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table he might have steered in-shore ! Agam and

I was rapidly becoming frantic when I met aperson who hailed me.

adriffr'''"^''^^^'
"^reyouafteracanal-boat

"Yes, "I panted.
"I thought you was, » he said. - You lookedthat way. Wpii t ««« 4. n -"^"uxooKea

,
She'Bstuck Wikth i

y™ '''''''' '^^ "•

Peter's Knt."
''**''' "* *''" 'o**' «««» »'

"AVhere'sthat?" said X.

, Jl-«-''
" '* *'"'"* * ""« '""ler up. I seed her

Anything

!

W^L\ T"* °" "P '""^ "™' without aw»dW^ the boat a wz^ck ? 1 scarcely dared toSof It. I scarcely dared to think at all.

Themancalledaftermeandlstopped Ic™,ubut s^op, „o matter what I mightiC '"""

lwalk«r"^l
''"^"'' "8«t»nytobacco?"

tapel of his coat. It was a dirty lapel, Jl re-n^ember even now, but I didn't mind that.

^ b^'^^'X -'" I- " Tell me the trith. r"^"^n- vVas that vessel wrecked?" '

"


