visit to Quebec, but that letter was

written some days

SDAY.JUNE, 24 1920.

: Lamartind tat yoa IWiesueu W pug u“iﬂkﬁlt a lup youu n-d w"w,-
i ‘has

.the government.. Mr.

5 : : {

littie -ﬁmeloeper began nait a dozen

payiog fourdation, I guess

clean up this mess and put tnings on s

/‘ ’ S —————
| nime; Be Was muscie-v... . _ g
the elbow-joint with any

;:::;l‘:ﬂonl and nn-u:‘ gave up in hesting your S, - force, but any of his mﬁ blows, deliv-

“They ' oussen from  Morrls and Broussean . Le- | eored from 4 shoulder like a mutton
obdern” B Saplained s “Xou sonr sasue | Dla i to Joun-Bepties the B | v B o o
sleur, we know now t}lt the propétfy | I kuew they were swindling you, and {jeeq, - ‘ .
I8 yours; but Monsieur Brousseau hireg | Broussean ter’%‘“’“‘l me to k*l: you| Hilary stepped aside as Plerre pre-
the mill hands.” in the dark, and—1 tri¥ to do it. cipitated himself upon him, and gave
' him g shert mppercut with the left.
Plerre went reeling past him, tripped
-over & projecting trunk of a tree, and
fell sprawling to the gr

A second later he was up/again, rush-
Ing at Hilary. Despite Hilary’s blows,
which nearly blinded him, and covered
hunee‘ﬂthblood.hemmedtom
home two body deliverfes which knock-
ed theé wind ot of the American. Hil-

ago. You didn’t been cheating your uncle; Mr, Askew, |
Two days before ry would have
Jumped at the bait, would have shown
his resentment of the lle, declared:
tility, and given Morris his ¢ue.
 he,only smiled Pl tly. :
S " “Yes, I saw I'im,»Be answered. “He
5 e — ffled to dissysde me from coming up
By VICTOR i?. but L.ws tted to see the proper-

}QUS#BQU 1ithe ‘way Hi took ':I’ N:‘ltyou had et me know,” said Mor-

the legal documents.” : 2
 “There must be & map,” sald Hilary
v b L)

quletly.. v :
“It lan't drawn to scale. ‘You'll find

Pevere B‘e“' a& m%ﬂ” door,
laid his hand qn the handle, cleared
his throat and looked back:. H
'“I have only td say that my yearly
contract expires on October first,” he
sald.  ¢If, you wish to remew it 1
shall expect adequate notice.” :
Hilary looked up from the books.
“Yon may regard it as terminating on
October first, then,” he answered. “Il-_
I wish to rengw it I shall let you
know w. I’have looked into these.”

see him?¥”

Marmora
of Del
Figu

ow
*Never mind, Lafe. Youn and I will
g0 over the books together and clean
| “And'T tell you this,” went 'on Lafe.
“Give fellows like Baptiste—Bapti
and me—an’ example of honest work,
and you'll see they’ll follow you snd
take a pride in the bushess, It's the
big fellows we want to get.” ~

“Tell them fn future T shall hire the
mill hands. ‘Tell them it is my mill”
This was'mét with blank incredulity.
hvidentlyﬁ Brousseau’s lease of mill
rights had passed f ownership,
- “Anyway, may that their jobs are
] good for the coming year,” announced
» and wondered whether he.
dared hope to make goodon that state-

Perfect weathe
and a jolly party
‘“get together’’ om
ber of Commerce
every angle the af

E

ris, “I eould Fave made arrangements.
You have come in the Slackest month
of the year.. There is yery little to

show you. But I shall arrange to take

t

I sup-

ILLUSTRATIONS BY
iRWIN MYERS

Bay, Tl take you throngh $fe. Marie

on the way pack to the mill®
They had reached the main road
again} they went on' a little way and
then turned westward over a-m::h
track through a burned-over district
- densely covered with  firetveed and
White starved asters. 'Soom Whother
rig appedred. before them, topping the

hill. < Lafe pulled in as it approached. |

“Bonjour, Father Lucy,” he' called
to the elderly priest, who sat inside.

“This gentléman is Mr, Askew, the new |

owner of the Rosny concession. He’s
old Mr. Askew’s nephew.”

The cure looked Hilary ever, thea .

he leaned forward amd extended his
hand, which Hilary grasped.

“I am please to meet you, Mr, As-
kew,” he sald. “I 'ope we shall be-
come friens, like Mr. Lafe here, an%not
quarrel so much,”

“Ah, Father Lucy, you make me tired )

sometimes,” said Lafe. “What in thun-
der’s the use of praying for rain when
the forests are burning, instead eof
getting busy and putting out the fire?”

“Mr. Lafe, there is many thing’ you

* o not understand;” said the cure,’pat-
ting the Yankee on the shoulder be-
nevolently, . “Mr. Lafe is fine felow,”
he added to Hilary, “but he want ¢o F
too quick all the time.”

It was evident to Hilary the
two were fast friends. Father en
clucked to his pony, tdok off his bhat
with a ﬂonrlsh,. and ‘resumed his jour-
ney. / :

“Father Lucy’s a geed sort,” mut-
tered Lafe, “but he makes me tired
Sometimes. Slew as the devil, Mr,
Askew. "And yet, now I come to think
of it, he does get results in his own
time. He ain’t egual to‘déq.glng_ up

Ste. Mark,th:gh.” 2 {
After a pausé he added: “Some-

times I've thought that Father Luey, |-
had something up his sleeve about Ste. |

Marie after all.”
| > An hour’s drive brought them within

sight of the village. ‘Ste. Marie was
; 08t a replica of St Boniface ex-

{térnally, with the same shacks, clus
.+ {tered about the brick effices of the
empany. y
* “Not much to see now,” said Lafe,
*But on pay night it's flerce, Mr. As-
kew. I guess this place is a real hell.”
i “Rowdy, Connell, yon m :
| “I didn’t mean that, Mr. ow. . It's
that, God knows; but what I meant by
hell. was a place where everybody's
& law to himself with nothing to re-
\ strain him. A place where everybody
does what he wants to do. That's my
idea of hell, sir» T

The road wound along- the shore.
Presently St. Boniface came into
sight. “I think I'lt' go inte the office,
Cennell,” said* Hilary.

“I guess youll have te break /it
Open, then” said Lafe. “Mir. Morris
took the keys with him.”

; “When'’s ke coming back?”

“We were expecting him on the boat

this afternoon.” GG

3

tomorrow ‘then,” he said.
“Hello, Monsieur Baptiste!”

There -
] r with Leb!
after he had shown that he was
fer. And Lafe would be a pillar of
strength. Hilary had instinctive faith
In the slow-speaking Yankee,
- “I must get little Baj ?

;

~chin, resolu
 blue eyes, and flushed
wh redness did not come
" from haed ri

| e decided #8 Wpw. But before he
'ﬂdsqtiehuﬁhﬁ)und,leavhc
I & path; and Mademoiselle Madeleine,
her ‘face averted, stasted her: horse
dowy the hill. Hilary jerked the reins

lep for
But - before the- fimal descent was
reached Hilary was ‘laughing. Some-
how the girl’s hostility seemed te add
® zest-to the game.

- I don’t know 'that Tll be so very,
diplematic with Brousseau after ali,®

AHAPTER N1,
| Hilary Talks Business.

next morning,
phm.whenhel‘nl'rd‘_ﬂe

1

ik

ik
g

| Amile, .

let me see—"

| “but—

.you all over the concession.
-Jose you'll be staying long enovgh to
@0 sorme fishing, Mr. Askew? Thers

are some fine trout lakes & few mifles
teo the north. We might make a day’s
trip of it” g

His sebtencés were not continuons.
‘There was\a considerable psuse after
each, long enough to allow Hilary to
reply. If ‘Hilary’s silences had
aroused respect in the mind of Lamar-
tine, they aroused positive fear in,
that of Morris, :

Hilary came to-thé point. *“I have
come here to assume charge, Mr. Mor-
ris,” he' said. “Please let me see the

infelgned. You can accept my resig-
bation/ now,” 'he showted. “Do you
think T'8fn the man to accept dismissal
st the hands of &”young Ameriean
greenhorn like you? Why, Pve thrown
away thousands trying to develop this
rotten proposition of your uncle’s, out
of friendship for him! And what do
you thin¥ you're going _to make out of
the concession? You can’t speak th’e
language, you can’t get along with-the
people, you know nothing of the Cana-
dian lumber business. - You’ll beé bank-
rupt inside of six months and glad to

map and books.”
Morris wi;
handkerchief
desk, t's—that's a svpdden deci- |
sion, :Mr. Askew,” he said. trying to’

his; forehead with a

| “My decisions are always sndden.” l
Morris 1aid one finger upon' the edge

of the desk. “Of course I know noth-

ing of your affairs or circumstances,

| Mr. Askew,”-he safd, with a tone of

aggrievement, “but if you intend to

e charge immedietely, in this jm- |

‘pulsive way, that means that I must
step out. The ‘concession is not a pay-
ing ,' 88 you are probably
aware, but. your uncle was satisfied
with my management.”

[ “I have ‘not expressed dissatisfac-
tion yet,” answered Hilary, “Please

“My suggestion,” interrupted  Mor-
ris, “Is merely that yeu hold over your
decision until we can go into the !
books' together. Frankly, if I were
you I should try to sell. It was my
[advice to your uncle, but he ‘was s lit-

e obstinate about confessing to‘an

r in judgment, Mr. Askew.”

| “Before I gee the books,” said Hil.
ary, “I have a guestion to ask you.
Are you not associated with the Ste.
Marie company?”’

' Morris ‘'wiped hig ‘forehead again.
He hated directness as much as Lam. |
artine, '“I certainly am,” he sald,l‘

SAnother qnestio:./ How :do you;

 Teconcile that with your duties as man. |

ji7 %Now, my dear sir,” protested Mor-

Monsieur Tremblay's stables. |

i

1

interfere with. the other.”

ager of my concession?”

‘ris, raising his finger, “if that is your

grievance it is an unjustifiable one,
There is nothing in my duties here in: I
compatible with my having other in-
“terests. I think you will find that 1
have not neglected my obligations to
Your late uncle. As for the Sté. Marie |
company, the fact that it Js adjacent
makes-it easy for me to devote.a little
Mme to it, so far as I can spare it
from my duty here. The two com-
panies are mot in conflict, Mr. Askew.
Quite the contrary.\ What helps one,
helps the other.” {

“Quite so,” sald Hilary. “I don’t dis-
pute that you have had a right to en-
gage in other interests. But how about
their use of our mill?* :

“At a sum, Mr. Askew, which makes !
quite a little showing on the eredit side I
of our ledgers. We ‘can’t afford to |
throw money away, and ourjcuttings
arée not large emough for the one to

“You mean the timber is bad.”
“Damn bad,” sald Morris. “Gummy
fir, Mr. Askew. What little sprucc,

sell out for a song. “That's-all T have
to say to you, except that I'm resign-

ch he took from his !

“And M You Say I'm Discharged VIi
Sue Yeu far Libel in the Quebes
Ceurts.” ‘

ing and not diseharged, ¥nd 1 you say |

m discharged I'll sue you for libel in

He opened the door, but Hilary |

called to him. “One moment, Mr. Mor-
ris,"/he said. ;
Morris turned and looked at him un:
certainly. He was ready to accept any
extension of the olive branch.

! ov;l‘ake your cigars,” said Hilary, |
@

ning the
the box. J ;

Mr.- Morris turned, purple, snorted,
then snatched up the box and made”
his exit. %

Apparently he wished to convey ‘the
impression of a furions quarrel with
2 less humiliating’ ending, for Hilary
heard him ‘shouting angrily ‘outside.
Through  the window  he saw Jean
Baptiste come running up to him,
There came, later, the confused sound
of many voices in consultation. .But
Hilary ‘turned his attention to the
books. :

The deficit for the ‘half-year had
been eight thousand dollars. That
much Lamartine’s papers had shown,

d Hilary ecould find mwo fault with the
Atatement. It was, of course, impos-
sible to arrive at any discovery with-

drawer -and bringing out

| out experience of the practical work-

ing of the concession, amd Hilary
quickly realized that little was to be

+_This time Morris' anger was quite |-

‘| Without Lafe

Swered Jean-Marie. “He go right away
to catch the boat home, carrying his
bag. See, Monsieur Askew !
Hilary looked wp. On the crest of
the hill behind Recky river,
the skyline, was a solitary
striding along with & bag in its hand,
The down boat t Quebec was ab
most due. - Leoking mmukmhry
saw the white hull reunding light-
house point, and the black smeke from

the heavens,
be homeward \ a half|
hour; and ne time was & be lost if he
heped to stop him,

He jumped inte the buggy and urged
the horse through the disputing crowd.
Connell he felt that his
chance was almost a hopeless ame.

He drove madly along the cHf and
, Gown the last descent. As he reached
the stable the ship was being attached
to the wharg, 7 jumped out and
ran %0 the wharf. A few
were gathered abeut the llttl’:m baggage
office and others were standing before
the 'gangway, * waiting te embark.
Among them was a !—':z
v g S s 3, . ety
just as he set foot 8
! Lafe spun round and leeked snllenly

“What Are You Deserting For?®

“What's the matter, Lafe?” he asked
“What are you deserting for?’

“What's that -you say?” demanded
Lafe fersciously. ~ “Deserting what}
Deserting who? I guess I don't have
to stay here when I've been fired, do I,
even if my contract is geod till Octo-
{ ber ome? Just-let go my arm[”

The passengers had embarked; the
sailors stood waiting for Lafe before
pulling back the gangway.

“Comé back to your senses, Lafe,”
said Hilary. “I haven't fired yeu, and ™~
I guess you can’t go off that way with-
out giving me netice. Iv's all right,
captain.  Meisn’t coming,” he called.

The sailors pulled in the gangway:
Theropuwmustat.‘mmddh
began to churn the water into freth.
Lafe flung his carpet-bag to the floor

ment. “Where's Lafe Connell?” he | Hiary held 6ut his hand, “W
added-

*Lafe, hv is Bischarged, too” an- |

shake on that” hie sald. *You accepl
the post, Lafe, and you won't miake §
break for home again?®*

-“Never again, so long as we're on
the job together,” Lafe answered.

Far off the steamship was pursuing
her way toward Quebee.

of living which his conversion of Lafe
‘flié not wholly explain. What, he won
flered, was the secret of his interesi
in 8t. Boniface?

.3

CHAPTER V.
The First Encounter,

through his property. He noticed with
approval a splendid growth of white

try; Hilary had already come to.that
eonclusion, and to this: that, preperly
worked and managed, the St Boniface
fract had the possibflities of consider
tble profits, perpetual ones, if he cut
wisely and carefully.

80 hour he emerged imto a little
burned-over ‘district, from which he
could see fora good distance on ev
lvsideofhlm. He stopped the peny el
* looked about him, trying to get\H
bearings. ;

: The road must rum dewn to the

‘| #¢ him. Hilary- held to his arm/ 80rge, Where was the mgin way he-’|

tween the mill and the interior of the
seigniory, Hilary decided, ;

He drove on again. ‘The track had
been disused that season and Wa8 ever-
grown with creeping raspberry briers,
which made progress difficuit. Sud-

.| denly the undergrewth fell away, and

the road ran upward again, hard and
. firm, toward a bridge that spanned a
| wide creek tributary to Rocky riwver.

Now Hilary knew where he was, . It
was the creek which he had passed
that morning when he drove out with
Connell t6 inspect the seigniory.

He was about to continue his way
(-along the main read to the mill, but an
| impulse. urged him-' to tufn the horse

about and seek the road thatled to Le

blanc’s old concession. Presently he
heard the sound of axes - aimong' the
trees. He came upen the clearing, te

find the ald camp still standing, and s
i great pile of newly hewn timbes
| stacked up under the trees.

At Hilary’s appearance two or threq
zen looked up from the logs whick

€y were sawing and whispered. They
spemed to draw together.> At that mo-
ment Hilary had a clearly defined im-
pression of approaching trouble.

He got down from the buggy and
fastened the horse to a tree. Me ap
Proached a little group that had ferms
ed. “Where's Monsieur Leblanc?’ he
asked the nearest man.

The man scowled and shrugged his

camp. Hilary, looking that way, saw
Black Pierre emerging from one of
the huts. He went toward him, and the
two men met face to face.

Still without: reason to. believe in
Plerre’s hostile intention, Hilary sud-
denly becime aware that they were
‘vinged by a circle of men, who gradu-
ally drew in toward them.

“Morning,”  sald ' Hilary, modding.
“Where is Monsieur Leblanc?”’

“I, don’ know,” answered Plerre,
scowling. “Look for him if yom want

wntcﬁlng her, was conscious of a zesi

‘Next morning Hilary drove slowly A

spruce. - It was a great timiber coun’

After driving at a slow pace for half -

Ary was forced to give ground. He

had boxed at cellege a goed deal; that
was several years before, but the mems-
ory instinctively came back to him. “It's
foot-work wins,” his teacher had teld
him. He stepped frpm side t¢ side,
guarding himself against Pierre’s furl-
ous lunges dexterously, until the op=
portunity for a telling cross-countes
with the right sent Plerre crashing
backward. i

He rose, spitting the blood out af
his mouth, and rushed at Hilary again.

He‘ Rose, Spitting the Blood Out of
His Meuth, and Rushed at Hilary
| Again.

This time he manage® #o lock his arms
about him and, helding him securely
with the left, pummeted him. Hilary
fergot his science amd shot his right
upward between the arm and the body,
landing on Pierre’s chin. Pierre reeled,

gzasped Hilary Iike a bear, hugging
him till the breath was nearly out ot
his body, and forcing the point of his
chin in under Hilary’s collar-bone.
Pierre was several years the -older,
€nd winded by fast living, but his mus-
cles were as firm as 2 youmg man’s.
Knewing that his enemy’s sclence was
\mere than a match fer his superier
strength, he maintained the elinch, but
gradually shifted his grasp upward,
first pinioning Hilary’s arm, then grip-

shoulders. He glanced “toward the'

ping his shoulder, until he had him by
the threat. -

Hilary, gasping under the relentless
pressure, saw the faces of the Iumber-
menr swim round him. He saw the tri-

ph and the joy, the meckery and

e hatred on éach; there was no pity
for the Ameriesn; many an old land
question, mang a racial conflict had be-
come incarnate i tint “I.Inder the

t

Plmes.  Hilsry reali 4t was a
bastle, noc ior tmmet. but fer
his own Ife. y

Pierre’s face grinned into his ows
malignantly, plastered with dust and
smeared with the sweat that drove
white furrows across it. Hilary let his
hands fall limply. For fust a second

bnt he did not let go his hold. He
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‘there is I've been holding to make a
show in case we decide to sell.” . - |
" “That sounds plausible,” said Hik
ary; and then he shot his bolt. “Why
‘'does the Ste. Marle company wish to
purchase this gummy fr of ours?” be
asked. . PR

Morris rose up, tremb! ling with anger
that was only half feigned. « ¢

“I, see you have suspicions of my

The little agalor and timekeeper was
hurrying toward the ‘buggy. “Mon-
sieur!” he gasped. “Monsienr Asgkew,
yesterday I did mot know who you
were. - Excuse!” |

“That's all right, Baptiste,” an-
swered Hllary.  “Just remember that
T'm runpning things here now, that's
all. And, by the way, that order about
trespassers and visitors-is at an end.

Pierre relaxed his grasp, to shift it so

M 59’ your mas, pl't he?e the thumb-knuckles siould elose on the

‘“He is, but yeu are not. . What are
you doing o my land? And thess men
—are they , ~urs?”

“What you mean, your land?’ de
manded Pierre. “I work here for Mon« 9
sieur Brousseau, with Monsieur Brous-
seau’s men.”

Hilary saw, out of the corner of his
eye, that the ring was

obtained by a ezx:lon‘zed scrutiny.
There was, how , & considerable,
expendi for provisions at the Ste.
Marie pany’s stere, which he as-
sumed to be the store em the pr »
In view of an item én the credit side
torthqhuootabulldin‘.~'.l'!qero.nt
any rate, Morris' dishonesty was imani-
fest. 'Hilary closed the boeks. He
would discharge no man for insolence;

e_d it W d
Island.

For decades Canadg
ed a land of barren will
80 Hastings County.
ada gleamg forth as one

“Now suppose you tell me what the
trouble 1s,” suggested Mtlary.

_“What right you got to step me?’ de-
manded Lafe. “Say, it it wasn't you
[ won't amswer for what I wouldn't
bave done to you.” ' . -

“What's happened, Lafe?’-

“What's happened? 't you tell

d fast? I Pietre could recover himself

| *There’s going to be nothing done here

that we'll be afraid of people finding
evidently had | to.
{ torrified: |

out. Geot it?
Jean-Marie Baptiste
got it, for he looked ahmost

. He touched his hit and withdrew with |

a sort of shuffiing bow,
" “You certainly

schooner. I

hini®

| “I suppose 80,” said Hilary."
Dupont ' camie

do hnze the knack o&l

toward the rig, ae

I

companied by ‘the timekeeper. The '

avuhm:unommotlm

sixty years, .with a ‘gray

. ‘consuming fire. His look; as he turned
it on Hilary, was so searching, and se
inscrutable, and so momentarily hos-
tile, that Hilary felt wacomfortable,
There was a history béehind that pene-

‘trating stare~a history and a hate.

© ~ But after a moment's examingtion
of Hilary’s face a film Seemed to coma
eyes. . Whatever

.over the old man's
the reason for his
pont was satisfied,
and Jeen-Baptiste

/ Quebec on tonight's tide” -

1 %“Tell him to speak to Mr, Askew
“Say that Mn,

' here” answered Lafe,
’M;;::mh charge.”
e e " e ke

s sowd b Yt |
“The captain ‘says the schooner's
full,” he said. “Bowaﬁthl&rttor:

here,” asid
“you amd

ull silies

T

&

| good  faith, Mr. Askew,” he said indig-

 'get omr property.: The Ste. Marie
.| tention. . I' should’ no more think. of
| you than I should think of

straight concession of eighty-five thou-
'| sand, five hundred odd -arpents, with |.

{.two. faflures, snapped baek the lock;

i PBpers.”

nantly,- “That is the only pegsible in- |
terpretation I can put upon your ques-
tion.” :

“If you will answer it, we can inter-
pret it together” later,”

hand. Many companies would like to !

company may or may not have that in-

disclosing the Ste. Marie’s plans to
alsclosing

your plans to the Ste. Marie.”

“May I have the baoks apd map of
the seigniory limits and lea¥ed tracts,
Mr, Morris?! asked Hilary, . ;

“If you my Services are worth- !
less I no desire to_retain my po-
sition here” . : ; ;

. Hilary rose, erossed to Morris’ desk,
and tapped the roil top. “I suppose
you do. not refuse to produce them?”’
‘he asked. el :

Morris took a- key from his waist:
roat pocket with fingers that could
‘bardly find it. - He inserted it after

and threw the top up, revealing the.
books heaped together; as If they had
Just’ ‘been wun mmmaﬁon& HGo
through- them by all means, if ‘you
think you've beén swindled,” he cried.
'He flung another key on. the desk.
“Thisis the key to the office,” he ‘said.
"‘Th( other desk contains my private

| ““The map, Mr. Morris?™
“The - 18 bounded on the
west by the Rocky river, It is a

three sides approximately equal. lt!

[ their wages,”

but he felt that Morris was. entitled to
00 more than his salary umtil October.

Having closed the desk, he looked
about the effice. A door léd into am
extension of the two-story building.
He found that the key to the outery/

“I am not prepared to answer it off- 'door fitted this, and, ‘epening’ it, en-
i tered a very comfortable little living

‘toom, with a small kifchen at the
back. A stairway at the back ef the
house, built on ‘the outside, evidently
led: into the bedrooms. He decided to
take over"Morris' quarters for his per-'|
sonal use. 5 : &
He had’just returned into the office
ind put on. his hat ‘preparatory “to

jeaving when there came a tap at the

oor. The frightened face of Jean-
Marije Baptiste looked in.

“Monsieur Morri" has raised h——"
safd the scaler. |

“How's that?*

“Hverybody 18 dischirged—every-
vody what works for the St, Boniface
tompany, - Only the: Ste. Marle men
stay. They are very,angry. “They say
they could have got work on the gouth
shore for winter, but now too late

“Go and ten‘thc'hnndq nobody is
discharged — yet,” answered Hilary.
+Oan’t you get it through your head
that I'm in charge here?”

“Ah, yes, Monsieur Askew. But,
you see, Mr. Morris he pay the men

. “Call_them here,” said Hilary. ;
Jean-Marie called, and the men came
‘forward. “Now tell them what I have
told you,” Hilary continued. e
Jean-Marie's translation’ was met
with a velley of interjections. The

me you were geing to
thought_you was going to fire Morris,
and he comes out and fires me and or-
ders me off the concession. That's a
grand way to start standing by your
word, Mr. Askew.” b

" “I have fired him.”

“What?". yelled Lafe, spinning
round.

“I fired him after we’d had a talk,
Lafe. Atid I guess he put or a front in"
erder- to get rid of you, because you
know too much, hoping that it would
mean nothing to me. But it does, Lafe.
Tell me what made you make that
crazy dash for the steamer.”

“Because I'm sick to death of this
darned country,” answered Lafe. “Be-
cause I can’t stand the people, er the
climate, or Father Lucy praying eut
fires, or the verandas. I'm sick of It,
Mr. Askew, and Clarice and the kids
is in Shoéburyport. That's why.
guess,” he sald, raising his head apd
looking at Hilary plaintively, “I guess
my feelings kind of get the better of
me.” 1

Hilary thumped him on the shoulder,
“That's all rightgLafe,” he sald, “but
you're going to sign on with me for g
year from' first—just one year
more. And yon're golng to sign as
manager, at Morris' salary.”

Lafe Connell looked at him as {f it

| was all a,dream. ‘Lafe had been Work-

ing ‘at forty-five dollars
his arrival. - - :
. “Mr. Askew.” ha =eif, when he could
steady his veice, “I gueas I've been un-
grateful. But when Morris told me 1
was discharged I naturally concluded
that he’d bought you out.~ I'll stay, Mr.
foti= amAd T do all T ¢in. to help

\ "

!mklllﬂ

swiftly com-
tracting. It struck him that Pierve and
he.were posted face to face, like prize-,
fighters. He tried to keep his tempes
and to remember Cennell’s counsel.
Plerre thought he was afraid. He

- y. .

“Last time I came here,” said Hilary
Calmly, disregarding the other's trucu-
lence, “Monsieur Leblanc was- in
charge of this territory. Now I find
you here in Leblanc’s place. I have
net hired you. Again I ask what you
are deing here.” .

“I don’ know what you wmean;” snoxt
ed Pierre, “an’ I got no time to waste
in damn foolishness. This here ig the
Ste. Marie limits. Monsleur Brousseau
an’ Monsieur Mo run the Ste. Marie
lmits. Leblanc he work for them las’
year.: Now ¥get Leblanc’s place.”

“The Ste. Marie limits are on the

1 other side of the Riviere Rocheuse,”

sald 1 ’ N\
“Hely Wame, ain’t I this side of Ri-
viere Rochense? - Didn’ you cross him
coming h‘ere?"
“That creek is not the Riviere Ro-
theuse, a8 you know very well, Pierre.”
_Black Plerre thrust his face forward
' Into Hilary's. “Say, I got no time te
waste wit’ you,” he snarled.” “If yon
come to fight, say so.” -
“T'll give you five minutes to get off
my Jand.” :
“You wan’ to fight, eh? All right,”
growled the other, suddenly stripping
| off his short, epen jacket. :
Hilary had just time to fasten the
top: button of his coat befere Pi
1w!th -a bellow, charged him, his head
|

down, his arms working like fiails,
l"h-- made short, vicioud stabs at

s

! went whirling away into the

Hilary let him have it with the right.
Plerre wemt te the ground. Hilary
still only half conscious, and hardly,
seeing the prostrate-bedy, drew in =
deep chestful of air. A black cloud
nn,d with dancing specks_swam be-
fore his vision. Out of it he saw the
face of one of the nearest spectators.
It was filled with an anticipation se
pungent that instinctively Hilary leap-

. ed aside. Out of the cloud he saw

::‘fd Pierre plunge forward, knife in
hand. The spent blow cut Hilary’a
sleeve. Pierre recovered himself and
rushed at the American, a fearful spec-
tacle, dripping sweat and blood. Hil.
ary caught him with the right under
the jaw, sending him flat. The knife
under- !
brush. - Black Plerre lay still. ,

Hilary turned to the nearest of thq:
awed lumbermen. “Bring him a cI]'—
of water,” he ordered. 4

The man understood and ran intd
Pierre’s hut., But Plerre was sham-
ming; he opened Ris epes, fixed them
Wwith burning hate on Hilary, and mum- |
bled.

“Get up 1" said Hilasg

Plerre. rose sullenly, Wiging out of
the reach of the expected blow. He
was cowed, the fighting spirit was out
of him, as it was out of his compan.
fons. As civilised men fear the law,'
the lumbermen . feared the unknowa
forces that lay behind Hilary apd
manifested themselves  threugh the
'strength of his atni,, ]

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
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