A week later, Yorkton
Police Control Room.

Inspector House.
What have we got?

Sir, death of a
tourist. A curious one.
On the left is a Mr. Stern.
On the right Mr. Stern
twenty-four hours

later.

I hope this
isn’t the start of
a wave of killings
by a psycheo. Pull all
the information together
and lets see what
we’ve got.

An extract from the Yorkton Book of Days.
See issue 79 for other entries. Editor.
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