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S they reacbed the restaurant/ apd passed between tbe rows
o! tables, women looked up at
hlm; oblivioua, apparentiy, to

their gaze, l'e chose a table a 11111e re-
moved from the others, -wlere ser-
vants burried to take bis order, recog-
nizing one wbose lime was o! import-
ance. Sbe glunced acroas ut hlm, when
she bad settled herseîf, and the first
11111e trivialities o! their being together
were over. >

111 took a visitor down ta you.r office
tbis morning," she said.

"Yes," ho answered.
Constance was aware that It was

only formally that she hall taken Alan

Conrad down ta confer wltl' ber
father; since Henry was there, she
knew ber father would not act wlth-
out bis agreement, and tbat wbatever
disposition hall been made regarding,
Alan bad been made by hlm. She
wondered what tbat disposition bad
been.

"Pdht you like hlm, HçnryV"'
"I4ike hlm?" Sbe would bave tbougýht

that tbe reply was mierely inattentive;
but Henry %vas nover merely that.

"I boped you Nvould."
He did flot answer at once. The

waitress broiught tbeir order, and be
iserved lier; then, as tbe waitress mov-
ed uway, l'e looked across at Con-
stance with a long scrutlny.

"You boped I wo ldl eh repeated,
with bis slow smile. "Wby?"

"He seemied to be lu a difficult piosi-
tion undl to be beurlng blmiself well;

andi notber was horrld to hlm."
"Hlow was sbe l'orrid?"

"About tbe one thing wblcb, lew.t
0f ail, couldl be called bis fault-uboflt
bis relationshiiP to--to Mr. Corvet.
But l'e stood up to ber!" .

The lids drew dlown a 11111e upoin
Spearmau's eyes as l'e gazed ut ber..

"Youi've seen a goo(l deal Of' hlm1,
yesterday and to-day, your father tells
mie," hie observedl.

"Ys"Aa she ate, she tulked, tell-
lng hlmii about bier first meeting wilh

Alan an(d about their conversation of

thae morning and tbe queer awukening
[i ,bim o! those balf mieinories mhlch

Feeined 10 connect hlm- in soine way

'witb the- lakes. She feit berself flush'-

ing now a.nd then witb feeling, andl
once silo supi'e ersel! by flwdhgç
ber eyes wet wben she had flnilib'

beillng Hlenry about sbowlng Alani tbe
pic ture of bis faIller. Heonry~ listenedl
lntently, eating slowly. When ahe

stppd a' ppearedl 10 'e co-nsldering
something.

"Tha it's all ho bold you about him-
self?" ha. lnqulred.

"A,. ,l Vnii tflld m?

(1ONCERNING the mysterious fate of old Ben Corvet; heaci of
G- orvet, Sherrili and Spearmaan, gteat lakes shippers in Chi-

cago. Corvet suddenly disappears. Alan Conrad, from Kansas,

bas the oontract of making the disoovery. Previously iuuknown

to hixnself, he is the son of Cor'vet. Conrad searches bis father's

house and disoovers an intruder who je tryîng to fmnd something

and thinkz Conrad îs the ghost of somebody who ie connected

with the Miwaka? What was the Miwaka? Conrad gropes for a chue

unil Sherril reveals how Corvet left his property to biniseif. In

a etormy interview with Spearnian, Conrad gets etili more of the

élue to the mystery of the Miwaka.

that the crew were not ail blos.'
-Abount the Drum! What mude you

speak o! thut?" The irritationin bis

toue sturtled ber and she looked

quickly Up ut hlm. 'II mean," l'e ot-

fered, "why did you drag in a crazy
superstition like that? You don't be-

lîeve In the Druni, Connie!"
"lIt would b&o se interesting if soine

onie really bad been ,saved and if the

Drum had told- the trutl', that some-

tumes 1 think I'd like ta belleve in it.
Wouldn't you, Henryi"

"No," l'e said abruptly. "No!'" Then

quickly:'

"It's plain euougb you like hlm," l'e

remarked.
She reflected seriousiy. "Yes, I do;

thougb I hadu't tbought of It just thut

wuy, because 1 was tbiuking most

about t11e position be was In und

abbut-Mr. Corvet. But 1 do lîlte

hlm."
"Soc do V." Spearman 'suid witb a

seeming beartiness that pleased bier.
H1e broke a piece of bread upon the
tableclotb and bis big, well-shaped
fingers began to, roll It Jbutlte balls.
"At leust I sbould like hlma, Connîè,
if I bad the sort o! prîvilege you bave
to tblnk wbether 1 liked or dislilted
hlm. I've- bud to consîder hlm from
another point o! vlew-wl'etbcr I
could trust hlm or must distrust hlm."

"Distrustý?" Constance bent to-
ward hlm impulsively in ber surprise.
"Distrust hlm? In relation to what?
Wby?"

"In relation to'Corvet, Sherrili, and
Speurman, Conie-the compuny thut
involves your înterests and your
!atber's and mine and the interests o!
many other people-small stockbold-
ers wbo bave no influence in is man-
agement, and whpse interests 1 bave
to look after for them. A good înany
of tbem, you know, are our own men-
oui' old skippers and mates and fami-

-J-

p

lies of men wbo have died ln our »#P'
vice and who left their savings la
stock in our shipa."

'Il don't understand,. Henry."
"L've bad to think of Conrad thta

morning ln the same way as V've bad
to thik of Ben Corvet of recent yearu

-as a threat against the' lnterests ol
those people."

H ER color rose, and her pulse qilck-
ened. Henry neyer had talked ttO

her, except in the merest commofl-
places, about bis relations with: UDCO)
Benny; it was a matter In whlch, sille
bad recognized, tbey had been OP"
posed; and since the quarrels betweefl
the old friend wbom she had loved
fromn childhood and hlm, who wisbed
to become now more than a mer#
friend to ber, had growu more violent
she bad purposely avoided mentloDng
Uncle Benny to Henry, and.he, qulte
as consclously, had avoided mentioln
lng Mr. Corvet to ber.

"L've known for a good many years,"
Spearman said reluctantly, "that Beln
Corvet's brain was seriously affected.
He recognized tbat bimself even ear-

lier, and admltted it to himself wbefl
be tool' me off my sblp to take charge
of the company. I migbt have gone
wlth other people then, or it wouldfl't
bave been very long before. I could
have started In as a sblp owner mY
self; but, ln view of bis condition. Bel'
made me. promises that offered mne
most. - Afterwards bis malady Pr0'
gressed so that he couldn't kuow hir11
self to be untrustworthy; bis ,judg'
ment was impaired, and he pîanned
and would have tried to carry 011t
many tblngs wbich would have beefl
disas trous, for the company. I hati tQ
figbt hlm-for the company's-sake and

for my own sake and that o! tllC
Othern, whose interests were at stakO.
Your father came to see that wl'at 1
was doing was for the company's g0011
and bas learned ta trust me. But YOt'
-you couldn't see that quite 60dI
rectly, of course, and you thoUghtI
didn't-lke' Ben, that there was- s0l
lack In me wbich made me fail to ap

preciate hlm."

'*No; flot that," Constance dDe
quickly. ."Not that, Henry!'

"Wbat was it then, Connle?. Y<'t

thought me ungrateful ta hlm? 1 re

allzed that 1 owed a great deal fi

hlm; but the only way I could Pýý
tbat dgtbt was to do ex.actly wl'at
did-oppose hlm and seem to pusl' it,

bis place and be an ingrate; for, 1>l

Cause 1 did that, Ben's been a reSPc
ed and bonored man in tbis town a

these last years, whlch he coulilP

have remalnod if P'd let hlm have
way, or if 1 b tld othere wl'y 1 had
do what 1 did. I dldn!t care b
otbers tl'ought about me; but i 4<'
cure wl'at you thought; yet If yo
couldn't ses whut 1 was up agi1

because ot your affection for l"
wl'y-that was ail rigbt too."

"No, Wt wasn't ail right," Bile
nled almoat fiercely, the flushi f1toO'
ber cheeks; a tbrobblng was In h

>tl'roat wbicb, for an instant, SO
ber-. "You should have told I

Henry or-I should have 1been le'

see."

'Il couldn't tell you--dear,' 110 9
the last wrd very dlstlnctly, bt

.10w that sle could scarcely her
couldn't tell ou now-if Bonll d

voue awy sh bas an thf a
feliaw eune. i outlt t*n you


