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bearers came and lifted the stretcher and,

bore it to a ramshackle outhouse which they

call the mortuary, and gently set it down

at the end of a long row of other silent forms.

As I passed out through the gateway in the

wall which surrounds Hospital Number Eight,

I saw a group of children playing in the street.

" Come on," shrilled one of them, " let's play

soldier !
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