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awful sort connected him, and had
connected Uncle Benny, with the
Miwaka-tlie lost ship for which the
Drum-had beaten the roll of the dead.
Now dread of revelation of that gulit
had brouglit him bere near to the
Drum; lie liad been alone upon the
beach twelve hours, the woman liad,
said-lstenig,* counti ng the beatiflg
of the Drum for another ship, fearing
the survival of some one from that
ship. Gulit was in bis thouglit now-
rackinig, tearlig at hlmii. But there
was something more than that; what
she had seen In hlm wlien lie firat
cauglit siglit of lier was fear-fear of
her, of, Constance Sherrîli.'

H E was fully aware, she now under-
stood, tliat he liad, ln a measure

betrayed hlmself ta lier ln Chicago;
and lie liad, loped to caver up and to
dissem)ule that betrayal with lier. For
that reasan she w.as the last persan
In the world wliom lie wished ta find
liere Dow.

"The point is," lee said heavily,
"wliy are you liere ?"

"'I decided to corne up last niglit."
"Obvîousiy." He uttered the word

s11owIy and w1tli care. "11nless yau
came la a flylng machine. Whoa came
with you?"

"No one; I came alone. 1 expected
to find father at Petoskey; lie liadn't
been there, sa I came on liere."

"Âfter hlm?"
"No; aft 'er you, Henry."
"After me?" She lad lncreased the

apprehension. In hlm, and lie, con-
sidered and scrutinized lier before lie
ventured to go on. "«Because you
,wanted to, be up liere withi me, eh,
Connle?"

"0f course not!"
"Wliat's tliat?"
"Of course not!"
"I knew it!" lie xnoved menacingly.

She watclied hlmn quite witliout fear;
fear, was for hlm, elie feit, not lier.
Often sie liad wished that qhe miglit
have lcnown hlm when lie was a young
man; now, se was aware that, in a
way, she was having that wish.ý Under
the surface of the man whose strengtli
and determination she had admired,
ail the time liad been tËis terror-this
guilt. If Uncle Benny liad carrled it
for a score of years, Henry lad had lt
wltlin hlm too. ThiÉ lad~ been wlthin
hlm ail thli time!

"1You came up liere about B3en Éor-
vet?" lie chalienged.

"Yes,--nb 1
"Which. do you mean?"

"ýI know then. For hM, then--,eh.
For hlm!"

"For Alan Conrad? Yes," she ýsaid.
"I knew it!" lie repeated. "He's

been thie trouble between you and me
ail the time!"

She made no denial of that; she had
begua to know during the last two
days that it was so.

"So you came to find bii? Henry
went on.

"«Yes, Henry. Have yon ainy news?"
"News?"
"News of tlie boats?"
"News!" lcie terated. "News ta-

niglit! No one'Il have more'n one
news to-niglit!"

From lis slow, heavy utterance, a
timbre o! terrible satisfaction ba-
,trayed itsalf; his eyes wldened a lit.

tie as lie sa' Rt strlke Constance, tlian
hie lids narrowed again. Ha liad net
meant to say Rt that way; yet, for an

instant, satisfaction to him liad be-
come Inseparable from the spying, be-
fore that was followed by frlglt-the
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