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.Thcre were people’ sitting about on
the porch, a dozen or more. Rod greet-
ed them without halting until he reach-
ed the corner, hen he looked back
gver nis 8l A 2 the trees
on the parked slope he got a flash of
the racing tide. voice of the rapids
waxed’ strong, the 1 Oli-
ver Thorn's ‘weather-beaten house was
a drab spot on the forest’s edge. Over
the low shoulders of Valdez the distant
packbone of Vancouver Island cut the
gky line into m{axged tracery, . That
three-hundred-mile” wall wi stopped
the marching surges from tropical seas
bomed 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- | hi

tination or Eurpose Rod was, not -con-

cut in a massive cornerstone where the:
thick foundation rose out of the earth,
“Oh, Rod,” ‘she said, *Do.answer
gbout a million questions for me, pleage,”
“Have you got a list?” he asked.
“ A list? Oh, no,” she chuckled. ““‘I'm
dill on an_even keel,™ 2
“Nautically all right,”” Rod smiled,
He didn't know ska Wall very
well. He hadn’t seen much of her, She
ad ouly been at Hawk's Nest three
days. Prior to that he had heard more
o less about the Walls, They were
people who had lately begun to cut
uite a figure in Mancouver society.
&is l)mthell:adkllev:'tty . Both Phi
and Grove pretty well monopolized
Laska since her arrival here. But what
Rod had seen of her he liked, She was
smile that

‘at last to one |
1se with wide,

il | lifted

been 80 beautiful, But I
havent't seen the family boneyard.
that literal?’ i

he hoy nodded.

“‘There have been quite a few of
here at one time and another,’
he said in his plevant low-toned voice,
“and buried here\ finally. Come and
I'll show you, Miss Wall.”
“My npame’s Lagka,” she smiled at

im.
“All right then, Laska,” he agreed,
“0Odd i

all my Latin, 'R

“He placed this stone,” Rod trgns-
lated. = “*Come on, I'l show you where
the oldﬂchag’i buried and tell you some-
thing about him.”

Big Dent s on the map and

rt for an island, by a geographical
laxity. But it is an island only for brief
moments at an extremely .high tide.
Otherwise it i3 a peninsular out-thrust,
that helps to choke the Euclataw Pas-

sage.

gi. Dent was a mile wide and twice
a8 long. side to side and from
end to end it stood clothed in its an-
cient garment, the forest. Everywhere
enormous firs in w

¥ | wait out a fair tide through the

od_agreed, “when you

things they hu{ot:

. Still, by all accounts, they rather
ed ves; It never seems to

old Roderick seem to have come
hiere to make a fortune in the fur trade
and home to live on their
gd oderick kept a journal his
e. It's a gueer matter-of-fact account
of what he did, mixed up with a Jot of
Philowmuc specualation on why de did
t. It appears that from the first time
he dropped anchor in Mermaid Bay to

NATTows,
he had the feeling that right here was
the place to make a stand. He sa
quite frankly in his journal that a fe
men could easily subdué the natives
and possess great estates, He says
further that shortly after letting go the
anchor he saw a hawk fly from its nest
in a great tree, and he thought to him-
self that, by the grace of God and his
own resolution,” he would some day
build on this silent headland a stout
nest in which many a brood of Nor-
quays should be hatched.

“Imagine a man who had crossed the

coast and é)lanning to found a family!”
“He had vision, " Lask§ supplied.
“He needed to have, those. days,"
Rod grinned. “The North Pacific ‘was
a fur-trader’s paradise, but it was sev-
eral thousand miles from anything like
civilization. Old Roderick knew  that
well ‘enough. He lnew a good
about this region hefore he came here
on his owmrhook, you see, He. happen-
ed out here first when Captain George
Vancouver made his voyage of explora-
tion i 1792, He was a petty officer on
the “Discovery”, He had the j 1
habit, even in those days. e tells
about the surveys they made that year

Y 1and ‘the next. The idea of this eountg;

—after he'd seen a lot of it—took su
a hold of him that- three or

the Spaniards over that post in Begg'’s
“History of British Colugbia’. Meares
and Don Martinez between them very
hearly got Spain and Great Britain
into war.
look into that squabble as much as for
anything else.
“But ancestor Norquay had this
g:t pretty much to himself. He bought
Dent from a local chief for six sheets
jof copper, an old cutlass, and a pint of
glass beads. Think of it! He built a
khouse of logs with a sixteen-foot
stockade. His men cultivated some
land for.vegetables. He had cattle and
and shee, ht ’em out in
e “Hermes”, like Noan with the
lanimals aboard the Ark. "But fur-trad-
ing was the chief business. He traded
for sea otter as far north as Sitka.
Here at home he got beaver, mink,
marten, whatever the Indians brought
in. The Northwest Fur Company claim-
ed this territory. They were carrying
on a big scrap with the Hudson’s Bay
pany at the time. Finally the
Hudson’s Bay swallowed the Northwest
toncern and got.a free hand. They
tried for years to make all North Amer-
ica their private fur preserve. But they
didn’t scare old Roderick ‘off. Appar-
ently he wasn't afraid of them. ~Too
:ﬂell-equippeg, I suppese, to Irs‘drivcn

“On his fourth voyage in 1804 he
took a cargo of twenty-two hundred
sea otter which netted him fifty-six

. fthousand dellars—so you can see what

the fur trade meant in those times. On
that trip he madgeoff with the daughter
of a country gentleman of Northumber-
land—he was Scotch himself, you' know
~—an Englis¥ girl named Dorothy Gros-
venor. Her peéople considered him a
low-class adventurer. So they took the
bit in their teeth, boarded the “ Hermes"
and sailed away. Sgunds quaint. They
brought out three or four families with
them. The men stationed here had
mostly gotten Indian wives by \
ftime. Dorothy sailed with great-great-

andfather wherever he went with the

“The next ydar the Chilcotins came
down. They've a fighting tribe from

*{the interior. They bad a way of coming

down a river to the head of Bute Inlet,
killing as many cecast Indians as they
could, taking the loot and the young
women back across the mountains, I
suppose they had heard of this white
man who had lots of goods. So they
organized a surprise attack on Hawk’s
Nest, as it was already called,
“There wag quite a scrimmage by
all accounts. The Chilcotins were beaten
off. We lost six men in the fight. Those
small headstones are for them,” Rod
indicated a compact row of graves.
“So the following year old Roderick,
who had never given up for a moment
the idea of making this his permanent
home, started the stone house,

that it was bad medicine to molest the
men who lived at Hawk’'s Nest.
evidently,

white
“They understood that,

because they never came back.
Vancouver came out here to ly twenty years later al %’

To be continued.
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At 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, cover every Prov-
ince and form a reliable index of
crop eonditions.

Upon request at any Branch of the
Bank your narme will be placed on
our mailing list,

BANK OF MONTREAL

Total Assets in Excess of $650,000,000.00
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"What does that signify, Rod?” she

tiked, pointing to a group of letters
and figures graven deep in the stone.
"l()h, thatfl the comcmonem .,w:'lld ¢
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e first i T
ttace of pride that he covered by as-

ness, “Those are his
- R. 8, N, for Roderick Sylvester
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girl
arg exactly, Y
thought of this country as a
¥mi-wilderness—the last American fron-
tier.  How many generations, Rod?"
"We're the fi om his time,” he
indicated  the chinelfd stone, “ Grove
and Phil and myself and Dorothy. 1
fon't know if ‘you've met Dorothy.
he's married to"a chap named Hale.
Lives in Vietoria," g
“A century since that stone
by 2 man's ," Laska eontinued
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Leaving the hoyse Rod and :
walked a little way up the slope. They
came to a small square enclosed by a
low wall of masonry, the -acre
the Norquay dead, A gate of
iron let in, A red cedar rose in the
middle of the plot like an enormous
brown i

drooped

ith t of- long-borne,
years, cast a4 deep shadow over
part of this burial ground. In this shad-
ed portion uprose a number of gray
ite slabs, the native rock - every
E}orquay had used for such of his works
as he wished to endure, Apal;t from
these simple slabs stood a row-of -
form design: a headstone four feet high
three feet wide; sngﬂmve{, tgl;g wfidth t‘o“

the headstone an en, of a
i on-the earth, Ornamentat
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Telephone
Summer Quarters

The Seaside or

the |again. By that time old

two sons and two daughters. The young-

in the Country. ;

Now June is here with the great questign, ‘“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 penfand 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 one

or oo S

Leave

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

* Main Road

Via Arrive
Main Road
Main Road
Main Road
Main Road
Main Road
Main Road
Main Road
Main Road
Main Road
Main Road
Main Road

Kent‘{ille 7.30 A. M.
Wolfville 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 4.45P. 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.

SUNDAY TRIPS

Leave
Wolfville 10.00.A. M,
Kentville 12,15 P, M.
Wolfville 145 P. M,
Kentville 2.45P. 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,

Via.
Main Road
Main Road
Main Road
Main Road
Main Road
Main Road
Main Road
Main Road
Main Road
Main Road

Arrive
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.
Wolfyville 10.30 P. M,
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Maritime Telegraph & Telephone Co.

LIMITED

N YOUR REAL ESTATE
will provide for
TMPROVEMENTS, REPAIRS, OR REFUNDING

,  OF YOUR PRESENT LOANS
Our installment plan offers you an easy way of
v repayment
CALL OR WRITE FOR FOLDER

i

CANADA SAVINGS & LOAN (0,

G. Cs NOWLAN, Agent

Wolfville, N. S.

.

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 ",

That IS Superstition, Pure and
Simple—Nevertheless Invisible “Hom-
er” Pigeons are busy right now.

The first need will be Nicely Priv ¢~
ed Wedding Invitatiens and An-
nouncements,

GET THESE AT THE ACADIAN
OFFICE. EXCELLENT STOCK.

PRICES RIGHT,

: ’
OUR AIM IS TO PLEASE YOU.




