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THE SAILOR

..I ... I think you are right. You understand hin

much better than I." „ ^ j^^ ^j,

"That we can neither of us believc. nc h"

. r ''But if I am asking you to give too much
queer augh. But 'y^-"

fj ^^ ht me to ask

mustn't blame me. You have «^ > „^^^

much." His voice tailed off m the oddest way.

suddenness, tr>mg nu
^

„ i„p<« hU wm upon h-s^ H. h^ . V

J^ ^^^^

ergo on board. You "^ '"^ "^ ,^., j, ,„„„
perhaps to future generat.ons-to see tnat

"such a tone »as startling. She had never heard

for A new and very potent voice «as speabng

"There is n= tin,, to lose." This was Edward A,

raiJdta higher power. "Every hour .s go^^

If it is still possible, go and oHer h.m a reluge

"X'stood i. resolute. But already she had begun to

A r!;^ute nature in its new and full expression w.

'"^H wit Hack at once," he said, "there will be

catc!::eUeo;cl«^rain.r™n~^^^^^^^^^

graph to your maid. And uatnermc

Or vou can write and explam.

:r:lf:nlry began to retrace theix steps a

'^"^''w':fJ.";v. U,«n .in.. ^ ^ ""^
45a


