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Do you ever think 

deep thoughts

 about time?

I do.

But then, I’ve had 

a lot of time to 

think them.








This is me.

I’m a yew tree.

You can call me Eunice.

A monk gave me that name 

about 1,400 rings ago  

(or 1,400 years, as  

humans would say).








It really tickled his roots.

HAHAHAHAHAHA!!!
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Sometimes people come and spend a few 

minutes with me.

Can we go and get  

an ice cream now?

Did you know this tree 

is nearly as old as the 

pyramids?








I often try to share my ideas about my specialist subject, time. 

But one thing I’ve discovered about humans . . .  

is that you’re always in a hurry.

So I promise not to ramble.

At least, not too much. 

Madam, madam, would you 

like to hear a short talk 

about time?

It’s only 108 years long.























OEBPS/images/cover.jpg


















































OEBPS/nav.xhtml






    		Cover



    		Title Page



    		A Tree is a Time Machine



    		Dedication



    		Copyright













    		A Tree is a Time Machine



    		Start













			Cover



			1



			2



			3



			4



			5



			6



			7



			8



			9



			10



			11



			12



			13



			14



			15



			16



			17



			18



			19



			20



			21



			22



			23



			24



			25



			26



			27



			28



			29



			30



			31



			32



			33



			34



			35



			36



			37



			38



			39



			40



			41



			42



			43



			44



			45



			46



			47



			48



			49



			50



			51



			52



			53



			54



			55



			56



			57



			58



			59



			60



			61



			62



			63



			64



			65



			66



			67



			68



			69



			70



			71



			72



			73



			74



			75



			76



			77



			78

























































