Preface

Mary Klempers heard the doorbell ring. She moved towards a blister window and glanced out. Her heart immediately sank because she could see a police car parked up below. Pulling back from the window in case she was seen, Mary rushed out of the kitchen and into the small lounge and gasped, “It’s the police.” 
Rob Kinfrank gave her a sharp look and said, “Go into our bedroom and hide under the bed. And keep quiet.”
A few seconds later, there was a ring on the bell; Rob Kinfrank calmly walked to the door and activated the intercom. After pushing a button to allow the police access, Kinfrank let out a mild curse and kicked a pair of Mary’s slippers under a chair. 
A minute later, the lift arrived, and two officers came to the door. One was still wearing his environmental helmet. The other had removed his helmet and had replaced it with an I’ve-got-bad-news face. 
After checking he was at the correct address and speaking to the right person, Bad News said, “Can we come in, sir?”
After allowing both officers in, Kinfrank wrung his hands and said, “Is there something the matter, officers?”
[bookmark: _Hlk91838769]Bad News put his face into words, “I’m afraid there has been an accident, sir.”
“Accident! What sort of accident?”
“I’m afraid your wife’s body was found in a car in Sector 25 of the Valles Marineris,” Bad News replied.
“No!”
“I’m afraid so,” Bad News replied. “Your son is alive but very poorly.”
“My son’s alive!”
“Yes,” Bad News replied, “Injured but still alive.”
After providing details of the son’s general condition and of the hospital looking after the crash victim, Bad News said, “There was another fatality, a male of about your age was also in the car.”
Kinfrank made no attempt to disguise the truth, “My wife left me over a year ago. She ran off with another man, officer.” 
After he’d provided information about his wife’s new lover, the two officers asked him if he could identify the bodies at the mortuary and then left. 
Once the two officers had driven off, Kinfrank walked into the bedroom and told Mary she could come out of hiding. He then explained what had happened. 
Mary gulped, “Does this mean we won’t be able to leave on the Empress of Incognita.”
Kinfrank said, “No. We will still be leaving. I’m not hanging around on Mars for a day longer than absolutely necessary. Once Mars signs the new extradition laws, I’m cooked.”
“But what about Bee Bee, your son?”
[bookmark: _Hlk91840482]Kinfrank’s lip curled, “As long as he’s well enough to travel, it looks like we will have to take him with us.” 
Noting the expression on Mary’s face, Kinfrank said, “Don’t worry, I’ll play happy families until we reach the Kepler-452 system.”

