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Always Tallon!
     The other officers
          don’t mind.

F  !

          Shop door’s
locked. Good.

         Mm, a light.  I
              wonder?

       Thought
       as much!

Crikey,
it’s cold, but

  I’ve got a nice
  little fire going
          ‘ere.

ALRIGHT!
      WHAT’S
    GOING ON
        HERE?

Aaah!

              Oh, its
     you Sarge. You
       ‘alf scared me
            to death.

Back
    on your

patrol
    Dolman.

             Nice of
       Dolman to build
            me a fire.
             Heh, heh.

           I’ll throw
    some more wood
   on the fire, to keep
      it going until I
           get back.

    A short time later.

M’mm.  That’s
strange. I don’t

                recall this
                archway.


