
  Page 334

    Splendid.
  We’ve left

on time.

    Foxy’s acting
strangely, this

       evening.

        Oh no.  Maybe
    he’s ill, he did catch a

chill last year. Oh
        dear, I hope not.

     How can
     I tell her?

                   Right.
   Hand over your money
      and no one gets hurt.

     Yer.  And
      be quick
       about it.

 Swwissssshh!

    Molly…,
  Look, I need
    to… eh?


