
open way, "I want you to set me to
work."

Ralph smiled at the mere sugges-
tion.

"Why, Mr. Wilson, I find it hard to
occupy myself."

"I know that," nodded Wilson,
"but I've got a contract to bring you
that may change conditions. You
know they are building a levee down
beyond Millville."

"I heard so, yes."
"They are looking for material to

fill in. Rock is too scarce and expen-
sive. I got an idea. Nothing is bet-
ter for a base between the piles than
willows. I have convinced the con-
tractors of this. They have agreed
to supply a scow and pay well for
every boatload we supply. The cut-
ting is easy and I will stick right with
you and live here for 25 per cent of
the returns."

It was a better bargain than Ralph
had at first calculated. At the begin-
ning of November, after thirty days'
hard work, he had the satisfaction
of having cleared over five hundred
dollars from this unexpected windfall.

Then came a second seeming
stroke of fortune. A stranger rowed
over to the island one day and in-

troduced himself to Ralph as the
agent of a foreign government, He
wished to buy all the standing tim-
ber on the island. Ralph was puzzled
and amazed at the extravagant price
named and said so.

"It's simple," was the prompt ex-

planation. "Our hardware factory
has a big war order for guns. We
want your walnut to supply the
stocks."

The sum offered dazzled Ralph. He
was induced to go to town and sign
a contract His eyes glistened as he
saw deposited in the bank the con-
tract that called for one thousand
dollars a month for the next two
years. He thougnt of Myrtle the
future looked bright. All kinds of ex-

travagant dreams of fortune and suc-
cess filled his mind. Then there came
a danroener that set him to thinkinz.
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A meeting with some friends, on the
way to the island, gained for him the
information that Myrtle was at the
head of the movement for sending
clothing and general supplies to Eu-
ropean war sufferers. In a flash his
mind recoiled from a realization of
the good she was attempting and the
sordid bargain he was lending him-
self to.

Ralph was only half-heart- about
his impetuous plunge without think-
ing into the war order proposition as
he told Wilson of what he had done.
The latter was amazed and shocked.
He bluntly cited that his principles
were against any encouragement of
strife, even in an indirect sense. He
seemed greatly moved as he gave his
views and after he had retired Ralph
caught the echo of a fervent but sub-

dued voice and knew that it was Wil-sp- n,

praying.
"Mr. Wilson," he said, first thing

next morning, "I am going to town
to cancel that contract," and the old
man clasped his hand silently, but
with a look of relief and gladness on
his furrowed face.

Ralph did not return that day, nor
the next Three days later Quaker
Wilson received a letter. It told him
that Ralph had not found it so easy
as he had fancied canceling the con-
tract The town bank had no prov-
ince in the business except as trus-
tee. When he got to the city he
found that the manufacturers intend-
ed to hold him strictly to his bargain.

"I am heartsick over it all," he
wrote. "Oh, to recall the impulse the
result of which hangs over me like
a burden!"

A grim look came over the face of
old Wilson as he returned to the
island. The glow of what the world
would call fanaticism was in his eye
as he looked over the desolate ex-

panse. Everything was dry as tinder,
a high wind was blowing. Then

The little town witnessed a terrific
conflagration that night They lined
the river shore, viewing the wild
flames lick ud the great mass of wil--


