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viii Ilustrations
“ YOU CAN SEE IT POR YOURSELVES,”’ HE KEPT
REPEATING . §

It was Tmis GriM Huss, AND THE TaALL
CLOUDS OF SMOKE WHICH ROSE HERE AND
THERE OVER THE COUNTRY-SIDE FROM
SMOULDERING BUILDINGS, WHICH CAST A
CHiLL INTO OUR HEARTS .

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 . 3 2

ON A Broap Lamp PEDESTAL, IN THE CENTRE
oF THE RoADWAY, A BurLY PoOLICEMAN
WAS STANDING, LEANING HIS BAck
AGAINST THE PoST IN 80 NATURAL AN
ATTITUDE THAT IT WAS HARD TO
REALIZE THAT HE WAS NOT ALIVE

Tee YounNne MAN ... LEANING OUT OF

THE WINDOW IN SOME EXCITEMENT AND
SHOUTING A DIRECTION._
\

THERE WERE THE GoLFERs. Was 1T
POSSIBLE THAT THEY WERE GOING ON
wITH THEIR GAME ? . . . THE REAPERS
WERE SLOWLY TROOPING BACK TO THEIR
WoORK . .

MgRs. CHALLENGER . . . THREW HERSELF INTO
THE BEAR-HUG OF HER HUSBAND
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