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  One


  Daily Telegraph  Wednesday, 24 June 1998


  
    Sowerbridge Man Arrested


    
      
        Patrick ORiordan, 35, an unemployed Irish labourer, was charged last night with the double murder of his neighbours Lavinia Fanshaw, 93, and her live-in nurse,
        Dorothy Jenkins, 67. The murders have angered the small community of Sowerbridge, where ORiordan and his parents have lived for fifteen years. The elderly victims were brutally
        battered to death after Dorothy Jenkins interrupted a robbery on Saturday night. Whoever killed them is a monster, said a neighbour. Lavinia was a frail old lady with
        Alzheimers who never hurt a soul. Police warned residents to remain calm after a crowd gathered outside the ORiordan home when news of the arrest became public.
        Vigilante behaviour will not be tolerated, said a spokesman. ORiordan denies the charges.

      

    

  


  



  Monday, 8 March 1999, 11.30 p.m.


  Even at half past eleven at night, the lead news story on local radio was still the opening day of Patrick ORiordans trial. Siobhan Lavenham, exhausted after a
  fourteen-hour stint at work, listened to it in the darkness of her car while she negotiated the narrow country lanes back to Sowerbridge village.


  ORiordan smiled as the prosecution case unfolded . . . harrowing details of how ninety-three-year-old Lavinia Fanshaw and her live-in nurse were brutally bludgeoned to death
  before Mrs Fanshaws rings were ripped from her fingers . . . scratch marks and bruises on the defendants face, probably caused by a fight with one of the women . . . a crime of greed
  triggered by ORiordans known resentment of Mrs Fanshaws wealth . . . unable to account for his whereabouts at the time of the murders . . . items of jewellery recovered from
  the ORiordan family home which the thirty-five-year-old Irishman still shares with his elderly parents . . .


  With a sinking heart, Siobhan punched the Off button and concentrated on her driving. The Irishman . . . Was that a deliberate attempt to inflame racist division, she
  wondered, or just careless shorthand? God, how she loathed journalists! Confident of a guilty verdict, they had descended on Sowerbridge like a plague of locusts the previous week in order to
  prepare their background features in advance. They had found dirt in abundance, of course. Sowerbridge had fallen over itself to feed them with hate stories against the whole ORiordan
  family.


  She thought back to the day of Patricks arrest, when Bridey, his mother, had begged her not to abandon them. Youre one of us, Siobhan. Irish through and through, never mind
  youre married to an Englishman. You know my Patrick. He wouldnt hurt a fly. Is it likely hed beat Mrs Fanshaw to death when hes never raised a hand against his own
  father? Liam was a devil when he still had the use of his arm. Manys the time he thrashed Patrick with a stick when the drunken rages were on him, but never once did Patrick take the stick
  to him.


  It was a frightening thing to be reminded of the bonds that tied people together, Siobhan had thought as she looked out of Brideys window towards the silent, angry crowd that was
  gathering in the road. Was being Irish enough of a reason to side with a man suspected of slaughtering a frail bedridden old woman and the woman who looked after her?


  Patrick admits he stole from Lavinia, Siobhan had pointed out.


  Tears rolled down Brideys furrowed cheeks. But not her rings, she said. Just cheap trinkets that he was too ignorant to recognize as worthless paste.


  It was still theft.


  Mother of God, do you think I dont know that? She held out her hands beseechingly. A thief he may be, Siobhan, but never a murderer.


  And Siobhan had believed her because she wanted to. For all his sins, she had never thought of Patrick as an aggressive or malicious man  too relaxed by half, many would say  and
  he could always make her and her children laugh with his stories about Ireland, particularly ones involving leprechauns and pots of gold hidden at the ends of rainbows. The thought of him taking a
  hammer to anyone was anathema to her.


  And yet . . .?


  In the darkness of the car she recalled the interview shed had the previous month with a detective inspector at Hampshire Constabulary Headquarters, who seemed perplexed that a well-to-do
  young woman should have sought him out to complain about police indifference to the plight of the ORiordans. She wondered now why she hadnt gone to him sooner.


  Had she really been so unwilling to learn the truth . . .?


  



  Authors Note


  In 1998 CPNB, the Organization for the Promotion of Books in the Netherlands, invited me to write a promotional suspense novella for the 1999 Book Week. I called the story
  The Tinder Box and it first appeared in Dutch translation under the title De Tondeldoos. I was already working on ideas for my next novel, Acid Row, and I took the opportunity
  of the novella to explore themes of prejudice, incitement and vigilantism that would re-occur in the novel. The Tinder Box portrays immigrant Irish tinkers as hate figures in a wealthy
  Hampshire village, but a similar hatred is demonstrated against a convicted paedophile in a sink estate in Acid Row. Both stories depict the dangers of ignorance, and how unrelated,
  misunderstood events combine to trigger violent reactions. Re-reading The Tinder Box for this publication, I was struck by how little human nature changes. When I conceived the idea for the
  plot, the Good Friday Peace Accord had just been signed, and the people of these islands were optimistic that terrorism was at an end. How quickly that optimism was dashed when the twenty-first
  century exploded in flames across our television screens.


  
    Minette Walters

  


  

  


  Praise for Minette Walters


  
    A staggeringly talented writer

  


  Observer


  
    Humane intelligence enables Walters to twist and turn her plot in ways that haul the reader through the pages. Its a breathtaking achievement

  


  Daily Telegraph


  
    Minette Walters succeeds in creating a chilling, claustrophobic world where death comes almost as a relief from the sense of focused evil she builds with consummate
    authority

  


  Daily Express


  
    The only factors that unite Minette Walters works are her penchant for dark psychological perception and their excellence

  


  The Times


  
    Minette Walters patrols the darkest areas of the human heart. Her writing demonstrates an acute grip on psychological truth at the point where violence meets domestic
    Gothic

  


  Daily Mail


  



  The Tinder Box


  With her debut, The Ice House, Minette Walters won the Crime Writers Association John Creasey Award for the best first crime novel of 1992. Rapidly establishing a
  reputation as one of the most exciting crime novelists writing today, her second novel, The Sculptress, was acclaimed by critics as one of the most compelling and powerful novels of the year
  and won the Edgar Allan Poe Award for the best crime novel published in America in 1993. In 1994 Minette Walters achieved a unique triple when The Scolds Bridle was awarded the CWA
  Gold Dagger for best crime novel of the year. Her following five novels, The Dark Room, The Echo, The Breaker, The Shape of Snakes and Acid Row were also
  published to further critical acclaim throughout the world and her ninth novel, Fox Evil, won the 2003 CWA Gold Dagger for Fiction.


  Minette Walters lives in Dorset with her husband. Her latest novel, The Chameleons Shadow, is out now in Macmillan hardcover.
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