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had been gradually deepened, the softer mineral
yielding to the action of the elements more easily
than other parts of the rock. The action of frost had
loosened the adjacent stone, and in many places it
was broken and ready to fall. The flow of the water
had worn down the bottom of the cove, leaving a
depression of some depth.

Marie was drawn to this cove because she knew
ot the large vem, and also because she was aware of
the dangerous character of the place, made so by
the looseness of the formation. She saw from the
mouth of the inlet a large mass of stone that had
recently fallen, piled up near the head of the cove.
She exammed it quickly from her position at the
opening of the cove, and seeing nothing of Winslow
she was about to pass on farther around the island,
when her quick eye caught the faded colors of the
coat^which the young man had worn when he left
the boat. It lay near the heap of stone, and a few
pieces of rock had rolled upon it. At this dis-
covery Marie cried out with terror at the first
thought that came to her, that the voice she had
heard was of the stranger now buried under the
stone, and either unconscious or dead. Half faint-
ing from the effect of this thought upon her, she
had to force herself to return by the way she came,
to meet her father and to hurry him on to the rescue.
Her weakened strength did not permit her to move
quickly, but she met her father but a short distance
away, and after telling Pierre what she had seen
she fell to the sand utterly helpless.
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