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  MR. LUKE.




  “Are you awake Mr. Luke?”




  Mr. Luke stirred slowly and opened one eye, then closed it again, “That’s a bloody stupid question to ask, of course I’m awake, you woke me didn’t you, stupid good for nothing woman.” Melanie shushed him before he got too rude, “Now now Mr. Luke, I know you love me, remember I’m your favourite.”




  “Piss off, ain’t got any favourites in this fucking place.”




  Melanie sighed, she felt deeply for Mr. Luke, he was difficult most of the time, with good reason it seemed, nobody ever came to visit him, his sister had brought him in a couple of months earlier, saying that her family had given her an ultimatum, either he left or they would leave him with her FOR GOOD!




  His life in the hospice was not going to be easy.




  Nothing pleased Mr. Luke, he hated the food, as well as the other guests, not to mention all the assistants, Melanie included, his behaviour was arrogant always drawing attention to himself, no wonder his sister’s family wanted to be rid of him.




  Yet Mr. Luke had had a life, he had been young and in love, he felt he’d had a raw deal from life, but that was all in the past, what was lost could no longer be.




  A life sentence, thirty years in jail had turned him into an angry bitter, frustrated man.




  It was the end of the second world war, 1945, Mr. Luke returned home after five years fighting in the second world war, brutal, cruel devastating years, both mentally and physically which had turned him from a happy 18 year old adolescent into a twenty three year old embittered man.




  His family welcomed him back home with open arms, grateful that he had been spared injuries and death, unlike so many other young soldiers.




  Coming back home hadn’t been easy, his younger sisters and parents fussed over him. Luke just wanted to be left alone, to get on with his life, go back to work, and most of all he wanted his independence. How could he explain the torment, the everyday anxiety of knowing that every hour could be his last, witnessing death of his comrades. Nightmares, the sound of bombs invaded his sleep.
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