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Dust blew across the Texas .
scrubland, and at twilight it . -
made the town of Arnette

seem like a sepia ghost-image.
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had blown down and lay in
the middle of the road.
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On Main Street,
soldiers lay dead
in the gutter.
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"™ Cats were immune to the : J L "“i.

superflu, and dozens of them
wove in and out of the stillness
likke smoky shades.
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A faded and rusty wagon
stood in the middle of
Purgin Street in front of
The Indian Head Tavern.

Somecne had left the gas
on in Norm Bruett's house,
and a spark from the air-
conditioner had blown the
whole place sky-high.
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M best neighborhood, Tony
Ml Leominster's Scout stood
Y in front of his house, its
windows open.

On Logan Lane, in Arnette’s l c;
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The entire town was, except
for the whisper and chirr of
small animals and the tinkle
of Tony Leominster's wind
chimes, silent.

Charred lumber and
shingles and Fisher-
Price toys lay
scattered all over
Laure! street.
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