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being here. I fancy we won-1 undertake
to follow Mr. Gandy through these honey
pots."

Reube made no direct answer. He
was on his feet watching the fugitive,

anxiously,
Ah-h-h he cried, es got it. H ell

never g,et through that ýatch of death
traps along there."

The words were scarcely out of his
Mouth when Gandy seemed to wallow

forward as if the ground had given way
beneath him. With a m-ighty heave of

his body he tried to throw himself back-
fil, ward as he had done b-fore. But this

timebewastoolate. Thehungrygreen-
ish-red ooze but lipped and clung to him
more greedily. He flung himself flat,
rolled on his side, and strove to dràg one
leg free. With the effort his other leg
sank up to tl;e thigh. Then he lifted his
face and uttered a shriek of heart-shak-
ing horror.

Rebbe and Will sprang out upon- the
sand, Will grabbing up the boat hook as
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