
Igo THE EBB-TIDE

" Oh, you leave me alone I " said Herrlck, and

turned away.

The captain caught him by the sleeve ; and he

shook him off and turned on him, for the moment,

like a demoniac.

" Go to hell in your own way !
" he cried.

And he turned away again, this time unchecked,

and stepped forward to where the boat rocked

alongside and ground occasionally against the

schooner. He looked about him. A corner of

the house was interposed between the captain

and himself ; all was well ; no eye must see him

in that last act. He slid silently into the boat

;

thence, silently, into the starry water. Instinctively

he swam a little; it would be time enough to

stop by-and-by.

The shock of the immersion brightened his

mind immediately. The events of the ignoble

day passed before him in a frieze of pictures,

and he thanked " whatever Gods there be " for

that open door of suicide. In such a little while

he would be done with it, the random business

at an end, the prodigal son come home. A very

bright planet shone before him and drew a tren-

chant wake along the water. He took that for

his line and followed it. That was the last

earthly thing that he should look upon; that

radiant speck, which he had soor magnified


