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LOST

LOST —Lady's silver

mesh

tining between $4 and 85
plense return to K. J
erican Fork, REWARD

bad. con

Seastremd, Am

FOR SALE
FHRESHING MACHINE FOR 2ALK
=X x 001, 1

Sepuratonr 18

with new Ruth feed; engine 16 x 46

H. 'l L. K, anll in firsi-class con
dition Telephone 06-J-4, American
Fork T=2t<pd

HAY FOR SALE--12 tons of

§7 delivered.
Fork lake Resort,

T. Miller, American Fork.

Fludeg

Tt

equipped

bull-
rushes and hay, $6 per ton in stack,
Stack east of American
Inquire of Leonel
31-2t-p

FOR SALE-—A good m:l_rllv horse, will

work single or double: welghs
about 1100 Ibs. Inquire of Otto Mit-
<hell, American Fork, S1-2t—pd

BEMALL FARM FOR SALE—16% acre«
rest

7 acres farming land, the

pasture land; & shares of water; lo-
cnted six blocks pnorth  of Grant's
store. Price $1050.00, The water

alone 15 almost worth the price, See
or John Clark, Am-
3111

—

Alpine Pub. Co
erican Fork.

¥YOR SBALE—16 acres of land «¢*

American Fork Bench, under £l
This
land is in two plecos—one & acres,
Two flrst-class
shares of water goes with Yhe G acres
The
water In ordinary scasons is ample
to water all the Iand, ns the land Is
Land |8
Wil sell
one or both pleces reasonable. Fur-
ther partioulars, eall at Alpine Pub.
17-te

ant Grove Irrigation system.

the other 1044

acres.

and 6 shares with the 10% acres.

near the head of the ditch,
adapted for all purposes,

Co. office.

FOR SALE
rooms adobe and
alsa cellar, ete,

qunll water rights

A four-room house
»

2 acre It

FOOIMS

North  lot

Measunt Grove

Location
| .dlt'f'tl.u le bl L,
£1,133, part cash
Alpine Publishing Com

American Fork A

phone

Price part time
Triguire at
or

pany othiee,

Pleasant Lirove

Wanted
AT ONCE— A bright

\'

Iverson,

WANTED

sr girl, at least 17 years olid, to learn |
the lHuotype machine and the printing |
Al

(rade Must have fair education
ool chanee to learn a zood trade
Small pay to start with,

|l1|'||1"'| »
with
Electric lights,
<ity water in house, wired for tele-

on

241 |

boy |

81-1t |

“Oh, that aln't hard” sald Tads
“You soe, the Jobbers, who sublease
the teacts, know how much thele men
have ot And it's senled in
womls before they  shoot
|lel~:|ll1 I guess there ain't no dim-
culty there, Mr, Askew And you see,
| Mir, Morris sepresonting both concerns,
| be nnturnlly does his best by both of
| "ot Y
|  Hiary's
| atter

! i
| it

gusplefons, Jdormant  even
interviow with Luamnrtine,
e now thoroughly aronsed
“And Mr, Drogssean b
with us, for the len
miln sl vight-of-wa
river,” mused Hilary,
Mr., Bronsseau?”
“Why,
1 hi

HeAres

the

&) Concern
v of the
down the

“Who Is this

excet

the

1 guess lie's

istriet,*™

the blg man of
Lafe, “Ne's the
t thing to it bogs they've gol up
here; telle ‘em how to vole winl gets
‘vin out of trouble. He nin't good to
hix father, though, That was old
Joucgues Broussenn In the store, the
trnpper,”™
1 't see Bim,"

sl

“Ihe wins Mr, Rosoy's slave, or whit-
ever they onllsd  them, In the old
times, boefore these people became
free”

He tapped the ashes out of his pipe
and pocketed It,
“He's got old Rosny in his pocket”

he sald, leaning toward Hilary, “He's
got him bound amd mortgaged after
leading him  to throw your unele's

mueney awny In erazy investments, He
did it deliberntely, Mr, Askew., When
he wus a kKid, growing op among the
house sgervants up at the Chateau,
bhe wanted to be o blg man, for which
I dou't blame him, He got hiz way,

but that wasn't enongh. Fle wanted
the Seigneur's place, beennse he found
that the folks up here thought more
of ol Mr., Rosny, with his broken-
down house und debts, thun they did
of him with all his money. 8o he set
to work and got him einched.

“The old mon hates and despises
him, and he's beea fghting against it
for u long time, but he seen what's
coming to him and 1 guess he's made
up hig mind he'll bave to stomach it
Brousseau's stuked old Mr. Rosny's
pride agninst hix love, and I guess he's
won his stake spd won  Mamzelle
Madelelne into the barvguin”

He rose. “That'll be all for tonight,
Mr. Askew " he asked,

Hilury rose too. “Thanks, Mr. Con-
nell,” bie sald. “In the morning I shall
ask vou to show me around the plaee”

He didn't follow hafe Connell ine
slde the hotel, but sat upon the porch,
musing., Loafe hind enlightencd him on
aeverpl points,  He doubted whether
Lamnrtine had spoken anything ap-
pronching truih concerning the prop-
erty, oud he was sure that Morris and
Brousseny were the compnuny in whose
bohalf he had offered forty-five thou-
sinied dollurs.  There would be nesd of
i good muny explanations from Mor-
vis, Yer Hilury felt instinctively that
it wns Broussenn, not Morris, with
whom he would hnve to contend,

On the face of the soft night rose
the face of Madeleine Rosny painted
with surprising clenrness, He saw the
blue of her eyes, the curve

of her

the |
ilown |

another W0 appenred in the aistanes

Here and there, seattecsd along the
ropdside, were solitary cabing,  with
little patches of eunltivated  ground

about thewn,

“And on the vight of the road is the
8te. Marvie tereltory T asked WUilary.

“Yep, Mr. Askew The two tuns
neck and teck baek loto them mouns
thins, We turn off presentiy, We hnyvett't
touched this disteier yer,"”
Hitory notsd the fest-growth spruce

the hanks, “Why don't we cut
nHyway iIf the I muinly
e askedl, *“There's enough lame-
ber here (o G our dom instead of
the Ste, Marie cemnpany’s logs"

Lafe answored volubly, Lul i1 not
meet lnry's eyes,

*“You see, Mr, Askew,” he bogan to
explain, “it's this way. There's a
good deanl of e on our property, and
what ploe and sproce therve 6 s small-
ish, There was a big fire over this
distelet fifteon years or =0 ago, Now
Mr. Morris ealenlates that If we go
slow for n while and glve the trees o
chanee to grow, they'll be worth twice
ae much in a few years. We're de-
wioping the property slowly, Mr,
Askow-"

Hiliry’s hand fell on Lafe's shoul-
der, *Connell,” he said, “I brought
vou up here with me to learn the trath
from you, You're golng to sign on
agnin on October firsi, and It's me
you're golng to wign with, not Mr.
Morris. Now tell me the facts about
all this™

Lafe stammered and hong his head
like a schoolboy eaught In wrong-
doing. But Hilary's hand was grip-
ping his shonlder, and at last Lafe
raised his head and looked stralght
at Hilary.

“If 1 thought you'd stick here™ he
snld, “1 goess I'd back you to the lim-
it. But you'll never stand for St
Boniface, Mr, Askew, They're so In-
ferunlly slow here, they ain't got hu-
man woays, €ir, And they're crooked,
I thought, when 1 heard you was com-
fng, vou'd he ke Mr. Morrls—I mean,
wise to the game—but you ain't. 1
guess mosi business s erooked every-

along
thix
tir "

rest

where, but  here it's  crooked all
through. You'll be selling out to Mr.
Broussean in n month's time, and

that'll be my finish”
“You're dead wrong, Connell” an-
swered Hilary, *“T Uke the looks of

this country, and I'm here to slay.
Now suppose you forget about Mr,
Broussean for o while and eonsider
yourself to be what you are, my pald
en ployefe,  And you can ¢onnt on my
standing by you.”

He held bis hamd out, For a mo-
ment Late Connell’'s keen gray  oyes
met his searching inguiry; then he
took Hilary's hand amd wrang 1t

*1 believe you meats whit you say,
Mr. Askew,"” he returned, “And you
can reckon on me 50 far as my doty
E""q-"

*I supposa thut tale about the Ros-
ny selgniory belng pothing bnt fir is
a e, Connell? asked Hilary  pros-
ently, us the pony ambled through a
villey overgrown with red pine,

“Mos=tly,” sald Lafe. *“I'here Is o
denl of fir, but there's enough spruce
und plne o make the concession pay,
If Mr. ®orris wanted it to”

“So Mosris has been pluying donlile¥*

Lafe nodidedd,  “Yon see, Mr, Askew,
its this way.,” he sold, “When Morris
enme up here I believe he mieant to

Morris found your unele didn’t know

| “Mr, Let

| Hilary, notiied by hig manner, did not
take It

“Mr. | is elearing a camp for
his nex: tenpe continusd Lafe.

“Rut the lesse 1 2ot slghed ¥ asked
Hilary.

“It will ve gigned In October” ane
swoeredd  Loblane,  “1 have arrange
with Mabslour Morpis™

“You'll make your arrangements
with m. foture,” snld Mllney, I

i you're foming Into this game It means

ZEN

e, this 1o Mr. Askow, tha

owner,™

Leblane put out his hned Hmply, ont

the price sulisfactory, you can have

this teact™

Leblupe stared at him  insolently
with hle o0 eve, the ot ve fixing n
tree ot Hilory's vight, “1 work for
Mr, Mortis, 1 moke nrrange with him,”
he ungy vyl

“8oe here, Leblane, you difn't entel
who 1t eotlemsn =" sald Lafe
“This I« Mr Asliew, the nephew of

the late Mr, Askew, He hoas come into
the props Ie's boes, You get me,
don't you, Loldane?

Laobln shruegeed  his  shoulders,
“0Oh, v 1) tand," he answerad,
nmd, tu without another  word,
winlked | kK toward the lumbwramwn
neeompp il by the short man, who

wius chuckling
di=comiit
HUary flus
hond on Lis wr the
ghout It with o vigselike grip,
“Stoady, Mr, Askew, Don't let thoss
fellows get you riled” he sald, “If

mallclously at Hilary's

but Lafe lald

closing

e, his

- i iU &
tat, Hngvrs

steady work, You've gol to hold back
and held back, untll you've got things
rendy.”

They re-entered the bugey and, turn-
ing the horse, drove back.

Prosently Hilary cooled down, “Who
was the little man?* he asked.

“That's Plerre  somethingor-other,
Blick Plerre, he's ealled,  He's Brous-
senu’s chief crook. He's a (rouble-
some wan, Mr. Hilary, He'll bear
watehing.”

“We'll fire him first thing,” sald Hil-

“Why, he aln't hired by us" an-
swered Lafe,

“Then what in thunder Is he doing
on my concession, talking to my chief
Johber?

“Well, there aln't no law agninst
it," sald Lafe, with a humorous look
on his fuce. *I guess them two are
pretty thick together,

“You see, Mr, Askew, It's thiz way,"
he went on. “If you're golng 1o clea
up this mess, (t ain't 0 bit of good
golng for the little fellows. They're
the tall that Drousscan wags, Once
you get Broussean's hand out of your
ple, the others follow him. When
Plerre sees there ain't no more plek-
ings out of the St. Bonifuce lund he'll
go ek to the smuggling business.”

“Brandy-=muggling ?"

“Why, he's the bad man of Ste. Ma-
rie. He rons enrgoes of gin and brandy
ushore from the south counst,
there's never been a revenue officer in
this district within human metiory, nor
woulld one dure to show his face here,

Say, I'l! take you through Ste. Marle
on the way vuck to the mild 1™

They had resched  the main road
ngult; they went on a lttle way und
then turned westward over a rough
track through a burmed-over district
densely covered  with  fireweed  and
white starvidd usters,  Boon another
rlg appearsd hefore them, topping the
hill, Lafe pulled in as it approsched,

“Bonjour, Futher Luey,” he called
to the elderly priest, who sat Inside,
“This gentlemnn s Mr, Askew, the new
owner of the llosny coneession, He's
old Mr, Askew's nephew.”

The eure looked Hilary over, then
he lenned forward and extended his
B, whileh Hilury grasped,

“I om please to meet you, Mr, Ase
kew,” he suid, *1 'ope we shall be-
coue friens, ke Mr, Lafe here, an' not
quiterel so mueh”

“Ah, Futher Lucy, von make me tired
sonpeties,” sald Lafe. “What In thun-
der's the use of praying for ruln when
the forests sare borning, Instead of

"We were expecting him on (he box
thig afterncon,”

Hilary considerad for n moment, “I'l)
walt il tomorrow then,” he sald
“Hollo, Mopsionr Baprisie ™

Flie Yrtle sealer ond Himekeeper wis
hufrying toward the bugey, “Mon-
slour!” he gnsped. “Monslenr Askew,

yosterdany 1 ald not know who you
were,  Excuse!"

“That'a all right, Baptiste™ an-
swered Wiarvy,  “Just remember that
I'm running things here now, that's
all,  And, by the way, that order aboit

trespassers and visitors s at an end,
There's golhe to bhe nothing done here
that we'll be afenld of people finding
out, Got 1ty

Joan-Marie Daptiste evidently hod
got (L. for he looked almost territied.
He touched his hat and withdrew with
a sort of shuMing bow,

“You cortainly do have the knack of
putting things neross, Me Askow,” sald
Lafe ndmivingly, *1 guess you're reudy
tiv the hotel, Walt, There's

the captain of the lnmber
I wuess you'll want to meot

o ek
oldd Dupont

sthoaihne .,

to

bim T

"1 osuppose S0, anld ey,

Dupont came toward the rig, ne
compnnied by the timekeeper,  The

enptain wis o tall old mun of about
sixty yvenrs, with o gray beard, a
wonthorbmton face, and pale gray
thant soemedd o burn with some
His bk, s he (nened
A w0 seprching, and so
Inserutnble, and so momentnreily hos-
e, that Milary felt uncomfortable,
There was o history behimd that penaes
tenting sture=a history aml o hote,

But after a moment’s exnmination
of Hilary's face o Bl seetusd to come
over the old mnn's eyes.  Whatever
the reason for his strange gnze, Du-
pont was sat!ofled, He stomd by Lafe,
and Jesn Bapiiste transioted,

“The captuln says the schooner's
full,” be sald, “He want to start for
Quebee on tonlght's  thde™

“Tell Bhm to speak to Mr, Askew
here,” answered Lafe. “Say that Mr.
Askew's In charge”

The timekeeper translated back Into

oY es
vofsiming fre
It on Hilory, wit

the French. A smile flickered upon
Dupont’s fuce, He shook his head and
answered,

“He say# he's got to have Mr, Mor-
rig’ orders,” sald Baptiste,

Lafe turned to Hilary, who took up
the conversation. *“Ask him {f he
doesn't understand what I am here
for,” he suggested,

Dupont wus lmpreguable in his po-
gitlon, He had lumber from both con-
cessions, and Mr, Morris was In charge
of both, What orders huad been left
with reference to his frelght?

Lafe wus pleased and surprised ot
fhe way Hilary took it. But Hilary
had learned a good deal during that
morning,

“That soundg reasonable,” he sald.
“Give him Mr. Morreis' orders, Connell,
whntlever they are” Aml, when the
matter had been settled, he added:
“You were dead right, Connell. We've
got to settle with the big fellows first.”

He dropped Lafe at the mill and
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drove slowly homoward across the
brlide, thinklog hand,  There would
probghly he o tronlde with Leblanc
dfter B ol shodvn that De was mns-
tor Aol Lo wouldd 'ln' 0 pillar of
drvneth, Hitaey hnd instinetive fnlth
i the stow-spesking Yankee,

Y1 must get Nittle Baptiste on onr
alidn he suld slowd, ns the bugey
topped the bl beyond the bridge 3 and
ihen he beenme aware of Madelelne
Hesmy upon her horse, at the end of
e braneh road, walting for him to
| UILUS

ilary felt uncerteln and awkward,
Ought be to ralse Lis ot to her? A
glunce at ber fuee showed him dhat

A Glance at Her Face Showed Him
That She Was Perfectly Aware Who
He Was.

ghe wans perfectly awaro who he was,
It showed him a firm chin, resolutely
sol, two angry blue eyes, and flushed
choeks whose redness did not come
from bhard riding.

He decided to bow, But before
did so the buggy had passed, lea
a path: and Mademolselle
her face sverted, started her horse
down the hill, Hilary Jerked the relns
angrily, and the pony set off at a gak
lop for Monsieur Tremblay's stables
But  hefore the final  descent was
renched Hilary was laughing. Some
how the glrl's hostility seemed to add
0 zest to the game.

“1 don't know that I'll be so very
diplomatie with Brousseaun after all®
sald Hilary, as he drew rein at the
stable entrance.

(Continued Nexi week)

Time of Penance, as It Were.

Mildred had been naughty and her
mother had told her to sit on a chalr
and think how sorry she was, In the
meantlme her friend Elizabeth cama
to the door for Mildred to come and
piay. Bobble ran to the door and eald,
“She can't come out; she's busy belng
sorry,”

~ don't
ship your furs

e e —— A S— —— run strudght.  But he'd been o lomber | gerting busy and potting ont the fire?” - S
SOULTRY AND EGGE WANTED-—- man in o small way ap in Ontario, and “Mr, Lafe, there I8 muny thing you ok o o
Highest cash prices; will eall| he wosn't wise to the gume os i's -!.n not uml'ursiuml." suld the cure, put- . i . ,
romptly. J. V. Johnson, Phone pluxed here,  Here it graft, and 108 | tng the Yankee on the shoulder Iu-l: 7 & o =
¢i-R-2, Pleasant Grove.  17Ju.-10 [1‘ never heen nothing else.  So when | nevalently.  “Mr, Lufe [= fine fellow, unless the bundle is tagged o hubeft“

he nddded to Hilary, “*but he want to go
Lo quileke nll the thme”

It wns evident to Hilary that the
two were fust friends. Father Luclen

nothing about the bhusipess, and left
It in his hands, he paturally fell for
the game Broussenn was playing,

— ] = |
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one and hall Mocks north of t‘hl[r!

The Highest Prices Ever Known

ian's store. My lﬂ‘li""ﬁ will :l'lu::‘l "lltr'.mv-l«-‘l.m.!aI !lIrn bl lu.-n:nl u;-“hnlr‘i';. l‘.l\‘l;l‘;'l.'ml“Il:l 1;!; ]n;:ll}',l tn;:]kl "lﬂh::'luj I:’n: m"s What You'll Gcl ‘mm usnmm
b ive ) trinl ani "t nd his eyve on the Hosny i 4 fMlowrish, and resumed o
B _‘ i‘_'___‘_“l. _;_‘_ _l._ — ——— sc-li;_'nln:pl'; I'-Iol‘ n long thine. He wantad ney. w‘ wm 'm mw—m Wll..l. 'AY m mc‘ To G“ 'l“
® YOU HAVE A FARM OR HOJAE to buy, but Resny was sore on him, “Father Luey's o good sort” mut- STTTTiL LGOI - g - )
‘l-‘f\llllq\l E, list it with the Alpine and he elosed the deal with your uncle | tered Lafe, “but he wakes me tired :‘--lnlf-‘.‘.l.‘::ag n!‘--_al_'l.-“aﬁ;h-[mt—[n!‘lulHial-]!ln!:qm m'?.l- "'.f‘hl...l..-.-ﬁ. azaduJ
e = e eall -\:, da [ instead,  But afterward Rroussenn got | sometimes,  Rlow a8 the devil, Mr.
ub, (Goy WE-REYE CARS SYey "TI,;' the morteage on the Chutenn and the . Askew. And yet, now I come to think COYOTE
¥ one or the other. o | Kitthe bit of land round it, to keep hold | of It, hie does get results in his own
P~ e e N T e | on Rosny, thwe,  He aln't equal to cleaning up s |
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