
MAIV OVERBOARD!

the morning, and it looked black at
night, almost as black as Jack's coat.

Well, they were ready to go now. It
was all very quiet after the day's excite-
ment, and I knew they would like to
walk down that path alone now that
they were man and wife at last. I
bade them good-night, although Jack
made a show of pressing me to go
with them by the path as far as the
cottage, instead of going to the station
by the beach road. It was all very
quiet, and it seemed to me a sensible
way of getting married; and when
Mamie kissed her mother good-night
1 just looked the other way, and knockedmy ashes over the rail of the piazza,
bo they started down the strai^^ht path
to Jack's cottage, and I waited a minute
with Mrs. Brewster, looking after them,
before taking my hat to go. They
walked side by side, a little shyly at
first, and then I saw Jack put his arm
round her waist. As I looked he was
on her left, and I saw the outline of
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