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“T think I know how you feel, sir.
But walking the deck will do no good,
and if you could calm yourself enough
to talk it over quietly, we might get
down to something that would guide
us, 80 to speak.” ! ;
“Guide us?” I repeated.
“Yes, sir. It's not impossible, you
know, sir, that when he went over
board he was picked up.”
The light from his cabin porthole
illuminated us both, and now as he
jooked at me he must have seen my
perplexity.

“You sald yourself, sir,” he ex-
lained, “that you thought you heard

exhaust of some sort o’ craft not

far away.”
., It was this reminder, I think, which'
brought back my wool-gathering wits
and steadied me to a perception of the
real importance of the captain’s plea.'
Of one thing, at least, I was assured:
Cameron was not a sulcide. How he
joould have gone over the taffrail with-
but my seeing or hearing him, I should
pever be able to understand. But gone,
jbe was, and it lay upon me to dis-
oover by whose assistance this mar-

D was
lshed. And so it came about that,
trolling my futile unrest, I was
resently seated in MaocLeod's swivel
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s while he, from a place on the
de of his berth, fired pointed gques-
at me, which I either answered

a8 best I could or returned in kind.
“Now maybe it's none of my busi-
1 Mr. Clyde, but in view of to-'
might’s Ocourrence I think it's perti-

rough inspection of the Sibylla be-

(hd

1 stared at the speaker for an in-
stant in absolute dumb amase.

“I don’t know why you say that,” I
gald, at length, more hurt than an-
gered. “I told you that from the mo-
ment I last gpcke to him, seated be-
elde him there on the after-deck, un-
ti1 T tuired from the rail and found
him gone, not more than two min-
utes elapsed. And that was God's
truth.”

“You said you were listening for
what you thought sounded like & mo-
ter boat, didn’t you?”

“I did.” /

“And you were leaning over the talf-
rail, looking for it, weren’t you?”

“I was.”

“But you didn't see it?”

“No, 1 didn’t see it; and I couldn’t
hear it after the first few seconds.”

The captain had fixed a gaze on me
that seemed aimed to penetrate to my
soul’s fiber. After my answer he was
silent a moment. Then he said:

“Where were you, Mr. Clyde, when
that boat—motor, tug, or whatever

she was—crossed within ten feet of (0n® than on me that dismal, ralny ¢

the dory we are towing?"”

Had he struck me in the face I
could not have been more dumfound-
ed.

“What do you mean?" were the only
words that came to me.

“I mean that the craft you have
been talking about came up and went
astern of us, ten or twelve minutes
before you gave the alarm that Mr.
Cameron had vanished under your
eyes. 1 was on the bridge and saw it
myself—just a black shape, without
lights, and her exhaust muffled, just

L WaS Swse that, at the time B
entioned, no vessel of any descrip«
tion had passed anywhere near us.

to be?”
“Well, sir, I couldn’t say exactly.
was in sight only a minute, com-
ng in range of our own lights. She
jgoked more like a tug than anything
plse; but she had more speed than
y tug I ever saw. She hadn't the |
es of a yacht.”
“Bhe wasn’t a pilot boat?” |
“Oh, no, sir. New York pilots don't
cruise this far east, and the Boston |
ilots wouldn't be so far away from
me either.” |
I offered the captain a cigar, which
be declined, filling his pipe in prefer- |
fence. When I lighted a cigar myself, |
I asked: |
“I suppose you have some theory,,
MacLeod.- You don't seriously think |
it was suicide?”
As usual he was slow to anmswer.
After a thoughtful second, he said:
“I'd be sorry to think that, Mr.
Clyde. Taking into consideration what '
| you told me about the threat, and |
| connecting that boat with f1t, it
. looks—" and then he paused, thought-
| ful again. “It's not in possibility,” he |
l'went on, after a second, “that they
| could have plucked him off with aline.
| .But if that fellow I saw going aft—Oh,
iil.ord, no, sir! It’s past me to mee a
| fway out. All the same, we are keep- |
l ng that craft in sight, and if we can
nly get thirty knots out of the Bibylla
| ‘again, we'll find out what she is and |
| what her business is, before morning.” |

I CHAPTER X,

‘l A Woman of Intultion. 1

111 tidings, always a heavy burden, |
never weighed more heavily on any

| ISunday morning, on which I stepped |
! ifrom the Sibylla’s launch to the stone |
| iwater steps of Cragholt. For two days
l‘we had searched the bays and inlets |

!from Provincetown to Plymouth and |

GEMERAL INTELLIGENCE
Barcelrna, Spain, Ncv. 22—A girl

“What did you make the craft out |was shot to death and seveateen riot-

ers were fatally wounded in battle
here to-day between students and the
police.

London, Nov. 21—It is annouiced
to-night that among the Royal Soci-
ety’s awards the Hughes Meda! is
awarded to Alexander Graham Bell
inventor of the telephone. Dr. Bell is
a native : f Brantford. Ont.

During 1911, in the 392 rings of
Spain, 4 394 bulls and 5.618 horses met
their death in the bull ring. Ten tore-
adors were killed and 1635 injured.
Seven miilion spectators hLave srent
on this “ .nort” 21 million pesetas.

British Columbia’s Dep: itment of
Agriculture will introduce an elemen-
tary course of instruction in agricul-
ture in the schools throughoat the
Province

Vancowver, B.C., Nov. 2)—Spencer
Robinson a former school trustee of
South Vancouver, was today sente iced
to two years in jail for graftiag $400
in conne.tion with a clearing contract
on a scheol site. He had twice | rev-
iously been tried on the same charge,
but on these occasions the juries dis-
agreed.

Regina, Sask., Nov. 22—The moant-
ed police having reported the Big Riv-

rer route still open, a summons has

been issued ca'ling upon the returning
officer in *he pretested Cumherland el-
ection to appear -before th. Legisla-
tive Commiittee. It will take only ten
vs to g« t him here by wav of LePas.
The Committee starts the actual ex-
zmining of witnesses Monday morn-
ing.

Berlin, Nov. 22——The Emperor ' as

from Biasconset to Providence; ques- i:old his schocner Meteor, with which
|tioning at every pler and landing he had so often been viciorious in
stage; making inquiry in every town | vacht races, to the Duke of Arenberg.
'and hamlet; but without & thimbleful | A new schooner for the Emperor is be-
jof profit for our pains. As thaf black |ing built by Max Oertz, of Hamburg,
‘craft, with dimmed lights and miifled [&nd it was said when she was ordered
engines, had eluded our pursuit on !‘hat her success would have an impor-
he night of Cameron’s disappearance, |tant bearing on the question whether
so for forty-eight hours sucoeeding i(?crman,\' would challenge fcr the Am-
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In our jewelry.  Diamonds are

. more popylar than ever. Watches,
necklaces, cravat pins, and all the
latter § day jewelry.! innovations,
awaiting your gleeful choice right
here. Of course you are invited
to inspect whether you buy or not.
Our prices arej based on, sound
business principles. A guarantee
goes from ourjestablishment with
every article purchased.

H. C. Montgomery & Co.

\ Jewellers and Opticians o)
‘Subway Next to White Drug Co

FREE T0 BOYS AND GIRLS

1 FOR SELLING 40 SETS OFOUR X'MAS OR
: FANGY POSTAL CARDS. 6 IN A SET FOR 10c

FOR BOYS—Ever ready Flash-light, Nickel plated Hockey
‘Skates, Tool Box with nine tools, Mechanical ‘I‘rain! with Tender,

b Coach and Track, and many others. . .
FOR GIRLS—Gold Plated Extension  Bracelet, Sewing Mac-
b hine complete, Dainty Gun Metal Watch, Lady Ann Doll Carriage,

i and many others. - : .

& FOR BOYS AND GIRLS—Moving Picture Machine complete
with films and slides. ; Send us your name and address today, plainly
3 written, and we will send cards by return mail; ,9long with big illus
3 trated catalogue of free premiums for boys and girls. When sold, re-

“turn us the money and we will send premium post paid.

TORONTO NOVELTIES CO., DEPT. 397
‘ Nov., 27.-2ins. - “"TORONTO, ONT.
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[THotel Keeper Cured

’ irmed drunkard for over 18 years, and was

' ‘" aphy A came to the Gatlin Institute, took our

& B treatment, and was cured in 3 days. Although surrounded by
i or constantly, he is now a total abstainer:

fhanks and appreciation, and full particulars of the
may be seen a. our oftice.  ° -
i ‘ u tée to cure any case, no matter how
ﬂ’l nt is perfectly harmless, and is
or poisonous hypodermic injec-
Al or enquiries, are strictly confidential.
Gl o g o e
| to i n
ina e . dis' without extra qlmgo.
o:day for Booklet and full particulars, sent free.
GATLIN INSTITUTE €O, Limited.
Srown St., St.Johf, N, B, 'Also Montreal and Toronto.

'We can print you loose leaf
and other \foxum... Tiy t1s.

Sold ‘'in Campbeliton by all Local Agen.ts’/ ent to kmow why there was éuch a

fore we sailed, and such a lot of cau-
tion regarding the crew.” That was
the first of his volley, and for & mo-
ment it staggered me. I recognized,
however, that this was not a time for
quibbling, and as MacLeod had been
for years a staunch soldier in Camer-
on’s army of employees, I saw no
harm in letting him know the truth.

“I'll tell you,” I returned, frankly,
“but it’s not to go any further. In the
past nine weeks Mr. Cameron has
been receiving a series of threatening
anonymous letters. The last one came
a week ago today; and in it this was
named as the date for the climax.”

“Climax?” he repeated, questioning-
ly. i

“Yes. Today, the letter stated, Mr.
Cameron would disappear.” *

The calm, phlegmatic young captain
did not start. He simply narrowed his
eyes in thought.

“That’s odd,” he sald, ‘gravely,
“damned odd.” And then, after a scc-
ond’s consideration, he asked: “Was
that—but of course it was—why hc
took this cruise?”

“No,” I told him. “That was not his
reason; though it was mine.”

I did not mean to be enigmatic, but
I suppose I was, for MacLeod showed
plainly enough that he failed to un-
derstand. *

“You see,” I went on, in elucidation,
“Mr. Cameron did not know about this
last threat. He was ill when the let-
ter came, and we kept it from him”

It was evident to me that the cap-
tain disapproved, but he held his
peace.

“What were the previous threats?”
he asked, presently. ]

“Nothing definite,” I answered.
“Simply that on certain fixed days the
writers would demonstrate their
power.” B

“And did they?”

“Most marvelously.”

Again  Macleod was silent for a
space.

“Under the circumstances, Mr.
Clyde, don’t you think it would have
been better if you'd told me about
this?”

“Mr. Cameron was very anxious
that no one should know.”

The captain compassed his right
knee with his locked hands.

“All the same,” he said, “he’d never
have been spirited off this yacht if I'd
a’ known what was in the wind.”

This statement annoyed me, and I
resented it.

“What could you have done?” I
asked. “I was'with him almost con-
tinuously.” -

There came’a strange, half-medita-
tive, half-bold look in’ the man's eyes,
and I was wondering what it portend-
ed, when, quite ignoring my question,
he began speaking:

“You see there oughtn't to be any
misunderstanding between you and
me, sir. This is too serioud a busi--
ness to bébungled because I am only
captain of this yacht and you are the
owner's friend. So, if I speak plainly,
gir, you'll understand why, and not
think, me disrespectful”

. 1 smiled to reassure him, still puz-
sled, and added: :

“Go -straight ahead, captain. You
are perfectly right.”

“Well,” he began, “I'll tell you, Mr.

Clyde. Your story, as you told it to
me, has some weak points in it. You

Mr. almost contl ly. {
Now I'm not mentioning the uma‘
WHIIS; You . exe 1 ‘Bere, Shily: 1u the

) durin; o last guarter
of an hour before y: ve the alarm,

¢ anhich'lii_t Sgop. e

you weren't with him, either,” )

¥

us you say. You tell me that you and [she had baffled our quest. No one

Mr. Cameron had been sitting there
for three hours, at least; that you
heard seven bells strike; that it was
not more than fifteen or twenty min-
utes after this that you got up and
went to the rail, and 'that you only
stood there two minutes.”

“I told you all of that, and every
word is the truth,” I insisted, vehe-
mently.

“And yet,” he retorted accusingly,

knew her; no one had seen her.

| As for that- shaken, frayed, pallid

fisherman, Peter Johnson, he. ap-

peared below, rather than above, sus-

plodon. If my knowledge of men went
r anything he was too inferior both
entally and physically to be a par
cipant in any such plot as was here

knvolvod. He seemed to me woefully,

‘weak and wasted, and-withys s little
bnhu as sinew. 8o, with ugh}.

“and yet—elight bells had struck be- money for a new mast and sail, we |

fore you gave the alarm.”
I had not thought of the time. In

my panic it had not occurred to me,

of ocourse to ascertain the hour and
minute. But Captain MacLeod knew.
At sea they work by clock. At eight
bells the watch had changed.

' “My dear fellow,” I exclaimed ris. |

(had put him and his dory ashore at
our first landing, and had forthwith |
'forgotten him. |
MacLeod had been inclined to con-
tinue the search, but T argued that
any further efforts in that direction
| would be only a waswe Cf time. The
craft we were looking for might have

places and returned to any one of a

ing, "you ecertalnly canmot for a mo- come from any one of a thousand
Imen By 1w

t me of licity.
He stood up, too; imperturbable.

thousand more. Some mcre effective,

“I just want those things ¥Eplained, gcneral and far-reaching steps must

that's all,” was his reply.

| be taken, I held, and taken quickly.

“And I can't explain them,” I told inCeed I felt now that to keep secret
him, candidly. “You say ydu'uw the Ionger the conspiracy, as indicated in

boat. I didn't. You say it was after

midnight when I came to you. It| !

mystic letters, would be little
rt of criminal. The aid of the po-

may have been. I don't kmow. It lice and the press musi be invoked at
b.’ have been nearer twelve, when I cnce, and nothing left undone to trace

‘went to the rail. My impression is
that it was not. Il admit it is mys-

the crime to ite source.
Bu‘ my first and most onerous task

‘terious. The whole awful thing is| Was to acquaint Evelyn Grayson with

mysterious.”
My candor seemed to relieve him.
“Well, Mr. Clyde,” he saild, with

the facts as I knew them. How. I
shrank from that duty is beyond any-
thing I can put into words. I know

lequal sincerity, “maybe I was out- it would have been far easier for me
‘spoken, but I wanted to know what |t have carried her definite news of

lyou'd say to the points that were
puzsling me.” i

her uncle’s death. What I had to
tell was horrible in its stark obscurity.

“You did perfectly right” I told | And yet, if I could have foreseen just

Jhim. “As you have sald, there must
'be no secrets between us.” And then,

Eu 1 resumed my seat, I asked: “What
iabout the fisherman? He hasn't evad-

ed his guard, has he?”
MacLeod sat down again too.

what was to.follow, I might have
t‘;‘):red myself a goodly share of dis-
88.
I imagined I knew Hvelyn Grayson,
! before this. I thought I had sounded
the profundities of her fortitude and

“He’s in where I put him, now,” he | courage on the night that I spread be-

answered with a shade of reluctance, |
“but—I'm not sure; it's almost as
mysterious as the other—but I could |

fore her and read with her that third
and last letter. But my fancy did her
an injustice. She was even more of

have sworn I saw him come up that a woman than I dreamed.

for'ard hatchway and go sneaking aft |

while I was on the bridge.”

Recently I chanced upon these lines
by Thomas Dunn English, which must

“When was that?” I pressed, eager- | have been inspired by such a one as

-1y

. “About a quarter of twelve.”
“What did you do?”

she:

8o much is clear,
Though little dangers they may fear,

“Nothing, just then. I walted. And When greater perils men environ.

while I was waiting I saw that black,

Then women show a front of iron;
And, gentle in their manner, they

spooky craft come out of the dark, | Do bold things in a quiet way.

and go skimming astern of us. A

little after eight bells I came down

Evelyn Grayson did a bold thing in

from the bridge—I stopped there for | & quiet way that morning. I have not

just a minute to have a word with

yet forgotten how marble white she

Brandon when he came up—and then | Was, and yet how bravely she came,

I went myself to look after Johnson

with springing step and lifted chin

and the man I'd et to, watch him. The and fearless eyes. I had walited her
fisherman was in a bunk sound asleep, coming in the music room, with its
and the man swore he had been lying | 5¢0re of reminders of happy evenings
there snoring, for the past two hours. | i Which he had participated. The
“Who was it came up the ladder twen- | chair he usually chose, in the corner,
ty minutes ago? I asked. He looked | near the great bow window against
at me as if he thought I was gone which the east wind was now driving
suddenly loony. ‘Before the watch |the rain in gusty splashes, took on a
changed?” he asked. I nodded.. ‘Not | Pathos which moved me to weakness.

@ soul came or went,” he said, ‘since 1| The Baudelaire lyric, spread open-

here.””

paged upon the music rack of the pi-

“And the boat without lights?” I ano, stirred memories scarcely less
iquestioned. “Did you inquire about|harrowing. A photograph, an ash

her? Who else saw her?”

tray, a paper knife, all commonplace

i asked the lookouts; but—well, | Objects of themselves, but so linked
ho_ pir—and that's very strange to me to him by association, became, sud-
ther of them saw her. I gave|denly, instruments of emotional tor

em both & rating. If they weren't | ture.

p I don't see how they could

ve missed her.”

say, ingtance, that you were with | ' Thé thing was growing more and

{les, " Ho was:t}

bat he had iold me; and yel {or 4 ot
ther of his statements had he the |form and less butdensome to policy-
est_corseboration. For my own holders.

To b~ Continued.

The Csnadian Life Officers Ad<ocid-

bafing. MacLeod 'was the last |tion held its annual meeting in Water-
£0 bo accused of imaginative fan- (lo, and expressed the feeling that life
roughly tn-earnest in

insuranece taxation, especially in Gue-

sistent-andwuni-

hotld be more ¢

erica’s Cup with a cutter designed by
the same builder.

London, Nov. 22—Lord Nelson has
crdered the closing of the ancient
church at Standlynch, near Salisbury,
informing the Vicar that the building
is his private property, as the holder
of the Trafalgar estate. The facts
have been laid before the Bishop of
Salisbury. Lord Ne'son is a Roman
Catholic.

New York, Nov. 22—C. K. G. Bil-
'ings, of New York, the owner of the
champion trotter Uhlan, 1.5x. and other
famous champions of the (irand Cir-
cuit, has purchased from Vermont
farms, four high bred Morgan mares,
with a view to developing a new and
distinct type of an American trotter.
The Morgan mares will he crossed
with Mr. Billings’ trotting stallions.

Ottawa, Nov. 20— Although the date
of the opening of parliamert has not
yet been officially announced it is un-
derstood that the date wil. probably
he January 8, instead of 15, as her ‘to-
fore expected.

Cairo, Nov. 22—A final attempt will
be made to restore the failing health
of the Czarevitch of Russiu by giving
him a long treatment at tke sulphur
baths here. He will arrive in' the near
future.

London, Nov. 22—The sale of the
Fitzhenry collection of silver has heen
concluded at Christ The grand
total was $57,500 for 273 lots.

The most important article sold ves-
terday was a Dutch sixteenth century
cup, dated 1649, 14 3-4 inches high, en-
graved with emblematic figures. «f
Faith, Hope and Charity. bought by
Webster for $1,420.

Among the Santals, a tr’be in In-
dia, marriage customs vary, but after
an agreement has been rcoched be-
tween the parents, who us v do the
hargaining, the youth’s friends, after
a short interval, visit the girt and give
her a piece of cloth as a sign of be-
trothal. The money is thon paii—
this is called “the bindipg down of
the thatch”—and a date for the wed-
ling is fixed. The next s'ep is for
each party to tie a knot in a string
for each day that is to in‘e vene be-
fore the wedding day. Then the par-
ties separate, day by day a i.ot is an-
tied, and when the «nd of ihe string
is reached the real knot is tied that
makes the couple one.

Sincg 1861 the city of Meadoza, in
Argentina, has not erected a structure
above one story in height. In that
vear the greatest disaster w nich ever
hefell the place, an earthquake, de-
molished the town, and the inhahit-
ants have been haunted ever since by
the fear of a return of such a holo-
caust. The ruins of the great cathed-
ral, whose walls crashed Jown upon
the crowd of supplicants who had

| gathered within for prote tion, still

stand as a warning. The old abandon-
cd town lies about a mile from the
new town, and is 2 mass of ruins,
scarcely a single house remaining in-
tact.

A paper model of a gasol‘ne engine
has been made by a Boston inventor
to illustrate the construction of a new
type of aeroplane motor which he has
devised.. Ordinarily. writirg paper,
and nothing else 'was used. The en-
gine is a part of an aeroplane device
designed to enable a pilot to throw
off the motor, propeller, wheels and
gasoline tank of his flying machine in
case of accident.
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