1 Chapter No. 3-43 Westernshire

Who cares about the archbishop of Canterbury? They’ll elect a new one if this one is not found, and you heard he was not so great to begin with anyway. So you pack your things and invite a beautiful, caring woman to a weekend away from town.

The holiday is great. Long walks on the beaches, nice evenings spent both in restaurants and dancing. Finally a soft kiss from your girl.

Two days later, you read in the newspaper that the Archbishop has been found dead in the cellar of the Bishop’s house. But, looking at the Westernshire sunset, you could not care less.

