
342 A woman's reason.
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^L 1 A . •
^*w ^''°^'°^ ^* *^^ ^^e of the poor wretphwho had twice betrayed him to despair, and who TtWin this supreme moment, had fallen he^plesH cross theonly avenue of escape that remained to him, he tremb ed

d^nwn^'';:r^,
temptation. He turned awiy and wentdown to the lagoon beach where the boats™̂ 7^-chor, and the saiJ, on which he had worked lalthe ni^t

fehtTvnuVd" i^r^"^
^^^'^ '' be stepped The£

fdt Ui±^ ^*%TTTr^ *^" faliiiig tide, and hetelt the strain as if it had been anchored in his heart

t?eIt i'Vt '}''''
i
^' «*Wed the mast and ra^ up^e sail, which filled and tugged in the morning breezeHe dropped it again and went back to Giffen ^

As the days pass^ed, he wat hed with the sick man andbrought him the water he craved and the food heToathedthere was nothing else to be done. One night Giffenroused himself from the torpor into which he had re^mamed sunken for the most pVt. and asked : "Did you

came to'Jt r ^""^^" ""''' ""'' ^^"^^ '' ^^' ^'^'^'^7

''I've heard that—yes." said Fenton.

^imi
^^^^ happened to think of it ; because this is the firsttime smce I can remember, that I wasn't afraid. I wasawfully afraid to stay with you on that rock when Thecaptains boat went away; but I ain't sorry foT it nowNo, s,r, you' ^ behaved to me like a wiiite man from ^e

8 art; am^ now I'll tell you what I want you to do I'maU right here-or I will be pretty soon, I reckon-and Idon t want you to lose any more time. The boat's readyand now's your last chance. Don't you mind me I'd on]vbring you bad luck, anyway, if you land.orasbp
picks you up, you can come back and see how I'm getting

of ]f^*
^^^^^e^nFenton's temptation became the burden

in In' Tm Tr ' ^'^^""'"' ^°d ^^ frantically urged Mmto go while there was still time. He seemed io wear th^J
notion out through mere iteration, and" at"last/when he


