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Chlaloner drew Liimelf Up,
.d iseceuse of thet it le aIl the more
iry thet 1 ehould go," lie eald. "If
an were ur friand there would lie
rifice in deing thie work."
are lias net hee n a stormi lika tils
e years," eaid Mr, Compton. "Yen

urlite le you r bande if vou go

BulIy Chapman 's Tuiring
A Stirring Story of the Southern Seas

c- By FRANK H. SHAW Aýg

lie aould liarely stand, for the constant
drenchinge lie baid received had> cramped
hie e.very muscle; but lie made shift to
etuseble ont ai the boat and up towarde
then, 10,1,lw bouse where Bully Chap-
man, the Terror of the Islands, made biB
home et such, time as ha wes not et
seal.

The child was ill, sa ili that the mis.
sionary knew that anl liour' hesitatien
lied speit its death. It waa, dipltherie in
a lied form ; and the eely chance wss te
p erforn treeclieoteomy. With thse hait-

dsracted mether to lielp hum lie dld the
delicate wcrk, and then, as the sufferer s
agonies seamed to be in sorne mnessure
relieved, ordered 'Mrs. Oliaprnani to lie
down lei e neighboring tonca wliile lie
kept watch.

It wee very quiet in the sick-rooem, for
tihe liret flushi of the etorm lied paeeed,
and thie rnuffed thuiider of the lireekers
carne more as e Pedative than an actueal

sound. Lonig heurs of bettliig end stress,
and lecir of sleep) on the previoue nigit-
aeconvert lied heen teken fi and lied died
- -hed sepped awey Clielloner's vitelîty.
lie rose sottly end lient over the child-
Dorothy Chapmnan, and perliaps the oething ini all tisa world that Bully Cliap-
men loved liettar than his ewn large sel.
fleli self. Tha chiid lireathied eveely, lier
tempel)rature wes redueed. Clialloner le-
seeted blessait, and resolved te wetch
tlirouglieut the niiglit. The chair was
varyý comtortabie, the reomi was werm,
and-ad-

He wakened with e start, te ses the
meenliglit lieating iste the roomn, te heer
e clioiig strangled cry, te fel the floor
shakçe te tlie rushi et e panie-striekeni
Womanqi.

"My (od ! Docter, slie's dying--dy-
ing! i"ebiad Mrs. Chaprnen. She litted
lier chtld's liad from the piilow, liut the
figlit for liratl was dreedful.

"Quiick-ea fcather or somiethingi Quick,
wornan Tie(re's net a moment te lie

iy head,11sj
.e decir of
itewerds 1
made e ns

y of thet s'
these missfi

net 'arn."1
preswed a p:

thinir sa will recover; I hope she wli
recever. Clive me soe weter, please."

à weeping womae, inceliereet, aimeat
lieside hersait, feaI etbis kees and grasp-
ed thema hysterically, sobbieg eut vain-
gled thanke and saif-repreeches.»

"NDi; it is nothing, nothing," said tIhe
missonery. And lia refused te ieten to
lier expressions of gratitude.

Tliree days later, Dorothy (Jlapmeu lie-
ing out of danger end on the liigl read te
recovery, Dr. Challoner lietook himeif
bacir te the mission station, liafore a fair
wind, and eueted tlie apîsede finlshed.
But Compton lied an opinion, and lie ex.
presef It.

"Y-u were e fool, Cliallonar," lie Raid,
"1te riek yeur life like tliet. And Cliap-
man will net show the eliglitest toet et
gratitude. You rnay rest assured of tisat
fect-you have wased yeur trouble."

"No; the ehild'e lite wee savad," Raid
the medicel man eottly. "And a child's
lite cen neyer bie wsstad. And now we
cee procead wîth ur original achern.
Compton, I think it is urgently neceusary
for me te go te Talla Tagula, and do
somnethîng for the untertunate natives
there."

It lied long heen e chiseed projact
wiltli Dr. Chllener. Tha Island in ques-
tion steod for ail thet was bilackr and
Oarkeess lii the histary ot tlie Pacifie; thse
inhebitante wera noteriouely savage and
inliospitelile; it wes kssown that tliey
were euhl cannibals, devll-worshippers,
and a doeen otiser thinga that may net lie
mentlened liera. And it seerned te the
inilsienary that hie werk demanded that
lie sliouid go te thie blackr spot on a fair
eerth, ansd there do suci work as hie
Mfaster put liste hie liends te do.

-You are tee zeeleus, Chllonier, tee
zealone," said Compton. "Fer liatter te
stey liereand werk witl ime. Thera le
mcclh te lia donecir.

"But 1 must have e vinayard ef my
ewni," seid Clialioner. -No, it la 11n
eerthly use te try anfi dissuade mne-T
miuet go." And next day lie weet liste
the darkness of the tlnknown.


