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but the cry of a human voice that followed upon the
nojse was heard only by the young ears of Marie.

P6re, p^ref" she cried to her father, "did you
hear the voice?"

^

*' No, child. What did you hear?"
"I heard a man's voice at the bluffs back of the

island, where the sound of the falling stone came
from.

They all listened for a moment, Marie's face
pale with uncertainty and fear.

"There, there it is again!" the girl cried, and
without another word she ran towards the bluffs.
Pierre turned the head of the teams towards the
island again, and giving some directions to Suzanne
took the direction now followed by his daughter
with fleet feet. As he hurried along he thought of
Len, and stopping for a moment, he put his hands
to his mouth and sent his voice ringing out over the
beach to the boat. Len stood up and saw the old
nwn beckoning him. He also observed the figure
of Mane making her way among the smaller boul-
ders, and in another moment her flying feet carried
her out of sight. He noted that for some reason
the teams were returning and Pierre was now mov-mg rapidly towards the point where his daughter had
disappeared. He cried out that he could not leave
the boat, for the tide was coming.

Marie was meanwhile approaching the place
where she had detected a faint cloud of dust among
the huge fragments of rock which must have fallen


