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Norwegian by Night, by Derek Miller 

Discussion Leader: Mira Rosenfeld Sennett 

After witnessing a murder in Olso, elderly former Marine sniper and watch repairman Sheldon Horowitz 

flees to safety with the newly orphaned son of the victim and becomes haunted by memories of his own 

son who died in Vietnam….Hovering over the narrative is Norway's roundup of its Jewish population 

during the Nazi occupation--for which, the author points out, the nation didn't formally apologize until 

2012. (NovelistPlus) 

 

Monday, June 15, 2015,  at 1:00 P.M. 

The Arsonist, by Sue Miller 

Discussion Leader: Candace Plotsker-Herman 

As a series of fires in a small New Hampshire town exposes tensions between summer and year-round 

residents, the members of one in-between family confront their own desires, limitations and capacities to 

love…. By the author of The Senator’s Wife and The Lake Shore Limited. (Kirkus)  

************* 

Derek Miller’s fine debut novel is both thriller and poignant 

tale of fathers and sons 

Buffalo News.com May 11, 2015 

Derek B. Miller may have traveled all over the world. He may live with his wife and kids in 

Oslo, a Norwegian city that is, he will tell you, both expensive and cosmopolitan. “It’s a capital. 

You have that center-of-gravity feeling,” said Miller, 42, a New Englander by birth whose wife 

is Norwegian. 

“It’s a workable city – where the Rolling Stones will occasionally pass through.” 



But Miller said that in his debut novel, he is telling a story that will hold extra meaning for 

readers in this country. 

“I’ve written an American story,” said Miller. “A generational story. It’s about patriotism – 

about country.” 

Miller’s novel, “Norwegian by Night” (Houghton Mifflin Harcourt, 304 pages, $26) is the 

August selection of The Buffalo News Book Club. 

Miller said he was delighted to be chosen by The News’ Book Club as his book begins to draw 

attention in this country. 

“You folks are the first people in the States that have given me the time of day, and I appreciate 

that,” said Miller. “To know that this has resonance – that people are enjoying it.” 

“Norwegian by Night” is a summer read with a twist. 

It begins like a crime thriller – but quickly becomes much more than that. 

“In Britain, my book is published as a crime novel. In the U.S., it’s not,” said Miller, whose non-

writing career is as director of the Policy Lab and a senior fellow at the United Nations Institute 

for Disarmament Research. “It’s not Sherlock Holmes, let’s be honest.” 

Miller spoke with The Buffalo News from New England, where he was in the midst of what he 

jokingly called a “New England propaganda tour” – summertime travels on the East Coast with 

his family, with the idea of buying a summer home for them to use each year. 

Miller’s family includes his wife, Camilla, and their two children, ages 5 and nearly 2. 

“It’s very important to me that my children have a strong sense of their American identity,” said 

Miller, who grew up in Wellesley, outside Boston. “As my wife and I agreed – our children 

aren’t half-Norwegian and half-American. They are 100 percent Norwegian and 100 percent 

American.” 

“They can’t grow up with Daddy talking about the ‘Old Country,’ ” Miller joked. “The only way 

to get them an American identity is to get their boots on the ground.” 

“Norwegian by Night” – which was written in English, first published in Norwegian, then 

printed in various countries including Germany and Australia – is hard to capture in simple 

phrases. 

It’s the story of an American man who missed fighting in World War II, but who served with the 

Marines in the Korean War. 

It’s a story of parents, particularly fathers, who lose children. 



It’s the story of a brutal murder – and what happens afterward, when an 82-year-old with a 

failing body, and possibly a failing mind, flees the scene of the crime with a young immigrant 

boy who does not speak the same language. 

And, it’s a story of love – and the sacrifices that people who love can make for each other. 

“That is the center of the story,” said Miller. “If the love wasn’t there, the grief wouldn’t make 

sense.” 

The center of the novel’s narrative is a deeply memorable character, Sheldon Horowitz. 

As the novel begins, Sheldon, at age 82, has moved to Norway to be close to his only grandchild, 

Rhea, and her husband, Lars, a Norwegian. 

Sheldon, a retired watchmaker, has recently lost his wife of many years. As the story begins, 

Sheldon is filled with memories and imaginations – as Rhea worries that he may be slipping into 

dementia, or depression. 

Just as Sheldon is settling into his new life in Norway, he witnesses a crime – a murder. He 

needs to flee, and takes along a young boy who also witnessed the act. He calls the boy “Paul,” 

as they don’t share a language and can’t speak to one another. On their journey across Norway, 

Sheldon and Paul form a unique bond. 

“The ‘Norwegian by Night’ – if I can sort of spin it out a little – the characters in the novel are 

all displaced,” said Miller. “They can all be immigrants.” 

The title can be looked at in other ways, he added. 

“The other way is night being representative of death,” Miller said. “Sheldon will be Norwegian 

at the end of his life. That’s his final destination.” 

Throughout the story, Sheldon ponders his Jewish-American identity. He also thinks a good deal 

about his experiences in the Korean War, as well as the Vietnam-era service of his only son, 

Saul. 

Miller said that in original drafts of the story, Sheldon was a minor character. But Sheldon 

gradually came to take over the book. 

“I really knew him as a character,” Miller said. 

Sheldon’s Jewishness is key to understanding his character, the author said. 

“The Jewishness is significant for understanding Sheldon’s motives in saving the kid,” said 

Miller. “Not to say that somebody else wouldn’t have done it. But I wanted to engage the Jewish 

experience in America. It’s very different than the European experience.” 



Miller said that part of Sheldon’s character drew on his childhood experiences spending time 

with his maternal grandparents, Esther and Lester Shapiro. 

“He was called ‘Sonny.’ That’s one of the reasons why Sheldon is called ‘Donny’,” said Miller, 

of his grandfather. 

Miller said he picked up elements of the style of language used in the book in some of those 

long-ago moments. 

“The tone of voice, the humor – I don’t know, when you’re raised by old people, they hang 

around with other old people, and you listen to them,” said Miller, laughing. 

Sheldon, he said, as an 82-year-old ex-Marine meditating on his past, is meant to remind people 

of other people of that generation. 

“That’s ultimately what Sheldon is,” said Miller. “He’s an American man of that generation.” 

He said response to the novel has showed him that a lot of people – of varying backgrounds and 

identities – can connect with Sheldon’s character. 

“A lot of people have said, ‘This guy reminds me of my grandfather,’ ” he said. “That pleases me 

a lot.” 

The ending of the novel – a specific exchange between two characters, with a vivid and poignant 

closing statement – came to Miller, he said, while he was waiting for his wife to deliver one of 

their children. 

“The very ending – the last words between Sheldon and Sigrid – I knew right from the 

beginning,” he said. 

“That moment came to me as I was awaiting the birth of my son. It came to me while I had that 

beanie on my head, the little thingies on my feet. I was waiting to get called in ... I was just alone 

with my thoughts, and I was thinking about my story.” 

Miller said that he has completed a second novel – a book very different than “Norwegian by 

Night.” 

“The next book is set in New England and doesn’t mention Norway at all. I hate to disappoint 

people,” he said with a laugh. “It will be set in southern Maine, along the coast. It takes place in 

an imaginary town called Norwood. 

“It’s a cross between a family drama and a mystery.” 

Miller said that the book might not have a Norwegian setting, but it does have some things in 

common with his first novel. 



“If you like the writing of ‘Norwegian by Night,’ hopefully you will like this,” he said. 

“But Sheldon is a tough act to follow.” 

Marrying into the tribe 

Derek B. Miller, FT.com (Feb 15, 2013).  

I have lived in Oslo, Norway for three years. I've come to appreciate that its very familiarity and 

similarity to my native New England is what challenges me most. When worlds seem so alike, 

we unfairly presume shared characteristics that are not really there. And that leaves us not so 

much "foreign" but a bit lonely. Like we have been let down or betrayed, even though the slight 

is imagined.  

I am raising my dual-nationality children here because my wife is Norwegian and wanted to 

come back after years abroad. Norwegians, I notice, are much like salmon. They want adventure 

but, when the time comes, they inevitably return to their native waters to spawn.  

My children attend the local barnehagen, or kindergarten, which is across from my apartment. I 

work from home and sometimes I can see them in the windows across the street and a floor 

below. It is very comforting. I know for a fact that my five-year-old does, indeed, wash his hands 

properly, even when I'm not standing behind him.  

Before coming here, I lived in Geneva for more than a decade. Geneva reminded me of nothing. 

However well I came to know it - and I came to know it very well - it was, and remained, 

foreign. Switzerland never whispered a promise to adopt me like Norway does. When I left, we 

exchanged paperwork, not goodbyes.  

Like New England, there are wooden houses in Norway. The fjord is salty like the ocean, and 

there are expansive rolling hills that are akin to the Berkshires or White Mountains of New 

Hampshire. There are four distinct seasons - unlike further south - even if the summers are mild 

and lack the heavy heat of home.  

Sometimes I think about how the Norwegian coast might align with the shores of Massachusetts 

or Maine. Each is cragged and rough, thick with conifers and dotted with small cities and 

villages. The angles of the coastlines seem complementary. I fit them together on the map the 

way children tuck South America into the nook of Africa.  

Those coastlines, though, fit together a bit more perfectly than I align here culturally. I am in a 

constant negotiation with Norway. It is no one's fault: it is a function of cultural difference. I like 

to think we have reached a rapprochement. It is not that Norwegian culture is inexplicable to my 

American mind. With some tutoring and learnt skills I have been able to discern and articulate 

some of the barriers between us and I think I can richly describe them. What I cannot do - or 

perhaps do not want to do - is penetrate them. I am an outsider: by history, by tendency and to 

some extent, even by choice.  

http://search.proquest.com/pqrl/pubidlinkhandler/sng/pubtitle/FT.com/$N/26316/DocView/1288318435/fulltext/C6B8C5B867CB4D8EPQ/11?accountid=11387


All of this would be merely academic if I didn't have children to raise who are going to need 

some guidance navigating these intercultural shoals. Surely, this is all a circumstance of my 

making, and not one I regret for an instant. None of which makes it any easier. After all, I 

married a Norwegian and helped produce the other two. I am Daddy, but also Pappa. As Pappa I 

am clearly different from the other Pappas who pick up their kids across the street and struggle 

as I do to find the ever-elusive "other boot". I speak just enough Norwegian to understand when 

my five-year-old son explains to his friend that his Pappa doesn't speak Norwegian, which is 

either cute or disheartening, depending on my mood. (The other five-year-old nods. He has 

encountered this affliction before. I wonder if his nod expresses understanding, pity or something 

else.)  

The boy's reaction is a common sort of occurrence here. As I go about my daily life, I often 

witness performances that do not make immediate sense. Sometimes they don't make sense later 

either.  

Take the necktie. Norwegian men wear neckties to parties but not to work, whereas they tend to 

wear shoes to work but not to parties. So at a party, they are dressed to the nines but in socks, 

whereas at the foreign ministry they are probably wearing shoes but almost never ties. Men are at 

their most formal on Christmas and New Year's eve. On these occasions men are told by their 

wives to "dress well".  

When trying to "dress well" some form of altercation usually ensues between the man and 

woman about where "the good tie" might be, and whose responsibility is it anyway to keep track 

of such a thing, and it's your tie, so obviously it's your responsibility, but of course I wouldn't 

have this responsibility or tie at all for that matter were it not because you insist I own it and put 

it on when we go to parties that involve your parents, and OK, maybe that's true, but don't you 

think - given your conduct last time with my parents - you'd be well advised to make a good 

impression this time by dressing well  

This is all performed in a low and calm tone of voice. If anyone raises a voice it is always 

abruptly (Norwegians usually give no sign they are about to explode until they actually do, like 

boiler rooms or hand grenades) and then it is considered a terrible breach of social protocol.  

I might add that Norwegian women have their distinct dress codes too. My wife - who is 

especially lovely - buys stunning clothes but will not wear them. She explains to me that she 

does not want to look better than the other women at the forthcoming party so as to reduce 

tensions among the women that might be caused by the exaggerated unfairness of received 

natural beauty.  

While possibly noble, this logic can actually short-circuit my American mind. I mean being all 

you can be is sort of the point, isn't it? And I know the British are probably with me on this one. 

After all, Clapton's song does not go, "My darling, you look socially appropriate tonight."  

. . .  



But let's raise the stakes now and go right to the heart of Norwegian national character. In 

Norway, co-operation and inclusion are favoured over debate and discord, even if co-operation 

will lead the parties involved to certain death. Co-operation - as a set of activities or processes - 

is not performed in Norway because it is necessarily efficient or because it leads to virtuous 

outcomes, but because it is the enactment of Norwegianness. Phrased differently, they co-operate 

to be Norwegian, not because they are Norwegian. It is more of a self-fulfilling activity than one 

directed outwards to benefit others.  

When I am feeling generous, I can see the Norwegians as the most inclusive and kind people in 

the world; they have a genuine sense of moral responsibility and an impulse to contribute to the 

social good that I wish my own compatriots had. I am challenged pragmatically raising my 

children here, but I am spiritually at ease. I like their values. My children are in good company.  

And yet, when I am feeling less generous, I think their "Norwegianness" is so specific as a way 

of "being" that it can function as a deeply exclusionary and parochial form of nationalism. I 

always find Norwegians hard to persuade on these matters because they have trouble seeing that 

"their" way is not a universal one, and when I bring it up (ie uncooperatively bringing up the 

topic of failed co-operation), they feel their very identity is being offended - a reaction that I 

think strengthens my argument but not my social position. So usually no one brings it up.  

The good news is that if you can become one of the tribe here, and embrace their particular way 

of living, they will sincerely welcome you. Unsurprisingly,the more Norwegian you act, the 

more Norwegian you will be. But if you can't or won't pick up on the rules and "go native" then 

you - and only you - are to blame. Not them.  

But that is what it is to be a foreigner. To be in constant struggle with another cultural system 

while looking with unrealistic longing towards another that we remember (however inaccurately) 

to be our own.  

I have lived abroad since 1996. That's 17 years. This was never the intention. I fled nothing. I am 

not an "expatriate". Others may be, but I reject the term. I left America on a whim of adventure 

and curiosity, which I took to be a very American thing to do. I was going someplace then, not 

leaving something behind. I was too young to realise they were inseparable.  

But now I am old enough to realise that I have done both. And in doing so, I will need this 

rapprochement to evolve into a more mature relationship precisely because my children will 

need their father to be less of a foreigner and more of a guide.  

Luckily for me, my children will never experience quite what I'm experiencing. They will know 

and understand Norway as natives do. They may even be a step ahead because they will be able 

to cast what Nietzsche called a "suspecting glance" at their own cultural presumptions, and in 

doing so, harness a greater understanding of their own world and themselves.  

The tabular content relating to this article is not available to view. Apologies in advance for the 

inconvenience caused.I can't guide them on being Norwegian (though my wife Camilla can). 

What I can do is orient them to see and make sense of the cultural dynamics that will play out 



both within and around them. With such a vocabulary they will have a way to talk about this. 

With a framework for making sense of their dual identities they will be better able to reason with 

and through them. And both of these resources will help them in the long run to build the 

strategies they need to live more complete - rather than divided - lives.  

If all goes well, we can also give them a foothold back in New England. Maybe a cottage near 

the coast. This way they can grow up there too. And as they walk the cragged shores of 

Massachusetts or Maine, they might explain to me, in passing, how it feels like home.  

Derek B. Miller is director of The Policy Lab and the author of 'Norwegian by Night', published 

by Faber and Faber. He lives in Oslo with his wife and children, who all understand it better than 

he does.  

 

Dagger Awards: CWA John Creasey (New Blood) Dagger 
 

Since 1955, the British Crime Writers' Association (CWA) has presented annual awards for excellence in 

crime writing. Although categories (and Dagger names) have changed along with crime publishing itself, 

the CWA has maintained a commitment to identifying the best authors and the best writing in the field. 

Award Winners: 

2014   The Axeman's jazz Celestin, Ray  

2013   Norwegian by night Miller, Derek  

2012   A land more kind than home Cash, Wiley  

2011   Before I go to sleep Watson, S. J.  

2010   Acts of violence Jahn, Ryan David  

2009   Echoes from the dead Theorin, Johan  

2008   The Bethlehem murders Rees, Matt (U.S. title: The collaborator of Bethlehem) 

2007   Sharp objects Flynn, Gillian  

2006   Still life Penny, Louise  

2005   Running hot Mitchell, Dreda Say  

2004   Amagansett Mills, Mark  

2003   Mission Flats Landay, William  

2002   The cutting room Welsh, Louise  

2001   The earthquake bird Jones, Susanna  

2000   God is a bullet Teran, Boston  

1999   Lie in the dark Fesperman, Dan  

1998   Garnethill Mina, Denise  

1997   Body politic Johnston, Paul  

1996   No Award Given  

1995   One for the money Evanovich, Janet  

1994   Big Town Swanson, Doug J.  

1993   No Award Given  
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1992   The ice house Walters, Minette  

1991   Deep sleep Fyfield, Frances  

1991   Devil in a blue dress Mosley, Walter  

1990   Postmortem Cornwell, Patricia Daniels  

1989   A real shot in the arm Roome, Annette  

1988   Death's bright angel Neel, Janet  

1987   Dark apostle Kilcommons, Denis  

1986   Tinplate Steed, Neville  

1985   The Latimer mercy Richardson, Robert  

1984   A very private enterprise Ironside, Elizabeth  

1983   The Ariadne clue Clemeau, Carol (TIE) 

1983   The night the gods smiled Wright, Eric (TIE) 

1982   Caroline Minuscule Taylor, Andrew  

1981   The Ludi victor Leigh, James  

1980   Dupe Cody, Liza  

1979   Saturday of glory Serafin, David  

1978   Fair game Gosling, Paula  

1977   The Judas pair Gash, Jonathan  

1976   Death of a thin-skinned animal Alexander, Patrick  

1975   Acid drop George, Sara  

1974   The big fix Simon, Roger L.  

1973   Don't point that thing at me Bonfiglioli, Kyril 

 

Scandinavian Authors of Crime Fiction You Might Like  (source: 

NovelistPlus) 

Larsson, Stieg 

He wrote only three books, but Swedish crime novelist Stieg Larsson looms over other 

writers in a field crowded with big names. The posthumously published Millennium 

trilogy has it all: intricate plotting, in-depth investigative work, factually accurate details, 

and thought-provoking social themes, all set in a hauntingly beautiful Sweden. But what 

truly distinguishes Larsson is his character development: his two heroes are 

unforgettable, and his secondary characters have engrossing stories and histories. Only 

avoid these page-turners if frequent (though not explicit) sex or graphic violence is a 

turnoff. Start with: The Girl with the Dragon Tattoo. 
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Adler-Olsen, Jussi 

 

First known in his native Denmark for writing espionage thrillers, Jussi Adler-Olsen has 

gained international fame with his Department Q police procedural novels. His writing is 

fast-paced, with inventive plotting and visceral psychology. Plots are supported by taut 

prose, with flashes of humor. Start with: The Keeper of Lost Causes. 

Nesbo, Jo 

Norwegian author Jo Nesbo is best known for his intricately plotted, gritty, and thrilling 

mystery fiction. His twist-filled, fast-paced crime stories frequently feature the personally 

troubled and substance-abusing Detective Harry Hole as he wades through the seedy 

underbelly of Oslo to solve brutal murders. While Nesbo's haunting stories contain 

explicit depictions of disturbing violence, his gripping page-turners also demonstrate a 

keen and sensitive understanding of the social realities of poverty, drug addiction, and 

organized crime in urban environments. Start with: The Redbreast . 

 

Mankell, Henning 

Henning Mankell's popularity has spread far and wide due to his well-crafted mystery 

series featuring Kurt Wallander, a troubled police detective whose cases bring to light the 

insecurities and anxieties of modern Sweden, above and beyond the crimes themselves. 

Mankell's fully developed characters, complex plots, and careful pacing are evident not 

only in the series titles, but also in his stand-alone novels. Settings include Eastern 

Europe and parts of Africa, where he has resided. Start with: Faceless Killers. 

Arnaldur Indridason (Shelved under A because it’s an Icelandic name) 

The cynical, solitary, chain-smoking curmudgeon Inspector Erlunder Sveinsson is the 

heart of Arnaldur Indridason's series of crime novels. Erlunder's wry philosophies, 

shrewd observations, and complicated relationships with his children make him a 

fascinating hero. But the Erlunder Sveinsson mysteries are far more than character 

studies: they are sophisticated police procedural novels with layered stories, unexpected 

plot twists, and detailed crime investigations. Set in a darkly atmospheric Iceland, the 

books explore the violence and loneliness of an isolated culture. Start with: Jar City. 

Fossum, Karin 

Norwegian novelist Karin Fossum has won international acclaim for her character-driven 

Inspector Sejer series, starring the taciturn widower Konrad Sejer and supported by a 

variety of nuanced secondary characters. The stories can be bleak: a violent crime occurs 



in each novel, and descriptions of the insular Norwegian setting create a dark tone. With 

gripping stories, moody atmospheric details, and suspenseful pacing, these police 

procedurals stand out among the growing body of Scandinavian crime novels. Start with: 

Don't Look Back. 

Lackberg, Camilla 

Camilla Lackberg is best-known for her Patrik Hedstrom series of police procedurals-

cum-thrillers, set in small-town coastal Sweden. While the setting nods to the "cozy" 

mystery tradition, Lackberg lends her eye for detail to description not only of the beauties 

of the locale but also to the ugliness of crime. Her well-observed characters interact in 

very human ways, with the difficulties and pleasures of human relationships always 

central to the plot. Lackberg's mysteries are deliberately-plotted and moved along by her 

precise use of language. Start with: The Ice Princess. 

Marklund, Liza 

Swedish author Liza Marklund writes suspense tales set in Stockholm, often starring 

complicated female investigative journalists on the hunt for a dangerous assortment of 

murderers, perverts, and psychopaths. Marklund's rich detail creates a strong sense of 

place while her gritty descriptions evoke all the ugliness and fear that can follow a violent 

crime. Her protagonists frequently must negotiate difficult personal lives, even as they 

race against time to locate the bad guys. Start with: Studio Sex. 

Hoeg, Peter 

Peter Hoeg writes elegant, polished, engrossing stories that explore philosophical 

questions with a large dose of social critique. Using magical realism techniques and even 

science fiction frames, he brings fascinating characters to life against the sometimes 

bleak Danish landscape. As appropriate, he provides the excitement and speed of a 

thriller or applies a dreamy, atmospheric pace, writing of issues such as the exploitation 

of children or oppression of ethnic groups. Start with: Smilla's Sense of Snow. 

Larsson, Stieg 

He wrote only three books, but Swedish crime novelist Stieg Larsson looms over other 

writers in a field crowded with big names. The posthumously published Millennium 

trilogy has it all: intricate plotting, in-depth investigative work, factually accurate details, 

and thought-provoking social themes, all set in a hauntingly beautiful Sweden. But what 

truly distinguishes Larsson is his character development: his two heroes are 

unforgettable, and his secondary characters have engrossing stories and histories. Only 

avoid these page-turners if frequent (though not explicit) sex or graphic violence is a 

turnoff. Start with: The Girl with the Dragon Tattoo. 



 

Dagger Awards: CWA John Creasey (New Blood) Dagger 
 

Since 1955, the British Crime Writers' Association (CWA) has presented annual awards for excellence in 

crime writing. Although categories (and Dagger names) have changed along with crime publishing itself, 

the CWA has maintained a commitment to identifying the best authors and the best writing in the field. 

Award Winners: 

2014   The Axeman's jazz Celestin, Ray  

2013   Norwegian by night Miller, Derek  

2012   A land more kind than home Cash, Wiley  

2011   Before I go to sleep Watson, S. J.  

2010   Acts of violence Jahn, Ryan David  

2009   Echoes from the dead Theorin, Johan  

2008   The Bethlehem murders Rees, Matt (U.S. title: The collaborator of Bethlehem) 

2007   Sharp objects Flynn, Gillian  

2006   Still life Penny, Louise  

2005   Running hot Mitchell, Dreda Say  

2004   Amagansett Mills, Mark  

2003   Mission Flats Landay, William  

2002   The cutting room Welsh, Louise  

2001   The earthquake bird Jones, Susanna  

2000   God is a bullet Teran, Boston  

1999   Lie in the dark Fesperman, Dan  

1998   Garnethill Mina, Denise  

1997   Body politic Johnston, Paul  

1996   No Award Given  

1995   One for the money Evanovich, Janet  

1994   Big Town Swanson, Doug J.  

1993   No Award Given  

1992   The ice house Walters, Minette  

1991   Deep sleep Fyfield, Frances  

1991   Devil in a blue dress Mosley, Walter  

1990   Postmortem Cornwell, Patricia Daniels  

1989   A real shot in the arm Roome, Annette  

1988   Death's bright angel Neel, Janet  

1987   Dark apostle Kilcommons, Denis  

1986   Tinplate Steed, Neville  

1985   The Latimer mercy Richardson, Robert  

1984   A very private enterprise Ironside, Elizabeth  

1983   The Ariadne clue Clemeau, Carol (TIE) 

1983   The night the gods smiled Wright, Eric (TIE) 

1982   Caroline Minuscule Taylor, Andrew  
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1981   The Ludi victor Leigh, James  

1980   Dupe Cody, Liza  

1979   Saturday of glory Serafin, David  

1978   Fair game Gosling, Paula  

1977   The Judas pair Gash, Jonathan  

1976   Death of a thin-skinned animal Alexander, Patrick  

1975   Acid drop George, Sara  

1974   The big fix Simon, Roger L.  

1973   Don't point that thing at me Bonfiglioli, Kyril 
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