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THE~ mnai slowly rubbed his chin, and starüd rdulc-,ively across the desk at tilt skeleton had.lis
unpleasant toretinger pointedi to a siali iil utf

cardboard tacked below, on whchwa ngose ii i
English text the trenchant wtarîîmil o, e (to r~

It was excellent dvelite leit, audi( liîad dunem %iahait
service in the old miedial a wliun iiura.l smiusîu ii
needed to overcome the allureiitets, ou gradtaite ie. Buit
ini the present extremity it mas a înceya wîreot jouît
ed anachronism-a piece of grîsly îipetîîîîe V~t
hie really wauted was the imnnîputoentI)ta u
qîîîckly. Thar was hus problein.

The decree had core with tit- wki'n ail, thiat ui
by rapîd finance could hie reailist a £uent )n tht( inîllîte
labours of the past four munthis. Tlhure waýs iul,,ak
about it, le read the ultîiatuml stevul tilues, andi( oeach
time saw that it was clear and lilal. It mas typul ou
commercial hinent and bure thte bust hea )u u a
Toronto firm of publishers:

Dear Mr. Hind,-We beg to infori voni that, alter ak
long and careful consideration t4 yuulr mlanulscrii en-
titled,"White Caps,"' we aire prprdtuoi blsi But
this is solely on condition that youassni total reC
sponsibîlity for all the heavy oxese f Iirooductio.l

We are aware that this dec:isioni willsem uiwit
arbitrary, but il you will cosdrtue cuiliar, natuir t
your story-the overloaded conditiuul of thte nîarilktt ami
the financial issues dependent ont what, afttr aIl, is a
totally radical de1 arture front the cetdcnn t
public taste, yoit will colleur that our siuaini
reasonable.

Your story is told brilliantly, alud it suceuis a puty
that you sbould have built it roundi( .so stranige am1 idea.

We nîay say that, in view of the j)ocflitr natuire of
your story, we took counsel witb thle fr-ieni> hcail t a
leading house in the States, andl lie- a.rotith uis 4.hla
no muenbers of the publishing ý;crIdl wuloare to toucli
your book, except on the ternis we battu dehlined,

Pending your decision hierein, wc retain yur pareel of
MSS.

WTe are, Vours faithfullv,

Mr. Humd's face showed nuo suirprise, Ile acete lis
fate with philosophical caliu. Thtv state (of mmd whioh
coolly refuses to bluster ait the whiis of Fortunle, 1i.1d
happmly corne into bis possession. It was tht( umlv tllmîng
lis family had left imi. It was the onlyting thait
could lend hinu assistanice nlow. It lbiited that t-eervthîng
was very droîl.

He was half amused to rec(all that 1wi, whole lufe had
been just such a tilting at imosbetargets. Clean
from the moment when the deoathi of bis only relative
had cut short bis apprenticeship of ineicine, tu tht! tîlie
when the cup of journalistie opportunity vas riuely
dashed from bis iÎps by tht Powers who 'arrange. ccle
accidents and brain levers, he had lost in every galine.
And now it was on the cards that lus last andpukit
pluange for a competence was doomied to failure. And( a
failure that was just a single step lower than suiccss.
R-eally, it was Most auuioyîig. -.\r. llind mildlvt ogî
that bis literary genius had found its genesis in a \-vrV
frosty Garden of Eden. The white stretches of ice, the
black, circling his, tht rock y knoll underneath the sulent
bouse ini whose ripper chamber lie sat-ali suggested it.
That letter lying on the desk seemned to prove it.

Yet bis ips pursed tight and dogged at tbe miemiory
of a face which had floated tbrough bis sletpless direarns.

For Mr. Hind had bis Eye, after the maniner of men.
In his case, alas ! a long way after. In faut bis prospet
of a'connubial paradîse was but a itu alld l>eaultifiil
imagination ; and bis sole excuse for surv-eying it niighit
and morning was, tbat it helped hiin to do- more than
sentimental musings. It helped bum to hie businesslike
and ebeerful. It was a daily stimulant.

Tberefore, bis alert brain was bard ait work grapplingo
witb tbe problemn of financial deadlock, wben be beard
voices sounding froni tht clearinmg below. For a moment
lire was more than a trille astonisbed.

Tbe narrow trail which joined the Government road
two miles away, plumîged through a second growth of
busgh. This fringed a steel short uninviting tol either

tr oe r castial wamiderer, and during lus enire resi-
d1elce in thle deserteot tarinhuuuse, nu single î'isitor haît
dîisturbed Iiuumî. Ilis wurk lbad been forgeoi ini solitude.

As lie- louked curiuusiydown at tht twu intruders, lie
felt a itrill ut prude as lie thuiiglit of bis tierce, sulent

Butli ine i eu ,rese in the rugh custune peculiar
t u sli.iai iein. 'flic mangr ni was tali, wiry and of

si~ arhy fea 'rl'lTe clder was sho>rt, suunewimat tlorid,
anid ulinelld to peusp,]ir-atomi. lu addiition tu a super-

ahîmtatquntty j fat, thv latter carried a lar 'ge
iisc, an freqîieiitly tiid lit îîcsuytu readjiust 'I
piutgl rî1 ndse t acles.

ll.iuîl thetse er aiiiatrir wuudslnîen wliu had tired
u'i tlîeîr exýPeululnt, ;(ti ttumsl lust in the buisit
Ii tlu il iitenpt to strîke a beeline for the railway.

'Mi. lidstaceu wuret anl itrusedl smnilc as lie dlesceided
thle stisandi ouleitd thu duuor to the tinilor tunilates. Ini
speitte of their liali truLdui cundiitioui they were extrvinely
polite, evil Insa .li tu ;1tLeiit of edulcationi tliey won-
o1ered luuw far it wims tu the uearesv.t railway station, in
\Oiat dfirectiont dlid tue road lumd, wliether thiere were
miniyi trainis trunit Biimtsvilie to Tforonto duriîîg the day,
andwhecuid tiîey thl xpeej(-t tu get a good incai ?

The- rellies tbeyiN got wevre perfectly satisfactury. Su
wa.s tu iigeiisti, dinnicr, served pil>iîi hiot, which fol-
luwmevo. S-ý uitr tuie cigirs. Su was ;thte waruutli ut thme
giuwilng stovec. A\nd we to crowm cvcrything, tiîeir
htust wcint istairs to) bunt out anuther bottie ut Muselle,
thetir deuliglit, lnr-se h soluîdry winks and uods, was
iinimuiite. Aý gorgeýons tîmne became inte*it.tble. lCpi-
grains poppcd like champagne corks, anid the little party

reldiii its owii unisiisp)Leted brilliance.
Th itý youniger mailws profitable and' imteresting

istudya. ilus pioplysimelt ini New York. luis know-
lede f LCanadianl bo)tall andl social custoun was pos-
itvey îrfect. Omuly bis appetîte was iiiîgeitlemnaîîly.

Ilis couupanioiî. was a loumi thiimîkcr, witb a tongîle of
btter., anI a taste for mneýtaph)lor a la Lytton. The
sînlglc silbject lie did nîot rehlisht was "the widening op-
portiinity of the North West." Souiehuw it stemed to
jar on bis nervous system.

X"et, altugether, it was ami bour for kings ; and these
threc iiuerr- sicis waxed fat and Jolly.

Fromii thc bcgîinning it was obvious that the two
luimbermn pov ese (for Mr. liind) soumte distinct fas-
cinaition. ffis keen gaze would, every littît wbile, rest
on tivin witbi an almost uncourteous stare, as if souile
lîidden train of muettioiy hmid been fired in bis mind. Bis
eyelids otten drooped to bide the merry ligbt gleaming
tbromgb the lashes. Ht was immensely tickled by soine
private thought.

lis geýnerosity increased witb bis good humour. Why
sbould thiey not stay with imi fo>r the night ? If argu-
ment was needed, well, the day was wearing on. And it
was qutite a sevei-n-mue walk to towu. It would surely
lie fart better for thert, to wait till the morrow, wben
hie bimiself hiad buisiness in Buiîtsville, and could pers,.onal-
lv conduLt thein thither.

Alas, the gentlemen were very flrin.
1"No, sir ;we are highly indebted to voit, but we

wotuld not dreant of further butrdening-"
"No) bîrden. No bîurden."
Vht tont of Mr. Hind was pressingly gracious. But

tht strangers were obdurate. Ali, they mnust go. It
was a pity (of course. It was a great pîty. But their
plans were înil>triiti%,. Would their good host, however,,
deib''C-le tht p)erplexing route to Btmntsville.

"Certainly." Their good bost jumped at tbe chance.
lit tact, be would even go ont better. He would hiniself
conduet themn to-dlay.

Their anxious protests lie waved aside with au bus-
pitable smnile. UTpstairs hie spraug for his pea-jacket.

It was surtlv soute clot of insanitv that caused Mr.
Hind to bie so strangely erratic in bis treatment <of bis
guests. No soutier lad be entered bis untidy den wben
hie dropped into the chair b ytht window, and gazed ab-
stractedly ait tht rocky shr beo. o quite fVe
minutes be intemitly watched a buge boulder of Lauren-
tian rock wbich, for 'uucounted years, had always been
on tht point of falling into tht lake, but bad neyer done
50,

Fînally, bie picked Up and îdly scanmied the pages of an


