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work !)swhen, on returning to the village, I She was fishing with 4 rod, and bad a
found the good people in an inwonted state  basket lying beside her.  Herappeazance fronw
of excitement. the distance was rather. startling, as. she wore
They were gathered round two imposing 2 mon's coat, and a short skirt, her head being
gendarmes, gesticulatiog and talking ‘vehe-  crowned by a nightcap, over whaclt was tisd a
mently, the gendarmes themselves ‘appearing  coloured handkerchief.” She stood motionless.
not :s'{'ildc disturbed.” Avoiding the crowd, I as a statue, and had ewidently been there o
went straight to Thébault’s cottage, and on  long while ; also X felt sure she would continue
my way to my rooms, paused for a chat in the  to stand there until her basket was full, for 1
kitchen with- Maman Aanon, who as usual  had often watched her before, and bad admired
was sitting as close to the wood emberson the  the patience with winch she persevered 1 her
hearth as she possibly could with safety. task, knowing as she did full well that the
“There is some commotion in the village,”  tinancial result would only be about tenpence,
I began tosay. “Do you know what is the fish being very cheap indeed at Saint Pierre.
cause of it 77 * It was alovely day, the sky was bright and
My dear madame!" cried pretty Fitine, clear, without a cloud, a.d there was just
ber darle eyes sparkling with excitement, cnough breeze to send the httle fishing boats
and holding up lher hands, *have you not gaily along; ~while their owners lay lazily in
heard that a madman of the most dangefous - the stern bolding the tiller.
kind has escaped from the asylum? The  The air smelt deliciously of wild thyme,
Brigadier and Bis men arc now scarching clover, and hillside flowers generally, and X
for him. I pray you, madame, to remain at  sat on my camp-stool on the edge of the cliff
home, or at least not to venture far from the <o thoroughly enjoying doing nothing that I
village, until the unbappy man is captured.” was in no bunry to begin my work, My eyes
I confess that Fifine's news startled me not  wanderced dreamily over the sea and rock-
a little, but I reflected that my stay at Sunt bound coast, my mind the while resting itself
Picrrewas nearly at an end, and that even a by dwalling on the extreme solitude of the

,few hours’ idleness would greatly interfere. surroundings, whea suddenly I felt rather than

with the completion of m{ picture—2 picture heard the short crisp grass rustle behind me,
which I fondly hoped would create a sensation  and looking round, saw coming towards me a
in the artisticworld.  So, trying to make Jight  closely- haven man, without a cap, and dressed
of all misgivings, I succeeded in persuading  in a fisherman's blue knitted jersey and black
myself that there was no nced to make any  trousers. :
change in my usual routine of work. Oae glance at his wild eyes sufficed to thrill
Having t determined to sct aside the me with 2 tervor far Leyond anything words
girl’s warning, ten minutes’ sharp walking can express, for 1 saw at once that the poos
brought me, at my usual bour next day, to wretch was mad, and I was maturally scized
my sketching ground on the far side of the with the conviction that this must be the
promontory, and I took up my accustomed much-talked-of lunatic, of whom the gen-
position on the summit of the cliff. damies had been in scarch the preceding
Behind me, ina field of growing buckwheat, evening.
stood a most picturesque old windmill, which Callipg to mind how nccessary it is to
was now in so ruinous a state that 1t would disguise fear in the presence of the insane, I
move visibly before the slightest gust of wind, tried to smile, and said as jauntily as I could
its timbers as they swayed to and fro creaking  —but witk my heart beating till it scemed
and groaning as if in pain at their approaching  rcady to burst—** Good morming, monsicur '—a
dismemberment.  Below melay, at animmense  fine day,” and then added, ¢ Are therc any
depth, a succession of jagged, pointed rocks, pretty shells down there on the shore >—if <o,
the waves boiling and scething against them.  could monsieur get me some ? "—quite for-
About a hundred yards off, on the #xtreme  getting that there was no sand, and that there
point to the right, was a little hut, built of could not consequcntly be any shells.
seaweed, for the accommodation of the coast-+ It turned out, however, to be x lucky
guardsman, whose life seemed to be of the  supgeshion on my part, as whether my voice
dolce far smente king, as he was generally 1o soothed him, or the idea of the shells pleased
be observed lying on the pile of scaweed him,I know not; but hisxyes lost the temible
inside, smoking cigars. wild glare, and he rephied, almiost politely, I
On this occasion I supposed be was as will go and scek some shells at once if
usual resting bimself, as he was not to be  madame desires to buy some.”
seen, nor was any life visible save a cow and With these words, to my intense relief he
a goat—tethired by their horas to a stake run  Legan at once to descend the little winding
in the ground—on a little patch of grass some  goat-path which led down the cliff. I sat for-
distance off, and below me, on a rock over- a moment quietly Gl he was out of sight, and
hanging one of the pools formed by the water  then, almost fainting with terror, 1 crawled
between the outer Iayer .7 rocks and those on to the Preventive Station, which T have
forming the base of the ¢liff, an uld woman. already mentioned, where X.found the coast-

guardsman as usual dozing on his bed of
¢ varech.'l

It was a little while before I had mreath to
make bim undentand the sittat n, but
succeeded at last in doing so, ind grasping
his carbitie, bie was just starting off in pursuit
.of the maniae, when his step 1we » arested Ly
fearful sbneks coming up from below. Que
glance revealed the cause, and side by side we
stood molonless, transfixed with Yorror at
the scene which w s being cnacted before us.

The mamac had reached the bottom, and
was now on the same 10ck as the old woman,
round whose neck he had thrown his a.ms,
and a deadly struggle for life was taking
place. Whether hunger had caused him w0
seize on her Lasket of fish, and she had
resented= the attempt, ar Whether the thust
foo blood had again asserted itself, wil! neve.
be known, but the struggle was a termible and
hopcless one. -

The old womaa kept ber ground “at fint
bravely, but in one last wild grapple both lost
their footing, and falling together into the
swiring, foaming abyss beneath, never rose
again.  The coastguardsman lost no time in
procuring help—as” searchers for conger cels
were at work round the other side of the clitf—
and with the help of their hooks the bodice
of the mutderer and the murdered were
finally dravwn out of the decp pool in which
bolh’hnd found a watery grave,

The mun was eventually identified as the
escaped lunatic, and it vas discovered that a
day or two before he had waglaid a fisherman
iwho had been spending some time at a
cabaret), had ‘murdere! lum, thrown the
corpse into the brushwiod which shrted the
common, and then, with the cunmng of his
disease, put on the dead man's Jothes and
pursued his way unmolested to the old disused
mill, where a cap and other things were after-
wards found.

* When on my retum to_the village .my,
adventure became known, I was quite the
heroine of the bour, .ad the bon Dicu wasg
fervently “thanked fur haviug protected me
through such peril. ‘

Soon after this event Urelurned to England,
and on my dcpartui¢ no one’ was more
deeply affected than 10y old cuemy, Maman
Manon, while shie gave it as her grave opinion
that no French lady would cver be more
charming.

I was no. without suspicion that her love
was influenced by the use she bad had of my
teapot, and the many other httle dchicacies
she had enjoyed at my expepse, But it was
not witbout regret on my own part that I smd
good-bye to Saint Picrre. I felt 1 lelt real
fricnds bebind me; and doubtless my humble
admirers in that far.away corner of the worl.
sull talk of the Euglishwoman'’s adventarc
*sith the madman.
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