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I well kntw the dreadful odds I wa, facing vet I
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In the very spirit of my defiance, I was calhne udforces to work and fight for n,e, forces tha faintheartedness and fear could never have conjuredt
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^'"^ "« '"'h.-hold.ing Back a little,—anc. ...sing out, and out ill thetime toward the Rock.
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B.e, at last, battered and hXm th"^^. ™ff «i?icrying defiance to everything, I found mys'elf i",^gwith a mountainous sea and bearing straight UDonThe Ghoul. As I was lifted up, I sfrained my eve"toward the teeth of the rock
^

Joe Clark,_that Hercules of men,-wa» stillhanging on desperately :-«o hope in hi, heart, bu

Wither" '"f""''.
'^='"'' '^» *° *« ""» nt.With tremendous force, I was thrown forwardAs the wave broke, I gashed past Joe in 7^"^™,h of water I grabbed blindly, feeling LTlshould miss,_f„. It was a thousand chance! to on.
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r''""^- ' 'i'f'ten.d m;autch m desperation. I pulled myself ..» .-j

dasped both hands round ?hc led^of the'ro^dingmg to ,t precariously, my nails torn almo^T^
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