
3tf THE SEA-WOLF

Her lipt met the press of mine, and, by what strange

^
trick of the imagination I know not, the scene in the cabin

p
"^ Ae ^*<>^f flashed upon me, when she had pressed her

f(f fingers lightly on my lips and said, " Hush, hush."
" My woman, my one small woman," I said, my free

hand petting her shoulder in the way all lovers know
though never learn in school.

"My man," she said, looking at me for an instant with
tremulous Uds which fluttered down and veUed her eyes as
she snuggled her head against my breast with a haoDv
little sigh.

^*^^.

I looked toward the cutter. It was very close. A boat
was being lowered.

- "One kiss, dear Jove," 1 whispered. "One kiss more
before they come."

"And rescue us from ourselves," she completed, with
a most adorable smile, whimsical as I had never seen it,

for it was whimsical with love.


