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Chapler 14
THE FOG

E\F’IN from upstairs In his room at

the Holal du Canada, owing to
pumerous stovepipe holes and the
thin aheathing between the ropms,
Colin could hear averything that was
golng on in all parta of Madams
Friénler's eslablishmant.

He could bear them talking down
In the general utore, which aleo am:
braced tha poat office. Swapping gos-
slp, asking for peas, or flonr, or
whatevar the nead of the moment
might be—but he Bad never heard
anyons asking for & letter for Joo
Lararre. Disorest inquirles had con-
vinsed him afler thres days that no
otie In Cap A I'Orage either know or
bad heard of Jos Lazarre.

The clab therefors was the ooly
remalning hope Im this pelghbor
hood. Dr. Trembisy bad stated (hat
on the oceasion when he bad visited
the “club, he had sesn only bls
patisnt, & man named Oregg, and
Mp. Kqnniaton. He had oot heard the
name of Lazarre mentioned; but
{hat roally meant nothing. This had
boen saveral wooks ago, just before
Dr. Tremblay had taken {11,

Colln drew deeply on hils clgnrette,
Falling the club, what was he to do?
Wander from place (o place mlong
the const? That had been his orlg.
ina) plan, but somehow now Las dld
not want to wander—from Cap &
1'Otage. But Lasarre mitst ba found.

It waa not merely a matter of de-

Mvering the letter io the Inalde

pocket of hin coat. It was what tha
ponsibilitien of direct eontact with
Lasarre might mean, Colin, did not
ke this assumad-name businsas—
B Ilked 1t lons day by day, and hour
by hoar, The urge grew to be Colin
Hewlitt agaln, to reauns his normal
1ife. And tho Mank stood batwean!
Lasarre might well prove the “open
nesama.”

He looked ap.

Bhe was laughing at him,

*What a brown studyl” she ex-
elaimed. “And, really, wo're not go-
ing soross the Gulf to Gasps, you
know. You are steering very badly,
alrl”

“So T am,” he admittod as he aot
the boat on (ta course again. “I'm

norey!

1"t not golng to offer you the
ruvnh!ll penny,” abe sald, “T'm go-
ng to give you something else to
think about. Look over thera! Out
beyond the end of the point that
we'rs heading for."”

A thin, white mist was creeping
in from seaward, but there did not
gaem to ba anything at all ominous
about it. He glanced overbead, It
was cloudy, of courae, Bat it had

‘been the first opportunily of maklng
tha trip to the olub, and Gurmalne
bad certainly had no misglvings
about the weather for it was ahe, In
fact, who had proposed that they
should go this afterngon,

“You don't think It amounts to
anything, do you?" he asked.

Bhs shook her head chearfully.

“It's awfully hacd to tell" ahe
answared, "You koow what I told
you about fogs coming up around

' here with scarcely any warning st
all. And a fog, one of our raally, truly
togn, I mean, lsn't nice,"

CDLIN thought he had detocted a
hint of uneaniness In ber volce.
It dlsturbed him. He did not neod
to ba told that It would boe an em.
phatically unpleasant experience for
hinr to be loat out here In a fog, It
would be far bottar to leava the ques
tion of Lasarre and the clab until to-
morrow or evan the next duy.

“Bo a really, truly fog len't nlte,
eh?™ ho grinned. *Well, than, lot's
forget the club. I auggest that wa
turn bhack.” 1

“Huggentlon overraled!™ Bhe wan
very prim, regarding him sternly—
langhter twitching st her Ups,

“Put | only meant o case you
thought we were in for It." he ex-
plained.

“1 know.” She nodded her head.
“And that's fjust exactly the point.
It we're In for & real fog, the very
lapt ihing to do Is to turn hack
now, for the simple reason that we
wotldn't get back, Wa'd be blanket.
od 1a no time with all gense of di-
rection losl, snd ma likely to ba

beadiug out inio the Gult or Into the
transatlantle steamer tracks as any:
where else. Do you know what the
Bonaventure does In case of fog?

“No,* Colin admitted. “I'm atrald
I dm‘t.-

*I'll tall you, thez. She anchors
and waltse. The Gult produces the
genulne articls {n fogs, and wa yleld
to oo one, not aven London, in that
raspect.”

*Quita! I ses!™ he agresd. “But
pot being abls to drop sachor In
deep water, and ot belng the Bona-
vantare, what do we do under such
clrenmatances! Wend our way
homeward by skirting the shore,
and-—" c

coastling to he of any una as a gulde,
don't you aee how close In wa would
have to keep? And thore ars tides
here, and hall-covered rocks, and
hoals

"Well, than?™ he challenged »
tittla helplassly.

“Well," ahe amiled at him, "we
go sahore befors it Is too late—and,
ilke the Bonaventurs sod Caplaln
Ralaviile, wait"”

Colin touched his cap.

“All right, skipper!” hs
tumbly, “What's the conraa?™

“No change,” wha aatd. “Straight
tor the polnt. Wa're nearor there
than anywhore alas now snyhow, It
will talke ns about fAfteon minutes,
and by that time wa'll know. These
thin mists often disappear almost
as quickly as thay come, and {f that
proves to bo tha cnae In this in-
stance, wa'll continue on around thi
polnt and maks for the club fust as
we Intended to do, If it gets had,
wo'll land.” ’
"Right!" Colin responded.

sald

T wasn't gettlng any better oul
theres Lo soaward. Hls syas swopt
tho cosstline in turn, They wero a
longish way ont. His lips tightaned
a little, He Aid not lke the way aha
was speoding up the engine.
FPive minutea passed. A flescy
pateh of mist drifted acrons the bow
of the bhoat. [t was growlng thick
out over the Quif—gray-white, serle
looking. The polnt, though they had
besn approadhing it rapldly, wm
Tens dlstinet.
“I tancy we're {n for It,” Colin ob
sarved aarlounly.
“Yes," she said, "and for one of
thone renl onos I wis spenking about,
I'm afrald. We'll have to land."”

began to lose Ita charactor—to sea
ward, nothing but that gray-white
wall. It grew thickoer still—a pall
seitiing down romorsslopsly overy:
wharo around them, 'ha polnt [taslt,
thelr objective, while ailil visible,
was, clode though they wora ta i
now, only a hisy outline.

Germalne throttled down the en
Elne to half speed.

“You called me ‘skipper’ & Hittle
whila ago, 1 hellava?™ sha quos
tloned with mock austerity.
"Abnsolntely!" he affirmed.

“Very wall, then,”" she command
ed, "up for'ard with you! It's fust
about low tide, so keep your eyos
open for partly coversd rocks, and
also for a eandy apot to beach the
boat. Lat mae know when you have
way enough on to malte the ahore.”
“Aye, aye, air!" ho aald hoartily—
and, making hls way forward, took
up his allotted statlon In the bow.
1t wan lneredibls, (he opaqiiensss
of this cursed fog and the sndden:
nefa with which It had descended
upon them! He stralned his oyes
ahead, The boat's length seemed to
he about tha limit of visibllity; hut
that looked 1lko a sandy stroteh over
thete a llttle to tha laft. He atensred
for it

YAN right!™ he called out. “Shut
her oft! Wity enough!™

And then the hoat struck—strick
with an impact that caussd har to
quiver trom bow to atern. One of
thone infernal rockns, hall covered,
that Germaine had warned bim
nbout! Howavar, it had only beon a
glancing blow. The hoat slipped off
now into deap water agaln, and still
with somas way on her forged on
toward the beath,

“All right™ he callsd out again,
“Just & bump! No harm done!™

Thers was no answer, No good:
patured quip such as he had ex
pacted,

Ha jarked hls head aromnd, look-
Ing over his shoulder.

He could see the length of the
boat well enough—the fog, dense as
1t hud become, did not proclude that
8he was lying there motionless on
the bottam of the boat hesida the
engite.

(Copyright, 1013, Fronk L. Pockard)

And there le more fog, tomoarrow,
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ONE_ARMFUL By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

“And almost certainly wrecking '
our boat?" sha interjected. “For the |
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