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hen the sky was still dark overhead, Holmes and I

let ourselves out of the gate and joined the trickle, soon stream

of May Day celebrants.
However, before the Magdalene choir had finished

we had been spotted.
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with that trio temporarily disposed of, and makiqg
their unlikely assailant, 1 pushed 1nto

agdalene side of the High and

1| always be a man
ripped o2 attacker,
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Halfway across, I ducked down to make my way
up the human stream, ducking into the grounds of the Botanic

Garden and making for the river.
Holmes had located a punt, worked its anchoring pole

out of the bottom, and was waiting for me. I heard a shout
behind me-English, not American—and tumbled into the boat.
He pushed off, and I turned to face the boat’s irate OWNETs.
“Terribly sorry,” I called to them. “There’s a trio of
Americans just behind you who said they’d be happy to repay
you for the hire cost. You take it up with them, there’s a good

]a ,“
A sweet old lady in a boat; how could he argue with me”
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