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1pie, unpretentious place in which plain 

nen could take their long sleep.
Rod stopped by theifirst of the larger 

leadstones.
• " was the first of our family nere,” he said.

The girl looked down at the inscrip-

est son was the only man killed on our 
side. He led a party to destroy the 
Chilcotin canoes while they were at
tacking the house. He was killed by an 
arrow. But they -smashed the canoes 
and only two Chilcotins out of forty 
got away. In fact, they were spared 
to go back and tell the rest of the tribe 
that it was bad medicine to molest the 
white men who lived at Hawk’s Nest.

“They understood that, evidently, 
because they never came back. Al
though nearly twenty years later a

very profitable one—he brought a couple 
of dozen extra men, artisans of differ
ent trades, and set up a trading post 
here just as Captain John Meares tried 
to do at Nootka Sound a few years 
earlier—you’ll find a very interesting 
♦k00*?11* Meares and his clash with

ODERJCK SYLVESTER NORQUAY ‘ Histo” "J Briti^ ,
rSnj }ZZ9 and Don Martinez between them very

Hi, Spay, and Great Britain
1 Nrw lu, 1_,-1 i"1? ?'ar- Vancouver came out here towas this first r ni i iTTIysiii. Norquay, I hls atura force abated look into that squabble as much as for

Rod? Where did he (jSnl from andl,, Th's was his wife,” Rod pointed, anything else.
how did he pitch on this spot so Iona I rj-î hrBt whlte woman to live on the But ancestor Norquay had this 
ago as the place for his baronial toll? I Paclf*c coast north of CaUfomia. That spot pretty much to himself. He bought 
I wonder if you realize what a—an air I ”aa J1*8 youngest son. That was his ®g Dent from a local chief for six sheets 
of distinction this place has? As if it I ™e3t aon, my great-grandfather. And « copper, an old cutlass, and a pint of 
were so well established that all thelr?St-,'!?s !“•■ youngest son, who was glass beads. Think of it! He built „ 
crudities tad been ironed out—an at-1 k**led by the Chilcotin Indians on their blockhouse of logs with a sixteen-foot 
mosphere like—-well, of permanency and I se£on<* There's grandfather’s stockade. His men cultivated some
power.’ I wife, and a son and daughter. There is land for. vegetables. He had cattle and

‘ Well, it’s home, and that’s a good |my n**her ? grave. And over there is Pigs and sheep—brought ’em out in 
deal, Rod answered, a little doubtful Imy oldest brother, who died before I the "Hermes”, like Noan with the 
of too eager response. “I don't know I wajJ)0rn. animals aboard the Ark. But fur-trad-
about the power, but its permanent I . How interesting,” the girl murmur- ing was the chief business. He traded 
enough.' led. What an adventurous time these for sea otter as far north as Sitka.

You can hardly imagine other peoplel ,,°Lyours must have had.” Here at home he got beaver, mink,
dispossessing you and making it theirL. . father, Rod agreed, “ when you marten, whatever the Indians brought 
home, eh? ’ Laska asked mischievously. I pirdc ÿ™* of the things they had to m. The Northwest FXir Company claun- 

No chance. ' Rod grinned at the I IaSe- £tiIL by all accounts, they rather ed this territory. They were carrying 
suggestion. “I should say not.' I enjoyed themselves. It never seems to on a big scrap with the Hudson’s Bay 

‘TeU me about the first Norquay, ’ |2?ve occurred to them to go elsewhere. Company at the time. Finally the 
she wheedled. “I am sure it’s vivid I There werÇ lots of men pioneered after Hudson’s Bay swallowed the Northwest 
history. What was he—great—great--»” I Vancouver s first voyage, but all of them concern and got a free hand. They 

Great, great-grandfather, ’ Rod sup-1 except old Roderick seem to have come tried for years to make all North Amer- 
pued. “Have ÿou seen the family bone-1to make a fortune in the fur trade ica their private fur preserve. But thev 
yard?’ land go home to live on their gains, didn’t scare old Roderick off. Appar-

She shook her head. |CJd Roderick kept a journal au his ently he wasn’t afraid of them. Too
I have seen most of the interior ofl11*6- ,It8,a Queer matter-of-fact account well-equipped, I suppose, to fry driven 

the house. I have sat on the porch and I0*.•îvhat.*?e d‘d- mixed up with a Jot of off. ''
drank tea and stared at these wonder-1 pnilMophic specualatkm on why de did "On his fourth voyage in 1804 he| 
ful mountains that stick up everywhere, I ]} “ appears that from the first time took a cargo of twenty-two hundred 
I have walked about on this lovely |he .dropped anchor in Mermaid Bay to sea otter which netted him fifty-six 
turf, in these grounds that are like an I J'ai^ °ut a fair tide through the narrows, thousand dollars—so you can see what 
English park—and marvelled how it I had the feeling that right here was the fur trade meant in those times. On 
had been made so beautiful. But I Ith® P*ace to make a stand. He says that trip he mac^off with the daughter 
havent't seen the family boneyard. is I Quite frankly in his journal that a few of a country gentleman of Northumber- 
that literal?' I men could easily subdué the natives land—he was Scotch himself, you know

The boy nodded. I and possess great estates. He says —an English girl named Dorothy Gros-
, * There have been quite a few of ue| further that shortly after letting go the venor. Her people considered him a 
born here at one time and another,I anchor he saw a hawk fly from its nest low-class adventurer. So they took the| 
he said in his pleasant low-toned voice, Ima great tree, and he thought to him- bit in their teeth, boarded the “Hermes”
, and buried here^ finally. Come and I9®" that, by the grace of God and his and sailed away. Sounds quaint. They 
111 show you, Miss Wall.” I own resolution,1 he would some day brought out three or four families with

“My name's Laska,” she smiled at I build on this silent headland a stout them. The men stationed here had 
him. I nest in which many a brood of Nor- mostly gotten Indian wives by that
‘Ajl right then, Laska," he agreed.IQunys should be hatched. time. Dorothy sailed with great-great-

Odd name. I like the sound. ’ I Imagine a man who had crossed the grandfather wherever he went with the! 
“R, S. N. Eighteen hundred and! Atlantic and rounded Cape Horn in a barque for three or four years. But 

nine. Hoc saxum posuit. I’ve forgotten I hundred-ton sailing vessel on a fur- their first child was bom-here on Big 
all my Latin, Rod.” I trading venture looking at a savage pent in 1867.

“He placed this stone,” Rod traps-1coaaTt.and planning to found a family!” “The next yqar the Chilcotins came 
lated ‘Come on. I’l show you wnerel had vision,” Laska supplied. down. They’ve a fighting tribe from
the old chap’s buried and tell you some-1 „ He needed to have, those days, ” the interior. They had a way of coming 

ing about him.” I Rod grinned. “The North Pacific was down a river to the head of Bute Inlet,
Big Dent passes on the map and|a fur-trader’s paradise, but it was sev- killing as many coast Indians as they

chart for an island, by a geographical I era*.. thousand miles from anything like could, taking the loot and the young
laxity. But it is an island only for brief 1 civilization. Old Roderick knew that women back across the mountains. I 

extremely ,high tide. ! wpj? enough. He knew a good deal suppose they had heard of this white 
Otherwise it ip a peninsular out-thrust, Iab°ut this region before he came here man who had lots of goods. So they 
that helps to choke the Euclataw Pas-1°j his owiVNiook, you see. He happen- organized a surprise attack on Hawk’s 

e. Iir ou* here first when Captain George Nest, as it was already called,
fig Dent was a mile wide .and twice I Vancouver made his voyage of explora- “ There was cfriite a scrimmage by 

as long. From side to side and from I tion *2*792. He was a petty officer on ati accounts. The Chilcotins were beaten
end to end it stood clothed in its an-1£be ‘Discovery”. He had the journal off. We lost six men in the fight. Those
cient garment, the forest. Everywhere | habit, even in those days. He tells small headstones are for them, ” Rod 
lifted enormous firs in whose plumy I about the surveys they made that year indicated a compact row of graves, 
crests had sighed the winds that blew Iand the raxt. The idea of this country “So the following year old Roderick, 
the first Norquay's trading vessel down I—after he’d seen ,a lot of it—took such who had never given up for a moment 
-ardero Channel, cedars that were lus-1a hold of him that* three or four years the idea of making this his permanent 
' when Columbus crossed the Western Ilater he got out of the British navy, home, started the stone house.

Ocean. For profit there had never been I scraped up all the money he could beg built one wing. His son added a wring,
ax laid to tree on that twelve hundred I a”d borrow*, outfitted a barque called Grandfather can tell you how he built
acres. On its northern extremity Big I the Hermes and sailed for the North- the alast addition, and another story,
Dent remained the natural forest of thé I w®** J® make a fortune trading beads and how he put on a roof ef tiles in
region, a hushed jungle of devil's club, Iand, brass wire and Sheffield knives I860 after the Cariboo gold rush, 
salai brush, ferns that grew man-high,|to the Indians for sea-otter skins. "The Chilcotins pulled off another
salmonberry, branchy dogwood, vine I , On that first voyage he got the idea surprise party in 1826, but they got 
maple. Out of this lesser growth the IP] settling here. It evidently grewon such a hot reception they never tried 

^reat iracs rose in their majesty, silent, I because when he came out the again. By that time oW Roderick had 
mmobile, brooding. The sun blazed on 1 second time—the first venture was a two sons and two daughters. The young

their tofiy tfoaST About their bolel*" ----------- ---------- ------------------- -----
were silence and shade, a coolness at|e 
midday Heat, the commingled smells of IF 
moist, fecund earth and rotting wood,IF 

But aU across the southern portion IF 
tty greater half of Big Dent, the thick-. IF 
ets had been cut away, the patriarchal IF 
trees freed of the litter about tneirll 
solidly planted feet, the tun let in, grass 
sowed, so that the eye could reach far 
down wooded corridors and get glimpses 
of sparkling sea; so that a Norquay of 
his guests could walk abroad in those 
friendly places and observe—if they 
minded to observe—how man had im
posed order and beauty upon the waste
ful processes of nature by sweeping away 
all the detritus of the art^real struggle 
to survive.

Leaving the house Rod and Laska 
walked a little way up the slope. They 
came to a small square enclosed by a 
low wall of masonry, the half-acre of 
the Norquay dead. A gate of grille 
iron let them in. A red cedar rose in the 
middle of the plot like an enormous 
brown mast which had sprouted flat, 
feathery boughs that drooped as if 
tired with the weight of long-borne 
years, and cast a deep shadow over 
part of this burial ground. In this shad
ed portion uprose a number of gray 
granite slabs, the native rock every 
Norquay had used for such of his works 
as he wished to endure. Apart from 
these simple slabs stood a row "of uni
form design: a headstone four feet iHgh. 
three feet wide; another, the width of 
the headstonç and the length of a tall 
man, laid flat on the earth. Ornamented 
tion there was none. Plain gray stone, 
worked to a smooth polish, Briefly let
tered .v-that was all. A few flower beds 

let into the turf between. A $im-

brcther of grandfather’s was stuck full 
of arrows ona evening right down where 
our boat landing is now. That killing 
was credited to the Chilcotins—in re
venge. But it wasn’t a fight. It was 
pure assassination. However, that was 
the last bkepdshed here.

To be continued.

One way to get business is to bkl 
tor it. Invite people to your store through 
fHF Acadian—the paper that goes in- 
to the home where the reading is done.

THE INVERTED PYRAMID
BY

Bertrand W. Sinclair tfon.

Author of “North of Fifty-three”
:

CHAPTER II IThe path Rod walked approached 
the house by a circuitous route. It 
turned aside here and there like a lei- 
inrely pedestrian to skirt red-trunked 
arbutus with oily-green leaves and dus
ters of unripe berries, to curve around 
the base of massive firs that rose like 
dun pillars in a blue-vaulted forum, to 
pass great fibrous-barked cedars with 
drooping boughs wherein unseen squir- 
rels chattered. Everywhere grass cloth- 
rod the ground, a carpet with green 
velvet pile, close shorn. Stones great 
and small had been gathered in artless 
riles so long ago that their granite nak
edness was hidden under thick moss 
disgui&d with ivy, or bright with flow
ing plants, brilliant dabs of. color 
against vivid greens and somber browns, 
fliis walk brought him at last to one 
end of a great stone house with wide, 
tool porches, deep window recesses, a 
roof of tiles that glowed In the sun like 
I cardinal"» hat.

There were people" sitting about on 
the porch, a dozen or more. Rod greet
ed them without halting until he reach
ed the comer. Then he looked back 

[ ever nis shouldér. Through the trees 
on the parked slope he got a flash of 
the racing tide. The voice of the rapids 

. waxed strong. Across the channel Oli
ver Thorn’s weather-beaten house was 
I drab spot on the forest’s edge. Over 
the low shoulders of Valdez the distant 
backbone of Vancouver Island cut the 
sky line into jagged tracery. That 
tbrec-hundred-ftiile wall which stopped 
the marching Surges from tropical seas 
loomed in a bluish haze out of which 
rose high, conical peaks, far and white 
and faintly shining.

He skirted the house. If he had des
tination or purpose Rod was not con- 
icious of either as a definite urge. He 
was simply strolling. But as he turned 

jhecorner he came upon a girl leaning 
on a parasol and staring at some letters 
cut in a massive cornerstone where the- 

■thick foundation rose out of the earth.
“Oh, Rod," she said. “Do.answer 

■about a million questions for me, please. ” 
“Have you got a list?” he asked. 
"A list? Oh, no,” she chuckled. “ I’m 

still on an even keel." 
r7,Nautically all right,” Rod smiled.
[ He didn't know Laska Wall very 
well. He hadn't seen much of her. She 
M only been at Hawk’s Nest three 
deys. Prior to that he had heard more 
or less about the Walls. They were 
people who had lately begun to cut 
suite a figure in Vancouver «society. 
His brothers knew them. Both Phil 
end Grove had pretty well monopolized 
laska since her arrival here. But what 
Hod had seen of her he liked. She was 
» quiet girl, wHMpMlRMMIIMMII) 
dertully transformed a piquant, delicate
ly tinted face. Rod looked at her now 
admiringly. He wondered if Isabel, the 
pretty, bisque-doll creature whose dain
ty clothes Mary Thorn had remarked, 
Would be like that when she was twen
ty-one. He supnpsed so, since they 
Were sisters, but he could scarcely be
lieve it. He detested Isabel. She gig- 
jed incessantly, flaunted herself before 
hi with an irritating archness, annoy- 
•d him with her glib French, with 
««us manifestations of what Rod 
MWnptuously termed (to himself) "' kin- 
warten stun". He was a man,—in 

■!eo»n estimation. It was a trial, which 
* bore as a gentleman, to be expected 
•» «9 as Isabel’s cavalier, merely be
auté they were the juveniles of this
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11At frequent intervals throughout 
the season the Bank of Montreal 
issues reports on the progress of 
the crops in Canada. These re
ports, telegraphed to headquarters 
from the Managers of the Bank’s 
550 Branches, cpver every Prov
ince and form a reliable index of 
crop conditions.

The reports are furnished free. 
Upon request at any branch of the 
Bank your name will be placed on 
our mailing list.
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COMMENCING MAY 1ST. 
WOLFVILLE AND KENTV1LLE ROUTE m
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:

Wdfville 7.00 A.M. 
Kentville 8.00 A. M. 
Wdfville 9.00 A. M. 
Kentville 10.30 A. M. 
Wdfville 1.30 P.M. 
Kentville 2.30 P.M. 
Wdfville 4.15 P,M. 
Kentville 5.30 P.M. 
Wdfville 7.00 P.M. 
Kentville 8.30 P.M. 
Wdfville 9.30 P.M. 
Kentville 10.00 P. M.

\ mVia Arrive

Kentville
ilfville

Main Road 
Main Road 
Main Road 
Main Road 
Main Road 
Main Road 
Main Road 
Main Road 
Main Road 
Main Road 
Main Road 

. * Main Road

7.30 A. M.
8.30 A. M. 

Kentville 9.30 A.M. 
Wolfville 11.00 P. M. 
Kentville 2.00 P.M. 
Wolfville 3.00 P.M. 
Kentville 445 P. M. 
Wolfville 6.00 P.M. 
Kentville 7.30 P.M. 
Wolfville 9.00 P.M. 
Kentville 10.00 P. M. 
Wolfville 10.30 P. M.
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/
party. Isabel was juvenile enough, 
admitted, He exempted himself 

ran the charge of extreme youth. But 
« was provoking to have every one 
«k blandly proceed on that assumption. 

Perhaps that was why he warmed to 
fair-haired young woman who ad- 

tassed him as an.intellectual equal who 
«un impart knowledge.

"What does that signify, Rod?" she 
wed, pointing to a group of letters 
•nd figures graven deep in the stone.
‘Oh, thats the cornerstone of the 

rat course of masonry above ground, of 
tbe first wing of the old house, built by 
™ first Norquay, ’’ Rod told her with 

H trace of pride that he covered by as- 
proed casualness. “Those are hie 
"hais. R. S. N. for Roderick Sylvester 
Torquay, And the year.”

Iv'1809," the girl murmured. " A hun- 
bred years exactly. You know I have 
«ways thought of this country aa a 
ram « ildemesa-dhe last American fron- 
ner How many generations, Rod?”
, Were the fifth from his time," he 
Fjjtoed the chiseled stone. ” Grove 
J™, Phil and myself and Dorothy. I 
™t know if you’ve met Dorothy.

’ married to a chap named Halt-.
“ws in Victoria."
, A century since that atone was laid.
W a man's hands,” Laska continued 
musingly. “ Five generations. No, 
FJainly l did not imagine one would were 
™ any such well-established ancestral —— 
PbJJfgt- on this Wild coast."
>s .hat’s a century?" Rod comment- I 
5- "Greece and Egypt tod philoso
phers and poets and noble ruins when 
JK. ancestors were wearing skins and 
•rang their meat with clumsy spears."

The girl paid no heed to this.
• knew this place was old the mo- 

™nt 1 stepped ashore, ’’ she continued.
, 1 knew it must have a history. Who

«I

were

e—
The Seaside or in the Country.

June is here with the great question, “Where 
are we to spend the summer?”

It was quite a task a few years ago and took lots of 
time and trouble, hunting for holiday accommodation by 
the aid of penjand ink and postage stamps.

Now that the ladies of the household have taken, 
like their fathers, husbands and brothers, to the use of 
the Telephone, the hunt is more of a pleasure than a toil 
and takes practically no time at all.

Every, even the smallest, village in the Province has 
Telephone service and if the person wanted hasn’t her
self a Telephone, why she can easily be brought to

t SUNDAY TRIPS

Leave
Wolfville 10.06 A. M. 
Kentville 12.15 P. M. 
Wolfville 1.45 P.M. 
Kentville 2.45 P.M. 
Wolfville 4.00 P.M. 
Kentville 5.00 P. M. 
Wolfville 6.30 P. M. 
Kentville 8.00 P.M. 
Wolfville 9.00 P.M. 

- Kentville 10.00 P. M.

Vie.
Kentville 10.30 A. M. 
Wolfville 12.45 P. M. 
Kentville 2.15 P.M. 
Wolfville 3.15 P.M. 
Kentville 4.30 P.M. 
Wolfville 5.30 P.M. 
Kentville 7.00 P. M. 
Wolfville 8.30 P.M. 
Kentville 9.30 P.M. 
Wolfville 10.30 P. M.

Main Road 
Main Road 
Main Road 
Main Road 
Main Road 
Main Road 
Main Road 
Main Road 
Main Road 
Main Road
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A quaint superstition tells us that 
" Should a Strange White Pigeon fly 
near a house, it is a sure sign that some
one within will be married shortly".

IS Superstition^ Pure and 
Simple—Nevertheless Invisible “Hom
er” Pigeons are busy right

The first need will be Nicely Print
ed Wedding Invitatiens and An
nouncements.

GET THESE AT THE ACADIAN 
OFFICE. EXCELLENT STOCK.

PRICES RIGHT.
OUR AIM IS TO PLEASE YOU.

to ;[Automobile
Owners •

-• Notice

A LOAN ON YOUR REAL ESTATE
will provide for

IMPROVEMENTS, REPAIRS, OR REFUNDING 
OF YOUR PRESENT LOANS

Our installment plan offers you an easy way of 
repayment

CALL OR WRITE FOR FOLDER

Ifa l-a-s-t-l-n-o

v-toaUsTfiS r*"ni inmT*1 *
That

1 llf Best Insurance on your Car 

* Yourself, in case of Accident, 
8nd the Cheapest.

At. La A.
II

R13Maritime
Let me forward you particulars. THE EASTERN CANADA SAVINGS » LOAN CO,

Ç- A. PORTER G. C. NOWLAN, Agent 
Wolfville, N. S.

District Superintendent
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