
TOLD IN A FRENCH
GARDEN

INTRODUCTION
HOW WE CAME INTO THE GARDEN

It was by a strange irony of Fate thatwc found ourselves reunited for a sum-
mer s outing, in a French garden, in July,

With the exception of the Youngster,

We were a party of unattached people,
SIX men, two women, your humble serv-
ant, and the Youngster, who was an out-
sider.

With the exception of the latter, we
had all gone to school or college or danc-
ing class together, and kept up a sort of
superficial acquaintance ever since— that
sort of relation in which people know
something of one another's opinions and
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