
m=ariii- colitunns told, luad been lost off the Atlantic
coast lai a ù1ollision. Captain John Blake rnade littie
c4irnrnet at the news, but that night ho went out
for a long walk, and it was far beyond his usual heur
for retiring when he returned.

In early autumn he was forced te take' te his bed
Ênd ta romain there moat of the tirne. Heart weak-
ness the doctors diagnosed his trouble. Frorn that
Urne on Captaini Blake kept the mysterious black
valise on the fluor beside his bed, safe tram prylng
ouriosity.

.One wlld November nlght, whlle a North Shore
twister inagêd over the lake, Captain Blake awoke at
a tarnîliar sound. Ho sat up ln bed listoning intently.
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It came again--clear, distincet, unmistakable-the
]ioming call of the oid Annie B. He would know that
siren cry arnong a thousand others. Tis tUrne It
camne as a command Joyfully obeyed by the old lake:
captain, and he sprang from his bed with almost the'
agillty of the old days.

Captain John Blake groomed himself as one pre-
paring to attend at a great social affair. Once again.
for the moment. he was the John Blake of years ago,
care-free, efficient, purposeful. Whle ho shaved and
encased himself ln a stiff-bosomed white shirt he
hummed. softly, "Sweet Rosie O'Grady." He dressed
wlth exacting care-but not ln his everyday suit of'
blue serge. Ho smiied with satisfaction as ho sur-
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veyed the results ln the glass.
A wave of overpowering weakness suddenly sw(

over hlm. He staggered to a nearby chair faint a
gasplag. Captain John Blake closed lisi eyeal a
waited-waited for the third and lait Biren bst
knew wo'uid corne.

The local newspapers next day contalned app:
prtate obituary references ta the late Captain JO
Blake. told briefly ot his exploits and his exempla
lite, and how he had been fouind dead in a chair
his roomr. But bis relatives witbheld as ton sacr
for sensational exploitation the fact tbat he w
attired in an anclent weddlng suit, beside hlm t
black valise--open and empty.
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New Brunarwick. John are supposed te be as square a fir

there is on the board."s, but when it came to "That's flot saying much," deel
e found that a lawyer MacKenzie, grlrnly.

"Se I found out later. but itýy waysimply a case of picking the best
bunch ef thieves. Well, ai 1 was

-W A R D ing, I knew about what gaod 'G
Mountatu' potatoes was selllng for,

ýd MacKenzie, figured that the returns would just clear the n
'r.11 gage that I put on the year ef the big drauth.
tet marry my worked like a nigger for years, and lt was certa

comforting ta see a prospect of being square"
ly well?" sug- the werld once more. Yau can imagine how 1

whon I found that they had sold rny potatoes
-about fifty cents under what I had counted on,

elp you out of skinned me out of a cool $10,O00."
would have a much
Dd MacKenzie.
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