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Guardian,

VITAL CLUE
    FOUND IN
    SEARCH
    FOR
    STRANGLER.

         ten…
       eleven…
      twelve…

Ring.
       Ring.

                Good
       Morning, Mr. Ira
       Thackery… Oh,
     hello dear…no, I
    won’t be late home
             for dinner
                    dear…

Guardian,

VITAL CLUE
    FOUND IN
    SEARCH
    FOR
    STRANGLER.

         ten…
       eleven…
      twelve…

Oh dear,
      I’m a penny
      short.  Now
      where did I
           put it?

         Crikey.
    Come on luv,

hurry up.

Chuffing
      ‘ell’s fire!

Of course
             I love you
             dear, I…

click.
               Hello…

Grr! I
        wish the strangler
         would strangle
         my wife!  Mmm,
            now there’s
                 an idea.No rush

   missus.  Take
    your time.


