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Sailing

One of the great pleasures of
the Cote d’Azur is sitting at a
beachside café with a nice,
cool drink in your hand

. watching yachts glide across
the shimmering surface of
the sea. Occasionally, |

! dream of joining them out
there in the fresh breeze and
spray. But then | remember
my student days, when | tried
my hand at sailing. No, let
them get cold and wet. I’ll

"_" stay here on dry land with

; my drink. . .
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Soon her eye fell on a little
glass box that was lying
under the table: she
opened it, and found in it a
very small cake, on which
the words ‘EAT ME’ were
beautifully marked in
currants.
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