
MA^r OVERBOARD!

went out on the piazza to have a smoke,
as the old lady didn't like tobacco in the
house.

The full moon had risen now, and it

was behind me as I looked down toward
Jack's cottage, so that everything was
clear and white, and there was only
the light burning in the window. The
fog had rolled down to the water's
edge, and a little beyond, for the tide
was high, or nearly, and was lapping up
over the last reach of sand, within fifty

feet of the beach road.

Jack didn't say much as we sat smok-
ing, but he thanked me for coming to
his wedding, and I told him I hoped
he would be happy; and so I did. I

dare say both of us were thinking of
those footsteps upstairs, just then, and
that the house wouldn't seem so lonely
with a woman in it. By and by we
heard Mamie's voice talking to her
mother on the stairs, and in a minute
she was ready to go. She had put
on again the dress she had worn in
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