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that old Burr bad told hlm. OJd
Burr's "lives" we re not, of course,
his; yet neither were they fictions.
They--t41er .lncldents, at least-w ere
actualitles. They were woven froin
the' lives of those'upon Corvet's list!
Alan foît bis skin prickling and the
blood beating fast lu his temples. How
could Burr bave known these Inci-
dents? Who. could he be té know
tbem aJI? To wlrat man, but one,
could aIl of tbem be known?, Was
old Burr . . . Benjamin Corvet.?

Alan tould give' no certain answer
to that question, 1le could not.find
any definite resemblance in Burr's

placld face to the 'picture of Corvet
wbldh Consta~nce had sbhown hlm. Yet,
as regarded bis age and bis physical
characterlstics, there was nothlrg to

make bis identity with Benjamin Cor-
vet Impossible. Sherrîli or others

wbo had known Benjamin Corvet well,
mlight ho able to flnd resomblances
wbkeh Alan could not. And, wbetber
Burr was'or was lot Corvet, he 'was,
undeniably some one to whom the

particulars of *Corvat's lfe were
kuown.

Alan telegrapbed that day to Shere
nill; but wben the message had gono
doubt seizod. hlm. Ho awaited eag-
erly the coming of wboever SherrIli
mulght send and the revelations re-

gardlng C orvet ^wbich iulgbt corne
then; but at the same time ho shrunk
from that revelation. Ho lmiself bad
become, ho knew, *wvholly of the lakes

now; bis Jife, whatever bis future
mlght be, would be concerned wlth
them. Yet,,be was not of, themn lu
the way ho would bave wisbed to ho;
he wvas noý more than a common sea-
man.'

Benjamin Corvet, when ,ha went
away, bad trled to'leave bis place and
power among Jakemen to Alan; Alan,
rafusàing to -accept what -Corvet bad
left until >Corve ts reason should be
know'n, bad *foît obllged also to re-,

fuse frlendsbip wlth ýthe Sherrilîs.
When rovelÏation c'ame, would It make
Possible Alan's accobtance Ôtf the

place Corvet had' prepared fo hil

or would it leave 'hlm where he was?
Would It briig hlm. nearer to Con-

stance 1Sherril, or *ould it set hlmu
forever awa:y fromi ber?

CHAPTER XVI.

A Ghost Ship.

&6r OLDER some to-nlght, Conrad.'
s- "Yes, sir."

"Strait's freezing over, they say-"
"Pretty' stlff ice outslde here al-

ready, sir." -

The *skipper glancod out and smniled

confidently but wlthout further com-

ment; yet ho took occasion to go down

and pas-s along the car dock and ob-

serve the men -who under direction of
the mate were Jocking- the lugs under

the car wbeels, as the trains carne on

board.' The wind, whlch had risen
wlth nightfall to a gale off the watar,

whipped snow with -it which swirled
and back-eddied with the swltcbing
cars into the- great, gaping.,stern of
the ferry.

Officially, and to iihief extent in ac-
tuality, navigation now bad "closed"
for the winter. Further up tbe har-
bor, beyond. Number 25. glowed the

white lanterns marking, two vassels
moored and "laid up" tili spring; an-

other was still Iu the activeprocess
of -"laying up." Marine insurance, as
regards ahl ordinary craft, bad ceased;
and the Goverument at sunrise, five
days before, bad. taken tbe warning
llgbts fromn the Straits of Mackinaw,
from. I1e-aux-Galets, from north Mani-

tou, an d the Fox Islands; and the

Jiiht at Beaver Island bad but five
nlghts more to burn.'

Alan followed as the captain went
below, and he went aft between the'
car tracks, watcblng'old Burr. Hav-
ing no particular duty irben tbe boat

was Iu dock, old Burr had gone to-
ard 'testeamer "laying' up," andi

now was standing watching witb ab-

sorption the work golng, on. There
was a tug a little farther along, wlth

ttam up and black smoke pourlng
from its short .funnel. .Old Burr oh-

served this'boat too and moved up a

Jittle nearer. Alan, following the
whealsman, came opposite the stern

of the froIghter; the snow let througb
enough of tbe, ligbt from the dock
to show the namo Stougbton. It was,
Alan knew, a Corvet, Sberrill, and

Spearman sbiP. He moved dloser
old Burr and watcbed hlm mnore
tently.

':Wbat's the matter?" he asked.

the odman halted and, looking &
t the"tugl shook his bead.,,
"The y're cross.ing," 'the wvhee1s.

said aloud, but miore to.himself t
to Alan. ."Tbey're laying ber Up) he

he jerked bis bead toward the stol

ton. "Then they're crossiflg toM
towýoc on the, tu'g."

"IWhaàt's the matter wlth tbat?"
crled.

n UnIl drew up' bis shoulders
D ducked his headà down as a 1

blew. it was cold, very 'od.1I
in'that wind, but the old man lia(

a ,mackin'aW and, out on tlle
,Alan had se en him on deck COa

in <weatber almost as coldas this.
IIIt's a wirtter storm,", Alanl (2

"ýItIs likeý it that way; but .to41

the 1l th,> not >the 5th of ýDecel»Ù,i
eThat'.;s ,rîght,"I Burr.agreed. T

righbt."
Tbe reply was absent, as th(

Alan had stumbled upon wbat he
thlnking, and Burr bad no thol
yet to wonder at. 1.

'And lt's t he Stoughtofl tbOY're

îng up, not the-" be stopped

stared at Burr'to.let hlm suPIdy
word and,*when tbe old man dld

he repeated again-"ntiOt the-"

No," Burr agreed again, as th'

the name had been gîven. "O
"IL was the Martha Corvet YoU1

up, wasn't it?". Alý,a n,- crled .qui"
"eTell me-that time on the
was 'the Martba Cre

Burr Jerked awýaY Alan caugbt

again and, wlt .h phys ical strengtl'

miandod. ý."Answer me; it a
Martba Cor vet?"

The Wheelamau setruggled; ho

edsuddenlyý t 1erri fied with the ti

+hoinstead o& woakenlug, stlP

infuriated strengt'h. Hoe threW.

off for an instan 1t and started tO
back -to ward the 'ferry; and nOfiv

let hlm go, only following a f pW
fo make suýre that the wOheEdsnla
turned to Nubr25.

Watchlng old Burr, until ho

aboard the ferry, Alan, spfl
and wout hack to the, Stoughtoll.

Wor <k of laylng up the big Ste

bad boon flnlshed, and ln the E
~lled dusk ber crew were GO

a shore.- Alan, boarlng, wenlt t(,
c aptain's cabîn, where ho e 1I

Stoughtou'e maister maklngr8-

leave the sbilp. The captain, a

of forty-five or flfty, remnildei
vaguelY of o1nP of the shiP-1'1

who had beon lu Spearmafl5
whou Alan first weut there i

spring. If he had been there, h

ed no recolletoTI of Alanf nW'
good-humor"edlY looked> UP ' fo

stranger to state bis busineOss-
"ýI'mn froml Number 25," A18

duced iimself. "This is
Sherr 1 11, and Spearman ship.
know Mr. Corvet wben YOlI se

sir?"
"Know Bon Corvot?" the c

reieated. The mnanner of the

man fromi the car -ferry tl
was not an 1d le question .
1know Ben Corvet. - I ain't seer

much lu Jute years."
-Will ,ou corne with mefo

minutes onhe, çaptain ?" Al9a.
As the skipaer stared at hiulan
tqtpd Alan made epaail


