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“ 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
determine—not you.” .

“ Well,”” said Renmark, “I will not inform
about anybody, 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. Iam
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 go down to the lake and see the traces.
Then we can return the warrant.”

Renmark found Yates still asleep in the tent.
He prepared breakfast without disturbing him.
When the meal was ready, he roused the re-
porter and told him of his meeting with Soliker,
3dlvising him to get back to New York without

elay.

Yates yawned sleepily.

“Yes,” he said, “I've been dreaming it all
out. I'll get father-in-law to tote me out to
Fort Erie to-night.” -

“ Do you think it will be safe to put it off so
long ?” \ :

*“Safer than trying to get away during the
day. After breakfast I'm going down to the
Bartlett homestead. Must have a talk with the
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