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(Contidued. from Taet issue.)-

The test of anything is its workability.
Rod’s policy worked, with
hundred men on his pay roll. And if he
had not been’ compelled to pour his
profits into that moribund Trust Com-
pany he could have built up a reserve
strong enough to carry. his working force
over any possible non-productive period,
At the worst now, he could square the
Norquay account with the world at
large. But a’ little thing might leave
him with no resources whatever. And
he regretted that,. He knew what he
could do, if he once had a free hand,

That uncertainty bore on him hard.
He was doing his best. His men were
doing their best.  Logs came down to
tidewater in a marvellous flow, as if
the trees were handled by intelligent
automatons - with legs an
steel, He had no labor difficulty that
was not solved on such occasions as it
arose by a half-hour’s dispassionate talk
over a table with the slroketmen of bis
crews.  The walking delegates of the
Logger's Union aﬂgroached him as con-
fidently as if he had been a member of
the uniomn:

But there was always that cutsed pit
into which he was ﬂin%mg his trees. Tt
yawned bottomless. It loomed before
him distressingly; an Augean stable that
he must clean. He had his weak moments,
his hours of ‘utter discouragement: But
he could neither stop nor.turn aside.
Sometimes in the streets of Vancouver,
after a_checking up with. Charlie Hale
in the Norquay Trust office, he would
have the morbid fancy that the' deep
traffic roar of the city was like the roar
of the rapids by Little Dent, and that
he was in a frail craft shooting that
fierce economic tiderace to disaster in
the financial ‘'whirlpools.

What a price to pay for one man’s
urblind ambition!  He would look
{:'wk at the chaste white square of the
Norquay Trust Builfing, at the black
iron skeleton or the great elcctric sign,
CHAPTER XXVII
Late summer of 1920 pricked to utter
collapse the prosperity balloon which had
been deflating ever since the Armistice.
Europe still stewed in the choice juices
of local punitive expeditions, reparation
snarls, gyrating exchange, so that Notth
American commerce lagged by the way
with heavy feet. Here and there indus-
try somehow kept going, It couldn’t
stop altogether, even lacking foreign
markets. Crops were sowed and reaped;
people were fed; life went on, But cap-
it2] ventured timidly. Wages fell, even
though commodities seemed reluctant to
cheapen. The stress came particularly
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hard on the Pacific Coast. The bottom
dropped out of the lumber market,
thousand loggers walked the streets of
ancouver, hungry, bewilaered, as soon
as their savingg' gave out. Obly here
and there a few companies and individ-
uals, fortuqately situdted, well-managed,
or filled with bowels of ‘compassion for
their men, were enabled to continue,
They could log chesply. They wers:
willing to risk a little K)ss rather than
dispand crews and 13t machinery rust;
and they hopel for the uptura. the re.
vival of “confidence’”. tha: talisman
which commends itself to Boarls of
Trade and Chamhcis of Commerce.
Rod owiled bhis timber. He neither
leased, paid royalty; stumpage, nor ia-
terest on borrowed capital. = It .was
.choice {imber, gicke:l long 2go when his
forefathers had the cream of coastal
orests to choos: from. If a tree coul:
2¢ cut ani sold at a profit-by any one,
he was the ons. So long as he could
operate without loss, he ‘meant to keep |
on. He had to keep on, until the cost:
production overtook the markat price.
Ani because hte kept on along the
lines he had laii sown in the begin-
aing, he: found. himszlf in, disfavor with
people .who had once considered it a

privilege to know a Norquay. He aid
not . guffer from that. They could not
hurt him. If he hal not been ieeply

trouble1 because he saw the nearing eni
of hi§ own rope, he woull have been
amusen.

To know _hat there w:re mea who
damnea him hearuly for paying Iabor
80 much a day when labor couli be ha i
for less. To be aware that a cercain
cligue lookei forward to the weight of
the Norquay Trust crushing him, ani
that. there might be pickings on the
benes, because he, was young ani in-
experienced in busihess. To bz regarded
as a quixotic fool. , To have cartain men
freeze up when he met them in clubs,
hc tels, on coastwise steamers. To have

ers draw -him aside for earnest re-
monstrance. It was swange what an
interest they took in his welfare; how
eager they were to poiat out that he
was hurting himself and demoralizing
the labor market, making it hard for
them to readjust their business to chang-
ea coniitions, to deflate properly, Labor
had to come down off its high horse
and his tactics delayed tae unseating.
Ani so forth. None of it troubled Rod.

He did not want their friendship, He
set no store by their opinions. He had
been a solitary animal all his life, too
self-contained for superficial friendships.
He hau dreamed in and out of books as
a youngster while some of these others
were already up and doing. As a man
he played a lone hand, acted with reso-
lution, brooded over his own problems,
disregarded the non-essential.

He had his wi
a given task to
friend or two, to lean on if he need
le2n, Aady H- I, Oliver Thorn, 1is
broluerdndaw who wrestled with t e
Norquay Trust as the angel of the Lord
wrestled  with Apollyon. In the city
office he had two men he could rely on,
iwo heirlooms, two old, very wise, white-
mustached men who Had handled ac-
counts, costs, sales, during his fatber’s
rogime and Phil's, And there was Stagg,
the butler, and his wife, who electen w0
emain at Hawk’s Nest for the sake of
ouse room and a sentiment Rod uader-
stood, valued, was moved by, They
were, Stagg said, %00 old to go into ser-
vice 2lsewhere, They had a bit of money
put by. Enough to live rent free, but
not enough to cope with the cost of
town Lyving. They would like to stay
at Hawk’'s Nest and keep it aired and
dry, to care for such part of the grounds
as Stagg could-keep from going to rack.
Ro1 thankeq them and let them have
their wish. It gave himself and Mary a
room always ready when they wanted
 spend a Jay or two there, which thev
did ‘at times. It was pleasant to sit o
those wide porches in blazing August,
to watch Rod junwor prance across:the
lawn astride a stick, Hawk's Nest was
home in a very dear and intimate sense,
even 1f it could no longer! pe maintained
in the old opulent state. Rod never
pessed down the channel in the Haida
about his  business without a lingering,
regretful fook at that red roof glowing
against a background of green timber
anl great mountains,

There remaine 1 only one link—apart
from his swster Dorothy who came to
Hawk’s Nest each summer for a month,
ani in whose Vaacouver home the di-
mizishel Norquay clan gathered at
Christmas—between Rod ani the nu-
mecous folk who hai haunted thzi
place in the old days, the girls he had
dapce with, the young fellows whe had

n his contemporarics. Thzt link was
Isacel Wall.
~Jt seemed a strange friendship. He
had always regarded Isabel with a feel-
ing of patieni tolerance., She hai fallen
in#'ove with him once, in her doll-like
faghion, to his great embarrassment.
She appeared to have no recollection of
that episode. She seemed firmly attach-
ed to Mary. Between them, diverse as
they were, there did exist an intimacy,
an understanding, an affection tha: Ro:i
was slow to fathom, which he did not
fathom at all until he began to take
serious stock of Isabel and discovered
that for all her unchanged pink-and-
white prettiness; this diminutive person
was réally not at all the Isabel Wall of
his original coneeption.

It seemed to him in the beginning to
be incongruous that his wife’s greatest,
almost her only intimate, should be the
frivclous daughter of 2 man who, next
to ‘Grove Norquay, was chiefly respon-
sible for the evil*days upon which the
Norquay family had fallen. But be-
cause his faith in his wife's judgment
was a vital thing, he let that pass. If
at first glance ic seemed incomprehen-
sible it was an accomplished fact. Isa-
bel lived ia hi¢" house as much as she
did her owa. She szemed absolute ms-
tress of her comings and goings. If she
had oncz had no mark to shoot at save
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Watches, Alarm Clocks,
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Tree decorations

25¢. to$5
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Rod used to-wonder at first
if she did not come chiefly for the joy
she got in devilling the life out of Andy
Hall. But presently he faund himself
with a sneaking fondness for Isate] and
her quzint pertness. And when he
reached thac stage and admittea it,
Mary laughed.

“Isabel’s a jewel, Rod. S‘e’s souni
and sweet and crue as stezl. She’s been
pampere and petted 2ll ber life. Yet
it hasn’t spoiled Fec ia any of the var-
jous ways in which that sort of thirg
dces spoil girls. She stickes to us be-
cause she says we're about che o-ly
rezl peopl: she knows. That tiny Elonde
b centaing some very souni wisdom.
She hzgn’t many illusions left, and still
she hagn’t got cynical or hard-and c¢-l-

culating, aska made a' hash of her
life and has reacted 2ccordingly. Their
mother’s hopslessly scciety-mad. Her

idea of heaven is' to be presented at
Court sometime. 'Bob drinks lika a
fish and goes on the loose just as Grove
used to do. Her father knows only the
money game and plays that to the ex-
clusior. of everything else. The poor
kid’s only chance in the world, she
says herself, is to find and marry a man
who can stand on his own feet.’’

Shortly after that conversation Rod
went in search of a logging boss, think-
ing, as he walked beside a chute in which
hummed a steel “main line’’ that quiv-
ered under the strain of a heavy load, of
Isabel and her astorishing metamor-
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You are assured of a more varied choice and

better service.
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phosis. Or was it merely a Cropping, out
of something latent? UnJeniably “thac
lid happen. By, all the rules of the
game, Isabel shoull cortinue as she
haa begun, a buttarfly, a dainty par-
asitical creature who had never toiled,
spun, or concerned herself with any-
thing but each day’s pleasure as it
came her way, He hain’t credited Ig-
abel with perception to fathom the
futility of the pursuit of pleasure 25 4
life work, without duties, responsitil-
ities, or any creative passicn. - But he

He wondered what John P, Wall thought
of this Jdaughter who founi dissafis-
faction in a life that was 21l pleasure zn 1
no purpose,
y (Continued next issue.)
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The mew Crown Life Policies embody all the latest
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They afford the policyholder the most complete pro-
testion obtainable. Enquire about these new features.
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We’'ve been industriously searching the market f
the makers and importers have prepared for this
all these best things are ready for ‘‘the trade’’

You’ll be immensely entertained by them,
not the slightest obligation to purchase. _
For the present, just enjoy seeing them—we w

. Holmes & Edwards Flatware, without a doubt the finest
evare on the market today—because it’s solid silver where i

Choose from this list, or better still, come into our store
will be satisfied that this is the best

and

. Special Value in a Boudoir Lamp, 14 inches high, for on‘ly
“THE GIFT SHOP”

WILLIAMS & CO., JEWELLERS
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lining, _ _
Pie Plates, Pyrex lining,
Silver Plated Vases, per pr.___

Orange Spoons, half dozen ____- __
Salad forks, individual, half doz. . .
Dinner Knives, stainless blades, per dozen_ ;

We carry a most complete stock of all other pieces.

FRENCH IVORY
The GIFT Beautiful

No wonder, that French Ivory is such a favorite
Gift. Its dainty beauty seems to express the very
spirit of Christmas. Its usefyl and lasting quali-
ties make it doubly welcome, i

Of all times during.the year when the giving of presents 18 the “Order of the Day’
peals to us as'the greatest.

Theopportumty now offers 1tself to us once agzin to show our love, our aff

Christmas is ahead of you----

but we’re ahead of Christmas.
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SILVERWARE makes a GIFT that can

be enjoyed by everyone in the house.

Most every home you know of could use some new

choose from our well selected stock a Gift that will plea
Sterling Candle Sticks, per pair ;
Old Dutch Candle Sticks

Silverware and it’s easy to
se. Here are a few suggestions:
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Manicure Rolls A T A kA LD .00 to $8.00
Files, Button Hooks, Shoe Horns, Perfume bottles, Hair receiver s, Photo
frames, etc. y
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