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goe o eCroisic to reeruit.J Mdotor tld m e (t 1g Idldnot
e i)that I liedbeen over.

working; anyway,1 found myseif in thE
littile Breton fisLng village at the be.
ginning of a coldleh June. I suppose, ýa
a mtter of fact, 1 must have been a bit
run down, fur, almost at once I began tA
feol myseif a different man. Ideas came
readily and strongly instoad-of in way-
w-ard and uselees flashes; 1 waâ able
to take ýjog *w1asa~d -stand long nighte
out with the fl.hing-fleet; and aoon1
was writing happily, with the material
under my eye.

And certainly Le Croisic was insphring.
Thesaît-mareheshad a. continual, figscina-
tion for me. Thoe grey and scummy
rectangular pools divided by broed, fiai
batiks, etreteliing on and on until the
ground rose to the ohu-oh spire of
Guerancle, hre miles away, haci anun-
nable mystery.' In qunlight the domed
or conical piles of sait looked like sôme
strange primevai neoliths; when twilight
éerept stealthily across the plain they
looked like the tenta of a greaot army.
Thore was a kind of sinister romance
in those mnarais-salins, and at night one
fancied that strange phantasms paraded
there

Then, in the littie harbor, there were
the graceful sardineboata, with fine, pale
blue nets hung from their maste to dry,
which floatod lightly and exqusitelyi
the air like bri - -I voila. And tMers
was always the moving life of the littile
port, the aloof fishorinen, queerly garbed
ln yellow and blue, the garrulous fisher-
womeu, immaculately neat and White-
eapped, and, as a kind of pulse of the
community, at intervale of two hours,
the suminoning-bell of the poissoniore.

.There was only on e other English-
man in my hotel, and, indeed, I saw no
othor about the neighbor'hood. We ox-
changed a casual word or two now and
thon, but ho did not appear anxious to
get ou dloser terms, nor, for the
iatter, was L. Moreover, ho

always sat at a table by himself
near the window, and appeared to
keep a wary eye upon the"quay and
thie pasrsby. It was as though he
were always looking for someone, not
with eagernosa, but with a kind of fixed
expectancy. This rather got on my
nerves, and 1, aiso, fe}l te wuteihing.
Possibly I thought Le Croisic guardied
a mystery.

Ail at once li e bcame more friendly,
and invitod me to sit at bis table. I
Iearnt that bis name was Rosewarne,
that lie had travelled widely, and thst
lie lad corne te Le Croisic oa tucly cer-
tain marine flora. I algo discovored
that at times he suffered from an ahnost
intolerable stress of nerves. He was a
picturesque. and fluent talker, but at
theso times lie would mnako long and
painful pauses, fail upon a word, and
stare beforo hlm with strickeu eyea.
Once when I triod te holp hhn back to
the subject, ho rome abruptly and fled
from the room. At that moment a,
newçomer, obviousfy an Engilighunan,

paidthe window.
The next day Rosewarne asked me to

ivalk wit~h hlm, and we took the windinkg
rond across the salt-marshes. As wve
ahinost imperceptibly neared Guerande
lie took my arm and said abruptly-

"Have you ever been afraid?" The
question was so unexpected, that 1
paused and looked at hijm.

"Af raid ? What do you meani? Af raid
of what?"

"cHave you ever been haun'ted by agreat fear 1"
- "No,'" I said. "Yoti mean, I suppose,
an obsession, a fixed idea, possibly a de-
lu9ion?7"

"There can bc no delusion about fear,"
lie said empliaticaily. Then, las we
xnoýed on, "Listen. I shan't borê 3701.
Thirty years ago I was in Rio. I was
a voRo gster thoin, and no more business

inRotIian anvwhere else. I imagined
TIvis-egoing te do something. I imlag-
ined I had ambition. But 1 aleo had
Tuons 37; I've always had money, eurse
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L. dWell," Is1 f:«ou Sü Iget rid of
t thet. easily -on'ough.' .

* "Ah, but I've nover been a fool, except
.e the once I'm going to tell you about,
>- and theu I wasu't so mucb a fool as a
à madanan." lie stopped and looked about'
t hi, taking deep breathe of the salt-

o harged air. I coufess that I was a
l, ittle disturbed, uneasy; there was

*somuething queer about ail this, and the
eimmenesolitude of* the mars'hos weiglied

15 upon me. Only one other figre was in
I ight, that of a woman, whose bod!y rose

J and bent rythmically as she worked the
wooden scraper over oeecf the dried saîl

*pools. We xnoved on again.
."In Rio," Rosewarne contiiod,-'l set

o ut to &ee what I called life. And the
tadventurois spirit took me Into strarge,
eunholy pIaceR. One uight 1 was lnaa
fcafe in a narrow street near the barbor;

. it was a clear nigbYt, and I remember
1 three English warships lay in the harbor.
LThe cafe was a low, riff-raff hale, but
tthere waff enough glit and glass and
rvelvet about it for a theatre. And
'there, because I was seeing life, God

h elp me, I began to drink. I suppose
Lthe drink must have been damned bad;
1it soon began te, hum on me. i hap-

pened to it. down at the sanie table as
an Englishman-not one of my -sort, but

e stillj could talk te hlm. Evein before
YI joinéd him I fancy he'd had enough,
ibut lho carried Là weil."

Rosewarno stood stifi again, and again.
breathed deeply. The sweat trickled
from his forehead ini great beads.

'«We drank together, and toasted a
girl w'ho sat near. I can see bor now.
Sbe just sat smiling, and watciing us
with eyea, great black eyes, that had a
look of hell lu them. She just watehed,
1 teli you. Then ;;e began te quarrol

>about ber, and @hoe wat'chod, always
smiling. Ail1 at once the man spratig
at me, and 1 saw a flash of steel I
swung aside, and the kuife feU. IR was
inu my baud! I fot it strike iute bis
body.. I saw bis white sneerig face
below me as ho struggled, 9M en a
dovil's impulse I elashed. hlm triht
acrosa £rom ear te nose.: Wb. the
blood spurted-" Re stood still again
and leaut heavily upon my abouldler. I
did not sare to look at lbIs face.

"WeIl?» I said.
"llNo on.ed".tirred iu that aoeursd

lace; iV was a gaine tc> tem; the
room was as quiet as this marsh. I
got up and rau for my life."

"'And you escaped?"
"«Thero was nothing like a. reaI hue-

and-cry. Such things were flot uncom-
mon in that quarter, and I had a ±riend
who knew the ropesý. I was safely up>
country la a weQk."

",Didî the mau die?"
"No, he recovereci.1ItSetcre to

fiud that out.
"Welh" 1 said, looking tuwards the

spire of Gueraude that seomed te float
lu the blue. III dontsese what you
have to trouble abouti The fellow
made a murderous assault on you, and
wag hoiat. witlh bis own potard. If you
hadn't sottled him he'd have been, at
you agaiL"»

111 kuow ail that~ I know aIl that,"
Rosewarne said 'lu a- toK1'0 that miglit
have been petulant if ltbad net been
so inflnitely weary.

"Why ou. earth should you lie afraid
now after 'thirty years?"

'Don't you sec?» ho said, hie breath
labouring; "1don't yeu se. that some-
where about the -world there',s a man
,scarred £rom ear te, nose searching for
me? I had a righolt to defend my life,
but net te makd that devilish elasit.
And, my Cod, don't I know that some
day he'll1 find me, and strike honiie? And
I shal have no right te defend, myseîf
then."

"This la nonsense,' I said, shivering'
nevertheless. "This is. sheer nonsense.
Its obsession, madneas. Pull yourself to-
ether, throw it off. Probabiy the maa's
dead Ion& ago."

"I'm not dead, lie said bitterly, «and
if ho were, don't yeu suppose I shiould
have kuowuf"
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We have a few vacancies for subscription agents.
The, work is pleasant and'profitable. Write us

Sfor *particulars.


