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gate, growing in volume as it advanced-the swish .o b^e feet on soft ground. She turned from the v
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speedmg up the drive,ihe chUd neared her ; then swerved awav as if in -and continued her fiight towards the house
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A sudden impulse seized Clodagh.
Lome here

!
" she called. " Where are von »«,•«»
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Miss Clodagh, Masther Larry i " she m„ff^r«^ •

articulately-" Masther Larry ' '' "
muttered ii
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" Gone
! Drownded !

"

.SVv


