DETECTIVE DAN AND BOZO THE DOG

(Dingle-cum-Dozy’s Top Amateur Crime Fighting Duo)

in THE STRANGE CASE OF THE SMUGGLIERS’ COVE

Constable Sloth had just had a pretty bad week. The Sarge wasn’t pleased with him at all. On Monday he’d stepped in and stopped a fight. The Sarge wasn’t pleased. Apparently you’re allowed to have fights in boxing tournaments.

On Tuesday he’d saved a hare from being torn to death by dogs. The Sarge wasn’t pleased. Apparently they don’t use real hares at the greyhound track. Constable Sloth had wondered why it kept running in a circle. He thought it must just have one leg shorter than the other.

On Wednesday he’d caught a nude man. The Sarge wasn’t pleased. It turns out it’s not against the law to be naked if you’re in your own shower.

On Thursday he’d foiled a major bank robbery when two men in disguise went into the bank and demanded money. The Sarge wasn’t pleased. It wasn’t Constable Sloth his fault he hadn’t noticed the security van outside the bank, and that a thief ran away with all the money while he was cuffing the security guards.

On Friday he arrested a man for impersonating a police officer. The Sarge wasn’t pleased. This was mainly because the Sarge was the man Constable Sloth arrested.  Constable Sloth didn’t recognise him because he had grown a moustache.

The weekend went well though and Constable Sloth didn’t get into any trouble at all. Mind you, the Sarge had handcuffed him to a post. Constable Sloth got the feeling that the Sarge wasn’t very happy with the way he was dealing with crime in Dingle-cum-Dozy.

This was because the Sarge had said, ‘I’m not happy with the way you’re dealing with crime in Dingle-cum-Dozy, Sloth. Any more slip ups and have you back in town where I can keep an eye on you.’ 

Although it was the middle of summer, Constable Sloth spent the rest of the day putting salt on all the pavements in Dingle-cum-Dozy.

‘What I need,’ he thought, ‘Is a really big case like a murder which I can solve so the Sarge will be really pleased with me.’

Little did he know that just such a case was about to come up.
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Detective Dan was busy explaining to his mum all the things that she did wrong in the kitchen. For example, when she wanted a cup of tea she would fill the kettle right to the top. This used lots of electricity which meant more power stations had to be built and the whole world would warm up. Also it took longer to boil but would she listen? – no, she wouldn’t.

Then she used a dirty dish cloth to wipe the surfaces even though Detective Dan had explained carefully that the dish cloth harboured millions of terrible germs any one of which could poison the whole family. But would she listen? – no, she wouldn’t.

When she put some washing in, Detective Dan explained that if she set the washing machine at a lower temperature this would save electricity. But would she listen? – no, she wouldn’t.

‘Wouldn’t you like to watch the television, Detective Dan?’ asked his mum.

‘Are there any documentaries on?’ asked Detective Dan.

‘There’s bound to be,’ said his mum.

‘I’m not really in the mood for documentaries,’ said Detective Dan. ‘I think you’ll find that washing the window like that will leave some nasty streaks.’

‘Perhaps if I gave you a pound you could go and buy some sweets,’ suggested his mum.

‘You aware of the importance of dental hygiene and the damage done to children’s teeth by eating too much sugar,’ exclaimed a horrified Detective Dan.

‘Hasn’t there been a murder at the Old Grange or something?’

‘Not that I’ve heard,’ said Detective Dan.

‘I wondered if some poor woman murdered her son because he’s become impossibly irritating and she strangled him to death with her iron cord.’

‘I think I’d’ve heard about something like that,’ said Detective Dan.

Just then the phone rang

‘Hooray,’ shouted Detective Dan’s mum. 

‘But you don’t know who it is yet,’ pointed out Detective Dan. ‘It could be a nuisance call.’

‘That’ll be for you, then,’ said Detective Dan’s mum, which didn’t make any sense.

As she walked over to the phone Detective Dan heard her muttering under her breath, ‘Please let it be Constable Sloth, Please let it be Constable Sloth.’ 

This was strange because Detective Dan’s mum didn’t even like Constable Sloth. In fact she said he was an incompetent idiot when he wrote her a parking ticket for parking in the Dingle-cum-Dozy Car Park.

‘You can’t park there,’ he’d said

‘It’s a car park.’

‘That’s what they all say,’

‘That’s because it’s a Car Park.’

‘Where would we be if everyone parked willy-nilly like that?  The Sarge said I’ve got to sort out the parking in Dingle-cum-Dozy before I do anything else.’ 

What the Sarge had actually said was, ‘If you’re handing out parking tickets you can’t doing anything really stupid. Hopefully.’ 

‘We’ll see about that,’ Constable Sloth had said under his breath. He loved a challenge.

‘You’re supposed to give tickets to people who’ve parked on double yellow lines,’ continued Detective Dan’s mum. ‘Not people in car parks.’

‘You might have parked on double yellow lines.’

‘There aren’t any double yellow lines. Where are the double yellow lines?’

‘You probably can’t see them because you’ve parked on top of them. Anyway, if this is a car park, where’s your ticket?’ 

‘I’m just going over to the machine to buy one.’

‘What and leave this car unattended. If there’s an animal in the back I shall be forced to break a window with my truncheon.’

‘But I don’t have an animal in the back. You can have a look.’

‘What open that door and have some huge dog attack me? I’m not mad you know.’

‘Gosh, what’s that noise?’ asked Detective Dan’s mum.

‘What noise?’

‘I thought I heard a scream coming from the chemists. Perhaps they’re being robbed.’

‘A robbery! Really? A robbery in Dingle-cum-Dozy? I love robberies. They’re brilliant!’ said Constable Sloth.

‘Shouldn’t you go over and investigate then?’

‘Investigate? Wow, that’s a good idea! Wish I’d thought of that!’ So Constable Sloth rushed off shouting, ‘dee-dah, dee-dah, dee-dah.’

And that’s why Detective Dan’s mum thought Constable Sloth was an idiot but, for some reason, she was still very pleased when she heard his voice on the phone

‘Constable Sloth here. I need Detective Dan down at the station immediately. We’ve found two bodies in a field.’

‘Two bodies! Mmm. In that case, I’ll send him right away.’ 

Detective Dan’s mum did wonder if she ought to send Detective Dan to a murder scene where there might still be a serial killer on the loose. But then she thought,’ At least I’ll get a bit of peace. After all, what possible harm could he come to?’ 
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