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How far ecould he count on them?
To the Iast penny, perhaps, and lter
ally, Thelr jobs would hold them to
him in spite of Breusseau, just go long
an  thelr wages were forthecoming.
Probably nine-tenths of them resent-
ed his prescuce in thelr councry, His
victory over Blanck Plerre had ralsed
him in thelr estimation; they might
hate him Instead of desplaing him, but
that was wll. He could count on the
devotion and faithfulness of perhaps
one man besldes Lafe Connell—Ilittle
Baptinte,

The gang was hard at work below
the dam, strengthendng tle gtructure
of the boom. Riviere Rochetike, pour-
Ing down from the foothills of the
Laurentians, speeds with great foree
through the gorge above St. Bonlface,
widens opposite the settlement, and,
gathering its waters there, shoots
wiraight ns a dart over the broken
cltf into the gulf.

If, when the jam was broken, the
pressure of the great mass of logs
proved too strong for the boom, In-
stend of passing into the flume they
would pour over the cataract into the
Bt. Lawrence, where thelr retrieval
would be lmpossible, SBuch an acel-
dent had happened on a small seale
once before. If it should happen now
the loss would end all Hilary's hopes,

e was glad Baptiste had seen this,
Hilary searched for the figure of the
lttle timekeeper and general utility
man, but falled to find It

He ascended the hill beslde the rush-
ing cataract. He was crossing the
waste land where the logs and tin
cans were strewn when he saw Jean-
Marie, The little man was engaged in
enrnest  conversation with Black
Plerre behind a #hed. Black Plerre
seemed to be protesting vigorously.

The presence of the man beside Bap-
tiste came to Hilary with a shock.
Without changing his pace he ad-
vanced toward them, In hig mind re-
penting Lafe's advice over and over,

He was stlll Inwardly quivering, yet
trylng to appear unconcerned, when
the two percelved him, Plerre turned
toward him with a scowl on his
brulsed face, HIis eyes were black-
ened, and be looked the Incarnation of
malignancy,

He spoke ta Baptiste guickly, and to
Hilary's surprise Baptiste, without ac-
knowledging his presence, walked
plowly away with him, Baptiste's
sudden departure puzzled Hilary a
good deal at the time, and much more
afterward,

CHAPTER V.

Ma:'s Dupont.

Lafe »was as despondent as Hilary
sver Leblance's treachery.  Hilary
had only one cause for satisfaction in
the situatlon, and that was a purely
personnl one, He was glad that Le-
blnnc's eancellution of the contract hnd
left the Chatesn grounds lmmune, and
#0 had neutrnlized Nroussean’s fArst
move in the eampalgn,

What galled him was the reflection
that in this fight which Broussean had
thrust upon him he was fighting
Madelelne too. He shrank from the
thought of Madelelne Rosny ns Brous-
seau's wife; he tried to think of her
as sacrificing herself for her father's
sake. But this picture would not hold
together ; she was most evidently ac-
quainted with Broussenu's deslgns, and
approved of them,

On the day after the Interview with
Leblane a new development ocourred.
Lafe, who had been grumbling all duy,
same Into the office and flung down
ks hat In utter dejoction,

Y“RBomething new¥' naked Hilary

“There's talk of a strike,” sald Lafe
In disgust, *“Broussesu has had his
men at work among ‘em, gnd they're
saying that you're keoplong
down, and that Brousseau wonld give
two dollnra a day If you would.”

“He wants to get Into my capital,
eh?”

“It's Just one way of hitting us, T
tell you, Mr., Askew, it's a tough job
we've tnken on, You know these men
aln't got sense, Simeon Duval has
been handing out free drinks In that
shebeen of his at Ste. Marie, und tell-
Ing them what 8 hard master yon are,
and they're just swallowiong It

“We'll fuce that trouble when It de-
velops,” answered Illlary.

But Hilary did some bard thinking,
and it settled about Dupont. 1f Brons-
aeatl could buy out Dupont he was
finislaed ; he could never get o lumber
schooner that year, and he must get
out some shipments before navigation
closed. He doclded i@ appeal to Fa-

ther Luclen to help him out In this
difficulty.

But Father Luclen forestalled him
with a visit that evening. He was
ngreeably surprised by the warmth of
his welcome, heard Hilnry nttentively,
and at once volunteered to a=sist him,
“But there will be no trouble, mon-
sienr,” he sald. “"Captaln Dupont Is
Independent, and he does not love the
Hte. Marle people,

“Father Luclen.” sald Hilary, *I
whs golng to have a talk with you
Inter abhout certnln things that are ob-
jectionable—the lgour trade, for in-
stance."”

Father Luclen stopped and thumped
his stick upon the chipstrewn sand.

“Now that (s exnctily what was In
my mind when I started out to see
you today, Monsleur Askew,” he an-
awered. “They nre bad people over nt
Ste, Marle, and they are making St
Boniface as bad as they are. They
Inugh at me when I speak to them, It
I8 bad; but it cannot go on. Monsleur
Askew, a8 I gald to you the day I see
you, I "ope we shall be frien's, Now
I know we shall be, and, plense God,
we shall gt least keep the brandy out
of 8t, Bonlface,"

They stopped and shook hands upon
thelr compact, and then went on fto-
gether, past the stroggling outskirts
of the village, beyond the wharf, until
they reached Dupont's cottage.

The cure tapped at the door. With-
in Hllary could hear the murmor of
volees, which guddenly ceased, Then
there eame the aplutter of & mateh,
and the flame of a lamp, Hilary saw
a girl's figure In sllhouette against the
shude, '

It was that of Marle Dupont, the
captain’s davghter, and Hilary remem-
bered that there was some mystery
about her; he had seen her golng her
solitary way about the village, Ignored
by all and ignoring all,

At the same time he saw another
figure glinking away Into the shadows
of the plnes, Father Luclen saw It
too, and darted forward and caught It
by the arm, and drew It toward the
heach,

It was a girl of about four and
twenty, with a foolish, weak face and
guudy finery.

“Nanette Bonnat,” sald the cure
very sternly, “how often have I for-
bidden thee to come here?”

“Let me go!” cried the girl, whim-
pering and struggling.

The door opened and Marie Dupont
stood on the threshold. The flicker-

“Nanette Bonnat,” Said the Cure Very
Sternly, “How Often Have | For-

bidden Thee to Come Here"

Ing light of the lnmp within fell on
her foee, Hnminating one stde and
leaving the other half in shadow. The

wiges ! fnce was pretty, but snd, emblttered,

and rmather havd, The cure, still hold
ing Nunette by the arms, turned to-
ward Marle.

“So my Instructlons count for noth-

Ing!" he sald angelly,

YWell, why shonld she not come
here, Monsieur Tessior? demanded
Marle Dupont. “Hnve 1 =0 many
friends In 8t. Bonifuce thuat I should
trn from those few I have? In Ste,
Marle they are glad to see mo. Is 1t

80 wrong that 1 should go there with
my friend to dance sometimes, when
the doors of St. Bonlfnee nre ¢losed
to me?"

The ringing scorn In her volee was
characteristle of some latent strength;
she seemed to Hilary ke one who hns
boen hammered [ato strength upon the
unvil of life,

Father Luclen released Nanette
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"There, run along,” he sald, with plty
in his volea, “Do not come here again,
Nonette." He made a gwift slgn over
her, “God be with thee, Nanette,” he
gnld gently.

The girl fled from him, sobbing, and
Hilary could hear her sobs after sho
hnd heen hidden by the ploes,

“Where Is thy father?' asked the
cure.

“He has gone to the store,"” faltered
the girl, “"Monsieur Tessler—"

“I shall sny nothing," answoered
Father Luclen. “But do not let this
happen agaln, Marie,” he eontlnued,
“thou hast won the love of a good
man,"

Her face hardened, and she looked
sullenly at the priest.

“A girl should think long before re-
fusing a good man who loves her.”

She ecast her eyes down; and there
was the incarnation of rebelllous stub
bornness In the rigld figure,

The captain’s steps were heard,
crushing the wood chips Into the shin-
gle, The old man came quickly for-
ward Into the are of lnmplight ; quick-
Iy, ax If he fedred the reallzation of
some terror gnawing at his heart, For
# moment Hilary saw the pale gray
eyves with the same mennce upon his
own. Then Durant knew him,

“Bonsoir, Monsleur Askew,"he sald,
extending his hand.

He opened the cottage door, but the
cure did not enter.

“Captaln Dupont,” he sald, “there
has been trouble hetween Monsieur
Askew here and Monsleur Morpls"

“I have heard of It,” replled the cap-
taln,

“Ask him If he Is willing to accept
his orders from me,” sald Hilary,

The eure transinted, and the ecaptain
answered him, stroking his gray beard
and speaking with slow emphnasis,

“It Is all right," sald Father Luclien
finally., "Captuin Dupont takes his
frelght where he finds It, He takes
from your company In accordance
with his contract, He will not break
It. If Brousseau refuses him frelght
he can pick up all he needs on the
south shore, You ecan rely on him."

Hilary felt deeply satisfied. If the
captaln was staunch, not Morrls nor
Brousseau nor all his men should pre-
vent him from gettlng out a record
cutting before navigation closed.

“Tell Dupont we'll keep hMim busy.”
Hilary sald,

When he was with Father Luclen
upon thelr homeward way he asked
him a question about a matter that
had puzzted him.

“Why does Dupont look at me as If
I were his mortal enemy 7" he asked.

“Ah, Monsleur Askew," sald the
cure, stopplng to thump his stick upon
the shingle, “there Is n story there.
8o he looks at every man when first
he meets him. He fears for the girl
Marle—and unfortunately he 1s right
In his fears. For she has her mother's

nature,
“It was many years ago, nearly
twenty, I think, and before I came

here, when Capt. Jules Dupont was a
fisherman in St, Bonlface, He was
married to Marle Letellier, who was
much younger than he, and gay and
thoughtless, People sald it was an (11-
made match; but ghe loved him, and
they were happy.

“When he left his young bride to go
sealing off Newfoundland the tongues
wagged, but he trusted her, and when
he returned there was the child Ma-
rie, and a warm welcome, So three
yoears passed,

“When Jules Dupont returned the
fourth year his wife was gone. With
whom? Nobody knew. I know more
than anyone In St, Bonlfuce, but I
never knew, Some wanderer from the
south shore; and six months later she
was back with the child, pleading for
forglveness. He sheltered her until her
death soon afterward., Since then his
fear has been that ‘Marle will have in-
berited the mother's nature, He
never makes a voyage but he returns
In fear and haste. And he wishes her
to marry Jean-Marie Baptiste, who
loves her—but you hnve seen tonight
to what her mind I8 turning,

“The women recall her mother's
fnte, and their dislike has made her
secretive and solitary. And it (= lone-
ly here, and 8Bte, Marle so near. Mon-
slear Asliew, vou saw the girl Nanette
She Is from 8St. Joseph, of decent pars

ents, who mourn for her, She wos
lured from her home to Ste. Marie,
and I have fears that some one Is

using her us 4 tool to get the girl Mo-
rie Dupont into hig elutches, But what
cin I do save wateh and wailt?

“Therefore, Monsleur Askew." con
tloned Father Lucten, muoch ngltated,
“I implore you to prevent this ovil
from spreading to St Bonlfaei It is
Hroussenu who debuuches those poor
peaple thor It I8 he who g respongl-
ble for all this evil, e oures nothing

for the poople, =0 long as he wickls
thelr votes for hin creature fn the par-

Haoment at Quebec. And thiz, mon-
sleur, was chlefly the cause of my
visit to you tonlght, to urge you to

keep the brandy and the dance halls
out of 8t, Bonlface, for 1 hear it helng
sald that one of the Duvals bopsts he
will open a dance hall there”

“No brandy shall be sold on the St
Boolface property, Fother Luclen*

"1 um glad, movaleur,” answered the

Duval
honst of
they unre

oure, “But Simeon
hrather Louls
prote®ion, and
men'

“You have my promise,
“that they shall not gell Hguor in St
PBonlfaee, And by heaven I'll smnsl
any man who tries to corrupt my peo
ple!" he added, with a vehemence that
surpriged himself,

Hilary alept poorly that night. Trou.
ble seemed to e thiel ng nbout him,
Itnd he, Indeed, the power to handle
these wild people whose very tongue
e conld hardly understand?

Then, out of the durkness, there
rose, In vivid portrayal, the face of
Madelelne Rosny. He admitted now
how much she meant to him, enough
to mike any venture worth the while,
e thought of thelr Inst meeting: and
in spite of It he dared to dream of o
hnppler oneg to come,

Before he fell asleap he had declded

nnda
Broussent's
dangerous

sald Hilary,

to go to Quebee and try to secure
some Jobber to take over Leblune's
len#e, At the same time he would

lonk up the land records and get an
acenrnte Idea of the extent of the
Rosny selgnlory.

Characteristically, he put his plan
Into practice two days later, when the
down boat arrived, Instructing Lafe to
hold up the dynamiting till his return.
Lafe suw him off, and he had hardly
arrived on board before discovering
that Morrls had embarked at Ste.
Marie, Hilary suspected him of hav-
ing learned of his plan and spylng on
him. The two men eyed each other,
but did not speak.

Hilary put up at the Frontenae and,
having business with the customs office
with reference to a shipment of ma-
chinery, a small matter requiring a re-
fund, he ealled there, and was disgust.
ed to see Morrls coming out of the rev-
enue department in conversntion with
the assistant chief,

He falled entirely in his attempts to
get a Jobber to
tract. There were plenty of small men
willing to do so on the Installment sys-
tem, but none willing to risk an imme-
diate Investment on n territory with
such a reputation us St. Boniface had
unjustly acquired.

Hilary knew he had to thank Morrls
for that. He returned to St. Boni-
face next day with only one thing ac-
complished. He had seen the land map
and ascertalned that the upper reaches
of Rocky river had been surveyed and
that the creek was wholly on his own
Innd. He found, too, with some sur-
prise, that a large island out In the
Gulf wans part of the Rosny domaln.
It had not appeared on Morrig' rough
map.

Lafe, -who met him at the whart,
looked worried.

“I'm glad you've come,” he sald, as
they drove to the mill together.
*Things were pretty bad on Saturday
night.”

“They're striking?"

“No, Mr. Askew. That's the bright-
est point In the situation. MacPherson,
the foreman, tells me that it's called
off, Brousseau's dropped that maneu-
ver, for some reason of his own."

“What's the trouble, then?”

“I guess Brousseau's off on another
tack, Mr. Askew. All the hands was
over to Ste, Marle on Saturdny night
by special invitatlo from Simeon Du-
val, who owns the biggest danee hall
there, There was free drinks for every-
body, and the whole place was In an
nproar till Sunday morning. Not a
stroke of workshas been done here till
yesterday, which means a four-day
weel, The men are only just sobering
up now,

“However, that ain't the worst, by a
long sight. It's a sort of open secret
that they're golng to open up St. Bonl-
face wide, and Sjmeon’'s—"

“You mean SIimeon has dared to
slart one of his hells here while 1 was
away? erled Hlilary angrily.

“Not yet,” zald Lafe, “There ain't
no more liquor belng sold here than
usual—yet, But they're going to open
up If they ean, Slmeon’s brother Louis
has rented that house by the old sta-
bles that Jean Baptiste used to oceupy
Inst year hefore It began to go to
pleces, and he's going to have a dancs
ball there and sell brandy—"

Hilary rapped out an oath, *“Not if
I have anything to suy.” he answpred.

“Nor me,"” sald Lafe. “The trouble
Is, wherg do we start In? We can't
fight the whole town singlehanded. T
was wondering whether we couldn't
wire the revenue people—"

YNo!" siuld Hilary sharply,
fight our own battles, Lafe."

Lafe subsided in a hurt sort of warv.

“We'll

The evidences of demoralization were |
I tn me,

obvious in St, Boniface, The men werp
slow and surly, the women sullen,
slatternly and hopeless-looking, 1t was
clear that they had lttle hope Hilary
could counter this new project, Hil-
ary wis awnre of a feellng In the alr,
as If he tested, He
furtlve gliunces as he went by, he ree
ognized reluetance in the sullen toneh

wns belng SHW

of the cap and the unsmiling fuces,
while not hostlle, watched him with
something llke resentment, as If his
attitude toward the Duval proposai

wng discmunted beforehnnd,

Hilary hond Kept In his mind a plan
of cuntting nlong the bank of the river,
without walting for the snow. [t seéem

ed to him o feasible plan to fell right
beslde the water, and toat the logs
down, this requiring no teams to houl,
# process fmpossible until the
was deep. On the Saturday he went
out nfoot to =urvey the timber in the
upper renches, In onder to get a clear
er view

BHOW

that ran anlong the eastern bank, with-
In the Ste, Marie limlts, and ascended
to an elevation opposite the low-lying
tract on the west side,

He hud neurly reached the bhranch

rond which ran In toward Bte, Marie, | she

his |

sublense Leblanc's |

Mudeicine Rosny and Brovsseny nhead
of him, nt the top of the rise. They
seemed to be talking earnestly, and
Hilary held back, ndwilling to surprise
them, Presently he saw Broussenn
spur his horse and gallop awny In the
direction of Ste, Marie, while Made-
lelne enme slowly toward him.

She saw hilm and turned her horse
nslde to lot him pass, She had been
orying, and there were traces of tears
still on her eheeks, She would have
wilted for him to go by, her face
averted, but Hilary placed his hand
upon the horse’s hridie,

“Mademolselle Rospy=—" he began,

Lot me go on'” she sald In a low
tone,

“I want to spenk to yon. And If
you are in trouble T want to help
you."

She smiled wearlly, “T am not In
trouble, and If I were T should hurdly
nsk your ald, Monsieur Askew.' she
nngwersd, Then, with sudden ve-
hemence, “Why did you come here?"
sghe erled. “Why eould you not have
left 8t. Boniface alone, Instead of stir-
ring up hatred? Is It not enough that
oy father should have been compelled
to sell your uncle our trees, without
your coming here to exult over our
shame?"

“I have not exulted, Mademolselle
Rosny; I am sorry.”

“Take bnck your pity. We don't
want it. What bas Monsleur Brous-
genu done to you—or Mr. Morris?"

“Morris, since you Inquire, has swin-
dled me out of several thousand dol-

“Let Me Go,” She Sald in a Low Tone.

lars' worth of lumber, Mademoiselle
Rosny., As for Monsieur Brousseau,
the trouble Is of his own seeking.”

“You went upon Monsleur Hrous-
seéan’'s land and quarreled with cone
of his workmen, and you ill-ireated
him shamefully, just because you are
big and strong, nnd not afrald of a
weaker man. And you and your hired
men—our men who serve you—have
taken Monsieur Brousseau's lumber,
and you are golng to sell it as your
own. You ought to be ashamed of
yourself, you outlaw "

“You're altogether wrong, Mademol-
sell> Rosny,” answered Hllary qulet-
iy. "The guarrels were none of them
of my seeking, Monsieur Broussean,
who I= quite capable of taking care of
himself, lnys claim to land and lum-

ber which s net his, T suggest,
mademoiselle, that you have not
shown sufficlent cause for your hos-
tility.

“T have done you no wrong." urged
Hilary. *“I have come here to take
charge of a legney which my uncle
left me, Tt Is all T have in the world.
It has been my hope to make the task
successful and, in succeeding, to con-
flder my nelghbors and help my em-
ployees, Is not this a cnse for our
working amieably together, as you
suggested In the case of Monsieur
Brousseau? Come, Mademoiselle Ros-
ny, let us forget our quarrel and be
friends,”

She did not
extended, but
waonder,

*“You spoke of my good-will,” she
sald presently, with a tonch of mock-
ery. “What = that to you? Surely
my father's feeling toward you, which
Is mine, ean have no power to help or
infure you?"

“It means much to me, your good-
will, Mademolselle Rosoy,” sald Hilary.

She lenned forward In her saddle.
“Monsieur Askew." she sald, “listen
If you value my good-will you
ghall have It on one condition,”

“On uny econdition.”

“Thiut you leave St. Bonlface."

“Except that,” sald Hilary,

“Tt I not that 1 grudge you your
possession,” resumed the girl hurrled
I¥. “Belleve me, T am not thinking of
that, A= von sald, the money wns
pald, and the rights are yours, But
thig is no place for yvou, monsieur, 1

take the hand that he
she looked at him in

| could esteem you and—and give you
my good-will If yon sald ‘1 have muade
n mistake. and went. Why do you
gtny bhere, to stir up trouble and ngl-
utee us nll? Whar 18 It you want,
that youn will not tnke the value of
vour tiwes from Monsieur Rroussean

uned go?
“T have a natural objection to bheing

Hilary took the ppblie rond |

|
|

driven out of my own property,’” sald
Hilary,

“It =hould
Monsicur Broussean
my father—"

She broke off In agitation, Hlilary
luldd hannd lightly upon the reln,
near her own,

“Mademolselle Rosny,” he urged,
consclous that he was as agliated as
“T want to ask you something, 1

have boen
wanted It,

n¥ver YOUrs,

but

his

along which Lafe and he had delven on | do not want vou to go to Ste, Marle,
that first worning, when he pcrcuu'-.»dl I sald 1 wanted to help you, Perhaps

1 hoad no right,
you to go there,
you, sind—"

Bhe was staring at him m greater
distress. He hardly knew whether
ghe understood,

YIf Monsienr Brousseau—" she be-
gan, half-choking.

“Forglve me, mademolgella, but does
he mean so much to you as that?"

She started and twitched the reln
nway, “You are lnsolent!™ she cried.
“How dare you guestion me or lay
down the law to me? No, I have
heard enough. Stay, then, Monsleur
Askew, and cut down the treges that
you have bought, and sell them; but
o not presume to spenk to me any
more "

She touched her horse with her
spur, and the beast bounded away, al-
most flinging Hilary to the ground.
Her foce was flaming; yet, as she
rode, Hilary could hear her sobbing
ngaln,

e was sure that Brousseau was
the ecause of her distress He re-
called Lafe’'s words to himself on the
night of thelr first meeting. Brous-
sean's grasping hand was stretched
forth not only on the seignilory but on
its helress—and he vowed that the
battle between them should be fought
out on this ground also.

but T do not want
It s because I honor

*e'.

CHAPTER Vi.
Ingide the Dance Hall,

It had been the general expectation
that Louls Duval would open his sa-
loon that evening. Hilary was aware
that Louls and two asslstants were en-
goged in  carpentering behind the
closed door of the shanty. However,
evening came and the house remained
closed, Furthermore, there was a gen-
ernl exodus toward Ste, Marle, and
when the news came that Louls him-
self had gone it hecame clear that he
had postponed his Inavguration of the
test of Hilary's nuthority, for reasons
known best to himself, or perhaps to
Broussenu.

Hilary eame to the declsion to ride
over to Ste, Marie that night and see
what was trangpiring there. Lafe, to
whom he confided his scheme, thought
it risky, but, when he could not induce
Hllary to change It, asked permission
to accpompany him and made him
promisge to avold trouble,

It was about an hour after dark
when they turned up from the beach
into the main street which held the
chief dance halls, Simeon Duaval's
place was working full blast, as
were half a dozen more, and Hilary
recognized numbers of his own men
en route, Nobody appeared to notice
them, however, and they reached
Simeon’s place unnecosted, and, stand-
lng upon the porch beside the door,
looked In.

It was a large wooden building,
within which a score of lumabermen
were dancing, mostly with one an-
other; but a few had women partners.

There was no pretense of secrecy In
respect of the sale of liguor. Simeon
Duval, whom Lafe indleated to Hilary,
wis a stoutish, middle-aged man in
shirtsleeves, with pale blue eyes and
a thin ecrop of reddish hair, turning
gray. He wore spectacles, which gave
him a strange, scholastle expression,
and the arms beneath hls upturned
sleeves were a mass of fat and muscle.
The interior was vilely hot, gusts of
fetid air eame rolling ont with the to-
bacco smoke, and the din was deafen-
ing.

As the two stood there Hilary was
astonlshed to see little Baptiste push
past them and enter. His foce wns
agitated, and he secemed to see noth-
ing but his objective. He strode
through the dancers toward one side
of the room, where two girls were
sented, Hilary had observed one of
them decline several invitations to
dance and drink, though apparently
urged by the other; now he recognized
them as Nanette and Marle Dupont,

Baptiste strode stralght up to Ma-
rie and stood before her. Hilary could
hear nothing, but he saw the lttle
timekeeper gesticulating, and appar-
ently Imploring her. He saw Marie
shrug her shoulders and avert her
face, Nanette was laughing, and two
or three of the lumbermen nearby
watched the little scene with amuse-
ment. Baptiste grew more vehement.
Marie turoed on him angrily.

A dance hall—and the
glegmning of ‘more trou-
e.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

“Kitchen Middens.”™

Kitchen middens are great mounds,
some 100 feet long and 200 feet wide,
found in Denmark, England, Scotland,
France and In parts of Europe, North
and South America and Australia.
They are suppored to be the refuse
heaps of prehistorie periods, and are
composed chlefly of oyster, periwlnkle,
cockle and mussel sholls, In them
are found Implements of wood, stone,
bones of anlmals and clpnders,

Sea-lsland Cotton,

Practlically a1l of the see-lsland eote
ton s produced in the sintes of Geor-
gla, Floridn and South Carollua, the
Hinest from the ehaln of lsl-
ands ol the Caroling coast. It 18 well
nnmed sea-lsland  cotlon, as when
grown away from the coast the fiber
rapidiy into upland cots
ton unless krown in the |sl-
ands Is obtnloed for planting SUCCame
sive crops,

coming

degenerntes

seed

Alocohol From Moss,
A Swedish syndicate Is planning to
distill alcohol spirit from white mogs,
there belng enormous guantities of it

avallable,




