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“Yes; it would beat once, then there
Would be silence; then it would beat
again. 1t frightened us to hear it.
The Indians would scream and beat
their hodies with their hands when the
- Sound came. We-listened until night;
there was a storm all the time grow-
Ing greater in the dark, but no rain.
The Drum would beat once; then noth-
Ing; then it would beat again once—
hever two or more times. So we knew
It was for my father. It is supposed
the feet of the bullocks came untied,
and the hullocks tipped the boat over.
hey found near the island the body
f one of the bullocks floating in the
Water, and its feet were untied. My
father’s hody was on the beach near
there »

“Did you ever hear of a ship called
the Miwaka, Judah?”

“That was long ago,” the Indian an-
SWered,

“ThEY say that the Drum beat
Wrong when the Miwaka went down—
that.it wag one beat short of the right
mper »

“That was long ago,” Wassaquam
Merely repeated.

“Did Mr. Corvet ever speak to you
Rb‘om the Miwaka?”
ev;NO; he asked me oance if I had

T heard the Drum. I told him.”

N

WASSAQUAM removed the dinner
and brought Alan a dessert. He

T
®turned to stand in the place across -

the table that Alan had assigned to
stim, ?and stood looking down at Alan,
?‘adlly and thoughtfully.

Do 1 100k like any one you ever

im,
“No.”

‘:IS that what you wers thinking?”
CfoZhat is what I was thinking. Will
€ be served in the library, Alan?”
sQ:;:;l (j.rossed to the library and
it himself in the chair where his
er had been accustomed to sit.
Sm‘:ﬁaquam brought him the single
o 1 cup of' coffee, lit the spirit lamp
°Ver'e Smoking stand, and moved that
i ;'1 t_hen he went away When he
2 nished his coffee, Alan went into
) Om;mall‘er connecting room and re-
Paweeneed his examination of the
conig PE under the bookshelves. He
is taskear the Indian moving about
0 the dS, and twice Wassaquam came
on hip, qoor of the room and looked in
“HY-thin’ but he did not offer to say
8, and Alan did not speak to
s,earchAt.ten o’clock, Alan stopped his
L and went back to the chair in
; ary. He dozed; for he awoke
e hzdstart and a feeling that some
Bazeq l?een bending over him, and
Iudian li) Into Wassaquam’s face. The
f ad })een scrittinizing him with
aWay’ Aanxious. inquiry. He moved
> but Alan called him back.
Tuday 0 Mr. Corvet disappeared,
anis’t iyou went to look for him up at
Teagg (:ue, wh.ere he was born—at
Yoy Wer;tSherrxll said that was where
might ﬁnd. .Why did you think you
“ him there?” Alan asked.
‘Boeg ba:k end, T think, a man maybe
g&‘n. oy ,to the place where he be-
b at’s all, Alan.”

- in
that s tl;g end! What do you mean by
of hat do you think has become
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';- = ‘Corvet ?N
45 :tlk now—RBen’s dead.”
. - Makes you think that?”

“Notp
.“»-"?1&;5:3? makes me think; I think

Sea y
You mean you have no rea-

8
h‘}W before, Judah?” Alan inquired of
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son more than others for thinking it;
put thai is what you believe.”

“Yes.” Wassaquam went away, and
Alan heard him on the back stairs, as-
cending to his room.

HEN Alan went up to his own

room, after making the rounds
to see that the house was locked, a
droning chant came to him from the
third floor. He paused in the hall and
listened, then went on up to the floor
above. A flickering light came to him
through the half-open door of a room
at the front of the house; he went a
little way toward it and looked in.
Two thick candles were burning be-
fore a crucifix, below which the Indian
knelt, prayer book in hand and rock-
ing to and fro as he droned his sup-
plications.

A word or two came to Alan, but ‘

without them Wassaquam’s occupa-

tion was plain; he was praying for -

the repose of the dead—the Catholic
chant taught to him, as it had been
taught undoubtedly to his fathers, by
the French Jesuits of the lakes. The
intoned chant for Corvet’s soul, by the
man who had heard the Drum, fol-
lowed and still came to Alan, as he
returned to the second floor.

He had not been able to determine,
during the evening, Wassaquam’s at-
titude toward him. Having no one
else to trust, Alan had keen obliged
to put a certain amount of trust in
the Indian; so as he had explained to
Wassaquam. that morning that the
.desk and the drawers in the little
room off Corvet’s had been forced, and
had warned him to sce that no one,
who had not proper business there,
entered the house. Wassaquam had
appeared to accept this ovder; but now
Wassagquam had implied that it was
not because of Alan’s order that he
had refused reporters admission to
the house. The developments of the

. day had _tremendouSIy altered things

in one respect; for Alan, the night be-
fore, had not thought of the intruder
into the house as one who could claim
an ordinary right of entrance there;
but now he knew him (o be the one
who—except for Sherrill-—might most
naturally come to the house; one, too,
for whom Wassaquain appeared  to
grant a certain right of direction of
affairs there. So, at this thought, Alan
moved angrily; the house was his—
Alan’s. He had noted particularly,

" when Sherrill had showed him the list

of properties whose transfer to him
Corvet had left at Sherrill’s discre-
tion, that the house was not among
them; and he had understood that
this was because Corvet had left Sher-
rill no discretion as to the house. Cor-
vet’s direct, unconditional gift of the
house by deed to Alan had been one
of Sherrill’s reasons for believing that
if Corvet had left anything which
could explain his disappearance, it
would be found in the house.

Unless Spearman had visited the
house during the day and had obtained
what he had been searching for the
night before—and Alan believed he
had not done that—it was still in the
house. Alan’s hands clenched; he
would not give Spearman such a
chance as that again; and he himself
would: continue his search of the house
—exhaustively, room by room, article
of furniture by article of furniture.

Alan started and went quicly to
the open door of his room, as he

heard voices now somewhere within
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the house. One of the voices he recog-
nized as Wassaquam’s; the other in-
distinet, thick, accusing—was un-
known to him; it certainly was not
Spearman’s. He had not heard Was-
saquam go down-stairs, and he had
not heard the doorbell, so he ran first
to the third floor; but the room where
he had seen Wassagquam was empty.
He descended again swiftly to the first
floor, and found Wassaquam standing
in the front hall, alone.

“Who was here, Judah?” Alan de-
manded.

“A  man,” the Indian answered
stolidly. “He was drunk; I put him
out.” :

“What did he come for?”

“He came to see Ben.
out; he is gone, Alan.”

Alan flung open the front door and
iooked out, but he saw no one.

“What did he want of Mr. Corvet,
Judah?”

“I do not know. I told him Ben was
not here; he was angry, but he went
away.”

“Has he ever come her: before?”

“Yes; he comes twice”

“He has been here twice?”

“More than that; every year he
comes twice, Alan. Once he came
oftener.”

I put him
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“How long has he been doing that?”

“Since I can remember.”

“Is he a friend of Mr. Corvet?”

“No friend—no!”

“But Mr. Corvet saw him when he
came here?”

“Always, Alan.”

“And you don’t know at all what he
came about?”

“How should I know?
not.”

Alan got his coat and hat. The sud-
den disappearance of the man might
mean only that he had hurried away,
but it might ‘mean too that he was
still lurking near the house. Alan
had decided to make the circuit of the
house and determine that. But as he
came out on to the porch, a figure
more than a block away to the south
strode with uncertain step out into the
light of a street lamp, halted and faced
about, and shook his fist back at the
house. Alan dragged thc Indian out
on to the porch.

“Is that the man, Judah?”
manded.

“Yes, Alan.”

Alan ran down the steps and at full
speed after the man. The other had
turned west at the corner where Alan
had seen him; but even though Alan
slipped as he tried to run upon the

No; I do

he de-

O

baby reared on the same.

“A Dandy Baby”in the Far West

2235 14th Avenue West, Vancouver, B.C.

Dear Sirs,—Having seen the picture of your South African Baby
reared. on your Gripe Water, I felt sure you would like a picture of my
She has had nothing but your Celebrated
GRIPE WATER, which I highly recommend to everbody I meet.
had it from a day old, and, as you will see by the enclosed, she is a
DANDY BABY ; never one day’s sickness. I am quite sure it is your Gripe
Water that has kept her in order, as she has had nothing else whatever.

You are at-liberty to use both letter and picture.—Yours truly.

WOODWARD’S

‘GRIPE WATER

is intended for the RELIEF of the various SIMPLE
and FAMILIAR Ailments of Infants and Young
Children, especially during the Period of Teething.

Taadf; ;\’Iar(lit Contains no preparation of Morphia,
: e,f&f ?fqe Opium, or other harmful drug, and |

i

! has behind it a long record of Medi- |
} cal approval. \‘
| |

' Invaluable During Teething
Prepared only by

W. WOODWARD, Ltd.

Canadian Agents: Harold F. Ritchie & Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont.
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