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   Pages 846 and 847 based on O. Henry’s short, short story - After Twenty Years.

         Well, good-
      night Sir. Hope
         your friend

turns up.

  00:10

    John! Sorry
  I’m late. How
      are you?

      You’ve
changed a bit…

   Who hasn’t
   after twenty
       years?

      Well, I’ve
 Made my fortune,
  how about you?

      Oh, I work
  for a nationwide
      company,

   You know,
I don’t think

    you’re…

          Frank. No Sir,
  I’m P.C. Alne. You’re
         under arrest
            for fraud.    Whaaaat?!

  Frank asked
   me to give
    this letter.

    Jo
hn, I didn’t rec

ognise

    yo
u at f

irst, a
s your

    fac
e was in the shadows.

    It 
was on

ly when you

    sta
rted talki

ng that I

    kn
ew who you

 were. I

    kn
ew you w

ere w
anted

    by
 the police f

or fra
ud,

    bu
t I hadn’t the heart

    to
 hand you i

n. So I

    as
ked Alne to d

o it fo
r

    m
e. For

give m
e. Fra

nk.


