
Idly digging his toes in the sand
It is true, she was a waitress,” Granser acknowledged. But she was a good woman, and your
mother was her daughter. Women were very scarce in the days after the Plague. She was the
only wife I could find, even if she was a hash-slinger, as your father calls it. But it is not nice to
talk about our progenitors that way.” Dad says that the wife of the first Chauffeur was a lady
What’s a lady?
Hoo-Hoo demanded. A lady ‘s a Chauffeur squaw,” was the quick reply of Hare-Lip. The first
Chauffeur was Bill, a common fellow, as I said before,” the old man expounded; “but his wife
was a lady, a great lady. Before the Scarlet Death she was the wife of Van Worden. He was
President of the Board of Industrial Magnates, and was one of the dozen men who ruled
America. He was worth one billion, eight hundred millions of dollars—coins like you have there
in your pouch, Edwin. And then came the Scarlet Death, and his wife became the wife of Bill, the
first Chauffeur. He used to beat her, too. I have seen it myself.”

I believe I have broken a finger here against his cursed jaw ain’t those mincing knives down in
the forecastle there, men? look to those handspikes, my hearties. Captain, by God, look to
yourself say the word don’t be a fool; forget it all; we are ready to turn to treat us decently, and
we’re your men; but we won’t be flogged.



Leatherhead

We can’t possibly stay here, I said; and as I spoke the firing reopened for a moment upon the
common. “But where are we to go?” said my wife in terror. I thought perplexed. Then I
remembered her cousins at Leatherhead.
Leatherhead! I shouted above the sudden noise. She looked away from me downhill. The people
were coming out of their houses, astonished. “How are we to get to Leatherhead?” she said.
Stop here,” said
You are safe here! I shouted above the sudden noise. She looked away from me downhill. The
people were coming out of their houses, astonished.
Me, Myself and I

and I started off at once for the Spotted Dog, for I knew the landlord had a horse and dog cart. I
ran, for I perceived that in a moment everyone upon this side of the hill would be moving. I
found him in his bar, quite unaware of what was going on behind his house. A man stood with
his back to me, talking to him.

Some lists

Down the hill I saw a bevy of hussars ride under the railway bridge; three galloped through the
open gates of the Oriental College;

two others dismounted, and began running from house to house.
the sun, shining through the smoke that drove up from the tops of the trees,
seemed blood red, and threw an unfamiliar lurid light upon everything.

I started off at once for the Spotted Dog, for I knew the landlord had a horse and dog cart. I ran,
for I perceived that in a moment everyone upon this side of the hill would be moving. I found
him in his bar, quite unaware of what was going on behind his house. A man stood with his back
to me, talking to him.
1. Down the hill I saw a bevy of hussars ride under the railway bridge; three galloped through
the open gates of the Oriental College;
2. two others dismounted, and began running from house to house.
3. the sun, shining through the smoke that drove up from the tops of the trees,
4. seemed blood red, and threw an unfamiliar lurid light upon everything.
Started off at once for the Spotted Dog, for I knew the landlord had a horse and dog cart. I ran,



for I perceived that in a moment everyone upon this side of the hill would be moving. I found
him in his bar, quite unaware of what was going on behind his house. A man stood with his back
to me, talking to him.
I and my wife stood amazed. Then I realised that the crest of Maybury Hill must be within range
of the Martians’ Heat-Ray now that the college was cleared out of the way. At that I gripped my
wife’s arm, and without ceremony ran her out into the road. Then I fetched out the servant,
telling her I would go upstairs myself for the box she was clamouring for.
Hoo-Hoo, lying on his stomach and idly digging his toes in the sand, cried out and investigated,
first, his toe-nail, and next, the small hole he had dug. The other two boys joined him,
excavating the sand rapidly with their hands till there lay three skeletons exposed. Two were of
adults, the third being that of a part-grown child. The old man hudged along on the ground and
peered at the find.
“Plague victims,” he announced. “That’s the way they died everywhere in the last days. This
must have been a family, running away from the contagion and perishing here on the Cliff
House beach. They—what are you doing, Edwin? This question was asked in sudden dismay, as
Edwin, using the back of his hunting knife, began to knock out the teeth from the jaws of one of
the skulls. Going to string ’em,” was the response. The three boys were now hard at it; and
quite a knocking and hammering arose, in which Granser babbled on unnoticed.

About Author

andrea_wgd

See author's posts

https://ilgiornaledellarchitettura.com/author/andrea_wgd/
https://ilgiornaledellarchitettura.com/author/andrea_wgd/
https://ilgiornaledellarchitettura.com/author/andrea_wgd/
https://www.addtoany.com/share

