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134 REUBE DARE'S SHAD BOAT.

he did so. Reube snatched it from his
“hand.
“ Go back,” he cried, “and get a rope,
and follow me carefully right in my tracks. .
I know this cove and you don’t.”? =~ . -
The next moment™ he was ‘speeding - .
like the wind to the épot where Gandy
lay writhing in that inexorable grasp.
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