
THE MAC'S OP '87
5,

The two men grasped hands.

^

Let us lift Miss Stedman out/» said Stuartshe cannot help herself."
^luan,

Consciousness had not returned.

was tSihif** ""^ »>o"«e." cried Ned. whowas tnere in all eagerness ready to rive assistance. "And you, too. Miss MacArDine ?f ?«

wa^sure?o co?^' ft\
-^ '^tVo^^^^was sure to come. Lord to think vou hnth

'^®"*^l never do it a&m'n " «««^ \/r •

h^teHea,.,. tor the .elriR^airwl ^ST^
"No, I never shall."
You can't. The Fa^ is smashed Oh

Come nght m. Miss," cried Ned- "thewife will get some dry things for y"" '
^

Bradlev Zf fn' T"l 'T l^^ '''»«" «"<• toBradley Hall for fresh clothes for Miss SteHman and myself," returned Marie ^s X
^xi^forT^" jh" ""i--^ quici5;executed, for a crowd had gathered roundthem and many offered their ferviee^

^

Ihe ram had ceased and the clouds werebreakmg as the two rescuers stood for a few
'°?/Sf"*« .together before parting.

i.«n.l •

'® ™»^ng acquaintance under un-

qXirrotSif-i^ «-«• "»^5^
Yes, but I'm mighty glad we met," re-


