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Nature, kneading an
iron. shore to suit, her
mood,-twisted off a great
careless lump of red
rock and flung it into the

Our.
., Big
 Show
. - of
‘New
~ Fall
and
' Winter
Suitings .
is now on.
Free,

afterthought, she tied it
to dry land with a rope of
knotted boulders. Thus
created, Brace's Rock has
stood for centuries in the
blue waters, naked at
first, but slowly clothung
ftself” with a spare growth
" of goldem-rod In Its crev-
" jces, 'some stupted bay-
bushes, and starved feath-
- grass.

‘Ler’l,:here _the ~gaunt rock
“stogd on a certain Sep-
. témber afternoon, ' the

ut before its face, while
at its back, in a pond-like
gathered . hun-

lies

tide; - sd as they. In all Septembers this shore
- revels, in colors-that shade back from the gray sand-
beagh and the spring green of the sand-grass to jmoors

A ' among .them- red-leaved bushes and m7 _ " glowing

prosyn or purple-

topmost ledge
his chin in his h . e
into the ator_ehmug of ‘I S - bré n,

he in-detalls of Golor that when at lest his gaze t@ropped
te a-spot not ten feet from him he'sat staring at it with
a perze of confusion, ' What he saw was am artist's paint-

landscape, but for the moment it was to him almost as

; TN m her on the rock. ¢!
-*prisga might, and thrown them toget
-Sending his eyes wandering again in search of the

finally discovered a figure cllmblnq.aanong the rocks be-
low, A It wasplainly a woman, though as he peered down

‘everything but a whité skirt and an identifying artist's
” ‘equipment hanging from the climber’s shoulder.
" Not an hour. before; Goodhue had been over every

progréss of another with peculiar interest. At what he

a veritable-Jewel-casket.:

the crevices, nad
and this the =
had first
weeds, or
musrels, dash
. every soff
foor below.
suails, with'
of pink or
Tiouse lay
and tlack =
difficulties |
. share his.
['made’ b
| pagsed

ONG..ago, in. seons pasl,' .

ocean; then, as if by an®
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TAL COIL

sweeping ' séa-line spread. .

- n'il'
“But’ remember, I know
nothing, T 'have’ heard -not
a word -since i'we parted—
not even that I spared you
all- 7 -could. 1 :told your
father- that :yow found the
man of my letters, the man
yeu had promised your-
self . to, not at all the man
I was. Was it accepted?”

rown rock. jslands, they fought the waves.of the rising

warm and rich with eolor that seems to fairly dash up
{he.sides’ of the gray-peaked intand rocks, snlashing high

fort,” it, was accepted. You
géneroysly” gave me the hon-
ors of. War and I accepted
them. But, why should I
play out the. part with you,
.-who know those honors were
‘thrust upon me!” <4

rag, still wet and’ fresh with all the shaded colors of ‘the

. {i¢ ‘his vision had -eollected the  widespread colors, as &

bowed h e a d, repudiating
nothing. "'He half turned
away,  “then
“Before 1 go,” he said, sim-
ply, - “you need not prepars
for what I am going to say.
3t very'' prosaic to
mention- this- at all, but—let
me wern you, as I crossed
the causeway from the main-
land to 'this rock; E"D‘QM
the boulders scattered.
the causeway Were W
worn.: This, ‘with some ¢

tellow-artist who must. have preceded him, “Goodhue

‘at her a large, mushroom-like hat concealed from him ¢

inch of that lower ground, and he now watched the

felt: fo Be the risk of life and Um®, he had crawled down
not only to the base of the rock itself, but under a jut-,
ting boulder overhanging the water, and there discovered

The ‘waters, lapping in ‘and out’t i ,},di’,\lly'betweeq
“formed somehow & greatl oblong basin,
hag; filled with its own wonders. ' It

closely that despite her self-control her color rose siowly
and hotly. As he saw it mounting to hecr throat, her
cheek, her brow, he spoke, slowly:

“Hester, can’t. you fergive me?”’ ;
For.a moment she did nmot reply, then answered, wi

effort, “T had-forgiven you—until I saw you.”

“I understand. 1 am going now. But one word, one

\moment first. It was, believé me, for your sake more

n_for my own that 1 acted as I did. I know you

cannot Judge, not knowing what I do.”

She " turned .to ‘him suddenly, hotly. “I can know

that {"a.m ptofoupdly_ grateful to you for what you saved
me front. I know now it would have been & living death
to me. You saved me from ‘that, and for that favor—
Qutl}%:n you think"1 should ever-wish .to see. your
.u' ’E‘ 7 : “ Rz aw's) >
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not,” He answered,-gravely.. "L am .

“If it gives you any com-

Goodhue stood wit

"looked back.

‘“Yes.” he answered, sadly.
meant what you said.
Good-bye, I don't ask’ you to
should never have met, and” now we must part as quickly

*I understood you.
It was a case of conscience only.
You were right. We

“The tide s full. I think,” he said, finally.
only to wait for it to fall.”

Hester's eyes also were fixed in t
lieved on nothing.

Goodhue spoke abruptly.
to plunge in at once.
of what parted us”

he distance, he be-

“Perhaps it will be easier
When we parted, had you no idea
Did you never—his gaze dropped
to her hands which lay clasped in her lap—‘‘suspect an-
He saw her fingers tighten suddenly,
and, glancing up, saw her quivering' face, and bent to- .enter.'

ward her with a word of protest on his lips; but before Goodhue’s eyes
it ;ound utterance she had moved back, still facing him the nearer question.
and meeting his eyes so fully and collectedly that he heavehly,” he answered; “and mise

caught his breath. . !, e g gl it
““Go on,” she answered simply.. “It was the first cut A&Dart. you ses we are not cut off g

Before she could speak agaln, had she wished to do
80, he had left’ her side, and@ was leaping from rock to
Hester turned sharply away
back to the higher sand of the beach. There, where they
bhad riood in the sand, together in all human probability
for the last time, she saw the marks of Goadhue’s foot-
#teps and her own distinctly prl/ntad. The ripples that
left the rushing waves behind to break on the sand in
wrinkles soft as a baby’s frown were Vet strong enough”
ing out these last frail ‘memorials. Hester's

7" 7

rock out into the waters.
other woman?”

remember nothing strenge in
our first letters?”’
“Nothing,” she answered,
after a moment's thought
you have not

wrote you from my Paris
studio, you remember it ‘was

l_'ecollect that?”

thanking you. It all seemed. oreu i taies § S8R gather your hands inte

« Hester started when Gooodhue's voice a;

wood violet could not have
been more retiring. Did you
never wonder at my

*“Why should 1? You had
met me in a ‘crowded house-
party for two ‘days only.
That was all

.had gained a wroug impres-
sion of me, which I remem-
ber I attempted te dispel.”

. "It was done quickly and
oﬂqctllvﬂy. and fgmer For

vet so u‘nl&oﬂn\y idea

\lt was enough to rev

. *« e vi{*
ue at once

! ﬁ(ﬂe cannot be far off. It

quickly. v

nd .Googhue, yielding to

e baste,
her mood, hm ! as rapidly as he dared.
Cmee, as he to) ‘her arm to aid her, he feit that her

‘ trembling, and hp“looked up at her

‘“‘Are you nt‘r;.id‘."’ he asked. ‘I assure you there’s

nc possibility of danger. Even i{f the tide has covered

the causeway, the worst that can happen will be a short
imprisonment This rock could not possibly be sub-

merged. -
gho glanced ‘at him a moment and then turned away

gain ng. forward faster. ‘Perhaps,”’ she said,

X :lu}fely :
1on. Money refy
5, ¥ :

; C don:
3 3 “the girl's Wrisi i e > ! a

n
as a ﬂdxe:f red rock strewa with boulders and bounded

a . . fo
coldly, Bm it ‘prefer submersion.”

-Goodhue -colored and drew back. ‘I beg your par-
—"" ‘he began.

' But ‘at that ent they, reached the summit, which
gave them the first glimpse of the causeway, last see

on either side by the sea. Now between them and dry
yind lay a stretch of unquiet waters, flecked with little
pve-worn isiands, some us closc together as easy step-
stoneg- over & brook, but others more dubiously dis-
Fven as they looked, the rising waves, swimmin
the sea, were swallowing up these means o
as rapidly as fishes devour crumbs of bread.
hue turned to look at his companion. They had
aused abruptly.

hall attempt it,” Hester said, decidedly, in answer
ok, and at once began the descent, much easier
side than the ascent on the other, Goodhue was
side when she reached the beach that lay at the
the  rock. but she seemed hlmost unconscious of

r shore,

80 Wﬁh%
Ss lock, :

2 Cov _ lightly and, crossing
$ Yovered Titing. Totkg.  Defore e’ relibks. that ahes was
12 ot S s nd: ‘himself alone, but 'the little

with it in his hand, theén passed

needful to 4o so. .., P S

“I doubted ‘whether I ought w ‘you with
he’/said, constrainedly. “I saw ) i & -
then I also saw yg‘g risk yo

R have Botn s}
“1 should have YPeen
only hecause 1 was itra# {?
but I knew I shouid have to go
‘there. Thank you for bfingin, % T
thanked wou also for your assistance, & do
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going, Goodhue o:

sketch-book, which he had seen her fimg under the rock,

1a; ropped ' it, tor?t en, at his feet.
“1 the book, . He hesitated a

K
& ester had vanished. 'As she heard his quick ste;
she turned Instantly with a look as if at buy?ureuolute?

: s ‘_ ' yet needing all her resolution. Goodhue at once held ol
= 5 R,S 1 . the book .toward her, advancing no farther than it 33

If they had never met before, her mammer would have
heen ' perfect, keeping h at his .distance, sufficiently
grateful and explapatory and very simple; yet had they
never met there could not have been in her eyes the
¢ plainly read there. As she ended
issed him, but though she 1d out
her hand for the beok, Goodhue did not give it her.
He was standing *xot!onless, looking in her face so

sence. As shé stood poised ll:hgly crm E_Qtune at

)pt them aside. Yet, when she lifted her foot from
“first rock to set it on the next, he quickly ste d
. nd laid his hand on her arm, half speaking his

2t vou have no wings. It is impossible.”
d«m"lmmuent movement was meant to shake off his
g hand. ‘‘There is nothing to prevent my irying.”

hand still on her arm, he fejt ‘the forward spring
resisted it, pushing

sa
said, ty. I must prevent

pu prevent me!'” she asked, incredulously. “You

o keép me here by force?’ ~ §
answered her urgently. “You surely will not
ne do that. You must see the danger. Willing
to help you escape, I cannot, you cannot
om here the distances of those boulde
her, nor the depths between them. You
midway, with retreat or advance cut
11 rushing in. Then any fall for you g those
stones and angry waters could have but one end.”

“You are afratd.”

.'He looked at her with a half smile. ‘“Yes,” he said,
g‘.ﬁm afraid. . Did you think you could scourge me to

Her- eyes lowered, she stood silent for the moment,
then suddenly, with hands clasped, raised her eyes in
entreaty. ‘I implore you to let me try it I am very
strong. 1 shan't be hurt. You must see I can't—I can't
stand staying here.”
‘f{qdo see that, and I don’t mean you shall stay here—
“me. The only .thing I do beg of you is not to
: -the passage until the way is quite clear again.
n’t be imprisoned very long at worst.”
dhue was taking off ‘'his coat as he ended, and
stood looking at him in silence, her face chang-
.- As he rolled his coat into a bundle and thrust it
\ hig "arm, she spoke coldly and abruptly:
ou called the passage very dangerous just now. - If
N¥1s true, I 'cannot allow you to attempt it. If any-
g <hould happen, my sclen o .
He interrupted her quickly. i thanly your consclence
.~ut it may. rest easy. I am i@ Stro f swimmer., In
dny case I go solely 6hi'my own resp bility.*s, A bit-

" 8rness that for the first time‘spoke in “his voice brought

the color to Hester'g - S y
“I did not mean to be Unkind,” she sald, stil} formally,
but more gently than she had yet spoken. ® *“I only

meant that I could not let isk r life to spare me
mere discomfort.” mr Tk your life to 'y

roses! Later, perhaps then, I
knew I loved you, and when .
at last 1 wroteé you

answered—you

hem':o*lﬁm booktownci.her, advanciﬁg no farther than it was needful to do so0.” *

yo!

and went on with difficulty, put rapidly, not lool
her. - “I could hardly wait to finish my work—hardly wait
te cross to you—and then I stood in your home walti:
for veu to come down to mé; and I could call up, as
think only an artist can, every
had meen hut once and lesrned to love by letter only—
How shall T tell you?

chirp from some crevice, flew past
her with its wi
voluntarily to watch its dipping flight,
her eyes caught a glimpse of Goodhue's figure standing
on a rock far out in the yeasty waters. 1
‘ solidiy between her an
again and stood
Imost level with the
“beh the rock, and cast the shadows ef its
peaks in longer and ‘longer reflections at her feet. T
te of waters lay cold and gray.
thouses ‘on a distant island were pol
their straight lines already blurring and
The air seemed su
involuntarily. As if seeking for warmth,
she mestled down in one of the rock crevices, leaning
h side as she waited, watch-
ing in,:throwing, their spray
of the waves was so
eard nothing, until at

in its hurry to

ture of the woman

Your eyes are
The face I saw se vividly as
I waited there for you had soft brown eyes and the
hair was fair, and—it was Anne’s face I saw, Hester.”
‘“Anne—my own sister,
me night and day through all this—she could not—"
he knew nothing—knows mothing new.”

““Oh, speak plainly—m

Goodhue laid his han
trombling on her knees.
to listen calmly.

remember that.

lana when hgw'
I hals T yved violet, your hair is dark.

The sun, now a

urpling in the
enly cold, and

withdrawing light.
strongly on hers as they lay

ciose against the stone’s r
he waves that'came d
t to her feet. The roarin
monotonous and continuous she
last, at a l(gp close behind her, she turned with a start

It is hard to explain at best.
And Anne—remember this always—knew nothing at any
When I first saw you both it was together, stay-
1 never spoke to you apart.
1 only learned your Chris-

ing in the same house.
called each other

iian name when you signed it in" your first letier to me.
I thought Anne indisputably the older.
You are very unlike, and she is a wiolet,
1 addressed my first letter to her as the sup-
ged elder, and you as the actual elder receiyed it
might have writien te one as well as the other.
wore both artists.

ue.
“You have not gone?” she cried, rising and facing
"“You must not blame me,” he answered. ‘‘After all,

de had risen too high?"
He paused a moment, then replied, with
cance: “Yes, the tide had risen too hi

with words and still say_that too truly.
come back solely because I love you and because I must

od staring at him bewlldered, and he repeated
his last words.

“Y must teill you so.”

“No,” she cried, rousing.
and have dared to come back for this!
Do you think you can once fling a woman's
heart away and ever come back—"

He checked her

and it was to Amne that I believed m:
thore months. It was Anne I thought
—you who replied

If writing in al
loved and court
is the miserable story.

He paused, then went on with a
“Do you remembsr,

now the whole.
fAclilty that grew always greater.
it was Anne who came in to me first when I was
wal €an't you fancy my bewilderment
saw her standing there in the dcorway,
ma off with her outstretched palms—remember,

“You could have left me,
How have you
he was myv promised wife!
only come to welcome ‘a new brother,” and it seemed to
me the world turned round, and then she laughed In my
face and ran away suddenly because she heard another
door at the end of the room opening slowly.
who_came in that door,
violet eyes, your vivid face, your lovely dark halr, and
you came toward me—if I eould only see you coming so
now—both hands held out, half shy, all gracious—"'

With a swift motion Hester cowered down where sho
=at, hiding her face in her hands. *“
she cried—"‘you let me!”

Goodhue bent toward her, clasping her wrists in his
hands, speaking eagerly.
before you think  of
1f you suffer =0 in the thought that 1 played your
lover for a few distracted days, try to think of what I
saved you by refusing te play your husband.
toc, of what I endured
the soul of another.
rible tragic farce.

I heard her say she had

with. an earnest gesture.

y! And you have thought there was no better reason
than that kind of faithlessness? Then, indeed, you must
1 saw your glorious

‘“You must. In justice to me, first you must listen,
and, further—as you  yourself decide.
udge me unheard, because I could not
I can, and claim a hearing.
ve no right to refuse.”

Tn common justice, I havé some claims.
Why should I deny it?”’
She caught kar breath for the moment, but went on.
have at last reached the point I' made up my mind I
would reach the day we parted.
hard at first, but I

not he troubhled now.

have let vou j
N

1 _did love you. just to me, now

Weat could 1

I don’t deny it was
ve utterly ceased to care.
1 have the right not to be.”

He stood looking at her face, flushed amd quivering,
but decided—at the
forced herself to ‘raise to his, and at the curve of her
Then he looked away from her again
“out over the waters about them.

~"“We are as if in a world quite apart for the time,”
“I wish we counld forget for
these few moments that there’'s any other worid to con-
When our souls meet in anothér world they will
perhaps talk of all this freely together.
we speak now, as it ma
friends know nothing o
All that is in our own hands.
little isiand for the earth again, you could take
the path to the left, 1 to the right, and, if yvou so will
it, all can be as if this talk had never been.”

He turned toward her again, speaking less resolutely,
*Can’t you give me out of your whole
lifetime these few moments—in this place so far out of
A few moments is all I ask.”
awwy from him at the ever-
nce she tumed and glanced at
him, and he saw she hesitated, but he would not urge

loving the body of one woman,
t was llke acting out some hor
Day by day I had to see the body
that 1 loved passing me, every graceful motion holdim
rcy gaze, and yet, when those dear, familiar lips mov
spoke a tongue I neither knew nor cared
have meét Anne’'s soul alone,
should never have recognized it.
your mind, your heart, your spirit, so familiar, so
me, but clothed in a strange body. Again
when you spcke to me of some lovely thoughts you had
only written of before, I turned
the features I had called up so vividly when readin
. written words, ard then
undergtand it?—would stri
now the one face I care for, the one I was always seeing,
drew her hands from her
face, and they lay so passively in his that his heart sank.
“] have tokd vou evervthing,”” he said, slowly.
almost mad when I let you see at last that there was
ou cut it without telling you
I tell you then?
Have you nothing to say to

indignant violet eyes which she

quivering Mps.

he said, at last. quaintly. On the other side were

Why shouldn’t
be we shall speak then? to you expecting to see
this meeting—they need never
ur unfamfiliar face—can’t you
e me as a blow.

always longing to see.”
more earnestly:

some ugly knot.
Hester stood looki
strengthening waves. 1 tell myse'lff what [ felt?
]
at him with eyes from which the lustre
“l can forgive you now,” she said, wearil
“Of course. no one was to blame,
There {s nothing to forgive.”
more than forgiveness now,” said Good-
e was speaking carefully, with well-con-
“Almost as soon as I left you, it came
10 me that, after all, it was you—your spirit—I had loved,
not at all what I thought had clothed it, and then slowly
your own beauty hegan to haunt me.
I knew that the face I had seen as I read your letters,
as I wrote to you. was never the face you coulid have
.Your face, your eyes, yourseif, began to fit your
sonl for me, and at last I knew you as you were, not as
Your own hands, your own eyes, the v
way you sit as you listen, as you are sitting now,
'w clearer and glearer In my memory.
soul only I wanted—but you
T learned to mate them.

“If I could be sure,” she began, slowly—"if I could be
sure that the earthly would not enter—"

Ho interrupted her quickly.
of me, have you ever accused me of deceiving you?”’

‘“Not of deception.”

“Then accept my promdise. If you consent the earthly
shall mot enter.”

She looked up at him again, and as he met her look
fully and gravely, she turned as if to find a seat on the
shelving rock behind them.

It was an accid
“In‘your hardest thoughts

trolled emotion.

Goodhue accepted the im-~
t.

“But we shouldn’'t stop here,’ td, practically.
‘“The gun is.so low on the other side of the rock, this side
is growing too cold. If we climb to the top of the rock
w6 can catch the warmth of the last ra
watch the causeway, too, as it uneovers.
© . Hester let him heip her to the heights, and sat down
~ aflently in the'gcrevice he selected as ylelding most com-
Goodhue knew she was
to “speak, but he was silent, loocking down toward the
causeway, wiped wholly out of existence by the sea.

ys, and we: ¢can
v It was not the
1 of you, body and soul, as — e —
ester, it was accident that
parted us, but today hasn’'t an accident flung us together
I have told you everything.
more than forgiveness.

Now I dare ask-
I ask you for all that a man can

ark, all that a woman can give.”

Her hands were still in his, and she made no effor®
to release them, but he knew it was for no tenderes
Teason than pity as she looked up and answered: ““There
is nothing to forgive vou, but there isn't anything left te
Kive, either. . As I told yvou, all that is over and burned
out. ‘There is nothing here now—can be nothing but cold
ashes.””

8he lcosed one hand as she spoke, and laid it on her
breast. Goodhue caught the hand back to him, urging
her by pressure and-voice.

“Hester. try to sce it differently. Today, as I passed
over the moor, I saw what you might have ‘called &
dectroyed field of grass, burned out, nothing but cold
ashes. Yet I knew because of that burning the verdure
there will be doubled in the spring. We have both suf-
fered cruelly, both been through the fire, can't we make
that help us to a closer life”"

She moved restlessly, relc-sing both her hands. “Ne. .
the fire has been too figre: It hae destroyed. W;
can meet only for this hour in this world apart and om
tho terms we agreed upon. You are letting the earthly

turned to the causeway, forgotten im
“Forgive me if I thought it the

earthly should net enter while we were in the world

his.  The

i

_oDo you -We are free to go?’
'We are no eut off, eor,
:ﬂ - I care to live - “? This is the
1 shall urge you.— Desrest, =
that love so close, o pent.
You can recall it; trust me it can return richer, more
5 ey A
mm« ot The Feply Would e -

l'n!ne."l'hoybelonxm-m-
soul was

& as r

“Yet you couldn’t know m §hh.mrw are mm‘t&?ﬁ‘lﬂh‘:’m‘" S
how yeur reply, shert as it i 5
was, differed from anything from
I expected. There was noth-
ing very marked in it, yet it .
was different. Later, when
I had drawn another and an-
other letter from you, 1 did
write you that I had scarce-
ly dared hepe  for any an-
swers. whatever,
when we met you seemed so

Ms}:‘mkb‘&.herhnm.hcr.yum

“Oh, you only quicken suffer. decided.
Rhm"’t‘et y?m‘t;o me to er. I have
& rose, ng m him to.face the wing west-
ern sky and the worid between. A rim of th.:ond.
sun hung in' the heorizon for a moment, then
below the line. Down the coast the sunset cannon

flence. He spoke lightly, she knew, to vell emotion.
“So be it. Come, Hester, inexorable angel of the
flaming sword! ;lum to earth is wide open
agein. I have lived in Paradise an hour. If it has bess
;h;t ::‘ t‘ mf‘cy:.l. never mind. Only—let me leave it with~
3 Y 3 ¢
On the mainland two little half-beaten
the causewsy to run inland—the omne to"tg:'n.m
other to the Jeft. The right-hand path runs
between golden-rod a::l red-berried rose trees, to be

~‘There is vour path,” he sald, “to the ri over
the moors. That rocky way to the left, the :uo':,t'-mdo '

. Hestér looked up toward the crags of the t-hand °

th, “Mine is J 2 But

i déd L ngle ‘alse,’”” she "_‘d' q Y.

¢ *“Why do.you e me seem So harsh?' she cried,
21y, turping to him. “There has been too much

n'rhsthﬂd-. At least we may think kindly

out d as sh ;
MERIgS 22 e e oo K oTtg e

h
replied,

Are a step,
‘“’°5‘v:}i? h‘ge ‘ggedm hg"&u
- e , Q y. ‘'‘Oh, wait a moment. If
to part Wke this is so hard, then I must be able to think
of solm:%illnx tihat :ﬂl solt!nt;{." 3
v wait,”” he amswered, ‘but u will
nothing, as it cannot be all” e ENNE -
Again he watched her eyes turning to the diverging
paths, following the narrow way of each so far as sight
might carry her. When she at last looked up at him
afnln hé could no Ionger read her thoughts. Yet her
l‘ %Tni n&:e seemed to him as a book. fluttering opem
S

t
n
“If you will not take my peace,” she began, ‘“nor
my kindness, then you will have to take my confusion.
We have heen talking as if we were soul to soul, I
am atill trying to speak so0. My feet seem somehow to
refuse my path, and yet—they refuse yours equally. I
am standing here utterly unhappy either way 1 look.”
The salt airs blowing in froen the ocean seemed wrap-
ping the gloom about em, the odors of the bay-leaves
crushed beneath their feet rose in aromatic sweetness.
Goodhue bent over the hand he held, pressing it to his
lips, then laid it gently in his arm and turned toward
the path on the moors.
‘“Ceme,” he said, “I am very patient, Hester. Let
m~ take your path for a while. Dear, I accept your
kindness and your peace alone for the present, for se

. long as you shall wish, and for the future—""
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“He was leaping from rock to rock ou: in%e
the waters.”
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