
WHAT THE TIDE BROUGHT

ZZl '" ya<=ht,„g. Looking at him. Winslow
caught a sudden change of expression, a lighting of
the eyes, as he discovered some familiar object on
he shore of the island. Directing his glass again

bright red beach two ox-teams moving down to-

I'l i ,r-
'^^'

'"^^'"S^ °"^ ^^« guided by a
stalwart o d man with grey beard, and deep voL
wh,ch could be plainly heard across the wafer Tn
the cart drawn by the second pair were two womenone past middle age. the other young
.

Look through this. Len," said Winslow. hold-mg out the powerful glass made for the purposeof exammmg inaccessible veins of mineral and geo-
logical formations. ^

''Is that Pierre, the owner of the island?"
I es. sir."

"^ Who are the women ?"
" The servant and his daughter "

older^nf ll
'^" daughter's name, and is she theOlder or the younger woman?" asked Winslow

"laking a mental surmise as to the cause^of t^e
interest evinced by- the young master of the Ma^
in the people on the shore.
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