


We looked back and we could | -
see soldiers blowing up people’s
homes. Buildings were collapsing

- and now there was a gap between

the burning houses and the
ones that could be saved. But
still the fire burned the wooden
~ wolls ond thotched roofs.
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Sparks were flying around and some
landed on Boxton's tail and singed
his fur. He squeaked and jumped and
ran once more past London Bridge.




| of people and soldiers, so we turned
ards the Tower of London. Boxton's

g. | could only smell burning wood,
d sniffed something else.

The bridge was ful
and headed tow

nose was quiverin
but | knew that my friend ha

ed until we came to a garden.

On he stagger



In the middle of a patch of soil knelt a scared,
chubby man in a long coat and wig. He was
digging a hole and talking to himself.

“It will be safe there, Samuel.” he was muttering,




He put his precious
possessions int
0
some bottles and a small, stinky pf:re hlole,
cel.

he checked that no one was

Looking around
d hurried away-

watching before he covered it an




Boxton crept closer to =

" \here the bundle had beeg
on the ground. There,

¥ \here it had leaked, lay '
crumbs of cheesel Boxton‘%

bent down and gobbled i

) each piece before sighin'gi-

s

Slowly'we turned to follow the crowds
trudging .along the road.




phead of us were fields. People Al :
down their belongings and starid
to make shelters out of blank

St



Come on, Boxton,
| need a bite to eat.










