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indeed if I cannot soon see clearly through the mists
of this terrifying dream of yours.”

“You think this dream warns me of some real
danger that threatens Randall?”

The psychologist had already risen to follow yogng
Blythe into the house, and he left her question
unanswered.

HE bungalow, as Trant saw at once as he
followed Blythe, was of comfortable but

of the very rudest construction. The two ;ayge
rooms in its centre, the living room and dlp}ng
room, side by side, were lined on walls and :’;ml-mg
with matchboards nailed against the '.log Wahs: In
the west wing, which contained the kitchen and the
servants’ quarters, the rough logs themselves formed
the only walls; the eastern wing, where were.the
bed-rooms of Miss Coburn and her guests, was lined

i E: boards like the main rooms.

“ l‘r‘’)1]‘huiral;uits'::hmy room,” young Blythe said, as he thr.ew
open the door of one of the two eastern rooms, vx‘r‘hxdh
faced each other across the low, wide hallway. “The
room mext to mine is'my mother’s; and Miss Coburn
and Linette have the corresponding rooms across
'thsB}:Ji“surely there is some connection between the
two mooms on the other side,” Trant suggested,
quickly, as he glanced in. “There must be a door

THE COURIER,

between these two—or some other connection?”

“There is a door,” Blythe replied, “and also the
partitions there do not go to the ceiling. But how
did you guess that, Mr, Trant?” he questioned,
curiously,

“I did not guess; the dream absolutel
some such arrangement,” Ty
was turning from the room
denly in the darkened hall
watching them curiously through the door. The
Dsychologist was at a loss for an instant, ti Blyithe,
who had followed at his heels, said over hig shoulder:

“We will not interrupt your work; I'm just show-
ing Mr. Trant the bungalow,” and Trant realized
that she was a servant,

She came in then, and the Dsychologist saw that
she was coloured, an octoroon—g sensitive, intelli-
he rare, almost aquiline
tances of heredity pre-

features of the negro.
eful and reserved, she silently

Y required
ant replied, shortly, and
when he confronted sud-
a tall ang stately woman

dominates over the broader
Slender, lithe, grac
made way for them,

“That is Misg Coburn’s majd—the one who was
her nurge?” Trant asked, as they went back to the
borch to join the others, :

“Yes; that ig Linette.”

The actions of the

young detective during the re-
mainder of hig visit

were th-oroughly unaccountable,

WumN the Indians out around Clarkson, in the vie

three cents a box for picking all those things,
tol” weld the F. G. A., Shakespeareanly.

the Boy Scouts Assoclation.

Connaught, Jellicoe, Kitchener, and Baden-Powell,

saying he would pick no more that day,

their board and tent lodgings, etc.

inity of

- arry -cherry-ras hr-rrv ”01-,"}011 be“
dakville, in the strawberry-cherry-rasp 3
iwtl(c‘;l EHmni]ton and Toronto, became wise as to the
ity 1‘r’lubour they said unto the fruit-growers, We want
farsi £ , Three!"
“We don't have to.”” *
Furg’ because they knew not
hich caused the Indians to gurgle, ) :

b h“h‘ (“-“-q-:dof the ¥. G. A., who at once got into touch with
the resources e venilt’ Beioy et 0
3 > Clarkson and pitched four big camps, to wits
Scouts went out to s el
3 rry -fields *king at a cent a box.,

30 out into the berry-fields pic
g kf)dz $1.51 between 8.30 of a dewy morning and 12 a.m.,
by ; The average of wages
. ay, and the boys pay $1.75 a week each for
ot i ome R All which causes the Indiang
to mutter and say that such kind of patriotism is no good, anq

“Go

One

the price of labour
r Scouts keep down ;
i s‘h,oulld d?:r}ls wished to raise it by three times over,
wr;‘e’?l.gl;eisna problem much too deep for hot weather,
hi

e s e

om shows some of the Scouts at
work, that in the centre a city visitor carrying herrieg

to the crates, and the top one the crating department,

He asked for the volume of verses containing 36
boem to Miriam—studied it for ten mlnutesld not
Dut the volume in his pocket. But he 'Wouf A
answer any questions concerning his theories 0 i
Coburn’s dreams. He announced 'his inte’ntlogi‘ng
going to town by catching a train on the logmse
road after walking to the lumber camp. As he

t0 g0 he drew oung Blythe aside. 3

“Is your hea‘lyt‘h good, Mr. Blythe?” he demand;?:r

“Perfect,” the young man answered, “except it
a slightly sluggish liver, which is yiekirg Sy gke
air exercise and lemon and hot water that I
mornings,”

“You do?” Trant said, abruptly. “Then, by agz
chance, wags the lemon bad yesterday or to-day,
that you dig not take it?”

“This morning o yesterday morning? Wi gﬁ::
the lemonsg were musty and I did not drink ‘It' nt.
80od Heavens, Mr., Trant!” he cried, in astonishme
“How did yoy guess that?” ickly-

“Not so loud, please,” Trant warned him quic o
‘Like the bedroom partitions, it was not & o
nor even a very long shot; and it means that I8 ast
come back there to the bungalow to-night. I t;at
you not to let anyone, even Miss Coburn, knOW,t eal’
but be ready to let me in yourself about eiev
'0’clock.” His

The young Psychologist spent a busy day. der-
long tramp back from the lumber camp was ull fﬁle
taken by nine o’clock that night, and when he c‘athe
8 et of the Hbile woodland Touse 1 sax bl

ith .
light of a shaded lamp young Blythe and Edi

Coburn on the Wire-inclosed porch. Hidden by thi:
darkness he seated.himself unger a tree to WA
until the household hag gone to bed.

The light
almost imm
kiss her son goog night. The light in her bedro&n;
burned brighter ag she turned it up. Then Efly 1y
and Miss Coburn went in; but almost irmlIled”"t;;is
the young man emerged again. He glanced at i
Watch, looked curiously out into the darkness, @ =
then at the girp’g just lighted window. Linette Cal;:'
out and began to turn down the porch chairs, @
for Several minuteg she and the young man engas d
in animated conversation. Then Blythe went in ar;
Linette Was alone. Alone and not conscious thhe
she could be observed, slowly and steadily Sh!
stepped back, She took the lamp in her hand, an
instant with her features sharp m:lt
are from above the lamp shade, Trab‘
€ a melancholy—a strange, half Suas
minantly defiant melancholy such
€en on a face before.

Saw on her fac,
missive, byt do:
he had never 5]

TRANT Wwaited twenty minutes more, glancing
often at tne sky—where the stars ong ar

Tre being Obscured by storm clouds—in fe 7
the storm would be upon him before he could ente_
the house; then circling the building to assure hin:i
self that an lights were out except that which burne,t
dimly in Blythe’s bedroom, me tapped softly at _thad
Window with hig fingers. The window was hft‘?
noiselessly from Within, and he climbed over the sill
The Psychologist closed the window quietly an

! e
turned out the light, and they sat down side by sid
upon the bed,

“We must get Miss
sleeping Somewhere e
Whispered, its

“We won't haye to go that if the storm does o
work right,” Blythe answered, in the same tonn;
“For the roof of this wing is pretty old, and a s‘tol"s
from the south, 1xq this, starts a leak over nayrs
bedroom, 71,5t woek she spent onme night in th
living Toom of her own accord.” e

An ‘hour of darkness and silence passed before
Trant spoke again. Then he put his mouth clos
to. Blythe’s ear. ]

“Let me ask one thing,” he whispered. "Mi?n
Coburn said that the maid, Linette, had no belief 15
her dream; then—it was not about that she wae
speaking t0 you on the porch Just before you cam
in?” j

d
Coburn out of her room *:31‘;
Ise before morning,” Tr

“No; nothing connected with it,” Blythe rep_l‘iei,:
‘It was about the ranch in Arizona, where Edmhn
sather lived and where Tdith wa. b, | 1itiore B
trying to buy it from the present holder as n:o
Wedding gift to Wqity, Edith herself wanted
Teturn 0 it some years ago, but Linette d'iSS“""_ie;e
her. My attorney is having difficulties with the tit T

: Wired him a couple of days ago to clea;
UD and get the place. Linette, howevels
Edith would not be happy there.” .
“The trouble with the title is in establishing th
S8 Coburn’g mother?”
they cannot find how or where MTrS:

(Continued on page 19.)

S
in the living room was ertmculsth to
ediately, and Mrs. Blythe came out t0.




