
MAN OVERBOARD!

the two figures very distinctly against the

moonlight on the path ; and the shadow

on Mamie's right was broad and black

as ink, and it moved along, lengthening

and shortening with the unevenness of

the ground beside the path.

I thanked Mrs. Brewster, and bade

her good-night ; and though she was a

hard New England woman her voice

trembled a little as she answered, but

being a sensible person she went in and

shut the door behind her as I stepped

out on the path. I looked after the

couple in the distance a last time, mean-

ing to go down to the road, so as not to

overtake them ; but when I had made a

few steps I stopped and looked again,

for I knew I had seen something queer,

though I had only realised it afterwards.

I looked again, and it was plain enough

now ; and I stood stock-still, staring at

what I saw. Mamie was walking be-

tween two men. The second man was
just the same height as Jack, both being

about a half a head taller than she
; Jack
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