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THE litte- lke Port- of! Manito-
woc, whlcb he'reached lu the
afteërnoon, wias tu rbulent with
the lake season's approaching.

close. Long lines, of' bulk freighters,'
lnnded and tied1 up to wait for spring,
fllled the river; their released crews
rioted thro9ugh, theý town. Alan lui-
qulred for the seamien's drinking
place, where his Informant liad met,
Jun Burr; olwigthe directions be
received bie miadlebis,,way along the
river bzînkë until he !ound It.' The
place was neat, iminacuf-ate; a score
o! lakemen: sat talklng at littie tables
or leaned ýgalnst the b ar. Alan lui-
quired of the proprietor for Jim« -Burr.

The proprietor knew old Jim Burr
yeS., Burr was a wheeliman on Car-

ferry NumIber 25. lie was a lakeman,
experiencea and capable; that fact,
sonie mo ntîsbefore, had served as In-,
troluction for hlm to the frequenters
o! this place. Whnen the ferry was
îa har bor ani bis duties left hlm. Idle,
Burr came up and 'walted there, oc-
cupying al*ays the~ saine ch air. H
neyer drank; he neyer spoke ta others
unless they spoke filst te birii, but
tllen lie talked freely about, old days
on the lakes, about slips which had
been lost'and about men long' dead.

Alani decided that there could bc ne
better place te Interview old Burr
ta here; he waited therefore, aud
in the early evening the old mnan came

Alan watclied hlm cunrloualy as,
without speaking te any one, lie went
to the chair recegnlzed as lis and sat
down H1e was a sleuder but mus-
cularly built mani seemling about sixty-
11lve, but lie miglit be considerably
younger or older than that. His hair
was completely white; his nose was
thin and sensitive; has face was
smoothly placid, enietionless, content-
ed; bis eyes were queerly clouded,
deepset and intent.

Those wlhose names Alan had !oundl
on*Corvet's list had been of all agefi,
young and old; but Burr nilght well
hiave been a contemporary of Corvet
on the lakes- Alae moved over and
tooki a seat besîde the old man.

"'You're fromi No. 25?" hie asked. te
draw hlmi into conversation.

"I've been worklng on the carrier
Pontiac as lookout. Sbe's on lier'
way to Lie up-at Cileveland, se I left
ber nnd came on bere. You don't
know whether tbere's a chance for
mie te get a plIace tbrough the 'wlnter
on NZo. 2,ý?"

Old Burr reftected. "One of our'
boys bas been talking of leavixig. 1
don't know wben lie expects te go.
You mniglit aský."

"Thanli yon; I will. My naxne's
Conrad-Alan Conrad."

1-le saw neo recognition of the namne
ln Burr's reeeption of it; but lie lad
net expected that. None o! thos on
Benjamin Cervet's last had lbad any
'knowledge of Alan Conrad or had
heard the naine lofors.

Alan' *~as sue1ýnt,' watching the old
mai; Burr, silent^ too, seemed listen-
ing to the conversation whicb came
to themi from the tables near by,>
where nien wer e t alki ng o! carges,
and o! ships and of men who worked
and] sailed upon themn..

"How longbave you been on' the
lakes?" Alan.inquired.

"Ail ny, life.", The question. awak-
esned reiniscence ln. the old man.,
"My father had a farm. 1 dldn't Ille
farming. The schiooniers they were
alimost aIl schooners in those days-
came in to load with lumber. W1ýben
I wasnine years old, Iraýn away and
got on board a schooner. I've, been at
it, sal or steani, ever sincêe."

"Doyo remnember. the Miwaka?"
"The Mlwaka?"

OldBurr tiïed abruptly and stu-
dieed Alan ivith, a slow scrutiny which.

semdto look hlm tbrough and
througb; Yet whule bis eye- remaine?.
fIxed ont Alan suddlenly they, grewv
blank. He -was flot, tbinking now o!
Alan, but had turned his tbçughts
withln hinmseIf.

"I rem ernber her-yes. She> was
lost in '95," hie said. "In '9,"le re-
peated.

"You lost a nephew with-lier, didn't
you?"

"A nephew-no. That Is a mistake.
1 lost a brother."

"Where were you living then?"
"In Emmnet County, Mcia.
"When did you move to Point Cor-

bay, Ontario?"
"I neyer livedl at Point Corbay."
"Dld any of your family live there?"

"o"OId Burr lookeýd away froin
Alan, and the queer cloudinesa of bis
eyes became- more evident.

"Why (Io yoU ask all this?" he sald
irrltably. "What have they been tell-
lng you. about me? I told you about
mysel!; our fanm was ln Emimet
Connty, but we lad a liking for the
lalie. One o! my brothers was lest ia
'95 with the Mliwaka and another ln
99â with the Susaxi Hart."

"Did yeu know Benjamin Corvet?"
Alan asked.

O LD Burr stared at hlmi uncer-
talnly. I know wrho lie is, o!

course."
"Yoil neyer met hinii?"

"Did you recelve a communication
rroni hlm soe time this year?"

"PFrom hlmi? Froin Benjamin Cor-
vet? No."~ Old Burr's uneas1ness
seemed te inerease. "What sort o!

c ommiunication?"
.IA request to send seine things te

Miss Constance Sherrill at Hlarbor
Poinlt."

'I neyer heard o! M,\iss; Constance
Sherrill. To send what things?"

"Several things-among tlemn a
watch ihich lad belonged te Captain
Stafford of the M.ýiwaka."

ORd Burr'got up sud4çenly and stood
gazing down at Alan. "A watch o!


