1 Chapter No. 3-39 Rough Investigation II

You decide that Bishop George Henry of Exeter is the most likely kidnapper. Breaking into his house may not be as hard as breaking into the house of the industrialist, but it will certainly not be easy. It is a good thing that you have done this before in the course of your detective work.

You wait until darkness falls over London, then you wait some more. The hour is close to midnight when you finally leave the office, your set of picklocks in your pocket. The Bishop lives in the better part of London, not too far from the cathedral. Avoiding the bobbies on the way, you get near his house, pick the lock, and stand inside a hall.

That was easy, you think. Maybe too easy. Catious, you proceed through the house, trying to make no sound at all. In a room down the hall, you hear a low voice murmuring and see a little bit of light falling through a half open door. You sneak closer and see the Bishop kneeling in front of an altar, praying, although you cannot make out the exact words.

You get away from the door and hide in another room. Another hour passes before the Bishop finally goes to bed.

Following an instinct, you search for a stairway down into the cellar that you find after a few minutes. You light the gas lantern you brought with you. The low hiss seems to fill the entire house. Step by step, you walk down into the cellar.

Once down, you have the choice of several doors. The first reveals only a pantry, but in the second, you can make the silhoutette of a man tied to a chair. Walking closer, you realize that it is indeed the Archbishop of Canterbury you have found, in the house of a Bishop of the anglican church. But something is not right. The way the Archbishop is holding his head does not fit to a living person. A closer examination really shows an ugly wound on his head that seems to have been here for several days. So you never actually had a chance to rescue him. Deeply depressed about the inhumanity of mankind, you sneak out of the house, looking for the nearest bobby.

Tomorow, your name will be all over the newspapers, connected with one of the most shocking crimes in recent memory. But tomorrow, you may also wish you had chosen another profession.

