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CHAPTER VI.

THE LONG WAIT.

MACALPINE with his son and men.
atter snatching a short sleep to atone
lor the ternble experiences of the nieht,

had gone out in barges in the early day.
Through the lon^ hours that followed noword came from him. That his movements
were uncertam every man in his service knew.
His standing order, "Be ever on the alert,"
was usually sufficient. But the battle with
the Bulldog gave a new note to their anxiety,
and the weakness of the guard at the island,
together with the care of the wounded, made
tne outlook more serious.
When night came and there was still no

return, the faces of the few men who were
left as a hcme-guard became graver than
usual. Eyes peered out into the darkness.
Jl^very ear was alert. Every movement upon
the waters was scanned.
Throughout the day the old doctor had been

busy among his new patients, and he was
very grateful to Mane for her proffered
services. She was in and out among them
all day long, providing bandages, preparing
washes, and making suggestions to old Ar^

?^!*T ^i?^
^'^ '^^®' who lad them in charge.

L,ittle did Doctor Grantham, physician to the
cian ever since its settlement in the islands,
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