.

low (o,

farly this morning,” he said.

him 8ay 1.ore; but heé looked away
| .0 the lake. e 3
The Chippewa must have come in
. “She’s
2 in the harbor; I saw her on my
:ay to the telegraph office. If Mr.
tglearfnan has come back with her,
him I'm sorry I can’t wait to see

him »

“When are you going?”

“Now.”
kshe offered to drive him to Petos-
aey, but he already had arranged for

man to take him to the train.
2 She went to her room -after he was
::ne and spread out again on her bed
St‘;g\’atch—now the watch of Captain

afford of the Miwaka — with the
y:;f:’ and coins of more than twenty
Inea‘s' ago which came with it. The
= Ning of them now was all chang-
me'a:-he fel.t that; but what the new
3 h.emvg might be could not yet come
Alan;l" Something of it had come to
i ; that, undoubtedly, was what
Qomds‘)r greatly  stirred him; but she
2 not yet reassemble her ideas.
“La few facts had become plain.

AMAID ¢ame to say that Mr. Spear-
tor bman had come up from his boat
1 airreakfast with her and was down—
Ouns: She -went down to find Henry
cg.g.}\{‘.g, in one of the great wicker
audlrs in the living .room. He arose
alt‘ca‘me toward her quickly; but she

3 ed before he could seize her. ' -

‘r‘I got backj Connie—"

,‘;Yes ;.1 heard you did:™”

.,W*‘_?VS wrong, dear?”

“Alan Conrad has been here, Henry.”

H?'has‘? How was that?”
iﬁtstsl;iltold him' while he watched her

. V.. “He wired to Buffalo about
% Watch. He got a reply which he

.“8ht to me half an hour ago.”

Yeg o :

The watch belonged to Captain

t;
“afford who was lost with the Mi- .

Waka;' Heénry ”

€ made no reply; but waited.

Ou may not' have known that it

llo\vl:lis; 1 mean, you may not have

% that - it was he who rescued
Deople of the Winnebago, but you

Ty
q 5t have known that Uncle Benny
idn’t"' Biat 5

Teny'

aneS; I knew that, Connie,” he an-
red evenly.

the hen ‘why did you let me think

o 2tch was his and that he must
\de&d?" ;
e

th‘OuhatS all’s the matter? You had
ag g}? t he was dead. T believed it
be .etter for you—for every one—

Clieve that.”
With,e drew a little away from him,

Bagi

“

Wag

;ha}lds clasped behind her back,
eg intently at him. “There was
G ‘i"“tlng found in Uncle Benny’s
‘ Telartl* Astor Street—a list of names
thejy l.‘Ves of people who had lost
g {Ves upon the lake. Wassa-
New where those things were.
r_‘Says they were given to him in
. Presence.”
ﬁi' Sa,w. the blood rise darkly un-
18 skin, “That is true, Connie.”
didn’t you tell me about

dﬁl‘
'that 5?» ¥

He :

* yStr?_lghtened as if with anger.
that should 17 Because he thought
oy Should? What did he tell you
fp t_hose liSts?"
it an:;}‘.ed vou, after you went back,
an Ve Ing else had happened, Henry,
hayg O $id, nothing’ T should not
lis §
:ivl:mthing_, »”
mesz not? . What were they but

* What has he told you they

~whatever happened.

got for Ben!

Considered the finding of those -

CANADEAN
were, Connie? " What has he said to
you?”

“Nothing — except that his father
had kept them very secretly; but he’s
found out they were names of peo-
ple who had relatives on the Mi-
waka!”

“What?”’

Recalling how her blood had run
when Alan had told her that, Henry’s
whiteness and the following suffusion
of his face did not surprise her.

He turned away a moment and con-
sidered. “Where’s Conrad now, Con-
nie?”

“He’s gone to Frankfort to cross to
Manitowoc.”

“To get deeper into that mess, I
suppose. He’ll only be sorry.”

“Sorry?”’

“I. told ‘that fellow long ago not to
start stirring these matters up about
Ben Corvet, and particularly I told
him that he* was not to bring any of
it to you. It’s not—a thing that a
man like Ben covered up for - twenty
vears till it drove him crazy is sure
not .to be a thing for a girl ’go know.
Conrad seems to have paid no atten- '
tion to me. But I.should think by
this time he ought to begin to sus-
pect what sort of thing he’s going to
turn up. I don’t know; but I cer-
tainly suspect—Ben leaving every-
thing to that boy, whom no one had
heard of, and the sort of thing which
has come up since. It’s certainly not
going to be anything pleasant for any
of us, Connie—for you, or your father,
or for me, or for anybody who’d carel
for Ben, or had been associated with
him. Least of all, I should say, would
it prove anything pleasant for Cbn-
rad. Ben ran away from it, because
he knew what it was; why doesn’t this
fellow let him stay away from it?”

«He—I mean Alan, Henry,” she said,
“jgn’t thinking about himself in this;
he isn’t thinking about his father. He
believes—he is certain. now—that,
whatever his father did, he injured
some one; and his idea in going ahead
- _he hasn’t. told it to me that way,
but I know—is to find out the whole
matter in order -that he may make
recompense. ‘It’s a -terrible thing,
He knows that,
and I know; but he wants—and T want
him for his sake, even for. Uncle
Benny's sake—to see it through.”

“Then it's a queer concern youve
Let it alone, I tell you.”

HE stood flushed and perplexed,
gazing at him. She never had
seen him under stronger emotion.

«you misunderstood me once, Con-
nie!” he appealed. “You’ll under-
stand me now!”

She had been thinking about that
injustice she had done him in her
thought—about his chivalry to his
partner and former benefactor, when
Uncle Benny was still keeping his

place among men. '‘Was Henry now
moved, in a way which she could not
understand, by some other obligation
to the man who long ago had aided
him? Had Henry hazarded more than
he had told her of the nature of the
thing hidden which, if she could guess
it, would justify what he said?

In the confusion of her thought, one
thing came clearly which troubled her
and of which she could not speak.
The watch of Captain Stafford’s and
the ring and the -coins, which had
made her believe that Uncle Benny
was dead, had not been proof of that
to Henry. Yet he had taken advant-
age of her belief, without undeceiving
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her, to urge her to marry him at once.

She knew of the ruthlessness of
Henry's business life; he had forced
down, overcome all who opposed him,
and he had made full use for his own
advantage of other men’s mistakes
afid erroneous beliefs and opinions.
If he had used her belief in Uncle
Benny’s death to hasten their mar-
riage, it was something which others
—particularly she—could pardon and
accept.

If she was drawn-to him for his
strength and dominance, which some-
times ran into ruthlessness, she had

no right to complain if he turned it
thus upon her.

She had made Alan promise to write
her, if he was not to return, regarding
what he learned; and a letter came to
her on the fourth day from him in
Manitowoe. The postoifice employees
had no recollection, ne said, of the
person who had mailed the package;
it simply had been dropped by some
one into the receptacle for mailing
packages of that Sort. They did not
know the handwriting upon the wrap-
per, which he had taken with him;
nor was it known at the bank or in




