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the island, the dragon was roused; Attwater

with his men and his Winchesters watched and

patrolled the house; let him wlio dare approach

it. What else was then left but to sit there,

inactive, pacing the decks—until the Trinity

Hall arrived and they were cast int-^ irons, or

until the food came to an end, and the pangs

of famine succeeded? For the Trinity Hall

Davis was prepared ; he would barricade the

house, and die there defending it, like a rat

in a crevice. But for the other? The cruise

of the Farallofie, into which he had plunged,

only a fortnight before, with such golden

expectations, could this be the nightmare end

of it? The ship rotting at anchor, the crew

stumbling and dying in the scuppers ? It seen

as if any extreme of hazard were to be preferred

to so grisly a certainty ; as if it would be better

to up-anchor after all, put to sea at a venture,

and, perhaps, perish at the hands of cannibals

on one of the more --^ '^ure Paumotus. His

eye roved swiftly ove and sky in quest of

any promise of wind, out the fountains of the

Trade were empty. Where it had run vesterday

and for weeks before, a roaring blue river

charioting clouds, silence now reigned; and the

whole height of the atmosphere stood balanced

On the endless ribbon of island that stretched


