





¥ The cup had a chip knocked out of the rim, just where
the lips should bs. Not only that, but the tea was lukc-warm. It was nice
that everytning was normal. IZ the sloppy light brown liquid in the cup
had tasfed like tea, or if the cup had besn clean and wholesome, then
Inspector Comnery would have been worried, because the slightest
divergance from normality hei that effect on him.

Then of course, normality again, there was & drizzle
starting outside, and ais windcw rapidly assumed a symetric pattern of
oval dashes ell peinting downwards at en angle of 45 degrees. It was also
slightly foggy and some Of the rsd corpcration 'buses had switched on yellow
spot-lights.

He could sce a pigeon on the outside of his window-cill,
cowering from *he elements. And *hose pigeons wero herdy.s...

He turned to the pile of files on tne scratched dask
top in front of him.

Cennery dealt with files. It was ackncwledgod through-
cut the force that not only 4id he know the law, but he also had the
ability %o get to tho kornzl of a particular subject by = brief resume
of the papers concerned. it least, pecple who didn't know thought it wes
a 'brief resums', and all that usually impHes. Connory could also pen &
very disconcerting minuts on e file, espscielly wken he was playing 'ping
pong' with the file, &nd a senior officsr was serving.

Hdc had slways been an 'outdcor' policemsn until s
coupls of years praviously, when he'd been involved in 2 semi riot at a
football match, and succeeded in getting trampled on for his pains. The
left leg, vhen it finally healed, was a couple of inches shorior than the
right. Actuslly, he was iucky he hedn' t been discharged as medically
unfit, but after all, somecne hed to write on files, and he'd always been
gOOd gt it-ooo

The wop file concerned a shop-breaking at Mossrs.
Grymble; Antique Doslcrs, Broad Sirect. Stock to the value of Z 17,000
was missing. A Form 2%/% was clipped to the front of tho file. This wes
bad. I{ meant that the crime hadn't been cleared, and it was the third time
e negative report had boen submitted. All serious crimes hag Forz 23/1,2,
3 or 4 subzittod weckly if trey hadn't been clearod. It was a pink form.
Connery sniffed. He'd been seoing quite a lot of pink forms o tely. Ang
they'd all been concerncd with shop and store-breakings in and around the
city centro.

He pickcd up the black telephono, asked for Registry,
+0ld them t¢ sond him all the recent files conceornirg unsolved crimes
where a largc amount of stock was stolen. Ho zuesscd there wero nins
al together.



Eizht Piles roachad his desk in less than five minutes.

The first thing he did wes to limp over to a large-scele
wall map of the city contre, eng stick in red pins whero the nine outrazes
had occurred. It didn't assist him, merely confirming whet he'd known
before, that they were all in sn eres of about half & gquare wile.

Connery remd ever singlo word of the rino filses. All the
Jobs were donc in an identicel manner, a brece end a lf inch bit being used
to bore through tho panels et the back or side doors ~ no fingerprints,
extensive signs of woollon gloves everywhere - no 4yrc merks of the vehicle
or vehicles cobviously used - the value of goods and oosh stclen beiween
six thousend pounds { G.C.Stewart, Travel 4gents, 29, St. Jcha's ireat)
end twenty-onc thousand pounds ( F.Mason, 1034 Gt.Albort Stroeet.)

Thoy wore ( end the nine pink-fronted files bora muts
toestimoney to this ) as neer perfect orimes as you oould get. Soven of the
shops had various anti-burglar devices which should have alerted the police
et the noarost sfation, but g¢idn't. Comnery knew why. Tho mastor criminal
had spottod the ons scerot flew in the radar-besm ( magic eye) burglar: alarm
system. If you dimlled the nuxber of the firm sbout to bo robbed, and lot
the receiver dangloe, whilet the 'phore was ringing in tho atteciksd promises
( and once inside you took it off the hook arnd let it dengle too) the
automatic out-going call ( whon the redar beam was broken ) could not 7o out.

The newSpapers, the insurance companies, but most of all
the Chief Constable wanted to kncw when the culprits werc going to be
apprehended and the property recovered. It wasn't Cormory's prcblem. It was
his job to send cut a snotty lctter to the dotectivos soncerned asking just
that, why were therc no arrests 7 But it was pointless, really; bweceuso,
like tho ohipped ocup, it weuld keep coming back again.

Attached to cgen bulky file wes a sot of photographs of
the scene, and Conncry also scanned these. You cculid have taken ono sot
and attaochod them to another file and no one would 28vo noticed the
difference - just intorior shois of the premisos, with gexy close-ups
of the brase and bit holes, mostly bored in e square so that ‘hc heles
wore just touching. & deft flick of a boot would hove knocked tae squere
hole out rfor tho criminals tec clember in.

and t1en Connery notisod samothing. It mignt have beon
imagination, but he thourht ths% boefore ho saw the cluc, 8 shivor had run
up and down his spine. In other words, ho'a oxperionccd that oliche—riddaen
oxprossion ( in fiction, anywey ) that 'something wes wrong' .

I was a close-up of the hole in e heavy wooden docr.
(P.T.8myth, anotioncer, 10, Ambassador Way). The edros of the bik holes
gavae the hols cdge 2 scrrated appsarance, and in ons placo 1t appoared
that the bit hed beon put in roverse before it hag completoly traversed
the inch~thick wood ~ maybe it had scraped into a scrow, or & solid knot-
hole. In itsclf, this was nothing, but the typewritton caption under
the particular photograpn stated it wes en 'INTERIOR VIEZYM OF 3ACY DOOR OF
PREMISES' . This was cbwvlously a mistake, becsusc it meont that the braco
and bit had boon usod frox inside the promises.

Commery picked up the tclophone sgain, ssked for the Fhoto-
graphy Department, askcd to speak to Sergeent Johnston. ilo asked Johnston
to come up and sco him immediaely.

Johnston blanched visibly ss the Inspoctor turned tne
photogrepn towards him. An untigy strip of collotapo affixed a strip of paper
across tho titlo of the photograph.




"You <%ook this shot at Smyth's, Axtessador's Yay, remember,
Joknston."

"Br, yes, sir."

"Dlyou rocall taking it 7"

"Not exactly, sir - I've done dozens of photozraphy jobs since
ther. ."

"Unjerstendably so, Sergeant. Presumably when on a job you scribble
down the essential deteils in a notehook - irmedistely 7"

"Yes sir,”

"Well, pop hack to your office, look up your little bock, end ring
me back. I want to know from what vantage pcint this photcgraph was taken
from,"”

"Rigkt, sir.”

Jonngton tolsphoned through fiftcen minutes laicr. Cornery thought
this was tooc long, surpesting maybe JohrSton had scribbled in some date in
the meantize. In police jarzon it was known as keeping ona's self 'right'.

"It was an interior view of the back goor, sir, showing now the
brace and bit holes had bsen cutu in the parels tc meke the hole through
which the criminal's rpined entrance.'

"Thank you, Serzeant."

Tais was most significant. If the photographer was correct, the
brace and bit was used from insids the premises to give the investigating
police the impression that entry had beer made from outside. Therefore a
ksy had been used - an 'inside' job. Quickly, Connery examined the other
sets of photogrephs. Only oneg other protogrsph (F..WOOLWORTHS, Union S4)
was there a suggestion of & back-pedalling bit merk, in fact it was only
a half circle, es 1f 2 glizht turr had been made, and then the bit put in
another places It covld nave been the outline of e scratch, cr a knot hole.
But, Cocnnery was left wlith wha+t his flesting imazination and optimiswu he
considerecd & corocrcte fact. The nine jobs had all been done with keys. But
not the sccepted type of 'inside' job, in which a member or members of the
staff had been implicatsd. In big robberys tnis was often an ingredient,
but it couldn't happon in nine jobs and not got cavght cne...could it ?

S0 whers did this criminal crgarisation get the keys frowm?

“ew N L2

Every high-rankirvg police officer hss a fawvourits amongst the renk
and Plle -2 corstable whom e thinks nas all the nccessary drive and
initiative to be promoted, but who has bezen ruthlessly wseded out during
promoticn sxaminations and interviews. Usually it iz mercly a L matter of
time befere 2 situation arises where the protegoc ocan ke alipped into an
gdvantzpgeous pogition which will reveal to sll thet the nen shoulgd have
been noticed lcnz agzo as possessing outstending abilitices.

Inspootor Connory hed such a man ir mind - Police Constsble
Ronalg Jereson - and ho thourht this was the time wher Jameson could be
given hig cnance. Ho had a word with Jameson's irspector ir 'F' Division,
and next day, Jemeson, in plein clothes, prescntced himself nefore
Comnery. 14 weunld be fodr %0 ssy thet Jameson wes unewara that Connery
wes working for hin behind the scenes.

Conmnery teld the constable to sit down.

"Jamoson,” ho said. He began tc speak slowly, so that the full
import of his stateuent cculd sink nome. "Jameson, waat I am 2bout to tsll
you is configentiel —~ & scerct betweon us two, in fact. It concerns the
nine serious broekings in the city centre, you know aboui them, of courss.”

Jamosen nedded. He didn't look what you could sall bright. Also he



possessed an uncanny physical feature. He looked as thouzh he was cross-
eyed, but he actually wasn't. Connery sizhed. He suppoused whet really
started Jameson off on the wrong foot wes the time he was in the traffic
section. He was drivinz a camouflase van, a souped-up police vehicle,

with SMITH'S VEGETABLES painted on both sides. His assizmment was to keep
observation and try and capture a youth who had an obsession to teke ang
drive away enything on four wheels. Jamesen nipped into s shop for e
packet of clgarettes, end when he returned he found his van was missing,
illicitely driven away, as it transpired, by the orrinz youth. That's

when Conrery first bocame aware of Jameson. Later, Jameson was transferred
to the Doz section, and created & precedent not only in the city foree, but,
80 far as is known, in the whole of the British Isles. He loft on petrol
ong night with a larse Alsation doz strapped to his right wrist, eng
returned without it. Comnery wrote him out of that caper with consummate
skilil.

Connory looked at Jameson and hoped hs wasn't makinz a mistake.

"Well, insofar as the Detective Staff are concorned, they haven't
made any progress. This, unfortunately, is understandeble, becsuse the
robbers haven’t left any clues. However, in order to discover if anythinz
could be found out by collating the nine files, I've spent some iime readins
through them."

He looked up a2t Jameson, and the constable blinked his eyes, ang
seemed to strain his mental resorves in order to give the impression he
was way ahead of the inspector.

"I have wondered," announced Comnery," why these nine premises in
particular heve hoen attacked. There are other shops and Stores with moro
potential loot, with casier situations from the point of view of making
speedy and efficlent zet-aways. So I have concluded that there is an affinity
betwoen the nine premises - thers is & common denocaine for - your job, to
find out what it is 2"

Connery sat back, to see what Jameson thousht of tho plum he'd
presented him with.

"Excuse me, sir, " said Jameson, " but what does o ffinity mcan?!

Connery smiled, his lips somewhat stiff.

"To put it another wey, I'm lookinz for ono factor which exists in
all the attacked premisocs -~ for example, maybo all the wmnager's were born
in Scunthorpe - possibly all the lavatory seats are painted blue -
understand 7"

Jameson didn't say anything, but his furrowed brows nmet in the
middle above his nose, accentus tinz even morc a distinct cross—cyed
appearence.

"Right, sir," he offered, @s if nothing in the world was richt.

"Visit a1l the promises, Jameson," said Commery, giving the man
8 final verbal boost to see him throuth," end call and make your report
in ~ er~ onc woeok's tima.,.if another place is attacked, coms and soe wWo
immediatoly."

Jameson raised & finger to tho metaphorical forolock. As he
left tho yoom, Connory distinctly heard him utter something about 'blue
lavatory seats.!

LT KoKk ke o

The weok passed quickly. Most of ths time Connery wes so absorbed
with his work, pourinz ondlessly over files and kceping them moving with
a sentence of approval here and sevoral long parazraphs of oriticism there,



that he forzo{ abcut Jameson. Then his door wee knocked heavily, end
when he'd said "Come in" thres times, the loudest lasi, Jameson shuffled
in. Comnnery didn't like the bewildered look on his face.

"Well, how d4id you pet ont" smiled Connery, hoping to put
Jameson at his ease, and to let him know that the inspector was all for
him.

"Very littlc, sir,” said Jameson glumly. "Seven of the toilet
seats are pointed a light oak varnish, the other two were whitea"

Comnery froze, and the pen in his rizht hand almost squeezed
itself out of his zrip like a wet bar of soap. The man, defferential to
officer rank, would never dare to meke & joke like that, he really had
checked on the toilet seats.

"Hard luck,” growled Connery, " it was only e lonz shot,
anyway. But continue.!

Jameson opened & grubby notebook, and, congulting it frequently,
spoke for several minutes.Connory had to admit that, in a stolid wey, the
men had shown imagination and thoroughness — he'd permed practically every
possibility under the sun, and thers was just no common denominator, or,
as Jameson put it, mmerator. Just as he was about to thank Jameson for
his hard work, Jameson added, "Of course, sir, it wasn't easy question-
ing the manager's of the shops. I don't know them as well as the other
shop owners."

"Why, man, why?" panted Commery.

"Bocause the places mttacked are all new shops, sir, most of
them have only heen open for & few months."

Comnory closed his eyes. At heart he'd bezun to realise that
Jameson was & lost cause,and even with his, Connery's backing, the man
would never make it. And yeti, face facts, Jameson had come through with
the vital data, albeit it was only a passing remark. Jameson didn't know
he'd done it; but he had — and at the same time these thoughts were
running through Connery's mind, they were arrested by another thouzht — &
Jolting thought ~ if only Jameson had come up with it.

Connery chatted with Jameson for an hour — prompting - telling
the men that the photographs proved they were unusual jobs, and gosh, all
the places - . done were under new manazement - but Jameson couldn't
mentally connect the two. Connery wanted him to, desperately. True enouzh
it would be of considerable credit for Connery, an 'office-wallah', to
solve the crimes, but there would bs bad feoling engendersd, they would
say he should have told the detcotives all he knew — it was their job. But
Connery could See a new opening for his particular talent, sitting in an
office, dealing with files. He saw himself o5 & sort of 'last-roesort’
flgure - when a crime appeared to be impossible to solve, they would send
all the data to him for a final scrutiny. For exarmple, if ho could solve
the robbery cases, and give Jameson a lot of the credit, he could talk his
way out of malicious gossip afterwards — "hell, it Seeimed fur-feotched,
and so I put Jameson on ik, in case — I didn' ¢ went %o be a laughing stock,
Jameson could afford to be."

Carefully, Connory chose his words - & thing he alweys seemed to
heve to do when talking to Jameson.

"Surely the facts at our disposal must take us a step further.
Thanks to your shrewd observations, we know they &re all under new
management - &nd we have reasoned that the bit holes were made Prom the
inside fo make us assume the entrsnce was mede from outside."

"They must have used keys" stammered Jameson.



Connery tried hard to allow astonishment to crowd his fece.

"L sey, that's rizht. Mow then, where d4id they cet the keys from,
copies of them ? Let's toke it step by step. “he old sane~ements left the
shops vacant ~ the sals of the prewises passed intc the hands of Estete
Agents, they usually allow clients to view the premises hefore sale, ang..."

de waited at "and" for as long as he could, as thoura his powers

of reasoning had boen suddenly cut off, just 8s ho was in full flow - would
Jameson teke over ?

And then Jameson suddenly stood up, his hands pressed down on
Connery's desk, fingers splayed.

"I bave it, sir. Someone, posinm as a potential purchaser,
borrowed the keys on the pretext of looking over the premises, copied them,
then handed them back. Then, months later, when the new shop is opened snd
is fully stocked, they come along st night, opsn the front door with tho
key, swipe the stock, and then use the brace and bit tc weke the 'tecs
think they entered by forcinz ths back goor."

Commery sat back, aghast. e was really stortled. He oouldn't
believe that Jameson was cepable of such 8 lucid explenation, even though
he'd been cerefully fzd.

“That's...that's right, Jameson, extremely well thought out.

But remember it's still only & theory. No good lot*ing the detectives
know, until we build up a more concrote casc. Whet go you think we should
do now 7"

"I'11 go round and see all the Estates azents, sir, and try angd
get & nade or description of one or more persons who visited all the
premises but didn't buy."

"Good lad," breethed Connery, exhausted with his work, but
pleased that Jameson had at lest reached top gear, " mood lad.”

Aok p Ao ek %

"It's a small man, with spectacles, plus-fours snd 2 Harris
Tweed jacket, sir."

Jameson, flushed, excited, had rushed into Connery's office,
the requisite brushing of knuckles on the door rénels flowing in one
wovement into & rapid opening of the door, culminetinrs into a literal
sprint ecross the austere carpat to his side of the desk.

"Yes, yos," panted Connery, ¢auzht in the spirit of the moment,
"what's his name 7"

"That's the rub, sir. He's used the rmumes " - a quick reference
to the eternal constabulary notebook — " Timothy St.John Dreke; Arthur
Cadbury Carruthers; Dalby Hickson Jumior, and others. But 3:'s the same
men ~ I've a few more dotails...about 45 years old, Harrow tie, suedo
shoes, ecducated accent.”

Commery pondered. He had never encounted the present iiodus
Operandi before, and althouzh it wes so simple, he doubted i% hed ever
been used beforo. To approach the M.0.Branch, thereforc, would in all
probability, prove unfuitful, but it would alert their ques tinz ninds,
and in half an hour the entire detective st2£f would havo the data to
work on. 4 'name' seerch of the aliases in the Crisinal Record Office
index probably wouldn't assist olther, but it could =t lcast bs gone
without arousing suspicions.

"Good work indeed, Jameson, but still, I consider, insufficient
to inforn the detectives. It would be wise to get the C.R.U. to cheok
those aliases, but, wi, don't zo neer ML.0. snothor thinz -« this shoulg
prove interesting, and you've probably entertained s sinilar notion



yourself, but compile thres liste (4) the dates our urinown mer visited
the agents to borrow the keys; (B) the dates the new ownerships of the
premiszes were teken over, and (C) the dates the dbreaking outrages were
cormitted. Then evaluate the lists, and see if you can come up with some-
thing."

"o very good idea, sir - I'1ll do that right awey."

Jamgson, Connery decided,vss very keen - he liked to see that in
8 poliomane...

ok KK ok

0f course, there were varying degrees of Keenness - Connrery
considercd himself ( and he wouldn't ezree it was snobbery) & degree ebove
the ordinary-guty police inspector, and he hated telephore calls or
patrol cars calling at his house after he'd finighed in the office at
5.pz. There was nothing ne could do ouiside ordinary working hnours. C.R.C,
M.,0, Photography and Fingerprint Deparirents wore all on a 24-hour call-~out
schedule, but he was deyond ail that. He satisfied a3 particular need in
police circles; en energetic end clever eduinigtrator, who could get every
vetaphorical ouncs out of & file, and should things get nasty, always bde
gueranteed to top everythinz with a demdly missive, ending ominously
' to be noted for future compliance.’

Teat's why hae felt irritated one Tuesdey evening at 9.37 pm-
his wife told him the police were on the 'phons - he was totally emersed
in his mental avsorbtion of 3ruckner's 3rd symphony on the Third
Prograume.

"Yes," ne said agzresively, "Connery here - what is it 7"

"I'm very sorry %o bother you, sir, this is Jameson here."

"Yeg, Jamnegson," he seid, rather sharply - he was intruiged, it must
be admitted, but never show it, thet was the technique.

"I'yve been working on those lists you told me ko conplle, sir,
and to cume to the point, 3RODERICK'S PASHIONS, at the cormer of Regent
Street and Commercizl Row, is due t¢ be dene anytime now."

"Better zet a car from Centrol to bring you round to see e now,
Jameson,"ordered Connery,’ rumber 127, Hawthorne Drive.”

de put the 'paons down. That was the ons biz lesson in police-work.
When a clinax came, it was vhen you least expecied 1f....

* Hok K K * KK

They sat in tae front rcom, the 'parlour' as it was known in
Hawthorne Drive. Mre. Connery brought ir tea snd fruit cake, and left
discreetly as they talked 'shop'.

You ses, sir, when I telked to sore of the Estetes agzents, 1
discovered that s man who appears to be our man took the Xey Yo view
SRCDERICK!'S FASHIONS, or the vacant CAKAY STORZSZ as it was known then.

As you see froit the list you suggested I prepere, the avsrage tine-lag
betwsen viewing and robbery is 14 weeks, snd it was exactly 14 weeks ago
that BRCDERICK'S vwas ! viewsd'!

Connery was thoughtful, end this gave Jansgon the opporfunity
to study the decor and furnishings of his superior's house, tc see how
it compared with his own semi-getached Corpcration house .

"e'll tell them now, Jamsson, and I'4 like you to listen to what
I have to say."

Conrery dialled a number and essked to speak to Detective Super-
intendant adkins. ot in his office. Only to bo expected, although sdkins
always said nie was chained to his officc desk. He asked for Adkin's houme
nuber, got it, dialled it, got Adkirs in s moxent — presunably, from the

t



gruff @enner of ijentification, an inopportune wonent.
- "Thig is Ingpector Connery, Headqusriers nere.'
"y Gods; if it's mbout my car being polished ~
The locel press, fed hy an unknown but ohviously disgruntled
peliceman, had published a parazreph about 8 hizh-renkinz police official
getiing his car cleaned and serviced in the police workshops by police
mgchanics during police time. Plezsed by the responss of self-descrited
"down~trodden taxoaysrs', the official nad been named the following
night. A file had been started, end Adkins knew it was Connery whe had
elaborzted the eight questions ' which must be answeredess.’

"No, sir. I've some red-hot informaticn ebout e biz robbery

il

coges.”

"About time you rang. I've heard all about your scconded men
sneaking around,”

"Oh," @eid Connery, end peused. "I preswied that the vital
inforration I was about to give ycu should be done verhally. However,
although the watter 18 pressing, and I heve & very stronz line on the
next plece fo be attacked, if you weuld prefer it, I will forward the
infoyrmwation to you through the Chief Consteble, and you will then...."

"For carigcake coxe of it, Connery,” snarled the detsctive, "if
you' ve anything, give it me now."

Connery suiled, and in his moment of triumph, winked at Jameson.

"This is the situetion, Super. Some days ago I scrutinised all
the files of your outstending jobs, and from the vazuest of clues I got
Janmeson temporarily transforred to me to investizate. I couldn't let you
know before, beceuse, frankly, it was guesswork. However, using his own
rethods, Jameson has now concluded that BRODERICK'S WASHIONS s due t¢ be
done now."

"Jameson has concluded -
distinectly disappointed.

"Super,” said Conmery firmly, and he could afford to he firm,
efter ell, he was & Headquarters msn, "3ZRODERICK'S ®ASHICNS could be in
the process of being ransecked richt now. It would he most exbarrasing for
me 1f the place ia dons and you' ve neglected to prepare for it. Ch,
and er; when you uate the capture, mention Jameson, will you 7*

He put the 'phone down, and wiped his clzmny hand scross the front
of his cardicgan.

"You gic¢ examctly rizht to czll me when you did," seid Connmery,
forcinz himself to aduit it, =5 he showed Jemeson to the front docr," now
one further thing for tomorrow. I want en Identikit piofure of the man who
approeched the apent for the keys."

*ok * Kk e

Detective Constable Saruels lay fast nsleep behind e long display
counter. The first night he'd spent in BRODERICK'S FASFICKS had shown his
keonness to the full. He'd prowled around all night with kis ri-ht fore-
firger or the torch button and the mouthpisce of his whistle alnost
caressing nis lips. Now it was his seventh night. He'd never studied yogi,
but he'd made a zarvellous discovery, concerning physical well-beirg,
wvhich he thought came in that province. This is what you did. Vou lay
down on & hard surface where ordinarily you couldn' t rest without & form
of pillow. You slishtly clenched your right fist and bent it backwerds
8nd rasted you heed on it. Then you draped one leg over the other, and
let the upper ankle hang. Thers was no 'pins and needles’ efecot, it was
really comfortable; snd you could slecp for NoOUrs...

" began the Superintendant. He sounded



Sairels didn't heer the door open quietly, seduced as
i1t was by an oiled laten-key. The first thins he wae aware of, 28 if in s
dresu, wes stealthy rolses of footsteps, followed quicldy by s slirchg
cough, & nuttered curse, the whole illumireted Ainly by & pensil-thin
probing lizat. He broize out in a ccld sweat, end Jisceovered the ar: he was
restinz on hed developed the blasted cranp after all. he sneaked a look a4
his lunrinous watch, saw it wes i2.15 am. His finrers =zroped round for his
torch, found it...he stuffed the ccld snd in nis mouth { it hzd en acidy
taste ) and orawled or his hands erd knses benind the counter towards the
front of the shop. Upstairs, on the floor above, he could hear %he rmffled
noise c¢f a neavy object beinz dres-cd 2lonz the floor.

"Chris4," thousht Sa:mels, " 4as Carlisle woke up 7"

w ke LE T .-

Detective Cons‘able Carlisle hed 'iipped dcwn' ( those
vere his own words ) in the back of the shop under e table, with & woollen
Jwiper for & pillow.

Hiz sleep was particularly deep, end yet & sixth sense
had alerted hin to the qussting bean of light shining froi the doorwsy.

It flicizered over hiii, but didn't stor. The only reason Carlisle kep% still
and silent was because he thought it was the Duty Serreant looking for hirm.
The nan who flashed the torch, Robert Cherles Stenton ( three previcus
cenvictions for shop-breaking ) iznored whet he thought was 2 bundle of
rags under the t2ble. Ths sugcestion that it could be & detective was
farthest frou his mind. His job was tc 'zet crecking ' with tae brace and
bit. He placed the tool on the tiles before him, flexed nis finzers before
cornencing his woedwork chore.

Carlisle lay still under the table, weitlng tc see what
Samuels dide.a..

* ok * v whw

eUels reached the front door, felt for the keyhole and
unlocked the door. He gusssed i% would be locked. Tiey heg to loeck i, in
case & 2undane police constable on the beat tried to open the docr - his
nightly tesic being %o open all the docrs he could find.

“Police" yelled Samuels, "the place is surrounded." He
heard sounds of & souffle frou the room Carlisle wes ip. Thinzs moved
auickly. The Corpore’ion Zlectricel Utility van ( or 5o it said on the
side ) Jutside the prenises was heinmed in by & van which had heen rerked
2 hundred yards down the rosd, and wihizh bore tie lecend DE WIFT GEIERaL
CONTRACTURS on both sides. It was full of policenen,

Sarwiels saw a huze alsatior dor pawing at thie door, and o
Strong-looking unifcored policeren wes tryins o hold it back.

Saiuels winced. He'd been suvaged by police dozs before
»oothey weren't what you'd cell selective....

Ko ek Lk b d

"I just wanted to tell you, Janmeson,” vurred Connery
in his office & couple of days later," thet the ey e caustht the other
nizht e ve clecred &ll the outstending jons. They're *tied up in various
ways, the bit fcr instance, is the same one used ir all the jobs, the
Forsnsic beys cer prove thet. Te LDetective Superintendent irnformed the
Chisf Constable of your assistance when raporting 30 nim. None of the
men ceptured reserhle the unknown rar who visited sll “he presdses and
copled the keys, but I've sent kr. Adkins your ldentilit nhotozraph; angd
I oxpect some of the Yard lads wiil idertify hiz. I shall return you to your
Division now, but I wanted to thank you for your cutstending sssistance



ard to assure you that I shell ask for you again 1f the occasion arises.’

Jameson, lcoking suitaply aumble, thanked the Inspector,
seying it wes a plecasure ke work for hinm,

Connery set back when he'd zone, locking out of the window
at the derk stora clouds overheud. Thers seemsd %0 bs more starlings
about thean uswal. de sighed, mediteatively, then pulled tha Parker pen
cut of his breast pocket. He reachsd for the top filas.es.ue

John Derry
1965
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This is the first of a plerned series of IIMSPACTOR CCHNZRY
storics, three of waich are already written. I've magde then
as factual a5 possible, and I do prowmise that 21l the crimes
around which the storisg are written have sctually happened.
This is importent to rewenber, because althouszh this story is
fairly rmundane, the other plots appear ta be urbelieveable.
Cf ocursge, the future storics depond for publlcetion upon
how this one is accepted, which is a subtle hint...you know
what $0 dOsese

And this IS Pot Pourri # 42, printed end published by Jchn
Berry, nutber 31, Campbell Fark avenus, Belmont, BELFAST 4,
Northern Ireland in Hovember 1965. It is due to bhe issued
through SAFS =ailing number 74, dated Ll5th Jarvary 1966.
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