do not knofy if our Amerivan pursuers

tupre artively fwatching for us, or if they hat decided fo make the hest of their wisif and
fuke in the May Bay festivities fohile fwaifing for us fo emerge, but af the rorner of the
Hotanic Gardens, fohere Rose Lane romes info the High, the straining silence foas
broken by louy Amerivan arvents: “Heyl There e is!” And the hunt fas on again.

J spoke in Holmes” par, ordering him fo shandon me. He hesitafed, being neither
rofuardly nor dislopal, buf eiren fe rould see the Ingiv in my suggesfion. He benf dofun
enough to panish in the rrofmd, fubile J appropriated a nearhy furled umbrells (in any
Tnglish crofud, there foill alfays be & man foko doubts the clear shy owerhead) any
fripped one affacker, jabhed the second in the stomach, and nudged the third info the
lurge, intoxivatey Rughy player heside him.

Mith that trio femporarily disposed of, and making vevfain they had seen me, their
unlikely assailant, I pushed info the rrofd, rrossing tfo the Magdalene side of the
HAigh and making for Magdalene Bridge.

Hulftway arross, I ducked dofim to make my feay bark up the human stream,

durhing info the grounds of the Botaniv Garden and making for the river.

Hulmes had lovafed o punf, fuorhed its anchoving pole out of the boffom, and foas
twaifing for me. J heard a shout behind me—%English, nof Amerivan—and fumbled
infa the hoat. He pushed off, and J furned fo fare the boaf’s ivafe ofuners
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“@erribly sorry,” I ralled ,
fo them. “@here’s & frio of XML Gl
Amerivans just helind you
fuho said they’s he happy
to repay pou for the kire
rast. You take if up with “ESE
them, there’s a

ooty [an.”
A stueet oIy lady in g hoat; hofr rould he argue foith me?



