
       I don’t
  like it.  There’s

talk about The
  Grey Shadow…

       New Yorkton Docks, disused wharf
       No. 13.

             A few
more robberies

      and we can all
retire.

       Another
good haul

    tonight lads.

Forget
    The Grey Shadow!
   She’s dead!  I killed
                 her!

                What
   was that noise? Two
        of you. Check
               outside.

          It’s the
   Grey Shadow.

I know it!
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