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"Now don't lei it slip."

»oon for, worn out bvThV ?*,*"" """e too
«he became uneonS, a/Th""**^ ««fort,
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had d">ppe3"h '"^S" J^^ried, ^r Marie
dive from the wrecked call »n' '"u""*""
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For heaven's sat. t„- ^ow, brandy."

•he man in the other bo„r " *''.«?" shouted
Stuart glanced at h^" " .T"«l tones,

powerfully buiU f.lL " Huickiy. He was a
than himU '

ffistr''n'' "'""^Wer
hreast open, but he C e^dJf* ""'' h''
l>e_ trusted. evidently a man to

She's all nVIif "
httle faint, but"fe hr„

'?'""«' Stuart. "A
"Better' st^Vfor the /hr"^^»« her."
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shore or the C""""^"""'"'^- "The
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would have been aU my luU*"
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Agam her eyes clos^.
*"""•

man'j''.^;^„«Se^^ed Stuart to the shore-
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