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WOODEN SPOIL

(Oupyright, M0, by Gessge H. Daraa Co)

By
VICTOR
ROUSSEAU

Tlk:strations by
Jrwin Myaras

TWO ANGRY BLUK EYES

the Hosay selgniory
of e valuy

e ween trauble on all sidas

AND FLUSHED CHEEKS |

Synopeln - 11lery Askew, young Amerioan, comen inlo pogsession of the
timtibar and other rights on & conslderabls section of wonded land In Quaber—
Lamnartine, his uncie’'s lawyer, talls bim the property In
e visite 1, and fAnda Mortle, the matiager, nway
Connell, mill foreman, Askew learns his uncle has heen syatematioally robhed
Noverthaless, he refuses to sell out und decides

From Lafe

to manage his property himesll  Incienially he catches sight of Belgneur
Moamy's hoautitul daughter, the conter Of & rapcally plot
®
CHAPTER 11, man of great muscnlar power. The

—
Lafe Connell Expinina

After heenkfast the next morning
Miaey  hies!  Monslour Tromhiny's |
bugey anid started out with Lafe with |
the Intention of eovering a portion of
the linlts and secing the operations of
the Johbers: he nlso meant o keep
his eyes openn ns to the usture of
the thuher

The huegy surmointed a hill and
rnother LT appearsd In the distance
Hore and there. seattersd slong the
rondslde sollinry  enhins, with
e cultivnted ground
mhout themn

“And on the Hight of the road ia the

ptehivs  of

Bie. Marle territory Y asked [Hllary |
"Yep, Mr, Askew, The 1wo runs |
neck and neck hack tnta them moan. |

talns, We turen off presently We haven't
touehied this Mistriet yet”

Hitury noted the Arst-growth spruce
hanks, “Why Aon't wo ont
this. muswny, If the rest v mainly
fir?™ he nsked. “There's enough lum.
bier here ta NN our At instead nf
the Sto. Maorle cotipany ‘s loge "

Lanfe answersd volubily, but did not
mieal Illnry's eyes

“You wew, Mr. Askew ™ he hegan 10
explain, *St's this way. There'n »
goodd deal of fir on our property. and
what plhe apd spiruee there is 1s small
s, There wax & hig fOre over this
distriet Hfeen yearn or s agn, Now
Mr. Moarris ealenintes that If we go
plow for a while and glve the trees &
ehunee 10 grow, thap'll he worth twice |
ps much Inoa fow years We'rs doni
veloping  the property slowly, Mr |
Askvw—* !

Hilary's hand fell on Lafe's shonl
Aer.  “Connell” he sald, "1 hrought |
ol tip here with me to leamn the trath |
from you. Yn're going to sign on |
Rgnin on Ovtohor Arst, and It's me
you're gpoltig to sign with, not Mr |
Morrts, Now tell me the facts about
all thin®

Lafe stammersd and hung hin head |
ke o eatnght In wrmg
doing.  Bat Hilary's hoaod was grip-
ping hls shoulder, amd at Inst Lafe|
ralsed his bead and looked stralght |
nt Wiary |

“1f 1 thenght you'd stiek here™ he |
wald, “F goess ' ek you te the Hin |

nlong the

schonlhoy

1. Pat wi'l never stand for St
RontZnce, Mr. Askow Thev're wo In J
fermally wlow here, they aln't gt ho ]
man ways, «ie At they're erooked
1 thought whoen T heard you was com
fng, you'd he lke Mr. Morrls—I1 mean
wiwe to the game—but yon ain't, |
puess ost husiness Is crooked every
wherse, hut here  It's  erooked  wll
ghrangh., You'll be selling out to Me
hl!--n-.-. m non month's e, and
LAt Tl e my finish™
“You'se denid wrong, Connsll,” ane

b

]

" il

pwered Mlary. 51 Nke the looks of
fhis eouniry, and 'm bere to stay. |
Now sipgwse yon forget abwnt Mr

PBrotissents for w while and consdder
yourself to he what youo are, my paid
And vou fan count on my
sianding hy you !

i prloyes

e held Wi biand ont, For a mo
fient Lafe Conusll's keen gray eyes
it his senrching Ingqulry; then he

tonk HMitary's hand and wrung 11,

“I bellewe you nisan what you say
Mr, Askew,” returned, “And you
enn reckont on me o far as my duty
Roes.”

Y1 wnppose that tale ahont the Ros
ny selgnlore twing nothing hut fir s
n e, Connell ¥ askad Hilary pres
enily, ak the pony ambled through a
walloy ovorgrown with rel pine

“Mostly © sald Lafe.  There In »|
Aenl of fir, bt thers's snough lpl‘llr'!
midd plne (o make the concesslon pay |
it Mr. Morrls wantat 1t to” .

YSo Morrls has been playing donhle ¥

Tafe niwlitesl. Yoo ses, Mr, Askew,
1'% thils way,” hie sald, “When Morrls
enme up here | halleve he meant 1o
run stralght. But he'd been a lumber
it 1o n small way ap In Optarls, and
he wasn't wise to the gnme nx It's
played here, Tlers 1'% graft, and It's
never been nothing  else, S0 when
Morris found your uncle dldn't know
nothing ubout the business, and left
It in his hands, he aaturally fell for
the gnme Broussoan was playing.

Iroussont Is the big nan up hers, |
and he'd had his eye on the Rosny
welgnlory for & long time.  He wanted
to buy, but MNesuy was sore on him,
and he elosssl the deal with your uncla
fnstenid. Put afterward Broussean got
the mortgage on the Chatean and the
Httle bt of Innd round It to kéep hold
on oy,

“Woll, the Nosny aelgniory In the
only plece of freehold up thin way, Be
youd 1t's government Iand, wnd al)
ronndd It's governioent land.  Hrous
RORU SEAFESG In to sQueeRs Your uucle
ont.  And Morrls went with him, e
ployed doubie an yon were wnylng,
Mr. Askew. The polnt of the whole
gnie wis to freeze out your uncle
nnd get the property for W mang.
That's how It stande. Here we turn
off Into Mr, Lablance's lenne”

"Who's het"

“Nour chlef Johher™ sald Lafo,

The bugey (orned off throngh the
forest along & new rond,  More wan
some splendld tmbar, binck and white
spruce and tall white plne. The sound
of nxex began 1o be sudible, and pres.
ently they reached a clearing In which
A numbep of frame shacks were under
constraction, Superintending the work
was a (all, rmther falr man of ahout
forty years, with a cast In one eyé;
and with bim was & short, thickeet

bise

Itvee oo Wliney's rieht

| senu's chleof erook,

two looked np as  the buggy ape
pronehed, and the sliort mnng senwled,

“Thin Is Mr. Leblanc® sald Lafe
“Mr. Lablone, this Is Mr, Askew, the
awner.™

Labinne put out his hund Hmply, bt
Hilary, nottled by s manner, did not
take |t

“Mr, Lebinne In clearing n enmp for

| hin next year's lonse™ continie) Lafe,

“Hut the lewse le not signed? asied
Hilary

It will
wwiepedd

It wligned In Octohier,” an-
Lehiane, “l huve nrrange
with Mousionr Morpis"

Yo'l e

with e In

| ] Arrangements
“ sl Hilnrs, “I
the prioe Aa satlsfuctory, you cin have

this traet”

T

futiirs

Lebhlpne stared

with his goudd eve

at him  nsolently
“I work for
Mr. Marrls. 1 make nreange with him,”

he answerm)

"Hee hire, Lobinne, yoi didn't cateh
who this pentleman " sald Lafe
This s Mr. Askow, the nephew of

the Inte Mr. Askew
the property
don't you, Lehlanc?

Leblane slirngged s shouliders
O, yes, 1 ounderstand,” b snswersd,
end, turning without another word,
walked bLack townred the Lombermen
areompanisl by the short man, who
wAl chockling mallclously at Hilary's
discomAture

Hilary Aushus!, bt Lafe lald his
hand on his wrist, elosing the Angers
Abotit It with & viseilke grip

“Steady, Mr. Askew, Don't let those
fellows get you rilisl™ he mald, “If
youre eoming Into this gama 1L means
sieady work. Yoo've got to hald hack
and hold back, untll you've got thinge
ready ™

They reentersd the hnggy and, turn-
ing the harse, drove back,

PPresently Hilary eonlwd down, “Who
wWas the Htte man?” he asked,

“*That's Plerre  somethling or other
Dlick Plerre, he's enllsd,  He's Hrous-
He's u trouble
He'll bear

He Nl ootite Into
le'n boss,  You gel mae,

wome man, Mr. Hilary.
watehing.”

“Well fire bim frst thing,” sald Hil-
ary.

“Whry, hie
swersd Laf

“Then what In thunder s he dolng
oft my cotctession, thiking to my chlef

"

aln't hired by 08" an

Jolbery
“Well, thire nln't no Inw sgninst
LI sl Lafe, with a hamorous ook

ot Wls fiee, "1 guess the two are
pretty thick together

“You see, Mr
he went on

Askow, (s this way,”

“If yon'ee golng 1o elear

up this mess, 1t ain't o bit of gowwl
golpg Tor the Hutle fellows,  They're
the tul) that Deoussentt wags, Opee
rou get Deovssenu's hand out of vonr
plee, the others fillow  him. When
eree sees there ain't no more ek
tige ot of the St Bonlface lund he'll

K0 hack to the smuegling busioess”

“BrandesmneelingY”

“Why bnd man of Ste, Ma
e He mns cargovs of gin and hrandy
nshore from the nml
therw's never heen a revenne olllcer Lo
this idistriet within human memory, nor
would one dure to show his face here
Say. 'l take you theongh Ste, Marie
uts the way hack to the mill "

They had reached the maln road
again; they went on a lttle way and
then turne] westward over A rough
track through a burned over disteiet
denwnly coversd  with firewesd and
white starve]l asters.  Soon another
rig appearsd heforn them, topping the
UL Lafe pulisd In as It approsched

“Ronjour, Father Luey,” he ealled

he's Hh

month  eonst

| tn the elderly priest, who sat loslde

*Thle gentleman i« Mr. Askow, the pew
owner of the Rosuy coucesslon, He's
old Mr. Askew's uephew ™

The cure looked Hilwry over, then
b leaned forward and extended Lis
hund, which Hilury grospel,

1 owm plense to teel you, Me, As
kaw.” he sall, "1 ‘opo we shall be

comwe feiens, ke Mr. Lafe bere, un' not

quarrel so pineh™

“Ah, Fatber Luecy, you rnke me tired
momelloes,” salid Lafe, “What In thun
der's the use of peaging for raln when
the forvsta are burniog, lnstead of
getiing busy and putting out the fire?”

“Mer. Lafe, there Is many thing you
Qe ot unilerstand.” sald the cure, pat.
ting the Yaukeo on the shoulder be
nevoleutly, “Mr. Lafo Is fue fellow,”
he added to Hlinry, "but he want to go
too quick all the time™

It was evident ta Hilary that the
two waore fust friends, Father Luelen
cluckesd to hin pony, took off his hat

with & flourlsh, und resiined his Jour |

ney.

“Father Luey's a good sort” mut
fered Lafe, “Dut he mnkes me tired
sometimes.  Rlow an the devil, Mr,
Ankew, And yet, now 1 eame to think
of It e dovs get results In his own
thue, e ain't equal o clenulog up
Hte, Marde, thongh”

After n pouse he added: “Some
thimes I've thought that Father Luey
had pomething up his sloeve about Ste,
Murie after wil”

CAn hour's dreive brought them within
slght of the village. Ste. Marle was
nlmost A replien of 8t Doniface vx
ternnlly, with the same shacks, clos
tered nhout the brlek offices of the
company,

thie wther fixlng A

4

I dido't menn that, Mr, Askew. It's
that, God knows; but what I meant by
hell was a place where everybody's
& law to hlmself with nothing to re-
strnin him, A place where pverybody
Hovs what he wants to Jo. That's my
Itlen of hell, sir™

The rond wound along the shore.
Presently  St. Boniface enme Into
sight, *1 think Pl go iuto the ofice,
Connel,” sald Hilnry.

“I guess yon'll have
open, then™ suld Lafe,
took the keys with him*

“When's he coming back ™

“We were expecting him on the bont
thin nfternonn”

Hilary considered for n moment, TN
walt till tomorrow  then,” he ullld,l
"Hnllo, Monsleur Baptiste!™ |

The Hitle nepler and timekeoper was
hurrying toward the buggy.  “Mon- |
senr ™ he gaspedd.  “Monsieur Askew,
yesterday 1 il not know who you
were.  Exeunse !

“That's all right, Daptiste.,” nan-
swered Hilary, “Just remember that
I'm running things here now. that's
all, And, by the way, that order about
trespiussers nnd visitors is at an enl |
There's golng to he nothing done hvr--’
that we'll bhe afrald of people finding
oyt Gint kY

Jont-Murlo

tn hreak 1t
“Mr. Morris

inpiiste evidently had

| got B, for he looked almost tereified

He touched his lint and withdrew with
n sort of shuMing bow,

*You certninly do have the knack of
putting things neross, Mr. Askew,” sald
Lafe admiringly. “1 guess you're rendy
to go back o the hotel, Walt, There's
oldl Trupant, the enptaln of the lumber |
achooner. | guesa you'll want to meel
him?Y"

“I wypposs g0 maid Tiinry,

Dpont enme townrd the rig, ac-|
comipnnled by the timekecper.  The |
eaptain. was a tall old man of nhout |
nlxty yenrs, with a gray beard, a
weather-heaten faece, and pale gray

| eyes that seemed to bhurn with moine |

eonsuming Are, s look, se he turned |
It on Hilary, was #o searching, and so |
Inserutable, and so momentarily hos |
tile, that Hilary felt uncomfortable. |
There wia a history behlnd that pene- |
trating stare—a history and a hate,

Put after a moment’s examination
of Hilary's face n Alm seemed to come
Lover the old man's eyen
the renson for his strange gaze, Du-
pont wos satisfied. He stoodd by Lafe,
and. Jean - Baptiste transinted,

“Tbhe eapinin sayn the schooner's
full” he sald, “Me want to start for
Quetiee on fonight's thie”

“Tell Wim to spenk to Mr, Askew
here, nnswersd Lafe. “Say that Mr.
Askew's In ehnrge”

The timekecper transloted haek Into
the French, A swlle fickerod upon
Imipont’s face, He shook his hend and
s e,

“He sara he's got ta have Mr. Mor.
rix’ orders” snhil “il}'T"h'.

Lafe turned 1o Hilary, who took up
the econversation, "Ask him If he
o't understam] what 1 mm  here
for.” he siggested,

pont was apregnable In his po
He bnd lumber from both eon-
censtonm, ond Me. Morris was ln cbarge
of both.,  Whant orders hind bheen left
with reference to his frelght?

Lafe was plénsed amd surpriss] at
the way Hilary took it, DBut Hilary
hodl Ieprned o good denl during that
morning.

“That sounds reasonahle,” he sald,
“Give him Mr, Morrls' orders, Connell,
whntever they are”  And, when the
watter had been settled, he ndded:
“You were desd right, Connell, We're
got to settle with the big fellows first.”

He droppedl Lafe at the mill and
drove slowly homeward across the
bridge, thinking bard, There would

sHlon

probiably he ne trouble with Leblane |

ufter e had shown that he was mas
ter. And Lafe would be a pillar of
strength.  Hilary had instinetive falth
I the wlow-spenking Yankee,

“l must get Nitle Raptiste on our
| wlde, 1oa” he sald wloud, ue the bhugey
topped the L beyond the bridge : and

'A Glance at Her Face Bhowed Him
That Bhe Was Perfectly Aware Who
He Was.

then he became aware of Madeleine
Rosny upon her horse, mt the end of
the branch rond, waltlng for him to
UILLN

MWiary folt unecrtain and awkwanl,
COught he to rise his bt to her? A
glance nt her face showed him that
whe war perfectly awnre who he was,
It showed Wim & Orin chin, resolutely
sel, two angry hive eyes, and Oushed
| choeks whose reduess did oot come
‘ freodn hend rlding,

He deelded to bow, Bat hefore he
did w0 the bugey hind posssd, leaving

“Not much to see now,” mid Lafe. |n path; and Mademolselle Madelelne,
"Hut on pay night It's Aerce, Mr, As | her face averimd, staried her horse
kew, | guess this place is a real hell” | down the hill. Hilary Jerked the reins

“Rowdy, Connell, you meant"

angrily, and the pony set off at a gals

| see hlm,

| eluslva gray eyes, n prominent hut

Whatever |

# §ye
L i

seistixeysededsed el I3edse
lop for Monsieur Trembiay's stables,
But beform the fnel descent was
reachied Hilary wan laughing. Some
how the girl's hostility secmed to ndd
g zest (o the gnme,

"1 don't know that I'tl be 8o very
diplomatie with Broussean after nll"
sald HHilnry, ns he drew reln at the
stuble entrunce,

CHAPTER 111,
Hilary Talks Business.
Hilary wns smoking on the porch

slde of the telephone bhox hegin to |
ring clangorously.  Then  Monsieur
Tremblay come out and made It clear
to Hilury that he wis wanted,

It was Lafe Connell enlling.

"Suy, Mr. Askew snid, “Tm
‘phoning you from my boardlag piace. |
They enme back yesterdny sfternoon; |
the hoat was late; mayle you didn’t
know, They've heon cross-guestioning
me andd Daptiste all the morning.
Brovssenn's Just left, and Morris lins
orderid the storekeeper's fg to drive
over to you In an hour's time.”

“Thanks, Connell,” snld Hilary. *T'm
much obllged, 'm eoming over”

He reached the office Just in time
to see Morrls emerge toward a buggy
which was drawn up before the door,
Morrls looked plalnly disconcerted to

He was nn older man than Hilary
hnd expected to meet.  He seemed well
on the shady slde of fifty. He had

defined nose, and o Leavy, threndy
mustache, It was a type Hilary koew
intimately: The crooked bLusiness go-
Lt wooen,

“Mr. Morris, T think,” he sald, de
scending nnd tleing the pony to the
hiteliing post in front of the bullding.

Maorris held out his hand, which Hil-
ary took, with no great cordiality. "1
eatne baoeck Inst night and heard you
were here, Mr, Askew,” he mald, *“I
was Just coming over to see you,"

“I heard you were here,” sald Hil-
ary. "1 eamo to see you and talk
things over,”

Morris, recognieing the situation, ae-
copted It and turning back, pulled the
key out of hin pocket and opened the
office door, Hilary sat down at the
desk nenrest the window, from which
he eould seo the endless line of logs
ascending the cogged chaln that drew
them into the mill flume,

Morris took a box of clgars from his
Hesk drawer and offered It to Hilary,
who declined,  Morrls chose one nnd,
Iiting off the end, Het it. Hilary eould
see that his band trembled a little.

“Well, sir.,” he sald, seating himself,

vo f ouf -
s ol

rpntzi b

company, the faet that it s adjancent
makes it eaxy for me to devote a little
time to It, so far as I can spare It |
from my duty bere. The two com-|
mnies are not In confllet, Mr. Askew, |
Quite the comtrary, What helps one,
helps the other.”

*Quite »o,” sald Hilnry. *“1 don't dis-
pute that you have had o right to en-
gnge In othier lnterests, But how ahout |
thelr use of our mill |

“At 8 sum, Mr. Askew, whieh makes | Hilnry turned bis attentlon to llu-| me.’

quite a Httle showing on the credit slde
of our leilgers. We ean't afford to

[ the next worning, formulating WS ehrow mooey away, and onr cuttings | heen  elght thousnnd dollses,  That
pinns, when he heard the bell on the | yre por large enough for the ote to| uch Lamortine's papers hnd shown.

Interfere with the other”
“You mean the timber 1s bnd*
“Dumn bod,” sald Morris, “Gummy |
fir, Mr. Askew, What litle spruce |
there 18 I've heen bolding 1o mnke a

| show In ease we deelde to sell”

“That sounds plausible sald Fi-
Ary: and then be shot his bolt. “\Why
does the Ste, Marle company wish 1o
imrehase this gummy fir of ours? he
nsked,

Morrls rose up, tremhling with anger
that wns only hinlf felgned,

"I seo you have susplelons of my
zond falth, Mr, Askew," he sald Indig-
nantly,
terpretation I ean put upon your ques
ton™

“If you will answer {t, we can Inter-
pret it togother later”

"I am not prepared to answer It off-
hand. Many companies weuld like to
get our property. The Ste. Marie
company may or may not have that In-
tentlon, 1 should ne more think of
diseloalng the Ste. Marle's pians to
you than 1 should thynk of disclosing
your plans to the Ste, Marie™

“May 1 have the hooks nnd map of
the selgniory limits and leased tracts,
Mr. Morris? asked Hilary,

“If you think my services are worth.
less 1 have no deslre to retaln my po-
sition here"

1ilary ross, crosasd to Morrls® desk,
and tapped the roll top. *I suppose
yom do not refuse to produce them?
he asked,

Morris took a key from his walst
cont pocket with fingers that eould
hardly fnd it. He Inserted [t after
two fallures, snapped baek the lock,
and threw the top ap, revealing the
hooks heaped together, as If they had
just been under examinatlon. *“Go
through them by all means, If you
think you've been swindle),” he eried,
He flung another key on the desk.
“Thix Is the key to the offiee,” he sald.
*The other desk contalns my private
papera”

“The map, Mr. Morris?*

“The =elgnlory Is bonnded on the
west by the Rocky river, It 18 @

“this 1« the last place In the world

where 1 should have expected to se@ | gand, five hundred odd nrpits, wuhidmr fitted this, nwd, opening it, en-

you, T have Just heard from Mr,

visit to Queber, but that letter was
written some doys ago. Yon dido't
se¢ himY”

Two duys before Hilary wonll have
Jumped at the bult, would have shown
his resentment of the le, declnred hos-
tility, and given Morerls his cue, Now
he only smiled pleasantly,

“Yes, I snw him"” he answered, “He
tried to dissuade me from coming up
hers, but | wanted to see the proper-
y."

“If you had let me know,”™ sald Mor-

| ris, “1 eonlid have made arrangements,

You have cowe In the slackest month
of the year. There Is very little to
show you. Dut 1 shall arrange o take
sutt All over the concession, 1 sup-
pose you'll be staying long enough to
do some fehing, Mr, Askew? There
nre some fine trout Inkes n fow miles
| ta the north. We might make & day's
trip of 1"

His sentences were not continunonms
There was a oonslderable pause after
ech, long enough to allow Hilary to
reply. It Mllary's  sllences had
wroused respect In the mind of Lamar-
tine, they aroused positive fear In
that of Morria

Hilary came to the paint. “I have
ecome here to assume charge, Mr. Mor
| Fs” he sald. “Please let mo ses the
| map and books™
| Morris wiped his forehend with a
handkerchlef which he took from his
| desk,  “That's—that's & sudden decl-
| wlon, Mr. Askew,” ho sald, trylong to
snille,

“My decistons ara nlways sudden ™

Morrin Inld otnie finger upon the sige
of the desk, "Of course [ know noth
Ing of your affalrs or clreumstances,
Mr, Askew” he sald, with u tone of
neggrievement, “but If you Intend to
tuke charge Immedistely, In this Im-
pulklye way, that mesos that 1 must
step out. ‘The concession 1a not a pay
Ing proposition, ne you are probably
nware, but your uncle was satisfied
with my mansgement.”

"l have not expressed dlssatiafac
tlon yet,"” answered Hilary, “Pleane
let me see—"

"My suggestion” Interrupted Mor
ris, “In werely that you bold over your
declslon untll we ean go Into the
books together., Frankly, If | were
you 1 should try to sell, It was my
ndviee to your unele, but he wis a 1t
tle obstinate about cotfeasing to an
error In Judgment, Mr, Askew.”

"Before 1 see the books,” sald HIiL
ary, "1 have n question to ask yon.
Are you not associated with the Ste,
Marle compuny 1™

Morrls wipid his forehead again,
e hnted drectness ns much an Lam-

artine, "1 certnloly am” he sald,
“hut—="
“Another question, How do  yon

reconelle that with your dutles as man.
ager of my concession ¥

“Now, my dear sie," protested Mor
ris, raising his Onger, “If that I8 your
gricvance It I8 an unjustifinble one,
There Is pothing in my dutles here In-
compatible with my baving other ln-
rerests. 1 think you will find that 1
have not neglected my obligations to
your late uacle. As for the Ste. Marle

straight concesslon of eighty-five thon-

three sldes approximately equal.  If
the government, Mr. Lumartine has
| the legnl documents."

“There must be & map,” sald Hilary
quietly.

"It st drawn to scale. You'll find
& rongh plan of the leases among those
| papers.”  He moved toward the door,
Inid his hand on the handle, eleared
hix throat and looked hack.

“1 hnve only to gay that my yearly
contract expires on October first,” he
sld,  “If you wish to renew It 1
shull expect adequate notles,”

"You moy regard [t a8 terminating on
Oetober first, then™ he answered,  “If
I wish to renew It T shall let you
know when 1 have looked Into these”

unfelgnisl.  You can accept my reslg.
natlon now.™ he shouted, "Do you
think I am the man to accept dismissnl
at tha hands of & yonng American
greenhorn llke yon? Why, I've thrown
away thousands trying to develop this
rotten proposition of your uncle's, sut
of friendship for him! And what do
you think yon'res going to make out of
the concesslon? You eat't speak the
language, you ean't gat along with the
people, you know nothing of the Cana-

“That s thi only possible n-|

Hilary looked up from the hooks, |

u

dlan lumber husiness. Yon'll he hank-
et Inside of «1x months and glad to
sell out for a song. That's all 1 have
te say to yon, excapt that ' resign-
Ing and not diseharged, und if you suy
I'm discharged Il sue you fur libel In
tha Quubes courts.”

He opened the door,
eallied to him,
rin” he sald

Morris turned and lookad at him un-
certainly. He was ready to nceept any
extenalon of the ollve hranch.

“Take your clgars,” sald Hilary,
opening the drawer and bringlng out
the bux. |

Mr. Morrls turmed purpie, unnrh‘d‘l
then snatebesd up the box and made
his exit.

Apparently he wished to convey the |
Impression of a furlous quareel with

but  [llary
“One momeut, Mr. Mor

a less humilinting ending. for Hilary | up

heard him shouting angrily  outshile. |
Through the window he saw Jnnn'|
Buptiste come  running
There came. later, the confused sounid

of many volees In consultation, ot

honks, |
The deficll for the half-yenr had

and Hilnry could fnd no fuult with the
statement, It wnk, of foursa, impos
sihle to arelve at any discovery with-
out experience of the practical work-

Ing of the copeession, and llary
quickly renlizged that little was to be
obtained by n prolonged  seruting,

There wnas, however, n considerahie
expenditure for provislons at the Ste,
| Marle eompany's store, which he as
sutmed to be the store on the property, |
|!H view of gn ltem on the eredit slide |
| or the lease of o bullding. There, ut
| any ente, Morels® dishonesty was manls
fest.  Hilury closed the books. e
would disehneze no man for insolence,
but he felt thet Morrls was entltled to
| no more thon his salary until October,
| Having closed the desk, he looked
L ahout the office. A door led Into an
extenslon of the twoe-story building.

“And If You Say I'm Discharged I'll
Sue You for Libel In the Quebec
Courts.”

He found that the key to the outer

A Remarkabie Cas@
Given Up By Five Dectors

SRR

up to him. | iog, 80 am convioesd that mi
[ Porco's Golden Medionl Diseavery t0)

| wastes no time in npxiysus. stre 1o

GET SLOANS FOR

You don't have to rub it i3

teredd 0 very comfortnble little lving

' baek. A stairwny ot the back of the
house, bullt on the ouslde, evidently
ledl Into the bedreooms,  He dechled to
tike over Morrels' quarters for his pers
konnl nsie,

fle had Just returned Into the ofice | ¢ from the viegma of disease,

;nn-l put on his hat preparmiory to
| leaving when there enme o tup ut the
Ldoor,  The frightensd face of Jeans
Marle Baptiste looked In.

“Monsleur Morris lns rolsed e,
gnld the senler,

“How's that?™

“Kverybody 18 discharged--every-
houly what works for the 3t Ronlface
company.  Only the Ste, Marie men
stay, They are very nngry. They say
they could bave got work on the south

| maybe.”

“Go and tell the hands nobody 18
| dlscharged — yet,”  answersd  Hilary,
“Can’t yon get it through your head
that I'm In charge here?*

How

an  American
meets trouble half way.

{(T0 BE CONTINUED.)

OWE APPLE TREES TO FRANCE

Canadians Got Their First 8hoots From
a Nebleman Whe Was Amecciated
With Champiain.

It was from France that apple trees
were first hrought to Canada. A French
nobleman named Do Monts was anso-
clate]l with Samnel de Champlaln in
France's earllest colonlzing projects
in part of North Ameriea, Their first
eolony was planted on the rocky island
of St Crolx, now Doueett’s or Neutral
1aland, &t the mouth of the River St
Croly, which forms part of the present
houndary hetween New Rrunswick and
the state of Malns,  After spending
thers the winter of 180400, the enlon.
ista remored to Port Royal, now An-
napolls, Nava Seotla,  The colonists
wers getting & foothold when thelr
charter was revaked by the king of
Franea In 1007, and the enterpriss
earve to an end, Howaver, In the fal
[towing yenr Champiain founded Que-
bae, and shortly afterwards De Monta
senit ont to Champlaln some young ap-
ple troes, They were planted and grew
well,
plegrowing In Canada.  Twenty years
inter apple trees were Introduced Into
that part of anclent Aendia that now
forms the provinee of Nova Scotia,

Bteam Tonnage of United States,

Steamships under the Ameriean fng
now cotprise 248 per cent of the
steam tonnage of the world, the Unlied
Rtntes shipping board recently  ane
notineed,

Tadny this natlon has more ship-
workers, more shipyards, more ship
WHYS, more vessitly under construction
and s furning them out more rapldly
and In grenter nimbers than the pres-
ent tssue from all the shipyards of all
the world, the statement says

Such was the beginning of ap '

| Emulating the Lark.

Lectured for lying abed [ate, the
farmer’s oy promised that In foture
he would “be up with the lark.” The
| next morning the old farmer came In
| from his milking and found his mon
sitting on the stile and slnging an
hitthely as though there wos no suech
thing as work,

“Why, you young rasenl,” mald his
exnspernted sire, “this Is worse than
slveping, What do you menn by
lonfing on that stlie nnd sloging at
the top of your volce ¥

The Ind grinned,

“Why, dnd, you teld me to he Nke
the lark, and that's all he doos when
he gets up early.”

Flippancy Loses

| John D. Rockefeller Jr, In a Y. M,
|l‘_ A, nddress on salesmanship enntion.
Im'l hin young nuditors against Alp-
paney,

“Nothing In filppaney,” he satd, =A
middle-nged gentletian with thinning
loeks came tnto o barber shop the other
morming as T was belng shiuved, He
ant down In o chalr and suld:

*4 want o halreut.

*Yew slr” sald a Mppant young bne
ber, "Which one?'

“The middleaged gentloman got np
and left without a worl,  Flippaney
handd Tost that shiop o good castomer,”

| An Unusual Experience.
| "1 bad un ubusual experience this
morning"
“That s

‘ “Yes, Dirove my ear 'nto a gnrage
for momie slight repaira”®

“Nothing unusual about that 1

*There was, though. A wmnn In
charge seemed glnd 1o see me aml
anxions to tnke eare of my newds. As
n rule | soem always to bo o nulsanee
| to the men who run garuges”

Lumartine that you intended to pay 0| vou want a map you'll have to go to! room, with a small kitehen ot lhe'

This time Morris' anger wos quite | shore for winter, but now too late |

|

|

:

i

]
Discovery to me, and & A last reort 1 took
It. Bafore the first bottle was gono 1 was
and arcund, and by the tme T had
hed the second bottle of ‘Golden Modi-
ral Discovery’ | was s perfeotly well woman.
That state of good health I am sl enjoy-
ine was & pese
aud 1 esanot pradse D,

manent cure,

ghly for the great beoofit it has boon @
'—htiiB.'S. MARY LEE HAMPTON,
s

Qur Neighbors Suffer
from Colds

M%on Puk.‘ Tenn. r-—l;tbnm fli;m- e ]
a0 & very beavy eold nod my
lhmbe m and paioed mo ternibly. I ook
several differeat kinds of mediciors 1a b
nothing ﬁmg wa the relief that Lir. Pieres's
Golden Medieal Discovery dild rightiramtt a
first faw doses. I took two s of it and
consder it an excellant tonic and bulllir
My eold eloared upnicely sod ther theanie s

and paing lefs me—that is why I roooue-
Dr. Piarce’s Goldon Medieal Lia-
[ ] ml.r."— 3, ELIZAGET!T
imx. U St
ba1 8go Dr. Pleros combined certiin
valuable bla ingrediscie—withon s
the use of =20 that thess romee
dies always have been stristly tenip-
ml:odldand %a:d 100 for lﬂ:ii_n.--iu
nge any . Pleree's modicine.
Address Invalids' Hotel, Buffalo, N. X.

YOUR PAIN RELEE?

to get quick, comfort-
ing relief

Once you've tried it oa that stif
joint, sore muscle, sciatic pain, rhoe
matic twinge, lame back, you'll iinl
a warm, svothing relief you never
thought a liniment could produce,

Won't stain the skin, leaves no mpss,

give quick results. large botle
means economy. YOUr own or any
other druggist has it. Get it wday,

35¢, 70¢, $140.

Linimeent
Heep 1t heandy

Modern Dream.

One night while nslesp (n bhed. Mr
1, renched over to his wife, giving hee
nose n twist, whereapon Mes, P neaks
ened and asked for an explanation,
Mr. B, explained that he had lhoen
dreanming and thought he had torned
oft the electrie lght.

“CAN I BE
CURED?” SAYS
THE SUFFERER

Tlow often have you heard that I_.a:!ml

ra
haps the disorder has gone too far for
belp, but oftener it is just in its fiest
stages and the palns and aches are only
nature's firat cries for help. Do net
despair, Find out the cause and give
nature all the help you can aod she
will repay you with health, Look after
the kidoeys. The kidneys are the most
overworked organs of the hnman body
and when they fail in thelr work al
filtering and throwing oif the poisoa
that constantly sccumulates in the sys-
te “"i“mf goes wrong. GOLD
MEDAL laarlem O Capsules will
give almost immediate relief from kide
uey and bladder troubles and their kine
dred ailments, They will free yous
Yody from pain ln short order. But ba
sure to get GOLD MEDAL. Look for
the same om every box. In three
mealed packages, Money refunded
they do mot Lelp you. —Adv,

By Degrees,
Church—1  see severnl  colleged
have conferred degrees on Cardinal
Mercler, primate of Belglum, who s
visiting here.
Gotham—Yed; the enrdinnl 18 learme
Ing & lot nbout our country by de
RTves,

Dr. Peery's “Dead Shot* only expels

::rrw I:r '{::z.ldl::. :ut dmlml{ml the
-

Lha digestion. Oma d.:u ::ﬂul::t? '33: -

None but Japs Admitted,

Amil restaurants of wll oatloea'l
ties In Lowdon open to all antlonn'k
tles, I just one for one race pnlong
On s entrance I8 “For  Japoanesd
Only™

For Grip, Colds and
MALARIA

7-11 CHILLIFUGT

kills the Malaria germ 2cd
regulates the liver.
25 CENTS

Maney back with .
MRUNT'S BALVE [ L
treatment of ITCH, LOLEM
RINGWORM TET L ENchptiar
el ki amen  Tvvg
e ol oug wireci B &
A4 Vedate e boermes Lol

Cotiorra Soap|

il PreTy “evtenie Sove

Beothe the
. De
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