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CHAPTER XVII.

B Rogues in Council.
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has just occurred to you. That ought
to put you right in case it’s necessary
to proceed to extremities with Captain

Pengarvan.”
“It won’t come to that,” chuckled
Polgleaze. “Miss Hilda will climb

down sure enough, but I wanted to be
on the safe side. It wouldn’t suit me,
or you either, to be cross-examined by
some young spark in wig and gown
over the mud that would be raked up.”

“An unpleasant process,” the attor-
ney assented dryly. “More so for you
than for me, I expect, seeing how
you’ve been in the public eye, while
I have always hid my light under a
bushel. But see here, sir, we mustn’t
forget the weak spot in your armour.
From what you told me the other day,
I understand that you had a cable say-
ing ‘The Lodestar’ had been searched
at sea and no arms found on her. That
does away with the motive you at-
tribute to Pengarvan.

“He must have chucked them over-
board when the Guyacan gunboat
tackled him,” said Polgleaze.

“Very probably, but where’s your
proof of his having done so? No, as
it stands, I doubt if Grylls would

move in the matter. Can’t you find
a paper in your father’s handwriting
which would be evidence that he had
discovered Pengarvan’s game? You
needn’t show it to Grylls yet. Fill him
up with your theory as aforesaid, and
keep the documentary evidence in
case it’s wanted.”

Wilson Polgleaze regarded his legal
adviser with a cunning and admiring
grin. “My  Jeminy, Simon,” he
chuckled, “but you're a sharp old file.
Yes, I think I can find that paper. My
dad’s fist wasn’t a hard one to copy,
and I've got a sort of hereditary turn
for holding the pen the same way.
Thanks, Trehawke, you’ve given me
just the tips I wanted.”

“There’s one thing more,” the law-
yer arrested his client’s eager de-
parture. ‘“There wouldn’t be any harm
in showing that little paper to the
Jadies at The Tower quite soon. You
want to marry the girl, and we both
want to keep the late lamented Mr.
Polgleaze’s death out of the courts.”

“l see what you mean. It will just
crush the last resistance out of her.”
With which Wilson Polgleaze rushed
out of the shabby office for the nearest
of his many “houses of call.” He had
put in a good morning’s work, and he
needed a drink badly. Somehow in
these days of his nrosperity he needed
a good many more than formerly.

CHAPTER XVIIIL

Trouble.
HE day ofter the wvisit of
Wilson Polgleaze to St. Ru-

nan’s- Tower, the ladies re-
ceived confirmation of one of
the statements in the form of a letter
from Lance. It had been written from
Santa Barbara a week after the arrival
of “The Lodestar,” and it announced
the failure of the secret enterprise,
owing to the suspected treachery of
Wilson Polgleaze, and mentioned the
recall of the steamer before the com-
pletion of her voyage to other ports.
There was no allusion in it to the mur-
der of Jacob Polgleaze or to the death
in battle of Antonio Diaz, of which at
the time of writing Lance had not
been informed.

The dominant note of the letter was
burning indignation . against. Wilson
Polgleaze, penned with all the young
sailor’s wealth of denunciation, and
with many expressions such as ‘“get-
ting square on the cur.”

The outstanding feature of the com-
munication, which the writer’s mother

and sweetheart read-with mingled joy .

and dismay, was that as the mail
steamer did not leave Santa Barbara
for another ten days, and had many
‘West Indian ports to call at, he would
be home about a week after the receipt
of his letter. His orders were to sail
direct for Falmouth as soon as he had
discharged his cargo, and, allowing for
the slower speed of “The Lodestar,”
he thought he had calculated his ar-
rival correctly.

“We shall need all our courage,
dear,” ,said Mrs. Pengarvan as 'she
folded up the letter when Hilda had
read it. “But every:-line of that, and

every line that’s “left out of it, pro- -
claims my boy’s innocence of what |

that crawling toad insinuated.”

Don’t just ask your Grocer
for Sugar ! ’

Ask him for “Rovar Acapia”
Sugar !

If you want “Royal” Results
in Cooking, Baking and Pre-
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SCHOOLS AND COLLEGES

7 Moulton ColleSe =0
ForGi ==

An Academic Department of McMaster University, Matriculation
and English Courses, Senior and Junior Schools. Finely equipped
music z\_nd art departments. BExceptional Opportunities with a
| delightful home life. ¥ees moderate. Reopens September 20th.
Write for Calendar. Miss H. S. Ellis, B.A., D. Paed., Principal.

v 34 BLOOR STREET EAST, TORONTO \\

Woodstock Collede :
= For Boy (

Teaches manly individuality in boys and young men. Prepares for
commcm}a! and professional life. Intellectual, physical and manual
training fa_cilit,ies unexcelled. Large campus, beautiful, =
high location. Reopens September 12th. Speecial course
for Farmers’ sons, November to March. Write for 59th
Annual Calendar.
A. T. MacNeil, B.A., Principal.
WOODSTOCK, ONT. >

(ST. MARGARET'S COLLEGE |

TORONTO :
A RESIDENTIALAND DAY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS

(Founded by the late George Dickson, M.A., Former Principal of
Upper Canada College, and Mrs. Dickson.)

ACADEMIC COURSE, from Preparatory to University Matriculation and
First Year Work.

MUSIC, ART, DOMESTIC SCIENCE, PHYVYSICAI, EDUCATION —
Cricket, Tennis, Basket Ball, Hockey, Swimming Bath.

- 8chool Reopens September 12th, 1916

Write for Prospectus.
MRS. EEIIREEM DICKSON, President. MISS J. E. MACDONALD, BA., Principal.

! ‘Qertificates and First Year University, Music, Art, Oratory, Domestic Science,

ONTARIO LADIES’ COLLEGE

And Conservatory of Music and Art, Whitby, Ontarlo. 3
A SCHOOL OF IDEALS AND AN IDEAL SCHOOL FOR GIRLS.
Healthful, picturesque location with the outdoor advantages of the coun-
try as well as the cultural influences of Toronto, which is only 30 miles away.
Academic courses from Preparatory work to Junior Matriculation, Teacher’s

Commercial Work, Ppysioal Training by means of an unusually well equipped
gymnasium, large swimming pool and systematized play. .
COLLEGE RE-OPENS SEPTEMBER 12TH, 1916.
FOR CALENDAR WRITE REV. F. L. FAREWELL, B.A,, PRINCIPAL.

St. Andren’s College

FOR BOYS
@oronto ueeer AND Lowes schoots Canada

Careful Oversight, Thorough Instruction.
Large Playing Fields. Excellent Situation.

REV. D. BRUCE MACDONALD, MA., LLD.
Calendar sent on application. Headmaster




