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| by the mine. I turned the boat's bow [the shuft was growing; but my wncle m%l’u“:rh:.m-;“:fm
M o 5 y put inte
; then, after a stroke or two, |sheok hig head. my pecket ; them, with s merry nod to
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“No; I've. ouly lieard tell of them;| = “No, wo 1" she eried, “we won't go | #aW them, and my cheoks burned with My uncle laughed,
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