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Chapter One
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Matt Murray entered the lecture hall as the second speaker, never quite top of the bill at these symposiums, but enough to get a good hearing before boredom thinned out the hall. Out there in the audience sat about 200 aspiring forensic or criminal psychologists, mostly undergraduates with a sprinkling of Master degree students. Matt saw the hopeful faces waiting to listen to how they were all going to become famous criminal catchers. He knew he was going to be called a downer, a kill-joy or even a - just because you failed to make it!

Wearing a smart bow tie (that shined in the lights) and a well fitted jacket and pants, he looked every inch the professor with some thing to say. Matt always dressed to give lectures, talks and even in-house tutoring at the university, he felt it showed respect to the students and a tidy mind. He really disliked the recent (last 20 years) of t-shirt, jeans with holes and unshaven unwashed look that lecturers thought gave them credibility with the students. Matt thought they just looked lazy and like shit!

The host of this particular lecture was in fact a Newspaper and was using criminology to push its online crime section that had good numbers, but lacked the audience enthusiasm to make it worth while continuing. These lectures were a way (cheaply) to garner interest from the student body. After introducing Matt to the audience he strolled to the microphone, smiled and said, "Hello, I am Matt Murray and I work for the police known as Special Branch. My work involves assisting the officers with interviews and crime detection. Sounds glamorous if you accept being in a tiny office and in a meeting room 12 hours a day". Matt stopped taking and leaned into the podium with what he hoped was a serious stern look. "Today I want to wake you all up to the fact that this work can be tedious, frustrating and unlike TV you do not get to solve crimes and run about being a hero". Matt let this sink in for a few seconds, he could see the squirming and down-turned smiles from the stage.

"So lets start off looking at where we are in forensic terms, I am not going to use a power point, but the lecture notes will be available in the foyer after the last lecture".

Matt took a deep breath and began. "Criminal psychology profiles were never that good, in real life they at best pointed the police in the wrong direction or where they did work it, was only 17% of the time both in the UK and USA. This meant that in 83% of cases they lead absolutely no-where. In the UK crime scene psychology could not tell you anything more than the well-versed experienced detective. In the US researchers interviewed hundreds or serial killers and other dangerous criminals looking for patterns and while they had some success in finding some similarities in most cases the new crime investigations never quite fitted with what had come before. Crime and murder actually changes, today you as likely to be murdered for hurty words than money, jealousy or revenge. Most movies made in the USA, that are popular with audiences that enjoy dissociated violence, follow the same pattern of revenge after someone dies over money.

Matt shifts from behind the podium and takes the microphone in his hands and steps closer to the edge of the stage for emphasis and begins the next wake up call.

"As technology moved forward, criminals got smarter or at least counteracted the new methodology to catch them. Fingerprints were overcome by simply wearing gloves, firearm residue could be countered using simply Vaseline and washing after the shooting with grease remover. DNA changed so much in criminology, as the police now had something that was unique, in that with just minute traces of cells, semen or sweat, could lead to an arrest and incidentally freeing the innocent, who as we say, were fitted up. However the criminals realized with a condom you take away after rape or simply washing the body and themselves could defeat most DNA evidence. Even cutting their hair off before a crime, including body hair! Now photo recognition software makes it possible to track and identify suspects who were near a crime at about the time things happened. So, the criminals took to the hoody, dark glasses, even skin coloured masks that fool the camera into false identifications and non-recognition"

Walking along the stage as he talked Matt tried to gage the response of the faces in front of him, but most looked blank. Not doing so well here he thought. However he was never one to give up. For the next half an hour Matt educated the students on just how little criminologists and psychologists actually helped and that often they hindered the investigations because the police themselves wanted quick fixes and the new bread of police were definitely lazier and less conscientious than in the past. At this point he went back to stand behind the podium, a form of protection, to start the inevitable question time. Luckily for Matt they only had fifteen minutes before the next speaker, so he hoped it would not be to painful.

"Tell me Dr Murray, why the hell are you in a job you think does not work? The voice came from near the front and a tall, skinny boy in jeans and a hoody was calling up to him. Matt could not see his face very well from the stage but could make out the usual long hair, glasses and superior tone of voice.

Matt started slowly to give his brain time to formulate a witty answer. "I ask myself that same question everyday, then I tell myself I trained for 12 years to do this, so what the hell else could I do instead?" Matt smiled at the boy hoping he was smiling back, but there was nothing in the boys expression except disappointment.

Matt continued, "but in all seriousness (hoping to catch back some dignity), I love the work, if you have a perchance for research, if you enjoy puzzles, if you have the patience to sift through file after file of evidence, with the occasional high of actually being invited to sit in on an interview then that makes up for all the boredom that went before. Sometimes you even give some little insight that helps a case move forward. You have to be satisfied that most of the time you never get to know what happened in the end – you are part of a process – not the lead detective. So, yes I enjoy the work, but I do not confuse it with being a television hero."

After two more straight forward innocuous questions, Matt left the stage to a reasonable clap from the audience despite putting a definitely negative view forward of the work. Of course what he did not tell them, could not tell them, that in fact part of his work was counter terrorism and the identification of subversives within the state. That part was a very secret part of Matt Murray's life. In fact Matt Murray was quite famous amongst the secret services as the guy to call when you want to know how to interrogate the worst of the worst. However these students would never know that part of Matt Murray's real work.
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Chapter Two
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The three men sat quietly in a room no bigger than a bathroom in a town house. No one had spoken for nearly an hour. On the table sat three jackets redesigned to carry explosives, each a size to for one of the men now contemplating what well happen later that day. The morning sunshine did not light up the room as the curtains remained drawn even though they were on the second floor. However even a nosey window cleaner would be suspicious of what you could see if those curtains were ajar. A lamp with a soft bulb was the only illumination they enjoyed.

One of the men, huge biceps, strong beard and dark features, scanned a file containing maps, photos of faces and the schematics of a building. He was sweating lightly, the room was stuffy but they would not open a window. A small fan near the door whirled almost silently and made little difference except pushing the humid air around the room. The other two men were smaller in statue and looked very similar to each other almost like brothers. Thin, bushy moustaches, with olive complexions that would not be out place at the beach. However this was not the beach, this was central London on a particularly warm Summers day in June.

Another hour went by and the big man put the file down and coughed to clear his throat. He spoke softly for a big man and in a quiet tone, "Today we have a mission that no one will be expecting. All the usual targets are well guarded and obvious to the police and other security. We will change the game – bring the fight to their own door. You my brothers in arms will strike a blow for society that no-one knows. We will wake up this country – the media will be asking why those targets – why would they want to attack them? This my brothers will expose something and our lives will not be in vain." He sat back, the chair taking the weight with a creaking sound that said, not too fast or we will all be on the floor.

The two skinny brother-like men, listened intently, the plan had been gone over a hundred times, there was not need to discuss it any further. Now only the action remains. Only the deed to be done!
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Chapter Three
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Mike Murray walked into the outer reception of Special Branches HQ in London. Flashed his card at the desk sergeant, even though he had been coming there for two years. Then swiping the card he entered the security door into a large reception area with drink and snack machines and a coffee station, that was made in a mug, not from a machine. Real milk, real sugar, powdered coffee and boiling water (unlike any cafe now that always sells lukewarm spit in a cup). Matt stopped an made a coffee and retrieve his own special mug from the cupboard.
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