
MAN OVERBOARD!

instead of on the path, as if I were
afraid they might hear me coming. I

suppose it all happened in less than five
minutes after that, but it seemed as if it

must have taken an hour. Neither Jack
nor Mamie seemed to notice the sailor.

She didn't seem to know that his wet
arm was round her, and little by little

they got near the cottage, and I wasn't
a hundred yards from them when they
reached the door. Something made me
stand still then. Perhaps it was fright,
for I saw everything that happened just
as I see you now.

Mamie set her foot on the step to go
up, and as she went forward I saw the
sailor slowly lock his arm in Jack's, and
Jack didn't move to go up. Then
Mamie turned round on the step, and
they all three stood that way for a
second or two. She cried out then, —
I heard a man cry like that once, when
his arm was taken off by a steam-crane,— and she fell back in a heap on the
little piazza.

93


