I’ve just heard the glad, glad news that you have voted ‘Born to Run’ your favourite book!   Thank you so much, Suffolky folk.   Michael Foreman  (Suffolk boy himself, now 70 but still a boy!)  and I, are thrilled to bits.   I’d love to have come up and been with you to receive the award but sadly long before the news came in I had already agreed to do an event in London and I couldn’t let them down.   I do hope you understand.

I wrote ‘Born to Run’ because my wife Clare loves thin dogs.   Our last dog, Bercelet, was a lurcher.  When she ran, she ran like the wind, like a greyhound.   Then I found out that many greyhounds, those not fast enough for the racetrack, or have been injured, are treated very cruelly.

Many of them were simply taken away and shot because they were simply not wanted any more.   That made me very angry.   Maybe sometimes when you write a story, it’s good to be angry.   I decided to write the life story of a greyhound, to run with him if you like.   I loved writing this book, and I’m so pleased you’ve loved reading it, Suffolky folk.  That makes Michael Foreman and me very happy.  Thank you.

