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“ YOU CAN SEE IT FOR YOURSELVES,” HE KEPT

112REPEATING

It was this Grim Hush, and the Tall 
Clouds of Smoke which rose here and
THERE OVER THE COUNTRY-SIDE FROM
Smouldering Buildings, which cast a 
Chill into our Hearts . . .129

A Ship was blazing brightly alongside
ONE OF THE WHARVES NEAR THE BRIDGE,
and the Air was full of Drifting Smuts 
and' of a Heavy Acrid Smell of Burn­
ing ..............................................................144

On a Broad Lamp Pedestal, in the Centre 
of the Roadway, a Burly Policeman
WAS STANDING, LEANING HIS " BACK 
AGAINST THE POST IN SO NATURAL AN
Attitude that it was hard to 
REALIZE THAT HE WAS NOT ALIVE . .161

The Young Man . . . leaning out of 
the Window in Soi*e Excitement and 
shouting a Direction^ . . . 176

There were the Golfers. Was it '
POSSIBLE THAT THEY WERE GOING ON
with their Game ?... The Reapers

WERE SLOWLY TROOPING BACK TO THEIR
Work.............................................................184

Mrs. Challenger . . . threw herself into

the Bear-hug of her Husband . 192


