1 Chapter No. 3-26 Hyde Park

Opening a window you notice the unbearably nice weather. Sun instead of rain, mild wind instead of hailstorm and the birds are singing, flowers seem to smile at you and you are still in your dark, dusty and disgusting office? Stupid detective, you think, you only live once! Let’s meet the people in Hyde Park! It’s elementary to be well informed about peoples’ gossip. So you put on your detective sunglasses, as you don’t trust the English weather you get dressed with your coat but didn’t you forget your magnifying glass? There it is you are ready prepared for some happy hours at Hyde Park.

That’s Hyde Park. Plenty of Londoners walking up an down the green meadows enjoying themselves, upper class ladies are presenting their brand-new dresses while pickpockets tries out their latest tricks. Even though you are still a long distance away from speakers corner you can understand the excited discussion over there.

“As it is said in the revelation of St. John horsemen will appear one for each direction of the sky! And we call them the riders of apocalypse! Listen, now that his Grace the Archbishop has disappeared the end of the world as we know it is close. Only little time is left to change your lives.”

You have heard enough. Your religion is the rationalism. You believe in evidences like fingerprints, footmarks and (forced) confessions. Might be interesting to have some conversation with the mysterious old man standing next to you or the woman in the lottery shop but watching your pocket watch you decide to return into your office. On your way back you buy a strawberry ice cream without any strawberries inside at all. Passing the new industrial areas you hear bang of a steam cauldron exploding. Nothing unusual in these modern times.

If you came here in the afternoon, go to Chapter No. 3-34 Your Office IV

If you came here in the morning of the second day, go to Chapter No. 3-30 Your Office III

If you came here in the morning of the third day, go to Chapter No. 3-37 Your Office V

