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Actor And so, imagine if youy would, thi . 9,58

Imagine now, a burial ground. Imagine fifty gravestones, most of them
leaning or completely fallen, covered in lichens, mosses, scoured pale
by the salt wind, stained by years of driving rain, Names and dates are
now barely decipherable. Imagine him grown conscious of the cold, the
bleakness and eeriness of the spot, decide to leave, to go back to the
house, to switch on a good many lights, to light a fire, Now see him
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