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About ten o'clock on the following morning, seedy and hungry, I was
dragging myself along Portland Place(&5E37), when a child who was

passing, towed by a nurse-maid, tossed a luscious big pear - minus one bite
- into the gutter. I stopped, of course, and fastened my desiring eye on that

muddy treasure. My mouth watered for it, my stomach craved it, my whole

being begged for it.
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