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CHAPTER XXX.—(Continued.)

He had mnot broken faith wi‘t'h Pollex-
fen. He had kept a difficult” pact. But
Pollexfen had broken faith with him. He
had gone, with Pollexfen as his_ oarsman,
on a herald’s mission to the “Wanderer,”
and if it did not actually ‘bear a white

cal white flag waving its folds” over his
head. And Pollexfen had violated the
sanctity of that ¢mblem. Pollexfen had
seized a villain's and a traitor’s opportun--
ity, and had disgraced him forever in the
eyes of his friends. What would Tony
think? What would she think? They
would possibly—or rather probably, he
hoped—tell each other that he, Philip,
could have no hand in the outrage. But
that polite belief in his honor did not
diminish his responsibility. “He had trust-
ed Pollexfen. "There lay his fault! There
Jay his crime! Knowing that Pollexfen
was utterly without the moral sense,
knowing thaf his mind was as ignorant
of scruples as a certain great English
Chancellor, he had yet trusted Pollexfen,
this murderer, this thief, this prodigy of |
rascality. He had trusted him.

And Pollexfen regarded the episode as
a trifle, as an amusing ingeniows detail of
his campaiga. He not improbably had!
po suspicions-that he had wounded Philip
Jn his tenderest spot. Anyhow, their mu-
fual agreement, in Philip’s estimation,
had been definitely - cancelled by Pollex-
Jen’s monstrous act. He was capable, .
jave for an absurd civilized disinclina-
}ion o murder—a scruple which the prim-
jtive man in him condemned of taking
Pollexfen unawares and throwing him in-
to the sca. .

Or he was capable of throwing himself
In!

The Carribbean was calm as a lake, and |
nhe track of the “White Rose” was ruled
on eastward like a river of milk. Then
.out of a capricious architecture of clouds
,a tropical shower, swiit and violent in
taccordance with the meteorology of the
archipelago, broke and flashed like fire,
pouring itself on the flatness of the ocean
like a torrent. And.over the glittering
blue waters, painted on the rain, wide- in
arc gleaming with transparent color, fram-
ing sea and horizon and sky above, there
blazed such a space of prismatic splendor
as Philip had never before seen, even
amid dreams; and beyond it on mightier
pich, with vaster circumference, hung the

ale ghost of another rainbow greater
xhan the first. Philip gazed spellbound,
fhis spirit enchanted by the magic into
g strange and fervid calm.

And when the wreck had cleared away,
and the sun shone as though the storm
had never been, and could never be, and
the water percolated through the ragged

wning, and steamed off the sodden deck,
;’hilip, still gazing eastward at the island |
sinking further and further below the |
verge, saw in the distance the grey!
curl of a stcumer’s pmoke. He wonder- |
ed if after all the “Wanderer” might |
have escaped calamity and was in pursuit. |
He was profoundly thankful that Tony |
and Mary were acquainted with the ulti- |
wnate object of the journey. . The curl of |

ymoke grew larger. He knew that the band I show you where it.is, den you gib guarding their sinister secrct.

vessel could not at any rate be the|
*Rhine.” ’ }

In two hours the approaching steamer |
had gained eight miles on the “White
Rose,” and Philip had scarcely taken eyes
pff her. He fancied that she was the
»*Wanderer,” but as she came end on it
was extremely difficult to judge her lines.
At last he borrowcd a glass from the
enate, who throughout the voyage had
phown himself friendly. The glass, like
pvery thing on the ‘“White Rose,” was
econd-rate and ihefficient, and did not
iclp him much. Sometimes he thought
*he could distinguished the white funnel
and the two masts of the “Wanderer,”
and the next moment he decided that he
was mistaken.

And then, after another hour, it sud-
denly occurred to him that the pursuing
wessel was mo. longer pursuing. She had
peased to overhaul the “White Rose.”
Phe must have slowed down in order to
keep her distance.

It was the ‘“Wanderer!” What other
phip would crowd on all steam, and then
moderate. her pace to the tedious crawl
of Pollexfen’s ancient tub? It was the
«Wanderer!” The sco\ndrel's trick had
fased.

But its failure did not wipe out the
ptigma from his infamous intention.

Philip began to wonder what had be-
gome of Pollexfen and Coco. .

CHAPTER XXXI.
Departure.

When Coco, cleaned, returned to the
bin, Walter Pollexfen was alone there
meet him. The blinking old negro
jmade queer, nervous gestures with his
hands, smoothing down his jacket, and
smiling in a peaceable, deprecating way.
“Now my man,” said Pollexfen, with
@brupt severity, “what is it?”’ *

“You know all ’bout me, sah?”

«I know nothing about you, except that
you look like a lunatic.”

“No, sah! No, sah! I mot a lunatic.
You ’member me one day at de Obelsk
Potel, sah, when I come wid de captain.
Nou and de captain spoke berry sharp,
pli : ; |

Coco had ceased to smile.

“Of course 1 am aware that you were
$he captain’s scrvant. Well?”

“About dat treasure, sah.”

‘“Well?”

“P'se left de udder ship sah.”

“Look here, Coco,” exclaimed Pollex-
fen. “If you don’t come straight to the

oint I’ll make you wish syou had never

ft the other ship.”

Coco’s hands were working.

“I know all ’bout dat treasure, sah,”
ye whined.

“You've seen it.”

“No, sah. T pever seen it. De capsﬂn
pever seen it. Aut 1 know more dan
-ou know, sah, about dat treasure. 1
told cbberbody in London dat “T know
pothing. Den de gem'man he brings me
pber, an’ I help de cook—1 berry good
pook, sah, myself, sah—" |

In a sudden rage Pollexfen picked up al
knife, with which he had recently been
cutting the crust off some bread, and
flung it violently at Coco. The haft
caught the negro on the shoulder harm-
Jessly, and there was a clatter on the floor
of the cabin.. Coco trembled, then wept
gently.

“Bring it to me,” said Pollexfen. .

The negro shook his head. i

“Bring it to me, I say.” (

\nd Coco brought the knife and laid it

ily on the corner of the table.
et that teach ‘you," Pollexfen ]augh-l
“Keep to the point. Now then. You!

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

Coco hesitated. i

“Pe treasure not whereiyou tink it is,
sah,” he said in a complaining voice. i |
come to tell you.” |

“Well, tell me then.”

“What are 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 nuffin’, sah.” Coco re-
marked with a newly found calm.

“You've come on board my ship, my
man?’ Pollexfen said, staring fiercely at
the negro; ‘I didn’t ask you to come. But
now you are here you've:got to speak. 1
shall make you, There are more ways
than one of making .a nigger talk.”

“Only one way to make Massa Coco
talk, sah!”’ droned Coco, still calm. “Mas-
sa Coco an-ole, ole man. If he can’t hab
money, he want nudding. He just die.”

Pollexfen appeared to be somewhat per-
plexed by’ the demeanor of his visitor.
He had never seen a negro behave in
such wis¢ before, and the phenomenon
disturbed him. *‘You not make me speak,
sah!” Coco remarked cheerfully. “You
kill me—den you never find dat treasure.”

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

“Hundred poun’s,” Coco answered quiet-

993

ly.

“A trific! A nothing!” Pollexter ob-|
served. It would keep you to the end
of your days. ' Why don’t you ask for a
million?”

Coco grinned.
repeated.

“We shall ‘see,” said Pollexfen. “We|
shall see.”

- “I don’t want it now, sah!” Coco ex-
plained.

“You're too kind.”

“You tink treasure in de Grand Etang,
sah?”’ e

*Yen.'

Pollexfen arose from his chair and ap-
proached Coco. “The CTaptain used to
tell you everything, eh?’ he questioned
familiarly.

“Yes, sah.” .

“He showed you his plans of the Grand
Etang, eh?”

“No, sah, ’canse Massa Coco not un-
derstand, sah. But he tell me ebbyting.
Where you tink treasure is, in de Grand
Etang, sah?”

With apparent reluctance, Pollexfen
drew a paper from his pocket and read
there from the description of a locality
tallying, though it was differently word-
ed, with that which he had given to
Philip on the night of their historic com-
pact.

“Yes, sah! Yes, sah!” sighed Coco.
“Pat was it. I ‘member. But the cap-
tain knew afterwards dat de treasure had
been moobed. He tole me ’xactly, sah.”|

“Oh! It had been moved? What
then?”

“] can’t explain dat, sah. But I been
to de Giand Etang plenty times long!
ago. De captain he, too. So he tell me!
and he make me understand. I go wid]
vou to de Grand Etang, sah. An’ if you
find de treasure where you say, den you|

gib me nudding. If de treasure not dare,

“Hundred ' poun’s,” 'he

me hundred poun’s, sah?”

“How nicely you've ‘arranged it all,
haven’t you?”’ °

$Yes. . sah.”

“You must have lain awake at nights
thinking this out, Coco.”

“Yes, sah,” said the negro, emphatical-
ly. ‘“Plenty nights.” :

“Very well,” Pollexfen agreed, after a
little pause. “You and I will go up there
alone.”

“Yes, sah.
curred.

“You shall show me the way. We'll
have quite a pleasant little excursion.”

“When, sah?” Coco inquired appre-
hensively.

“Tomorrow morning.”

Coco’s face lost its anxiety. “Yes, sah.
Morning. Dat is de best. Morning.”

“And now you can go away and play,”
said Pollexfen. “I'm busy, and you're
interrupting me.”

It was mnot till the armernoon that
Philip, who had, made a meal of Barbadian
fruits, saw Walter Pollexfen on. deck.
And then he took pains to avoid Mr. Pol-
lexfen: He felt as though he could scarce-
ly trust himself to speak to the man. Pol-
lexfen’s busy and inquiring eye soon
noted the ship that followed the "V\'hi/tei
Rose.” " Philip saw him use a glass, then|
shrug: his shoulders, then go below for |
a space. Shortly after his return to the
deck a change began to occur in the re-
Jative positions of the two yachts. Once!
more the Wanderer came ahead. At 4
o'clock she was not a mile behind the
“White Rose” and her identity stood forth
plainly revealed. She nmow again accom- |
modated her pace to that of the pur-
sued, eight or nine miles an hour. Philip’s
gaze never left her, but he could observe
nothing on her upper deck, which ap-
peared to be as lifeless in the heavy sun-
chine as the deck of the ‘“White Rose.”

Girenada, fairest of the lesser Antilles |
and the chief jewel in the necklace of the!
Caribbean, was in sight, and, as the min-|
utes passed, the mountains and the val-l
leys of this lovely island spread them-
selves out more and more clearly. The
scenery, wilder and grander than that of
Barbados, struck the vision by reason of
the intensity of its coloring and the’
variety of its form. Cloud-capped peaks,
clothed from beach to hilltop with rich-
est foliage, smiled upon the eye; moth-
ing was barren or naked. Rich wilder-
nesses of arboreal wealth covered the
land in gorgeous coats of many tints;
with luxuriant medley and tangle and
prodigal confusion of tropic forest; with
blinding light and purple shade; with blos-
soms ‘of crimson and gold; with untold
fulness of life glorying in the fiery heat.
In the aclivities that sloped upwards from
the sea by a strip of silvery beach, grew
great groves of cocoanut palms. These
tended aloft where gullies and winding
roadway broke the uprising line of forest. |

Aml' soon, on mnearer approach, as the |
yacht skirted the southern capes of the,
isle, little dwellings scattered themselves
upon hillsides, peeping, like faces, out of |
the surrounding trees; from point to!
point, above the masses of vegetation
which rounded ecvery ¢mmence, a palm
‘sprang upward; cver higher and higher,
even unto the curling mists of cloudland,
could they still be seen, faint and dim,
crowning each great billow of the forest.
Bright slopes of sugar cane similarly
tended to the topmost peaks. Ilere and
there crimson flame flowers of bois im-
mortelle lighted the hills; elsewhere stood
forth -other lofty trecs, gleaming white |
on stem and bough. Volcanic crags some- |
times jutted upward, gray against - the
green. The mountains were torn by stecp‘

Alone!” The negro con-
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| get by cooking it, when it is horrid. The

Discoverer of the Northwest Passage, His Ship
and Mascot

<APTAIN AMIINDOEN

WEARING SUIT WHKE B, AFTERWARDS
PRESENTED TO PRESIDENT ROOBEVELT

New York, Nov. 11—Lounging com-
fortably in a room in the Waldori-Astoria
Wednesday, Captain Raold Amundsen,
discoverer of the Northwest Passage, dis-
cussed the dainties that he had obtained
in the far north and insisted that cer-
tain kinds of food that do not appear on
the menus of New York hotels are really
excellent.

_“The Esquimos that I met in King Wil-
liam Land have no facilities for cooking,
and live entirely on raw meat and fish,
not being at all partioular about having
t‘hem fresh,” said the explorer. “I think
t%lat frozen seal blubber. raw is very good;
there is no taste of grease such as you

best thing of all, though, is frozen eal-
mon, which has a flavor that suggests
strawberries. It is perfectly delicious.”
_Oarpt,am Amundsen ie not yet in a posi-
tion to make public his scientific' discov-
eries, as the records of his expedition are
being shipped abroad under seal. He 1
on his way back to his home in Christi-
ania, Norway, and he eailed Thursday on
the Scandinavian-American steamer Hel-
lig Olav. He reached New York on Tues-
day and "enjoyed his experience in Broad-
way in an election night crowd.

“It will require about three years to
complete all my records,” Captain Amund-
sen ideclared. “When the work is com-

precipiccés and chasms. But the wounded
nudity of them appeared not, for they
were fringed with foliage, laced and cur-

tained with Howers, creepers, ggemmed with
a thousand splashes of blazing color.
Such was the island. And the thought
in each heart on board thg two yachts
was that somewhere, mysteriously

hidden amid the central heights, thel

dead waters of the Grand Etang sunned
themselves in the full radiance of heaven,

Somewhat before dusk the “Wanderer”
rapidly overhauled the “White Rose” and
passed her at the speed of a man walking
fast. Three cablelengths scparated the
ships. To Philip, as his eye studied in.
vain the stately yacht, there was some-
thing strange and terrible in her silent
passing. It seemed to be portent, to give
birth in him to a nameless foreboding.
He could desery mo soul on her decks,
save an officer on the bridge. Her awn-
ings hung in lifeless folds. She sped over
the sea with that grave unhurried air
of advancing to an inevitable destiny
which ships alone can assuine.

e wondered what they who had charge
of her meant to do. At one moment he
had an impulse to plunge into the sea
in order to join her. 'Nothing bound him
to the “White Rose” now. The other
yacht forged ahead, leaving the “White
Rose” behind in shadow of her smoking.
She gained a mile, and then slowed down.

Pollexfen was on the bridge of the

| “White Rose” talking earnestly to the

captain. And Philip noticed that the
“\White Rose” was going at only half
gpeed. At length “The Wanderer” made
the last headland ecast of St. George, and
disappeared slowly behind it. Instantly
the “White Rose’s” engmnes were at full
speed again, and she was describing  a
great curve shoreward.

A little village lay on the edge of the
blue waters under the shadow of many
palms. It was Goyave. The ‘“White
Rose” went dead slow, her engines stop-
ped, and she floated motionless a mile
from the little aglomeration of houses.
Orders were shouted to lower a boat.

| Philip puzzled to know what was to hap-
' pen mext, and especially what would be

his own ‘share in the events of the night.t
Pollexfen hastened down from the bridge. '
Then Philip heard the whining voice of
Massa Coco raised in a forlorn protest:

“Not at night, sah!”

“Yes, now!” was Pollexfen’s peremptory
reply. i

“You said tomorrow morning?”

“Down with you!” commanded Pollex-
fen. “It isn’t as if I was not coming, too.
What does it matter, night or morning?”’

“The Obi!”’ whined Coco, ineffectually.

The next minute the boat left the side
of the “White Rose.” Pollexfen was row-
ing, and Massa Coco sat in the stern-
cheets. Dusk fell with the startling
rapidity of the tropics. Before the boat
could have reached the shore both it and
the village had disappeared in the gloom.
A light shone in the village and two
others far up the hillside.

Then the “White Rose¢’s” engines re-|
gumed their leisurely beat. The yacht had
put about, and was steaming eastward
away from St. George and in the direc-
tion of Barbados. Filled with a sudden |
resolution Philip ran up to the bridge,
where an oil lamp burnt foully. £

“Where are we going?” he demanded |
of Captain Marple. i

|
\
i

“Fastward, sir; castward!”

“RBut where?”’

v Just eastward, Mr. Masters.”

“Well, put her about again, at once,’
said Philip firmly, “and make for St.
(George.”

“Tmpossible, sir! I have Mr. I’oll(\x—k
fen’s orders to go eastward and to return
here tomorrow morning for further or-|
ders.”

“Mr. Pollexfen is no lonzer the direc-
tor of this ship’s movements,” said Philip
angrily.  “Put her about, and make for |
St. George, or by heavens you’ll wish |
you'd never been born.”} }
“He seized hold of #ie innocent and in-|
offensive captain’s right arm in two places
and operated *a twist.

)

it

|
|
1

SILKA . MASCOT <F TRE, GIOA , BORN ADOMRD THE FRAM IN T
mPRC"ﬂC REGION -

pleted we will probably be able to tell all
about the magnetic pole, what its extent

1 assume that I reached the magnetic pole,
judging from my compasses, which ceased

is and whether it is stationary or variable. !
|
1

kerosene tanks, carefully sealed. These
tanks were insured for $50,000, and, ¢n ac-
count of this valuation, were guarded by
armed men until they were delivered at
the steamship office, 1 Broadway, yester-

to move, the needle becoming as fixed aa| day.

a stick. 1 made constant operations, cov-
ering a period of two years, and my notes
and figures are very bulky.

sults of the expedition are incased in two

| The Gjoa’s mascot. a magnificent mala-
| mate dog named Silla, was left at Nome
1 i | Silla was born on the Fram in the Arctic| they touched the night with phosphores-
All of the reconds of the scientific re-|

Ocean, and she has been on several polar
expeditions. ¢

“And not a word!” he added with a.
menace. =

“Of course if you.put it like that,” the
captain stammered. “I've no alternative
but to agree.”

And he rang the warning to the engine-
room to stand by. Tt sounded on the
night like some agreed signal in a con-
spiracy. . ' :

CHAPTER XXXII
An Expedition.

“You can do precisely what you like
said

’

with your ship, Captain Marple,’
Philip Masters with some cheerfulness.

He was descénding the side of the
White Rose, which he had caused to be
anchored off St. George, the capital of
Grenada. The ljttle land-locked, palm-
skirted bay, one of the most picturesque
in the Antilles, courd not be seen in the
gloom, but the lights of the prison and
the lunatic asylum on the summit of
Richmond Hill, made a pretty show. The
tangle of shore boats that had come out
to greot and despoil the White Rose, sur-
rounded her with a girdle of shrill noise
and gesticulatory appeal. In the- confu-
sion Philip stepped into two boats at
once and was tne innocent origin of ap-
parently terrible feuds between rival own-
ers of transharbor lines.

“Po the Wanderer,” said Philip. “You
know her?”’

“Yes, sah, yes,sah!” answered a white-
clad ‘darky. “Most powerful yacht, sah.
Came in ’bout an hour ago, sah.”

Besides the electric illumination of the
Wanderer, there were to be observed the
lights of another large ship not far away.

“She’s been there days and days,” said
the negro, in reply to a query of Philip.
“She’s a Russian shrp, sah.”

The boat shot low and fast in the night
breeze over the phosphorescent water,
and in three minutes Philip, having satis-
fied the unscrupulous cupidity of his boat-
man, was boarding the Wanderer, for the
second time in 24 hours. The first
person to greet him, by a curious chancg,
was Mrs. Appleby, who lad dressed
early for dinner and was gambolling with
ber son near the gangway.

She screamed as she recognized him:

“Oh! Mr. Masters!” she exclaimed, “I
do hope there’s nothing wrong. Horace,
run and fetch, your uncle.”

There are sundry passages in the Pollex-
fen adventure which Philip is probably
destined to remember as long as he re
members anything. But nothing will re-
main miore securely fixed in his brain
than that chance exclamation of a startled
Mrs. Appleby: “I hope there is nothing

wrong’’'——

And then' she added, lamely: “1
mean’’

What she did mean did not achieve
utterance.

“l):f]ighted to see, you again, Mrs. Ap-
pleby,” said Philip heartily.

“Oh, yes,” said she. “l quite remem-
ber our meeting at Tony's.”

And then Tony appeared, followed by
Mary Pollexfen, while Horace hovered in
the outskirts, regarding Philip as a sort
of Monte Cristo escaped from the Chatean
&’1f. He regretted that Philip had not
plunged boldly overboard and swam from
vyacht to yacht in a sea full of sharks.
Nevertheless, despite this serious draw-
back to Philip’s glory, he envied Philip
more than he had ecver envied H. M.
Stanley or even W. G. Grace.

Philip grasped the hands of his friend
in silence. Nobody was at case. Nobody
seemed ‘to know what to sauy. Captain
Chetwode passed and was introduced, and
passed on.

“1 can’t talk to you here,” said Philip
hesitatingly. “Let us go down stairs. It's
urgent.”

And in the saloon, with the portieres
drawn, and Horace cruély excluded, they
sat. .

“So you've changed your wind, old
man?”’ Tony ventured.

“It is Pollexfen,” said Philip.

“What! He’s given vou the sack?”

“No. But after he told me what he'd
done to your propeller—I considered that

after such & trick I was free—and here I
am! The infamousness of it didn’t seem
to strike Jhim.. I hope I needn’t assure
you ‘all”’—

Mary made a step toward him.

“Please,” she entreated with heighten-
ed color. “Do not trouble to say that.
No one imagined for a moment that you
had anything to do with it! Besides, not
the least harm was done. The chain was
discovered in time.”

“In fact it was really rather nice of
Mr. Pollexfen to think of doing such a
wicked thing,” Mrs. Appleby put in. “Be:
cause if he hadn’t, we shouldn’t have
the pleasure of Mr. Masters’s company,
now should we?” She smiled benignly.

“And this time you have escaped, eh,
old man? And you aren’t going back?”’

“No,” said Philip. “I'm going forward.
And T hope you are coming with me.”

“Where?” 0

“To the Grand Etang.”

“When?'"

“Ponight. There isn't a second to be
lost.

e told them of the flight of Pollex-
fen and' Massa Coco in the dingy of
Goyave, and learned that since Coco’s

| surreptitious departure from the ‘Wander-

er the loss of a revolver had been dis-
covered.

Philip’s project for hurrying at onec by
night to the Grand Ltang in pursuit of
Pollexfen and the negro roused the latent
fire of romance in Tony's breast. Tony
accepted the proposition on the spot, and.
when Mrs. Appleby descanted on the dan-
gers of such an expedition, he snubbed
her. s

“Don’t worry me, child,” he said. 1
shall go.”- >

Tlattered by the infantile appellation,
she fell into an awed silence; then glided
from the room, doubtless in order to com-
mune with her Horace.

The resolve of the men to follow where
Pollexfen and Coeo had certainly gone

communicated to the entire ship a pecu-
| liar atmosphere in which the pulses beat

|more quickly and even .more joyously.

i'l'hm‘e were sundry preparations to make

island. Only one person had ever visited

Girenada; that person was Captain Chet-|

lwod(-; and the captain, on being asked

IT.inn in quality of guide, answered first
| that he hLad entirely -forgotten where the

! Grand Btang was, second that he did not’

care for noctural escapades, and third

{that he had no intention whatever ofi
leaving his ship. He indicated that in;

the light of recent experiences with his
propeller in Carlisle Bay, he was ready
|to be -surprised by nothing, and if the

! ship was to be blown up by a torpedo.

{ he preferred to be on the bridge at the

critical . moment and mot scouring the
‘“ Grenada hills by aid of a Chinese lantern.
| Such was his manner of putting it.

Native boutmen were then summoned. |

{ They were volubly eager to carn money,
ihu,t no offer of gain would induce them
1o lead the way to the Grand Etang at
night. It appeared that a sinister and

dreadful Spirit inhabited the waters of
the mysterious lake, and that the Spirit !

wad a grudge against  negroes.  Oxwich
it was who, hdving becn summoned origin-
ally on thie question of feod, provided
the solution of the difliculty as to guides.
He ascertained that though the negrocs
would not touch.tihe actual shores of the
Grand Etang they would nevertheless ap-
proach within a reasonable distance—(hat
is {0 say, to the extremily of the Spirit’s
supposed spherc of influénce-

of which the principal was to gather in-|
formation concerning the geography of the|

[ whether he would accompany the expedi- |

and that |

{ “Yes” said Mary. “You had hetter!
| gtay and look after Mrs. Appleby.” ]I:-ri
|

tone was strange.

Thilip demanded. |
“I-am coming with you,” she replied in
a cold, firm voice.
“Coming with us! Tmpossible!”
“still, I am coming with you.”
| “Really!” Mrs. Appleby began to pro-

i L .
‘ “\What do you mean, Miss Pollexfen?” |
|

| test. She already had enough to do to|

pacify her son, who did not consider the}
excursion complcte without himself. |
And Mary -exclaimed passionately: “1
i must come! I fcel that I must come! I
will come. Mr. Masters, don’t forget
John Meredith. Besides, you have both
of you been assuring us for the last hour|
that there is no danger. I promise you I
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
rang across the deck.
“Jt’s madness!” Philip breathed. |
P2 said | she, |
|

“T,et it be madness, then!
with a royal gesture, breathing rapidly.

They noticed that she was wearing a!
Tam O'Shanter, and that she carried a
white cloak over her arm.

A figure stepped into the group.

“1f Miss Pollexfen is going, I will go,
t00.” said Captain Chetwode, calmly.

And no one could speak for a moment.

As the party rowed away from - the|
«Wanderer,” sobs could be heard in the
night. They were the lamentations of Hor-
ace, who in the violence of his anger at
being excluded, had forgotten his sex.

«“The White Rosc” had sailed away.

CHAPTER XXXIII.
The Grand Etang.

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
|its depths the fabled Obi, dreaced Spirit
iof the Rain, had fled in breathless haste
| back to the lighted security of George-
twon, And the party -of four, three men
and the woman whom they had been
powerless to keep back, were approach-
ing the goal of their strange expedition.

Suddenly the path began to fall slightly,
land through the noctural solitude came
{to their ears a mnoise resembling the music
|of hammers on distant anvils. It was
| regular, unceasing, and indubitably mec-
i talic, and it pierced the might like a shaft
| of sound. They all stopped instinetive-
Iy, and listened.

“What's that?” Tony whispered. !

«“Phat.”” said the captain, “is the black-
‘smith forge of the Grand Etang, if you
want to know. Theyll keep it up all |
night. You'll soon get used to it.”

Five minutes later Philip stopped.

“There you are!” he said.

At their very fect was the water, black,
awful, mysterious, sullenly reflecting the
faint constellations of the sky above. The
rays of the men’s lanterns seemed to
| glance off it capriciously, as a lance might
| glance off impenetrable armor, leaving the
darkncss inviolate and terrifying. In the
distance of the lake great fireflies darted
' and flashed their intermittent signals, and,
trailing through the surface of the pool

cence. The effect of this play of spangled
! radiance, to the accompaniment of the
jfrogs’ loud and incessant ringing, was like
Inothing else in human experience. It
| caused the adventurers to forget for the
{ moment even their adventure, and to hum-
tble themselves before the secret works of
ithe Mother, which she performs in far

laces for herself alone., Save the fire-|

{

| flies and the frogs, there was mnaught
{but sleeping life. The huge, waveless
| fronds of palm trees bordered the lone
!‘shore, nd round about, felt rather than
{ discerned, rose the gigantic peaks and
i shoulders of encircling hills. Eastwards,
!a dim pallor heralded the climbing moon.
| The party hesitated, as it were con-
founded by. the immensity of the mystery
of the theatre in which they stood like
insignificant pigmies.

“I say, old man,” said Tony, address-
ing Philip, “‘we might as well haye waited
till tomorrow, ch? Except that it’s worth
coming to see.”

“Tomorrow we might have been too
late,” Philip answered. “I'm certain
whatever Pollexfen means to do he means
to do tonight. He is somewhere about |
with Coco.” l

“I don’t see any signs of them,” said
Tony. “How are we going to look for
them?”

“There is only on¢ way to look for
them. That is to make the circuit of
the lake. It’s not more than three miles,
I think.’

“Rather like looking for an cscape of|
gas with a lighted candle,” Tony remark- |
ed, reflectively. |

“That’s-as you please,” said l’hilip.!
“We've got one great advantage over
Pollexfen. We're expecting him, but he;
isn’t expecting us.. He thinks I'm safe
in the ‘White Rose.” You have a revol-|
ver, and you can shoot straight, can’t |
you? You used to be able to, anyhow.
As a matter of fact there won’t need to
be any shooting. All we have to do is
to keep an eye on the doings of our pre-|
| clous friend. That's perfectly peaceable,.
[ surcly. Now the first thing is to go round |
| the lake.”
| “Yes. And suppose he finds out we are
{ here, and just enjoys himself by running
! yound in front of us, Wwe may be at it alli
night, and no nearer in the morning.” |

“We'll divide into two parties,” said
Philip quickly. “And go opposite ways, |
and meet at the other side. Of course we|
must keep our lanterns dark.” {
| “And how are we to divide?” !

|  “You and the captain will go together,” |
_ Philip ingeniously replied with a decisive |
air. “Stick to the shore, go as quickly as|
you can. lIs it agreed?”

“Ye—es,” from Tony.

“You see,” said Philip. “As a lake is
water entirely surrounded by land, we-re,
bound to meet again untimately it we,
keep going.”

“And if nothing happens,” Captain Chet- |
vode put in solemnly.
| “Exactly,” Phiiip smiled.

Are you|

MORE EVIDENCE IN
CASE OF SPEARS,
SUSPECTED OF MURDER

Quadroon Girl on the Stand Tells of
Prisoner Carrying Revolver—Other,
Testimony.

Liverpool, N. 8., Nov. 9—The prelimi«
nary trial of Clarence Spears was con<
tined this morning in the court house.
Gireat interest in the case was shown by,
the number present. Lively tilts betweeny’
the crown prosecutor and the prisoner’s
counsel enlivened ~ the proceedings this
morning. . Section hands, testified that
Spears had returned with them on Moa-~
day morning from Sable. |
Saturday evening.

In answer to their query why he had
not come with them on their trolley as
usual on Satunday night, he had replied
that he had worked late as he wanted to'
get the time in. L

The evidence of the quadroon girl,
Viaitaly Bell and Policeman Power u
considered .a strong link in the chain of
evidence against Spears. The quadroon,
who is pretty and.petite, says thatt ]asf:
spring Spears had been in the habit of
visiting her at her home and that he al-
ways carried a revolver, and it was a large
one, that she had seen him ghoot fre-
quently with it.” _

Policeman Ted Power told of the arrest

| of Spears and of statements Spears had
! made to him. Among whichs was the one

that he (Spears) never owned a revolver,
never fired one, never carried onme, and
never had borrowed one. Power told him
it was a broad statement but Spears said
it was truth. Power Mad walked and
measured the distances that Spears would
have to cover if he had done the deed
and reached Sable that might. The total
distance is nearly twelve and a half miles,
one and a half of which ds a rough lumber
road. He had walked it in three hours
and eighteen minutes, against a strong
wind, Spears had told him that he got to
train went back at 9 o'clock.

W. F. Fairbairn, railway fence contrac’
tor, who was on a apecial from Shelburne
to Liverpool on the .Saturday night whem
the cnime is supposed to have been com-
mitted and was stopped by wire on tho
way to Ottawa, said he gaw a man ab
Ted Way's shack kighting his pipe as the
train went back at 9 o'clock.

This complicates the case still more, a8
to the possibility of Spears committing
the crime, if he was at Sable at 8 o’clock.
The lumbermen testified yesterday that
Spears hal left camp early as 5 o’clock.
While the crown has not yet advanced
any evidence as to the time of arrival
at Sable, it is believed that they wi
chow that he arrived there at 9 d'cloc

The defence has not submitted any e
dence but may offer some next week th
will put a different complexion on t
case. The hearing was adjourned un
next Tuesday when it is expected mo
important evidence will be submitted,

BANK MANIGERS
OFTEN SPECULATE

e

Toronto, Nov. 9—A somewhat startling
declaration was made in the police court
this morning, that it was not unusual for
bank managens to buy stock on margin. A.
E. Ames, who nwas the only wintess called
in the MoGill inquiry, and whose examina-
tion comsumed the entire morning, made
the etatement. Magistrate Denison sought
for additional information, but Mr. Ames
qualified his position by adding that under
exceptional conditions the manager might
be justified in so doing. He left it to he
inferred that the practice was not so wide=
spread as he had at first intimated.

Figures were produced by Crown Attor-
ney Corley indicating just how McGill's al~
leged speculations occurred. A tabulated
statement showed each of the so-called in=
vestments and the amounts swallowed up.
in each.t .

Mr. Ames agiin made it | clear
that on  August 10, when . the
$136,000 his firm was supposed  te
owe McGill, was wuitten ~ off, his firm
was under no such obligation, although he
refused to affirm in precise terms the mag
istrate’s view that MeGill knew his states
ment in this connection to be false.

McGill, who was liberated from jail Jast
evening on bail, shows evident signs of
anxiety under which he is laboring. His
face was wan and, though he sat quietly
throughout the proceedings, one could d s-
cern marks of mental stress.

Conley then took up three items, making
$65,000 in all. Mr. Ames explained that
these items were the outcome of a very or-
dinary process between brokers and bank-
ers. “We did not know the Ontario Bank
in these affairs at all,” said Mr. Ames.
“We concluded that the money belonged to
McGiil personally. He stated to us, as any
banker might state to a broker, that he
would deposit the amount to our credit in’
the Ontario Bank, and that we might drany
our check aganst it. The check would be
marked by McGill, and the transadtion
cleared up the same day.”

There was also in 1901, on Oct. 17, an-
other amount’ of $25,000 whidh MeGill had
placed to the credit of the Ames company

after the fashion alrewdy explained. ¢
On March 9, 1903, there was a check for
$10,0007” :
“Yes.”

“What became of the money you secured:
in the way descuibed?”

“There were losses in connection with
acgounts and it otherwise woiked out into
oredit and bLalances. In June, 1903, there
were ofedits of $5,000 or $6,000, ‘and it
was transfenred to the Nidholls estate, of
whidh MecGill is executor.”

“This $10.000 was wired to Head & Co.

I ready? Cover the lanterns. It's not so | o your credit?”’

| dark as all that.. What you have to do isj|
i to walk slowly and carefully.” |
a gamble. 1 hope we shall win. Miss |
Pollexfen, are you quite sure”’—-
“Quite;,’ she interrupted him, and add-
ed more softly. “Thank you very much.”

on the opposite coast.
the moon is rising.

that point exactly on your right, youll
know you have done your share of the dis-
tanee.  And look here. don’t get exeited
and shoot us when you meet us, - We
| shouldn’t like it at all, should we, Miss
5 Pollexfen?”

| (To be continued.)

thenve-forward the track presented mo;

difliculty. Two negroes. were engaged on!
{liis undertaking. 'Che distance was said| (yaehington. Xov. 10--Sir

to be trifling.

valuable but Oxwich had no mind to qui

In other details, Oxwich proved very

Durand's Farewell Dinner.

Mortimer
ll)uruml, the metiring British ambassador,
tonight gaye a state dinner in edébration

the ship. As usual he was an advisory of the anniversary of King Kdward’s bivth-
comnsel not a secker aiter perilous sen-|day. 1t was also in the form of a farewell | (Special)—Arrangements were today com-

sations,

“You aren’t.coming, then, -
{ ready to start.
“\ly place is here, sir, 1 think.

lafter the ladies.”

by the diplomatic corps and particular

Oxwich?” | ﬁ‘;—ienAix- here. Ameng thos ent  we
| Anthony said. lhey aere on deck, and | g L e
L

he Gorman, Russian and Japanese as-

| enybassy staff.

‘f\'ﬁw York brokers.

“In about half an hour er so, then,”|
said Philip. “We'll run into eac v
said 1 i ach other | vl tynoke
lemember where |
! A |
When vou've got ! ehief accountant, was called and asked for

“Yes, for general purposes of account,
and after the dates mentioned none of

“Well.” said Tony. “G o .| these amounts would be due by the bank.”
i - to e “On March 9 you also wired $15,000 to

That would be $23,-

1000 in one day?”

“Yos, and on Oct. 16, 1905, there was

| .
{conciuded a transaction amounting to $47,-
[976.70 in Japanese bonds through New

In the vfternoon, J. . Langdon, former

tiie protection of the court, which was
Laranted. e described the false statements
issucd by the bank, by which amount the
1loans were increased. When he. spoke to
MeGill about ir, the latter saidl he nwould
Laceept all responsibility.  Witness said he
| Jeft the bank because he was not satisfied
lto continuce signing statements that he
{ knew to be faise. He did not think it his
| duty to tell the directors of what was go=
ang on.

To Light.Dorchester.
Dordhiester, Nov. N. B., XNov. 9—

| pleted between (. Hanington, acting on
behalf of a local company, with the Can-
| adian Genéral Electrie Company for an

!u;r»twdalo lichting system for the village.

i
T6 look | bassadors, the l‘rn..nu:h minister and Brmsht ¥ is expected that the plant will be in

operation mvithin six we cks.

|




