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   LEVERBURGH               4 JUNE 2017 

 POST                      News | Sport | Weather | About                     
 
Six found in wake of woodland massacre 
 
 Two hrs ago        

 
Six youths have been found dead in woods 500 yards from a care home in 
Newton Leverburgh. 
 
Amid speculation that it was a highly organised vigilante attack, police have not ruled out the 
possibility but remain cautious. 
 
A spokesman for Central Scottish Constabulary stated “We are pursuing several lines of 
enquiry. At this stage these deaths are unexplained but we can confirm they are not 
accidental. The deceased are between the ages of 19 and 22. The scene was discovered 
this morning by a jogger, who is understandably in a very distressed state. Once we have 
notified next of kin, more details will be released.” 
 
Meanwhile, a spokesman for Twelve Pines Care Home has confirmed that their second 
break-in in three months occurred late last night, and that a live-in staff member is missing. 
Police are treating the deaths and the break-in as connected and have confirmed that a 
“considerable amount of morphine has been retrieved from the vicinity of six bodies”. Twelve 
Pines, which specialises in the care of patients with Alzheimers, is being treated as part of 
the crime scene. 
 
Patricia Davies, Care Director at Twelve Pines, declined to comment pending police 
investigations. 
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Three months earlier ... 
 

To: Lance Fleming, Primachem 

From: Patricia Davies 

Date: 6 March 2017  09:36 

Subject: Re: Site security @ Twelve Pines 

_______________ 
 
Lance, thank you for your email. 
 
Following the unfortunate break-in reported in the press, I can assure you that we are operating 
business as usual. It is true, our medical unit was broken into. Four people were arrested but the 
charges were dropped in order to avoid any adverse publicity and as long as all the pharmaceutical 
products taken, mostly morphine, were returned. Rest assured, nothing was missing and nothing 
mentioned in the press. Meanwhile, we have taken the precaution of improving security in our admin 
wing where the medical facilities and storage area are situated. I trust this allays any fears you have 
about the security of our operation.  
 
I’ll be in your neck of the woods this weekend, if you wish to discuss further. My mobile is the same. 
 
Pat 
 

 

To: Patricia Davies 
From: Lesley Johns 
Date: 21 April 2017  16:42 

Subject: Concerns 

_______________ 
 
Further to our conversation this morning, I just want to document what we discussed. 
 
I have only circumstantial evidence but I think it is possible that physical abuse is occurring on one, 
possibly two of our residents. Without direct evidence, I will not name names but I have my suspicions 
who might be doing this. Circumstantial evidence so far is the appearance of unexplained bruising 
and abrasions on Willie and Addy and the large kitchen knife and other objects of concern in the 
boiler cupboard adjacent to Willie’s room. The staff member in question gets defensive and nervous 
when I ask if they know anything about this. 
 
Hopefully, there’s an innocent explanation but meantime I intend to keep a diary to cover my own 
back while awaiting instruction from yourself.  
 
My other concern is the attempted break-in last week, or rather that it hasn’t been reported despite 
being the second in 7 weeks. I know they were scared off before anything could be taken and 
unwelcome publicity is the last thing we want but any attempt at secrecy – well, you know how that 
goes. As yet, I have discussed this with no one else.  
 
My colleagues are jumpy just now with everything else going on, and this in turn is agitating the 
residents. There is only so much I can do to minimise this. Please advise. 
 
Lesley 
 

 

To: Lance Fleming, Primachem 
From: Patricia Davies 
Date: 11 May 2017  15:13 

Subject: Re: Progress 

_______________ 
 
Lance, thank you so much for your invitation. I am really excited about showing you our results so far. 
The data will blow you away. What time do you suggest? 
Pat x 
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CENTRAL SCOTTISH CONSTABULARY 
INCIDENT REPORT (DRAFT ONLY) 

Version 2, 7 June 2017, 14:53 
 
OVERVIEW 
 
On 3 June 2017, between approx 9.15 pm and 11.40 pm, six youths broke into Twelve Pines 
Care Home and stole a sizeable quantity of morphine from the pharmacy. 
 
Sometime between then and the early hours of the following day these same youths were 
unlawfully killed by one or more as yet unidentified individuals.  
 
Tomasz Sikorski, staff member of Twelve Pines Care Home, has since been reported 
missing, having not turned up for work on 4 June 2017. 
 

Notes: 
1. Until the parameters of each incident have been clearly identified, these will comprise one 
single incident report. 
2. This is the second reported break-in in 3 months. Four of the deceased were arrested in 
connection with the earlier one in March (see Incident Report CSC-000791-RT-030317). 
 
Witnesses 
 
Camilla Blunt, Mark Knowles, Robin Pipgrass, Robert Ward, Marek Wojtiech (staff at 
         Twelve Pines) 
Derek Stewart (passer by) 
Duncan Morrison and Euan Macrae (security guards at Twelve Pines) 
Lesley Johns (duty manager at Twelve Pines) 
Emily McDonald (passer by) 
 

Note:  
Due to the nature of their medical condition (advanced Alzheimers), 

we have been unable to interview any of the residents. 
 
Crime scene overview 

Forensic team investigating two sites, within the entire perimeter of Twelve Pines Care 
Home and the nearby woods (inc any adjoining land). The crime scene covers an area of 
approx 600 x 200 metres.  
 
See Appendix XX for ground plan. 

 
Evidence of violence (blood spatters and sustained use of bladed and blunt weapons) 
throughout the interior of Twelve Pines Care Home, notably in and around the room of Mrs 
Margaret A Strang, the reception area and the back office. Weapons have not as yet been 
located. Initial evidence indicates that one or more victims may have been dragged from the 
Home, so it remains unclear on which site each of the victims deceased. Approx 5 kg of 
medical morphine has been located in the vicinity of the bodies.  
 
Pending the full forensic report, initial findings are consistent with a partially successful 
break-in, coinciding with a highly organised attack that was carried out with a level of skill 
attributable to two or more highly-trained combatants. 
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Forensic overview 
 
Fingerprints have been taken from all members of staff at Twelve Pines, including those off 
duty at the time but with the exception of Tomasz Sikorski. Due to the nature of their medical 
condition, permission from family members to take fingerprints from residents has not been 
forthcoming. Without this and having not as yet found any weapons, reliable use of any such 
evidence is limited. 
 
Of all the fresh bloodstains on the walls (traces of older body fluids have been eliminated), 
all have been identified as belonging to the six deceased. The blood found on the broken 
office window is as yet unidentified. 
 
Timeline 

 

See Appendix XX for floor plan. 

3 June 2017 

1800 hrs approx – Duncan Morrison states that he replaced the security tape in the Back 
Room (normal practice). 

1845 hrs approx – Lesley Johns states that she arrived to start her shift as Duty Manager. 

1900 hrs approx – Mrs Johns states that she checked all the windows and doors throughout 
the premises and set the alarm system (normal practice). 

2000-2100 hrs approx – Mrs Johns states and four of the late shift day staff confirm that all 
20 residents were checked and put to bed (normal practice). She further states that Tomasz 
Sikorski checked on Mrs Adelaide Strang. 

2109 hrs – Computer records confirm that the security alarm went off. Mrs Johns states that 
on checking the stats on her computer, she noted that the window in Mrs Strang’s room was 
open. She further states that she found Mrs Strang to be asleep, closed the window, then 
went back to her office to reset the alarm. 

2130 hrs approx – Mrs Johns states that the day staff (late shift) finished their shift and 
formally handed over to her as Duty Manager (normal practice). 

2215 hrs approx – Derek Stewart states that he saw a group of six youths fitting the general 
description of the six victims smoking and conferring outside the Spar shop on Temple 
Street in the town centre. 

2317 hrs – Duncan Morrison states that he saw movement outside the main entrance on the 
surveillance monitor. He states that he radioed Euan Macrae, who was patrolling the 
residential wing, and that Mr Macrae arrived at the front desk. He states that on further 
investigation a cat was found to be prowling outside the premises. 

2435 hrs – Mrs Johns states that an emergency indicator flashed in the Duty Manager’s 
Office and that she went to the residential wing to investigate, notifying both guards of her 
intention. She states that once in the residential wing, she heard an altercation ahead, then 
noticed that neither the lights nor the emergency lighting were working. She states that 
someone pulled her from behind by putting a hand over her mouth, then felt a sharp pain in 
her right buttock. She states that after a few moments and an attempted struggle, she 
became dizzy and remembers nothing after that. 
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2437 hrs approx – Mr Morrison and Mr Macrae both state that the lights went out in the 
reception area (with the emergency lighting partially working). They state that both were held 
at gunpoint by two unidentified individuals with stockings over their heads, searched for 
mobile phones and bound with parcel tape in a locked storage cupboard. 

2438 hrs – Computer records show that the pharmacy door was breached, setting off the 
alarm system. Mr Morrison and Mr Macrae both state that immediately after hearing the 
alarm sound, they heard an indeterminate number of raised voices and the sound of a 
violent struggle coming from the reception and administrative areas.  

4 June 2017 

0543 hrs - Mrs Johns states that when she regained consciousness on the floor where she 
fell she went straight to the front desk. She states that the main telephone line was not 
working, so she telephoned the police on her mobile. She further states that she heard the 
guards and released them. Mrs Johns, Mr Macrae and Mr Morrison all state that they 
conducted a site inspection, documenting the following observations: 

 the most recent current security tape is missing 

 all residents are accounted for and sleeping soundly in bed 

 Mrs Strang’s window is open 

 dents/chips/gouges have appeared in the walls in Mrs Strang’s room, parts of the 
corridor leading to the reception area, the reception area, the back office and the 
pharmacy 

 there are no signs of forced entry anywhere on the premises 

 4-5 kg of morphine is missing from the pharmacy 

 the window at the back of the Office has been smashed from the inside and the fire 
extinguisher is lying on the ground outside. There is blood mixed with broken glass 
around the window base. 
 

0730 hrs approx – Emily McDonald reported the first body to police. 

1420 hrs – Mrs Johns informed officers that Tomasz Sikorski, staff member, failed to turn up 
for his shift (1330 hrs – 2030 hrs). 

1555 hrs – Mrs Johns informed officers that Tomasz Sikorski is the subject of an internal 
investigation into the abuse of two residents, Mr Percy William Abernethy and Mrs Margaret 
Adelaide Strang.  

2120 hrs – Dominika Sikorska, Tomasz Sikorski’s wife, informed police that he did not return 
home from work on 3 June and reported him as missing. 
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To: Martine Fraser 
From: Neill Devereau 
Date: 11 June 2017  14:42 
 
TWELVE PINES CARE HOME 
 
Dear Mrs Fraser 
 
I am delighted to hear from you. I was thinking along the same lines. 
 
Would you and your husband care to join my wife and I for dinner? Any time this next week would suit 
and we are more than prepared to move existing arrangements to accommodate given the urgency. 
 
Neill and Nancy 
 

To: Neill Devereau 
From: Martine Fraser 
Date: 10 June 2017  11:27 
Subject: TWELVE PINES CARE HOME – PUBLIC MEETING 
 
Dear Mr Devereau 
 
It was good to make your acquaintance at last night’s meeting, particularly as I understand that my 
great aunt and your grandfather have become inseparable these last few years.  
 
Obviously the recent publicity surrounding the deaths in the woods is conveniently distracting TP 
from the continued abuse of its residents. In fact, I sense a coverup of biblical proportions, yet any 
evidence so far proves nothing. It is very frustrating. 
 
I thought given the common ground it might be an excellent idea for us to pool resources, maybe 
even share a legal team, if it gets to that. Meanwhile, I have made enquiries about places 
elsewhere.  
 
I can’t see Tomasz having anything to do with this, though. He recently tried to talk to me, which 
alas I didn’t pick up on at the time. I’ve seen him with Addy, she won’t let anyone else near her and 
she’s even picked up some Polish. Yet she has fresh unexplained injuries that have appeared in 
the last week or so. 
 
I look forward to hearing from you. 
 
Martine Fraser 
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To: Lancefleming23@gmail.com 

From: patandharry@yahoo.co.uk 

Date: 30 August 2017  17:42 
Subject: Confidential report 
_______________ 
 
Lance, just to let you know that I have arranged for the final report to be securely delivered to you on 
Monday. I will let it speak for itself but I have to say I am delighted, as you will be, with the outcomes. 
With the exception of two residents, who responded well initially then relapsed into a semi-vegetative 
state with no further response to treatment, all our residents showed a marked improvement in their 
ability to function mentally, emotionally and physically. Although unaware of the trials, the testimonies 
from staff and family members are glowing.  
 
It is a shame that we have had to resort to such secrecy over these trials and inevitable that at some 
point it will all become public. 
 
Update/other matters - The abuse investigation was always an internal one that we managed to 
keep that way. Thankfully, it was dropped once the families realised that whoever was responsible, it 
had stopped. It was only by the grace of God that it never became a police matter. Meanwhile, the 
main suspect in that horrific murder case has been picked up in Prague and is in custody. We have 
always run a clean house – I am just glad that despite one bad apple our systems and processes 
have been vindicated. 
 
My conscience is clear. I stand by my belief that our job is to not just keep the residents alive and well 
but improve their quality of life in their twilight years. We have achieved this and will continue to do so. 
But please be aware that my own health has suffered as a result of the stress of the last six months 
and so I respectfully ask that you do not include Twelve Pines in any further programmes. 
 
Kind regards 
 
Pat  
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TOMASZ SIKORSKI 

PART 3 OF RECORDED INTERVIEW 
 

Date: 30 August 2017   Duration: 11 minutes 
 

Location: Prague Central, Wenceslas Sq, Prague, CZ Rep 
 

Conducted by: Det Insp Supper/Det Serg Saggers, 

Central Scottish Constabulary 

In the presence of: Sofia Sommerhalder acting for Mr Sikorski 
 

Normal intros carried out. Interview continued. Nothing discussed about case during break. First set 

of tapes signed and sealed. Caution reminder. 
 

POLICE: So you don’t deny you were there. But how you got those nasty cuts on your arms ... you’ve 

got a great imagination, I’ll give you that. 
 

TS: I’m telling you truth. 
 

POLICE: You’ve been watching too many movies. 
 

TS: You know well what I say to you agrees with what your evidence tells you. I had bad feeling, so I 

stayed in forest. I was right, they came back. I wanted to stop it. What I tell you is what happened. If 

you find weapons, you will find right fingerprints.  
 

POLICE: But you cannot expect us to believe this version of events, Tomasz. These people have 

Alzheimers for God’s sake, they can’t even remember their own names. They have to be carted out of 

bed with a fork lift truck. Listen, Tomasz, we know that neither you nor the residents of Twelve Pines 

possess the skills required to have picked off six strapping lads like that. So stop protecting whoever 

did it and just give us a name. 
 

TS: (silence approx 3 mins) 
 

POLICE: Okay then, have it your way. Just tell me again. What happened when you went back to 

Twelve Pines? 
 

TS: (silence approx 3 mins) 
 

POLICE: Oh, here we go. Interview suspended. 
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  BY HAND 

 

 

 

F.A.O. Mr. N. Devereau, 

37 Greendykes Rd., 

Newton Leverburgh, 

NL20 9XU 

 

 

 

 

  Enc. document/C.D. 

 

 

 

 

5
th
 September, 2017 

 

Dear Neill, 

 

If you receive this, it means I am gone. Everything you need 

is here; it was never broadcast. If Tomasz is in trouble, you 

must help him.   

 

I hope you understand. I am truly sorry. 

 

W. 

. 
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Neill, your landline’s engaged, phone me 
straight away. Urgent.   Martine 

19:31, 5 Sep 
 

On way over. Now your line’s engaged. Make 
sure they don’t move anything. N 

20:49, 5 Sep 
 

Director’s here, more in shock than I am. Just 
waiting for police to show up, so nobody’s 
going anywhere. Whole place locked down 
so brace yourself for long night. 

 21:17, 5 Sep 
 
 

How are you? Are you ok? Phone signal’s awful. N. 
08:27, 6 Sep 

 

 

Fine, still can’t believe it. If not suicide and 
no foul play involved, then what are the 
chances of both together at the same time?  

09:01, 6 Sep 
 

 

We don’t know that. One might have gone first. 
Sometimes people just pick their moment. When 
enough’s enough. Something I need to show you. 
Can you come over this evening? Or now if you’re 
free. Better just yourself. 

10:38, 6 Sep 
 

 

The two of them in each other’s arms like that, 
I can’t get the image out of my head. 

10:46, 6 Sep 
 

 

Just get over here as soon as you can. Tomasz is 
innocent. We got it all wrong, there never was any 
abuse. 

11:19, 6 Sep 
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   LEVERBURGH     8 SEPTEMBER 2017 

 POST                   News | Sport | Weather | About                     
 
Twelve Pines suspect in custody 
 
 Four hrs ago        

 
Following the recent multiple murder at Twelve Pines Care Home, three alleged 
break-ins and the subsequent mysterious death of two of its residents, police have 
confirmed that the Director of Twelve Pines has voluntarily presented herself for 
further questioning. 
 
In a statement received by the Leverburgh Post yesterday, Twelve Pines Director, 
Patricia Davies, said: 
 
“The tragic death of Mrs Margaret Adelaide Strang and Mr Percy William Abernethy 
weighs heavily, particularly since recent actions on my part may have contributed 
directly or indirectly, I therefore have no choice but to furnish the appropriate 
investigating authorities with additional information that I feel might shed light on 
recent events.”  
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FAO MARTINE FRASER 

CONFIDENTIAL 

PARTIAL TRANSCRIPT OF INTERVIEW 

WITH WILLIAM ABERNETHY 
PRE-RECORDED SOMETIME BETWEEN 1998-2002 

NEVER BROADCAST 

Note: 

The interview, which appears to have been for radio, starts and ends abruptly, so 

presumably the entire recording hasn’t been copied to the CD from which this transcription 

is derived. 

The interviewer was a well known BBC presenter at around that time, but they have no 

record of it, so it is safe to assume it was never broadcast.  

*************** 
 

W.A.: My maternal grandfather came from a family of shipbuilders in Gdansk. After my grandmother 

died, he lived with us as we grew up in Clydebank. I wanted to be an engineer in the footsteps of my 

father. I was a draughtsman apprentice at John Brown’s.  

I have no idea to this day how I came to the attention of the powers that be but in the blink of an 

eye I was spirited away to the Cambridgeshire countryside and a battery of aptitude tests and physical 

examinations. I was twenty-one. 

And so it was that I came to be at Pemberley House towards the end of 1939. As I understood it, it 

was part of the Special Operations Executive. Broadly speaking, our job was to infiltrate the enemy 

and as necessary dispose of any and all obstacles to completing our mission. That included personnel. 

Getting back in one piece was optional. 

My grandfather being Polish, I was fluent in the tongue. That was what interested them the most. 

It was the same with all the other trainees in my house and there were sixteen of us in all, ten male 

and six female. We had to speak Polish at all times, except in those classes where speakers of other 

languages were present and then it was all in English. If we didn’t already have a grasp of German, 

then we had to learn very fast indeed. 

The training lasted twelve weeks, during which time we were drilled on how to survive the most 

extreme situations on our wits undetected. We learned about communications and electrics, including 

how to build a rudimentary radio and a generator from nothing. And we knew how to make 

explosives from readily available materials. As well as weapons training, we received advanced 

instruction in hand to hand combat. I became somewhat of a master in the art of interrogation – from 

both sides - but found myself squeamish at the idea of garrotting the enemy or thrusting a knife into 

him and disposing of the body. I went through the motions but the thought of putting any of it into 

practised terrified me. The other side of the coin was learning how to administer advanced first aid. 

 

Interviewer: The camaraderie must have been strong during your time at Pemberley House? Have 

you maintained contact with any of your fellows? 

W.A.: No, not really. Some of us didn’t make it out of Europe, as you can imagine. It was cowardly 

of me but I thought if I didn’t know which ones, then I wouldn’t have to mourn them. (He pauses for a 

sip of water and there is a tremor in his voice). One was bad enough ... 

Interviewer: Take your time. 

W.A.: She (he clears his throat), she was from Morningside. In Edinburgh that is. Her mother was 

from Gdansk, like my grandfather. She was in the Diplomatic Corps, based at the Polish Embassy in 

London, when she was recruited. Like me, she was fluent in Polish. She was six months younger than 

me. We were the youngest of the trainees. We used to joke that we were probably related, you know. 
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Interviewer: You sound very fond of her. 

W.A.: Yes ... I was. From the day I first saw her, I found it hard to take my eyes off her. It wasn’t that 

she was by far the prettiest or anything like that, we were just drawn. We grew very close. Relations 

between trainees was forbidden but we just saw this as yet another challenge.  

We were pretty much chaperoned all the time. All the women slept in twin rooms, as did the men. 

Then her room-mate took ill and left the house. It was weeks before anyone else took her place. She’d 

leave her window open a wee bit so that I could get in. And I know what you’re thinking, but we’d 

talk and talk and talk for hours until we sometimes just drifted off. We nearly got caught a few times. 

In all the time we were there, we only ever did spend one night together in the biblical sense. (He 

laughs) We pretended we barely knew each other. 

We wanted to believe that it was Fate that had brought us together but we knew full well that the 

reason for us being there was only going to bring together people of our ilk. Of course we’d have 

plenty in common. It was the same for all of us. Yet she was still special. There has never been 

another like her. You must understand, I loved my wife dearly, but they were both very different. 

Interviewer: Are you able to tell me something about your mission? 

W.A.: We weren’t allowed to share the details of any of our missions but it was self-evident that my 

friend must have been sent to Poland. And it didn’t take a genius to see that she had been paired up 

with one of the other Polish speakers as man and wife. The others were sent all over Europe, mostly 

France. When she was taken away, my heart was broken. I never did see her again. 

My turn came a week later. I was smuggled into Poland where I had to pass myself off as the son 

of a rich exile too ill to make the trip himself. My mission was to ingratiate myself with a high 

ranking member of the SS in order to win favours, such as the free passage of extended family 

members to England. I had at my disposal several large paintings, held in Switzerland or Paris. All 

fake of course. But Obergruppenfuhrer Hummel didn’t know that. I had him eating out of my hand in 

no time. I got myself into character by imagining myself as Percy Blakeney, you know, the Scarlet 

Pimpernel. 

Interviewer: Did you complete your mission? 

W.A.: Not quite. There were five targets, so to speak. I had already succeeded in getting four of them 

out and well, I guess I had become a little complacent and careless. By this time, I was a regular 

visitor to the Obergruppenfuhrer’s villa in Krakow. We were conversing in his office one day when I 

had a strong sense that something was wrong. From his demeanour, I got the distinct impression that I 

had somehow been exposed. In a matter of minutes, I had an escape plan mapped out, while 

maintaining the illusion that I was none the wiser. I must have succeeded in fooling him for he leaned 

over to offer my cigarette a light, giving me the perfect opportunity to break his neck clean. Just like 

that. I took the letter opener from his desk and was in the middle of removing his handgun when there 

was a knock at the door. I had no choice but to say “Come in”, then lie in wait behind the door. A 

young man entered and before I knew it, I had grabbed his head from behind and stabbed him just 

beneath the ribcage in such a way that he could not cry out. He would have been dead by the time he 

hit the ground. 

 The guard was now the only thing that stood between me and the front door. When he saw me 

he challenged me. I couldn’t use the gun, as there were too many people outside, so we fought until 

finally he lost his footing and I pushed him down the marble stairs to the basement. I could see by the 

amount of blood from his head that he was either dead or in the process. I straightened up my jacket in 

the vestibule mirror, tidied up my hair and made a grand entrance on to the street. I asked my driver to 

take me into the middle of the forest and leave me there. Once he was gone, I threw up and cried like 

a child. 

I didn’t know I would be capable of doing such things without so much as a second thought. 

Then I told myself that I did what we all had to do and that at the very least it was a matter of survival. 

Every life that I took, I saved more. But still ...  
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Interviewer: How did you get back to England? 

W.A.: By the skin of my teeth. Then about six months – I think it was  - after the war was finally 

over, I tried to find out what had become of my friend. The War Office told me she hadn’t made it 

back from Poland. She was captured. The daft suicide pact we made in the unlikely event of us being 

sent out together never did come to pass. 

 

Interviewer: Do you remember her name? 

W.A.: Of course I remember her name. It was Addy. Addy Strang. 
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About the author 
 

M K MACINNES is a self-employed writer from the Isle of Skye in the Scottish Highlands now living in 

the south of Edinburgh. Until now, she has enjoyed a long and winding career path that has seen her 

also living in Glasgow, the North of England and France. It has only taken, what, thirty years to be 

reunited with her lost love, writing. 

“I USED to be embarrassed about having such a ‘messy’ life path, especially when it came to job 
interviews. But then when I started writing again, I realised it was a bonus. Or was it the other way 
around? 
 

On the face of it, everything we experience is a random sequence of events, when in fact our 
life paths are highly organised, engineered if you like. I think this is common to everybody, but a 
person whose life is more straightforward will see it less clearly than someone who has a highly 
complex one. The sometimes eye-rolling twists and turns of my own life have given me an 
opportunity to see some unexpected patterns and jaw-dropping synchronicities. Luckily for me, these 
are the kind of insights that are rocket fuel to a writer. 
 

The themes of synchronicity and the relationship between perception and reality run through 
my first book, Close Call: Short and Bittersweet, and are the basis of everything I will most likely ever 
write.” 

 

You can find out more or connect at: 

mkmacinnes.wordpress.com 

www.facebook.com/mkmacinnes 

twitter.com/mkmacinnes 

uk.linkedin.com/in/mkmacinnes 
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