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If you peerd through the window itself you would see that the walls were lined with
books from floor to ceiling, and if you then pushed open the door and went in, you would

immediately be assailed by that subtle odour of old cardboard and tea leaves that
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pervades the interiors of every second-hand bookshop in London. Nearly always, you

would find two or three customers in there, silent shadowy figures in overcoats and

trilby hats rummaging among the sets of Jane Austen and Trollope and Dickens and

George Eliot, hoping to find a first edition.
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... to Miss Tottle, who checked the price written in pencil on the fly-leaf and accepted

the money, ...
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..., often very nicely bound in half or even whole calf.
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‘The cheque came from some solicitors.’
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Yours faithfully, Smithson, Briggs and Ellis
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‘Lords is fine,” Mr Buggage said.
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“You know what ? he said. ‘One of these days we might even ‘ave a crack at royalty.’
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‘Very nice,” Mr Buggage said. ‘And ‘ow long’s it taken us to gather in those tidy little

sums?

‘Just eleven years,” Miss Tottle said. ‘What was that teeny weeny proposal you were

going to put to me, lover?
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‘That’s my big ambition and I'll bet nobody else ’as ever done it.’
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‘As the liveried Moorish servant shows you into the tiled and latticed colonnaded court,

you step decisively into an illustration of the 1001 Arabian nights ...’
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‘... Every good ’otel in the world keeps an English ‘Oo’s "Oo. ...
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“You know very well English papers always go airmail to places like this. I bought a
Times in the foyer when we arrived. It’s actually the same as I was workin’ on in the

office yesterday so I done most of my ’omework already. I'm beginning to fancy a piece of

that lobster over there. ...
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‘Nor me,” Mr Buggage said. ‘One thing’s for sure. I picked ’em right, didn’t I? They’re

rolling in it. That’s obvious. And they’re stupid. That’s even more obvious.’
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‘The next is Major General Lionel Anstruther. Here ’ee is. Got about six inches

in ’00’s ’Oo. Clubs, Army and Navy. Recreations, Ridin’ to ‘Ounds.’
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The young man turned towards the still open door that led to the front of the shop. Just

the other side of the door there were a couple of the usual kind of customers, men in

raincoats, pulling out books and examining them.
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One of them held out a plastic card and said to Mr Buggage, ‘Inspector Richards,

Serious Crimes Division, Scotland Yard.’
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