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CHAPTER XIX. \

Covered by an entanglement of
blanket shreds and counterpane
rags, The Captain stretched his
lanky length upon his gshakedown
and stared through tho attic sky-
light into the eye of the moon. In
this thore was nothing unusual, for
much of The Captain’s meditation
was done by night, with the dark-
ness to help in mental concentra-
tion: but now The Captain’s eyes
wiare shiny, his lips twitchy, his
whole attitude effervescent, and
these conditions were decidedly
above the common. An explanation
cf this disturbance centered in the
fact that that very afternoon,
while engaged in Michael Btrang's
business at Routendale Harbor, he
bad come face to face with Mar-
gery Manesty as she passed on her
way to Cap'n Dan’s house, with the
additional circumstance of a look,
which, although merely one of]
curiosity, vet burned into him as
one of condemnation and reproach.
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“J{’s not fair,”” he argues softly

to himself, ‘‘that I should put
David Graham right now; he
doesn’t deserve it. He'd a good
pame, & mountain o’ luv, the pro-
mise of one of the bonniest lasses
in Cummerlan’—and all the lot
he's dropped like dirt for the sake
of a heap of miserable money. Now

he’s lost the luv and the respect|

and the peace—and why ghould I
set myself to give them back to
him? If a .man gets what he's

““And yet there’s ‘something

wrong. That notion doesn't

scei

balf as sound now as it did yester-

f

Or, The Girl With the Nut Brown
Hair and Dreamy Eyes.

straight, then TUll do all I can to
give her back the happiness ghe's
parted with. Bargain, eh, Cap-|
t2in? Point number two settled;
now for the last stroke.”

Then The Captain threw the bed|
coverings over his head and posi-
tively rolled upon the mattress in
an ecstasy of mirth.

“It’s a squeltcher, this, an’ no
mistake. Oh, Michael Btrang,
Michael Strang, I've rigged up a
bonny bit o’ music for you to dance
to, and even when the fiddles have
atopped you'll not be able to drop
vour jig. Oh, it's a bonny bit o’
music. a fine, lively tune, and the
name I've given to it is—Fear.”

A little later The Captain softly
laughed himself to sleep.

CHAPTER XX.

Beyond a doubt, Michael Strang
was deeply disturbed. Furrowed
brow, lowered lids and puckered
lips all conspired in the creation
of a frown. BStronger proof still
of mental distraction, a little dab

of color showed redly upon his yel-
lowly cheeks. In his hand he held]
a scrap of dirty paper, on the floor |
lay an envelope of corresponding
Lue, and his treatment of the one

suggested that it contained but the |

fraction of a secref, and that be-
hind its message lay something that
his eyes might not yet behold.
Again and again and again he read

the note, then threw it upon the

it up and once
three lines of pencilled scrawl—

'table, but only to instantly snatch | 20 deck the coming of his man or

worked for why should he grumble § ! Gibias Beruin ity
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chieek to invite me to a blackmail-

Besides. if it should be Tin-|

M. 1

' ion there's no telling what he may|

do. What if he took his secret to
David Graham?’ BStrang positive-|
ly shivers with apprehension. S el
worth money in that quarter. Gra-
ham would pay and pay handsome- |

knows it. And I won’t be baulked
now: I've got him down 1n the
mud and he shan’t wriggle out of
its slime. I suppose I'd better go’
—ves, there’s no help for it —1'd
better go.’

D >wn upon the harbor he blun-
ders on to the wrong side of the
mooring posts, stumbles against the
tautened ropes that bind the reluc- |
tant ships to the land, curses them,
and crosses again into the zone
where safety lies.

Now he can see the triple lights|
for whose gleaming triangle the
home-coming mariner looks and
longs, now the briny breath of the
Solway meets him, and here, at
last, 1z the Hercules.

The Hercules, be it known, Is
one of Allerdale’s derelicts, and
yvears ago her
been expunged from the register.
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bin of a rotting ship, they meet;

certainly, cer-
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“‘Speak—oh, yes,
tainly,”’ he stammers.
how {r}'{" do "’

A frown sweeps the smile away.

(What is it you want with me,
Mr. Strang?”’

‘Want with youl! Want with

|ly, and, fool though he 1s. Tinion | vou 1"’

: e
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‘“Yes:; you sent for me, you
know. else I shouldn’t have bheen
here.’’

‘‘Qont for you?’ he
«‘Oh. no, there's a mistake some-
where. I never sent for vou.

¢‘But T have your note. I didn’t

' know that you had sent it, but it

bears your initials, and it bids me
come here to-night, 8o that I may
hear something about—about David
Graham and the terrible wrong
that is being done to him.”

David Graham—terrible wrong—
o second note! Verily here is dis-
aster most complete; he sees him-
colf routed, the stones of hs fort-
ress flung upon the ground.

He is sorry, but—ah, yes, this
'« the note, is it; received by post
only this morning. He spreads the

name should have|slip out upon the table where the

lantern light may fall on it. The

In Michael Strang’s lexicon, how-

paper is different, cleaner, but the

repeats, |
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T-]es, forget me, and—ii I may offer

ing meeting on board one of my | thus Michael Strang keeps his|a little friendly counsel on & mat-
' own ships. A likely thing, indeed.|tryst. ter of such deep per:n:;-na.l interest
1’11 not go, 1'll not—not another| At last the strain becomes intol-| —forget David Graham.”

penny shall he have. erable. She enters the cabin, and| ‘‘Ah, you are no :l';'i*;nd of Da-

“‘And yet'’—this after a few mo- | smiling wistfully into his face | vid’s? ‘she tells Bimi |

ment & further thought—""11 it's| begs for speech— ““Miss Manesty, those words are
Tinion why this secrecy, why| ‘““Wont Yyou speak to me, Mr.|not fair. I—’

aboard the Hercules, and why M.|Strang?’ “You are no friend of David g’

 she interrupils, with the emphasis
of eonvietion, “‘else you would not
| advise me to desert him now when
' his friends are only a handful and
| his need is so great."

““Then, [ presume, your ambition
'is to place him agaln on the throne
| which he has so willingly abdicat-
Led 117
| «“I don’t know much about
thrones, Mr. Strang,”” she replies
cadly, ‘it seems to me that there
'has been too much of this regal
dreaming. I want to help David
to his name again, I want to help
him to become a good man once
| more. to realize that power and
gold are not life’s choicest prizes.
David and I are friends.”

Nothing more than that; no
‘heroics, no vaunting propheey.

He picks up his hat and lantern,
amd. coaxing from his reserve an-
other bland smile, offers to light
her ascent of the cabin stalrs.

But Margery, not yet foiled in
' her quest, checks him with uplifted
' hand.
| “‘Not just yet, Mr Strang; a few
'niinutes longer, please. There 18
“something else I want to say, some-
‘thing to ask. What have you 1o

ever. the word ‘‘derelict’’ had no pencil scrawl is the same as in the!tell me about David Grahamt"”’
place, and ome of the counts in the | cne reposing in his wallet and the
indictment against him was that ' imitials his own—

he had never been known to hand
a vessel over to the knackers.
Bending low over the harbor-
side, Strang peers with apprehen-
sive eyes upon the deck, but the
night lies thick and heavy, and all

“Ii you want to help David Gra-
ham, meet me on the brig Hercules,
now in the old dock at Allerdale,
nine o'clock to-morrow night. Tell

'no one: come alone.—M. 5.

detail is blended 1nto mass.
Once, twice, thrice he walks the

length of the ship, fore and aft he

searches the hull for glimmer f,['lﬂgﬂ-in.

and |

lantern ray., but finds none,

finally he grips the mizen shrouds

and swings himself on board.
What shall he do now? Await

go below!? Better seek the cabin,
the deck is too open; there con-
versation may be overheard. Bo
he shoots back lock and heod and

‘about the note;

Bending low so that Margery
may not deteet the working of his
features, he reads it again and

“T'm afraid that someone has
made you the vietim of a cruel
hoax., Miss Manesty,”’ he says, con-
fionting the girl again. “‘The -
tials are certainly mine but the
writing is mot. I know nothing
| I never sent it,
'this is the first I have seen of it.”’
| “You didn’t send for mef”

““Tall you about David Graham "
he snarls. ‘‘Miss Manesty, you are
compelling me to be rude. Will
you oblige me by leaving my ship1”

He moves towards the stairs.
Margery retrcating, bars his pro-
Zress.

““When you have answered my
| question, Mr. Strang. What do you
know of David? You can give mae
'gsome of the knowledgs I'm seek-
ing—I'm sure of that. Something
tells me that our meeting here 1a
‘not an accidout? Who wrote that
Inote? signed with your initialsi
'Why are you herel  Shipowners
are not in the habit of inspecting
. derelicts by lantern light. For
whom were you waiting? Why were
'vou smitten with fear when I en-
'tered vour presencel! You have ne

”BE C& eful. D. ':-1 av 18 | . ; ' ’ S 1, -
day. The licks have got to be | peepers ;pcnl:d. ﬁl‘; ﬂjﬁggﬁ; T;Idrmrs and is swallowed in the maw,s_ftuﬁ:;“m by t:_i ﬂ‘u“ﬂl'kt.he &“EEHE cause to fear me—I'm only a girl
shared—David Graham’s carrying, the Hercules. Expect you tﬂ-night't'f the empty brig. Down upon the “‘E }ffl: G:v 1 D?:Ef Eun‘t i3se ﬁﬁwi-ll__hut I'm David’'s friend—and you
a weary load of his own shoulder-{at 9 o’clock.—M.M." | lewer deck he fumbles on the shelf El:l X tﬁ‘] :; S .::en d“i shall tell me what you know.”
ing—but Margery Manesty’s being | ' above his head for a lantern, and m“lﬁéfj“. Ed E;FH}I gD 3"1 ““You must pardon me, Miss Man-
gimply crushed to the ground by having found one, coaxes the “‘mk,m, “1_ Ve 11:-:*.;2} }?E]’I ;larg:ir}f Ir-e* ' esty, but—ha, ha,—but this 1s un-
the weight of it. I never bargained he knew that its underside was mipiepHion e | %de:*in 4 len?e:'] al,ftﬁeruc ei:a, ?I'J 1”tl " | commonly like playacting.
for that. I’ve got to do something;| bhare of sign in pencil or in pen; He looks at his watch. The fin-|EVRE CTE L L Bl  eeit byl L reol mpamslbiT gt e uer nrs
I can’t bide the memory of that rescued the envelope from g ) BOLS inform him that impatience—; = 1 4 ?hreadﬁ -:fs i *1{} Et” the  oce unshaken, she meets hine
look I got at Routendale Harbor,|and ripping it open Sl gi, Ol CAT it be fear’!—has brought ”HY el ,_E Illﬂ ;"i 11111553;111.9. «“What do you know about David
Lord., why should men be given the|inside and out. : him to the trysting place ten min-| . htn:nj ?1" S st h“?‘ 10| Graham 2
power of jJoy and sorrow—were| ‘( the fool who wrote it,” utes 1n front of the appointed hour. | %815 BOCH By« JOe AN G| ~«This,”” he savagely retorts,
urse the fool who wrote 1t, Five now—four, three, two! tasked me to meet you? Then will :

none of us fit to lay a finger on it.| he exclaimed; ‘‘who can he be and , : . | “‘this, that he 1s a mean, miserable
. y ' . = ; : vou tel. me why you are here your-| s . i

““Anyhow, I've settled one point what has he got hold of? M.M.1 1’& kfnﬂtﬁal'l beats hghtI;T o 't‘he:;ﬂ”” y Vi |serew, one who 1s_grm{hng gold out

'planks above his head. Now Tm- ‘A mere coincidernce, Miss M | of the bones of his men—a wrecker

{wt.\: | R GEOl s an-| 4 ghips, a something for which the

Some clumsy fool sent you ! - : :
: L 'geum of the harbor side revile him.

He turned the paper over, though|

— mum’s no longer the word. But|—not a soul in Allerdale I can fit|jon oy, if not he, then the man|

I'll not go to him with my tale— the letters on to. D. G.’s clear as| . ho wrote that note—is on the '

whatever I do or say I'll deal with daylight. D. stands for David and| 4.5y that note: I desired to see that my : : :
her. The question is—how 1"’ . stands for Graham. = And he ht[{.’;i{,q ship was all right ; wg EEEEL:tE(] E};’That,‘f what T know of David Gra-
Having thus conceded the prin-| knows something, eh? I wonder| (rash! same hour—and that is all.”’ A,

: s . b «Is that all?’ His callous oni-
is on the floor, its glass shivered) h i than t éfpe.&ts‘”r&h ?rl t{i burst she turns aside with a smile.
g . =

220 BREO TSR R bt 1ad | ccywhy I know more that that my-

into countless fragments. e : W
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In the doorway a girlish form 1s ;zp:;z;_ .Ium s DR Iiﬁelt. I know at least that Dawid '

not a wrecker; I know that he

framed. ‘
ii 1 - r. & fag- '
Margery Manesty ! Baiter gosback nane, Itﬁl";ﬂ I‘.[{‘mk?didn't cast the Habakkuk away
go back| . ccuttle the Noah; and 1 think

L] !! = | e : L & @
Face 1o face, merely the span of esty,”” he advises her;

. I‘- 1C S s '-':I"" v ek L
e [ichae]l Strang’'s v atrh! ZATL she

ciple of intervention, The Captain what and how much.
ppplied himself to the seleetion of i that I'd—"’
method. At the end of half an hour “Shaf! What a ninny I'm going
he fixed a thoughtiul gaze upon the|into. Why didn’t I see 1t at first.
gkylight and murmured— It’s Tom Tinion, and no one else.
iThat’ll do fine. Treat her ac-|The Noah would come 1n last night,

cording to my own rule—help her and this is a dodge to frighten a TR Y and pav no more h ;
( g : ; | - Rt : .| an _ s heed to anony- | : :
if she shows that she deserves help. | bit more money out of me e Butir ghip’s tiay table between them ;| : ' DY~ have found the man who did—

. . ! ~ ‘ f W . e ~ ?lmour invitations to secret co ifer- | )
Yes, I will. If Margery Manesty'll| I'll show him. And aboard t-ha'EhadU“H‘ black, brown, grey, | : S onfer-| - 4 one of these days I shall find

¥ _ e - L S A e - .| ences; EO home an<l ful‘f:'{-“t- t{J—l B [ DTl
b o . : 3 - O : iﬂlﬂ-ahﬂd behind, below, everywhere smer it . 20 3 | out why he did it.
do a bit to set David Graham] Hercules, too, actually got the{i} s down in the pestiferous on. | might’s meeting, forget the Hercu- | (To be rcntinued.)
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Mining brings quick returns if you are in on a fair basis and early enough. Don’t wait until all the preliminary profits are taken. Don’t &

wait until the ore is bagged and shipped; until brolers can play see-saw with the market at your expense; until the prices of shares soar out &

of reach or rcason. Don’t wait until somzone else has taken all the cream, | 5
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Come inn wWith s row and Share Grood FProilits§
The total Capital of this Syndicate i1s $5,000, one hundred shares at £50.00 each. four H_musand dol- We believe in The Saville Prospecting & Exploration Com- 11

& lars (24,000) s retained for property and the balance, viz., on€ thousand dollars ($1,000) is to be ex- 1 .y Limited, (No Personal Liability). Tom Saville is a widely B
B pended on the property, the umber of which is M_R. 2178, consisting of about 40 acres, situated a _ , _ ; % 3
8 short distance North-West of the Government Townsite of “GOW GANDA™ and is in the diabase known, well-liked, thorough-going E?:}WE!‘H‘TIC-E‘-'EIFrﬂ‘r‘:pfﬂ:unr, Whoen g
P8 formation with nice calcite veins and one year's assessment work done. The property 1s now held in | this Company was organized with the low capitalization of $500,- K
Lrustl by a tpmm:'tn&nt member of Parliament who will personally sign all receipts and will direct the | 000, par value $1, of which 300,000 <hares are Treasury, Tom B
g development work. _ | ¥ AETY R L e S ad B
D 6T is to take ONE THOUSAND DOLLARS ($1,000) provided for in the Syndicate bo. | Bavillo mocaptad 200,000 L5 puwiraligras =iox ,:‘_“fﬁ s
B prospect the claim carefully as soon as the snow goes. II the property develops, as we believe it | claims described BJSFM.R. 844, Silver Lake District; AL & 2508, g
& will, the Syndicate will form a Company and sell Treasury stock to raise money for further develop- | and M.R. 1076, Miller and Gow Ganda Lake Districts, These &4
E¥ ment, which will give anch Member of the Syndicate a substantial holding at first cost, and if it makes three claims are located in areas of proven :-11!\'{*1“ richness in g
B o sucoess there will certainly be a large profit for esach holder. If the Syndicate are not satisfied | the immediate vicinity of weli-known claims of {.E-Il]ﬂ‘f,'latrﬂtﬁd 3
oy with the property after expending the money they will sell and secure as much as possible. OUR IDEA value. Tom Saville has also ?,igncd a contract with the Company g
B is that a proposition of this 1-ind is the best possible investment in that Camp to-day. We like the to give his exclusive services \\:ifhﬂ;lf_.ﬂzi,].lﬂ ry for ons -f;'mr' Hf* 3
4 lccality and have strong faith in this property. FIFTY DOLLARS (850.00) invested in this manner on | is now prospecting In a new csilver district, and ﬂ-l_ i Tﬂﬁli}gﬂ =
B8 the ground floor 1n CTEMISKAMING,” “CROWN RESERYE,” SHUDSON BAY,” or many properties | of his efforte during the coming year will become _a;.hae{,a of this &
e in “COBALT™ would have made enormous profits, and fortunes have been made in the manner we are Company. We have secured a small block of shares, 11 this 2
b offering this & vadicate. “*BARTLETT,” “3{ ANN,” “REEVER-DOBIE” and many other well known Company, and for a quick sale to provide f”“dqﬁ f”" f}'?“ﬂ”p”‘g 5
¥ properties in ““GOW GANDA’’ are situated South of this Claim on the same kind of formation. How- | the properties now held, and to support Tom Ravilie's explora- &
3 ever, this is purcly speculative. tion party, we will offer them at 6
o -
SHARES $50.00 EACH THIRTY CENTS A SHARE :
| = Write Us for &=

4 Maps and PFocls =
e MITLIEOLI.ANID & CO., Further Facts B
(4 : =
@ 24 VICTORIA ST., TORONTO, ONT. 2
5 2 3
WE HMANDLE ALL MINING STOCKS ON ALL EXCHANGES. f
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