
VANDOVER AND THE BRDTE ui

the «nk The four others, the bunusher. his wife. M,
«J^-u^Uw «d hi. HtUe boy. stood about to ahlSrS^Wuud hun. seeiug to it that he did the woricZS^giving orders as to how he should proceed

P"""^'

thZ^^-i'*^"^
^''\^* everKthing out that's underttere. said the burmsher. "Ouf! how it smells! Th^made a regular dump heap of it."

^
"What's that over in the comer there?" cried the wife^ndmgdown. "I can't see. it's so dark und^S.^^!!:

somethmg gray; can'tyou see. in under therei- You'U have

w« SiiJt "LT
"^ "" "^'"^ "'^^^ J^ that hewas obhged to crouch lower and lower; at length he layflat upon h« stomach. Prone in the filth undefttesiSc

^ut w,th his hand searching for the somethinf3
that the burnisher's wife had seen. He fouTft^Jdrewuout.

ItwasanoldhambonecoveredwithagrTn-

"Oh. did you eterr cried the burnisher, holdimr udhas hands. "Here, don't drop that on ^; d^Ho^,"^
putrtmyourpail. Nowget out the restTtheXtShurry up. .t 3 late." Vandover crawled back. hS ^eway under the sink again, this time bringing outlLtvpan hatf fuU of «,^e kind of congealed g^'th^t^Sa chokmg. acrid odour; next it was an dds^^l
SSnTa"tot2 ' " '""'=° '"''"'''- " hat^Ct
iriff T ' " P'"^ °f '"''her hose, an old combchoked w.th a great handful of hair, a torn oveX
newspapers, and a great quantity of other debris^^


