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is the “chum” of more pipe
smokers, than any other
tobacco smoked
in Canada

EVERYBODY SMOKES
“OLD CHUM”
~———

—
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| & rabbit-warren.
| nigh

URIER.

and nobody comes
it, ’cepting in August—tourist
folk with hammers chipping for fos-
sils. If I was there still I could easy
give them the slip.”

The boy’s face had grown eager with
the disclosure of his plan, and Mari-
gold realised that there must be some

| serious reason for his willingness to
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{ subject himgelf to the discomfort

of
a long residence in that sinister cav-
ern. Besides, the scheme was imprac-
ticable. Her father, to say nothing of
the fishermen in the other cottages,
Was up and down the beach at all
times of the day and night. Billy
would not be able to resist coming out
for air anq exercise, if she knew any-
thing of him. He would be discovered
within a week, and she told him S0.

“We can do better than that,” she
added quickly, fearing that he was
£0ing to cry. “Miss Carlyon would let
You stay at the Tower if I asked her,
I am sure, Would you ming her know-
ing that you were left behing?”

Billy brightened at once. “Not if she
i to be told the reason why
I got left,” his answer came quickly.
“I couldn’t tell her that—mnot before
the Captain comes home. I must see
him—have his orders—before I open
my lips to a living soul.”

“Then let me thin

k a minute,” said
Marigold.

“Yes, you must hide in my
bedroom ag quiet as a mouge till after
dark. - Father isn’t coming back to
dinner.. He’s tq eat with the minister
and stay for evening service. He'll go
Straight to beq directly he gets home,
and then YOu can creep out and go
up to the Tower, I'll make it an right
W'th Miss Hilda during the day.”

The boy weighed hig sister’s pro-
posal with pursed mouth and puckereg
brow. ‘“rq rather go back to the huer’s
hut and wait there,” he saig. i 4
would be a

heard Daqd going up to bed, knowing

as I had to get out without hig hearing
me.”

“It’s for you to choose,” replied
Marigold. «jf it’s s

0 important for you
should think it would
be lesser rigk than the chance of be-
ing seen leaving the house by the
noighbours, or of someone finding you
in the huyer'g hut. Penalva often
sSmokes hig Pipe there on Sunday after.
noons.”

The argument brevajled, and Billy
decided in favour of his sister’s room,
Weary angd worn out, he fel) asleep on
the little truckle bed, ang

not to be geen 1

as his
slumber lasteq till ten o’clock al night
he escaped the horror he had con-
jured

up of hearing his f
turn.  He woke to find M
him, candle in hand anqg finger to lips.
A thunderous Snore from the next
room was reassuring, ang two minutes
later they Were out on the moonlit
beach. No word wag spoken til] they

were climbing the hill tg the Tower,
Then Marigold said: —

uM ISS HILDA has promiseq to take
care of you. It’g a good thing

you kept indoors, There have

been sharp eyeg about here this after-
noon.”

“Whose eyes?” demanded Billy
bro:\thlassly, halting in hig tracks.
"Snporintendent Grylls
his
beach and along the

ather’s re.
arigold over

“What did Gryl
persisted,

Marigold answered
with another:-
your ship was to
Friday night?» ;

“Yes—es, 1 heard ab
the tardy admission,

“Well, T think Mr.
to find out ahout it $
present all the fime he Was with Migg
Hilda. Anvhow T didn’t hear him
mention anything else.”

The lad seemed to be g
resumed his climb up the hill. At the
front door the ladies Were awaiting
their voung refugee and, after bidding
Marigold goodnight, took him into the
honse.

‘“Now you’ll be all right, Billy,* Mg,
Pengarvan comforted him.

“And stay with ug till your Captain

Is want?” the boy
the auestion
“Did you know that
call at the cove on

out that,” was

atisfied, anq

comes home,” added Hilda olsl()f;l)y‘l
“Only, if you want us to hide .Vnd’ e
mustn’t be silly and go beyo
o ; ith

gr’?‘%lédboy’s brown face tvtr‘xtchﬁgul";;,t
a pitiable nervousness. “I S‘d
dare do that, Miss,” he falte'ree.d S

When he had been put to b'n;' tar
the two women were separa'flvbe e
the night Hilda said: “I be]:qutery
have (‘hptm'ed the kety ’t’o the mys
in t little curly-pate. = b
m“tll;gtnot build on it, dear, Mrsirfciy
farvan rejoined. “Keys ;Tele We
things, and don’t fit every’ o iI.l yet.
do mot know the hole Wemboy——in'
But I'm glad we’ve got ’the”
stead of Grylls getting him.

CHAPTER XIL
”
“By the Pricking of My Thumbs.

un-
OMMUNICATION between S;-fl},al.
C an’s Tower and the townhe dist-
mouth was difficult. T miles,
ance by road was a long seven resddl
a detour having to be made by The
of the river that inte'rvened-.le; off,
nearest village was three niled‘from
wrapped in a slumber that dat ane il
the middle ages. It was of no and i
seek for authentic news there, entr8
have dispatched Pascoe to the o
of disturbance might have -2arv to
suspicions which it was.neces-, héaVY
avoid. A daily paper, with thend the
charge for delivery, was beyo af
resources of the lonely manswnvment
the dwellers therein had to be C‘Od an
With a bi-weekly local, D\l‘b“She1 fors
Wednesdays and Saturdays, and
warded by post. ing,
It was, ihgx'efore, Thursday mol"ltl”:)gn
before the result of t-llie ‘l;lliluz: the
Jacob Polgleaze was no T
Tower, thge verdict of “Wilful ml’r%‘;_
against some person or persons 4 of
known” put an end to a DeLis pr
Suspense which Lance’s rr{*ot'h?ltoler_
Sweetheart had found well nigh in Gont
able. For though Supe_mntt?n W
Grylls had treated them with Fhevjqit
most courtesy on the Sunday, his i
and his questions had filled them i
alarm. He had plausibly exp]amin
that a rumour was abroad that Caf}\ow_
Pengarvan had been seen at the b
€r on Friday night, and that, cODChad
ing he might still be there, he ‘mg
driven over on the chance pf his De\}vas
able to help in the inquiry he B
Prosecuting. Mr. Grylls had 19?"'1 ot
he said, that the captain had ca]-le(fore
Mr. Polgleaze’s office shortly Ded it
“The Lodestar” left harbour, anhave‘
Was just possible that he might S tha
noticed some little thing whmp *b.V' e
light of *the subsequent ‘dlscm‘?éx"y
might furnish a clue to the muyst
of the shipowner’s death.

It was an obviously fishing quesﬂ“;;’]j
and Mrs. Pengarvan, perceiving ”.”;,lvs
dignant flush that mantled in Hil as
cheeks, had hastened to reply. I v;’he
4 case for treading warily, for po
Stout inquisitor had evidently b'm.
Primed with a certain amount of be
formation—how much remained to &
S€en.  So with a great show of frad;n_
ness she admitted that Captain Pme
garvan had anchored his ship off ris
COVe, while he came ashore on a pn_
vate matter that required his aﬂ'erd
tion, but that he had gone on b S
d&ain almost immediately, and that | .
Steamer had sailed for her dest-mat?g :

“Ah, so that was it! 1 was afrai w
shouldn’t find him, but you never'k“}‘;is
your luck,” Mr. Grylls laughed in B
fenial way, “Ang I daresay the S,aegl
tain—it seems but the other day W %t
he put on his first un-ifol'm—co‘uldnn
have told me anything if he had bee
here.”

“You surely didn’t think that n;"’:
S0n had deserted his ship at the lam_
moment and handed over the coO
mand to someone else?” o

“No, Madam, no. Such a thing ly did
Crossed my mind. Indeed I really “r
DOt pay much attention to the m?}“ete'
except that I was bound to investlgare
4 Tumor which, after all, seems to h'a‘,e
had a foundation. It you will g i
My saving so, Mrs. Pengarvan, what
fine man the captain has shaped ir‘o,
a fine seaman, too, from all account‘:
The old salts down at ie Quay afo
loud in hig braise. Well, I'm sorry ‘!
have troubleq you, and on a Sundays



