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was as I chained to the apet. Cries
game from iL—eries which scemed to

nd her wery heart, for the voice was

wvoice of her brather

But the nounds which had firat reached
Mar were nol ihese. Tiey came from
other lips which were more heavily bur-
dened, if that woere  poanible, with =&
weight of despair. Fully-dreased and not
. twenty yards from the land, tuugh.t as it
were in the jawa of some unseen yin, her
father was fighting fiercely to relesse
himseif, but as availingly as hia aon.
There waa anmwihing hidesus and incred-
fble in ihe mystery of this helplenanenns
5§ wan nw if the pawers of nightware had
suddeniv  become  incarnate upon  this
peaceiul mirelvh of sirand. A

The nex! moment Vielei was racing
fowards Lhe <hore; she ade as

oo  woull plubge  inte the  ripples.

Buriskingty,  insistently,  ler  farler

waved Jer back. i
“Not rou—sot yom lao?” he eried.

AThe samls have pal ne—aud Juck—aml
Jack!  Run for help! tun te the
Behool—ihe Mehaal!™”

She besitated, Dewildered by his ve-
Lomence aud her oan fear.

“Hut veu —you?' whe eried, “Lel me
eome o fow yards nearer!  Let e tryt”

“Nao!™ he thundered. “Not 1t won’t
yeach me for hours——howrs!  But it iy
Yising every mimsle on daek! Run—for
Heaven's sake Every sechmd may
make a dilTerci it Huonpt”

Tte wirved bis Tand Dantically fowarls
Whie grent wireless manst which topped the
frele of the dunes. Pantingly she set
er face Lowards it. She tried tn con-
Eulmu- all her powrers inte speed, bub

ale fled aeross the acees of clinging

nd they wenied to widen rather than

ts uarrow lwtween her apd her goal,

The lent-grass trippeik her; she fell

gl ke 1oze 1o her feet ﬂr‘ld tat-

ered on. Her shoes were filled with the
aand; as her feel churned it, it ﬁ(‘P“.leEl
to Leat up into her very oyes and blind
Ner, Tts dry and parching dust filled her
Cmueuth. The werld had heeome a mist of
Aun pargicles through which the group

{ Luildings loomed wnreal and shrouded
Cwith haze, She tried to eall out; sight
" #eered (o leave hery she could not hear,

\ Al then. Lreaking theaugh the veil
f lier despair like a  sndden  sunray
hrougl a clund her lover's voice was in
er cars, hia wand wnder her arm. She
eelid, alinst Rpecelless, into Lhe sap-
art of lis emDhrace.
¢ *] san ven from the hapgar roofi”
he eried. “What i3 ft—wlhat has hap-
pened
© Ordered mprech was Leyond Lert she
eoull only gasp in syllables.
CIhe sandi—ihe sands!” she panted
A lumt—got a Loat!”
e staried. 1li4 volce beeame tense
with a new nnxiety.
I he  repeated. fiorcely.
is ennglil—or Jack?®”
+a velement pesture of arsent,
e whispered. “Yes! A boat
- hont!™
He wl=ded away froan hers he raccd
Vack towards the fence.

“Go back (o then—go back!™  le
~ Bhouted over his shouller, “UIL come—
- I como!™ Ile disappeaved bebind the

woaden wall, Lis voice ringing out in
Ioud commuands {o s men.

Swlideuly out of the earth. as it
gernnnd (o her fa % a dozen
officers ol meu w hant hee, earry-

© g epeas gquestiond s veliemently,
Jier valee was woner she could only
point Teebly tuwards the slore. urpging
them with trembling westurves which toll
thelr own tale of the weed for huste.
They did nat hesitate, Two of  them
C Rifted Ler Todily amd ranr: the rest spel
on chead, ely fotlowing the direction
alerl o disoover whnt she
nglh o telll The sense  of
niglitmare still zripped her. Tt was as
In a deean that ke was borne down
i path wp which she had atambled,
waw lier cseart halt apon the oilie of
gafety, nnl Bing our the rope wlhich
dhey carried Lo the expectant fenads
wlheh twitchend for ila ecmpier, Witk
the sivenglh of a dozen arms her father
wan drugged to her feol, i
He roae; he gestivalnded vietenlly; his
yaice shrilled inle feree vebemnenss &g
thoe puwsion of hin despir tore him.
“Half my fortune to the man  who
anves hin!™ he shautwl, pointing to
4he dark firure which still wrestled n
the grip of the sandy amd the advancing
tide, He acized one of hin rescuers by
tho shoulder. Ile shook him wrathiully.
“Ut'm lim you should have naved, not
ma!" he cricdl. “Yau fanls —you foolu!
Why are you walting? Where is  the
#out—tha boal ™
With & restraining gratwe the officer
Jafd his Bugers upom the gesliculating
arm,

not reach your son.

“Thers in_uo hoat, Me Winastow,” he
said, quietly. “If thera were it eould
No force we coull
employ would cut & passage for it
through—that!” He pointed to the
quaking mesa which trembled and shifted
beneath the wuck of the riding tide. He
hetd up his hand.

“Listen!” he cried, suddenly. “That
means rescue if rescue is humauely pos-
sible. He aure of thatt™

Winslow looked at him with haggard,
uncomprehending eyes. Then suddenly
he drew himseli up tensely. He and zll
who atood beside him turned their faces
eagerly to the aky.

Superb againat the blue, circling in &
waat porve townrds ths river-moeuth,
came the aervplane, the propeller drn-
ming out its wessage of hope to Lhose
helow. It awept graeefully over  the
Leadland, ita shadow fatling vpon  Ahe
dark fignre awhich still fought valiantly
agaiost the advancing hosts " of white,
The Liss and thimder of the breakors
bad deafened Jack Winslow—the rounl
of the aeroplane’s passing did not reach
Iim il ite shadow touched his face, A
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A doren voices called Lo him warningly
—a doren handa were thrust towsrds
him, but too 1ate, The man had eyes
fur nothing but Lis recovered -treasure,
no ears for uny voice but the one that
had heen threatensd - by the eternal
silence ¢f death. He flung his arnns
about his son, A

From above there was & rending

_erash,

Torn by the suddenty arresting ahock,
a score of siays parted. - The greab
wings sluoted, lost control upon  the
air, and then were flung upwards by

the dzag of the descending weizht, The
slern filled
With a sullen thud  ihe  wounded

wachine sank upon the crest of o sex
smouthed reck. )

And the pilot? They found him in the
core of the wreckage, He lay still—
very, very still.

T'o Iaurence Rayner it seemed a long
night frem which he was waking-—ono
tilled, too, with womlerful dreama. He
was  not quite sweee,  indeed, that it
was reality or w vision which confronted

“Lie stillt' auid @ s5fi vaice.

sudden light of hope Jeaped into s
desperale eyes, And laurence Rayner's
voice waz  reassuring—it thrilled  the
Doy*s  heart  with  wonfidenve. The
mirchine swepl round him. ¥Frome the
central siays a rops was trailed, .

“He kmart, Jack!”  The wolilier's {ene
was brisk nuwd mmlder-of-fact, L darent
go very -slow—I muat keep moving. liut
whea { come roited agrin—snateh itt"”

The drene of the engine faded and
tlien rose in sudden volume., ‘F'he cord
came  splasling  straight at ihe Tiny's
Liead.

Mis handa shot up, pgot o hold,
slipped, waught again, and thea seltled
upun A& knot ienacinualy.  The shock
;il‘;lt a wall of apray flying rizht and
eft.

A gasp went up from {he watchers'
lipa, for ihe pgreat white bird rocked
and awayed perilonsiy. .

Then it slealdied—caught upon tha
aiv grudgingly —gained wpeed—New, at
last, towards them with wide, uafalter-
ing winga. And, dragging like aome un-
sealed  anchor Lhrough the churn of
tide and sand vame Jack Winslow, while-
fuced, ot of leelh, holdiog on yrimly
againat Lthe grip of the defeated rpea,
swept back to life again out of . the
wenacing nhackles of deulh,
© A gueer, gaapiug cry went up from Mr
Winslow's lipa. As tha ropa and its
burden Comed up the spray through ihe
laat  fow
forward with arma oustretchied.

ards of shallow, lie spraug’

‘Please—please tie still ™

him, so remarkable n sight met his
Ineredulons gaze. 1t was Winslow who
was sluring intentiy-into his fzce—Wins-
Tuw, down whose cheek tears were pour-
ing and whose eyes expressed: limitless
eoncern, | R o

The soldier blinked and slirred uncas-
jly. Ue tried 1o rise. He pul oul his
hand to find support, and noted with

dull  surprise  that his fingers were
Dbruised and bleeding. .
“Lie olill!™ =aid a soft voice, “I'lcasa

—please lie siill!™ . .

He looked np, Violel's face bant down
to Lis—Violet’s hund was on his shoui-
der,

Amazement {lvitled him.  In spite of
the restraining huad lie strugslod to his
knees and looked round,
oppesite Lim lay a tanzle of eaovas,
sluys, and stecl.
with a rush,

“By Jove!” he deploved sadly,
beat marchine!™
" Winslow made a reassuring pesiure.
Anxiety wae fading from hin eyes, Lo be
replaved by intensy reliel.

“Thot can Le paid for—easily,” he
amid, “Moine things—tha risk of a Jife,
uswelfichneds, valour—can mever bs  re-
tnid; ope can omly
eat.”” He took Vielet’s hand in his
and geuily closed the bruised fingers up-
on 1t. “¥or a ‘begiming® He eaid,
bumbly, "“will you scoepti—ihisl*
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We are talking about Ayeyy
Hair Vigor. Justnote thatword
“Ayer’s.” You are perfectly
safe withit. Neharmtoyonor
to your hair. Makes the hair
grow? It certainly does. Stops
falling hair, too. Remember, it's

. “Ayer’s" we are talking about,
- Ask your doctor about your halr

and about Ayer's Hair Vigor,
Get his approval.  Your own
doctor and “Ayer's” male a
strong combination. It means
faith, confidence, satisfaction.

Aver’s Hair Vigor
DOES NOT COLOR IHE HAIR

Prapared by Dr, ), C. Ayar & Ca., Lowall, Mare.. U. 5. A
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. 'The Body-Building
) Power of

BOVRIL

The Slandardised BEEF-FOOD.

Thus: IF thiv pepre.

sents the anour? of
Bovril 1ghen

this outlpne din.
Eram  reprisent;
tha actual
HODY-BYIL -
b ING PGWES

This diagram illustrates the

actual body-building power

of Bovril, proved by rccent

independent physiclogical ex-
periments to be

1010 20 times the amount taken,
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