
Chapter 94

Chapter 94 of We Solve Murders opens with Steve walking through the Dubai Marina, a
place far from the comforts and routine of his home. As he moves through the bustling
city, he can’t shake the deep sense of dislocation that has taken hold of him. The
distance, 3,000 miles from the familiar sights and sounds of his everyday life, only
amplifies the emotions swirling inside him. His thoughts frequently drift back to
Debbie, his late partner, whose absence still casts a long shadow over his existence.
The memories of their life together, the laughter, the quiet evenings at home, and the
shared moments of love, all come flooding back in vivid detail. He can’t help but feel
the void left by her, especially as he wanders through a place that feels like nothing
more than a blur of unfamiliar faces and foreign surroundings.

As Steve nears an Irish Pub, he holds a brief hope that perhaps this place, with its
atmosphere of camaraderie and British sports culture, might offer him the slightest
hint of familiarity. He imagines that the pub might provide the kind of community
feeling he once enjoyed with his old friends back home—Tony, Jyoti, and John. But as
he steps inside, the reality hits him hard: this is not home. The lively environment, full
of the sounds of clinking glasses, bright neon signs, and televisions blaring sports from
all directions, does little to soothe his sense of displacement. Instead, the noise and
flashing lights only add to his discomfort, making him feel more alone and isolated
than ever. The realization slowly sets in that no matter how many pubs he visits or
how much he tries to replicate the familiar, nothing can fill the emptiness left by
Debbie’s absence. The atmosphere, though meant to offer comfort, only serves as a
reminder of what he’s lost, deepening the feeling of alienation that has been growing
within him.

Despite the overwhelming sense of discomfort, Steve is unable to shake the thought
that perhaps he hasn’t truly enjoyed life since Debbie’s death. The concept of



enjoyment itself feels distant, like a word that has lost its meaning. The very idea of
feeling joy, of finding pleasure in something as simple as a conversation or a game,
has become almost foreign to him. It’s not that he doesn’t try to find happiness, but
each attempt feels hollow, as though the spark that once made life vibrant has been
extinguished. Even as he stands in this new, vibrant setting, Steve is confronted with
the fact that he can no longer experience life the way he once did. The loss of Debbie
has stolen more than just her physical presence; it has taken away his ability to find
contentment in the world around him.

As Steve continues to reflect on his life, he turns his thoughts to his daughter-in-law,
Amy, who has brought some moments of light back into his life. While he has found
some joy in protecting her and being a supportive figure, the relief it brings is fleeting.
The connection he shares with Amy is real, and he is grateful for it, but it’s not enough
to fill the void that Debbie’s death has left. Similarly, Rosie, another person who has
entered Steve’s life during this challenging time, offers him some comfort and
connection. Yet even these positive relationships can’t replace the deep sense of
emptiness that follows him everywhere. Despite his desire for companionship and
emotional support, Steve finds it increasingly difficult to escape the shadow of loss
that seems to define his existence. These relationships, though meaningful, are not
the answer to his grief; they are simply moments of reprieve from the overwhelming
sorrow that consumes him.

As Steve contemplates his return to Axley, he is filled with conflicting emotions. There
is part of him that longs for the comfort of home, for the familiar routines and the
sense of stability it once offered. But alongside this longing is the inescapable truth
that the memories of Debbie will always be tied to that place, turning it into a
reminder of everything that’s been lost. Even the most comforting places—like the
sofa in his living room, which used to cradle him in relaxation and peace—now seem
tainted by absence. It is as though the very fabric of his life has been permanently
altered, the spaces he once occupied now filled with echoes of a past that can never
be recreated. The sofa, once a simple piece of furniture, has become a symbol of
everything he can never return to. This realization hits him hard, as he understands



that no matter where he goes, no matter how far from home he may travel, Debbie’s
presence will always be with him. It is not just her memories that linger, but a part of
her that has become ingrained in the way he moves through life. Even as he joins
François Loubet at the pub, he feels her spirit beside him, a quiet but constant
companion on his journey. Through the tumultuous emotions and the many miles
between them, Debbie’s influence remains ever-present, guiding Steve through the
complexities of grief, memory, and loss.


