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C H A P T E R XXII—Cont inued 

" I te l l you, Griswold, t h e r e is n o 
doub t a b o u t i t ; we have J a s p e r 
Gr ie rson t o t h a n k for every move in 
t h i s block g a m e of ou r s . Eve ry dol
l a r ' s w o r t h of w o r k t h a t we have 
lo s t h a s been t a k e n a w a y f rom u s 
by h i s o r d e r s ; a n d w h e n we shal l 
come t o t h e h e a r t of t h i s s t r i k e busi
ne s s w e sha l l find o u t t h a t h e is a t 
t h e b o t t o m of t h a t . " 

T h e p a r t n e r s w e r e c loseted in t h e 
p r iva t e office of t h e i ron w o r k s , dis
cuss ing t h e d i scourag ing ou t look in 
g e n e r a l and t h e u l t i m a t u m of t h e 
w o r k m e n in pa r t i cu l a r , and t h u s f a r 
Griswold h a d been unab le t o offer 
a n y helpful sugges t ion . 

" I d o n ' t l ike t o believe t h a t , Ned," 
h e p r o t e s t e d . " I t is a t e r r i b l e c h a r g e 
t o b r i n g a g a i n s t a n y m a n . Besides, 
w h a t mot ive could h e h a v e ? " 

" T h e one mot ive he h a s for every
t h i n g h e does—greed. He m e a n t t o 
swal low m e whole w h e n h e l en t m e 
t h e m o n e y fo r t h e e n l a r g e m e n t of 
t h e p l an t . You s tepped in and 
s topped t h a t , a n d n o w h e m e a n s t o 
swal low b o t h of u s . " 

Griswold shook h i s head . " I can ' t 
conceive t h e h a r d n e s s of i t , Ned." 

"If you should accuse h i m of ha rd 
n e s s i t would m a k e h i m laugh in 
y o u r face. H e would say i t w a s 
bus iness . B u t t h a t is n o t h i n g t o 
h im. H e is some th ing m o r e t h a n a 
dr iver on t h e J u g g e r n a u t - c a r of 
bus iness . H e is a robber , o u t and 
out , and one w h o s t icks a t no th ing . 
Have you h e a r d of t h a t deal h e is 
eng inee r ing wi th t h e old b a n k e r f rom 
New Or l eans?" 

" W h a t b a n k e r ? " 
"Old Andrew Galbra i th , of t h e 

Bayou S t a t e b a n k . " 
If Griswold did n o t t u r n pa le a t 

t h e men t ion of Andrew Galbra i th ' s 
n a m e i t w a s because h i s face was al
w a y s colorless . Ye t h e forced h im
self t o ask t h e ques t ion : 

" I haven ' t h e a r d of i t ; w h a t is i t ? " 
"Gr ierson is a b o u t t o s t ick t h e old 

Sco tchman for a cool mil l ion in t h e 
Red lake p ine lands . You k n o w 
w h a t t h e y ' r e wor th—or , r a t h e r , h o w 
u t t e r l y w o r t h l e s s t h e y a r e . " 

"Oh, I t h i n k you m u s t be mis taken , 
Ned. I t would be shee r r obbe ry . " 

" I a m n o t m i s t a k e n ; i t came a s 
s t r a i g h t a s a s t r i ng . I t is a family 
m a t t e r and I o u g h t n o t t o m e n t i o n 
i t even t o you. Y o u n g B l a n t o n d r e w 
u p t h e p a p e r s and, a s you m a y have 
guessed before th i s , h e and Ger t ie 
have no sec re t s f rom each o the r . 
T h e deal is all b u t closed." 

Griswold w e n t s i len t a t t h a t , s i t 
t i n g quie t fo r so long t h a t R a y m e r 
wondered a l i t t le , and would have 
wondered a g r e a t deal if h e could 
have k n o w n w h a t a l ion's n e t of r e 
sponsibi l i ty h i s b i t of in fo rmat ion 
h a d flung over t h e si lent one. 

Truly , of all men living, Kenne th 
Griswold should have been t h e las t 
t o feel any conscient ious p r o m p t i n g s 
t o w a r d t h e saving of t h e m a n whom 
h e himself h a d robbed; and ye t t h e 
p r o m p t i n g s were t he r e , ful l-grown 
and ins i s ten t . He was sti l l wres t l i ng 
wi th t h e m when t h e noon whis t le of 
t h e i ron w o r k s j a r r e d sonorous ly 
upon t he air , and R a y m e r go t up and 
walked t o t h e window commanding 
a view of t h e ga t e s . And it was 
E a y m e r ' s voice t h a t b roke h is rev
erie. 

" I t h a s come," said t h e i r o n m a s t e r ; 
and Griswold quickly joined h im a t 
t h e window. 

The men were filing sober ly ou t 
a t t h e g r e a t g a t e s wi th t he i r d inner-
pai ls and o t h e r be longings . The 
s t r i k e was on. 

CHAPTER X X I I I . 

I t was l a t e in t h e a f t e rnoon of one 
of t h e match les s s u m m e r days w h e n 
Griffin became an invo lun ta ry Crusoe. 
I t was in t h e second week of t h e 
s t r i ke and t h e fou r th of h i s so journ 
in Wahaska , and be ing no n e a r e r t h e 
so lu t ion of h is p rob lem t h a n he w a s 
on t h e day of theory - f raming when 
h e had made s u r e t h a t Cha r lo t t e 
F a r n h a m ' s robber- lover would in due 
t ime m a k e his appearance , he had 
fall a i n t o t h e w a y of ki l l ing t i m e 
ir i r o w b o a t on t h e lake . I t w a s 

ea ry work , t h i s w a i t i n g for a m a n 
w h o m i g h t never t u r n up , and t h e r e 
w a s a l imi t t o t h e sa t i s fac t ion t o be 
g o t t e n o u t of p r y i n g in to t h e affairs 
of a smal l c i ty whose h i s t o r y one 
m i g h t read ' a s h e r a n . So Griffin 
t ook t o t h e r o w b o a t a n d t h e lake, 
pul l ing s low-races a g a i n s t t ime , 
wres t l ing wi th h i s p rob lem mean
while, and cal l ing himself h a r d 
n a m e s ; say ing t h a t i t w a s only t h e 
ine r t i a of t h e place, a n d n o t t h e 
hope of success, which w a s keep ing 
him. 

I n t h e a f t e rnoon of t h e Crusoe 
haza rd h e h a d pul led o u t t o t h e is le t 
in t h e middle of t h e lake, h a d d r a w n 
t h e l i gh t b o a t u p on t h e sand a n d 
h a d climbed t h e low bluff t o smoke 
t h e p ipe of reflection i n t h e shade 
of t h e t r e e s . I t w a s h e r e , w i t h h i s 
back t o t h e bole of a g r e a t oak, t h a t 
s leep found h im, smi t i ng t h e p ipe ' 
f rom h i s t e e t h and b l o t t i n g o u t t h e 

h o u r in which t h e sun w a s s inking 
beh ind t h e w e s t e r n hi l ls and t h e 
wind w a s r is ing . F r o m th i s s leep 
u n a w a r e s h e w a s awakened by t h e 
whipp ing of t h e b r a n c h e s overhead 
a n d t h e c r a s h of t i ny b r e a k e r s on 
t h e beach ; and w h e n h e came alive 
t o t h e rea l i t i es h e s p r a n g u p quick
ly a n d r a n down t o t h e l i t t l e cove 
w h e r e h e h a d left t h e boa t ; r a n and 
looked a n d c o n g r a t u l a t e d himselT 
i ronical ly ; fo r t h e b o a t w a s gone . 

"By Jove ! I o u g h t t o have a l ea th 
e r meda l fo r t h i s , a n d I ' l l g e t i t if 
t h e y ever find o u t a t h e a d q u a r t e r s , " 
h e j ee red . "Hel lo , t h e r e ! B o a t 
a h o y ! " 

A smal l c a t -boa t w i t h t w o w o m e n 
a n d a m a n in i t w a s scudding down 
t h e lake , and t h e invo lun ta ry Cru
soe yel led himself h o a r s e . B u t t h e 
wind w a s a g a i n s t h im, and t h e ca t -
b o a t he ld i t s cou r se t o w a r d Wa
haska , hee l ing s m a r t l y t o t h e flaws. 

Griffin cl imbed t h e bluff and meas 
u red h i s chance of escape in a glance 

THE BOAT WAS GONE. 

t h a t boxed t h e compass . Off t o t h e 
s o u t h w a r d a s t eam- launch w a s m a k 
ing fo r t h e h o t e l p ier , b u t t h e r e w a s 
n o o t h e r c r a f t in s igh t save t h e ca t -
b o a t . W h e r e u p o n h e refilled h i s pipe 
a n d p r e p a r e d t o t a k e t h e conse
quences of h i s ca re lessness phi lo
sophically, a s h e did m o s t t h i n g s . 

" I g u e s s I 'm safe t o m a k e a n i g h t 
of i t , b u t i t w o n ' t be t h e first n i g h t 
I 've s lep t o u t of doors . All t h e 
same, I hope t h i s wind w o n ' t b low 
up a ra in . I w o n d e r if I cou ldn ' t 
r i g u p a she l t e r of some k ind u n d e r 
t h e lea of t h i s k ingdom of mine . " 

Coming down t o t h e bluff edge t o 
see, h i s a t t e n t i o n w a s once m o r e 
d r a w n t o t h e y a w i n g ca t -boa t . T h e 
wind w a s coming in s h a r p e r flaws, 
a n d t h e s e a m a n s h i p of t h e m a n a t 
t h e t i l le r of t h e smal l c r a f t w a s a 
t h i n g t o be admired . H e w a s evi
den t l y m a k i n g fo r one of t h e p r iva te 
l and ings below t h e ho te l , a n d as t h e 
b o a t came u n d e r a hi l l -broken lea 
of t h e s h o r e t h e a l t e r n a t i n g g u s t s 
a n d lul ls called for a quick eye and 
s t e a d y nerves . Griffin w a s a b i t of a 
sa i lor himself, and he gave t h e un
k n o w n sk ipper of t h e ca t -boa t h i s 
due meed of p ra i se . 

"By J o v e ! he ' s no f resh-wa te r 
sai lor . Most of t h e s e c o u n t r y m e n 
u p h e r e would have had t h a t sail 
double-reefed long ago. I wonde r 
w h o h e i s ? " 

The a n s w e r t o t h e que ry w a s sug
ges ted w h e n t h e ca t -boa t came up 
in to t h e wind a t t h e smal l p ier on 
t h e w a t e r f r o n t of t h e F a r n h a m 
g rounds , and t h e sugges t ion w a s a s 
t h e s p a r k of fire t o a t r a i n of pow
der . T h e r e w a s a swift succession 
of m ino r explosions a s t h e s p a r k r a n 
a long t h e t r a i n of conclusions in t h e 
detect ive ' s mind, and t h e n t h e c rash 
of a g r e a t one. Griffin s a t down on 
t h e edge of t h e bluff and held his 
head in his h a n d s . 

"Heavens and e a r t h ! W h a t wood
en-headed tobacco s igns we all a r e 
when i t comes t o a show-down!" he 
ejacula ted . " H e r e I 've been agoniz
ing over t h i s t h i n g for a m o n t h 
when t h e a n s w e r t o all t h e answer-
less ques t ions h a s been p a r a d i n g in 
plain s igh t every day. I said when 
I should have found Miss F a r n h a m ' s 
lover I should have m y man , b u t I 
h a d t o be marooned ou t h e r e in t h e 
middle of t h e lake be fore I could 
p u t t w o and t w o t o g e t h e r . Mr. 
K e n n e t h Griswold—alias a n y t h i n g 
you please—it will be unlucky for 
you if you c a n ' t p rove u p on y o u r 
r ecord . " 

F r o m apos t roph i s ing t h e m a n ;to 
observ ing h i s movemen t s a t long 
r a n g e w a s b u t a s t ep , and Griffin 
whipped a field-glass f rom h is pocke t 
a n d focussed i t upon t h e b o a t and 
t h e F a r n h a m pier . He saw t h e b ig 
sail shiver down, and a m o m e n t l a t e r 
Griswold handed t h e t w o y o u n g 
w o m e n u p t o t h e pier . T h e r e w a s a 
l i t t l e pause , a p p a r e n t l y of expos tu
l a t e , on t h e p a r t of t h e women, 
and t h e n t h e b ig sail wen t u p again , 
flapping and shiver ing in t h e wind 
like a h u g e w h i t e flag. The ca t -boa t 
edged a w a y f rom t h e pier , fell off, 
came about , and pointed i t s s h a r p 
c u t w a t e r s t r a i g h t for t h e island. 
Griffin sho r t ened t h e g lass and 
dropped i t i n to h i s pocket . 

"Well, now; t h a t ' s m o r e t h a n good-
n a t u r e d , " h e m u t t e r e d . "You m a y 
be a r o b b e r of banks , Mr. Griswold, 
b u t you 've g o t a kind h e a r t in y o u . " 

W h e n t h e re scue r ' s p u r p o s e t o 
b r i n g u p u n d e r t h e l ea of t h e i s land 
became evident t h e c a s t a w a y s c r am
bled d o w n t h e low bluff a n d m a d e 
hie w a y a r o u n d t h e s o u t h e r n poin t , 

t o be r e a d y t o cl imb aboard . The 
b o a t doubled t h e n o r t h e r n sand-spi t 
and i t w a s wa i t i ng for h i m in t h e 
she l t e red cove beh ind t h e is land 
w h e n h e came in s igh t of i t . Gris
wold hai led h i m cheerful ly. 

" T h o u g h t you h a d come across an
o t h e r Skipper I reson , d idn ' t you, 
when we w e n t on and left you? I 
saw you waving, b u t t h e young la
dies were a l i t t l e nervous and I 
t h o u g h t I'd b e t t e r land t h e m and 
come back a f t e r you. Can you m a k e 
i t f rom t h a t l o g ? " 

Griffin could m a k e i t and did; and 
a m o m e n t a f t e r w a r d t h e ca t -boa t 
sho t ou t f rom t h e is land shel te r , p u t 
h e r lee gunwale unde r and showed 
he r b o t t o m s t r a k e t o t h e se t t i ng sun. 
Griffin crawled af t and balanced him
self on t h e uplif ted w e a t h e r rai l be
side t h e he lmsman . 

"You have t h e courage of your con
vict ions," he r e m a r k e d , nodding up 
ward a t t h e full shee t of t h e s t ra in 
ing sail. " I looked t o see you reef 
before you p u t ou t aga in . " 

" I know t h e boa t , " w a s Griswold's 
re jo inder . And: " I hope you a r e 
n o t ne rvous . " 

"Not a t a l l ; I 've sailed a l i t t le my
self." 

"Good. We'l l g e t i t decent ly fresh 
when w e a r e o u t in t h e open, b u t 
we' l l m a k e i t al l r i g h t . " 

The p rophecy w a s fulfilled in bo th 
halves , b u t t h e detect ive held h is 
b r e a t h m o r e t h a n once before t h e 
ca t -boa t h a d t h r a s h e d i t s way 
t h r o u g h t h e per i lous middle passage 
of t h e open lake t o t h e ca lmer w a t e r 
in W a h a s k a bay . At t h e pier h e 
helped h is r e scue r m a k e fas t and 
s tow t h e sail, and t h e y walked up
t o w n t o g e t h e r . At t h e ho te l en
t r a n c e Griffin in t roduced himself by 
n a m e and m a d e shif t t o t h a n k t h e 
m a n whom he m e a n t t o b r i n g t o jus
t ice. 

" I owe you one, Mr. Griswold," he 
said, a t t h e hand-g rasp , "and I 'm 
afra id I shal l never be able t o pay 
i t in kind." 

Griswold laughed. " I t is n o t a very 
heavy obl iga t ion . At t h e w o r s t you 
m i g h t have had a n uncomfor tab le 
n i g h t of i t . " 

" P e r h a p s i t wou ldn ' t have been any 
worse t h a n t h a t . Well, m a y b e I can 
save you a n uncomfor t ab l e n igh t 
somet ime . Won ' t you come in and 
smoke a c i g a r ? " ' 

Griswold t h o u g h t a t first t h a t h e 
would not , and t h e n changed his 
mind. He w a s invited t o dinner a t 
Dr. F a r n h a m ' s , b u t i t w a s y e t ear ly . 
Now t h e r e is n o t h i n g l ike good t o 
bacco for speeding a n acquain tance 
be tween t w o men, and Griffin's single 
ex t r avagance r a n t o fine b r ands of 
oigars . So t h e c h a t in t h e hote l of
fice w e n t h i t h e r and yon, and finally 
came down t o t h e topic which was 
a t t h a t m o m e n t engross ing t h e t o w n 
—the s t r i k e a t t h e i ron works . 

"They a r e a hard-headed lot of 
fools ," said Griswold, n o t wi thou t 
w a r m t h , when he came t o speak of 
t h e s t r i k e r s . "They a r e jus t , l ike 
al l t h e r e s t ; t h e y don ' t know .when 
t h e y a r e well off. We m e a n t t o go 
in to t h e prof i t -shar ing w i t h t h e m 
n e x t year , b u t t h e w a y t h e y a r e act
ing n o w you would t h i n k t h a t Ray
m e r and I a r e t h e i r sworn enemies ." 

"Vio lence?" quer ied t h e detective. 
" T h r e a t s of i t ; p l en ty of t hem." 
" W h a t will you d o ? " 
"We haven ' t decided ye t , b u t my 

idea is t o i m p o r t w h a t l abo r we need 
and go on." 

" T h a t will be p r e t t y su re t o make 
t roub l e , won ' t i t ? " 

"Oh, I suppose so. B u t we've go t 
t o fight it ou t sooner o r l a t e r . " 

"No chance for a compromise , e h ? " 
"Not in t h e least , now; in fact, 

t h e r e never was any. The i r demands 
were m o s t un reasonab le . " 

"So I t h ink , " said Griffin, coolly. 
Griswold looked a t h is companion 

cur iously. " I t h o u g h t you were a 
newcomer ," he said. 

" I a m ; bu t I was h e r e before t h e 
s t r i k e began, and I've looked into i t 
a l i t t le—just for idle cur ios i ty ' s sake, 
you know. There ' s a good-sized nig
ge r in t h e woodpile, and I've been 
wonde r ing if you and Raymer knew 
a b o u t i t . " 

Griswold glanced a r o u n d t o make 
s u r e t h a t no one else was wi th in 
hea r ing . "The men were s t i r red up 
t o it, you m e a n ? " 

Griffin nodded. 

" R a j m e r sairi a s much, b u t I 
couldn ' t believe i t ." 

" I t ' s a fac t ," said t h e detective, 
wi th t h e same a i r of a s su rance ; "a 
fact suscept ible of proof." 

Griswold came awake t o t h e possi
bi l i t ies in a flash. 

"Could you prove i t ? " he asked. 
" P e r h a p s ; if I w a n t e d t o . 
The defender of t h e r i g h t s of m a n 

puffed - thoughtfully a t t h e good ci
g a r for a m o m e n t . Then h e said: 
"Who a r e you, anyway , Mr. Griffin?" 

The detect ive 's smile w a s no more 
t h a n g r imace . " P e r h a p s I am t h e 
wa lk ing de lega te of t h e Amalgama t 
ed I r o n w o r k e r s , " he sugges ted . 

" P e r h a p s you a r e , b u t I don ' t be
lieve i t , " Griswold rejoined. And 
t h e n h e apologized. " I had no r i g h t 
to a sk t h e quest ion, and I beg y o u r 
pa rdon . B u t I 'd give a good b i t t o 
be a t t h e b o t t o m of t h i s s t r i ke busi
ness . " 

"You a r e a t i t a l ready, if you will 
t a k e y o u r p a r t n e r ' s word and mine. 
The whole t h i n g is a pu t -up job t o 
b r e a k you." 

"Bu t t h e proof," insisted Griswold. 
" I t can be had, a s I said; b u t i t 

is immate r i a l . J u s t go on t h e sup
posi t ion t h a t a ce r t a in cap i ta l i s t is 
t r y i n g t o smash you and a c t accord
ingly ." 

"Bu t if y o u r supposi t ion is t h e t r u e 
one we should be only pos tpon ing 
t h e evil d a y by giving in t o t h e men. 
If t h i s m a n w h o m you a n d R a y m e r 
suspec t h a s s t i r r e d u p t r o u b l e once 
h e can do i t again.'* 

This t i m e Griffin's smile was child
like. 

" T h e r e is one s u r e way t o t i e h i s 
hands , and I wonde r t h a t i t h a s n ' t 
occurred t o you ," he said. 

"Griswold laughed. "We a r e no t 
big enough t o buy h im off." 

" I t doesn ' t ask for money; i t a sks 
for a l i t t le finesse. The m a n we a r e 
t a lk ing a b o u t is a law u n t o himself, 
b u t t h e r e is a power behind t h e 
t h r o n e . " 

"His daugh te r , you m e a n ? " 
"Yes ." 
Griswold puzzled over it for a mo

ment , and t h e n said: " I don ' t see 
t h e appl icat ion." 

"Don ' t you? Well, I 'll te l l you. I I 
th i s young lady knew w h a t is going 
on she'd s top i t . " 

"Why should s h e ? " 
" I 'm n o t going in to p a r t i c u l a r s , " 

l aughed Griffin. "If you can be Ned 
R a y m e r ' s p a r t n e r w i t h o u t knowing 
w h a t t h e whole t o w n is t a lk ing 
a b o u t a s t r a n g e r couldn ' t give you a 
po in te r . " 

"By J o v e ! " said Griswold, a s one 
incredulous ; b u t a l i t t l e l a t e r , w h e n 
h e g o t up t o t a k e h i s leave h e 
t h a n k e d t h e obse rvan t one. 

"Don ' t men t ion i t , " said Griffin. 
*I m a y have t o do you an ill t u r n 
some day, and t h i s will serve t o show 
t h a t I 'm n o t malicious. Are we 
squa re on t h e score of t h e uncom
for tab le n igh t I m i g h t have h a d ? " 

" R a t h e r m o r e t h a n squa re , " Gris
wold acknowledged, and h e w e n t h is 
w a y w i t h m a n y n e w s t i r r i n g s of t h e 
conscience-pool. 

T h e detect ive s tood a t t h e h o t e l 
e n t r a n c e and wa tched h i s l a t e res 
cuer ou t of s ight . After which h e 
w e n t in and had speech w i t h t h e 
clerk. 

"Griswold s topped awhi le wi th you 
when he fiist came here , d idn ' t h e ? " 
he asked. 

"Yes; he was h e r e sick for awhi le . " 
"When was t h a t ? " 
" I t was some t i m e l a s t spr ing ." 
"Could you give me t h e d a t e ? " 
The clerk could and did, o r 

t h o u g h t h e did. B u t i t was sure ly 
t h e very i rony of chance t h a t some 
one should d i s t r ac t h i s a t t e n t i o n a t 
t h e cr i t ica l m o m e n t of date-fixing, 
m a k i n g h im miscal l t h e m o n t h and 
so give Griswold 30 days m o r e of res
idence in W a h a s k a t h a n h e h a d rea l 
ly had. Griffin's eyes n a r r o w e d and 
g r e w h a r d ; and t h e n a slow smile 
took t h e h a r d n e s s out of t hem. He 
t u r n e d away t o climb t h e s t a i r t o t h e 
dining-room, and t h e smile ou t l a s t ed 
t h e ascent . 

" I 'm d—d if I 'm n o t glad of i t ! " 
h e confided t o t h e h a t r a c k when h e 
w a s going in t o his d inner . "Bu t i t 
knocks me silly j u s t when I w a s 
su re I had my man . I wonder when 
I can ge t a t r a i n ou t of th.is dead-
alive t o w n ? " 

CHAPTER XXIV. 
The t h r e a t e n i n g s t o r m h a d blown 

over and t h e moon was shining fa i r 
and full upon a placid lake when t h e 
family d inner p a r t y a t Dr. F a r n 
ham ' s ad journed t o t h e veranda . 
Griswold and t h e R a y m e r s we re t h e 
only gues ts , and in t h e marsha l l i ng 
of cha i r s Griswold was skillful 
enough t o cu t Char lo t t e ou t of t h e 
g roup and so secure h e r for himself. 

At t h e d inner t ab l e t h e t a lk h a d 
t u r n e d upon t h e pivotal po in t of t h e 
s t r ike , b u t t h a t subject was coming 
to be p r e t t y well t h r e shed out , and 
on t h e veranda Char lo t t e spoke of 
t h e wind-blown incident of t h e af te r 
noon and of t h e ca s t away on Oak 
island, 

" I t was a t e r r ib ly reckless t h i n g 
for you to do—to go ou t a f t e r h i m 
in t h e Spr i te , " said Miss F a r n h a m . 

Now nex t t o be ing exal ted as a 
demigod by t h e woman of his choice 
a m a n loves bes t t o have h e r believe 
h im fear less . So Griswold dismissed 
t h e m a t t e r l ight ly . 

" W h a t is a m a n f o r ? " he asked. 
" B u t a s for t h a t , t h e dange r i sn ' t 
w o r t h men t ion ing . " 

"You m a y th ink so, b u t Ger t rude 
and I did no t . We s tood u p he re on 
t h e veranda and wa tched you, going 
and coming. Ger t rude says I pinched 
h e r b lack and blue g r a b b i n g h e r and 
say ing : 'Oh, she ' s gone ! ' when t h e 
scud or a b ig wave would hide you ." 

Here was a smal l admiss ion which 
no m e r e h u m a n s y m p a t h y could ac 
count for, and Griswold pinched h im
self black and blue in t h e ecs tasy of 
it . I t was coming, slowly, p e r h a p s , 
b u t surely, and t h e n a m e of i t w a s 
love. 

"Bu t t h i n k of i t , " h e said, wil l ing 
t o m a k e t h a t s t r i n g v ib ra te some 
m o r e ; " th ink of how you and Miss 
Ger t rude would have shone in t h e 
bor rowed effulgence of me if I h a d 
been capsized. T h e Morn ing Argus 
would have had you ou t t o ident i fy 
t h e remains , and—" 

"Oh, please h u s h ! " she said, a n d 
he r hand was on his a r m ; whe re 
upon h e w e n t obedient ly f rom t h e 
g rewsome t o t h e mat ter -of- fac t . 

"Really, t h e r e wasn ' t any d a n g e r 
w o r t h speaking of; and t h e fel low 
was glad enough t o be picked up, I 
a s s u r e you ." 

"Who was h e ? " she asked. 
"No one whom you know; a m a n 

named Griffin—a summere r , I fancy.'* 
" I do know h im," she asse r t ed . 

And t h e n : " I don ' t like h im." 
Griswold was b o t h puzzled and 

cur ious . 
"May I ask h o w and why?—how 

you came t o m e e t him and w h y you 
don ' t like h i m ? " 

She was si lent while one m i g h t 
coun t a score, a n d when she spoke 
h e r re jo inder was a half r e l u c t a n t 
ques t ion . 

" I w o n d e r if I m i g h t d a r e t o te l l 
you a b o u t i t ? " 

" I have been hop ing t h a t t h e .time 
would come when you would d a r e t o 
te l l me a n y t h i n g . " 

She passed over t h e impl ica t ion 
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and w e n t on, following ou t h e r own 
t h o u g h t . 

" I t is r a t h e r dreadful , and I 
haven ' t told anyone a b o u t m y p a r t 
in i t ; t h a t is, n o t anyone b u t t h i s 
Mr. Griffin, and he had a r i g h t t o 
ask ," she said; and f rom t h i s a s a 
beginning she to ld h im t h e s t o r y of 
t h e bank robbery in New Orleans, 
and of h e r p a r t in t h e apprehens ion 
of t h e robber . 

Griswold's lips we re d ry and t h e r e 
was a n invisible hand c lu tch ing a t 
his t h r o a t when she came t o t h e 
end, b u t he made no sign. 

"They a r r e s t ed h im in St. Louis , 
you s a y ? " 

"Yes ; b u t he escaped aga in . " 
H e mois tened his lips t o say : " I 

didn ' t h e a r of t ha t—I mean I d idn ' t 
r ead of i t in t h e pape r s . " 

"Nor did I , " she admi t ted . "Th i s 
Mr. Griffin told m e . " 

"Then he is a—a—" 
"A detect ive; yes . I t seems t h a t 

he came t o t h e conclusion t h a t a 
w o m a n had w r i t t e n t h e l e t t e r t o Mr. 
Galbra i th . H e took t h e Belle Ju l ie ' s 
passenger l is t and sough t ou t every 
one of t h e women on i t t i l l h e came 
h e r e and found me. I was sor ry , 
b u t I had t o te l l him w h a t I knew." 

"Of course . B u t w h y should you 
be s o r r y ? " * 

"How can you ask! I s i t so l igh t a 
t h i n g t o he lp ever so l i t t le t o se t 
a sna re for t h e poor fe l low!" 

Griswold's l augh was a lmos t h a r s h . 
" I shouldn ' t w a s t e any s y m p a t h y on 
h im if I were you. He is a ha rdened 
cr iminal , by his own admission t o 
you." 

"No, he was n o t t h a t , " she said, 
quickly. " I unde r s tood h im b e t t e r 
t h a n t h a t — b e t t e r t h a n I have made 
you u n d e r s t a n d him. He was n o t a 
hardened cr iminal . " 

Griswold's blood, which had been 
slowly t u r n i n g t o ice in his veins, be
gan t o t h a w ou t again a t t h a t . 

"Then you don ' t condemn h im u t 
t e r l y ? You a r e wil l ing t o admi t t h a t 
h i s own conscience m a y have acquit
t ed h i m ? " 

" I a m very su re t h a t i t did; or , 
a t least , I am sure t h a t h is own 
poin t of view w a s so obscured b y 
w h a t h e h a d suffered t h a t h e could 
n o t r i gh t l y see t h e gui l t of t h e t h i n g 
h e had done ." 

"But you saw t h e gui l t of i t ? " 
"How could I he lp see ing i t ? " 
"True . T h e r e is no excuse for 

h im." 
" I shou ldn ' t say t h a t . The re m a y 

be m a n y excuses for h im." 
"Bu t no jus t i f ica t ion?" He t r i ed 

h a r d t o m a k e t h e saying of i t a n 
impersona l abs t r ac t ion , succeeding 
so well t h a t she did n o t r e m a r k t h e 
n o t e of despa i r ing eagerness . 

"Cer ta in ly not . No th ing could jus 
t i fy such a deed of lawlessness ." 

I t w a s as he had prefigured. H e r 
woman ly p i ty had in i t t h e qua l i ty 
of mercy . I t w e n t ou t toward t h e 
l awbreake r a s t h e divine compassion 
enfolds even t h e impen i t en t s inner . 
Bu t h e r conscience a r ra igned and 
condemned him. 

He bowed his head and w e n t dumb 
before t h e woman who had judged 
h im; b u t when he would have 
changed t h e subjec t he found i t 
migh t i e r t h a n h i s will t o b reak away 
f rom i t . 

"Your verdict is doubt less t h a t <|* 
t h e wor ld ," he said. "And from 
w h a t you te l l me I fancy t h e end 
is in s igh t . " 

"Oh! Do you t h i n k s o ? " she 
quavered, and h e r voice, and t h e 
t e a r s in i t . w e r e of womanly incon
sis tency. 

"Surely . This m a n Griffin h a s 
made a long s t e p on t h e w a y to t h e 
end. When h e discovers t h e iden t i ty 
of t h e m a n who ta lked t o you on 
t h e Belle Jul ie , t h e wor ld won ' t be 
big enough for t h e fugitive t o 
hide in." 

She c a u g h t h e r b r e a t h in a l i t t l e 
gasp . "And i t was I who se t t h e 
h u n t upon h im; n o t only once, bu t 
twice ." 

Then i t was Griswold fo rgo t h is 
peri l and tu rned comfor te r . "You 
m u s t n ' t grieve abou t i t ," he said, 
gent ly . "You have done no more 
t h a n y o u r plain duty . He made you 
do i t in t h e first ins tance ; he would 
have made you do it in t h e second 
if he could have known t h e circum
s tances . " 

She t u rned upon h im quickly and 
he dared no t look in to h e r eyes. 
"How do you know he did t h a t ? " 
she quer ied; and t h o u g h h e would 
i\ot t r u s t himself t o look, h e fel t all 
t h a t h e m i g h t have seen if h e had 
lifted h is eyes t o h e r face. But he 
was equal t o t h e emergency which 
his slip h a d b r o u g h t upon him. 

"You forge t w h a t you have ju s t 
been te l l ing me ." 

"Did I tel l you t h a t , t o o ? I didn ' t 
mean t o . " She paused and looked 
away from him, adding: "And—and 
I don ' t believe I did." 

He laughed. "Then I m u s t have 
read y o u r t h o u g h t s . How else could 
I have known i t ? " 

" I don ' t know," she said, absen t ly ; 
and a t t h e end of t h e silence which 
fell be tween t h e m t h e t a lk w e n t 
back t o t h e s t r ike . 

" I am in p r e t t y deep w a t e r , " Gris
wold confessed, when t h e p r e s e n t 
hopeless s t a t e of affairs h a d been 
fully r ecoun ted for Char lo t t e ' s bene
fit. "My respons ib i l i ty is heav ie r 
t h a n Ned 's . H e w a n t e d t o Compro
mise w i t h t h e men. and I wou ldn ' t 
a g r e e t o t h a t . Now I a m well a s 
sured of, t h e cause—which h e only 
suspec t s ; a n d I k n o w t h e remedy— 
which I a m n o t b rave enough t o ap
ply ." 

"Tel l m e a b o u t ft," said Char lo t te , 
w i th s imple d i rec tness . 

" I h a r d l y k n o w w h e r e t o begin. I t 
will b e fai r ly incredible t o you. H a d 
you ever t h o u g h t t h a t t h e t r o u b l e 
m i g h t go deeper t h a n m e r e d issa t i s 
fac t ion on t h e p a r t of t h e m e n ? " 

"No. Does i t ? " 

Great Northern Railway. 

* % 

ST. PAUL. MINNEAPOLIS, PRINCETON 
AND SANDSTONE. 

Le. Sandstone 
Mora 
Milaca 
PRINCETON.. 
Elk River ... 
Anoka 
Minneapolis 
St. Paul 

GOING EAST. Ex. Sun. 
6:11 a. m. 
7:01 a. m. 
7:36 a. m. 
8 03 a. m 
8 45 a. m. 
9:10 a.m. 
9:55 a. m. 

10.15 a. m. 

Ar. 

St. Paul. 
Minneapolis. 
Anoka 
Elk River 
PRINCETON.. 
Milaca 
Mora 
Sandstone . 

GOING WEST. 
4*45 p. m. 
5 10 p.m. 
5 49 p. m. 
6:10 p.m. 
6 4S p. m. 
r 20 p. m. 
7:54 p. m. 
9:10 p. m. 

ST. CLOUD TRAINS. 
GOING WEST. 

Le. Milaca 9-40a.m. 
" Bridgeman 9:47 a.m. 

Ar. St. Cloud 10:40a.m. 
GOING EAST. 

Le. St. Cloud I 8:00p.m. 
Bridgeman 8:53 p.m. 
Ar Milaca | 9:00p.m. 

These trains connect at St. Cloud with trains 
Nos. 1 and 3. 

WAY FREIGHT. 
GOING EAST.—Tuesday, Thursday & Saturday. 
Le. Milaca 11:10 a. m. 

" PRINCETON 12:25p.m. 
" ElkRiver 2:30p.m. 

Ar.Anoka 5:00p.m 
GOING WEST.—Monday, Wednesday & Friday. 
Le. Anoka. — 

" ElkRiver 
" PRINCETON 

Ar. Milaca 

:10 a.m. 
10.30 a.m. 
1205 p.m. 
1:25 p.m. 

MILLE LACS COUNTY. 
TOWN CLERKS. 

Bogus Brook—Henry Gustafson Princeton 
Borgholm—J. B Herou Bock 
Greenbush—R. A. Ross Princeton 
Isle Harbor—Otto A. Haggberg isle 
Milaca—Ole Larson Milaca 
Mile—R. N. Atkinson Foreston 
Princeton—Ernest Sellhorn Princeton 
Robbins—Wm. Anderson Vineland 
South Harbor—A. E. Peterson Cove 
East Side—Geo. W. Freer Opstead 
Onamia—W. N. Peterson Onamia 
Page—J. M. Huglen Page 

VILLAGE RECORDERS. 
J. M. Neumann Foreston 
J. W. Goulding Princeton 
Geo. McClure Milaca 

NEIGHBORING TOWNS. 
Baldwin—L. Berry Princeton 
Blue Hill—Thomas E. Brown Princeton 
Spencer Brook—G. C. Smith. ..Spencer Brook 
Wyanett—J. A. Krave Wyanett 
Livonia—Chas. E. Swanson....Lake Freemont 

PRICES op THE 

Princeton Roller Mills ani Elevator. 
Wheat, No. 1 Northern, 
Wheat, No. 2 Northern, 
Corn, " 
Oate, " 

•-•-

60 
58 
.50 
.36 

RETAIL. 
Vestal, per sack 
Flour, (100 per cent) per sack 
Banner, per sack . . . 
Ground Feed, per cwt 
Coarse Meal, per cwt 
Middlings -
Shorte, per cwt . . . 
Bran, per cwt - ... 

All poods delivered free anywhere m Princeton 

PRINCETON 

Market Report. 

$2.05 
1.95 
1.55 
1.20 
1.20 
.95 
.a5 
75 

W h e a t , No . 1. N o r t h e r n , 
W h e a t , No. 2 Nor the rn . 
Oa t s , -
Corn , - -
Rye, - - - -
F l a x , . . . . 
Po ta toes , . . . 
Beans , . . . 

60 
- 58 

26 
50 
40 

1.17 
17@18 

$1.15 @ 1.50 

F R A T E R N A L - : - L O D 6 £ 
N O . 9 2 , A . F . & A . M . 

Regular communications, 2d and 4th 
Wednesday of each month. 

B. D. GRANT, W. M. 
A. B. CHADBOURSE, Sec'y. 

P R I N C E T O N - : - L O D G E . 
N O . 9 3 , K . o f P . 

Regular meetings every Tuesday eve-
8 o'clock. 

L. W. PIERSON, C. C. 
LARSON, K . R. & s. 

K . O . T . M . , 
T e n t N o . 1 7 . 

Regular meetings every Thurs
day evening at 8 o'clock, in the 
Maccabee hall. 

O. PETERSON, Com. 
N. M. NELSON. R. K. 

H e b r o n E n c a m p m e n t . 
N o . 4 2 , 1 . 0 . O . F . 

Meetings, 2nd and 4th Mondays 
at 8 o'clock p. M. 

M. C. SAUSSER. C. P. 
D. W. SPAULDING, S. W. 
Jos. CRAIG, Scribe. 

P R I N C E T O N - : - L O D G E 
N O . 2 0 8 , 1 . O . O . F . 

Regular meetings every Friday evening at 7:30 
o'clock. A. B. CHADBOURNE, N. G. 

L. S. BRIGGS, R. Sec. 

P R I N C E T O N C A M P , M . W . A . , 
N o . 4 0 3 2 . 

Regular meetings 1st and 3rd Saturdays of 
each month, at 8:00 p. M„ in the hall at Brick
yards. Visiting members cordially invited. 

NED C KELLEY, V. c. 
J. F. ZIMMERMAN. Clerk. 

If you taste 
it for the 
names sake. 
You'll use it 

for its 
goodness' 

sake 

DNOE 
SANS 

WHXAK 
WHISKEY 

ItS pure 
Thats sure. 

SOLO AND CUARANTTCD ftT 
DEALERS AND DRUGGISTS. 

*T PAUL AND R « A DISTILLCRie* AT 
MINNEAPOLIS. K P N / EMINENCE, KV.. 

BALTIMORE. MR BEHZ 


