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TH E OL D HI1C KOR Y
Story Of a Line Pence Feud That Came to an End in a Bigger Conflict

T IE two farms-Sunnybrae andl Mape Hollow-
lay side by side witb the selfsame road wind-
ing past their respective gates andi the self-
saine river flowing behlnd their iower pas-

tures. There was, toc, the sanie Canadian sky
overhead, and the air that playeti about the gables
of each aid home was fllled with the sanie bird-songs.

Yet, relatively the two househoids xnight bave
existed upon different bemispheres for ahl the inter-
changes of courtesies that ever took place.

The progenitors of the two familles had been
Unitedi Empire Loyalists, and therefore the bistory
of each was the history of the noble patriat and
hardy pioneer. The Hargraves, of Sunnybrae, andi
the Demies, af Maple llollaw, bncI fought aide by sîde
la the War of 1812, and in the living-room of oacb.
spacloas fan-borne were bang the swards,
that had -helpeti to parchase a coninon
freedoin.

But altboagb wars ipay came and wars
may go, a lino-fence dispute goos on f orever.
So that la the year 0fgrace 1914 only the
barest cîvilitles were exchanged between
the members of the two bousehaltis, tbe
bitter fend af aid Colanel Ilargrave and
Major Deane in 1830, baving been banded
dowu, froni father to son alang wltb the
prized beir-loonis and dear traditions of, a
former day.

Once, wihen the niembers of the present
generatian of Hargraves and Deanes were
trolicksome cblldren, littie Jimmiy Hargrave
and rnaîl Larry Deane bad dlsobeyed paren-
tal Injunctians and gone fisb.ln' together.
Freckle4faced Jimmy knew where the best ý
butternuts grew, and to black-bairod, saucy-
eyed Larry be itaparteti thîs lnteresting in-
formation la return for a 1ow lessons la
boat-baildin.g. Tbey had spent oie glanions
af tera oon, only marreti somow'bhat at its close
by a near-drowning, la the wblcb bath lads
participateti.

They hati been 11slied ont of the river la.
a limp and uanpramising condition, but on
the followlng day, when It was apparent tbat
neither of theni was lkely ta suifer any Ill-,
effects fram the occurrence, the father of
eacb boy took hlmn ont ta the woodshod and
applied the timie-bonouneti birch roti, sup-
pieniented by stera tbreats as to what wouid
bappen la case o! funther overtures betwoen
the Hargraves and the Deanes.

The early friendsbip thus nipped inl tbe
bud languisbied for years. Then suddeniy,
late ina the afternoon of Augast faurtb, 1914,
it was re-kintileti. Larry Deante, wendlng
bis way home fram te village wltb an
astound'tng plece of news, was la no moati
for plcklng and ýchooslng bis listeners. He
was nearly barsting wltb it as it was, havlng
walketi two dusty miles witbout meeting
eltber a vehiele or a soal a-foot.

Front afan off hoe glimpseti the selon o!
the bouse ot Hargrave busy "stooking" grain
la the upper fieldi. Iiarry,~ a fine, tail lad
now, twenty-two past, was the sanie Larny "They
of the generous impulses. Leaplng over the
"suake" fence into the enomy's meadow, lie

plocwed uphill, knee-deep amng the dalsies, andi
coning at lengtih wlthin. hallng distance, hoe made a
megaphone of bis hands and shoateti:

"Hey, Jim Heard the latest?"JIMMY HÂRGRÂVE tuned with elaborate cerobs-
ness-he bncI seen the othen eomling three

minutes siiice--anti lifting te pltcbfork higIt,
sent it careening into a "stook" nearby. Then, he
advanced toward Lanry, w1th jast enougit dlgalty to
uphold the Hangravo pnitie.

"Well, no; I caa't say as 1 have," he salid.
Tbey met at the corner of the olti fonce.
'¶England," said Larry, "'bas declared war on

Genmany.'
Jimmy stareti at hlm a momnent. Thon, taklug off

bis '"cow's breakfast" andi pulling a red bandana out
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"We're both of age. Can't we judge for ourselves
a bit?" ilemanded Jimmy, aiso incensed.

l'He'lý stand there tili I corne, so good-bye, Jini."
Larry leaped over the Uine o.f contention.
11 was going ta ask when we would be wanted? 7"

observed Jimmy.
"Ri1glit away."1
"Then l'il go inta the village to-morrow nigbt.

Meet nme at Benson's store."
"I get yuh, Jini."
Jirnmy Hargrave stood lost in thauglit wben the

other bad d1sappeared. 'Where they bncI been stand-
lng tihere was a padlocked gate sbuttlng off a etrip
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sleeves and turned ta the weekly washing, for
a Monday mornirtg. She was a stern-faced m
strong of 11mb and Scotch ta the marrow of ber
"Goodness knoÈs, li have enougli to do Iiow

thougbt. "Our, only boy-an' Pa flot well th
an' the girls havin' to keep at schoal an' ail.
there werenIt lots of other familles with thr
four grown sons, that It must be ours to, go."

BUT when she went out 'ta bang the si4oWYC
IJon the Uine under the apple trees, she

glance acrosýs the bare meadow-iand to
the aId gables of Maple 11oilaw shone reti
morning sunlight.

"I wonder if she took it bard," said EIliz5b
herýself. At almost the salue time, Mary Jane

was standing in the daorwýay of the
bouse, loaking up the rise toward
brae. There were traces of grief
proud, gentle face. Her lips wer4
trembling andi now and thon she wou4
corner of bier blue-ohecketi apron an(

<away a tear. Mary Jane came of iri
cestry and Jiat not sucb perfect cofl'
the eniotiions as bad ber neighbour,

"They'll miiss thoir lad sore," she
ber busband, who was standing belo~
on the "stoap."

"Tbey will that," replied Larry, the
"'Course we've got aur two we

growin' up," Mary Jane wont on.
don't seoin to niake no0 dIfforence.
I-1 jest can't spare none!"'

"Whlsbt, wbisht," lnterposed Larr
elder, gently, as a sob broke froni bF
"Mebbe we wcn't bave ta spare hlm.
Irish, las, an' the Irisb bave a way ot
out o' the thlckest figbts witb flyla' c,
'Mark my words, ye'll bear before sPI
an O'Donohiue or a Flynn or an 0
that'll be earnin' the Victoria Cross!"

Mary Jane brightened, up and tuan
ber work. In the aftornoon she
squash-pies andi made d-ougbnuts.

"I-ld like real well, Pa," sbe be-S
supper Urne, "ta take 'Llzabetb ovor
a' dougjanuts."

She propounded bier wish half fea
Larry aiways grew wrathfui at any 8
weakening on ber part, ia the mat
the Hargrave and Deane fond. This
bowever, be sald notblng, nierely sbXl
bis shoulders indifferently.

Mary Jane stole ont a few miomen t ,,
and took bier way over the pasture
tbrough the orchard (wbere the

> fameuse apples bang welgbted 011
branches) tuward the line-fence. Th'I
halted, andecided as to ber next
Under ber anm sho carrieti a large
covered with a snowy n'apkln, The
were lier very best frylng, and sb
pardonably proud of their conibineti

Yhsness and ricbuess.
,"hs Suddenly a rememnbrance of EIlzO

coidness and aloofneýss stung bier. 'Ç
foot on the lower rail of the faite'

paaeed again.
"No," sIte said, liait alond. "No! 'T'wafl't

tbait'll make te first advaxnce!"
Tinrninz. -be walked ranl!llv back to the0
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