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through the ugly stages of strikes, sabot­
age, hatreds, clashes, diminished out­
put, in a word precipitate the indus­
trial warfare wh'cn had made the coast 
a Bedlam for the single-track minds 
on both sides. And that also would 
ruin him.

September brought him to the stone 
wall. He came back from a business 
trip to town, depressed, uneasy. He 
knew that a good many peopie would

..........  ■ ~~ consider his scruples unfounded. But
CHAPTERXXVI.I ted ^
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Unies, he could shake off the deadly 
weight of the Norquay Trust, it would 
crush him financially. To disband the 
organization now would destroy what 
he had been at great pains to create, 
rue men wouldn t understand failure.
They would classify him as another 
false alarm, another promiser who fail­
ed to perform unless it was to his own 
advantage. He knew that once he got 
the white elephant off his hands, all he 
needed was his men and machinery to 
go on indefinitely, to build up slowly 
on a solid basis. But the price of 
tinued and unquestioned leadership 
victory m th* first battle. And the 
chance of continuous progress to vic­
tory blgan to 86601 m°re remote.

The bottom had fallen out of every- 
thing. The brief post-war orgy of pro­
duction had run its artificial course.
The industrial war babies had diej of 
inanition. Exchange that fluttered like 
a wounded bird killed international 
trade. Europe was steeped ir poverty.
The waste or war could not be repaired 
until the wrangles of peace subsided.
Instead of subsiding, the quarrels over 
peace became more acute. While the 
politicians thrust and parried industry 
lanquished. In the doma*n of timber 
only first grades and pulp wood com­
manded a sale, and both on a falling 
market. The camps were shut down, 
the. mills were silent. Neither camps 
nor mills would operate unless a profit 
seemed sure, a good safe margin. Few 
of them had the incentive to go on 
such as drove Rod Norquay. He had 
to go on so long as he could clear a dol-

even fifty ■■■   ■
butchering his holdings, but every 

dollar that went into the Norquay 
Trust brought him nearer a clean siate.

But even Rod’s nanow margin 
vanishing. Second-grade stuff accumu­
lated on his hands. He could only re­
new his pulp contracts at a loss. And 
he.was fighting to make good a loss.
Unless he could hang on for the turn 
in the market tide that must come—
His dilemma was very real.

He could do two things. He could 
shut down. Six months' non-production 
and he could say good-by to every hope 
of a passable- end to this adventure.
Hawk s Nest and the ultimate sale of 
his standing timber might square the 
Norquay obligation. It would leave 
him picked to a skeleton. O he could 
revise his established policy, cut wages 
to the tone, drive laboi w^th a wh«p, 
fight them when they protested, go

bel’s own words. “ If you weren \ stupid 
you’d see that all ycu have to do is to 
oper your hands and she'd fall into ’em 
like a ripe plum.” j

Ardy matched glances with him for 
ten silent seconds. Rod smiled wearily. 
His impatience hrd bumeil out. Then 
a flush dyed Andy’s fair, freckled skin.

’“Shoot.” he sr.id presently “I’m 
'istemng. ’ ’

Rod continued. j
“Simple. Leave it to the men,’"Andy 

counseled. “Don't make any arbitrary

-* % 8 "8
Headquarters for

Christmas ShoppingHe had made 
enormous profits or the labor of 

these men. He knew it. He knew that 
they knew it. It was not the way ar 
employer should feel. It was net in 
line with the common conception of 
property rights. Nevertheless that was 
how he felt. However he came by >t, 
his instinct was patriarchal. H's men 
had becopie an aggrega 
beings for whose welfar 
certain d 
know w

statements about either hours or wages. 
This bunen is wiser to conditions ir. gen­
eral than you’d.think. Shew ’em youc 
hand and give them the option of decid­
ing what they want to do. Better let me 
handle them myse,f. Will you back up 
whatever I say or do?”

“Yes, your judgment is as good 
ine where they’re concerned.”
Andy wrinkled his brows for a minute, 

degree responsible. He didn’tl~ “I have a hunch they 11 stand for 
hether or net they snared such pretty nearly anything you want to do, 

a feeling. He was tco sensible to ex- if they know your reasons,” he said at 
pect that sort of response. But certain- last. “Be a pity to bust up a crack crew, 
ly loyalty of a definite sort had mani- I think they kinda feel that way them- 
fested itself during an unsettled period selves. It’sa cut or a shutdown anyway.’* 
in complete absence of friction. They Rod confirmed this, 
had never made an unreasonable de- “Well, well see tonight.” 
mand. Hall went away. Rod watched him

To keep going necessitated drastic re- follow alongshore after Isabel. They re­
ductions. , would they stand it?. Rod appeared together over a messy point, 
had very few illusions about men of His glance came back along the booming 
any sort. They might not be able to ground, followed the shore. Rod junior 
envisage what he did,—a peimanent played on the gravel with the sma’l son 
benefit to be derived by all who stood of a hook-tender and the equally small 
by the ship if the ship weatheeed the daughter of a high-rigger. A dozen 
storm. He could not mislead them by houses where married men lived with 
promises. He was funamentally in- their families faced that strip of shore, 
capable of making promises he could Clothes fluttered from taut lines. It 
not guarantee to keep. neared five o’clock. Supper fires flung

He called Andy Hall into conference, blue pennants from various chimneys, 
explained in further detail just what Over in the messhouse a flunky sang at 
conditions they were faced with. In his work and dishes clinked. From far 
the midst of this he saw Andy's atten- up on the wooded slopes came shrill 
tion waver, his eyes turn. Rod’s gaze whist’e fc’asts, the throb cf machinery, 
followed thé direction. Isabel Wall had a11 muffled m the deep cool forest over 
been at the Euclataws two weeks. She which was spreading a blight of raw 
was walking now slowly along the beach, stumps, broken branches, a litter of de 
bare-headed, her yellow hair glinting in structicn. 
the sun like spun gold, her skirt fluttering He went into* the house. Mary sat 
in the wind. A queer expression hovered with a few letters in her lap, the glean- 
on Andy’s face. ings of that steamer’s mail. She looked

Rod uttered another sentence softly: up at him expectantly . He shook his 
asked a question. Andy did not seem to head.
hear. “ Can’t tell yet where we ’ll come out, ’ ’

“Damn it, never mind Isabel?” he he said, 
broke out in exasperation. “ Any time “ It’s getting to be a sort of a night- 
you want her you can have her, so for mare with you, isn’t it, Rod?” she said 
Gcd’s sake come-out ofxthat trance and wistfully. “The whole thing.” 
listen to what I’m saying.” “Oh, well,” he replied absently, “an-

Andy glared at him, not so much in other year, maybe sooner, it’ll" be fin- 
anger at the outburst as in sheer amaze- tshed— win. lose, or draw.” 
ment, tinged with hopeful eagerness. He lit a cigarette, drew a whiff or two 

“What did you say?” sat with it fo ~
Rod oegan where he left off. the st
“I heard that,” Andy told him blunt­

ly. “I know it anyway without telling.
I asked what'you said about her.”

“Oh, he”!” Rod threw up his hands.
Then he got ho’d of himself. Something 
in Andy ’s eyes—a curious i”uminating 
recc”eLtion of bimse’f sitting in the stern 
of his canoe ’ong ago. staring back through 
a moonfit night at Ohver Thorn's house 
with a strange fever in his blood, a du” 
ache in his heart.

“Lcrd, Andy.” he said with rough 
kindness. “ Does that knock you a” in a 
heap? You’re not generally so slew.”
He paused an instant, then repeated I?a-

Christmas goods are arriving daily. We feel 
positive our customers will be delighted with the 
many desirable goods on display.

The Values are exceptionally good.

assee
ately hitting the high spots just for the

“Til téll the listening world she is.” 
Isabel replied.

“I wondei why?” Red mused. “ 
free, young, and well-off. At least, auc 
has all the advantages of wealth.”

“Several whys,” Isabel answered. 
“Her nrnd isn’t healthy. It's twisted, 
or tainted or something. She started 
out several years ago with a lot of sent­
imental illusions. Matrimony, as she 
experienced it, was—well, unsatisfacto­
ry. Laska backed the wrong horse in 
the marriage race, and chdrTt d;scover 
it unril tco late. You don’t m;nd my 
saying that Grove was a good deal of 
a mucker in his private Me?”

Rod shook his head.
“ I'm not particularly sensitive about 

what you say of him.” <
“Wen, it’s true. Did sou know that 

Laska was really in love, very much so, 
with Phil?”

‘‘I suspected it.”
“ She was always rather a queer fish, ’ ’ 

Isabel continued. “Good, generous 
impulses mixed up with very uncertain 
ones. She liked them both at first, 
about fifty-fifty, I think. She may have 
married Grove simply because he asked 
her first. He did have a way of making 
womeoJike him—all kinds of women— 
for awhile. Perhaps the fact that he 
was elected to be the biggest toad in 
the Norquay puddle influenced her. I 
don’t knew. I’m sure she thought it 
a fine thing to be mistress of Hawk’s 
Nest and all it implied. Be;rg chat­
elaine of a mace, with dignity, the per­
manence of age, all the indefinable 
things that Hawk’s Nest makes you 
fees are part of it, must have appealed 
to her. But when she found what she 
was really up against as Grove’s wife, 
how very different it turned out fr<* 
the thing she dreamed it would be—well 
it was the most natural thing ir the 
world foi her to look back longingly at 
Ph;i and tb be intensely sorry for her­
self. Self-p;ty is a very demoralizing 
sort of thing. Phil looked like pere 
gold alongside what she’d chosen—no 
woman wno lived with one man and 
knew the other .could help seeing and 
feeling that. TA know that she could 
have had Phil if she’d so chosen made 
it worse.

"Of course there was no turning 
back. It isn’t done, you know—short 
of open scandal, or a perfectly insuffer­
able outbreak of some sort. She had 
cooked her goose. In an extreme she 
might have divorced Grove. But 
couldn’t possibly many his brother 
afterwaid. Nobody would have stood 
for that. So she just had to sweat. And 
that makes any woman sour, or hard 
or reckless.

“You know how Grove performed,” 
Isabel pointed out. “ He was a very 
untidy person—morally. ’ ’

Rod nodded assent.
* ‘A man like that should n^ver marry,’ ’ 

Isabel continued sagely. “He was like 
a small, very headstrong boy with toys. 
Women were toys. When he got tired 
playing with one, he chucked her away 
and got another. He did that before he 
mamed Laska. I suppose. As soon as 
the novelty of her wore off he went 
right on—as usual. Everybody knew 
it. No one could do anything about it. 
He was fairly adept at keeping his af­
fairs de coeur out of sight. There were 
a few explosions, to my personal knowl­
edge. Then Laska finally settled back 
into a state of contemptuous resentful 
indifference, and let him go his own 
gait.

“But it made her suffer intensely, and 
it has given her a nasty taste in her 
mouth—and she has all the conventional 
reactions. If she had kids or work, 
anything real to take her mind off her­
self, she might come back to normal. 
As »t is, I shouldn’t be surprised at 
anything that s;ster of mine might do. 
She’s an tension. She goes on hitting 
the high spots because she’s got to do 
something. It’s rotten, but so long 
as she can’t get a kick out of anything 
else, why I expect she’ll go on. I don’t 
mean that she’s dabbling in muck. Her 
instincts are fairly decent. But she’s 
hovering on the ragged edge. ’ ‘

“Pity, isn't it?” Rod commented. 
“One can’t take people by the scruff 
of the neck and set them right; even 
if one is sure of one's own standards 
and profound wisdom, which no one 
ever really is. When it comes to a show­
down most of us have to dance accord­
ing to our bent, dnd pay 
when he presents his till.

“That s the devil of it; that incon­
venient bill,1 ' Isabel said 1 jghtiy. “ That's 
why l Ve got fussy about how and with 
whom I dance. There’s not much fun 
dancing a.ene, but there’s nothing but 
grief ip dancing with a death’s head 
wisheevon you for a permanent partner. 
That,” she confessed naively, J‘is one 
of the reasons I like Andy Hail. You 
couldn’t conceive of Andy being a bore, 
or a failure at whatever ht undertook 
—or ch ating. I hate cheats. Even the 
unconscious ones. And there's a îot 
of 'em about.”

Rod forgot this under prAsure of 
other things. It was all trut. even if 
unpleasant, and he had more pertinent 
affairs in hand, keener problems that 
involved himself, people who were still 
entangled in the Norquay Trust, the 
men in his employ who labored faith­
fully because they had somehow ac­
quired the assurance that he could keep 
the wheels turning whfcn other camps 
shut down. They seemed to proceed 
on the assumption that being on the 
Norquay pay roll bestowed upon them 
immunity from the paralysis that crept 
over the body of industry.

To go on -as he had begun was more 
than a material necessity. It had be­
come a matter of pride as well as a neces­
sity, He had fashioned a productive 
machine that worked now with auto­
matic precision. Byt without continu­
ous operation this machine would fall 
to pieces with his first task a little more 
than half-done, and his second tf-.sk, 
wnicn had been forming in his mind

bon of human 
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You are assured of a more varied choice and 
better service.
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Cards and Booklets
it forgotten*in his fingers till 

e stub burned him.
The long quitting blast went echoing 

up and down the channel. Men came 
pouring off the hill. The supper gong 
clanged

Have you been in to look at our splendid display 
of Christmas cards? If not you should not fail to do so 
at once. We still have a big assortment from which to 
choose and the cards are the best we have ever had. 
All cards are new and the best values procurable. Prices 
range from 5c. to 25c., and some of the cards have en­
velopes with colored lining. Better come in and look 
at them anyway.

We also have a big assortment of very pretty post 
cards which we are selling at 4 for 5 cents. Some bet­
ter ones with gilt edges are selling at 2 for 5 cents. Our 
post cards are going fast so you better get yours right 
away.

---- »—, a ■ prolonged and îysonant me­
tallic vibration, like an anvil under 
quick strokes of a hammer. Red and 
his wife and boy walked to the small 
dining room set apart for them use. And 
still Andy aqd Isabel remained some­
where beyond that mossy point jutting 
like a green tongue into the sta 

(Continued on Page 7.) 8
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Some Gift Suggestions
Stationery is always an acceptable gift and 
ranges from 25c. to 90c. per box. The Gentle­

men s Stationery, which comes in a larger size, is a 
favorite with the male sex. Why not give him a box’ 
Our best value in stationery is our Puritan Linen, a 
high grade linen finish paper. We are selling 100 sheets 
of paper and 75 envelopes for only 90 cents. Put up in 
attractive packages. This stationery would make 
very useful gift.

A Book also makes a popular gift. We still have a 
tew copies of ‘Viking s Rest", which is a story of the 
Land of Evangeline that is most interesting reading.

Does your friend play “Bridge"? Then give him 
or her a nice pack of Congress Playing Cards with 
pretty picture backs. They sell for $1.00 per oack, and 
we have cheaper cards at 40c.. 50c.. and 75c. per pack. 
We also have a few Bridge Sets in real leather cases, 
that we are selling for $4.50.

Speaking of cards, the ladies use a good many call­
ing cards, and we will print you 100 cards in either 
script or old English type for $2-00. This would make a 
most useful gift that would be greatly appreciated. We 
will gladly show you samples of the work that 
doing in this line.

ourline

A
0hx. x

lx7

& g a
»

%

y

! 8&

im

$f '«2

g
SANTA’S HEADQUARTERS 1

AT THE OLD STAND
- - SATURDAY ONLY - -

we are
8

8 A Few Gifts for the Kiddies
Self Filling Fountain Pens, only 50 
Picture Books, 10c. each, 3 for 25c.
Pencils, Pens, Erasers, Crayons, Scribblers, etc.

cents.

One big bargain day for Dolls and Toys. To every purchaser of $5.00 worth of Dolls 
or Toys we give a discount of $1.00. In other words you get $5.00 for $4.00.

STATIONERY
For Your Christmas Parcels

the piper
, A Christmas Gift needs to be done up attractively 

and we have all the necessary things for that purpose’

These boxes have neat cards attached and sell for

Beautiful boxed Stationery in elegant designs and colorings, all selling for Saturday 
discount of 121 per cent.

Make Saturday your day. Don’t leave everything until next week.
at a

Xmas Decorations—Tags, Seals, Ornaments, Everything for 
Tree decorations

10c.Stationery boxed from 25c. to $5
Pen and Pencil Sets, at all prices and makes. Eversharp Pencils 

in Holiday Boxes

Watches, Alarm Clocks, Victor Records 
and Machines

Pipes, Fancy Boxed Cigars, Cigarette Cases, and Holders, Pouches,
' Ash Trays, Razors and Supplie*

Pen Knives, Opera Glasses, Binoculars, Books for Children and Everyone
SPORTING GOODS, SKATES and SLEDS

Fountain Pens from 25c.$to $7
Christmas Decorations

Hanoki Rope, red and green, the most popular 
iorm of decoration, 3 yards for 5 cents.

Paper Garlands, Bells, and Balls.
Christmas Tree Decorations, 5 In

for 15 cents.
Paper Napkins in Christmas designs.
CandyiBoxes only 5 cents each.

a package

THE ACADIAN STORE
BLAKENEY’S VARIETY & BOOK STORE

OPPOSITE POST OFFICE

WOLFVILLE

Acadian Want A4y$. Bring Results!
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THE INVERTED PYRAMID
BY

Bertrand W. Sinclair
Author of “North of Fifty-time”
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