
thing then? she pondered. 
If P

aul w
ere 

w
ounded .

.
.
 N

o, 1 m
ust not think about 

it. 
S

h
e 

quickened 
her steps, 

but again 
the 

question 
cam

e 
back 

into 
her 

m
ind. 

If P
au

l 
.
..

. N
o, 

it w
ouldn't m

ake any 
difference. 

1 
can 

w
ork 

all 
of 

m
y 

life. 

H
elen 

stopped 
in 

the 
entrance 

of 
her 

bU
ilding to pick up the m

ail. 
S

he found 

the V
-m

ail from
 P

auI, an
d

 sh
e to

re o
p

en
 

the 
envelope. 

H
er 

eyes 
d

ro
p

p
ed

 
to

 
th

e
 

last tw
o lines. 

"1 rnay b
e h

o
rn

e o
n

 fu
r-

lough 
soon. 

I'v
e 

h
ad

 
a 

little 
b

ad
 

luck .
.
.
.
 " 

S
he 

ru
b

b
ed

 
h

e
r 

ey
es 

to
 

clear 
the 

blur, 
b

u
t 

th
e 

w
o

rd
s 

still 
sto

o
d

 

out 
black 

an
d

 
foreboding 

o
n

 
th

e 
g

ray
 

background. 

The V
alley 

V
.,,,,, 

G
o

o
o

 

1 stood 
alon

e and 
looked 

across 
the 

va
lle

y; 

T
h

e trees w
hose 

roots w
ere fa

r 
below

 m
a

d
e

 w
e

b
s 

O
f ye

llo
w

 
lace 

through w
h

ich
 the 

sm
oke 

o
f fa

H
's 

G
ra

y fires 
w

as 
spiring 

to 
the 

gen
tle

 P
U

sh 

O
f w

in
d

. 
The 

near w
as 

in
d

istin
ct, 

th
e

 
fa

r 

A
 
fu

rry
 

m
ist th

a
t hung upon the 

e
a

rth
 

A
n

d
 

m
ade 

m
e 

feel 
in

fin
ity 1 co

u
ld

 
n

o
t 

see
. 
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