to the port of the center stanchions.
“When the two trains were aboard,
the ereat vessel—‘No. 25, in big
White stencil upon her black sides
Were her distinguishing marks—would
thrust out into the ice and gale for
the Michigan shore nearly eighty
miles away,

Alan thrilled a little at his inspec-
ton of the ferry. He had not seen
Close at hand before one of these
reat craft which, throughout the
Winter, brave ice and storm after all—
Or nearly all—other lake boats are
tied up. He had not meant to apply
-there when he questioned old Burr
about a berth on the ferry; he had
Used that merely as a means of get-
tng into conversation with the old
Man. But now he meant to apply;
for it would enable him to find out
More about old Burr.

E went forward between the
tracks upon the deck to the com-
Panionway, and ascended and found
the skipper and presented his creden-
tials. No berth on the ferry was va-
fant yet but one soon would be, and
0 was accepted in lieu of the man
Who was about to leave; his wages
Would not begin until the other man
left, but in the meantime he could re-
Main aboard the ferry if he wished.
Alan elected to remain aboard. The
8kipper called a man to assign quar-
ters to Alan, and Alan, going with
the man, questioned him about Burr.

All that was known definitely about
old Burr on the ferry, it appeared,
Was that he had joined the vessel in
.e early spring. Before that—they
did not know; he might be an old

keman who, after spending years
8shore, had returned to the lakes for
& livelihood. He had represented him-
Belf as experienced and trained upon
the lakes, and he had been able to
demohstrate his fitness; in spité of

IS age he was one of the most ca-
Pable of the crew.

The next morning, Alan approached
olq Burr in the crew’s quarters and
tried to draw him into conversation
:tgain about .himself; but Burr -only

ared at him with his intent and
:’::‘EIY introspective eyes and would

talk upon this subject. A week
ﬁ:d:sed; Alan, established as a look-
d‘mnow on No. 25-and carrying on his
N €8, saw Burr daily and almost

TY hour; his watch coincided with
o:"(;s watch at the wheel—they went

© Quty and were relieved together.

et better acquaintance did not make
302 0ld man more communicative: a
iu:e of times Alan attempted to get
e to tell more about himself, but
la:vadEd Alan’s questions and, if

" Persisted, he avoided him. Then,
com?n evening bitter cold with the

Dg of winter, clear and filled with
‘toxf Alan, just relieved from watch,
Was by the pilothouse as Burr also

: es!drelieved. The old man paused
w8 him, looking 'to the west.
Bay-::ve you ever been in Sturgeon’s
*" he agked.

LG
N Wisconsin? No.”

. cl'll‘ihere is a small house there—and
1d; born,” he seemed figuring the
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1 o Telative i
1 ‘Yes_" of yours

i o«
mone of your brothers’ children or
“ndchndreh?n

3 had no ”
qf‘“etly_ ‘brothers, : old Burr said

Alan sta

Yo red at him, amazed. “But

u
“tOId me about your brothers and
their being lost in wrecks on

- communicative.
ferent times, a number of other “lives” -
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the lake; and about your home in
Emmet County!”

“I never lived in Emmet County,”
old Burr replied. “Some one else
must have told you that about me. I
come from Canada—of French-Cana-
dian descent. My family were of the
Hudson Bay people. I was a guide
and hunter until recently. Only a few
years ago I came onto the lakes, but
my cousin came here before I did. It
is his child.”

0Old Burr moved away and
turned to the mate.

“What do you make of old Burr?”
he asked.

“He’s a romancer. We get ’em that
way once in a while—old liars! He’'ll
give you twenty different accounts of
himself—twenty different lives. None
of them is true. I don’t know who
he is or where he came from, but it’s
sure he isn’t any of the things he
says he is.”

Alan turned away, chill with disap-
pointment. It was only that, then—
old Burr was a romancer after the
manner of some old seamen. He con-
structed for his own amusement these
“lives.” He was not only not the
Burr of Corvet’'s list; he was some
one not any way connected with the
Miwaka or with Corvet. Yet Alan,
upon reflection, could not believe that
it was only this. Burr, if he had wish-
ed to do that, might perhaps merely
have simulated agitation when Alan
questioned him about the Miwaka;
but why should he have wished to
simulate it? Alan could conceive of
no condition which by anv possibility
could have suggested such simulation
to the old man.

Alan

E ceased now, however, to ques-
" tion Burr since questioning either
had no result at all or led the old
man to weaving fictions; in respcnse
the old man became by degrees more
He told Alan, at dif-

which he claimed as his own. Inonly
a few of these lives had he been, by
his account, a seaman; he had been a
multitude of other things—in some a
farmer, in others a lumber-jack or a
fisherman; he had béen born. he told,
in a half-dozen different ‘places and
came of as many different sorts of
people.

On deck, one night, listening while
old Burr related his sixth or seventh
life, excitement suddenly seized Alan.
Burr, in this life which he was telling,
claimed to be an Englishman born in
Liverpool. He had been, he said, a
seaman in the British navy; he had
been present at the shelling of Alex-
andria; later, because of some diffi-
culty which he glossed over, he had
deserted and had come to ‘“the
States”: he had been first a deck-
hand, then the mate
schooner on the lakes. Alan, gazing
at the old man, felt exultation leaping
and throbbing within him. He recog-
nized this “life”; he knew in advance
its incidents. This life which old Burr
was rehearsing to him as his own, was
the actual life of Munro Burkhalter,
one of the men on Corvet's list regard-
ing whom Alan had been able to ob-
tain full information!

Alan sped below, when he was re-
lieved from watch, and got out the
clippings left by Corvet and the notes
of what he himself had learned 1n his
visits to the homes of these people.
His excitement grew greater as he
pored over them; he found that he
could account, with their aid, for all

;'

“Give it to me,
please, Grand-
daddy.”

“Why Bobby, if
you waif a bit
for it you’ll
have it to en-
joy longer!”

*“Poo-po0! That’s
no argument with
WRIGLEY’S
*cause the flavour

lasts, anyway!”

29

Helps
teeth,
breath,
appetite,
digestion.

Sealed tight—kept right

In Canada

—After every meal ~S§

of a tramp °

2!

Western

THE LATEST

ECONOMICAL RECIPES

CONTAINED IN
THE

PURITY FLOUR

COOK BOOK

have been reviewed and approved by the
DOMESTIC SCIENCE DEPARTMENT
of the famous McDONALD INSTITUTE

Mailed post p.aid for 20 cents

Canada FlourMillsC° Limited
TORONTO.

A




