
4 EVERY MAN FOR HIMSELF

horn at the Eastern Gap, every half minute
bawling its warning into the open lake beyond.
There was nobody over at the big summer resi-

dence on Centre Island except Mrs. Parlby, the
housekeeper, and her husband who acted as
gardener. The place belonged to Kendrick's
uncle, the Honorable Milton Waring, and it was
usual for them to open the big house about the
end of May. This year, however, his aunt and
uncle had chosen to spend the summer at Spar-
row Lake and for the past week they had been
up at a rented cottage in the woods, leaving Phil
behind in charge of the Island residence.

In response to a wire from his uncle, request-
ing him to join them at once and bring along cer-
tain articles which had been overlooked, he had
packed his suitcase and paddled across to the
city in the morning, intending to take the train
for Sparrow Lake. A chance meeting with an old
classmate, however, had resulted in a sudden de-
cision to delay his departure for another twenty-
four hours in favor of a good time with Billy
Thorpe.
As if in punishment, things had seemed to go

wrong with him all day. In the afternoon the
Rochester baseball team had knocked three
Toronto pitchers out of the box, a blow-up which
had cost the loyal Mr. Kendrick twenty-five dol-
lars and a loss of reputation as an authority on
International League standings. Then in the
evening, in the crowd out at The Beach, some-


