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also seated on horses. The constable seemed dis-

turbed by the sight of Renmark, but he was there to
do his duty.

'•Hello!" he cried, "you're up early. I have a
warrant for the arrest of your friend : I suppose you
won't tell me where he is ?

"

" You don't expect me to give any information
that will get a friend into trouble, do you? espe-
cially as he has done nothing."

" That's as may turn out before a jury," said one
of the assistants gravely.

" Yes," assented Stoliker, winking quietly at the
professor. " That is for judge and jury to deter-

mine—not you."

"Well," said Renmark, "I shall not inform
against anyone, unless I am compelled to do so, but
I may save you some trouble by telling where I

have been and what I have seen. I am on my way
back from the lake. If you go down there, you will

still see the mark of a boat's keel on the sand, and
probably footprints. A boat came over from the
other shore in the night, and a man got on board.
I don't say who the man was, and I had nothing to
do with the matter in any way except as a spectator.

That is all the information I have to give."

Stoliker turned to his assistants and nodded.
" What did I tell you ? " he asked. " We were right

on his track."

"You said the railroad," grumbled the man who
had spoken before.

" Well, we were within two miles of him. Let us


