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HAD to go down the River to 1 Cap- to starve down to a good bargain, if only
tain Clamp's some day about the the mari with the money held back long
end of the week, anyway, to pick tip enough. So while Hodgson was outmy canoe. The cow that had used it as here about once a week lookin' hankerin'

a landing-stage at Pleasure Island the round, he couldn't get himself, nor his
Saturday before, had punched two, neat women couldn't drive him, to take any-
souvenir foot-prints through the eg .9- thine offered in thereg'larmarket. And
shell cedar, and I had towed it across to he stood that home ding-dangin' for one,the old skiff-builder's for repairs. When two, and three summers, just waitin' for
1 beard of the Hodgson affair, 1 went poor Fields to get to the bottom of his
for ii that same evening. meal-barr'l 1

Captain foshua seemed to know all "And so it come that by this Spring,
about it. And with him, sitting amid the 'Three Sisters' was the only islands
the work-bench shavings, like job among not pi-cked up. Then one mornin' about a
his ashes, was the afflicted McKeown him- month ago, he learned that Fields hadself. The wkc)le matter was being laid parted with the two biggest. He wasbefore me within the first five minutes. down here boilin', by the next train, and. " You see," explained the ancient con- you'd 'a' thought by his talk and actions
struétor of pleasure-craft, ý " this here that the old feller had worked a reg'lar
Hodgson was mean as a double-warped do on hin-i.-Well, the only island leftplank, right frorn the beginnin'. Ever now was that little loaf-shaped half-acre,
sence -they put up the hotel, and this part fringed about with dwarf ma'sh-grass
of the River begun tO be turned into a like a tired-out growth of Galway whisk-summer place, the CitY crowd him and ers. But it was a case of ' Hodgson's
his wife belongs to,--their set, I reckon choice,' so to speak, and he had to, have
YoWd rail it,-has been Pir-kin' up the it. So he jewed Fields down to rock-
islands hereabouts right and left. And bottom, and took it right there.
Hodgson's wife and his two girls were " But that island was rock-bottomed,
at him from the start--off to get one, too. too. And what's . more, ît was rock-
If he was mean, thee wer'e the everlastin,, topped, with a gambrel roof of fine old
naggin' kind,-which, 1 reckor4 îs a way Laurentiail onto it as weIL And it wouldprovidence has of evenin' thin have to be levelled off beýore he could do
' "But, as far as that goes, %Zson anything with it at ail. So he commenced

w-gnted to get an island - and make a castin' 'round to see how he could jew
splurge with the rest, himself. Only he somebody ýon the levellin'. Weil, just asvfas the sort, that wants to make their it happened, he met up with Mr. Mc-
splurge.cheop. And he knowed that old Keown here, who looks after the explo-Fields,. over there on the Point, owned sives for. th-c 1ýha:nne1 Deepenin! Company
them 1,Týw.ee. Sisters'; and beiW land-poor down yand« at the Cut. And as soon asand gettiW poorer ail the time, he ought' Mr. McKeown saw he wanted some


