
3o6 THE MAN WITH THE DOUBLE HEART
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t^a" the rest . . . and a little cap . .
"

ailed her. She leaned out, breathlessly,
ry returned to McTaggart. "By Jove!-the

I'Tlu , li'^.!ll1!"V°"'-.P!.^ 4C-am. Jill?

"My dream f" she gasped. The hand on his arm

c t"v' VtoJ-
"''

'r'' K--- Y«'
•* - The 'dreamcJty I told you about. Peter! It's all coming trueThere-don't you see? Do look, darling! Wifh onetower taller than the rest . . . and a little cap .

"
Speech failed ^"'- <^'— ' • • --

A memory re„.
Torre del Mangia. _ ,.,„, ,

And you said it felt like 'comi^home !' " He was aVmost as moved as herself.
^'"

de/ell
'^''''^^^'^ yf\^^^^^ld eyes. Her hair, disor-

face ' ^^""^^ ^^^ ^''"^^'^' awe-struck

"Isn't it wonderful!" she cried—"my dream city

Z "^'Vnr-H?'^^" '^'""t T> ^'^^^ there b^efo;e;
1 e You and I—m another life?"

^^

e so. But, anyhow, i; can't be half as good as

"tCJ'^"^.
^^'

F"*^^
*^''°"^'' t^^ ^^o"- of their coupe,

amfnnte IT 1?™"?. ^V^'"-^ "^^^'y there. Sit down

yo™" oat', riidy"?'"
"'^ ^'^ ^"^^- ^°"'^ ^^«- ^^t -to

.tr?- ^'^"'i ^^"1 't-
.

^t'" '° hot." Mechanically, shestra,ghtened her hat, her gray eyes still wide with^'won!

I'A .Jr^""^^^
"'^ht of herself in the glass. "I amuntidy

!
Won't it be nice to have a bath fnd feel clean

into the"?.hT^h"' '""'lfV° ^r't^ ^' t^^ f^'" holtedinto he dark. He reached up for his hat on the peg.

quick^Irte^raXn'^^"^^"^
°"^- ''^^ ^ ' '

-'

fnPf"'^?^"u'^^"''"^,
^'^''t ^^S^'": the grind of brakes; thetoot of a horn. Then a deep voice, shouting clearly

Siena
. . . Si-e-na!" The train had stopped

Mario came running up. McTaggart hurried Till outand into a cab. Purposely, he had^orgotten" to orSerthe carnage.
^luci

They wound up the dusty road, glaring white in themorning sun, and through the great frowning wall that
clips the city like a girdle.
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Jill was too excited to talk, her eyes darting right and


