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      The Detective Kay Hunter series is enthralling murder mystery readers with its fast-paced and entertaining storylines that provide a modern twist to the police procedural genre.

      The full-length novels are available through all major retailers and local libraries in eBook, print and audiobook.

      These short stories follow Kay Hunter’s early years as a probationary detective constable and can be read in any order. The stories form part of the new Case Files series of pocket-sized murder mysteries from USA Today bestselling author Rachel Amphlett.

      For more information about this series and more, visit www.rachelamphlett.com.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Chapter One

          

        

      

    

    
      ‘You’re not going to puke, are you?’

      Probationary Detective Constable Kay Hunter clenched her takeaway coffee cup between her fingers and looked at the pitiful sight that lay spreadeagled on the bike path.

      A biting early April chill cut across the council-managed park, trees see-sawing back and forth as she peered at the outer cordon of blue-and-white crime scene tape and narrowed her eyes at a cluster of onlookers craning their necks, hungry for details.

      A dozen uniformed police officers with grim expressions patrolled the perimeter and demanded formal statements from those who hovered at the fringes despite the early hour.

      Kay gritted her teeth and resisted the overwhelming urge to kick the senior detective crouching next to the body at her feet.

      Ex-military police, Detective Sergeant Devon Sharp’s reputation and no-nonsense approach to his casework sometimes jarred with the younger officers assigned to him, and Kay had no wish to start her investigative career with Kent Police on the wrong foot.

      ‘No, Sarge,’ she managed. ‘I’m not. I’ve seen plenty of dead bodies before. Doesn’t mean it doesn’t affect me though.’

      Weak sunlight broke through the boughs of the beech trees lining the concrete path and cast a tattoo of shadows over the victim’s bare legs, one running shoe lying sideways underneath a nearby wooden bench.

      The flies were already gathering, their incessant buzzing a white noise beneath the murmured voices of Kay’s colleagues.

      She concentrated on inhaling the rich aromatic fumes of caffeine laced with two sugars and glared at the older constable who stood opposite her, an ill-disguised smirk across his lips. He coughed and looked away, but not before she saw a grin crease his mouth.

      Kay swore under her breath and imagined how satisfying it’d be to dump her coffee over the smug—

      ‘Hunter, take a look at this.’

      Her gaze returned to the dead female jogger.

      The Acting Senior Investigating Officer, Detective Sergeant Devon Sharp, lifted the dead woman’s arm, turning it gently between his gloved hands.

      Kay placed her coffee cup on the concrete path and then donned gloves and protective overalls before lifting the crime scene tape and squatting next to him.

      The victim was dressed in calf-length running tights and a singlet vest top.

      Kay had found a baseball cap under a nearby shrub and carefully placed it in a plastic evidence bag.

      The baseball cap had likely tumbled from the victim’s head the moment her skull had caved in with the force of the blow that had ultimately killed her, according to the forensic pathologist who now hovered beside Sharp, head bowed.

      Kay reckoned he was right.

      That was how the last victim had been killed.

      Sharp pointed to the empty cotton smartphone holder strapped to the woman’s upper left arm.

      ‘Just like the last one, Sarge,’ she said.

      ‘Indeed.’

      He stood and began barking orders to the team, sending the junior constable and his colleagues to walk a perimeter to see if they could find the missing phone.

      Kay knew it would be a fruitless task.

      The killer had been too clever for that.

      The pathologist, Lucas Anderson, nodded to her as he passed, snapping latex gloves from his fingers. ‘I’ll be in touch once I have a day and time confirmed for the post mortem, Hunter.’

      ‘Thanks.’

      As Kay dealt with the questions fired at her by the team and made sure she followed procedure at the crime scene, she noticed a blue van being driven across the park towards them.

      It slowed as it neared, and then the engine died and the doors opened.

      Two figures in white paper suits climbed from the vehicle, hurried to the back doors, and extracted four metal cases before slamming the doors and making their way up the small incline to where she stood next to the victim.

      The crime scene investigators.

      Specifically, Hugh Hughes and Amber Holstein.

      Hugh managed to look like a geek no matter what he wore, due to his shaggy, brown fringe hanging over his glasses. His height meant that he always appeared to be looking down his nose at people, a trait that had the unfortunate tendency to be confirmed once he opened his mouth.

      Amber’s long blonde hair was tied back and bagged under a paper hat, but the trainee pathologist still managed to wear her work clothes as if she was walking down a catwalk.

      Kay peered down at her own crumpled protective clothing and bit back a sigh.

      ‘Morning!’ Hugh chirped as they reached the bike path.

      Amber set her case down on the floor next to the victim, rubbed her gloved palms together, then turned her back to Kay. ‘The killer’s left another one for us then, Devon?’

      Kay exhaled slowly as the DS brought the pair up to speed.

      ‘Right, right,’ the pathologist nodded. ‘Well, okay then. Let’s take a look at her.’

      Kay turned her back and walked a few discreet paces away while the team worked and contemplated the investigation to date – one that had now been made more complicated by the discovery of a second victim.

      The first murder had been discovered seven days previously, in a park only four miles away.

      The second murder was only six days before the town’s charity run. Constant pressure would come from both Headquarters and the local district council as she and her colleagues tried to assure the public that the town remained safe, while the media would go wild with speculation.

      Kay glanced over her shoulder to see Amber working beside the dead woman, and scowled.

      She needed more coffee.
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