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Discoverer of the Northwest Passage, His Ship
and Mascot
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tone was strange.
“What do you mean,,

Philip demanded.
“I am coming with you 

a cold, firm voice.
“Coming with us! Impossible
“Still, 1 am coming with you.”
“Really!” Mrs. Appleby began to pro­

test She already had enough to do to 
pacify her son. who did not consider the 
excursion complete without hiinseli.

And Mary exclaimed passionately: 1
I feel that I must come! I 

Mr. Masters, don't forget 
have both 

for the last hour

:

DOUBLOONS ,” she replied in

Quadroon Girl on the Stand Tells ol 
Prisoner Carrying Revolver-Other 
Testimony.
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I tiniued this morning in the court house. 
Great interest in the case was shown by j 
the number present. Lively tilts between 
the crown prosecutor and the prisoner’s 
counsel enlivened the proceedings this 

Section hands, testified that
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iniiAfc come!
vthe treasure will come.

John Meredith. Besides, you 
of you been assuring us . 
that there is no danger. I promise you 1 
will do as I'm told. But go with you I 
must. Have I not a better right than 
any of you to be interested?”. Her tones 

the deck.

say you know more about 
than I do. What do jon know?”

Coco hesitated.
“De treasure not where : you tink it is, 

sail,” he said in a complaining voice. “I 
come to tell you.”

“Well, tell me then.”
“What arc you going to gib me, sah : 

he shuffled on his large feet.
“I'll see about that after you've told 

me.” said Pollexfen easily.
“Then I say nullin’, sali.” Coco re­

marked with a newly found calm. 
“You’ve come on board my ship, my 

Pollexfen said, staring fiercely at

nCHAPTER XXX—(Continued.)

He had not broken faith with Pollex­
fen. He had kept a difficult' pact. But 
Pollexfen had broken faith with him. He 
had gone, with Pollexfen as his oarsman, 

herald’s mission to the “Wanderer,’ 
and if it did not actually bear a white 

' flag, at least there had been a metaphori­
cal white flag waving its folds over Ins 

And Pollexfen had violated the
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Spears had returned with them on Mon­
day morning from Sable.
Saturday evening.

In a newer to their query why he hart 
not come with them on their trolley aa 
usual on Saturday night, he had replied 
that he had worked late as he wanted to . 
get the time in. .

The evidence of the quadroon girl, 
Viaitaly Bell and Policeman Power is 
considered a strong link in the chain ot 
evidence against Spears. The quadroon, 
wfho is pretty and petite, says that last 
spying Spears had been in the habit ot 
visiting her at her home and that he al­
ways carried a revolver, and it was a large 
one, that she had seen him shoot fre­
quently with it/

Policeman Ted Power told of tibe arrest 
and of statements Spears had

; rang across
“It’s madness!” Philip brèathed.
“Let it be madness, then!” said she, 

with a royal gesture, breathing rapidly. 
They noticed that she was

O’Shdiiter, and that she carried
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white cloak over her arm.

A figure stepped into (he group.
“If Miss Pollexfen is going, I will go, 

too.” said Captain Chetwode, calmly.
could speak for a moment.

IShold.
sanctity of that emblem. Pollexfen had 
seized a villain's and a traitor’s opportun-
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• man,
the the negro; “I didn’t ask you to come. But 

now you are here you’ve got to speak. 1 
of his friends. What would lony sila)| make you. ' There are more ways 

think’' What would she think? They than one of making a nigger talk.” 
would possibly—or rather probably, he, “Only one way to make Massa Coco 

. . . philin talk, sah!” droned Coco, still calm. Mas hoped—tell each other that he, P l P, ^ Co(;o afi 0,e_ ole man. if he can’t hab
could have no hand in ,the money, he want nudding. He just die.”
that polite belief in his honor did not polkx£en appeared to be somewhat per- 
diminish his responsibility He had trust the demeanor of his visitor,
ed Pollexfen. There lay ^ fault! There Pp ^ never seen a negro behave in 

Knowing such wise before, and the phenomenon
disturbed him. “You not make me speak,. ... cs iii —r_it.. .<you

ity, and had disgraced him forever in .1 And no one.'
\S the partv rowed away from the 

“Wanderer,” sobs could be heard in the 
night. They were the lamentations of Hor­
ace. who ill the violence of his anger at 
being excluded, had forgotten his sex.

“The White Rose” had sailed away.
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'/ t ,. * .1 CHAPTER XXXIH. 
The Grand Etang.ax ' of Spears

made to him. Among which- was the one 
that lie (Spears) never owned a revolver, 
never fired one, never carried one and 
never had borrowed one. Power told him 

broad statement but Spears eau!
Power bad walked ami

lay his crime!
•was utterly without the moral sense, ui;_luiucu iiiui
knowing that his mind was as ■«norant ocq remarkcd‘ cheerfully.
âSK ht hadC"etmtrusTed Pollelfen, kill me-den yon never find dat treasure.” 

this murderer, this thief, this prodigy of | 
rascality. He had trusted him.

And Pollexfen regarded the episode 
a trifle, as an amusing ingenious detail of 
his campaign. He not improbably had

âr : wj

tv The negro guides, driven by the fear of 
the full moon which would soon rise over 
the hills to flood the lake and call from j(_ ^ &
it’s depths the fabled Obi. dren-'cd Spirit jt was truth. , ,
bf the Rain, had fled in br-athless haste meaKUred ,he distances that Speara wouM 
back to the lighted security of George- Jiave w cover if he had done the deed 
twon. And the party of four, three men fU|d reached Sable that night. The total 
and the woman whom they had been stance is nearly twelve and a h»fl miles,
powerless to keep back, were approach- one and a half of which da a rough lumber
in- the goat of their .strange expedition. road He had walked it in three hours 

Suddenly the path began to fall slightly, and eighteen minutes, against a strong 
and through the noctural solitude came ^nd Spears had. told Mm that he got to

tain kinds of food that do not appear on SSBBBMlSFiSSiME «86231 to their cars a noise resembling the music train went, back at 9 o’clock,
the menus of New York hotels are really SHHB tm of hammers on distant anvils. It was F. Fairbaim, railway fence contrac-
excellent. taMlliBBHt MÊBBB/i MmSlSii»!*-J É81& regular, unceasing, and indubitably m— tor, who was on a special from Sholbimio

“The Eequimos tliat I met in King Wil- 1talic, and it pierced the night like a shaft to Lirerpool on the Saturday night uheix
liem Land have no facilities for cooking, of sound. They all stopped instinctive- criane is supposed to have been com­

plained. and live entirely on raw meat and fish, ly, and listened. mitted and was stopped by wire on the
“You’rf too kind.” not being at all particular about having “What’s that?” Tony whispered. way to Ottawa, said he saw a man at

— ' „ , . „im .« . iake and “You tink treasure in de Grand Etang, them fresh,” said the explorer. “X think “fliat,” said the caidain, "is the black- Xed Way’s shack lighting Me pipe as the
The Lamb ‘ ruled sah?” *’ that frozen seal blubber raw is very good; smith forge of the Grand Etang, if you train went back at 9 o’clock.

* Tied bL à rivcr oT mük Then “Yes.” there is no taste of grease such as jeu want to know. They’ll keep it up all This complicates the case still more
east • • architecture of clouds I Pollexfen arose from his chair and ap- get by cooking it, when it is horrid. The night. You'll soon get used to it.” to the possibility of Spears committing

• swiRand Violent in 1 proached Coco. “The Captain used to best thing of all, though, is frozen sal- jnTlMIllTOFnfM^ Five minutes later Philip stopped. the crime, if he was at Sable «^8 o clock.
:a tropica s , meteorolocv of the tell you everything, eh?1' he questioned mon, which has a flavor that suggests " - . -----— —■ “There you are!” he said. The lumbermen testified yesterday Üia
accordance flashed like fire, familiarly. strawberries. It is perfectly delirious." 'ôîLISA.''’KAîiCCTT °/TFS; QJOiri.'ÈOKN AtiOPiKD TKE-FRAH tt-S TRE, At their very feet was the water, black, .Spears hal left camp early as 5■ o olo*
archipelago^ broke and nanea ^ 1<y^ mh„ - _ Captain Amundsen is not yet in a posi- ' /KRfTTlC EZ.Q10N awful, mysterious, sullenly reflecting the WJlUe the crown has not yet <f™nçeâ
pouring i fflitterina ' “He showed you his plans of the Grand i fcion to make public ibis scientific diecov- , f li i i These faint constellations of the sky above. The any evidence ae to the tin^e of
like a torrent. Andjver the^ ghttenng ^ eh?„ ^ eri«, as the records of his expedition are pleted we .fill probably be able to tell all kaof^ ™ of the men’s lanterns seemed to at Sable, it is believed that they wV
blue water*, pain e co{or fram- “No, sah, ’cause Massa Coco not un- being shipped abroad under seal. He is about the magnetic pole, .hat is ex^ I J xv • i ti * ' ffUArded bv glance off it capriciously, as a lance might show that he arrived there at 9 ococ

gleaming wi P , ' fiiere derstand, sah. But he tell me ebbyting. on his way 'back to his home in Christi- is and whether it 15 stationary or -sana e. , ’ delivered at glance off impenetrable armor, leaving the The defence ‘has not «ubmitted any e
i„g sea and horizon and sky abo^e there ™na ^ ^ ^ ^ Thuraday on T ^me that I reached the magnetic pole, ! Broadww veLr- darkness in7o!ate and terrifying. In the deuce but may offer nerfc week th

e— t«=îrÈ?x»ïÆt asr^ra&f-1

l“a sP‘rlt enchanted bj the magic phiU on tbe night of their historic com- sen declared. “When the work is com- suits of the expedition are incased m tuo expedition». {ro , loud and incessant ringing, was like
* fr8! , «cktad cleared awav, pact. - ” —^-------- " ----------- '— eUe in human experience. It

J *i " »hnn,. m though the storm “Yes, sail! Yes, sail!” sighed Coco. . . - „ ,, n d d| “And not a word!” he added with a after such a trick I was free—and here I cauSed the adventurers to forget for the
„tld the su''p8nho,‘"daSco‘“U*‘1v,rnCbe8 „nd “Hat was it. I ’member. But the cap- precipices and chasms. But. the wounded | And not wor am, The infamousness of it didn’t seem moment even their adventure, and to hum-
J,ad ne.ei h' . th“ h tlie ragged tain knew afterwards dat de treasure had nudity of them appeared not, for they ^ cQursc j{ VOU)put it uue that,” the to strike >im. . I hope I needn’t assure ble themselves before the secret works of
swnin.' red «teamed off the sodden deck, been moobed. He tole me 'xactly rah.” were fringed with foliage, laced and cur- toin stammered. “I’ve no alternative you all”-----  the Mother, which she performs in far
î'hüM still gazing eastward at the island “Oh! It had been moved? tained with flowers, creepers, gemmed with but to agree.” . Mary made a step toward him. piaces for herralf alone. Save the fire-

Biuking further and further^ kriov >e can t explain dat, rah. But I been » thousand splashes of blazing ^ r0^“d ^ â"‘"rounded ra^tiie ed Voter!' “Do not trouble to say*that, j j^t rising*6life. * The huge, waveless Toronto, Nov. 9-A somewhat staritof
■\eige, sa j. llc wonder- to de Giand ^tang plenty times long Such was the island. And the thought agreed signal in a con- No one imagined for a moment* that you frond* of palm trees bordered the lone declaration was made an the police court
TV VTn ho “Wanderer” might ago. De captain he, too. So he tell me in each heart on board thç two yachts % had anything to do with it! Besides, not shore, W round about, felt rather than ^ m<xrni tiiat it was not unusual for
fd lf att", “ireitv and was In pursuit, aid he make me understand. I go wid ; was that somewhere mysteriously spiracj. ------ the least harm was done. The chain was diaccmfd, rose the gigantic peaks and _ to ^ etock on margin. A.
Jiaie escape <-< ■ ■ .. .... that -pony vou to de Grand Etang, sah. An’ if you hidden amid the central heigh s, CH4PTËR XXXII. discovered in time.” shoulders of encircling hills. Eastwards, winters called
He was l-rof i wjth the ult;. gnd de treasure where you say, den you | dead waters of the Grand Etang sunned “In fa0t it was really rather nice of i a dim panor heralded the climbing moon. E. Ames, who was h , y ,
mid Mary \\eie acq ,ph rurl of gib me nudding. If de treasure not dare, r themselves in the full radiance of heaven, An Expedition. Mr. Pollexfen to think of doing such a xiic party hesitated, as it were con- in the McGill inquiry, and whose examma-
inate object ot îc j V * , i an(1 i show vou where it is, den you gib guarding their sinister secret. „ ... ri wicked thing,” Mrs. Appleby put in. “Be- founded by the immensity of the mystery tion consumed the entire morning, made
•moke grow larger He , ^ ^ mc hundred poun’s, sah?” Somewhat before dusk the Mandercr “You can do precisely what you like ,f he hadn>tj we shouldn’t have of the theatre in which they stood like the statement. Magistrate Denison sought
vessel could not at . - “How nicely you’ve arranged it all, rapidly overhauled the “White Rose and witb your ehiPj Captain Marple,” said the pieasure of Mr. Masters’s company, insignificant pigmies. for additional information, but Mr. Aimes
'•Rhine. ‘ aching steamer haven’t you?” passed her at ithe speed of a man walking phi]ip' Masters with some cheerfulness. now should we?” She smiled benignly. say 0ld man,” said Tony, address- qualified his position by adding that under

In two hours the approach ng -steamer .,y „ fast. Three cable-lengths separated the • ““‘P th„ „de of the “And this time you have escaped, ch, ing Philip, “we might as well haye waited exceptional conditions the manager maght
bad gained eig: 1 ,rl ”'B taken evcs “You must have lain awake at nights ships. To Philip, as his eye studied m 0 < L-L = , . . old man? And you aren’t going back?” till tomorrow, ch? Except that it’s worth be justified in so doing. He left it to e »
Hose,’ and Philip bad scarcely taken eje Coco.” vain the stately yacht, there was some- White Rose, which he had caused to bt id Philip. “I’m going forward. „nmin^ to =ee ” inferred that the practice was not eo wide-
pff her. He fancied that ®',e V5 jt ..yes sah,” said the negro, emphatical- thing strange and terrible in her silent anchored off St George, the capital ot ^ f ho you are coming with me.” “Tomorrow wc might have been too spread an he had at first intimated.
’•Wanderer, but as she came end on it «pi„ntv n;„hts ’’ passing. It seemed to be portent, to give Grenada, lhe little land-locked, palm- - - . „ ,,,uli answered “I’m certain Figures were ^produced by Grown Atitor-
was extremely difficult to judge hmhnes. I ; well/- Poîiexfen agreed, after a birth in him to a nameless foreboding, skirted bay one of the mbst picturesque the‘Grand EUng.” whatever Pollexfen means to do he means ncy Corley indicating just howMcGffls^-
At last lie borrowed little pLse. “You and I will go up there He could descry no soul on her deck*, in the Antilles, courd not be seen in the y „ . do t0night. He is somewhere about kged speculations o™™T«d- A f
Uinte, who throughout the vojage had P officer on the bridge. Her awn- gl00iii, but the lights of the prison and - .jhere isn’t a second to be l,itll Coco ” statement showed each of the so-called in
•how- himself fondly The glass, ,k alo-e A]one!„ The negro can- %£ hung in lifeless folds. She sped over the lunatic asylum on the summit of with Coco. ^ o£ them>„ ^ vestments and the amounts swallowed up
every thing on the White Rose. M ^ the sea with that grave unhurried air Richmond Hill, made a pretty show. The ^ ^ them o£ the flight of Pollex- Ton -How are we going to look for “f'h’'. „ ■ ^,ada it ck,a;,
second-rate and inefficient, and d <1 „you gha]£ phow mc the wav We’ll of advancing to an inevitable destiny tangie of shore boats that had come out ^ and Magsa Coco in the dingy of ;thcm»” ,,Mr‘ A"meS*„ when the

* «uri tnsc

2i » —> “““ “ - ‘«U. iivst£t Arfii z * - * “T “ b“” 7 f*Æ ,hr” .
TFbjrr&'S’AS ^xte&.ks£s5e,L2i-'u' r* 2” ïïusï irsiu
flenly 0ccurr7d to" a™„auting ghe h"d “,Xnd now vou can go away and play,” yacht forged ahead leav.i* the White ers of transharbm- lines Pollexfen and the negro roused the latent «flectively. McGill, who was liberated from jail M
vessel was no long -white Rose” Pollexfen “I’m8 busy ‘ and you're Rose” behind in shadow of her smoking. f0 the Wanderer, said 1 • u & £ romance in Tony’s breast, lony “That’s ■ as you please,” said Philip. ! CTening on bail, shows evident signs ol
Peaaed to overhaul tb*> W.I«te ^*• -d Po eHen. m busy, JOU ghe gained a mile, and then slowed down. know her? ’ accepted the proposition on the spot, and. -WuVc t 0’ne great advantage over anxiety under which he is laboring. His
lhe tence It wal noriill the artemoon that Pollexfen was on the bridge of the “Yes, sah, jt«?.sah' a^wered a !vhUe- ^ Mrs Appleby descanted on the dan- Pollexfe„. We’re expecting him, but he ; facc was wan and, though he rat quietly

«rrrjit zs. is ssezanst c - - - —^
ot Poll—tons ™-“ had (/maàl'ol- tho —I headland —at of St. George arid h.h!. of another large elup not far away s p,attered by the infantile appellation, d’a";i 0f foot thero won't tread to! tip», item, wt*e
“Wanderer! Ihe scoundrels trek ly trust h™.clf £ uiring eye 'soon disappeared slowly behind it. Instantly “She’s been there days »”d da>9’, ^ d ehc fell into an awed silence; then glided £ shooting. All we have to do is, dinary pa'oera, betireen ibrokera and Wc

“Si.. ..du,, n.d ..a. -moon, » »ti-SiTsissr
•XX»,lî^5t'®tU U. 5S 1-. 2.Sr„,™r; “below Tl»~lv..tcae~e.,,oMow,'b,.. S bio, the lirst tiling is'to go round

. -r-hSrt^otrrzt\^tyssÿw-t™.: s3x*$&xl —^«Xss f I...„» ass»szzztt?s,slative positions of the two yachts. Once I palms. It -was Goyave ^ ficd the 77!rdb,v the Wanderer for the liar atmosphere in which the pulses beat, he and just enjoys himself by running vtario Bank and that we might draw
the Wanderer came ahead. At 4 : Hose” went dead dojr.tat^ enp .es stop^ man, ™.boa.dmg ^ 'V-ndcrcr^tor W.e more (juick]y and even ,UOrc joyously. I round in fr0„t of us, we may be at it all it. The check wouhl be

o’clock she was not a mile behind the ped, and she floatcd ™ , h second time curious chance, Iïhere were su"llrY preparations lo make night aud no nearer in the morning. ; niarkt,;l !bv MoGiM,’ and the tiraneadtrou
“White Rose” and her identity stood forth from the bttle operation of houats. Peraen te greet h ™, 7vh„ = ,,»,! dressed !«f which the principal was to gather m-; .<wll dividv into two parties,” said clL«l »p'ti,e ramc’<l»y."
plainly revealed. She now again accom- Orders were shouted . j waa J'l! n,id was gambolling with formation concerning the geography of the, phm quickly. “And go opposite ways, i -j,h also in 1901, on Oct. 17, an- J,
modated her pace to that of the pur-1 Philip puzzled to know wh^t was to )«P early for dinner and was gambolling witn 0n,y one pcl.son liad ever visited ; and meet at Ulc other side. Of course we „ther amount: of $25,000 whixl, McGill had *
sued, eight or nine mile* an hour. Philip’s pen next and especially what would he her son near the gang' . £ , £ Grenada; that person was Captain Chet- i £ kecp our lanterns dark.” placed to the credit of the Ame» company
gaze never left her, but he could observe his own share m the events oi the n ght. She screamed “ ^èxdaimed “I wodc; and the captain, on being asked | -And how arc we: to divide?” Liter the fashion alrewly explained .
nothing on her upper deck, which ap-1 Pollexfen hastened down from t 8 • Oh. Mr. -fas • Horace whether he would accompany the expedi “You and the captain will go together,” On March 9, 1903, there was a check for
prared to be as lifeless in the heavy sun- Then Philip heard the whnmg v f d<> h here s nothing wrong. Horace, ^ jn qua]ity p{ ^ answered ûrat Philip ingeniously replied with a decisive I $10,000?” 
shine as the deck of the “White Rose.” Massa Coco raised ma forlorn p • runaiid fetch, yo • _ ,, that he had entirely .forgotten where the ajl. -stick to the shore, go as quickly as "Yes.”

Grenada, fairest of the lesser Antilles “Not at night, rah. There are sundry p 8 . b (lv Grand Etang was, second that he did not ,an js ;t agreed?” “What became of the money you secured
and !he chief jewel in the necklace of the “Yes, now!” was Pollexfen’s peremptory fen adventure which Philip is Probably noctural escapades, and third > „Y fr0,n Tony. in the way deseiihed?”
Caribbean, was in sight, and, as the min- reply. . destined to ^ber as long ^ , that ,ie had no intention whatever of; -You sLe,” said Philip. “As a lake is “There were Irases m connection mh
utes passed, the mountains and the val- “You said tomorrow morning. members a“Irth, ’jl'h, fixed in his bnun Waving Ins ship. He indicated that in'. ent|rdy surrul„ided by land, we-re ; aoJhunlts and. it otherwise wmhod^ont into
levs of this lovely island spread them- “Down with ydu. commandid f ollcx mam -lore stcur . • , ,, , the light of recent experiences with M* bound to meet again untimately if we oreclit and ilxvanccs. In June ,
sdves out more and more dearly. The1 fen. “It isn't as if 1 was not commg. too. th,m that chance exclamation of a star led ^ ^ ^y> hu waa ready ' "g0“J’ were c.Axii.s of $0,000 or $6000 and it
scenery wilder and grander than that of What dot's it matter flight or morning Mrs. Appleby: I hope there nothing P Ri BU riscd by nothing, and if the k -Ànd jflothing happens,” Captain Chet- ""as trandenred to the Nmhol'ls e-ta e, ot 
Barbados, struck the vision by reason of “The Obi!” whined Coco meffectiiaflyu Wrong”— ( -j j ship was to he blown up by a torpedo!^ put in solemnly. '^Thi mm^vked to Head & Co.
the intensity of its coloring and the The next minute the boait left the si And then sh , , he preferred to be on the bridge at the, “jtxactlyPhilip smiled. “Are you ,z„
variety of its form. Cloud-capped peaks, of the “White Rose. Pollexfen was row- mean - achieve critical momcnt aud llot scouring the ] readyï Cover the lanterns. It’s not so ; 1 * , of account,
clothed from beach to hilltop with rich- ing, and Massa Coco sat in the V>bAt she did 'Grenada hills by aid of a Chinese lantern, j (lark* a8 all that. What you have to do isl t]f daies ^mtioned none of
est foliage, smiled upon the eye; noth- sheets. Dusk fell with the startl g utterance. Such was his manner of putting it. | t(> vvalk slowly and carefully.” ! i w Jnounts woul 1-be due bv the bank.”

.... ing was barren or naked. Rich wilder- rapidity of the tropics. Befor Jhe b ‘ Delighted to see. > - - Native boatmen were then summoned. ! -Wcll,” said Tony. “Good luck! It’s :1 ,* M }, 9 nm als„ wired $15,000 to
-rCli ft de udder shin sail ” nesses ot arboreal wealth covered the could have reached the shore both it pleby said 11 1 , - ' They were' volubly eager to earn money. gamblc. 1 hope wc shall, win. Miss x y k brokôrs. That would be $23,-
!t L- here Coco ” exclaimed Pollex- land in gorgeous coats of many tints; the village had disappeared m the gloom. “Oh, yes, aald.J„qulto remCm hut no offer of gain would induce then. rofjexfell, are you quite sum"- - ! om in o^e dav?”

, 10-Tf vm!’don’t come straight to the with luxuriant medley and tangle and A light shone in the. tillage and t her our meeting a Lj followed by I to lead tl,L' "'a-y 1,1 t,le <)ran'1 Etang at she interrupted him, and add- .,y(V and on Oct. 16, 1905. there was
**"’ . If, y°7.,, vo1l wish vou Rhad never prodigal confusion of tropic forest; with others far up the hillside And tl n .1 ^ hovered in nl«ht- II apiicaretl that a sinister and d more softly. “Thank you very much.” oor<,;lld,-d a transaction amounting to $47,-
nom Ill make you wish you never P h ahadc; with bios- Then the “White Rose's engines re Mary Pollexfen, 7 h dreadful Spirit inhabited the waters ol allout half an hour or so. then,” 07g 70 in Japanese bonds through N*
left the other ship. Loms of crimson and gold; with untold sumed their leisurely heat, l he yacht had ; the outskirts, regardmg 1 ¥»P aK a ^ the mysterious lake, and that the Spirit said Philip. • We’ll run into each other

Tocos hands were dat \reaaurc sab ” fulness of life glorying in the fiery heat, put about, and was steaming cast wan of Monte Eus 0 escape n j nnt had a grudge again»! negroes. Oxwieh ()n tbe opposite coast. Remember where afternoon, J. G. Langdon, former
■I know a ‘ ’ ]n the activities that sloped upwards from away from St George and in the 111 ec d 11. Ho reg^c < ,1 and nram from it was who, having been summoned origin- the moon is rising. When you’ve got ; vhmf a. ; niniiml. was called and asked for

Ve whined. , tbe sea by a strip of silvery beach, grew tion of Barbados, hilled with a id 1. plunged 1 £ 11 ‘ £ Hi..ally 011 tile que-tioii of food, provided yiat p(dnt exactly 011 your right, you’ll ! the j rotcctiun of the court, which was
•\ouvc seen v De captain great groves of coooanut palms. These resolutiqn Philip ran up to the bridge, yacht to jachti * serious draw- thc soktion of the difficulty as to guides. know you have done your share of the dis-1 granted. He des- nbed the fa tie statemmyta
-No, sah. 1 never seen .t ^nded aloft where gullies and winding where an oil lamp burnt foully Zri pynx-lHe ascertained that though the negroes k J Anil ,ook here, don’t gel excited Luc.,1 by the hank, by whidi amount fih.

pever sec, it. But I k"0'V™orc dan tende uprising line of forest., “Where arc we going?” ho demanded back to l*tahp a glory ;J-™™d £^ wo«ld not touch, the actual shores of the ,shooV ue when you meet us. Wc-lores were increas'd. When he .ffioketo
IT. T r'hndv’in London datT know And soon, on nearer approach, as the of Captain Marple, more than he had om nued II. M. would nevertheless ap-, Khou)d„'t Ukv R a- all, should wc, Miss ! McGill about if,.? .c after■ herejfld

took, sah. myself, sali ; P o’ L / ,s’. £ ,lojnt to “Well, put her about again, at once, seemed to know what 1°. Captauj tl ,'t. forward the track presented no 1 know t-o bo false. He did not Hunk 1
, n a sudden rage “fen picked up a o£ Legetation said Philip firmly, “and make . for Fit. Chetwode passed and was introduced, and thune ^ ^ wJg cpgaged on 1 Durand's Farewell Dinner. dlllt v tell the d.rectom of -what was go-

cutting"'thè "rust off some bread, and which rounded every emmence a palm George/- Mr Pollex„ PTCan“‘ talk to you here,” said Philip «rig undertaking. Tlje distance was satd WteMmpon, Nov. 10--Si-r Mortimer reg on.
.. . • iQri*fvr ar Cnon Tho haft BDranp; upward ; over higher and higher, ImpoBSiUK, B11 • 11 ...... 11Q jrixvn Kt.,;v< !<’< to be trifling. Durand the irotinng British ambn.sr'ador,'regV the negro on t^oulde,6 hann eren unto" the curling .rests of Coud,and, fen’s orders to go -rd^and to return hesitatingly. Itet us go down staira. ( ^ detai, Oxwieh proved very ’ , Mwt/dinnw in wM.ratio„

lcs^fy, and there was a clatter on the floor could they still die seen, faint and dim here tomorrow morning . in the saloon, with the portieres valuable but OxwiC, lald ™..d^iTv of iÙ unniversarv of King Edwatel’s bin!,- t)orol„„ter, Nov.
of the cabin. Coco trembled, then wept Ting,u cane rimilarly '“Mr. Pollexfen is no longer the dins:- drawn, and Horace cruCy -eluded, they “‘7/, m.Uer after' perilous sen- day. It was a-Vo in the form of a farewdl |

1 ended to the topmost peaks. Here and tor of d»e ship’» moremen ^.^.hp »t changed 'your mind, old rations. , by the diplomatie corps and .particular j b # ^ v0111pany. with the Van-
bv heavens you’ll wish man?” Tony ventured. - “"T ' "iCv were "«» deck and toCn'k hWV’ Am°"g th°"! ^ " adian Général Electric Company for

"It is Pollexfen,” said Philip. Anlhouy raid, lhi} mue <m dick, aim ^ GQrnian, Rusaan and Japanese as- , to-daic lighting system lor the village.
“What! He’s given you the sack?” toady to start lnnl. I baraadorfl, the Dapisli ministei- and British is expected that thc plant will be in

dZ7o S ^ *aff. ^ ^ ^
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11—Lounging cotm-’S’

“Ah!” said Pollexfen. “So that is our 
I line, is it? Well, assuming'that you do 
tell me somehting that is really useful 
to me what are your modest demands?”

He not improbably had "Hundred poun’s,” Coco answered quiet- fortaMy in a room in the WaMorf-Aetoria
CSSirtSK ''‘‘‘A trifle! A nothing!” Polfexte*

Ll a™n , M Ptilip’s estimation, served. “It would keep you to the end 
tTd here definitely cancelled by Pollex- of your days. Why don’t you ask for a
Ec £rr  ̂civi^Ja8diSa: "'grinned. “Hundred poun’s,” he

re^dshan-see,” said Pollexfen.

Pollexfen unawares and throwing him re- shall see. ^ ^
to the sea.

Or he was capable of throwing himself

p.

New York, Nov.

hI : . m-cuaaed the dainties that he h«id obtained 
in the far north and insisted that cer-I
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CHAPTER XXXI.
Departure*.

When Coco, cleaned, returned to the 
alone therebin, Walter Pollexfen was 

meet him. The blinking old negro 
(nade queer, nervous gestures with his 
hands, smoothing down his jacket, and 
smiling in a peaceable, deprecating way.

“Now my man,” said Pollexfen, with 
abrupt severity, “what is it?” *

“You know all ’bout me, sah?
“I know nothing about you, except that 

.-Qu look like a lunatic.
“No, sah! No, sah! I not a lunatic. 

You ’member me one day at de Obelsk 
Hotel, sah, when I come wid de captain. 
You and de captain spoke berry sharp,

• E

i

»ah." j 4
Coco had ceased to smile.
“Of course I am aware that you were 

Well?”the captain’s servant.
“About dat treasure, sah.”

:

1

P

To Light Dorobester.
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i

gently.
“Bring it to me,” said Pollexfen. 

shook Ills head. there crimson flame flowers of hois ini- angrily, 
mortelle lighted Ihe hills; elsewhere stood St. George, or ,
forth -other lofty trees, gleaming white i you’d never been bonn, 
on stem and hough. Volcanic crags some-1 lie seized hold of -Hie innocent and im 
times jutteJ upward, gray against the j offensive captain s tight arm in two places 

Thc mountains were torn by steep and operated ‘a twist.

The negro 
"Bring it to me, I sav.” 
vnd Coco brought the knife and laid it 

ily on ihe corner of the table.
Æt that teach you,” Pollexfen laugh- 
“Keep to the point. Now then. You green.
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