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Sergeant.
   And I’ve got
   the stripes to
       prove it.     Constable,

  I would like…

                Your
     trying my patience.
       I’ve a good mind
          to arrest you.

Well, that
          would be a good
           start to my new
               job here…

        …District
    Superintendent

Morrell. Your
new boss.

   I’ll see you
10:00 sharp

   tomorrow
   Constable.   Oh, chuff.

   Guardsvan Yorkton.          I can’t do any
     crime fighting with
          a broken arm.

      Best deal
 with the paper-
  work. Quite a
  few unopened
         letters.

          Crikey!
  My electricity bill
     is how much?

      Nothing in
   this envelope…
   except a small
  amount of dust…
       No.  Sand.

  Hmm.


