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Lowis listened to the voice. It was low with shame; j og
the roughness of the earth, the kjgkefi and trodden choking
dust of Mam. The earth of Mr. Lewis llsteneq for the first time
to the earth of Morgan. Coarsened and sordid and unlike t,
singing voice, the voice of Morgan was also gentle apq
fragmentary.

“When you stop feeling shaky, "Morgan said, "you'd better
sing 1'll do a bar, but I can't do much. The whisky i1s gone. Sing

Lewis, even if they don't hear, it does you good. Take the tenor,
Lewis.”

Above in the daylight the look of pain went from the rescue
party, a gnn came on the dusty lips of the warden.

"Hear it?" he said. A ruddy Welsh choir!
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