NORTH LONDON. FRIDAY 5.50 P.M.

Finchley,

in London's darkness.

Hampstead, Highgate,
Hendon and SMuswell Hill rage loud ...
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How did we come to this?
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DAMMIT! WHY IS THE LAST
DROP OF THE DAY ALWAYS
THE AWKWARD ONE?
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This dying world? This scared
“Planet? These trembling people?
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TEN MINUTES OR LOSE
THE WHOLE DAY'S PAY.

;(f/ AND IT'S

NEARLY CURFEW!
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BUT THEN,
DAD'S DEAD,

DON'T GET INVOLVED.
THAT'S WHAT DAD
WOULD sAY.




THANKS.
NOT MANY PEOPLE
WOULD DO THAT.

HeY, I
SAID T WAS
GRATEFUL. /.

NOT YOU. ME.
I'M AN IDIOT. NO PAY
FOR Me TODAY.

WHAT DID THeY
WANT WITH
YOU ANYWAY?




