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  Cath Staincliffe is the author of the acclaimed Sal Kilkenny mysteries as well as being the creator of ITV’s hit police series, Blue Murder,

  starring Caroline Quentin as DCI Janine Lewis. Cath was shortlisted for the CWA Dagger in the Library Award in 2006. She lives in Manchester with her partner and their three children.
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  For Tim




  







  Many thanks to the people who were so generous with their time and knowledge: solicitors Robert Lizar and Nicky Hall; Joy Winkler, writer in residence,

  and the writers’ group at HMP Styal. All the mistakes are mine. Thanks also to my agents: the late Kate Jones who encouraged me to tackle a different sort of novel and Sara Menguc for all her

  hard work.




  







  VIOLATION




  It was hot that summer. Hot and dry, even here in the Lakes. The ground parched and the streams drying up and the heat haze stretched like gauze over everything.




  The summer we lost Cassie.




  

    The town was packed, tourists thronging the streets, stuffed into the restaurants and ice cream parlours, queuing for boat trips. It usually is busy, even in the rain, but the fine weather

    brought extra day-trippers on top of the people who had booked for a week or two. Then there were the second-home owners who recreated the British house party tradition with their rotating groups

    of visitors, step-families and friends. Coming and going up the M1 from London, 4x4s stuffed to the gills with towels and dogs and children, mountain bikes or kayaks on the roof. The heat made

    people cranky, short tempered: sudden retorts, shrill squabbles and children’s cries pierced the air and carried, no rain to dampen them.


  




  Cassie was eighteen. She was working in The Grantley, the hotel on the road north out of town, waitressing and working behind the bar. Saving what she could for her move to uni in Leeds that

  September. She had an offer to study events management as long as she got the grades and she was confident she would.




  Matthew teased her about it: three years’ training to be a party planner. He’s a bit of a dinosaur sometimes. Expects things to be the same as in our day, when most degrees were in

  academic subjects. I was more pragmatic if a little sarcastic about it, ‘She’s so disorganised – anything that helps her plan can only be an improvement.’




  

    That was what our last words were about, mine and Cassie’s, a stupid row over the state of the kitchen. Her inability yet again to load the dishwasher, tidy up after herself. It’s

    a dangerous combination: menopausal mother, stroppy teenage daughter, heat wave.
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