
The Girl of the Oolden Gate

we could see. Tie last we let in was an nWgentleman who had been sick all thTpa^a^^

«"«"?«>„«'« rfde I^^elfel??rted'to c^'b ill

hSS btdf* He' wf? 'i'^'' i°
*"* «1^P I Pulkd*^uu oacK. He was too brave a mn-n « i«*

commit suicide. He had aKte?r no thou*rh

^ea^s^'and I L'TI '^""^^^ *^« sL'^forWe
vellel f^lL^'?'' ^.T^.

°'«°- I saw Paul La-veiie s father die at Apia. Nobody was drivenfrom our boat but men. We gave thSrSsto women and children. WeL noTbeat anv!body with oars. When we cleared the shfn ^a

^^t:^^t^ ^^^^^ ^i^ overboard Lseif-grabbed the gunwale of the boat. We couldnot take him in. Mr. Lavelle struck at Wm
ISdthea";

««^?«dy stood up biVe boa^and the next second we were all gone I didnot remember what happened until one yelrago. The minister at the Bethel in HongYon^
^ L^'^Vt^^t **^**- The doctors^ fherf

too. While I was on the Yakutat I didow who Paul LaveUe was.
not

HIS

"Witness: "»""^^ MoGotebn.

*' Emily Geanville.*'

;*0h, you wonderful, wonderful woman I
»'

l^f l^^'^' ^'^'^ *^« ^°^^^°« document
and crushed Emily to him.
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