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26 WHEN GHOST MEETS GHOST
selves go back, each to his own place on the engine. A word of re-
monstrance from the driver about that reaii ig, and they are
off again, the renewed fire-ciy scarcely audible in the distance
by the time Old Sam gets across the wooden bridge.
To him, as to a responsible person, says Peter Jackson :—"Know

where he belongs ?"—and to Mrs. Riley, as to one not responsible
but deserving of sympathy:—"No—the wheels haven't been
over him.

Down yonder Court, I take it. Couldn't say for sartin
"

bo says Sam; and Mrs. Tapping discerns with pious fervour the
Mercy of God in this occurrence. He not having flattened the
child out on the road outright.
But Peter Jackson's question implied no intention to com-

mumcate with the little victim's family. To do so would be a
clear dereUction of duty; an offence against discipline. He has
his instructions, and in pursuance of them strides away to the
Hospital without another word, bearing in his arms a light
burden so motionless that it is hard to credit it with Hfe So
quickly ha= the whole thing passed, that the drift of idlers
hard on hia heels is a fraction of what a couple more minutes
would have made it. It will have grown before they reach the
Sfiddlesex. short a« the distance is. Then a police-sergeant
who joins them half-way, will take notes and probably go to
find the ohJds parents; while Peter Jackson, chagrined at this
hitch in his day s fire-eating, will go off Walworth way at the best
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Chie can picture to oneself how the whole thing might pass
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by Uncle Moses and his friend, and the two or th. <» minutes laterwhen they emerged through the arehway to find Dolly in despair-
not from any Wledge of the accident to Dave, for intense pre-
occupation and a rampart of clay had kept her in happy ignor-
ance of It, but because the water had broken bounds and Noah's
flood had come with a vengeance. Questioned as to Dave's
whereabouts she embarked on a lengthy stuttered exphination
of how Dave had dode round there-pointing to the clay heaiv-
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She repi-oduced his words, of course. Uncle Moses was^g to detect her meamng without much success, when hebecame aware that the old man in the fur cap who h^ shoutedmore than once, I say, master !" was addressing him.

Is that old cock singing out to one of we, Jerry ?" said


