
has charm. Twenty years since I was 1. 
love. Always with plump 

“Foolish trip to the Wanderer tonight. 
But it amused me. I see I shall have to 
dispose of Masters, after all. The curious 
thing is that it will cost me a pang.”

“Niggers aru the same everywhere. In
capable of a fixed purpose, like kids. Why 
do they breed so rapidly?”

“Masters’ boyish anger when I told him 
about the propeller was most interesting 
psychologically, 
said”—

dents that will occur even to the most 
serious young men, he happened to over
take her in the street. They had been

Flow to Salton Sea Checked by Long Rock 'Dam •women.”
■

in England corncwlia: less than, a month. 
The principal items of news which had 
greeted them on the arrival of the yacht 
in the Solent was that the bodies of Wal
ter Pollexfen and the negro Coco_ had 
floated to the surface of the Grand Etang 
and been discovered—but far from each 
other. Pollexfen had a bullet in the nape 
of his neck and it was not of drowning 
that he died. But there were no external 
marks of injury on Coco, and the doctors 
said that he had been drowned. The 
supposition was that Coco, having in
spired the arch-plotter with confidence, 
had deliberately shot him from behind.

It was in the essential irony of things 
that Pollexfen, after deceiving the clever- 

two continents for nearly 
half a century, should at the end have 
been deceived by so simple a being as 
Coco—a poor creature in whose head there 

only for one idea at a time.
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mm& Now, 1 should haveSP;

% Here the diary broke off.
The Record promised its readers the 

unabridged journal in a fortnight's time.
Mary folded up the paper, and gazed at 

Philip in silence.
“What horrible dangers you ran!” she 

said. “Ah!” she breathed. “Money! Is 
it worth----- ?”

His glance rested with quick sympathy 
on her mourning dress, and then roved 
round the room to make sure that no- 
one was within hearing. “Bear frien^! ’ 
he whispered, in a voice suddenly pas
sionate, “Forgive me. Some time, in a 
year perhaps, I might ask for something
else. I----- ” He violently blushed, and
added abruptly: “Shall we go?”

Her smile enveloped him like a caress, 
and there was subtle acquiescence in her 
attitude as she* hovered near him while 
he paid the bill at the desk.

Lower down, at the stage door of the 
Metropolitan, a man and a woman were 
getting into a motor car. They were1 so 
absorbed in each other that they did not 
notice the other couple on the pavement.

“Josephine tells me she shall leave the 
stage when she marries him.” said Mary.

“And when do you mean to return to 
it?”

in;;
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* jer” immediately on their arrival, had 
placed it there for the purpose of distract
ing attention from the real scene of his 
operations, or whether it did indeed mark 
the real scene of 1^ operations, which he 
had left in order to reconnoitre, Philip 
could not then decide. But either hypo
thesis demanded the utmost vigilance and 
wariness.

“We had better wait here for the
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est men on
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ms o>■v- m"•I;?:.others to come. We have at any rate 
found something, and between us we have 
done something.”

They waited, ‘sHerat.

mv was room
The finding of the corpses rejuvenated 
London's interest in a series of crimes 
destined to become classical; it made 
Horace a hero in his new school; it gave 
a passing thrill to Horace's mother; it 
caused an enormous amount of incon
venience td Mary Pollexfen, Philip and 
Sir Anthony. The police, now that there 

nothing to do. imparted into the 
affair an energy which was àstoùnding. 
The three friends were examined and 
cross-examined, watched, observed, shad
owed, and spied on, to such a point that 
their nervous systems would have been 
justified in breaking under the strain. 
Then suddenly the activity ceased! the 
C. I. U. devised other distractions tor 
itself; the Pollexfen affair took the rank 
of ancient history.

The tangled remains of it consisted of 
seventy thousand pounds sterling,

iSlijgS ns: ill £pii i&v ! •The moon in 
blanched majesty stepped forth from her 
couch behind the Eastern hills, and threw 
the magic of her first beams into the 
great cup. And even as she appeared 
they heard in the distance^ above the 
noise of the frogs, a faint sound of a shot, 
and Mary took Philip’s arm and held it. 
In vain they tried to see into the' belt 
of trees. They knew not what might 
be happening within a quarter of a mile 
of them. Of one thing only could they 
be sure; namely that since the shot had 
come from the left and not from the
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mright, their friends could have no conceni 
in it..

Another nerve-shaking pause ensued, 
and then, quite suddenly and unexpected
ly, there was a* sound in the trees close 
to them. Mary, who was reclining, sprang 
up, and the moon’s rays fell with a pale 
glitter on her white cloak.

“De Obi!” yelled a despairing voice, 
cleaving the very heavens.

And the terror-struck visage of Coco 
appeared for a second time and was gone. 
Coco had seen Mafy, the fatal goddess 
of negro mythology, she who contrqls the 
rain, and guards the pool, and foretells 
death. He tied shrieking, moaning, with 
wild gesticulations, and so passed along 
the shore into the shade of the mighty 
palms. And then there was a heavy 
splash, and then nothing but the metalic 
music ojf the frogs and the darting of the 
gorgeous fire-flies under the full moon.

When Tony and Captain Chetwode ar
rived, Philip was bending over Mary’s 
form and moistening her forehead with 
water from the lake.

“She has fainted,” he said briefly. “She 
will come to directly.”

“Not hurt?” Tony demanded.
“No,” said Philip. “I’ll tell you what’s 

happened iq a minute. We’ve nothing to 
fear.” z

Captain Chatwode knelt down by the 
woman's side. Tears were in his eyes. 
She had come into his life like a breath 
of romance. He knew not the name of 
ltive, but nevertheless the tears in his 
eyes were real tears.

At daybreak the watchers, two of whom 
had twice made the circuit of the lake 
and found nothing fresh, were again at 
the lantern. Both Pollexfen and Coco 
•had vanished utterly. Mary was perfect- 
137 recovered. From a heroine of the stage 
she had developed into a less specious 
and artificial heroine. The blind and 
waveless face of the lake reflected the 
movements of earliest light, while the 
splendor of the moon waned and died. 
The watchers could now for the first time 
savor the primeval peace that wraps the 
lovely hollow. The Grand Etang lay be
fore their eyes in the heart of the ver
dure-clad hills, curtained on all sides by 
branching boughs embroidered with orange 
and scarlet and purple flowers. But noth
ing lived save the trees. Though it was 
morn, not a bird flashed plumage nor ut
tered cry; not a lizard rustled in the 
shade. >

Thanks to the prudent sagacity of Ox- 
wich, the’ party were able to eat and 
dtink.

“M
„ ,-^IMPERlAL 1

Kip-, :i So WoiUml
CENTJjSf „

“Never.”
THE END.î r

TEMRERANCE CRUSADE 
AT CAMPBELLTON LIVELY

some
which had been paid to Sir Anthony and 
Philip by the emissary of the Bear at 
Fort de France, in the presence of the 
French Governor of Martinique, 
money was a rich source of discussion dur
ing the voyage home. Tony would not 
take’ any of it; he was too wealthy for 
such trifles, which he pretended were 
nothing to him; and perhaps his vanity 

to be excused. Philip argued that 
in right it belonged to Mar>r, as the de
scendant of her father. Mary argued that 
the winning of it was due wholly to 
Philip’s enterprise. Neither was really 
averse to the arrangement by which it 

ultimately divided equally between 
the highest
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CampbcUton, N. B., Nov. 14.:—Intersb 
deepens daily in the temperance campaign 
being conducted b>’ Tennyson Smith. On 
Tuesday afternoon the Methodist church 
was packed with children eager to hear 
the lecture, “Killing a Snake in Austra- - 
lia/’ and in the evening there was scarco 
ly standing room in the Baptist church, 
when the lecturer gave his realistic repre
sentation of “The Tug otfAVar between tho P, 
Temperance Party and Liquor Party.”

Tonight the Presbyterian church was 
crowded when “Up with the Drunkard 
and Down with the Traffic” was the 
theme and the lecturer’s plea for the 
drunkard touched the hearts of all. Bin 
perhaps the most telling address of till 
series was that of Monday evening wher 
“The Drink Demon” was presented,#giviii; 
the thrilling interview with the drink 
fiend. It was a marvellous word picture 
of the evils of intemperance painted in 
such vivid colors as to be almost appall, 
ing.

MAP OF LOWER COLORADO RIVER SHOWING .SALTON SLA.
the part of the engineers in the employ 
of the Southern Pacific Railroad.

The building of this dam is of great 
value to tihe part of California that 
need of irrigation. It was not tihe pro
duct of mathematical calculations, the 
juggling of logarithms or problems in al
gebra. It was the result of simple Am
erican common sense. The Southern Paci
fic Railroad has sent broadcast the news 
of the accomplishment.

The only water that is now flowing in
to the Salton Sea from tihe river is trick
ling through the crevices of the rocks, 
but those leaks will all be stopped up in 
ten days.

dry lands of Southern California co ltd De 
irrigated. Nature, however, asserted her
self, and the waters of the Colorado River 
were rushed into, the space that Jaw is 
the Salton Sea.

It was'then that the greatest engineers 
in the world were called upon to build a 
dam nine miles long. All decided ti.at it 
was impossible because of the nidi of 
water. Finally one propounded the ihctïÿ 
that if cars were used every minu.e, day 
and nigiht, carrying and dumping si or.e 
into the break the waters of the Color
ado River mig'ljt be stopped. That ;s wJ:at 
lias been accomplished by hard work on

Los Angeles, Cal., Nov. 11—-What is 
considered the greatest engineering feat 
known in tihe history of the world has 
been accomplished. The flow of the Col
orado Rivêr into the Imperial Valley has 
been stopped, and it is predicted now 
that the Salton Sea will in a few decades 
be a thing of tihe past.

Not since the days of Pompeii has thve 
been on the earth's surface such a phe- 

of nature. The. Southern Pacific

is in was
them, for after all even 
minded persons do not refuse’ to touch 
thirty-five thousand pounds out of sheer 
sentimentality.

No as Philip and Mary were walking 
down Kingsway that June afternoon a 
newsboy, and then another newsboy, ran 
up Kingsway screeching and howling the 
late edition of the Evening Record, and 
waving contents-bills wrhich bore the curt 
legend “Walter Pollexfen's diary. Spec
ial.” Philip bought the yellow sheet, and 
tried to open it in the breeze. This oc
curred precisely opposite to the new tea 
shop which one' of the greatest of after
noon tea companies had then recently open
ed flialf way between Strange street and 
Aldwyuii. They accepted the shelter of 
the tea shop, which was nearly empty, 

i being peopled only by elaborately muslin- 
ed ynung women in reposeful attitudes. 
They found a corner, and on a marble- 
topped table Philip spread out the news-

nomenon
Railroad decided that by tapping the Col
orado River and changing its course tlie

tioned that we were in the Straits of 
Tsushima, and that the' greatest naval 
battle in the history of civilization was 
in progress? Such was the case. I re
ceived reports that first one magazine and 
then another was flooded.

was put at my disposal. The inquiry has 
been completed. In the course of it I 
naturally learûed about the death of Cap
tain Pollexfen. After that, I came here 
to—to wait and see. Among the points 
as-to which I lacked information was the 
exact location—that extremely important 
detail. It would astonish 3-ou, perhaps, 
td know how much I have discovered as 
to the relations between yourselves and 
the yacht ‘White Rose/ and even as to 
the original stupidity, if I ma>7 so express 
.nyself, whicti caused Captain Pollexfen 
to disclose *his secret to his brother Wal
ter.”

“Excuse mes,” said Philip. “Do I gather 
that, according to you, Captain Pollexfem 
knew to whom these boxes belonged?
Because, if “so, the’ inference is that he 
meant to steal them.”

“Not so,” Kirsanov replied smoothly.
“He had no intention to steal. There 

was a split in the ranks of the revolution
aries—as usual”——
slightly— “and Captain Pollexfen’s Eng
lish sympathies, which were natural!}' 
against the Russian Government, had been 
engaged by Palovsky on behalf of one of 
the two revolutionary parties. He was to 
forestall the other party, take the* coffers 
to a certain Adriatic port, and receive 
ten per cent for his pains.”

‘‘Not a bad reward!" said Tony. “Really!" Philip repeated impatiently.
The same reward ns now offered by the brushing aside the paper. “You must 

Russian Government, whom I have the d this yourself. Miss Pollexfen.” And 
honor to represent. I have placed the he twisted the paper round for Mary to 
tacts ot the case before you. You are,
I assume, gentlemen adventurers. I 
sure that you are nos robbers, and I do

the loss of two nights’ sleep, observed 
that an extremely smart cutter was on 

from the “Pelagca” to the “Wan-its way
dtrer,” and that in the atemsheets of the 
cutter sat a. man in the naval uniform of 
a Russian captain. He noticed also that 
the “Pelagca,” hitherto passing for a 
private craft, was flying the blue

white ground which ’only ships of SENATOR PUTT AND 
WIPE WILL SEPARATE

“At last we were* obliged to shut down 
the magazines on the port side and to use 
only the starboard magazines. Then water 
poured on board in immense volumes. 1 
entered a battery and saw that the end 
was come. 1 gave orders on my own 
authority to stop the ammunition hoists 
and dynamos. Theq I ordered the crew 
to abandon ship and I went to the cap
tain. At this momept the left side of the 
bridge touched the water, and the deck 
rose vertically. The captain was cling
ing to a rail. It is a pity, I said to him, 
that nearly half a. million Imperials should 
go down with her. For, unknown to any
one except Admiral Rojestvensk}7, the 
captain, myself and some minor officials 
of the pay department, the ‘Oslabia’ car
ried—if I may say so—the financial re
sources of the Baltic fleet. The money 
was naturally supposed to be elsewhere.
The captain surprised me by replying:
‘You are mistaken, Porfirÿ; I had every 
coffer transported to the ‘Anadyr’ three* 
hours ago.’ He was then swept away by 
a wave1—the sea>was very rough and the 
weather very foggy—and drowned. I re
membered nothing else till I awakened on 
board the Japanese Cruiser the ‘Kasuga’ 
the next day.”

He sipped at the whiskey.
“Now as you may possibly recollect* the 

Anadyr disappeared utterly for rather 
more than one month, when she sudden
ly arrived at Madagascar. Everybody was 
thinking that she had been sunk. She 
was an auxiliary cruiser. Out of six of 
her class she alone escaped. The Kos
troma was captured, and the’ Irtish, the
Kamschatka, the Russ, and the Ural were “I am asking you to restore the coffers
destroyed. Ah! gentlemen!..................... to their owner, his Imperial Majesty the
If order had reigned in our unhappy Czar. And for your trouble and your 
fleet, the coffers would from the first risks I am authorized to pay the sum of 
have beep on the Ural. Sometilnes chance seventy-five thousand pounds sterling.” 
rewards negligence in a strange way. There was a pause. The young

“What occurred to the* ‘Anadyr’ dur- changed glances, 
ing the time of her absence? Few people “It seems to us strange,” said Philip at 
know, and those who know will not tell length/1 that a demand has not long ago 
all they know. Her captain died—or he been made formally through your ambas- 
was killed. There was a mutiny, one of sador in London.” 
several secret mutinies that broke out
after the battle of the Japan Sea. The | “If it has not, the reason is simple.” He 
‘Anadyr’ encountered one’ of the pleasure : sighed. “The reputation of some of the 
yachts hired by the Imperial Government, j highest personages in Russia is involved
under the French flag, to watch the1 in the affair. Do not press me. Let me
movements of the Japanese’ fleets. "You say only that a formal diplomatic explan-
will call to mirçd the law case concerning ation of all the facts would necessitate a reason!”
these yachts last month. The coffers were , the downfall of at least one- man who «pu go to South America after this, and
transported to the yacht, under the or- would prefer civil war in Russia to his get my6Clf appointed President of somo
ders of some ofthc secret revolutionaries own disgrace. I can produce my credent- renUblic. Brazil seems indicated. As dic- 
who were to be found in both crews. It, îals, signed by Vice Admiral Birileff, and I tator of Brazil I would make history on 
had been decided that the contents of I shall have the liopor of doing so when1 a Yvholesale scale.” 
the coffers were to be used for the revol- I have received >7our reply. May I re- 
utionary cause. But it was necessary to spectfully ask for your reply within two
conceal them for a period. The1 thieves hours ?• If it should be in accordance
knew that, owing to the lamentable de- with my expectations, I shall have the
fects of our beaurocracy, they had only privilege of showing to you something
to wait in order to be forgotten. On which will interest you.”
board the yacht was a Scotchman who “What is that?”
suggested the Grand Etang as a hiding “The keys of the coffers,” said Cap-, 
place/and received a splendid reward for : tain Kirsanov. “With the carelessness 
superintending the affair. No Russian, I j characteristic ^f our race, the man who 
regret to say it* could be trusted.” | transferred the coffers to the yacht left

Philip was about to make a remark, but the keys on the Anadyr. I have them, 
the’ captain entreated him with a fine The Ministry of Marine buys its coffers1

in London, and I assume, therefore, that 
you have not succeeded in opening them.”

With a gentle Slav smile, Captain Kir-

on a
the Czar s navy are entitled to fly.

Captain Chetwode delayed giving the 
commands which were mr the tip of his 
tongue; he gazed blankly at the cutter 
a» it shot over the glittering emerald of 
the Caribbean. He had already had more 
adventure than he bargained for, and the 
prospect of further complications did noth
ing to soothe him.

Horace too had th<^ cutter under obser
vation, and he it was who demanded of 
the officer in the sternsheets as the boat 
drew alongside1:

“Do you want to come up?”
The officer replied that he did.
“I’ll go and tell Uncle,” said Horace, 

running off. And the gangway, half 
raised, was lowered again. Thus it is, in 
a manner the reverse of ceremonial, that 
the most solemn incidents begin. Cap
tain Chetwode was so astonished at the 
turn of the affairs that he did and said 
nothing* until the officer was on board 
and greeting Sir Anthony Didring and 
Philip Congleton Masters with the elabor
ate punctilio of a diplomat who is consci
ous of a high mission.

The officer tendered a card.
“Le Captain Porfiry Platonich Kir

sanov.”
And speaking English too correctly for 

an Englishman, he begged the honor of 
an interview with Sir .Anthony, in a pri-

paper.
The Record had been spending money 

in the West Indies. In fact it had en- j 
gaged a “special” but there from the staff 
of a Jamaica paper. And here was its r|- 
ward," in the shape of extracts from a 
diary which had been discovered in the 
pocket of Walter Pollexfen’s coat. The 
special had cabled from the diary, and 
the Record thus added another to the 
long catalogue of it’s “scoops.”

Philip glanced down the double-leaded 
lines, printed in black type across two 
columns of the page.

“Really!” he murmured.
One of the muslined ladies dropped some 

earthenware heavily on to the table, and 
there floated on to the newspaper a little 
square ticket with the words:

2 Teas 
2 Suit

New York, Not. 14—Senator Thomas G 
Platt and hie -wife, formerly Sirs. Lillian 
T. Jamewav, have agreed to separate. -The 
deed was signed (by both, (but not in the 

of each ether and is as follows:presence
“Owing to unhappy differences between 

them the under signed, have this day execut
ed a deed o-f separation. While making such 
announcement, we wish to assert with all 
possible emphasis the falsity of tihe scan
dalous articles which have lately appeared 
in the public prints. While there have been 
a series of differences and disputes whic-h > 
seem to make a separation advisable, there 
has been no conduct upon the part oE 
either which could possibly be the founda-» —» 
lion of a divorce action. No question of tihe 
infidelity of either to the other has ever 
been raised. Statements which have charg
ed violent and disgraceful scenes between 
us are absolutely tfalise.

(Signed)

Kirsanov smiled

“By Jove! I sa}r. What’s that?” cried 
Tony, after he had shied a dead palm 
branch into the water. With the.naitural 
elasticity of his temperament he had re
covered sooner than the others from the 
events of the night and the possible fatal 
corollaries of those events.

He pointed to a minute black point 
sticking up out of the water, about three 
yards away from them, exactly opposite 
to where the lantern had been.

“Better go in and see/’ said Philip 
laconically.

And Tony, ever ready for the water, 
waded in.

The minute black point was the corner 
of a metal box about two feet long by 
one foot broad and six inches deep. Tony 
could just lift it, but he could not bring 
it away, for the reason that fit was at- pre8ence 
tiached by means of a ring and copper y0ung men
wire to something else beneath the sur- RUSRian captains were everyday episodes 
face. This something else proved to be ,n their careers. It rs possible that they 
another similar box, and the second box PUCCeeded moderately well, but in reality 
was in turn attachedi to others. By the I they were somewhat ‘startled, if not fright- 
aid of a contrivance of the captain’s, the* enedy ^hey recognized the Russian cap- 
copper wire was cut, and the three men tain> and jn 801I10 grange way the sight 
began to carry the heavy boxes ashore. Qf him stimulated a certain, activity in 
It was a laborious task and a moist. They t)ie^r consciences. He was the man they 
were soon indeed soaked to the neck. had gcen at the Grand Etang on the

“But these aren’t old coffers,” Mary morning after the discovery of the boxes, 
exclaimed. “They’re quite new. Look “£ }lopc j may not be delaying your 
at the key hole. And there’s a name on departure.” said Kirsanov, thanking Philip 
the back Chumier. with a wonderous smile’ for a match.

“Not at all, not at all,” Tony replied.
discuss with you, if you per

mit, a question of extreme delicacy.” 
Kirsanov proceeded. He looked round to 
see if all apertures were closed, and drew7 
his chair a little closer to the chair of

6d.
4d.
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“T. C. PLATT, 
“LILLIAN T. PLATT. 

“Dated New York, Nov. 12, 1906.”
peruse. She read :

“This Masters is simple, but lie is not 
... - - a fool—two different things. I am a fool.

you 7arraveawmLPp0a,>1C;Ôury™ena,ehi:f am^pabk'of sublime Mhe/” °OUDty Pr°bat6 °°Urt-
justice.” great men 1 am capable or sumime ionics. _ Hamg>ton Kings county] nov. 14-In th*

“Then ” Ten , «X- 1 • In future years, when the study of pTObate court ot Kings county today Judge
unen, »aiu dony. lou are asking us w)lat caned crime has been placed on McIntyre granted letters testamentary to

R cgomesy0to”h °XeS? lhat"S about a scientific basis, my conduct of this su- I ^
perb affair from the moment "When 1 ; George N. Hendricks, of Norton, farmer, 
realized that mv beloved brother was dead [ The will was proved by Geo. O. Dickson 
will be regarded as decidedly in advance Otty^nd $ &
of its time. I have lived too soon, lhe ia 8WOrn under *12,000, of which $000

in which I have mingled fiction is realty and $11.600 personalty. Harold O.
Allison, of St. John, and Arthur B. Smith, 
of Hampton, were appo.nted appraisers. G. 
U. Dickson Otty, proctor. The -whole of the 

‘El estate is devised to members of the family. 
Letters testamentary were granted 

Mam S. Parlee and Roy S. Parlee, executors 
under the will of the late Edmund Parlee. ot 
the parish of Stud-holm. Tihe will was 
proved by Thomas C. Humphrey and Fred. 
M. s-proul. witnesses thereto, and the esta:e 
was prdbated at $900. cf which $800 is real 
and $100 personal property. There was no 
proctor.

granted
William F. McMackin. of Upham 
estate is valued ait $1,000 real and $1,500 per
sonal protperty. White & King, proctors. ** 

Letters of administration were also grant
ed to Mrs. Hannah Hamilton on the estate 
of her late husband, Obarles Hamilton, of 
Sussex, farmer, the value of which was 
sworn at $1,000, of which $600 1s real and $400 
personal property. Fowler & Jonah, proctors.

Citation is ordered in regard to the estate 
of the late John E. Paisley, of Oak Point, 
returnable on the first Wednesday in Janu
ary, 1907 (Jan. 2).

am

not

vatic place.
In three minutes Sir Anthony, with his 

hand, was offering whisky to Cap
tain Kirsanov in the yacht's smoking 

Touy had indicated that Philip’s 
would be essential. Both these 

tried to look as if visits from

own

room.

manner
with fact in my accounts of the matter 
to various persons, not to mention my 
superb creation of the log of the 
Legato’ is worthy of a greater age. It 
is wasted on the twentieth century. In 
the twentieth century it is indeed dan
gerous.”

“I nearly dropped Masters overboard 
last night. Why did I not do so? He’s 
infectious. He’s making me old-fashioned. 
My sole reason for not dropping him over
board was that I had promised him his 
life? What a reason! Ye gods! What

men ex-

to Wjl-

i “Ah! My dear Sir,” returned Kirsanov.

hambers at Sussex Judge Mclntyrd 
probate on the will of the late 

Toe

“‘Chumier’ the safe man!” grumbled 
the captain. “If they're Chumier-» we 
shall nevtr open them—that’s sure.” In 
his mind's eye was a vision of Chumier’s 
famous shop window in Piccadilly, with 
the historic safe therein that Charles 
Peace himself had failed to get into.

“Hum!” said Philip.
“Is this uhift you’ve- come for, then?”' 

the Captain asked, shaking one of the 
boxes in his wiry arms and listening for 
the sound.

“I wish to

“I lost my head for a second when I 
the bold baronet and that girl dose

the Englishmen.
“Indeed!” said Philip.
"The question of your cargo,” said Kir- 

sanqv. “Pardon my indiscretion.”
"Our cargo?” Tony exclaimed, as if to 

nothing of any

to me on the balcony. Such things have ..How dw the bene, -originate 
never happened to me before. 1 guessed darkest hour is just before dawn?” 
at once -that the woman asleep in the res- From the fact. I presume, that men wiA 
taurant belonged to the party. An agree- Ending “Zir "wa?
able piece of goods, I should imagine, bhe i Houston Post.

that thd

convey that he knew car-
“Of couree it is,” said Tony. “Haven’t 

I told you all along?”
“Well,” the captain said, “}7ou’d better

go. “You“Your cargo,’’ said Kirsanov, 
have cm board—agàin I pray, you to par

take it down to the yachts by way of i jon my indiscretion—two hundred and 
Goyane. It will be less noticed. I can’t | thirty-Wen steel coffers. Is it not so?” 
do with any suspicion attaching to ray I “Well,” Tony murmured, blushing. “As 
yacht. ! a matttir of fact, xtc have.”

A couple of hundred yards off a figure \ you have had them brought down by 
appeared out of the belt of palm and'night from the Grand Etang, where you 
strolled to the margin of the lake; hen-j found them submerged—it is two evenings 
tailed there a few instants, and disappear-

Buy from ike Maker."IT# are Mar $in?

I Examples wrom <Qur/ Catalogue $gesture to he patient.
And he resumed. "Among the deposit

aries of the secret was a young doctor 
named Isaac Palovsky who soon after- sanov rose, 
ward had the misfortune to find himself “Gentlemen”—iie flourished,
in Odessa during tile riots. To save him- Tony whispered to Philip,
self from the police, lie assumed the uni- “My friend says,” Philip announced,

lie smiled. form of. a gendarme, and this was his “that, subject to proper verification and
“Y"ou do not know the history of tliose ruin, for lie was caught by a mob <# la- so forth, the answer to your proposal will

coffers” lie resumed. "You do not know borers, who quite naturally refused to be- be in the affirmative. I agree with linn.”
precisely what they contain, nor how they Ucve that lie was nut really a gendarme, ! “Oh, yes,” Tony broke in impulsively, 
came to be wlivrc you found them, nor and lie was stoiied to death. This was “We don't want two hours to decide that

Forty-eight hours later, on a perfect to whom they belong. If you will accord on the quays He fell, dying, into * we aren’t a pair of thieves. But no bunk-
tropic morning outside he little palm- me thc permission, 1 am here to tell you d.uÿiy and he dinghy belonged to the urn, you know! lhe Russian did not a,,-
hrupiu luuiuuig V» lut wie ,, tisteamship Volga, the name ot whose cap- parent!y comprehend the phrase.
fringe aY ° George own e « do » sai(i sir Amt lion v. thin was Pollexfen. But he survived And when Captain Kirsanov had gone—
aT^x/ted mo^'waaZting ready to -/\> shouid ' hke to know very much:” twelve hours and confided to Captain Pol- “Wei,. l’in’-Tony asserted again, 

leave those shores. Nothing had been said Philip, and Philip also was blush- kxfen various secrets ot the revolution- “It is just a shade out of the ordinary,
seen or heard of Walter1 Pollexfen and , ing. ii i-,,,___ t” j
Coco, and the'“White Rose” had not re-1 Captain Kirsanov blew a long lame of WU1, 1m , tony exclaimed, 
appeared. The only other vessel of-size smoke before proceeding. ^ said Captaiu Kirsanov po te .y
in the neighborhood of George Town was1 “On the twenty-seventh of May, said I have to add that some ot this mfoi what P)lili Was to Gain
the “Pelagca,” the Russian ship which ! he, speaking more slowly. “I was cm the matron soon reached the Ministry of Mai-
had already anchored there when the Russian man-of-war, the Osjabia. It was, me at St. Petersburg, three quarteis ol ]„ the meantime the traffic up and
“Wanderer” arrived. Now7 just as the live minutes to three in the afternoon, a million English pounds sterling were not df)XVTl Kjng8xVay had increased; Ivondwi-
crowd of harbor boats were pulling away | The water was rushing in through a rolej to ic scmmi < <" ’> a TndTInlf ers werc learning to use it, as Philip
from the vacht’s side anil the gangway in her side. Her two forward compart- wInch can still burrow at five and a halt ......
was being drawn up Captain Chetwode, ! meats were wrecked. She began to heel. ! per cent,-gentle..,ni. I was given private and Mary discovered, on a bright after-
wto pa the bridge and conscious of1 She heeled more and more. Have I men-1instructions to make an inquiry. A yacht,noon, when, by one of those sheer acct-

I$ !

Iago. Without doubf you performed the 
ed. The whole party saw the man clear- transport during the night ‘ for private 
ly, and were sure that it was neither rt.a80ns into which it would be clumsy ou 
Walter Pollexfen nor Coco. He had some- rav par[ to enquire.” 
what of a foreign carriage.
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CHAPTER XXXin.—(Continued.)
She murmured a faint appreciation of 

ihis witticisms. Then the two couples 
turned their backs on each other. Philip 
and Mary found the walking comparative
ly easy. She would not take his arm. He 
was on her left, between her and the 
water, into which his foot splashed light
ly at intervals. She nokv wore her cloak. 
Once she stumbled, and once she drew 
back with swift foreboding at sight of a 
long dark object which barred their pro
press, one end of it disappearing in the 
waiter.

“Step over it,” said Philip. “It’s only 
■ dead tree.”

“I thought”----- she began, but did not
finish the sentence. *

He helped her over the tree.
“Why did you come?” he demander!, 

suddenly. “I said it was madness, and it 
is. However, you are not used to be 
crofted, and so you bad your way. But 
you ought not to have come. 1 have, a 
habit of speaking my mind to women I 
admire, and so I speak it to you.”
• "Ah!” she breathed, looking straight 
ahead. “I had to come. That wps all.

Women have theseI had to come, 
fancies. It was something in me stronger 
than myself that forced me to come. Some
thing—perhaps I was wrong,” she broke
off.

“What puzzles me,” said Philip, after 'tv 
pause, “is the doings of Master Coco. He 
must have kept some private information 
up his slqevt 
sell it to Mr. 
the information must have been import
ant, or the good Pollexfen would not have 
dragged him off as he did in such a burry. 
I’m rather sorry Coco lias ratted. Espec
ially as he isn’t clever enough to make 
Mr. Pollexfen keep to any bargain that 
Mr. Pollexfen may ’have concluded with

e all this time in order to 
Pollexfen at the end. And

him.”
'“Do you think that Coco has ratted, 

then?” Mary questioned.
“Don’t you?”
“I do not. I’ve had too many 

.with him to think that. There is only 
one secret that Coco has kept, and that 
Is the depth of his hatred for the man who 
killed my father. I realized that bit by 
bit! He lives simply to nurse that hatred. 
Probably he overheard something last 
night that decided him upon a course of 
action.” _

“What!” cried Philip. “Do you mean 
that Coco has enticed the great Pollex
fen up here with the intention of—er— 
taking some sort of revenge?”

“That is what I mean,” Mary answer-

talks

ed.
“Well,” said Philip shortly. “I’m sorry 

for Coco.”
“J”___ V
She stopped, clutching Philip’s arm, and 

pointed over a segment of Oil lake.
“What can that be?” she whispered ex

citedly, with outstretched finger.
“I’ve been watching it for some min

utes,” said Philip. “At first I thought 
it was one of these fireflies that had 
taken root somewhere and made up its 

more. But it’s amind not to fly any 
lantern. Sometimes it waves a little.”

“I----- I’m glad you had noticed it,” she
stammered. “What are we going to do?”

“Get a little nearer,” said Philip.
The anvil music of the ravine black

smiths continued with monotonuous re
sonant regularity. The fireflies darted be- 

weavimg theirwilderingly to and fro, 
fanciful patterns on the black water. The 
great fronds of the palm trees succeeded 
each other in an endless succession of 
forms serrated against the profound gloom 
of the firmament. The pallor in the East 
had not yet perceptibly increased. The 

change in the scene was that steady 
yeilow circlet of light that had startled 
Mary—and which had equally startled 
Philip, though with masculine disingenu- 

he had pretended precisely the 
contrary. And that light altered every
thing for them, even to the pace of their 
heart beats. That light meant Pollexfen. 
It meant the treasure, if treasure there 

It means the solution of the mystery

one

ousness

was.
of the Corner House in Strange street, 
off Kingsway. It shone steadily, like a 
demoniac lure.

“It isn’t by any chance Sir Anthony 
and the captain?” Mary suggested.

“Not unless they have walked two miles 
or more in the dark in about a quarter 
of an hour,” said Philip. “No. By the 
way, you will kindly remain behind, and 
not move, Miss Pollexfen. when I give 
the word. I sliall approach that lantern 
alone ”

“As you wish,” she answered.
A moment later they distinctly heard 

footsteps within the belt of trees that bor
dered the shore, and they halted.

’Who’s there?" Philip cried in a loud
yoice.

A shadow seemed to move in the trees, 
scarcely ten feet from them, 
heart knocked at his breast like a hammer. 
He wondered what Mary must be feeling.
! “Who’s there?” he repeated.

And then lie was astonished to see 
Mary break away from him with a move
ment of surprising swiftness. She pulled 
off her large cloak as she leapt, and with 
a sweeping gesture, as Philip could- dim
ly discern, she flung it over the shadow 
amid the trees. There was the report of 
a revolver, and some cursing within the 
folds of the cloak. Ere Philip could quite 
reach it the cloak shifted quickly away, 
furtliçr within the belt of frees, 
clutched frantically after it, and caught 
it by the corner and held it. But lie 
held nothing save the cloak. Footsteps 
died away in the deep shade of the palms. 
And all was still again, except for the 
eternal ringing of the frogs.

“I saw the glint of a revolver,” said 
Mary, breathlessly. “I saw it quite plain
ly. and it was pointed at you. Aud so I 
■tjrought of my cloak.”

“It was an inspiration!” said Philip. 
“An inspiration! You've saved my life 
—do you know?”

“I came to do that,” slie replied sim
ply. “Something had told me that 1 
should.”

“A woman's cloak!” he murmured. 
“What an idea! Some day I shall try 
to thank you,” lie added. “I can’t now. 
But you’re wonderful! Take the cloak 
please. You will he chilly.”

As, in a manner almost laughably mat
ter-of-fact, he helped her to resume the 
cloak, they discovered, entangled in the 
pleats of the cloak, a heavy object. It 
was a revolver.

"It is Pollexfen’s,” said Philip quietly 
when lie had examined it by the- light of 
his lantern. “In that quarter, 
haven’t so much to fear.”

With frequent glances behind them, they 
proceeded cautiously as far as the light, 
which still shone unmoved amid the
ceaseless p)ay of fire-flies. And the light
proved to be an ordinary ship’s lantern 
sc;, on a stick upright in the loose soil. 
Whether Pollexfen, having observed the
lanterns of the part^ from tiw “Wander

Philip’s

He

now, we

-n~~'
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