
  Detective Douglas
Chapter one
We arrived at the scene at 9am. Mr Goodman 
had been murdered. Whenever I met 
him, he acted like he should be 
more appreciated and respected than 
anyone else. I never personally 
liked the man, but seeing his inert 
body on the ground makes me 
feel..... different. "What time was 
he killed at?" asks Detective Inspector 
Douglas." At approximately 10pm yesterday, 
and it appears that there was no foul play 
so far,"says the forensic scientist, Angela. 
"Okay, let's just wait until we get the 
results from the autopsy," I say." Where is 
his wife?"asks Douglas."I think she's in her 
bedroom," I say. We go up to her bedroom and 
expect to hear her crying a river, we don't 
hear anything. "Can we come in," I say 
through the door. "Yeah, go on," she says in 
a strong Dublin accent. "Sorry to be 
questioning you at a time like this, but we 
have to have questions," I tell her. "No, 
no, I understand," she replies. "So had your 
husband been acting differently lately?""Not 
really, but business has been going downhill 
lately," she says, but she doesn't seem sad 
that her husband has just died."Okay, and do 
you know anyone that would try to kill your 
husband?""Yes, a few people,John Carpenter  



and....... Kerry Walsh," she ends the 
sentence quietly. "YOUR SISTER.?!" I shout. 
"Well, I know where we are going next," says 
Douglas. 

Chapter Two
On the way too Kerry Walsh's house, we get a 
call from Angela. Apparently, Mr. Goodman 
had been poisoned."Alright, thanks Angela," 
says Douglas. He is always so cool and 
collected, and everyone likes him. He has 
been on 37 murder cases and solved all of 
them. He is 61, and by the looks of things, 
he won't retire. I want to be like him, but 
everyone sees me as a wannabe detective. We 
arrive at Kerry Walsh's house. I knock on 
the front door but no-one answers."I don't 
think that anyone is here," I tell 
Douglas."Try again," says Douglas. I try 
again and again but there is no answer. It 
may seem like extreme causes, but we knock 
down the door, although I'm glad we did, 
because we find Kerry Walsh dead on the 
floor. "Well, one suspect out of the 
way,"says Douglas optimistically. 

Chapter Three

She was stabbed to death with a dagger. 
"Charlie,you go to John Carpenters house and 
I will search Mr. Goodman's house for any 
clues,"says Douglas. So I go to John's house 
and ring the doorbell. "Hello can I help 
you?"says John. "Yes, actually, you can. My 



name is Constable Charlie Chapman, and I am 
here to question you about the murder of Mr 
Goodman and Kerry Walsh," I say. "Do you 
think I killed them?! I hated Goodman, and I 
was friends with Kerry! Besides, when were 
they murdered?"shouts John. "Goodman was 
killed on on Wednesday and we think Kerry 
was killed yesterday,"I try to reply calmly, 
because I loose my patience quite quickly, 
unlike Douglas. "Well, I only came back from 
my holiday in New York, so there!"says John, 
and he slams the door. I go back to the car 
but I get a call from Douglas. He says he 
knows who killed killed Goodman and and 
Kerry. I head to the police station to find 
that the killer is already in the jail cell. 
"MRS GOODMAN DID IT!!!!" I shout. "Yes. She 
poisoned him and killed her own sister 
because Kerry knew that Mrs Goodman killed 
her husband,"says Douglas. He tells me to go 
home and relax and that he would do the 
paperwork. So I head home, turn on the telly 
and watch my secret love, the real 
housewives of New Jersey and have a cuppa. 
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