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   Everything
               ok?

Disgraceful.
  Worse journey
          ever.

         I’m  going
      to write a stiff
       letter to the
            board.

      Er,
     right.

 Swwissssshh!

    There’s
 Bully Boy.

The Guard.
       I’ve got to

escape.

     Hey!
         He’s left his

jacket behind.  There’s
   only one place left for
     him to go, the train’s
              footplate.


