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T. F. Muir is the author of Eye for an Eye, Hand for a Hand, Tooth for a Tooth and Life for a Life, a contemporary bestselling crime series set in St Andrews, Scotland. Having spent almost all of his professional life overseas as a civil engineer, Frank returned to Scotland to write full-time. Now a dual US/UK citizen, Frank lives on the outskirts of Glasgow with his wife, Anne, from where he visits St Andrews regularly to carry out some serious research in the auld grey town’s many bars and restaurants.


You can read more about the real Hamish McHamish in his very own book, Hamish McHamish of St Andrews: Cool Cat About Town by Susan McMullan.
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23rd December. North Street, St Andrews, Scotland


DCI Andy Gilchrist never noticed the woman as he left the office.


He pulled his jacket collar tight to his neck to fend off a bitter chill that came in off the Eden Estuary. Snow that had been forecast for that evening was now falling – flakes as light as feathers that seemed to place themselves with care on the pavements. Within a few hours, the town of St Andrews would be blanketed white.


Even when Gilchrist turned into College Street, thoughts of a meal in the Central Bar – the first food since breakfast – were foremost in his mind, and he did not hear the running patter of footsteps chasing him. Twenty yards farther in, he glanced over his shoulder, but even then he paid the woman no attention.


Not until he was about to enter the bar by the side door did he notice her.


‘Andy?’ she said. ‘Andy Gilchrist?’


Gilchrist stopped, his mind struggling to place a name to a face he had not seen since he had been a teenager. ‘Isabelle?’ he said.


‘You remembered.’ Her breath puffed in the cold air. ‘I wasn’t sure you would.’


He leaned towards her, pressed his face to her cheek, surprised to hear how hard she was breathing. Her whole body seemed to pulse with a nervous energy that shivered through her heavy winter coat. When he pulled back, her smile was still as attractive as ever, but tainted with a hint of sorrow that seemed to stitch the corners of her lips.


‘Can we… can we talk?’ she said. ‘I mean, I’m not interrupting anything, am I?’


‘No, I’m almost done for the day. I was just taking a break, popping in for a bite to eat. Would you like to join me?’


She glanced at the door, then shook her head. ‘I… I can’t. I’ve got to get back.’


‘You wanted to talk?’


‘To ask for a favour… for your help, really. I… I hope you don’t mind.’ She gave a nervous laugh, and a quick flash of teeth. ‘It sounds silly. But… but…’ She smiled at him again, but tears welled in her eyes, and he reached out to her, took hold of her hand.


‘What’s the matter?’ he asked.
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