CHAPTER TWELVE
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There's one thing I den't understand. Why didn'e I thought of that. But then the judge
you +tell the c.o:?r\l-' what you did. with m?nmeﬂ? :::L:m“ ordm;‘h: mrttﬁ-l to s:ﬂlitt::t'
h ld k seen Ehings in a different P N s
Th?untt ".’eh.’ w&:utd. t?ve rt.lu\.tél:l. S’i!;“u,‘ﬂo-.»r Sentence, was the last th -rwtﬂtﬂd-hl hn.vehgul'
miakl even have let you (nq to prisen but what would have
jhey w3 » hmppeuj toj the children? 1 couldn't toke
that risk.
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[ZADY PRESceTT SHOOK HER HEAD. A SILENCE FELL BETWEEN THEM.

. . FREDERICK WAS STARING DEEP INTO HIS Celfre,
i::;t-m:l: ; £ i "?:: }";5 \ TELLING TWE SToRY OF THE KIDNEY MACHINES
te admise wl?-tt;:u aid . Asd you HAP BRougHT, SomME PAINFUL MEMORIES.,
neu-u_., ot % You Wors AND HE SUDPENLY FELT VERY

ruﬂ.:' quite un'[u.cky

How could a good man end
Like this 7 He's” falllng apart,
I must help him . I con't j

Stand and de nothcng.

Now I don't

years ia facll
You've paid
A our dekt:,

DY PRESCOTT WALKEP EPERICK TURNED HIS FACE AND LOOKED
76 THE PAY Frone N'f" CRAWFORD STREET. THEAF WERE Now LOTS OF PEOFLE
OF THE RooM. SHE TeoK A YEUOW || 10 LuaS HALF PAST THREE ANP THE LOCAL SCHOOL HAP JUST

ot TR e Sl (oakeP| | BROKEN UP FOR THE DAY. A YOUNG GIRL CAME IN AND

| |_rwe REceIVER, Pur Soms comis || ORPERED SOME CHIPS,
THE SLOT AND STARTFD

ND WITH THAT SHE PPENL
JToop _ AND PICKEP _ WER BAG,

A FEW MINUTES LATER
SHE WAS

SHE FICKED ____THE

PHONE AGAIN AND DIALLE D
A SECOND NUMBER,

CALL AND Putr THE PHONE.
THEN SHE TURNED AND Look EP

ACROST AT FREDERICK , HE WAS MILES
, STARiNG THE WiNDOW,

%
Is that Newtown
Prisen? This (s
Lady Prescott,
I want to speak




