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when Bradly pulled him back behind him.

3efore he could turn to look at Bradly, i/




- staggered as the strong vibratior

om under his feet.
For a moment, he was in a-;é»tat;é'-Of c
vor and Bradly looked at each 6therffﬂ

expression on their faces changed
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its power. Slowly, the propellers sta

1ing, leaving the ship at the mercyvd_f the
Vir d and the waves.
Jlow it became apparent that the explo: o
ime from the engine room.
or had a hunch that something bad
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