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A Curious Sﬁ?fn’ng of the Shadows.

And so it was, later that very evening, 7 founc{ mysegf once more Ereatﬁing the brackish air
as the three (y( us made our way to the harbour.

‘Bartington had }orevai[ec[ in accompan ing us, désyite Lord A’s insistence that he remain
within easy reach (f his medication and, moreover, that we exyectecf at any time the arrival
qf the Monk, who, tﬁougﬁ evidentlh défayec[, had intimated to Lord A his intention to J’oin
us Ey m’gﬁgfa(( at ‘Bartington’s [a%mtory.

9 had natum[[y sugﬁestec[ we tﬁerefore loiter in the vicinity (y( the surgeon’s am}ofy stocked
drinks cabinet until such a time as the cfergy put in an appearance; but the saw-bones
wouldn’t hear of it.

» “All 7 ask is a tall sﬁi}o, and a star to steer her by!” the medic had Masqﬁe(déc[ Breezi[y, in

response to our joint entreaties back in the vaufz “And fai(ing that, a sturc{y tug, what?
Besides, his Eminence will no doubt divine our y[an cf action. Still, J’ust to be on the scﬁ side,
Pl leave him a note.”

“What, Jainnec{ to the door?” says 4. “‘J—[anf(y seems the wisest course of action under the
- circumstances.” 1 was a(reacfy b owing the dust from a bottle cf Quinta De La Rosa in order
to ascertain the w’m‘age.

“‘My dear Sﬁuteye, 1 assure you there’s notﬁing to worry about.” says ‘Bartington, déﬁfy
removing the bottle from my grasp whilst di’screetfy dra ing a surgical towel over the port
tongs. “Whoever Joermecf the vile qpist[é that instigated this chain of@ircumstance did so, T'm
cluite convinced, in the certain ﬁnow[édge that we’d unravel suﬁcient @( its secrets to embark
upon this next step. -

“aph,” says 1, “so what you’re saying is, we’re wa[ﬁing ﬁeac(fong into a diabolical am-
buscade?”

‘M_y wortﬁy com}oanions rolled their eyes.
“We won’t be wa[ﬁing, old Boy. ¥ says the Bn’gacﬁer, “not 1f 7 know QBartington %

Thus, as darkness duskily descended we emerge(f rom a series Zf ﬁecgry lanes and onto the

open expanse of the foreshli)re. A few c[esu[tory bulbs decorated the deserted Bui[d'ings to our

eft, wﬁfﬁt to the rigﬁt, the lone and level sands fac{ecf and mergeof into the expanse qf water,

ouﬁ in truth the scene was a touch more Coy e1ﬁe(cf than Ozymam{ias, as an occasional
wker foamed with a languid hiss under the eri’ng curtain of nigh
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'm all for a bob on the briny,” says 1, taking a nip from Lord A’s tastefully gilded hip-flask
gpicedf rum, “but 1f 1 ain’tymistayléen, couldn’t W’Zj;st as easify have chgagt(grec{ a ﬁfd)g;ey, i |

d been there in ﬁaﬁf the time, using the road?” ‘

se the road? Are you mad?” Lord A retrieved his ﬂasﬁ and gave it an ayyraising shake. ‘
I

god'd'amn it Sﬁuteye, you’ve necked the Ea([y [ot!”

irst. We could a[ways repair to a tavern?” ‘1 }oostu[ated’ ﬁoyguffy, “Place like this, bound to
¢ swimming in the stuff. Smuggﬁars, Sa[ty Tars and the like - a[ways ﬁanc[y for a d’rqﬂ of
e old cane juice. Am 1 rigﬁt, Bartington?” i| |

Sorry old Boy. It’s the }oroximity (f the sea, c{’you see? ﬂﬁvays gives me a most wretched |

ombie fuel: 9 calls it.” scowled Bart. “Never touch the stuﬁ[. Almost lost me ﬁag in Haiti.”
eyed' him cluizzica[[y. “Haiti, you say? 7 never knew you’oﬁ..”

uiet!” hissed Lord A, tﬁrusting his arms to either side, and Eringing both mysegf and the
urgeon genem[ to an aﬁru}at halt.

hat is it, old 6oy?” ‘Bartington quem’ec{, as the CBm’gacﬁ’er’s Ep?ﬂers scrutinized the water-
ont with the icy Jorecision (f twin s,potl’igﬁts scanning a barbed-wire }oerimeter'

Quiet, damn you! 1 tﬁougﬁt 7 heard sometﬁing, in the mouth (f that a[(ey up ahead.”

too squintea[ through the g[oom afong the ﬁ[ayidated fronta es of the sﬁaﬁﬁy Joﬁaasure
ouses that skirted the Bay' %m}ol@s of gaiet joon a summer’s cy‘gernoon tﬁey may well have
een, et esyiecf whilst embarked upon a cgsyemte enteqarise in the chill of an cﬁseason
i[igﬁt, their aspects did indeed incline towards the unnewing'

till, other than the aforementione(f aquatic oozing, silence unequi\/ocaffy reig'ned

e, meantimes, remained motionless, ears }om’cﬁecf to the s[igﬁtest sonic ﬂuctuation, until at
ngtﬁ Lord A lowered his arms and gave the um’versa[(y aclénow[éc@ec{ signa( to advance
ith caution.

ut we had yroceecﬁeo{ onfy a few _paces in the direction @( the quay when he again signa[lécf
1e halt.

here!” he ﬁaﬁ-wﬁigperecf, “there cﬁajos, do you hear it? fuﬁp ahead. 1t’s as 1f someone were
Eeyonc[ this [ine of Eui(ﬁngs, Jore-em}oting our approac o

owing us in advance?” 1 eyerf my com})anions Juﬁiousfy.




Yet 1 could not ﬁeﬁo but recall Bartington’s declaration that our every move thus far carried
the distinct wﬁiﬂT of the yrecfictaﬁ(e.

§ ?)[oy in open order and move towards the beach. Now.” Lord A sﬁ}o]oec{ oﬁficluefy to the
m’g t as he s/polée. ‘My initial instinct to skulk in the shadow, or, fmnﬁ[y, to turn around and
rvetrace our course to the surgeon’s den at fu[f }oe[t, dissolved insmnmneousfy as ‘1 recogm’se(f
the tactical ac{vantages of the CBrigad'ier’s im’pemtive' With CBartington in the lead, and
myse[(f and Lord A covering the ﬂcm/és, we picked u pace. Over to m [éft, as we trotted at
double time, 1 seemed to detect a curious s iﬁing ggz“ﬁe shadows, as t ougﬁ some dark mass
about the size of a stocyoec{ et bulk fe[fow, or perhaps two thin }oygmies moving in tandem,
mirrored our progress. It (gstec[ onyy a moment, then the sﬁqpe or sﬁa}oes blurred once more
into the morass (f darkness.

All at once, it seemed, we were at the }oier.
“Did you see it milord?” 7 took hold of Lord A’s sleeve as we regrou}aecf beside the gum’ng
sheds, catcﬁing our breath. The stench was swjorisingfy ayyetising. 7 realised 1 hadn’t eaten
since Breaﬁfast
“See what? 1 saw notﬁing. %tﬁing, 9 tell you. It was just that sound...”
9 looked to CBartington, “And you siv, did you see it?”
“Whatever you ma have seen, or think you mcc;/ have seen, is of no immediate import.”
Bartington curtailed m questioning and leaned close, wﬁisyen’n . “Dammit, man, look at

the Arse. He’s as rattled as a tin @( nuts.”

Indeed, even in that miserable light 1 could discern at once that the CBrigadi’er’s ﬂom’cf
com}oléxion had }oaﬁecf to that (f tge un&rﬁeﬂ’y of a braised cod.

ol say, fBrigao[ier, are you a[rigﬁt?”

“What? Oh, yes. It’s notﬁing. CBartington - where’s this damned s(ocyo ?C yours. 1 ain’t
intencﬁfng to mooch about on the prom all m’gﬁt like a lovelorn d’oxy. Let’s have at it sir!”

“This way cﬁays.”

%artington gave me a Teassum’ng [éﬁjaﬁ to tﬁe sﬁou[dér CLTLC[ scutt[ec[ craﬁ-[iﬁe to
Sl'CH"EOde:

1 S[OW[y 66CCL1’]16 awar;%f tﬁe .PTOXiMity (0] tﬁe water, ancf tﬁe si[em“ sﬁa}oes tﬁat T ocﬁec[ upon
its OBSCHTQC{ smface. e sound’ OJ[ our urried'footfaﬂ’s ecﬁoed EaCEﬁ’om tﬁe wa(fs (ﬁﬁe

sheds, ﬁrst tﬁey fef[ on stone, then wood, then, as we crossed a short gang-y(anﬁ beneath
ich oify waters g(inted' Em’qqy, metal.



blast me, it may have been ml/i/ imagination, et 1 swore 1 could discern the faintest
nter—rﬁytﬁm to our tread, for all the world (ike the Joacfding thud (f a ﬁ[tﬁy simian tread,
the distant sfay @( [eatliery paws, striéing Bongos...

et 1 had no time to dwell on such unwelcome fancies, nor even to take stock as yet of the
imensions or Joarticu[ars of the vessel upon which we now founc{ ourselves, for no sooner
ere we aboard than we descended at once tﬁrougﬁ some syecies of ﬁatcﬁway and down two
r three cfanﬁing metal steps, to be confronted' Ey yet another cﬁ)orway which, still in
omi-darkness, fBartington motioned us to enter.

On you go cﬁa}?s, and make yourse(ves co?(ortaﬁi’e, P’m to the Erid’ge to get this Eeauty sea
orne. Don’t worry - we're Hfuffy crewed and will be out in the (ﬁng Before you can say ‘keel
aul the land [ubbers’. Oo awgﬁ TJim lad, what?”

Mith which he vaulted back the way we had come and disayyearecf into the g(oom.

laid a hand on the Brigadier’s shoulder.
ell, here we are old Eoy, wherever this is. He seems to be ﬁofc(ing up rather well,

) nsiaﬁaring.”

Who, fBartington? Fellow’s as addled as last month’s eqgs. Still, got us this far, all credit to
im. Shall we?”

Lay on” says 1, and the fBrigadier oyened’ the door.




