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    Colin Dexter has won many awards for his novels, including the CWA Silver Dagger twice, and the CWA Gold Dagger for The Wench is Dead and The Way Through the Woods. In 1997 he was presented with the CWA Diamond Dagger for outstanding services to crime literature, and in 2000 was awarded the OBE in the Queen's Birthday Honours List.


    The Inspector Morse novels have, of course, been adapted for the small screen with huge success by Carlton/Central Television, starring John Thaw and Kevin Whately.
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            Ensanguining the skies


            How heavily it dies


            Into the west away;


            Past touch and sight and sound


            Not further to be found


            How hopeless under ground


            Falls the remorseful day.


            (A. E. Housman,

             More Poems, XVI)

          

        

      

    


      
        
          When I wrote my 1997 letter I thought I had little to look forward to in 1998, but it turns out that I was stupidly optimistic


          (David Mackenzie,

           On the Dole in Darlington)
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              As oer me now thou leanst thy breast,


              With launderd bodice crisply pressed,


              Lief Id prolong my grievous ill 


              Wert thou my guardian angel still


              (Edmund Raikes, 153765,

               The Nurse)

            

          

        

      


      SO I OFTEN hook my foot over the side of the mattress.


      You what?


      Sort of anchors me to my side of the bed.


      Double bed?


      Not unknown is it, for a married couple? People can share the same bed but not the same thoughts  old Chinese saying.


      Still makes me jealous.


      Idiot!


      Everybody gets a bit jealous sometimes.


      Not everybody.


      Not you, nurse?


      Ive just learned not to show it, thats all. And its none of your business in any case.


      Sorry.


      How I hate men who say sorry!


      I promise not to say it again, miss.


      And will you promise me something else? To be a bit more honest with yourself  and with me?


      Scouts honour!


      I cant believe you were ever in the Scouts.


      Well, no, but . . .


      Shall I test you?


      Test me?


      Would you like me to jump into bed with you now?


      Yes!


      Youre quick on the buzzer.


      Next question?


      Do you think Id like to jump into bed with you?


      Id like to think so.


      What about the other patients?


      You could draw the curtains.


      What excuse . . . ?


      You could always take my blood pressure.


      Again?


      Why not?


      We know all about your blood pressure. High  very high  especially when Im around.


      Its those black stockings of yours.


      Youre a stocking-tops man!


      Nice word, isnt it  stocking-tops?


      If only you werent stuck in this bloody ward!


      I can always discharge myself.


      Not a wise move, good sir  not in your case.


      What time are you off duty?


      Half-eight.


      Whatll you do then?


      Off home. Im expecting a phone call.


      Youre trying to make me jealous again.


      After that, I suppose Ill just poke the thingummy, you know, around the four channels.


      Five, now.


      We dont get the new one.


      What about Sky?


      In our village, satellite dishes are most definitely discouraged.


      You could always take a video home.


      No need. Weve got lots of videos. You should see some of them  you know, the sex ones.


      You watch that sort of thing?


      When Im in the mood.


      Whens that?


      Most of the time.


      And even if you arent in the mood?


      Oh yes! They soon turn anybody on. Havent you seen some of these Amsterdam videos? All sorts of bizarre things they get up to.


      I havent seen them, no.


      Would you like to?


      Im not quite sure I would, no.


      Not even if you watched them with me?


      Please, nurse, am I allowed to change my mind?


      We could arrange a joint viewing.


      How  how bizarres bizarre?


      Well, in one of em theres this woman  about my age  lovely figure  wrists tied to the top of the four-poster bed  ankles tied to the bottom . . .


      Go on.


      Well, theres these two young studs  one black, one white  


      No racial discrimination, then?


        and they just take turns, you know.


      Raping her . . .


      Youre so naive, arent you? She wouldnt have been in the bloody video, would she, if she didnt want to be? There are some people like her, you know. The only real sexual thrill they get is from some sort of submission  you know, that sort of thing.


      Odd sort of women!


      Odd? Unusual, perhaps, but . . .


      How come you know so much about this?


      When we were in Amsterdam, they invited me to do some porno-filming. Frank didnt mind. They made a pretty good offer.


      So you negotiated a fee?


      Hold on! I only said this particular woman was about my age  


        and had a lovely figure.


      Would you like to see if it was me?


      One condition.


      Whats that?


      If I come, you mustnt hook your foot over the side of the mattress.


      Not much danger of that.


      Stay with me a bit longer!


      No. Youre not my only patient, and some of these poor devilsll be here long after youve gone.


      Will you come and give me a chaste little kiss before you go off duty?


      No. Im shooting straight back to Lower Swinstead. I told you: Im expecting a phone call.


      From . . . your husband?


      You must be kidding! Franks in Switzerland for a few days. Hes far too mean to call me from there  even on the cheap rates.


      Another man in your life?


      Jesus! You dont take me for a dyke, do you?


      Youre an amazing girl.


      Girl? Ill be forty-eight this Thursday.


      Can I take you out? Make a birthday fuss of you?


      No chance. According to your notes, youre going to be in at least till the end of the week.


      You know, in a way, I wish I could stay in. Indefinitely.


      Well, I promise one thing: as soon as youre out, Ill be in touch.


      Please! If you can.


      And youll come and see me?


      If you invite me.


      Im inviting you now.


      



End of sample
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