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Framton shivered slightly and turned towards the niece with a look intended to
convey sympathetic comprehension. The child was staring out through the open
window with a dazed horror in her eyes. In a chill shock of nameless fear
Framton swung round in his seat and looked in the same direction.

In the deepening twilight three figures were walking across the lawn towards the
window, they all carried guns under their arms, and one of them was additionally
burdened with a white coat hung over his shoulders. A tired brown spaniel kept
close at their heels. Noiselessly they neared the house, and then a hoarse young
voice chanted out of the dusk: "I said, Bertie, why do you bound?"
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The above story is taken from:

[H. H. Muhro]. The Short Stories of Saki. New York: Modern Library, 1958.



