
12 THE GARDEN OF RESURRECTION
The worst of consultation in a place like this"saui he. « is that I can't look at your tongue »

'

I don't suppose that Dandy heard this. In any casethe sun was burning down on his head. Whiehevir

J

was. a broad sn.ile wrinkled his face and his .onguelolled out. I pointed to him.
" You can look at that," said I; « we live the «ftm«

he bell
""""^"'^ "» '"'™'- '^1 to ^y."

'• I want a change ? "

;' That's it. A complete change of place."
You re wrong," said I. " I want a complete changeof t.me I want to go back to a hundred years ago

'^'

Yes. he agreed, " better still, but I can't advk.

iz 'nZr: tr\
"^°-^-^ ^ere--;t\° not :

nto Sinn f u°
*'^^ '"' " ^^^^ «^ '^^^op downinto Sicily~take your time over it-cet o„t nf ^

train and „a,. „,ou like-a„d don. ,T.C/
""'

I shouldn't," said I.

" You know of someone ^ "

I looked down at Dandy. Dandy looked up at me
the TeaVe vof

'

'T' " ^^ ''"^'•* ^'^^^

" What's that ? " he asked.
I shrugged my shoulders.
" I'm an ugly devil," said I.


