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awakened them they went out on dt
and forward, Captain Bodge impell
by bis seama's- instincts. The stea
er was feeling her way up the bar!
in der&e morning fog, the pilots bai
ing from open windows and listeni
for whistle toot or blast of -hôrn
answer their signais. But suddefily
lumbering schooner shewed tbem 1
stern almost underfoot, and it m~
neot until the big steamer had tbra
ed the sea into milk in ber reversi
that the pilots found voice te ma
inany sulphurous inquiries, aboi
"Ybur horn, you blank, blank skipF
of a-tin skimmer!" Tbe sthooner vw
f alling 'off inta the fog from under isteamer's couniter. Tbe man at t
wbeel turned up,,a smoocbed face.

"One feller ca't do. more than
can!" hel séreecbed.

Daughty grabbed Badge,- and Bod
grabbed the farmer, and-- they thrt
cach other"back from the rail li
partniers in a dizzy two-step.

"The T. P. Todd," gasped the ski
per.

":Hay and ail!" choked the farmt
"Les Trask!"

"And there ain't no ghost ta th
outfitl Did you smell it?"

Until the steamer was docked thi
looked into the barbor fog, rnou(uft
]y speculating, wildly ýguessii. Ti
farmner drew Badge, off intocorner of the gloomy freiglit sbe
and endeavored to hide the shiftjneof bis gaze and put sincerity into h
tones. ~sa

"Where he's makin' e tbforthe custom house," said Dought
"but in this fog tbere's' no telirwhat wharf he'il land at. Al
you've got to Post Yaurself at thicustom. bouse and iay for hini.--ca!
lie should get past me. That's yot
'oh ail cut out for you. l'Il hireboatm-an and ýgo down tbe harbota meet him. I can bandie bim beter'n you can, Cap Dunk. You airgot no diplomacy. You can't lie. Yo
ain't na good in dealin' in skin gamc
i-ump yourself 'for that custoibouse." And lie grabbed the captaiby the shaulders and rusbed him et
to the street.

For several hours, wearily sbiftin
Iiis bundle from arm to arm, consum
cd by doubts and sweating in anxiet3
Captain Duncan Bodge .patrolled th'idewalk before the custorn bous.The Sun came up and the fog drifte,
away. At Iast be could endure th
uspense no longer. He posted bac]te the steamer wharf. Among th,Scotiamen and the coasters that wer,anchored in the lower harbor, bhis sea

lilan's quick eye saw no rig resem)',intbe Todd's, but away down pas
<?ow Island tiiere was a farniliar blItof dingy canvas. It was s tanding our
ta sea.

A doryman, wbittling from a bug(plug of tobacco, was sitting near ora spile end. Noting the skipper'5
eager scrutiny of the distant sail, hi
volunteered:

"Prob'ly tbat ain't northin' you'reVantin'. Sbe's only a hay coaster that
1 carried ber skipper off to a Iittl<
wbile ago."

Once more tbe captain shifted the
burden of bis wedding suit and his
lil)s nioved quiveringly, but he did noîspeak. Then lie went dragging his
feet over the slivers up th e whgarF, try-ing to understand tbis new pbase of
ù'e farmer's craftiness. He wonder-
cd if that evil old mati of the singcd
\vhiskers wouild dare to take Trask
(ot to sea and dirp hin overboardl.

l'lien oter reflections occurred to
imii, and witb bis bundle sqnteezccî

tighitly under bis arm lie trotted 10the wharf of the eastbound croastwise
packet. Wben she sailed lie was seat-cd well forward, umped over lîs
parcel, bis elbows akimibo, as tbotuohlîe wvas trying to liasten the craft's
flight. And anyone with haf an exe
couid gee that Captaîn Duncan Bodke
'vas revolving mightv thouglits.

Tt was about a înonth later that
tvo men who had corne downi by stage
c,,tl chbad scuffed thirougb the gr.-i',
on the siope fronting Ariiiila(al)
l)ougbty's cottage. A cornf<rtable0 f lampliglht froni the w:nîlov;-

-ited tbern.
"Lester, tbat lighit o1- kind

'uoi'after our perels ofthie (leC,
-!), rved one of tbe ii, \\itil

11enitai tone.
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leck "It seems jest as if it shane froml1ed the winder of Heaven, Misteram- Doughty," said the other,ý with, abor niuch sentimentality. "This biglgmg- &ed clear to Europe and fired back,ing and only one suit of clothes an ye ailLto the time, ain't what it's cracked uçy to[y a he," he graivled.
her "I didn't know wbich way the damn-vas cd old liner was gain' when 1 wavedish- to it," lamented Doughty. "I was ail!ing tumned round and you was aslcep."1ike 'WeiI, hein' home ag'in, home ag'in,-3ut: iront a furrin shore, makes up for it,per Mr. Dougbty. Now, one last -worîiwas before we go in, sa that there wýon'tthe be no stubbin' tocs. 1 caT<depend onthe you, you say, to fi.x it for me witb

'Liza. Ail I've gt ta do is to loqklie p!êasant and seal it with a kiss- at the
proper time?"Ige "Ex-actly. The Doughty family'un-rew derstands each allier," declared theike farmer, poudly. 'If you want ta sec
a girl that knows ber bus'ness wbenbi- er dad speaks, tben you travel close
behind me and keep your eye peeled."ier. 'And, witb the assurance of the masterof the bouse, lie opened the door and,lat went stamping in. Tbe next momenî,
his daugbter was in bis arms. Blink-Iey ing aover her shouldee in a keen sur-ulm Beyofethe room, lie saw Captain

ah chair calmly rocking away ir ia bigacarthat bad always been sacred'tocd, Aminadab Dougbty.
es "I reckoned you and Les would

hs show Up ail riglit ing o i e"si
the skipper, acknowledgingtere-is iig. I'vepacified 'Liza, 'cause IY, nowtbat them tbtat's born ta be-~gweil, I knoW&d you was botb good,lis spry men,"lI'è concluded, lamely.

as.e The farmer leveled baleful gaze on
5Cr tbis visitar 50 amazingly at home..r But he cbecked the fier3' spe&ch trem-
ao bling on bis lips, and said as gracious-

,et ]yas lie could:
;cus"I't ga ::o'e rthis evenin',

es 'fore we bave mucli 10 do outside
un talkin'." He urried, as though he
)ut vanted to get over some disagreeableinatters as soon as possible: "I hope
ig you ain't been tbinkin' bard tbings
M_ ag inst me, Dunk, for leavmn' as 1 did.t But il had ta be donc."
he Oh , I suppose you had reasons,e. oodand sufficient,'" returned the
cd skipper, cbeerfully. "I've backed yourte play tbe best I've knowèd bow. l're
k said you was in tbe bospittle gittin'

heover burns caused by a beroic strug-re gle to save the T. P. Todd. That wcntbere fust-rate."
n- Wby, witb a few more lessons, youst could do a pretty fair lyin' job. Take

Lrthat ability and the casb value of yourut re 'ppytation, Dunk, and you'll be mak-in' money fast as anyone 'fore you
e know it." Dougbty's tone .was ad-)n rîng.'s .'I'rn domn' fairly weli," Bodge re-le joined.

"Glad to bear it, sartain 1 arn. But.enow, folks, for business!" Doughty's
Ittone was very brisk. "'Liza, we haveýesorne very special matters to talkover s uch as prob'ly wouldn't interestwinimen. Can't you run up ta yours oomn for a little wbile?'

"JIt's/mny bedtimne, anyway," she said.s cap," went on the farmer,
-sinjk n. bis voice to a growl, "we-"

g abbed bis thumnb significantly at the*floor and added, "the T. P. Todd. Gottook to Europe on a liner. Got back.kStory was that wc'd got blowed away1. ront seine bo't. Nobody fussin' toDikmuk it up. The, first Todd story stillJstands. She wva'n't spotted in Port-)land in that fog."
2 "That's riglit," corroborated the-skipper, encotiragingîy. "l'ie collect-

ied ail the insurancad twsey
i ioney."ceanitwsay

The fre glared at him for an in-,stant.
"You and me can settle that part

laiter, Cap Diiik," le went on, "butfirst we've got Les, here, to take care
of. We're pardners-you and me-and on1e is hieldl for the othier, and
yo'Iilbav-e to stand behind meý in alittie trade f iade witb Les. Les

1:,sort of g' 1t il,; dead to rights-xcouId sec t1lat plain after my firsttalk with lin:ii, xheu I xventout 1 thle
1o? I1iit da, '' Ife r«, idlv sketc1 e Trt i' niih i,, f iiterxcntioîî. ".-Il
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