventeen. I like his fair brown hair; he has nice blue eyes too, but he can do with a decent haircut.

The present style is just, well, oddly scruffy, if indeed a style at all. His eyes look as if they are hiding a mischievous nature. Yes, he is cute in his own way, and earlier, as I smiled at him, he blushed too, which was nice.

I liked his smile; even though it was a tad half-hearted, it was maybe because he was shy.

Oh, maybe that is it? As I returned his smile out of politeness, he tried to pretend he was not watching me.

I caught him looking at me a few times again; we shared a smile when Mandy intervened.

I think she was too harsh; yes, he is rough and yes, he could do with professional makeovers and decent clothes.

There is potential there; oh, he is still looking my way. I can still feel it; perhaps he wants to talk but so far has not.

Just then, two of her neighbours on the pavement waved to her, distracting her train of thought about Mark as the bus moved again.

Claire thought, I wonder where he is going and why; it is now intriguing me, but I will get off as soon as the bus is approaching my stop.

What if he gets off too at the same stop as me? What then? Do I speak to him?
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Claire gets off the bus, much to his annoyance at his lack of courage.
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The bus was now passing School Road, which at the end turned into South Avenue, where the medical centre where Claire’s mother works is situated.

She could see her mum’s car, parked in the car park of the clinic; it was a silver Audi A4.

She now rose and pressed the bell; the bus stopped just past the Bieldside Lodge.

Mark watched her as she stood patiently waiting for the driver to open the door; Claire again noticed that Mark was looking at her. Again, she smiled at him as the doors opened.

“Thank you.” The driver replied.

“Yes, Miss, have a nice day.”

She got off as Mark sat thinking. She smiled at me again; perhaps I should have talked to her.

Oh, forget it; I will just end up making a complete arse of myself when she turns around and tells me to piss off.

Claire, having disembarked, now stood for a moment as she watched the bus resume its journey.

She is now thinking. Well, he did not get off, so where is he going?

He was watching Claire from the back of the bus as she crossed the road, just before the inn, and is now walking towards the start of Baillieswells Road.

As she looked at the rear of the bus, she smiled again; he cursed. Damn it, I should have at least said hello.

Even if she had told me to piss off and drop dead or whatever. I would have at least shown her I had the balls to try, fuck it.

I cannot settle now; I should have spoken to her.

I must catch her, right? I am getting off; I need to see her.
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Mark now thinks he’s blown his only chance to speak to her.
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Desperate to rectify his reluctance to speak, he decides to go on a reckless hunt for her, trying to get a second chance. He finally got off opposite the old Waterwheel Inn, which was five stops further on.

It was dry as he now stood at the side of the road, thinking. OK, fuck it. Now what?

I must be miles away from where she got off, and it is a long fucking walk back, shit.

Well, I might as well head back. He sighed and started back towards the Bieldside Inn Bar; he knew the stop Claire got off at.

Some distance to walk back from where he was, looking along the road ahead.

Thinking. What am I fucking doing? This is madness! I am getting off the bus in the middle of fucking nowhere to go chasing after a girl!

A girl I do not even know and one who will most likely just laugh in my face for being so fucking stupid if I do find her.

I came out here to clear my head; now I cannot get Claire out of it. I am miles out on the road; I do not know why I bothered.

Perhaps I should have just gone with Dave and Tony, as my head is full of mince now.

I have no watch, so I have no idea what time it is but think it may be late morning or early afternoon.
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He starts back towards where she got off in a forlorn hope that he can find Claire.
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I should, in my right fucking mind, just cross the road and get the next bus home, but instead, I must walk miles back into Cults.

I am now getting hungry to boot; Mark, you are fucking losing it.

Claire, in the meantime, having got off the bus some 10 minutes earlier, had walked up Cairn Road.

She had gone by Lottie’s house, stopping to drop something through Lottie’s letterbox.

Now home in her kitchen, it was during her slow walk up Cairn Road towards Lottie’s that she had texted her.

Hi girlfriend what R U doing?

Hi Claire shopping with Mum & Auntie Margaret U?

Oh, I am just headed home, saw nice boy on the bus but didn’t talk to him.

Oh, why not???

Don’t know perhaps because he’s rough looking, not scary rough I mean, shabby rough, rather dreadful clothes, shame he was cute.

Oh, how cute though?

Well, he did have lovely eyes nice hair but he didn’t speak 2 me so most likely not interested anyway?

Oh, OK C U when I get home LYL Xx.

OK, oh, by the way I put that top I got U through letter box LYL2 Xx.

Oh, OK thanks much do I O U?

4 get it C U soon Xx.

OK thanks C U when I get back LY2 Xx.

Having put her phone back in her bag, she was thinking. Well, I planned to do studies and maybe a wee bit of Facebook
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