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into the rowlocks of his skiff and drove down and athwart
the stream with long, powerful strokes.
"That's like a woman I" he said to himself as he bent

to the oars, and now and then turned his head to make
rore that the canoe was still safe. " Do the trick better
than a man, and then collapse like a rabbit."
He was Max Ingolby, the financier, contractor, mana-

ger of gi'eat interests, disturber of the peace of slow minds
who had come to Lebanon with the avowed object of
amalgamatmg three railways, of making the place the
swivel of all the trade and interests of the Western North-
but iiio with the declared intention of uniting Lebanon
and Mamtou m one municipality, one centre of commercial
and industrial power.
Men said he had bitten off more than he could chew, but

he had rephed that his teeth were good, and he would masti-
cate the meal or know the reason why. He was only thirty-
three, but his will was Uke nothing the West had seen as
yet. Xt was sublime in its confidence, it was free from
conceit, Md it knew not the word despair, though once
or twice It had known defeat.
Men cheered him from the shore as his skiff leaped

throu^ the water. " It's that blessed Ingolby," sdd
Jowett, who had tried to " do " the financier in a horse-
dea., and had been done instead, and was now a devout
adinirer and idherent of the Master Man. " I saw himdnvmg down there this morning from Lebanon. He's been
fishing at Seely's Eddy."
" When Ingolby goes fishing, there's trouble goin' on

somewhere and he's stalkin' it," rejoined Osterhaut.
But, by gol, he s goin' to do this trump trick first • he's

goin to overhaul her before she gits to the i -idee. Look
at hm swing! Hell, ain't it pretty I There you go, old
Ingolby You re right on it, even when you're fidiing."On the other-the Manitou-shore Tekewani and
his braves were less talkative, but they were more con-


