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Taff! This
      bloke’s hit!

       Did he say
   anything Albert?
     It’s important.

    He’s dead.

       Albert reckoned
   the Count said ‘rotten
     apple’ or words to
           that effect.

    London, office
    of Sir Charles.        Which is no help

      whatsoever.  It just
    tells me what I already
    know!  As in there’s a
        rotten apple in the
           barrel.  Damn!

         I’ll have to study
      the words. The Count
   might have been trying
       to say something
                else.

               Rubicon might still be
       a step in front of me, (several if
          truth be told), but I did learn
          something from this mission.
             Wherever this Dantis is,
            Rubicon isn’t to far away.

Useful to know.

    Small earthquakes are happening somewhere on the Earth all the time and the Earth orbits the Sun at a
    speed of 67,000 miles per hour.


