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wild watercress o an lcoscold

siTEa, SEv eral bottles: of Irarl.f':.-'

Around insSioe 3 Wirs - cape cooler

babbed

attached o a tree: | neticed the light goiag
tawny through the leaty lace of the big tar
peted poplacs that lined the banks of the
|sezle islamd 'made by the mill ran: Whimn
the limp breesé pulsed, the smell of saute-
ing ontions coming from the kitcken of the
ivy-povered old Jimesone mill bouse with
vetdigris-green shatiers mady me riven
pus. S0 Burgundy was pifted to-me Jor the
time many years ago when | was invited fuy
a weakond in the county

When my friend Judy apd’] 5L-L‘[.':_"Ed-
dowe from the train ontp the plagform,
heat shimemersed from the mstatained ce
menl, but the air-smelled of freshly o
hay, and ir was a roliefto have escaped from
the city. I looked nght and saw shortbroad
colured Ralds ol wheat on ;i;.'."!l'.:“.-‘ tilyed
bilie bevand 4 borzon of low rees: Then
P looked lefy, amd owr rend, 2 moves-stas,
wavid, She was wearing vinage sunglasses
datl

with ieen lenses; an  impeccably
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iratsed ' sleavelras | calico shivtdeess, and
cherry red Lipstick,

“Weleame! ' We just lave an errand oo
two to do, then we'll ger you two home for
o i andd i plass ol zald sanel” e £a
mously mellifluous voice was such an exiie

itig distraction that 1t was a minie belors

1 understood what she'd satd. By thién wed
stoppad af 8 bakery i siespy Villenaisve-
sui-Toane, and. a |.,5_'|, heavt, still-warm
Black-crumed round Joafsar on my knvesas
we stpeaked through rhe countrynde in her
pimy hithe wehiito car with baking aic poaring
i the windiws. Dhir last stop was a o
where T was vl to po find the farmer and
iy some o fis guiat eheioee, When [ did,
he was sheepang in-a baystack like someons
1d seen it a careon, and | was oo shy 1o
wake him. The movie star, my host

pgs, didn’t hesiiaie to rouse
him, and when he opened
his eyes, his smile wak 43 big
a5 2 boat when he recognized
her Immddisndly 'on his bedr, be
geritly bowed before disappeanng into
hig sione harn for several ol tlie chévres
hiw wife had made the day before,
Thiat night we ate outzide at a long

wooden table by the

light of candlas

RELAXED
HOSPITALITY WITH A
BACKBONE OF
ELEGANCE AND
A REFLEXIVE
CONVIVIALITY ARE
EVERY BIT A5
INDIGENOQUS TO
THIS GREEN,
WELL-WATERED
CORNER OF FRANCE
AS ITS FAMOUS

VINES.
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