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only the other day, and all pointing to
Lance Pengarvan. I formed the sus-
picion, knocked on the head now, that
he might be trying to shunt the guilt
on to Pengarvan because the skipper
of ‘The Lodestar’ had punched his
head. There isn’t any doubt that they
fell out at The Tower the night after
the steamer left port.”

“I know,” said Considine. “We
came to the conclusion that there had
been some hanky-panky over some
secret shipment. It didn’t seem to
bear on Jacob’s murder at the time,
but this letter over the old man’s sig-

nature shows we were wrong. Have
you seen any of the crew?”
“They are dumb to a man. Not

quite that, perhaps, but willing to take
their ‘davies,” as they call them, that
the steamer sailed straight down chan-
nel and never stopped off St. Runan’s
at all. That doesn’t count. Lance
Pengarvan is a popular captain and
they won’t give him away.”

“] wonder why he did not show you
that letter before. Only just found it,
1 suppose?”

“] am not so sure of that,” Grylls
replied thoughtfully. “The last time I
saw him he hinted that he might have
some fresh evidence to give us. It
is on the cards that he may have had
the letter all the time, and that he
has been keeping it back for some
purpose of his own. Why was he
taking it out to St. Runan’s? He
wasn’t carrying any other letters about
with him. Do you see what I mean,
Major?”

“Good Lord, yes!” was the disgusted
cjaculation. “The sweep must have
meant to hold it over Miss Carlyon In
his precious courting, save the mark.
But blackguarding the dead won’t
whitewash the living, Grylls. It's a
clear case for a warrant. You had
better rake up one of the great un-
paid to do the needful, while I go and
hire a roomy car.”

“Shall you make the arrest your-
self, sir?” asked the Superintendent
with a brisk hope that was doomed to
instant disappointment.

“Not for half a year’s salary,”
Major Considine replied firmly. *“I
couldn’t face that proud girl at The
Tower on such business, taking her
lover, if rumours are true, away to
hang him. No, I'm Irish, and by the
same token a coward when it comes
to ruffling the women, Grylls. 1
needs a hard, old veteran like yourself
to do a job of this kind, and you will
have to it do, my friend. I mentioned
a roomy car, because you had better
take a couple of constables along, and
there’ll be the prisoner to bring back.”

As they separated, each on his own
errand, Mr. Grylls wished that he
too could plead the same blithe excuse
for shirking the most detestable duty
that had fallen to him in a long career.
Under his bluff exterior he was as
goft-hearted as the “cowardly Irish-
man” who had won his “V.C.” at
Paardeburg. The prospect of wound-
ing the Lady of The Tower lay on
him like lead.

But the kindly officer found his task
less irksome than he had expected.
When the car swept into the neglected
grounds of the old mansion on the
cliff, Hilda, Mrs. Pengarvan and Lance
were snipping off the dead blooms of
the climbing roses that straggled up
the grey walls by the front door. Halt-
ingly the Superintendent explained
his  business, Hilda regarding him
gravely but with no enmity. As for
Lance, be broke into a cheery laugh.

“Right you are, Grylls,” he said.
“Don’t pull such a long face about it.
T'll go quietly, as the saying is, pro-
vided you let me pack upa toothbrush
and a change of linen.”

CHAPTER XXI.
Dark Days.

ANCE was brought before the
magistrates on the following day,
when only evidence of arrest was

given and he was remanded for a
week. Mr. Hinton, the family solici-
tor of the Carlyons, appeared for the
defence, but the prisoner being charg-

. ed with murder he did not even ask

for bail. : -

The inquest was opened on the after-
noon of the same day, at the village
inn at St. Enoch’s, but here again the
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ROYAL” PRESERVES
Can only be made from
“ROYAL ACADIA SUGAR”
“Royal” in Flavour
“Royal” in Sweetness
“Royal” in Keeping Qualities
In “RovaL Acapia Sucar” every Grain is Pure
Cane. Grown in the British West Indies and
refined in one of the finest Refineries in America.
Sold by the Best Grocers.
The Acadia Sugar Refining Co., Ltd.
Halifax = - - Canada
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SCHOOLS AND COLLEGES

ForGi ’
or Girfs :
An Academic Department of McMaster University, Matriculation \

and English Courses, Senior ind Junior Schools. Finely equipped

music and art departments. Kxceptional Opportunities with a

delightful home life. Fees moderate. Reopens September 20th.
Write for Calendar. Miss H. S. Ellis, B.A., D. Paed., Principal.

) 24 BLOOR STREET TAST, TORONTO

Woodstock Colle
For Bo

Teaches r_na,nly individuality in boys and young men. Prepares for

commercial and professional life. Intellectual, physical and manual ]
training facilities unexcelled. Large campus, beautiful, =
high location. Reopens September 12th. Special course
for Farmers’ sons, November to March. Write for 59th

Annual Calendar.

To. A. T\ MacNeil, B.A., Principal.

= WOODSTOCK, ONT.
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MARGARET'S COLLEGE

TORONTO
A RESIDENTIALAND DAY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS

(Founded by the late George Dickson, M.A., Former Principal of
Upper Canada College, and Mrs. Dickson.)

ACADEMIC COURSE, from Preparatory to University Matriculation and
First Year Work. >

MUSIC, ART, DOMESTIC SCIENCE, PHYSICAL EDUCATION —
Cricket, Tennis, Basket Ball, Hockey, Swimming Bath.

School Reopens September 12th, 1916
Write for Prospectus.
MRS. GEORGE DICKSON, President. MISS J. E. MACOONALD, B.A.. Principal
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St Andren’s Cnllege

FOR
@oronta ueeen md Lﬁg‘s(,csnom.s Canada
Careful Oversight, Thorough Instruction.
. Large Playing Fields.” Excellent Situation,
REV. D. BRUCE MACDONALD, MA., LLD.
| Calendar sent on application. Headmaster
ki —

ONTARIO LADIES’ COLLEGE

And Conservatory of Music and Art, Whitby, Ontarlo.
A SCHOOL OF IDEALS AND AN IDEAL SCHOOL FOR GIRLS.
Healthful, picturesque location with the outdoor advantages of the coun-
try as well as the cultural influences of Toronto, which is only 30 miles away.
Academic courses from Preparatory work to Junior Matriculation, Teacher’s
gertiﬁca:tgs and First Year University, Music, Art, Oratory, Domestic Science,
oom.merc;al Work, Physical Training by means of an unusually well equipped
gymnasium, large swimming pool and systematized play. §
COLLEGE RE-OPENS SEPTEMBER 12TH, 1916.
FOR CALENDAR WRITE REV. F. L. FAREWELL, B'.A., PRINCIPAL.




