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“StillBut suppose

ean—what then?"
Well, then I won't be the first young­

er son of this house to break away, to 
go on his own and make the best of 
things as he finds them. Will I?” Rod
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“I'd be sorry to see you do that 

It's so unnecessary. There’s room and 
plenty for all of us here. Of course, if 
you should elect to do that, you have 
your inalienable income from the es­
tate. But I’d much prefer to see you 
and Phil together carrying on the up- 
coast end of our affairs.. I don’t want 
to see my boys scattered. I may have a 
selfish interest in keeping the fftnily 
together. I should find myself:, very 
lonely here with all my children gone.’’

“And you’re afraid I’ll ball things up 
by marrying a girl nobody knows, and 
to whom people may not take kindly,

my son.”
ing off on schedule, 
of that,” Rod said 

I think I love Hawk’s Nest as

œ
I am perhaps a little proud of belong­
ing to it. I’da little rather be a great- 
great-grandson of that adventurous old 
fur trader than anything I know. But 
I have only one life to live, and I pro­
pose to live it according to my Rights. 
I am not going to do anythin/ that 
will reflect on us. I merely intend to 
marry a poor man's daughter because 
she seems to me the most perfect woman 
I know. ”

“You are quite determined?” his 
father asked again. . .

Rod answered him with a simple
“Yes”.

“At any rate there is no need for 
such haste, is there?” Norquay senior 
continued, with a hint of petulance. 
“Next month is absurd. Give us a 
chance to meet your fiancee, to get 
acquainted with her. If die is to become 
one of the family, let's have a show 
at making her feel that she’ll be wel­
come. Incidentally, it will give vou

ft*has every- And » they*

■

He knew, or thought he knew. There 
was an attitude of surrender, unmis­
takable, complete, 
a strange delight.
verification of that voiceless pledge.

“I don’t know. How can one ac­
count for a mood, a longing? I came 
down here to sit in the moonlight. It 
was so radiant Then after a little the 
shadow crept out from shore, and it 
was just as if something black and 
gloomy had settled over me. 
small and forlorn and, lonely, 
all at once I wanted you. Rod. I wished 
you were here. I wanted you. And 
you’re here. That’s all."

“It’s enough," he said tenderly.

(Continued from last issue.)
Rod sat with elbows on the sill of 

his bedroom window late that night, 
staring oat over a moon-bathed land­
scape, silver barred with black, where 
the shadows of great trees lay across 
the lawn. He tooked~down a shimmer­
ing moon-path that seemed to offer a 
bright highway across the channel where 
Maly Thom lay sleeping.—if indeed 
she slept. Rod wondered if something 
in her breast ever drove her to a win­
dow to stare across the tide and think 
of him- She was home now. He had 
his own sources of information. To­
morrow he would see her. Tonight the 
querulous imps that make a man ques­
tion his destiny and desire bade him 
consider if de did well to let his heart
abide so constantly with Mary Thom The day following Rod drew his 
when there were other desirable women father into the library and bluntly an­
te be had for the asking.. Isabel, for nounced his engagement to Mary Thom, 
instance? All clear sailing. No ques- also that the date or their marriage 
tions asked or answered. The dual was set for the first week in July, ex­
family blessing, and any little material actly one month ahead, 
wants cheerfully attended to. On the Norquay senior sat down, lighted a 
personal side.—well, he was flesh and cigar. He did not precisely lose his 
blood, sexual tinder. When Isabel poise, but he was slightly staggered 
put her face against his breast and “Well", he said at last, "the younger 
sobbed in that stifled, choking fashion generation is supposed to be speedy but 
he had been deeply'moved, thrilled, I didn’t imagine you would ever step 
conscious of her physical nearness, the on the accelerator like this. Why the 
sweet fragrant odor of her tousled hair, mad haste? Can’t you at least " 
the trembling of her small, soft body, a chance to get acquainted 
Wasn’t that good enough? What did young woman*’’ 
a man want of a woman when he took “We’ve had plenty of opportunities 
he£.i? J46? V- „ • ». .1 -aru . for acquaintance, ’’ Rod could not for-

Rod shook himself impatiently. What bear saying, "since she is a close neigh- 
rot he had been thinking. Whatever bor, so to speak. Besides, the family 
it was in Mary Thom that so imper- isn’t marrying Miss Thom, pater I 
atively promised to fulfil his everk am. And I have known her for several 
need, it didn t reside in Isabel Wall, years."
He was sure of that. He could let him- “I suppose shy’s pretty," his father 
self slide into a temporary infatuation observed grimly. “Has she any man- 
with Isabel—perhaps. He could con- ner? Education? Ever been anywhere?"
ceive of possessing her. But he couldn t Rod looked at him soberly
behold her down a long vista of years “Are you trying to get my goat’’’
playing the game fairly and bravely, he asked. "If you want me to blow 
taking the cards dealt from the deck up, polite insult is as good a way as 
of life, good, bad, and indifferent, with any. I’m of age and a little more. You 
courage and fortitude. He couldn t took pains to educate me. You’ve 
picture Isabel doing that any more granted at various times that I have 
than be could picture her, aetat six- good taste in many things. I should 
teen, shooting the Euclataw Rapids in Be qualified to choose a wife with— 
a dugout, eyes shining m sheer ecstasy with the ordinary essentials." 
of swift movement, hair streaming in “Perhaps I didn’t put it very well,” 
the wind Isabel would either have Norquay senior replied. “I don’t mean 
been frightened or wildly, dangerously to adopt a toplofty hypercritical atti- 
ex2ted. .... tude. I may seem unduly impertinent,

That was as far as Rod earned his my son, but marriage is important—in 
amtogy. It was sufficient. He had not this family, and to this family. A wife 
tned his hand at creative fiction with- isn’t something to be put aside if she 
out a sense of character, of form, pro- doesn’t happen to suit. Remember 
portion. He egotistically assumed that I’ve had no warning of this. Therefore' 
he could accurately gauge personal naturally, the first questions that 
values, that he did it intuitively as to me are these: Is the girl such as we 
well as rationally. If his prescience can accept into the family as one of 
did not clearly account for tile depth us? Is she a person our friends can 
ami tenacity of his affection -tor'Mqry jfceet as one of themselves? Have you 
Thom it quickly and thoroughly diHasked yourself this. Rod?”

“Yes,” Rod answéred. “Contrary to 
the general notion of what an infatuat­
ed youngster does in such circumstances 
I have. Or at least I should certainly 
have done so if there had been 
doubt in the matter. To be quite 
did, Mary Thom has equally as good 
manners and as much—if not a good 
deal more—education as any girl I 
know. And about fifty per cent, 
discrimination in most things. If the 
family and the family’s set refuse to 
accept her at her face value, that will 
be die privilege of snobbery. It won’t 
make any difference to ire.”

“Quite sure- about that?”
“ I meant it wouldn’t make me hesi­

tate. Of course, it would make a differ­
ence,” Rod amended. “I’m not a fool. 
But this girl means more to me than 
merely pleasing my family and friends 
by what they regard as a suitable match. ” 

“You’re fully determined on this?” 
“ Absolutely, ” Rod confirmed. 
Norquay senior . heif-turned in his 

chair to look out the window. His gaze 
crossed the channel, rested without 
change of expression on Oliver Thom’s 
house.

“I can scarcely conceive of a suit­
able mate for a Norquay arising 
of such surroundings,” he said gravely, 

from such antecedents”.
“I wonder if you know what you 

really mean by antecedents,” Rod said 
patiently. He had to force himself to 
be patient. He had warned himself 
that he would have to encounter just 
such prejudice. It grated on him, but 
he kept his temper in hand ami his 
wits alert. “For instance, you accepted 
Laska Wall as being quite worthy of 
the most important of your three sons. 
And I am sure Laska is. But you must 
know, pater, that if john P. Wall didn’t 
have scads of money you would never 
have tolerated the Walls. Mrs. Wall 
herself is only passable. Wall is simply 
■*“ n, able money-grabber. His people 

nobodys—petty tradesmen. Wall’s 
father kept a little two-by-four shop in 
Toronto for twenty years. I learned 
that quite by accident. And it is noth­
ing against them. It simply happens 
that in our more or less democratic 
West, Wall’s daughters, having enjoyed 
every advantage of easily and quickly 
acquired wealth, go everywhere and are 
accepted. That being so. antecedents 
don t seem to carry so much weight as 
you infer. I believe myself that they 
do; but not in the way you mean. And 
though you may not credit it, Mary 
Thorn s people are as good, able, pi­
oneering stock as we are. Except that 
they didn’t take permanent root and 
acquire wealth.”

“Acquisitive ability is a pretty good 
test of character. Rod,” his father com­
mented. “It takes brains, initiative, 
determination, sterling qualities to 
wealth and hold it. Your prospective 
father-in-law doesn’t exhibit those traits.

No? You ve tried to buy his tim­
ber holdings, haven’t you? I heard 
you confess irritably that you couldn't 
see why he would neither log it off nor 
sell Perhaps it never occurred to Vou 
tiiat he is doing precisely what we’ve 
done—on a smaller scale—acquire a 
natural source of wealth and hold it, 
benefiting by the sure increase in valor. 
He has seventy thousand dollars’ worth 
of timber there. He makes it produce a 

Imng. When he kb it go, 
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taking her feel that she’ll be wel- 
Incidentally, it will give you 

time to think. A month’s engagement 
is positively indecent.”

‘'Time to think, pater?” Rod echoed. 
“I’ve had a solid year of thinking it 
over. It has taken me a year to per­
suade Mary Thom it’s the only thing 
to do. You want us to think it over— 
after twelve months of thrashing it 
out from every conceivable angle. No. 
One month from today, 
aren’t going to be any frills. If you 
are at all dubious about countenancing 
me in this, just say so and I'll make 
my own arrangements. I’tJ be delight­
ed to have you meet Mary, and I’m 
sure yotb’41 like her immensely, but 
if you have any idea of adopting a “ to-be- 
examined-on-approval” attitude with 
her, why I’ll introduce her as my wife 
and well make the necessary adjust­
ments afterward.”

Norquay senior smiled at his son’s 
vehemence'.

“ I didn’t dream you had so headlong 
a temperament, Rod, ” he said. “ Speak­
ing for myself, I wish you had chosen 
differently. Still, I concede you are 
well within your rights, and I am anx­
ious to meet this unexpected choice of 
yours. I’ll be courteous and cordial. 
You know that But I can’t promise 
that every one else will.”

“If they aren’t—” Rod shrugged his 
shoulders. “Well, I don’t think people 
will be downright stupid.”

“If they aren’t,” his father continued 
judicially, “you can’t browbeat them 
into being so.”

Rod agreed that this was obvious. 
--In which case,” his father said 
slowly, “I shan’t be able to do much. 
If people won’t receive your wife, Rodf 
on terms of equality, you 
her down their throats.”

“You needn’t be alarmed,” Rod as­
sured him stiffly. "I shan’t try.”
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f WESTERN FARMERS ARE GROWING ENSILAGE
SUnflOWerB ^ cMet ensilage crops of Western Canada and more acreage is being de- 

voted to these crops every year. This year, owing to the lateness of spring operations a ripping 
ïto^ef#ïdbelWHPlMtedf *° 60111 flowere’ Particularly in Saskatchewan, for the production ^ of 

TP***? a ,ew y®*rs ago, the growing of corn was thought to be impossible, farmers In 
territory are now devoting considerable acreage to the production of this crop for
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poeed of Isabel as a substitute.
A light flashed from a window in 

Oliver Thom’s house. Rod rested his 
chin on cupped palms. Unrest, long­
ing blew through the spaces of his being 
like a hot wind. The bright moon ana 
the dusky woods beckoned him into 
their restful silences, and the light 
across the channel seemed to blink a 
message. It drew him like a magnet. 
Over there his heart lay. If Isabel’s 
unheralded breakdown had served no 
other purpose, it had filled him with a 
wild impatience, revived a fever that 
burned him. The madness of a lover's 
moon1 The coursing blood of youth 
clamoring for the fulfilment of life’s 
promise,—life that promises so much 
and often gives so little. The impulse 
to translate dreams into realities Quien 
sa be?

He rose and went softly downstairs 
and out a side door to the pale empti­
ness ,of the lawn crossed with inky bands 
of shadow, and so sauntering, 
bowed and hands sunk deep in his 
kets, presently brought up on the 
The Haida lay moored on one side, 
the Kowloon on the other. A profusion 
of canoes and rowboats lay hauled out 
on the planks.

Rod stood awhile, like a man in two 
minds. His eyes lingered on the moon- 
path. His ears took note of the lessen­
ing monotone between the Gillard Is­
lands on the east and the choked west­
ward passage inside Little Dent. A 
still night and a slackening tide.

He got into a dinghy, shipped the 
oars, rowed slowly out into the channel. 
Halfway, an eddy setting toward the 
Valdez shore took him m its sweep. 
He let the oare rest and lighted a cigar­
ette, gazing at the tranquil, silvery
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CHAPTER XIV

On the whole Rod considered that he 
came off very well in the matter of 
breaking this news to the family. Las­
ka, who was staying awhile at Hawk's 
Nest, having a clear understanding of 
the situation, bundled Isabel off to 
town at once and gallantly proposed 
that she, herself, take Mary under her 
wing for the remaining four weeks. 
Rod promptly vetoed this.

“ Won’t work, " he said frankly. “ You 
have never even met the girl. She’s 
much too clever to be fussed up by a 
burst of family interest all at 
I’m not going to have you pitchfork 
her into a giddy round before she has 
time to get her bearings. When we’re 
married and come home. I’ll take it 
kindly if you will all be as casual as if 
I’d married some girl we’d all known 
for years. No special efforts at gaiety, 
please, at this stage of the game.’’

Laska agreed that might be good 
policy. She' was frankly curious aEout 
this girl Rod was going to marry She 
was also well aware that the slangy 
fast-stepping crowd which occasionally 
descended on Hawk’s Nest might make 
it difficult for a rank outsider thrown 
in their way. As Rod’» wife, Mary 
would partake of the family dignity. 
As a mere fiancee she would be fan- 
game, especially for the

So matters stood as they were. The 
circumstances were fortuitous enough. 
Grove was the one fly in the ointment, 
—an uncertainty as to what he might 
do or say. And Grove had just betaken 
himself across the Atlantic, cooking up 
some financial step in London. Grove 
was very jealous of Me dignity. He 
was more arrogant than ever Rod 
anticipated a certain amount of minor 
trouble with Grove. Hence he was a» 
well satisfied that Grove was not pres­
ent to inject the virus of his distaste 
into the already dubious mind of then- 
father. Phil merely grinned and wished 
him luck.

“I don’t know that I’d have had it 
turn out just this way if I’d been the 
arbiter of destiny," Oliver Thom said 
to him. “I hope you and Mary will 
never be sorry. It’s natural, I suppose 
—but natural evolution sometimes has 
its pains and disasters. Why do you 
want to go outside your own class to 
fall in love and marry?"

"Because I can’t find 
^ own. mmd." Rod
idded as an ____

Old Thom reflected on this.
"Maybe you're right," he 

toberiy. "I never thought 
that way before."
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Then the current slid him into the 
deep shadow cast by the high forested 
ridge behind Oliver Thom’s house, and 
as Ms boat touched the float and he 
sat in a moment of indecision, a voice 

“ spoke softly:
“Hello, Rod."
He looked sharply over the float. 

The shadow of the hills lay 
folds of crepe. But in a moment he made 
out a dim figure. He went over, still 
holding the painter in Ms hand. It 
TOI Mary, wrapped in a gray ceat, 
sitting on a box.

“I thought you'd be in your little 
trundle bed.” he greeted her

“Then why did you come?” she

“I don’t quite know, just on the 
chance. I was restless. Moon mail, 
new, maybe."

He ot down beside her. One hand 
shone white in the gloom where it stretch- 

1'er knee- Rod possessed him­
self of that. He bent, peering into her 
face. Her eyes glowed at him.

‘ ABjby your lonesome out here in 
the dark, he murmured. " How come, 
Brownie? Did you sit yourself down 
hers to pui the come-Mther on me?"

She shook her head.
“Well, I came."
He put his arms around her, drew 

her dose, felt her settle against Mm

She nodded. •
A solitary kxm lifted his harsh, com- 

plamipg cry somewhere in the shining
“Canine. Ms mile. And I’ve found 

mine. Or hive I?”
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