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to be in a position to move quickly. Hie
drowsy blue eyes were bard and îîatrowi
wlienhe spoke again, ând bis voice rang
hard as wire.

'Perhaps ehe will reconsider ber deci-
sion,» he safd, adding with calculated

jail sentence?"
Man and girl were on their feefr in an

instant-the girl white witb dread, for
she felt the deadly trutbfulness in Ains-
ley's voice-thè father pale with 'con-

MeOUS gjt yet trying to convince him-
self tiiat Ainsley could know nothing of
that night's doinge, that it must be some
other charge and therefore a mistake or

~a bluff..
Béeeie m uteOy rotioned Ainsley to

conitinue.'
"I1 know wbo broke the Jessie Maes

-boom of loge."
CJ>oking an oatii, MeMasteri flung hum-

selfN at him - with 'an axe froin beside
the stove. Bessie fiung herself between.
Drunk or solier, -he *had flever struek the
girl. ' Her motber's eyes looked out of
hers and .foreed.,.ie madness from his
brain. Ref dropped liack limply. in hià,
chair. She- Lent over Iiim, nôt ques-'
tion g~but assrtipg, "I61Wis truc!' He

affirmed it with a groaný. She turne&
again to Ainsley,- wbo briefly recounted
the oçeurrence.

"Yoid make me tliê"e pi"'Of your-sil-
eee " ebe asked ini piteous appeal when
he finished speaking.

11 do!" he answered in smotfhered
triumph.

1She tbrew herseif at bis feet-tears, r.-
jproaches, entreaties were alike wâstedl on
him. ,Seeing aet last .the uselesaneme of
her pleadings, ah. rose, Ïwayig against
the, table for support.- Ainsley w#
unmoved by her appeal a was thé dtft-
wood outaide the door. MeMasters
looked on remorsefuly, helplesly. Ht
took the heartbroken girl in. hie arme,
but. had no. word »o cognfort her,- for lie

f

INSLEY. did not know
he was staring at the
moon, and penhapa the.
moon did not know it
either, "for like , a
bright bit 'of» orange
peel it suid down be-

hn'the black"~'dges
of Bowen Island, ut-

terly regardlese of the moot-y young man.
Amena. of finaity, a feeling of "dust apd
asme, dead aud done with," was pro-
ducsd bY mooneet as the. in-stealing miat
blaeed the wqters of Englieli Bay.
1tvas -as thougli the Recording Angel,
in gerawliiig "]finis" acrosa the day's ae-
mént, had splaýhed the whole page with

ink.,
_-Forget ber!" be muttered, referring

tg the. girl in the case. In an effort to
forget. hie dieappoilitmeflt he made ready

f r rfreshii plungo in the bay. He
j*m -autowards the Jeesie IMac, whicii was
sebored a iiundred yards from shore
with, a big bo om of loge. The tug'e
llida er sarcely visible from the fur-
tlier end of the. boom, viiere h. clungfor
& wile, allowing hie body to Bloat in
the umdulant riee and faîl of the strong-
l ebbing tide."11
Tii. bell on Spaniish Bank tolled son-

orously and the fog-horn on Point
Atkinson anewered hoarsely through the.
dàrknees. Unseen in the fog, a lïner
tere,seaward; the avell attendant, on

brpsaero ldchaterinagitth
gravel beach, and the log heaved un-
às9jl againet each other amid the. mani-
fold'àpoutingesud gurglings of the. ob-
strueted wateèrs.

Ainaley vas about't- loose hie hold
sud evim ashore, when he detected on
the. black water a blacker ebape ap-
proaching. A mesh of ribbony sea-weed
. Ïa*lâ acrosé his.face and chest; h. left
it thére, an opportune screen against
diScOvery by the. occupant of -the. boat,
for such the. object proved. Ainsley
to.k a eudden wiiim to know tis kna'
bluinese in approaching so cautiously.
Tiie bot bumped lightly against the
boom, within arm'e length of iiim. He
felIt certain tii. prowling boatinan was
teMasters, a beaciicomber and fieher-
Min, vhom h. kn'ew held a grudge

againt the owners of the. loge. Ainàley
ran hie fligers along the. patched bow
Of the. boat. He could swear it was
Melàsteris' boat, at anyrate.

'He paddi.d eoftly away from the
boom snd watched. When tii. teiLsiôn
on the. bbom-sticks elacken i n t1i'
eradles of the. swelle, the. boatman slip-
Ped the cross-ends of the boom-chain
through the. holes in the. ends of the.
boom-sticks, wiic at once, swung apart.
Like cattie through a gap in a fence, the
1oge eattered seaward. Tii. crew of
the. Jessie Mac would certaimly attribute
the mnisbap to a froken boom-chain.
' Ainsley struck for shore. Havingdressed, le picked bis way 'through the.

darkness towards the beachcomber's
bouse. He was exultant. Fate iiad
Played into hie hande, and as a rejected
8uitor of Bessie McMasters b. tiiought
bis knowledg might-be utilized. Near-
ig tii. bouse, h. heard a boat beingd nau p on the. beach. "That you,
MeMasters ?" he asked casually.

«es was the growling respons. be
received.

"Ijuet strolled down for a littie busi-
niess talk," remarked Ainsley, unasked
following INcMasters into the bouse.

Bessie MceMasters, with a slightly con-,
atrained greeting, offred AinsleY a chiair.
An'almnost imlperceptible menace in bis
Inanner struck lier with an apprehlension
Of implelnding trauble.. From cbildbood
the l'lut I rIess,. sensitive girl had bad to
relY 6Wtfher 0o'n swift intuition.
t"We1. hat is it ?" dernanded McMas-
el",-as lie seated imself opposite

AînsleN.

' "It 'ýifieflV concerne your daugbter
i're l~Ie Ainsley, flagbing a look at

th iY.' pale, attractive face, framed
with d kbrown bair.

e 'hý utied you once atready, didn't
she?, W«_'\ell, that setties it, I guess.

]3~. es?" McMasters glared at
'-11 merely rose and leaned on

the . his chair. Itse dsar
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