

































































































































































































































































































































































Tell yosr busband, too, that vbey gave the sbow bere yesterday
that 1 saw with bim at the Palais-Royal. But I didi't enjoy it as
~1h as I did in Paris ~

Maigret had just come in in his guraboots, with three
pike in his hand.

‘But we’re not going to eat theml’ said his wife.

‘Evidently not!’

He said it in such an odd way that she looked up. But
he had already gone off tn the shed to hang up his rods and
take off his boots.

‘If one had to eat everything one killed?®

The sentence stuck in his mind. He suddenly had the
ridiculous vision of a pale perplexed Cageot confronted
with the corpses of Pepito aad Audiat. It did not even make
him smile.

‘What’s the soup to-night?" he asked as he sat down on

nacking-case.
“omato!’

‘Good’

And he heaved a sigh of relief av one after the other, his
boots fell on the fIsor of beaten carth, r





