
4 The Short Line War

Small wonder that Tim f«n •
^

"^e path .„« r; „ Lr/^sT'""^
•^''-"

street. She was riding he It H
'° "^^

-art gallop, but she p^ulS u^sh!':
""' '' '^

him and drawing off a^iSg^l^S''
"'

s r.ar::r-"'~^^^^^^^^^
-.-™irto:ref.hr;a:ir;h"'

and fluffy the Zl "°"'' ''^ ^^'^'^'''ous

%ht s,i;e;te:: tdTsrr i"
"^

"the i^gure, which swayed™ "'' '"
mare pawed and backed'and oiung "d

'" " .*^
for the morning gallop ",f""S^''' ">Vat.ent

different to the^Cts of the'r K
""'^^ '""

talked merrily to Tim l
^^ '''«^' ^«d

her in h! -M :^

^''° ''°°'' '«oking «p atner m bewildered admiration Af if/^ushook hands again md r./ '' ^''^

Chan Weeks walked back nttZf '"' J""^"

sajsfied
„, "Theyir.i^^.^lr^''''^

the:hiXy:Shirfr't^'^-^''FPy weeics that followed, Ethel did


