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Among the Pine
in tent, log cabin or modern
hotel in a country of scenic
beauty where fishing, hunt-
ing, kodaking, canoeing are
at their best.

Highlands of Ontario
offers you and”all the family the
outing of your life. The.Grand
Trunk Railway will help you plan
your stay at Algonquin Park,
Muskoka - Lakes,. Georgian_Bay,
Lake of Bays or Timagami. Write
or call for literature. =
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HEY recognized the priest by
I his dress and came toward
him at once.
“Mr. Sherrill?” Father Per-

ron inquired.

Sherrill assented, taking the priest’s
hand and introducing his daughter.

“I am glad to see you . safe, Mr.
Stafford.” The priest had turned to
Alan. “We have thanks to offer up
for that, you and I!”

“I am his son, then!
that must be so.”

I. thought

Alan trembled at the priest’s sign
of confirmation. There was no shock
of surprise in this; he had suspected
ever since August, when Captain Staf-
ford’s watch and the. wedding ring
had so strangely come to Constance,
that he might be Stafford’s son. His
inquiries had brought him, at that
time, to St. Ignace, as Father Perron’s
had brought him now; but he had not
been able to establish proof of any
connection between himself and the
baby son of Captain Stafford who had
been born in that town.

He looked at Constance, as they
followed the priest: to  the ' motor
which was waiting to take  them “to
the house of old Father -Benitot,
whose guest Father Perron was; she
was very quiet. . What ‘would that
grave statement which Father Per
ron was to make to them mean to
him—to ‘Alan? «Would -further knowl-
‘edge about that father whom “he had
not known, but whoseblood*was" his
and whose name he now must bear,
bring pride or shame:to. him? -

A bell was' tolling somewhere, as
they followed the priest into Father
Renitot’s small, bare room .which had
been prepared for their
Tather - Perron went to a desk and
took therefrom some notes which he
had made. He did not seem, as he
looked through these notes, to be Te-
freshing his memory; rather he seem-
ed to be seeking something which the
rotes did not supply; for he put them
back and reclosed the desk.

“What T have,” he said, speaking

more particularly. to Sherrill, “is the

terrible, not fully coherent statement
of a dying man. It has given me
names—also it has given me facts.
But isolated. It does not give what
came before or what came & after;
therefore, it does not make plain. I
hope that, as Benjamin Corvet’s part-
ner, you can furnish what I lack.”

“What is it you want to know?”
Sherrill asked.

“What were the relations between
Benjamin Corvet and Captain Staf-
ford ?” .

Sherrill thought a moment.

“Corvet,” he replied, “was a very

able man; he had insight and mental

grasp—and he had the fault which
sometimes goes with those, a hesi-
tancy of action. Stafford was an able
man too, considerably younger than

Corvet, We, ship owners of the lakes,

interview.

have not the world to trade in, Father
Perron, as they have upon the sea; if
you observe our great shipping lines
you will find that they have, it would
seem, apportioned among themselves
the traffic of the lakes; each line has
its own connections and it own ports.
But this did not come through agree-
ment, but through conflict; the strong
have survived and mdde a division of
the ftraffic; the weak ‘have died.
Twenty years ago, when this conflict
of competing interests was at its
height, Corvet was the head of one
line, Stafford was head of another,
and the two lines had very much the

same connections and competed for’

the same cargoes.”

“I begin to see!”
exclaimed.

Father Perron
“Please go on.”

“In the early nineties both Ilines
still were young; Stafford had, I be-
lieve, two ships; Corvet had three.”

“So few? Yes; it grows plainer!”

“In 1894, Stafford managed a stroke
which, if fate had - not intervened,
must ‘have assured the ultimate ex-
tinction of Corvet’s line or its -ab-
sorption -into Stafford’s. Stafford
gained as his partner Franklin Rams-
dell, a wealthy man whom he had
convinced that the lake traffic offer-
ed chances of great profit; and this
connection supplied him with the cap-
ital whose lack had been hampering
him, as it was still hampering Corvet.
The new firm—Stafford and Ramsdell

—projected the construction, with
Ramsdell’s money, of a number of
great steel freighters.’ The first of

these—the Miwaka, a test ship whose
experience was to guide them in the
ccenstruction of the rest—was launch-
ed in the fall of 1895, and was lost on
its maiden trip, with both Stafford and
Ramsdell aboard. The -Stafford and
Ramsdell interests could ‘not survive
the death of both owners and disap-
peared from the lakes. Is this what
you wanted to know?”

ATHER PERRON nodded. Alan

leaned. forward, watching; what
he had heard seemed to have increas-
ed and deepened the priest’s feeling
over what he had to tell and to have
aided his comprehension of it.

“His name was Caleb Stafford,”
Tather Perron began. “(This is what
Benjamin Corvet told to me, when he
was dying under the wreckage on the
ferry.) ‘He was as fair and able a
man as the lakes ever knew. I had
my will of most men in the lake
trade in those days; but I could mnot
have my will of him. With all the
lakes to trade in, he had to pick out
for his that traffic ‘which I already
had chosen for my own. But I fought
him fair, Father—I fought him fair,
and T would have continued to do that
to the end.

“¢q was at Manistee, Father, in the
end of the season—December fifth of
1895. The ice had begun to form very

early that year and was already bad;
there was cold and a high gale
had laid up one of my ships at Ma¥
istee, and I was crossing that nigh
upon a tug to Manitowoc, where %
other was to be laid up. I had still
a third one lading upon the norther™
peninsula  at Manistique for 2 last
trip which, if it could be made, would
mean a good profit from a sea.Sf"n
which so far, because of Stafford’s
competition, had been only fair. AEeF
leaving Manistee, it grew still M0
cold, and I was afraid the ice woul
close in on her and keep her where
she was, so I determined to 80 nort
that night and see that she got out-
None knew, Father, except those
aboard the tug,,that 1 had made th¢
change.

. «iAt midnight, Father, to westward
of the Foxes, we heard the four blasts
of a steamer in distress—the four
long blasts which have sounded i my
soul ever since! We turned towaﬂ?
where we saw the steamer’s light®
we went nearer and, Father, it was
his great, new ship—the Miwaka'
had heard two days before that shi
had passed the Soo; we had ;11':@
known' more than that of wheré ltd
was. She had broken her mew Sh2 ;
Father, and was intact excep' f’o'
that, but helpless in the rising 5€&: °

HE priest broke off. “The Mli]
waka! ‘I did not undex‘stf:"‘,d at
that that had meant to him until iui
now—the new ship of the rival Hné
whose building meant for him failuf
and defeat! . o
“There is no higher duty tha?® t?/
rescue of those in peril at sea.
Benjamin Corvet, who told me th i
swore to me that, at the begmnih
none upon the tug had any thoﬂga
except to give aid. A small 1in® 3
drifted down to the tug and 0 thl;ey
hawser was attached which : g
hauled aboard. There happened g
the first of those events WwhiC ot
those upon the tug into doing & pad
wrong. He—Benjamin COrVet/ug;
taken charge of the wheel of the tser
three men were handling the ha“;rn,
in ice and washing water at the e )
The whistle accidentally blews ¥ "y
those on the Miwaka understo®® o
mean that the hawser had bee’_l o
cured, so they drew in the slack; oy
hawser tightened unexpectedly nd
the pitching of the. sea, causht T

is—

crushed the captain and deckba™ gof

the tug and threw them into the

nd®
“Bécause they were short‘hiause'
now upon the tug, and also be pat

consultation was necessary 0Ve: . of
was to be done, the young owﬂeam
the Miwaka, Captain Staffords e
down the hawser onto the tUE “gg
the line had been put straigh® s
came to the wheelhouse, Wher® L g,
jamin Corvet was, and they °°“suth',,t
Then Benjamin Corvet learné xie"’
the other owner was aboard ! 9




