
KVERY MAN FOR HIMSELF

damp and chilly in this fog and I am naturally in

a hurry to get home."
He laughed with skepticism, but plied his

paddle again. He was not as concerned about the

launch as he pretended, of course; at the worst
it probably meant that Stinson had been enter-

taini'ig some of his friends on the Ay. He had
no intention of handing his mysterious passenger

to the police. But was he to let her laugh at him
and disappear unchallenged into the fog out of

which she had come.^

Phil Kendrick's experience with the opposite

sex was very limited, he had to confess. He had
been too completely absorbed in athletics to

afford girls more than passing attention. Those
of his social set—those he had met—had failed

to impress him. One or two of them were at-

tractive enough in a general way, he realized;

some were amusing to hiri and some very very

tedious. It was a new experience to find himself

actually interested in a girl—or rather, her

voice ! He wished he could get a look at her till

he remembered the poor showing he would make
with his blackeDcd eye. Then he was thankful

for the darkness.

Phil planned to land her at the Queen City

Yacht Club at the foot of York St., or at the

Canoe Club; either would provide an easy land-

ing. They must be well across the bay now ; but

it was hard to say just where they would come
in. Ordinarily he could have steered by the il-


