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.said, eveniy. "I tbink you and
4d botter, bave a taîk before we
bwlth Mr. Sherrili *tbis afternooa.
here la Mr. Corvet's office now

Wil be boe for bai! an hour;
1,'m going out.",

learman made no repiy, but again
fUD the receiver. Alan sat wait-
bIS Watcb upon the desk before
-tense, expectant, witb flushes of
and cold passing over hlm. Ten
'ites Passed; then twenty. Thà
ýlhone under Corvet's desk buzzed.
Ir. Spearman says be will give
flve minutes now," the switch-

'Il girl laid.
1ýIn breathed deep with relief:
lrInDn had wanted to refuse to
binl-but be bad not refused; be
lent for bim witbin the timeý Alanl
nD»Pointed and aftsr waiting until
before it sxpired.

181Put bis watch back into bis
Stand, crossing to the other

~foud Spearman alons. There
110 pretense of courtesYý now in

ý,nian's manner; be sat motion-
8.t bis desk, bis boid eyes flxed

Alan tntentiy. Alan closed the
rbehInd hlm, and advanced toward
delk.
thought we'd better have somle

huton"le said, "Iabout our

ýtngur t ngh .
mu reeting?" Spearman Te-
iseyes had narrowed watch-

~'-Ou toId Mr. Sherrili that YOU
lu11 Dulutb and that you arrivedr

8 li Chicago only this mornIng.
eot1r8e You don't mean to stick to
t story çIth me ?"

Wotare you talking about?"
arnai demanded.

Oe ourse, I know exactly where
'were a part of last svening; and
l0iOw tb.at I know. 1 only want

k"7what explanation you bave
Ditfer."1

1ornnleaned forw ard. c"Talk
se 8.nd taik it qulck, if you bave

tl O saY to me!"
1bvnttold Mr. Sherril tbat 1

lit; but 1 don't want you to doubt
a 'inute that 1 know you-and

~'t,31'0ur damnlng of Benjamin Cor
adYOur cry about savlng the

iah Or blood, came to Spear-
faep8; Alan, lu bis.excitement,

"""e Of It; but there was juît'
tas 10n more, He turned, wbile

ýara1sat cbewing bis cigar and
a119Ut hlmn, and went out and

el05ed the door. Tben, sud-
le reOPened 'it, looked lu, re-

81d t Ib.arpîy, and went on bis
y slfiWg a littie. por, as he

Ie akthis second tîme at the
:111'I determined, able man

8Dan bIl desk, wbat ho bad seen
n1efafls face wa s fsar, fear of

0t,.,f Man Conrad, of Blue
eOt it was not fear o! that

wllki Wýellkens or dîsmays; lt
'~tlit sort wblch, merely warn-

ofd"9rclose at 'band, deter-
nes oe to use every means wltbin

1)wo t mve hîmself.

tli"'1 trexubiing excltedly.
rat se to Corvet's office to

re n err''. t was not, lie foit
L% AarlConrad~ tb;ýt Soarman
ý%it 'ýý t 'was net evon the

suc80? te the controlliiig
Sh ~errlill, and Spear-

Alnresembled sonie one

-some one wbose, gbost bad seerned
to corne to Spearman and migbkt, per-
haps, have corne to Corvet-was only
incidentai to what was going on now;
for in Alan's presence Spearman
found a threat-an active, present
threat against himself. Alan could
rot imagine what the nature of that
threat couid be. Was it 'because
there was something stili conceaied
in 'Corvet's boule which Spearman
feared Alan wouid find? Or was it con-
nected only with that some oae whom
Alan resernbled? Who was it Alan
resembled? His mother? In what
had been told hlm, in aIl that be had
been able to learn about himseif, Alan
had found no mention of bis mother
-no mention, indeed, of any woman.
There had been mention, definite
mêntion, of but one thing which
seemed, no matter what form these
new experiences of bis took, to con-
nect himseif witb ail of them-men-
tion of a ship, a lost ship-tbe MI-
waka. That name had stirred Alan,
-wben he flrst heard it, with the flrst
feeling be bad been able to get of any
possible connection between blmself
and these people boe. Spoken by
bimself just now it bad stirred,
qussrly stirred, Spearman. What was
it, then, that he Aian-had to do
with the Miwaka? Spearman migbt
-must have had somstbing to do
with It. So must Corvet. But hlm-
self-be bad been flot yet three years
old when tbe Miwal<a was lost! Be-
yond and above ail otber questions,
wbat bad Constance Sherrili to do
wltb It?

S HE bad contlnued to beileve that
Corvet's disappearance was re-

lated In some way to herseif. Alan
wouid rather trust ber Intuition as to,
thîs tban trust to Sherril's contrary
opinion. Yet she, certainiy, could
have bad no direct connection witb
a sbip lost about the time sbe was
born and before ber father had aliied
himseif wItb tbe flrm of Corvet and
Spearman. In tbe misty warp and
,voof of these events, Alan could find
as yet -nothlng wblcb could bave în-
voived ber. But be realized that he
was tblnklng about ber even more
than he was tbinking about Spearman
-more, at tbat moment, even than

about the mystery whicb surrounded
bimself.

Constance Sherrili, as she went
about ber shopping at Field's, was
feeling the strangeness of the experi-
ence sbe had sbared tbat morning
wltb, Alan wben she bad completed
for hlm the Indian creation iegend
and badl repeated tbe sblp rbymes o!
bis 'boybood; but ber more active
tbought was about Henry Spearman,
for sbe had a -luncbeon engagement
with bim at one o'clock. He liked
one always to'be prompt at appoint-
ments; hè eitber did not keep an en-
gagement at all, or be was on the
minute, neither early nor late, except
for some very unusual circumstance.
Constance could never achieve, such
accurate punctuality. s0 severl
minutes before the hour she went to
the agreed corner of the sIlverware
department-

Sbe absorbed berseif Intently wlth
tbe selection of ber purchase as one
o'clock approacbed. She was sure
that, after bis tbree days' absence, he
wouId be a moment 8arly rather than
late; but after selecting wbat she,
wanted, she nmonojpolized twelve

" Contented and Healthy "
20 Oct., 1917

Dear Sir:

46 Addison Road,
Portland Road,

S. Norwood, S.E. 25.

Enclosed YOu will find photo of my littie daughter, Jenny,
age 8 months, weighs 18 lb. 2 oz., and is 2 fi. 4 in. long,
and has eight teeth. She is a coutented, healthy baby and

has had your Gripo Water since she was four weeks old.

1 weaned her a fortniglit ago and she eats and sleeps well

and will flot be long before she walks.

1 amn, Sir, yours truly,

MRS. L. A. COPPARD

WOODWARDS
GRI»PE WATrER.«

Cazn2dia'i Agents

Harold F. Ritchie & Co., Limited, Toronto, Ontario

For Nursery Use
you cannot take chance q>a
Soap. Four generations of 1 .i0
Cânadians bave enjoyed the
creamy, fragrant skin healing
lather of Baby's Own Soep-
the Standardin Canada for
numsry use, on account of its

konpurîty.
Baby's Own le Best for

Baby-Best for You..

ALDEIT SOAPS, LIUMD N»14 MONTREAL.
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