
20 WHEN QHOST MEETS GHOST
Tappiiig I the tellow-ohuiajer'*—when yon got tallow outdlM

f^ S^?' ^ *"" •• <'o«"P«**t~; for in thow d«yi they itiU
ohMidled t»llow-didn't have a liiigle ouitomer in for ten whole
Binntee by the olook. In that interval Mrs. Tapping aeiaed the
OOTOTtantty to oome out in the itreet and breathe the air. So
did Mn. Riley next door, and they stood oonrerring on the tonioa
of the day, looking at the (unaet over the roofs of the eui-dt-tae
thii story has reference to. For Mrs. Tapping's shop was in the
main road, opposite to where the embankment operations werem hand.

"Ye never will be tellin' me now, Mrs. Tapping, that ye've
not hur-r-rd thim calling ' Fire I' in the sthrate behind » Py-uir
fy-urr, fy-nrr I" This is hard to write as Mrs. Riley spoke it'
so great was her command of the letter r.

" Now you name it, Mrs. Riley, deny it I can't. But to the
point of taking notice to bear in mind—why no ! It was on mr
ears, but only to be let slip that mtante. SmaU amounts and
accommodations frequent, owing to reductions on quantity
took, distrack attention. I was a-sayin' to my stepdaughtw
only the other day that hearin' is one thing and listoito' is
another And she says to me, she says, I was talking like abook, she says. Her very expression and far from respectful I

^n't'S^iW n'r* *°uH P"* "P""' ' ^*'«''' I wy".' books
ain t similar aJl tiirough but to seleok from, and I gp accord-m

. . . . Mrs. Tapping, whose system was always to turn the
conversation to some incident in which she had been prominent,might have developed this one further, but Mrs. Riley intar-rupted her with Celtic naWM. '

" D'ye mane to say me dyurr, that ye can't hearr 'em now tKape your tongue silent and Usten I" A good, full bromiepermits speech that would offend in colourless Saxon; andXi.Tapping made nc protest but listened. Sure enough the rousing,maddenmg ' Fire, fire, fire, fire, fire !" was on its way at sne^s^ewhere close at hand. It grew and lessened and ll "^
Ito. Riley was tnumphant. " That's a lamidge fire, shure I"

eTi« *:, r'^'°^^'r '"^P^^io" oi Ihe enthusiasm of theenpne to the area of the conflagration. Cold loric perceivesthat an engine may be just as keen to pump on a cottegTZn a

Eonelr^ ",,
I,
^^^ ^^'''^- ^- «"«y ^^^ <'oL from

KTJn "^ ^^"^ 'T'^K''* " ^J^Pathetic imagination withher, leaving any logic she possessed behind.A few minutes before the lampHffhter passed—sarincj .. fl,..

o!dwatohman:-";Goin'tobed,Sa^m1"and^;i^*Sreply.


