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shot
my mind that I might pretend

A wild thought through

knowledee of an ambush, and
thus persuade the smugglers to

turn back. In that case, however
thev would be convinced I had
:'.-||-|_r- aboard the boat as a SPY,
and [ should be turned over to
the tender mercies 1|f _Iul'. |

to take a chance on
the success of the L'."'CIJL'-T!IlTIlHH_

“So far as I know, nothing 1s
_:_'{rrinll__[ to go U.'l‘rll]j.':."

“Right,) said Tony, grimly.
And vou know what'll happen to
you if anything does go wrong.
-I.H_'-.' off him, Joe. Keep an eye
on him. Better tie him up. One
squeak out of you, boy, when we
are unloadin’ this hooch, and 1t's
curtains for you. Get me?”

[ nodded.
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“Everything O.K.?"” asked the

' stir bug huskily.

“Right.”
The launch slipped smoothly
through the night. Slim and Joe
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“Good didn’t.
enough.”

“What'll we do with him 7" ask-
ed Shim quietly.

“Make him give us a hand with

job he

left the cabin and crouched in the
bhow. I managed to get to my;
feet and made my way silently to |
the door. '

[ could see the town lightsi
strung across the black main-
land, and the ruby glow of the
breakwater lantern. A sharp

break in the yellow tiara 1mme-
diately beyond indicated the loca-
tion of the creek. The main part
of the town was to the left, but
there was a scattering of houses
on the right bank, dwindling
away to shacks and finally to 1so-
lated farms.

The craft bore steadily for-

Tony wheeled about and lett
the cabin. A moment later the
engine throbbed again. The
launch, which had been wallow-
ing about in the waves, shot for-
ward into the nmight. Slim lean-
ed indolently against the cases
and watched as Joe picked up a
length of rope from the floor and
bound my wrists behind me.
When he had finished the stir
bug gave me a push that sent me

tumbling into a corner. He sat
down on a box.

“Tust the same I think he
should 'a’' been bumped oft.”

His hairy hand still grasped

the automatic, and he eyed me
malevolently,

Slim lit a cigaret and
the match into the air,
Wes l"‘.!ll'l"-'ﬁilili]l:'HH_

The launch rocked and plunged
on its way. In a little while we
would reach the breakwater at
Moberly Creek, and on the events
of the next half-hour my hife de-
pended.

“Turn off
out Tony.

Slim snapped the switch. Dark-
ness enveloped us. The head and
shoulders of the man at the wheel
could bhe seen faintly in blurred

flicked

His face

that light,” called

silhouette ]'l',"-"ﬂll 1]I.-t' door. lhe|

"end of Slim's cigaret was a scar-
let period in the gloom. But the
evi] presence of the stir 151:1‘_{, 11-
visible near-by, dominated the
little cabin.
CHAPTER 1V
Trouble at Moberly

The speed of the launch slack-
ened. The engine roared no long-
er, but purred. Waves slashed
and slapped. From where [ lay |
could see through the open door,
and away beyond the bow 1
caught a glimpse of lights strung
briefly across the night, like a
necklace of yellow gems. Tony
crouched at the wheel, a sullen
and gloomy statue.

“Ouiet, now,” he ordered.

The noise of the engine had
diminished so that his voice came
to us very clearly.

Slim’s cigaret described a ruby
arc as he removed it from his
mouth.

“Are we far away?”

“About half a male.”

Our sinister progress continued.
Joe stirred restlessly.
~ “T gotta hunch,” he muttered.
“T got a hunch ther's somethin’
queer about this.”

“What's eatin’ you?
thing's all night.”

“Mebbe. But I gotta hunch,
just the same.”

“Quiet, back there,”
Tony.

They were silent.

After a while Tony leaned for-
ward, and the bow of the craft
was illuminated for a moment in a
brilliant white light. It was blot-
ted out as suddenly as 1t appear-
ed. He waited, then sank back
with~a murmur of satisfaction.
He had switched on the search-
light and off.

“He’s there, all right. I got
the flash from the breakwater.”
QOutside the entrance to Mober-

ly Creek was a gray cement wall,
at the end of which burned a red

Every-

cautioned

ward, and I could distinguish the
oray wall of the breakwater. A
dark figure was standing there,
immobile and sinister, by the red
light. We ]r:lﬂh{'tl the wall with a
few yards to spare; then the
figure turned and moved slowly
away into the night, picking his
steps carefully along the narrow
Tillf_{L‘.

The mouth of the sluggish
creek was before us. The street
lichts no longer formed a tiara
flatly superimposed on velvet,
but resolved themselves spas-
modically to left and to right be-
vond the banks of the waterway.
- It was very quiet. Far up the
creek a dog barked, and some-
where out back of the lights a
lonely klaxon sounded raucously
and was still. The men in the
bow were tense and motionless,
craning forward, peering into the
oloom.

The speed of the boat had de-
creased until it scarcely seemed
to be moving at all. If it had not
heen for the illusion of the
shore lights slowly creeping past,
might have thought the
launch had come to rest.

Then, to the left, something
gray and misty emerged 1
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the darkness, and I saw that the
course of the launch had been al-
tered and that we were moving
in toward the south bank, ap-
proaching a frame structure that
appeared suspended high above
the water. As 1 watched this

apparition, a light flashed once,
swiftly, vividly, from the very
surface of the creek, beneath the
frame building.

The launch crept on. As my
eyes grew accustomed to the
gloom, | saw that we were draw-
ing near a house that jutted out
over the water. Its rear was
built directly on the bank, but the
front was supported by piles ris-
ing from the creek bed. It wasa
sad, gray, weather-beaten little
place, not much bigger than a
boat-house. We shd quietly be-
neath it and became engulfed in
its shadow. There was the pecu-
liar smell of rotting wood, the
odor of timbers long lashed by
the waves.

A thud, a slight shock, and the
launch came to rest beside the
landing-stage. 1 could see a
flight of steps rising to an ab-
rupt termination in the floor of
the building.

Out of the shadows a quiet
figure emerged and caught a rope
flung to him by Joe. There were
low voices. Tony shut off the
engine and stepped over the side
onto the landing-stage, where he
stood stretching his arms. A light
shone abruptly from above and
illuminated the stairs. A white
face peered down at us through
the trap-door.

The light vanished and
one descended the steps.

“All right,” muttered a wvoice
gruffly. “Get this stuff upstairs.
We haven't much time.”

There were two men on the
landing-stage with Tony. He
spoke to them. I heard an ex-
clamation. “What?”

The Italian said: “We've got

S0Inc

light by night as guidance to in-qhim tied up inside.”

coming craft. I judged that an-
other member of the gang was
waiting there to signal if the
coast was clear.

“How did he get on board?"”

“He sneaked into the boat back
at the farm. Joe wanted to knock

this cargo. I'll deal with him
later.”

Slim turned and came mnto the
cabin. He swung me about

roughly and undid the knots of
the rope about my wrists.

“Step lively” he ordered. “Keep
vour mouth shut and get a move
on.”

Some one went back up the
stairs. Joe got out wupon the
landing-stage and moved off into
the shadows. There were whis-
perings, muffled wvoices, a con-
stant shuffling of feet. I heard
Slim wrestling with the cases,
and in a moment he shoved one
of them into my arms.

“Over the side, kid,” he drawl-
ed.

The passage of the cargo began.
[ handed my case up to Tony, he
moved away with it a few steps,
passed 1t on to the next man, and
returned. Slim thrust another
heavy box towards me. Soon
there was a steady stream of
cases moving over the side, along
the landing-stage and up the
stairs into the house. We work-
ed in darkness and to the sound
of labored breathing, footsteps on
the stairs, and a constant scrap-
ing and thudding overhead.

For about ten -minutes this
went on. The cases were heavy.
The cargo seemed inexhaustible.
My arms ached, although I am as
strong as the average farm boy
of my age.

Finally Slim came over to the
door, an unlighted cigaret dang-
ling from his lips.

“Won't be long now,” he said,
and scratched a match. It flared
up brightly, and he lit his cigaret.

Joe turned and growled at him :
“What t'hell’s the big 1dea?™

“Can’t a man have a smoke?”
retorted Slim, and moved back
into the cabin again.

He thrust another case to-
ward he. I felt a drop of ram on
mv cheek and heard a distant

murmur of thunder.

The work proceeded. Then in-
to these nocturnal activities, into
this atmosphere of secrecy, came
an interruption,

On the road back of the house
we heard an automobile slither
through the gravel; brakes scree-
ched: a door slammed. There
was a rapid pounding.. Voites
The banging of the house door
was followed by a sharp, excited
conversation.

We stood waiting, gazing up at
the trap-door. Slim came out.

“What's the matter, heyr” he
asked. “What’s the matter?”

“Don’t know,” T answered, and
together we stared up at the
gloomy steps.

There was a sudden glare of
light as a lantern was held above
the opening of the trap, and 1n
this glare we could see a figure
descending the stairs. He was
completely enveloped in a long,
gray coat that reached almost to
his heels, and the collar was turn-
ed high about his neck, meeting a
black felt hat pulled so low on his
forehead that his face was ob-
scured. He came rapidly, decis-
ively down the steps, strode a-
cross the landing, and, as the men
there backed away, got into the
launch and said in a thick, calm
voice :

“They’re onto
out of here.”

At the same time, from far-
ther up the creek, we heard the
noise of an approaching launch.
The distant hum of a speeding
automobile became audible from
the shore road.

“Beat it—the rest of you!”
snapped the newcomer, authori-
tatively. “Save your hides. Tony
take the wheel! Hurry up, Joe!”

Tony leaped into the launch at
a bound and Joe came scrambling.
over the side, muttering, A ter-
rific clatter rose from the engine,
The launch backed out into the
creek. There was no attempt at
silence now. Footsteps thudded

us. Let's get

him oft.”

on the stairs. A few 111;1t:|uf:lne:c!L

ghostly shape moving swiftly to-
ward us through the water. Some
one shouted.
licked at the darkness and van-
ished simultaneously
bark of a revolver.
splashed in the water
| stern.

by

| Joe flung himself down, sighted

|over the side, and his automatic
rapped out explosively. Out In

{| the creek the launch stopped, qui-
to-

vered. and then shot ahead
ward the gray wall of the break-

lake beyond.
from the road back of the house
on the bank, a long, narrow tri-

sweeping back and forth.
'this glare. The light came to
rest as the automobile stopped.
Running figures flitted across the
road.

“Tust in time,” remarked the
stranger calmly. “I got the tip-
off from Dulmage a few minutes
ago. Somebody squealed. Step

on it, Tony.” ‘
(To be continued)

ADMINISTRATRIX’ NOTICE
TO CREDITORS

In the Matter of the Estate of
Fred McGregor, Deceased.

NOTICE is hereby given that all creditors
ind others having claims or demands against
the Estate of Fred McGregor, late of the Town
of Haileybury, and who died at the said Town
of Haileybury, on or about the 23rd day of
April, 1930, are required to send by post
prepaid or deliver to Lena McGregor. Admin-
‘etratrix to the said Estate, or to the under-
gsigned solicitor, on or before the 24th day of
July, 1930, their Christian names and sur-
names, addresses and descriptions, with full
particulars of their claim and a statcment_ﬂf
their account, and the nature of the secunty,
if any, held by them.
AND TAKE NOTICE that after such
sbove mentioned date, the Administratrix will
proceed to distribute the assets of the said
Estate amongst the parties entitled thereto,
having regard only to the claims of which she
gshall then have notice.
And the said Administratrix shall not be
liable for the said assets or any part thereof,
to any person or persons of whose claim notice
shall not have been received by her, at the
time of said distribution.
DATED this 20th day of June, 1930.
LENA McGREGOR, Administratrix
Per: JOSEFPH A. LEGRIS,

12-3-c Haileybury, Ont., Her Solicitor
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STRAINING

Get a tin of
New

Rite-Good g

Combination Malt Extract
with Hop Flavour

at $1.40

Follow the directions, dlssolve
the contents In 5 gallons of
hot water, add sugal and yeast
and make yourself, without
trouble or muss, the BEST BE-
VERAGE POSSIBLE.

Crown Corks free with cach tin,

If your grocer or druggisi can-
not supply yoa, it will be

sent direct post

paid by

18 Front St.Eaat
Toronto, 2 Ont.
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ONE PRESCRIPTION
MADE FAMILY DCCTOR
FAMOUS

Seldom has any single act been of
greater benefit to mankind than that
of Dr. Caldwell in 1885, when he
wrote the prescription which has
carried his fame to the four corners
of the earth.

Over and over, Dr. Caldwell wrote
the prescription as he found men,
women and children suffering from
those common symptoms of constipa-
tion, such as coated tongue, bad
breath, headaches, gas, nausea, bilious-
ness, no energy, lack of appetite, and
similar things. _

@ Demand for this prescription grew
so fast, because of the pleasant, quick
way it relieved such toms of
constipation, that by 1 r. Cald-
well was forced to have it put up
ready for use. Today, Dr. Caldwell's
Syrup Pepsin, as it is called, is always

ready at any drugstore.

yards away I caught sight of a

A scarlet tongue

water. with 1ts solemn red light
marking the channel to the open
At the same time,

angle of brilliance cut the gloom,
. The
One islpouse itself stood out sharply in

=

e ot

with the >
Something
the

|

Leaves MONTREAL
Leaves TORONTO

From MONTREAL
From TORONTO

You will travel by

through the
Banff,

. ..east by another...

Dean Sineclair Laird’s
Seventh Annual

All Expense Tour

- - JULY 20—22 Days

- > iUL‘[’ 21—21 Days
All Expense Rate

- - - £371.00

- - - $340.00

Other poinis quoled on applicalion

through Canada's industrial and agricultural regions. . .
Rockies with
Lake Louise and Emerald Lake
...to Vancouver and Victoria...west by one highway

Over Canada’s Scen

i R, R oy ®

IHlusrrared bookler on applicarion ro
Dean Sinclair Laird, Macdonald College P.O., Que., or

C. H. WHITE, District Passenger Agent,
| 87 Maix STReer West.,, NortH Bay, OxT.

rail, steamer and motor ...

their crowning Jewels,

_€ave

North Bay
4.45 a.m.

Eastern S. T.

Daily
Avrriving
Winnipeg
10.15 a.m.
Calgary

8.45 a.m,

Vancouver
9.00 a.m.

light.

CANADIAN
PACIFIC .

RAILWAY

bath; men's bath

SErvice.

Kamloops.

TRANS: CANADA

LIMITED
MAY |7%# SEPT 27%

For convenience and tl‘aVE' comfort
Canada’s premier trans-continental train
will serve you for the twelfth season.

PLAN A LONGER STAY AT BANFF
THIS YEAR .
the Canadian Rockies ... and Lake

Louise, Dn|y forty miles away.

Through the Canadian Rockies in day-

EQUIPMENT

All sleeping car train; din-
ingcar; women slounge and
smoking
room; buffet; observation
lounge; solarium; valet
pen observation
car between Calgary and

/N SERVICE

. . summer social centre of
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Frederick Elliot

BARRISTER and SOLICITOR
Ontario and British Columbia

INVESTMENTS, LOANS, ETC.
GIBSON BLOCK. HAILEYBURY

W. A. Gordon, K.C.

BARRISTER, SOLICITOR
and NOTARY PUBLIC
MYLES BLOCK, MAIN STREET
HAILEYBURY, ONTARIO

Edwin W. Kearney

BARRISTER SOLICITOR
NOTARY PUBLIC

GIBSON BLOCK HAILEYBURY
Telephone No. 10

F. L. Smiley, K.C.

BARRISTER, SOLICITOR, NOTARY PUELIC
CROWN ATTORNEY

Conrt House Main Street Haileybury
C. B Tuer
BARRISTER SOLICITOR

NOTARY PUBLIC

Bank of Nova Scotia Building
HAILEYBURY, ONT. PHONE 360

Canadian Legion
HAILEYBURY BRANCH No. 54
Meets in Club Room on Browning Street

First Sunday each month, 3 p.m.
ALL RETURNED MEN WELCOME

-

Barrow Sign Service

SHOW CARDS
SIGNS, POSTERS

COBALT TIMMINS HAILEYBURY

Saxton Electric
Blackwall Streer Phone 243
ELECTRICAL SUPPLIES OF ALL KINDS
CONTRACTS ESTIMATES

BUSINESS and PROFESSIONAL CARDS §

K. M. Stephen

Life, Health, Accident, Fire, Automobile
INSURANCE
The Murual Life Assurance Co. of Canada
The General Accident Assurance Co. of Canada
Several First Class Fire Companies
Probyn Street HAILEYBURY Phone 322

PrJ: Dunn

VETERINARIAN AND SURGEONMN
Contracts Arranged
Office—Symon Office Phone 183
Residence—J. Lever's Phone 113
NEW LISKEARD, ONT.

Dr. Gordon F. Jackson

PHYSICIAN and SURGEON
131 Bloor St., West
TORONTO

Telephones:
Office—Kingsdale 5748
Residence—Hillcrest 2333

Dr. R. H. O’'Neill

DENTIST

Main and Ferguson
HAILEYBURY
Phone—Office 11, Residence 132

Dr. W. R. Somerville

DENTIST

Bank of Nova Scotia Building
MAIN 8 FERGUSON HAILEYBURY

R. H. Unwin

(Organist United Church, Haileybury)
MUSIC INSTRUCTOR
ORGAN, PIANO, VOICE., THEORY

MacLEAN'S 110 MAIN STREET

Eric E. Smith
PIANO TUNING
Practical Instruction in Violin Playing
given at your home
VIOLINS SOLD AT REASONABLE PRICES

BOX 556 NEW LISKEARD

Liggett Block
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