
Chapter 7\co

seemed alone agai.ist u sullen, unexplained
hostility. The desperation she had thought
to read but a moment before had vanislied
utterly. leaving in its place a scornful in-

difference and perhaps more than a trace of
recklessness. He was ripe for an outbreak.
She did not in the least understand, but she
knew it from the depths of her woman's
instinct, and unconsciously her sympathies
-^owed out to this man, alone without a

etmg where all others came to their own.
For perhaps a full sixty seconds the new-

comer stood uncertain what he should do,
or perhaps waiting for some word or act
to tip the balance of his decision. One
after another those on shore felt the inso-
lence of his stare, and shifted uneasily.
Then his deliberate scrutiny rose to the
group by the cannon. A'irgini t caught her
breath sharply. I„ ,pite oF herself she
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