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Cutty observed that the drama had resolved itselfinto two characters; he had been reWate^lo fs^nes. He tiptoed toward his .J^t^^t^

^Jtty
massed him only when she heard Z2
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"^osert^! The wretches hurt you!",

ine Wood on your waist!"
Etty looked down. "That is not my bloodJohnny. It is yours." ^ ^°'
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^'"^*^-^ - *^« -y shesaid It. Mme? '-trying to solve the riddle.
les It IS where your cheek rested when-Ithought you were dead."


