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He had seen—he reckoned them over
agnin—fourteen of the (wenty-one
pamed originally on HBenlamin Cor
wvot's lintn: that Is, he had seen elther
the s vidunl origially named, or the
gurviving relative written In-below the
pame crossed off. He had found that |
the crosslng out of the name meant
that the person was dead, except In
the case of two who had left the coun
try and whose whereabouts were as
anknown to thelr present reiatives ns
u-“., had been to Nenlamin Corvelt
and the cane of one other, who wnas
B an Insane asyiam |

He had found that no one of the

persons whom he saw had known Nen-

famin Corvet personally; many of

them !4 not know him at all, the |
others knew him only a8 & name

Put., when Alun proceeded, Ii\\ﬂ]‘ll
there was one connotation with each |
of the original names ; nlways one eir- |
camstance bound all together \\'llr'ui
he had estf®illshed that clroumstance

as Influencing the fortunes of the Arst
two on his ligts, he had sald to him
oelf, an the hlond pricked queerly un
der the skin, that the fact might be |
a mere colneldence. When he estab
Mahed It also as afMecting the fate of |
the third and of the fourth and of
the Afth, such explanation no longer
sufficed : found It In common
to all fourteen, sometimes as the de-
elding factor of thelr fate, sometimes
a8 only wslightly affecting them, but
always It there

In how many different ways, In what
strange, diverse that
single clremmstance had  spread to
these people whom Alan had Inter
viewed! No two of them bhad bheen
affected alike, he reckoned, as he went
over his notes of them. Now he was
golng to trace those consequences (o

and he

wWns

manifestntions

another. To what sort of place wonld
it bring him today and what wonld
he find there? He kfew only that It

would be quite dstinet from the rest

The driver turned aslde from the
road across a cleared field where rls
showed the passing of many previous

vehicles; ecrossing this, they entered
the woods, Little fires for cooking
burned all about them, and nearer

were parked an Immensge number of
farm wagons and buggies, with horses
enharnessed and munching grain, Ak
an's gulde found a place among these
for his automoblle, and they got out
apd went forward on foot. All about
them, seated upon the moss or walk-

and Edwin Balmer

ing sabout, were Indians, family
groups among which ehildren played

Alan saw among these looking on,
the bright dresses and pport conts of
summer visltors who had come to
wateh. The figure of a girl among
these caught his attentlon, and he
started : then swiftly he told himeelf
that It was only his thinking of Oon-
stance Sherrill that made him bhelleve
this was she. Dut mow she had seen
him: she paled, them as quickly
flushed, and leaving the group she had
been with, eame toward him

He had no cholee now whether he
would avold her or not; and his hap-
piness at seelng her held him wtupid,
watching her. HeF eyes were very
bright and with something more than
friendly greeting; there was happl
ness In them too’ His throat

shut |

together ns he recognized this, and his |

closed warmly over
trembling hand which she put
to him All his consclous thought
was lost for the moment In the mere
realization of her presence; he steod,
hotding her hand, oblivions that there
were people looking ; she too seemed
careless of that
agnin and withdrew her
secmed slightly confused. He was con-
fused as well; It was not llke this
that had meant to greet her; he
caught himself together

Cap n hand, he stood beside her,
trying to look and to feel an any or
dinary of " hers would
have looked,

hand

hand ; she

he

acqualntance

CHAPTER XiIlL
The Owner of the Watch,
they got word to youl™ Con-
excinlmed : she seemed still
“Oh, no—of course they
done that!
hardly got my letter yet."”
“Your letter?" Alan asked,
“1 wrote to RBlue Raplds™ she ex-
pinined things came—they
Some things of

for

“So
stnnre
eon fumsed

couldn't have

“Some
sent 1o me
Renny's which

d of me™

Imenn you've

Were
Uncle

were meant
Yoy

“You
him ™

"No-—not that™

heard from

“A watel of his and

things

a ring.”

tlon of them and without seeling them
that

his

t In

furnished
Bhe eomtld n
felt

the proof t
father wns dead

form him of that, she fust here

and now
‘TN tell
you were coming te H

You
rbor Point to

yoy abont that later
see s ™
He colored, “T'm afrald not

to u CCA Nee

I ot

A% near ns this there

&R mnl an Inding 1
“An Indian! What
You see, I know quite
“Io Papon.™
She shook
know him*™
8he found

have to see

I= his nama?

2 lot of them.™

her head *No: 1

spot where the moss

was covered with dry pine neadles and

sat down upen the gront A
“21t down™ sh Invited ‘7 want
have bheen do

von o | me whant yon

ng.”
“Iye
dropped down
“Untll yesterday 1 not
highly 1} member of the
of the package freighter Oscodn ;
Frankfort and

He

the boats™

heen  on
upn
her wWHs A
very onored
('r.".l
1 left
here.”

“Is Wassaquam with you?™

“HMe wasn't on the Oscoda; but he
was with me at first Now, 1 belleve,
he has gone back to his own people—

to Middle Villnge™

her at came up

the small, |
out |

The she whitened |

They've *

had said he was golnk back, and after-
ward | asked him, and he told me he

had seen you agaln. Did you dnw1

him these "

“He saw them—yea"

“He was there when Wassaquam
showed you where they wereT”’

“You"

A little line deepened between her
brows, and she sat thoughtful,

“So you have been going about see

ing these people™ she sald, “What
have you found out?™
“Nothing definite at all. None of

them knew my father; they were only

5% s

“Nothing Definite At AllL, None of
Them Knew My Father™

amazed to find that anyone tn Chicago
had known thelr names.™

In her feeling for lim, she had lald
her hand upon his arm; now her fin-
gers tightened to sudden tenseness
“What do you mean?" she asked

“Oh, It Is not definite yet—not
clear!™ She felt the bitterness In his
tone., “They have not any of them

been able to make It wholly clear to
me, It is llke a record that has been
~—biurred. These original names must
have been written down by my father

ANy years ago—many, most of those
people, 1 think-—are dead; some are
nearly forgotten. The only thing that

Is fully plain I= that In every case my
led me to those who
sometimes more
than one relative upon the Inkes™

Inquiriea have

have lost one, and
thrilled to a vague hor-
ror: It was pot anything to which she
definite His gone
quite as much as what he said was Its
His experience plainly had
peen forcing him to bitterness ngainst

Constance
could glve ren son,

CHuse

his father: and he did not know with
certalnty yet that his father was dead
“You'll lunch with us, of course,
she sald to Alan, “nnd then go back
with us to Harbor Polnt. It's & day's
journey around the twe bays; bul
| we've a boat here™

don't |

mnss beslde |

He assented, and they went down to

the water the white and brown

W hers

power yacht, with long, graceful lines

ay somnolently 1o the sunlight A Mt
tle boat togk them out over the shim
mering, smooth surface to the ship;
swells from o farnway frelghter swept
under the beautiful, burnished craft,
causing It to roll Ilnzily as they board
ed It A party of nearly a dozen men
and giris th an older woman chap
eroning them, lounged under the shade
of an awning over the after de
I'hey greeted her gally and looked
curfously at Alnn as+-she Introduced
him

“Have yon worked on any of our

| boats? ahe asked him, after luncheon

had been finished, and the anchor of
the ship had been raised

A queer expression came upon his
face. “I've tlu ht It best not to do
that, Miss 8 he replied

She did 1 ow why the next mo

| ment she sl ! think of Henry

I'he yacht was pushing swiftly
smoothly, | hardly a hum from Its
motors. north along the shore He
watchad intently the rolling, wooded
hills and the ragged lttle bays and In
lets, His work and his Investigntings
had wot brouvght him to the nelighbor
hood before, but she found that she
did not thave to name the places to

“You mean you've been looking for |

Mr. Corvet In that way?™

“Not exactly that"™
hut he could see no reason for not tell-
ing what he had been dolng. He had
not so much hidden from her and her
father what had found n Benla
min Corvet's house ; rather, he had re
feained from mentioning It in his notes
to them when he left Chleago hecaunse
he had thought that the lists
lead to an Immediate
they had not led to that, but only to
a sugegestion, Indefinite yet He hnd
known that, If his search fAnally de
veloped nothing more than It had, he
must nt lnst consult Sherrill and get
Sherrill's ald,

“We found some writing, Miss Sher
MIL* he sald, *In the house on Astor
street that night after Luke came.’

“What writing?"

He togk the lists from
and showed them to her,
rted and looked through the sheots
and read the names written In the
same hand that had written the direc
tions upon the slip of paper that came
to her four days before, with the
things from Uncle Benny's pockets

“My father hgl kept these very se
eretly,” he explained. “le had them
hlidden, Wassaquam knew where they
were, and that night after Luke was
dead and you had gone home, he gave
them to me."

“After* | had gone home? Henry
went back to see you that night; he

he

wonld
explanntion ;

his pocket
She sepn

|
He hesitated ;

him: he knew them from the charts

“Grand Traverse light,” he sald to
her as a white tower showed upon
thelr left. hen, leaving the shore
they pushed ont across the wide mouth
of the larger bay toward Little Trav

erse. He grew more sllent ag they ap
progched It

“It is np there, lsn't IL." he asked
pointing, “that they hear the Drum?¥”

“Yes: how d'd you know the place?” |

“1 don't know It exactly; 1 want you
to show me."

She pointed out to him the copse,
dark, primeval, blue In Its contrast
with the lighter greem of the trees
about it and the glistenilng white of
the shingle and of the more distant
sand bluffs, He leaned forward, staring
at it, until the changed course of the
yacht, as It swung about toward the
entrance to the bay, obscured It

"Beelng the ships made me feel thal
I belonged here on the lakes,” he re
minded her., *“1 have felt something
not recognition exactly, but something
that was lke the beginning of recog
nitlon—many times this summer whet
| saw certain places, It's like one ol
those drenms, you know, In whiash you
are consclons of having had the same
dream before. [ feel that 1 dught
know this place.™

They landed only a few hundred
yards from the cottage, After bld
ding good-by to her friends, they went
up to It together through the trees
There was a small sun room, rather
shut off from the rest of the house, to
which she led him, Leaving him there,
she ran upstairs to get the things

She halted an Instant beside the

door, with the bex In her hands, be
fore she went back to him, thinking
how to prepare him against the sig-
nificance of these rellcs of his father,
Bhe peed not prepare him sgninst the
mere fact of his father's death; he
had been beginnipg to belleve that al
ready ; but these things wust have fur
more meaning for hiw than merely
that. She went In and put the box
down upon the eard table,

“The mufMer In the box was your
father's,” she told Mm, “He bad It on
the day he disappeared. The

the things bhe must have bad o his
pockets. They've been lylng In water
and sand—"

He gazed at her. *1 understand”
bhe sald after an Instant, “You mean
that they prove his death.™

ing. As he approached the box, she
drew back from It sod slipped away
inte the next room. BSbhe walked up
and down there, pressing her hands
together. He must be looking atf the
things mnow, unrolling the

bhe suw them? Would he be glad, with
that same gladoess which had mingled
with her own sorrow over Uncle
HBenny, that his father was gone—gone
from his gulit and bhis fear and his
disgruce? Or would bhe resent that
death which thus left everything un-
explained to him? He would be look-
Ing at the ring. That, at least, must
bring more joy than grief to him, He
would recognize that It must be hin
mother's wedding ring; If it told him
that his mother must bedead, It would
tell him that she had been married, or
had belleved that she was married !

Suddenly she beard bhim calling her,
“Miss Sherrill ! his veoice had a sharp
thrill of excltement,

She hurried toward the sun room,
She could see him throogh the door-
way, bending over the card table with
the things spread out upon Its top In
| front of him.

“Yes"

He straightened ; he was very pale. |

his pocket all have been more Lthan
twenty years old?™

She ran and bent beside him over
the colng. “Twenty years!"” she re
| peated. She was making out the dates
| of the coins now herselfl ; the markings
were eroded, nearly gone In some In-
|um:.- es, butl In every case enough re-
| malned to make plain the date.
“Eighteen-ninetly — 1894 — 1880," she
made them out. Her volce hushed
1eerly “What does It mean?”

1
i““'-m{d coins that my father had In
|
|

whispered
He turmed over and re-examined the

articles with hands suddenly steady-
ing. "“There are two sets of things
here,” he concluded. “The mufller
and paper of directions—they be-
| longed to my father. The other things

it isn't six months or less than six

months that they've lain In sand and

water to become worn like this:
twenty years My father can't have
had these things; they were some

where else, or some one #lse had them,

He wrote his directions to that
son—after June twelfth, he sald, so It
was before June twelfth he wrote It

but we can't tell how long before, It
might have been In February, when he
disafipeared : It might
time after that

have been any

were written so long ago, why weren't
the I?!!!i-.;ﬂ_ﬂ't.l to you before this?

IMdn't the person have the things
then? Did we have to walt to get
them? Or—wag It the Instructions teo
send them that he didn't have? Or, If
he had the Instructions, was he walt-
ing to recelve word when thay were

to he sent?

You thought these things

proved my father was dead. 1 think
they prove he Is allve! Oh, we must
think this out ™

He paced up and down the room ; she
sank into a chalr, watching hlin. “The
first thing that we must do.” he sald
suiddenly “is '.1: find ot about the
watch What is the ‘phoene numhber
of the telegraph ofMiee?

She told 1 and he went out to the
telephione; she sprang up to follow
him, but checked herself and merely

| walted untll he came back

“Tve wiredd to Buffalo,” he
nounced “The Merchauts' excl
If It §s still in existence, must |
record of the presentation of
watch.™

“Then you'll stay here with us until
AN AnNsSwer

*“If we get a reply by temorrow morn-
ing: I'll wait till then. If not, I'l nsk
yvou tp forward It to me. I must see
about the trains and get hack to Frank-
fort. I can cross by boat from there
to Manltowoc—that will be quickest.
We must begin there, by trylng to find
ont who sent the package.™

She helped higg put the mufMer and
{ the other articles into the box ; she no-
| ticed that the wedding ring was no
longer with them. He had taken that,
them; It had meant to him all that she
had known It must mean

In the morning she was up very
early ; but Alan, the servanis told her
had risen before she had and had gone
out, The morning, after the cool north
ern night, was chill. She slipped o
swenter on and went out on the veran

an-
nge,
ive a
the

comes ¥

other |
things,” her volce choked a little, “are |

She amsented gently, without speak- |

mufller. |
What would he be feeling as |

she |

it's

per- |

But If the directions |

!

an, looking about for him. An irides
eent haze shrouded the hills and the
bay ; In it she heard & ship's bhell strike
twice ; then pnother struck twice——then
another—and another—and another,
The haze thinned as the sun grew
warmer, showing the placld water of
| the bay on which the ships stood deu-
ble. Bhe saw Alan returning, and
knowing from the direction from which
he eame that he must have been to the
telegruph office, she ran to meet him.

“Was there an answer ¥ she inquired
eagerly.

He took a yellow telegraph sheet
from his pocket and held it for ber to
read.

“Watch presented Captaln Calel
Stafford, master of propeller freighter |
Marvin Haleh for rescue of crew sod
passengers of sinking steamer Winne
bago off Long point, Lake Erie"
|  She was breathing quickly In her ex-

citement “Culeb Stafford!” she ex-
clalmed. “Why, that was Captain Staf-
ford of Stafford and HRamsdell! They
owned the Miwaka!™

“Yeao," Alan sald.

A great change had come ever him
since last night ; he was under emotion
so strong that he seemed scarcely to

dare speak lest it master hi—a leap-
ing, exultant lmpulse it was, which
he fought to keep down.

| “What Is It, Alan? she asted

| “What Is it about the Miwaka? You
| sald you'd found scme reference to It
| in Uncle Benny's house, What was It?
| What did you find there?

“The maen—" Alan swallowed snd
steadled himself and repeatsd—"the
| man I met In the house that night

| mentioned it. He seemed to think 1
| was a ghost that had haunted Mr. Cor-
vel—the ghost from the Miwaka; at

least he shouted omt to me that 1
couldn't save the Miwaka!™
“Save the Miwakan! What do you

mean, Alan? The Miwaka was lost =ith

| “Save the Miwaka! What Do You
Mean, Alan?™

all her people—officers and crew—no
one knows how or where "

“All the one for whom
Drum dldn’t beat!™

What's that 7" Blood pricked In her
checks, “What do you mean, Alan?

“1 don't yet; but 1 think I'll
1

soon nnd

the

cxcept

know

out.”
T teM
you can

me Inore now,
I must know
Yesterday,

S0; you
Alan
1 have the
even hefere vou found out about this,
weren't telling

can
?';-i"]‘I.\
right to know
things

vou knew you

the

me—things .about people

been seelng

the Inkes but you found out

more than that”

you sald;

you'd |
They'd all lest peogile on |

him say more ; but he looked away now
to the lake.

“Ihe Chippews must have come in
early this morning,” he sald. “She's
lying In the barbor; 1 saw her on my
way to the telegmph office. 1If Mr.
Spearman has come back with her, tell
him U'm sorry [ ean't walt to see him.”

“When are you going?”

“Now."™

She offered to drive him to Petos
key, but he already had arranged for
a man to take him to the train,

She went to her room after he was
gone and spread out again on her bed
the watch—mnow the watch of Captain
Stafford of the Miwaka—with the
knife and colos of more than twenty
years ago which came with It The
meaning of them now was all changed ;
she felt that; but what the pew mean-
ing might be could not yet come to
her. Sotnething of it had come to Alan;
that, undoubtedly, was what had so
greatly stirred him ; but she could not
yet reassemble ber ldeas. Yet a few
facts had become plain.

A mald came to say that Mr, Spear-
man had come up from his boat for
breakfast with her and was down-
stairs. She went down to find Henry
lounging In ome of the great wicker
chairs in the living room. He arose
and came toward her quickly; but she
halted hefore he could seize her.

“What's wrong, dear?

“Alan Conrad has been here, Henry.”

“He has?! How was that?”

She told him while he watehed her
intently. “He wired to Buffalo abowt
the wateh, He got a reply which he
brought to me half an hour ago.”

“YeaT*

“The watch belonged to Captaln
Stafford who was lost with the Ml
waka, Henry.”

He made no reply; but walted

“You may not have known that It
was his; | mean, you may not have
known that It was he who rescued the
people of the Winnebago, but you must
have known that Uncle Benny dida't"”

“Yes; | knew that, Counle,” he an-
swerd evenly,

“Then why did you let me think the
watch was his and that he must be—
dead ¥

“That’'s afl's the matter? You had
thought he was dead. I belleved it was
better for *ou—for every one—to be-
lieve that™

She drew a little away from him,
with hands clasped behind her back,
gnzing Intently at him. *“There was
some writing found in Uncle Benny's
house In Astor street—a list of names
of reintives of people who had lost
their lives upon the inke. Wassaquam
knew where those things were, Alan
says they were given to him in your
presence. Why dida't you tell me
about that?

He stralghtened as if with
“Why should 1?7 Because he thoughe
that 1 should? What did he tell you
about those lists?

“Nothing—except

down

anger.

that his

father

had kept them very secretly; but he's |

found out they were names of people
who had relatives on the Miwaka ™
“What 1™
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of his face did not surprise her,

“l told that fellow long
start stirring these matters
Ben Corvet, and particularly I
him that he was not to hring any of It
to you. It's not—a thing
ke Ben covered up for twenty
till it drove him crazy la sure
be a thing for a girl to know,
alone, | tell you™

She stood fushed and perplexed,
gazing at him, She never had seen him
ander stronger emotlon, .

“You misunderstood me once, Con-
ole!” he appesled. “You'll understand
me now ™

She had been thinkimg about that
injustice she had done him In her
thought—about his chivalry to his
partner and former benefactor, when

Uncle Benny was still keeping his®

place among men. Was Heanry now
moved, In & way which she could net
understand, by some other obligation
to the man who long age bad alded
AMm? Had Heory hazarded more than
he had told her of the nature of the
thing hidden which, If she could guess
it, would jlustify what he sald?

She had made Alan promise to write
her, it he was not to return, regarding
what he learned ; and a letter came to
her on the fourth day from him in
Manitowoe, The post office employees
had no recollection, he sala, of the
person who had malled the package;
it simply had been dropped by some
one Into the receptacle for malling
packages of that sort. Alan, however,
was continuing his inquiries,

She wrote to him In reply; ln lack
of anything mere important fo tell
him, she related some of her activities
and inquired about his. After she had
written him thus twice, he replled, de-
scribing his life on the boats pleasant-
Iy and humerously; then, though she
immediately repiled, she did not hear
from him sgain

A new idean had selzed Constance,
Captain Caledb Stafford was named
among the lost, of course; with him
had perished his son, a boy of three.
That was all that was sald, and all
that was to be learned of him, the
boy.

(Continued Next Week.)
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“They'd all lost people on the Mi
waka ™ he sald “All who could tell
me where thelr people were lost] a
few were llke Jo Papo we saw yesler
day, who knew only the year his father |

18 lost ; but the time always was the

t the Miwaka disappeared ™
Her

|

| “Disappeared ! she repeated.

! velns were pricking ~old
| know, what eould any one know of the
| Miwakn, ghip of which

| ever was heard except the beating of
‘ the Indian Drum? Bhe tried to make

'Bo st for your own community
| merchant and newspaper.
| —— —

G. Salmon

REAL ESTATE

Sales, Rentals, Trades

0126 Woodstock Ave., Lents.

What did he |

nothing |

|

Agriculture
Commerce

Forestry
Home Economics
in:

It offers training also

Successful Graduates

Are the Best Recommendation of :

0. A. C.

This institution offers a thorough, practical, and standard educa-
tion at a cost within reach of the high school graduate.

It offers training for collegiate degrees in:

Pharmacy

Engineering and Mechanic Arts Vocational Education
Chemical Engineering
Military Science and Tactics

Education, Industrial Journalism.
Fall Term Opens September 18.

For cireulars of information and illustrated booklet write to

The Registrar, Oregon Agricultural College,
Corvallis, Oregon
LLLLL LRI PP I L PRIl ]]

Mines

The School of Music, Physieal

e

—yet he had to be led into our
Optical department because his
vision had failed. A pair of
glasses properly fitted 20 years
ago would have saved this man's
eyesight.

—Are you doing all you should
for your eyes?

—Have your eyes examined to-

| HoWas a Man Less than Sixly

STAPLES--The Jeweler-- Sinane ™

266 MORRISON STREET, BETWEEN THIRD AND FOURTH

E———

JAMES A.TAIT”&CO.

315 HAWTHORNE AVE, 4

CEMENT
BANK
GRAVEL
LIME
PLASTER
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