Dear Dear Ambulancewoman Henderson,

Thank you for your Thank you for your very sweet gifts of chocolates and a single red rose. I do appreciate them, truly. However, as I informed you on a previous occasion, I will not, I repeat, accept them.  I am, as you know full well, a married lady. I am, as you know full well, a married lady. And married a lady does not accept such intimate gifts from a man who is not her husband. I do hope that you you understand. 

Yours truly,

Constable Tucker

P.S. A good time to collect them would be 8pm this evening, as Stan is working the late shift.

