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to look from a height or see any other human being on

one without shuddering.

So now you know the story, Mr. Frazer, and have

.had your last walk on the factory wall.

He spoke truer than he knew. His story has given

me such horrible nightmares ever since that I could no

more walk on the high brickwork than along that nar-

row ledge of the distant Polvydd coast.


