
RESCUED FROM TIIEHONEY POTS.

CHAPTER XIII.
Gandy is Rescued from the Honey Pots.

w I LL was but a few seconds in get-
thig- the necessary rope out of -the

Cuddy. Then, taking an oar with hirny
he followed Reube as fast as he could

run, casting- wary eyes at the oily patches
which were dotted around his path.

The wretch in the- honeýr pots had evi-
den.tly no thouërr nemies WouId
attempf his rescue. When he-saw them
approaching- he fhought they came to,
mock him or to oat over his last agony,

-and--he iierved himseltto, côntrol the ter-
ror which had unmanned.him. Then he
saw the bo-at hook, the oar, the r'ope, and.

--he knèw that ihese meant help if help
were possible. A wild hope, mixed with

wonder,'lit up his deep-set eyes. Could
it be that'Reube Dare wou%ýd--t-ryto, save
him after -all that, he had done ? To 1èt-ýý.him perish would be jùst, and so easy

--an&-So -safe. To help him would be pèr-


