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4coln,p< m- 'l r of thli- lâdipq al they
casf yen, ibitt glanceq ')ver t1%iý taif.
rail, Ilid I worîdered intchl what
were tuie fpi of Mfiss St. Clair.
iiere %vaq nc, tinte, however, to

thî-ow away in vain thoughts;
prompt action was imperatively
necessary. I trod the water lightly
for a littie while, and then throwing
myseif on my breast, took a glance
beJow. The fisli was close to me,
its small, cruel.looking eyes fixed on
me, its tail moving with that un-.
certain, ominous motion whicli
invariably precedes a dart for its
intended prey. I knew that in a few
seconds its gIeamning white stomach
would shine beneath me and its
enormous mouth open for a snap.
There was no tinie to be lost if I
wished to carry out my purpose to
destroy the fish before the boat ar-
rived on the spot. Grasping the
sheath knife firmlv in my right hand,
1 dived as swiftly as I could, intend.
ing, if possible, to thrust the whole
length of the blade in the fish"s
stomnachi. The horrid creature was
hiowever t'oo sinart for me, and
swam swiftly -' w'v iln thpr dirertion
ni Williams.

Whien I ' rearbed the surface again
it was tô hiear a wild, agonizing cry
and to see my com panion throw both
arms up and then disappear helowv
the surface of the water!

I)own again 1 dived to wîtiiess an
awful struggle between man and fish.
The horrid creature had seized poor
Williams by one of his feet and was
dragging hlm below. Making a
desperate effort, I dived deeper and
succeeded-as the fish was so much
taken up wi'th Williams-in plung-
ing my knife twice into its great
stomach ; then unable to remain be-
Iow any longer, I rose to the surface.
A few seconds later and Williams
joined mie. "lOhi God! " he groaned,
Iiny foot ib gune ! ", Poor fellow!

lie l]dd lust lus 1uujt, it h.ud beeu
bitten uff lic. shark. A iîotler
kcw .liuib ~d to nly uxceediiig
gieat joy, til to tie jtirfaIc rose the
body of the gic.at hisli. TIlei the
boat aii uý.cd on t ic bpu and \Vil
lli iàz aluJ J 1 t allei a Ioa d. an

l une hiaving be1en made fast to the
'qhark -whicli was nearly dead-i,
1VIaZ towed to the ship

1 can scarcely remember ail that
happ-ned when we once more
reached the deck of the Alitwick
Castie, I feit in such a state of deliri-
ous excitement,. and quite a hero
when my- hand was grasped by
nearly ail on board the ship, and I
listened to the complimentary
remarks made on my courage and
skill-you must remember I1 was

-,only a yoting.fellow at that time.
Williams' foot was seen t'O by the

ship's doctor, but the poor fellow was
quite unable to do any work for the
rest of the passage.

My exploit very naturally formed
the topic of conversation for several
days, and then I noticed the in-
creased interest shown in me, and
above ail, the shy, tender l ooks be-
stowed upon me by Miss St. Clair, I
feit etated to a degree Her father's
manner, however, became more dis-
tant than ever and I feit that I was
more narrowly watched than before.
The reason for this increased
watchfulness on his part was re-
vealed to me in a conversation which
I could flot help overhearing be-
tween his wife and himself. I was
engaged in the mizen top uiuobserved
by either Mr. or Mrs. St. Clair when
their voices froni beneath the awning
reached me very plainly.

"lIt was a brave deed, undoubted-
ly," came the cantankerous tonies of
Mr. St. Clair, Il but 1 think quite
enough lias been said about it."

IlShe's neyer tired of talking
about it," came the sweet tories of
Mrs. St. Clair's voice.

"Yes, thats just the mischief
of it," said bier husband. IlShe's
always talking about that impudent
young fellow and always staring at
hirrt whenever she gets the chance,
I've spoken to lier often enough
about it, but it doesn*t seein to be
atiy good; 1 really believe she's in
love, withi the fellow."

1 would flot be SUCrpiîsed if sile
WIsaid Mrs. St. Clair, cahinly.

Ife it. a finle, brave, and good young


