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gackie crept up the stairs with his candle.
"iother! " he called.

'what is 1t?Y came nsr voice fro: the r¢tch=n
"It's dark! it's darkl®

MHaven't you lit your candle, vou silliy ooy?”
“Yes, but come up with me, Dloase'“ p
"Oh, I'm busy, you're & man now, aren't Vou°

A&
L en Al
You §aid that you gouldn't cry any more? '™ §_§ E v%ﬁi&fﬁi
uPLca Mothor! Eg-fﬁ"h Al
"o, You ve got to lesrn.indeopendence, Thers's|Esp £l4 Vol s :
nothing to be frightened of'. ;%,QE.% ﬁ‘“ig :
The Llittle boy put his loft foot on the noxtggi,gi é ﬁ\ 2Q”~ i
step. He peercd netween the thick oak b&niGtOPbéz;..%i TARWE W i
at the inch o comforting light astreaning frdqéiZééhyb’; \ﬁ$ﬁ0@ﬁ
the kitchen, T iy %k  ERNGT
"other! %””/W/V 22\ ey V-
The inch of lignt widoned a moment, then JLS&pOCd“GU ldcgetnoer
as the door slamacd, its reverberations cchoing through t he old ho-
use. Jackie felt the tears coming to his eyes. But it wasn't the

thing People inbooks always laughed at dangor He tried to laugh now
But it didn't work - not like 1t did when old Tomay Tirncy got hit
in the oye with a tometo in ths old Quad & week ago. 4 man'g got to
3¢l like laughing.
But ne'd got to get unstaiss,
The thou_.:av mede him & littlec more curtuln. His candlig wavcr"ng
he mounted a Tew steps, That brought him to the window, then he'd
haeve to turn round, and the Thiang could coag through and 389 i,
rrom behind,

3ut God always looked after little boys., Only, God always Looked
gsomething like Pather when you got to talk to nlm in Churcn and Jua-
clkie always weantod to LEE oo No, God wasn't much use, unlessg you
wanted a new set ol ruublea, or &in aeronlane - and even then it waz
father who gave you thosc., His miad tufned to Ilsle.

Ilsie vias o girl,

Not an ordinary sort of girl, the kind Bill Joncg and James Farie-

-t

er snickercd at unrough the glgvground rellings. Slsic ViGs Yooy 8D-
ecial, she was the glirl who Xopt the swootshop round Ul coxinp, OF
course, e hadn't spoken to her, but heldiget o that yeb.o Hlpdie

was better than Llother. Jackle was surs that if #legle nad sogn ain
she'd come over and syesl to him that svery minate!

God:! Elsie! He'd got to turn round to ge up tho west of tho atai-
IS, ‘Hestily, he bl swoout thie condie and poered vetween bhc viilick
plackout curtains., The atr:ut was din and wolrd under thc mooniigat
and for the moment there wosg no one thore, Then a cloud came over



o DEVIN  SHADOWS.

the moon, and the scene became very cdark., He could Jjust discern the

ears, He gquaked in terror, for his cenemy was coming.

chimney-pots opposite, then the first rdHl) of sound came Ho his

He had felt him coming &ll day. ¥ihen his curly head had firss po-
pred up underncath the blankets to be bathed in sunshine he had kn-
oun his enemy was aflftcer hin. It wasn't good sunshine, it was too
yellow and hot and stifling, But hie cnemy knew hse went tc bed at 7

ind now, now he almost had him! The sound cams nearcr and a ve'rri

fic crash followed by a streak of light sent him scuttling inic the

corncr by the window, He began Lo pray, "God don't let him come
and take me away. I've been a good boy; don't let nim take me away
Gods Oh, Father, come gquick, &smen,' and thon he rose, herdly able
to stand because his legs were trembling, and waliked slowly up the
stairs,

And then when he got to the top the storm descended in full stre-
ngth on the house. Cra - a - a - sh!

"Elsie, oh ¥lsiel

Jackie was shouting at the top of his voice, and somshow there
didn't secem to be any sound coming f£ron his mouth., But it was alyi-
ght now, because Elsie was on the floor, knecling beside him, tak-
ing him in her arms.

dis next memorics were strange cnd confused. There was God, or

was it FPather? beside him, and Zlsie and Mother, He couldn't make
out much, but he heard Zlsie cry into her handkerchief and he sudd-

enly noticed she looked as frightensed as & mouse,

"I tell you I don't know how I pgot here," she was woeping, "I do-
n't know at all I tell you, I was in ianchester jerst five minutes
agonou!'" Jackie didn't like her voice, now that he hecard it for the

first time,
He decided to forget Elsie.
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am home now, but unfortunately in hospital, and may get dis-
harged from the Army, though I doubt it., Grestings to all my
old friends and enemics, and I hope you likc the story.d J PR
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WHAT I3 THIS DEPARYMENT???
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RITs PITMAN (1940): "“Yes, I grow out of SP some yeurs ago. ™

RITA PITMA (1941): "I enclosc PIDO and some othor hits &

pleces (GARGOYLE, STAR PaRLDE & THn GWUILEST &RT!) to kaep

you out of mischicr",

Address for all letters: c/o irs. Parkhill, 2l Knot Place,
Sdinburgh, Scotland.




