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CHAPTER XXIV

“I have seen some financial muddles

Hale didn't resent the question, He
answered X . . | the strength
*“ Well, yes avd ro. T wasn’t a rich|was sure anything
in my time and some tion that {man to begir with ard four years ir the | backea was as solid as Gibral
was on the borderline of pure thett,’’ |army didr’'t improve my finances, Still,|  “Well, you have the key to
Charle Hale said to Rod, “but this is]I ¢an get by comiori ﬁm*mgerpg)- shot himself, and to why mx fai
i i ¢ for in-|of grief as much as of the flu,**

a little the worst mess I ever had to ao|fessior. I didn’t marry
with.”’ come. It woull be convenient to-have quietly. “It may be a sintl pnde, but
m were over the situation|it continue. But that is not what dis by Goa 1t’s a reality I have to abide 7P"l’!litﬂ‘-. 1
in Hale’s private office, which had once | turbs me. I don’t like to think ¢f the by. If-we go dowa, we go with | we do about it? Not much, We didn’t
been Grove’s sanctum, sitting by the |family fortune all shot to pieces, the old | our flag flying.”” create this state of But our
same table upon which Grove had lean- | place up the coast passing into the hards tions are shaped by it. if a certain
ed his elbows ago, when he remon- | of profi % ! humane in in us revolts at being
strated with Rod for walking Beach : i ; n in an unseemly scramble where
Avenue with Mary Thorn. Beyond its|ey buil . 5 ly, y is grabbing what he cnn“ we
the faint murmur of voices arose, |to the government. « rallying_point | things that can’t be that condition. If we
and the remote tappmg of typewriters. jof the whole clan will be gone.  You’ll] us, Only ‘Il have to be caretul of hat )
ce Su; be like a feudal baron without a casde, | yourselt. - You'll have to relax, You've
i a single man-at-arms.’’ been strung up tor waeks, brooding over
, you see my position, don’t|this mess. I 't like that. You must-
you?"’ Rod persisted. n’t. We’ll play the caras-we hold, and
“‘Surely,”* Hale admitted. “I’'m not|it we lose, why we'll-have yed with-
dense—or unsympathetic. Noblesse ob- | out cheating. ~ Eh? ile, Roderick
lige. Only it’s a pity. People won't|Dhu.” : ® X
care one way or the other a year after .. You’re a jewel,”” Rod whispered.
pose of all interest in the company.|it’s over. Everybady’s too busy whip- “I won't bmod any more. Won’t have
Then Spruce Supplies proceeds to issue ping his own particular devil around the | time. I'm going get under way.
dred thousand dollars’ worth|stump. When your wife has to wear May I have a man in to dinner 4f T can
of five-year, seven per cent. bonds against | cotton stockings and do her own cook- | get_hold of him?’’ .
their holdings, which consist of timber ing, the very people you’re ng| “Half a dozen, if you like,"”” Mary
ing | will only think of you with contemptu- | smiled. :
They went downstairs. * Rod ealled a
“I would rather iricur their contempt | regimental headquarters at

limits, camp equi nt, and

machinery, val at seven h ous pity.’’

thousand “dollars.” The Norquay Trust HastingsPar]
than my own,”” Rod answered that: the | He got some information there, and call-
last haX stung him a litle. *“Well, Ill |ed another number. Yes, Mr. Hall was

ke;.f in touch. So-long.”’ in. In another minute Rod had him on
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“Take this S pplies Limited
for an example,’’ Hale coniit ued. “One | without
of the appareatly “wonest falures that] “Still
lsefl thes orquay Trust .initl;)e m

pruce Supplies was_organizei by -
ston and V‘Fall. There were other stock-
holders—all dummies. Once incorpor-
ated, Wall and Richston apparently dis-
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*You're an idealist, Norquay. 1
idn't think there were any left. I
didn’t believl:ingidealhm_ existed as a
practical wor force in any possible
-r:lﬁldoyer’s mind. I’'d got so lately that

n’t ‘think there was any left
in the world to whom a square deal
meant anything but a convenient phrase,
After all, that’s what you're after,
isn’t it? Trying to live up to your no-
tion of what constitutes a square deal?’’

“Yes, I think that’s about it,”’ Rod exploiter

“Well, if you don’t find the going too
hard, if- too manX ;\tac&ml
don't trip you,”’ y

say that if you tackle

broke out impulsively.

lead ’em, if it can don®.~ If I can
give men just a little more security in
their j a little better conditions un-
der wi to work, a little more return
in wages, that's more to them than all
thetheoryinathounkfgdbooku.h 2
ong as mea must work for, wages they
choose to work where they get the most
for their effort. That’s the sort of con-

of three h , recommena-
ed and authorized by Wall, Richston,
etc., in their capacity as directors. . The
concern is supposed to create a sinking
fund to retire these bonds at maturity.
They begin timber operations with a
flourish. For two years they pay the
bond interest. But after two years

Cease payments, In the fullness
of time the Norquay Trust forecloses

takes these bonds as security for a loan L simpl ]

ity seeking mthlemls;mgis own ag.
went home, back to the rented|the wire. Yes, he could come out to

which they kept on for conven-jthe house.

ience. 'Six weeks at Hawk’s Nest had{ In the broad mirror of Rod’s -

revived the old feeling of its being the| tion, as he sat waiting, there stood forth

only place he could ever truly regard as|successive ima of what he meant to

home. That fierce possessive pride rose|accomplish and how. His mind had a

stronger than ever in his breast when{faculty of projecting ways and means,

he walked about the grounds, when he fnot as skeleton ideas, but as extraordin-

ties
e i |
game | |

and acquires all the assets. But, in my
investigation of these assets, I discover
that Spruce Supplies operated on a
tremendous scale while they did work.
The timber is practically all cut, the
equipment is pretty well worn out. The
men who cruised the limits for me es-
timate seven or eight hundred thousand
dollars’ worth of timber removed—
prices went rockefing for airplane spruce,
you' know. A liberal estimate of what
we have to show for three hundred
thousand cash is less than sixty thous-

stood among those massive trees rising
in brown-trunked ranks over Big Dent,
when he lay in his bed at night and
looked drowsily up at the high, beamed
ceiling. It was as permanent as he
hills—or it should be made so. And it
was his, his own, to keep and pass on
to another generation of Norquays—if
he could. If he could? There had never
been a question of that nature to harass
a Norquay since the corierstone was
levered into place in 1809. If he could!
Why shouldn’t he?

flashes,
stretches of forest, booming grounds,—
all energized, dynamic.
simplicity that he appreciated in*such
an undertaking.
finessing, of juggling with pawns and
tokens on the commercial chessboard. It
was honest productive effort, men and

arily vivid pictures of the actual ﬁla‘)-
ceeding. He meant to make Andy Hall
a commanding officer, the chief of his
labor staff. iy program took form in
glim, of men, machinery,
There was a

It was not a matter of
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It was simply as- machinery moving purposefully under a
directing force to supply human needs.
He giked that aspect of what he meant
to do.

and in real value. .
“There were seven shareholders. Five
owned two shares apiece. Two are

ber of the
City Meds
to Wolfvil

surel. He had only to stand back with
his hands in his pockets, aloof, un-

clerks who disappeared in the draft.
Three are bond salesmer —forty-dollar-
a-week men. The two who owned the
bulk of the stock—well, one’s a sort of
confidential man in Richston’s office,
The other was for ten years in Wall’s
employment. They’re both out of the
country; with a few thousand dollars
apiece, I imagine. Dummies—pure and
simple.  You can guess who got the
money. But you can’t prove anything,
I doubt if you could take legal action
against those foxy ol birds if you had
proof that the pair of them looted Spruce
Supplies. It was ostensibly a legal trans-
action. The Norquay Trust Company
should have protected itself, you see.”’

“And that’s only one of severa! such,’’
Hale concluded. “They made a milk
cow of this business. They saw that
funds were invested where they would
do the most good—for- them. They
simply made a goat of Grove,’’

Rod stared at the figures on a sheet
of paper before him.

“Liabilities practically four hundred
thousand in excess of available assets,’’
be murmured. “That’s a hump to get
over. How long can we reasonably éx-
pect to go on—I mean how much grace

moved, while Grove’s white elephdnt
died for lack of the nourishment he
alone could suupply. Hadn’t his father
done enough? The figures had staggered
Rod at the time. Although every active
productive undertaking of the estate hai
stoppel for the duratioa of the war, yet
their- fortune had not shrunk appreci-
anly.  Not until Rod’s father began to
pour it into those looted cofferst Every
liquid asset, bonas, gili-edged securities,
real estate,—all hypothecated to raise
funds. ¢
hopeless to think of ever redeeming
therr. But there was suill timber which
with labor and machinery he could
transform into money. He’owaed that
clear of all encumbrancs, thousands of
acres of it, the finest virgin timber on
the Pacific coast. With Hawk’s Nest
and standing timber he still had firm
grasp of the old, comfortable security
for himself ani all the collateral branch-
es of the Norquay clan.
Why should he voluntarily give that
p?

up’

To orgavize his forces, to live under
the pressure of a struggl> for more and
more revenue, to drive labor, to watch
markets and prices with a feverish in-
tensity, to live and breathe ani think

He was in civilian clothes, a small bronze
button in. his left lapel.
upstairs to Mary’s den.

extensive logging show.. Will you help
me organize it?’’

lar‘lﬁuid ly.

know logging and loggers.
man who will. understand what I'm
driving at; a man I can trust.

me?"’

Andy’s face.

know what I think about your class—
you masters of my class.
who have control of all the
power, Who give us jobs or take them
away, according to the dictates of your
interest, You understand and believe in
class distinctions, dor 't you?’’

Hall was ushered in by Yick Sing.
Rod led him
“ How long since you were demobbed?’’

“About two weeks,’’ Hall answered.
“Good. I'm going to start a pretty

i

.
Andy inquired

“You
I want a

Why pick on me?’’
know you,”’ Rod replied.
“How do you know you can trust

“I don’t know it. I feel it."”’
A queer expression flickered across
“A rebel like me?’” he said. “You

You -people
sources of

“I understand them, yes. But char-
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e u : acter is more important than class.’’ Wwere on t

will we have to meet everything with-|in terrs of money aad more money was| *What is character?’’ Hall demanded. ‘ht‘rd‘ bel

out going into forced liquidation? hateful to him. To whip up 2 sick heart] = “Indefinable in most cases. But it ’s Pef
With a fair amount of revenue from

some outside source—say eighty or a
hundred thousand every six months—
Wwe can go right along as usual,’”’ Hale

day after day. Suppose it laid down on
him? Who would carry on?
He looked back from his own door-

recognizable.
in life, without this thing we call char-
acter you're a dud.

Whatever your situation

It exists independ-
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foplied. a1 ere’s no immediate call for | sign of the Norquay Trust looming on | quickency intelligence, liberal education, whole. world from a marine Dr{-“Ma??
funds. All the pressing obligations yourithe jagged downtown skyline, It was|a tradition of uprightness, is supposed to standpoint; te-day it is but a small Z‘;‘veﬂj ah. ]
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we have—cut operating expenses to thefwith a-giance. -He. knew Maryg would | 2ohie. It's an individual quality, not through the strait of G! r and

bone. But as a trust company we can’t
—Ilegitimately—make money fast enough

be upstairs where she had arranged a
workshop for herself with a desk, a

a_class hall-mark.
away from the point.
economic theories have very little to

But I'm gettin
Your social an
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84 . there ing aimless marks on the mar- | society as it stands. You don’t imagine ‘other ‘
revenue available, you know,” Rod re-| gin of a pad on which she had written | thcrery o - Mg, <o birthplace of the world and seen g, Southampton and ‘o ed the oo
mnded.

“Is il wise to go any farther?’* Hale
shifted uneasily. “You’ll beggar your-
pelf.”’

“Between beggaring myself and beg-
garing othcr people, there doesn’t secem
to be much choice.”’

. you consider yourself personally
responsible for Grove’s actions?’’ Hale
asked earnestly.

“You know what the governor’s idea
was,”” Rod answered. “Grove put
this over pretty much on the strength
of the family standing. we were
tacitly involved. ~We’ll be a public
stink if we sit back., We aren’t ligally
responsible; we are morally. ha. was
hus idea. I'm inclined to agree.’’

“That’s drawirg 1t pretty fine,”’ Hele
responded.  “Grove was f)x'is sor. Ia-
dividually you ar: rot to blame at all.
It’s easy 0 make a grand gesture ard
go down. Heroic sort of thing. But
once you 'r2 down everyboly’ll walk on

u,

“What arz you gettmg at?’’ Rod de-
manded impatiently. “Do you want
me to cut aad run with th. swag—like
a burglar? It amounts to pretty much

a few sentences,
He had explained the situation to her
roughly long ago. Now he sat down to
explain in detail, to outline his personal
relation to an inherited probl:m.
*“There it is,”’ he concluded. “ What
do you think? I can go through with
it, or I can Jet it go. It may beat me
even if I do my best. At most we'll
only have Hawk'’s Nest and some ma-
chinery. I can hardly hope to salvage
more than that.”’
She looked at him for a second with
an' enigmatical smile.
“Why ask me, Rod?’’ she said finally,
“You’re going to do what one would
naturally expect you to do. You've
made up your mind. You don’t really
cons?ider that you have much choice, do
you?”’
“No,"’ he admittei., “I can’t see that
I have. T hate the job. I dor’t like
cutting my owa throat. 1 don’t like
paying for a dead horse that,somebody
else killed. But I'simply can’t do the
other thing.’’
“1 don’t like: poverty,”” Mary said
presently.  “I've known comparative
poverty, though, ‘aud I’'m not much .he

general betterment on foet in this coun-
try that will be imperiled by your work-
ing for me as i
a job I'm. undertaking?
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“I'm rather anxious to know just
how far you will go with it,”’ Hale re-
turred.  “Suppose you -change  your

mino whea the going gets rough? 1've th

got involved i this myself through con-
nection by marriage,’”

“What_would you do if you were in
my place?’’ Rod asked softly.

“I don’t knqgw,’’‘Hale twisted un-
easily in his seat.\ “1'd hate to be faced
with such a decision, Rod.. Your family
hascutquiteaﬁiu{;einthiscmmtry
for a long time. te to see it .peter
out. M.oney is essential. Without mon-

,"" h: made a gesture of dismissal.

Iwentwerthewmlethingwithyour

ther. Probably.sake your last dollar

advanta

nothing but the clothés we stand in,
Ooce can sometimes turn dreams iate
Joliars. No, I'm not much afruid of
anything tte world can do to us. Ro
junior will manage to grow up into some-
ing of 2 man on considerably less tha)
'steen thousand = year. If you feel that
somcthing more vital to you than money
is involved, in this— One hzs to bed
guiles ia such matters by one’s con-
victions. profound conviction, right
or wrong, is a tremendous driving force.
If- you throttle it to grasp a material
People do sometimes. And
they fer’ for .it.**
She sat tapping the pad with her

pencil.
“ Queer ' complications Ccrop up over

such a question,’’ she said at last,
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