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stood on her upper deck. " We are off .f 1 , ^J^"ah for Hnow-shL and eledJs - I sj!.' oM "t'"""
Slad we got away before thafcraft came i T' ' '"

old »h,/. Y^ou'to ,ate."
'"" """ ' ""P "* "°»''

The craft to which he thus referred was a smallschooner beating up the sound. Prom hlr deck MJohn Ryder was scanning the oncoming seamboatarough a powerful telescope. Suddenlylt feH fCIns hands as he cried out, in wild excitemU:r ank God, Jalap Coombs, our long search is end-

THE END


