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CHABTER X1V

The rmien at the mill I_m.d workea
night, unloading the wrecked car,

pairing the track, loading\ggain.

(I o

“: worked with them, observing and

" ful and unobtrusive as possible.
- did not deceive himself. Something

Disregarding the raw wind that blew
.through the valley, the occasional
spit of snow. Branford Wills had

listening, making himself as help-
He

was wrong at .the mill. There was

" much shouting and rough talk, but

-there was also a secretiveness, a

watchfulness. It appeared to Wills

~—- that emong the older hands there

was also an uneasy discomfort.
They were uncertain of each oth-
+er. And a few had an air of inso-
lence, a tendency to swagger. But
Wﬂﬁ eould not discover that any

. definite animosity was directed to-

. -ward him. _They were curt and one

.or two were a bit scornful of his
ability in matters of strength or
- gkill, but there were no covert sneers

- to be detected, no goading or in-

sults. He was a tenderfoot and an
.outsider ard they let him Tmow it,
but that was all.

It was growing day when he re-
turned to his room at the Clark cot-
tage.to snatch a few hours of sleep.
His -Wgs were a trifle shaky, his
throat felt raw, but he was grimly
resolufe Some undercurrent was
working in the Morgan mill and he
intended te*know what it was and
what force impelled it. He had a
double motive He was indebted to
Virgie and if he could solve this
riddle of sabotage and put an end
to it, it was little enough to do to

epay that debt. - And there was
Marian. "y

Somehow he had to repair his

" blundering, make himself a man

—

[

again in her eyes. He slept uneag.ia
1y, wakened when the morning whis-
tle blew.

Ada Clark’s mother protested as
be set out again, sheepskin collar
shrugged high around his ears.

“You'll be down agaln and waorse
than ever if you don't take better
care of yourself,”” she declared.

But he gave her a one-sided grin
and tramped off, his two sandwiches
in his coat#pocket.

At the mill office he found Virgie
‘already at her desk, with Lucy and
Daniels standing about, their faces
worried “

“Corne along 1n,” Virgile ordered
as he opened the door. “You'll have
to know about this. Seven men
.quit this morning.”

““The Spains—and the two Ander-
sons,'” Lucy added. "Billy Mount
and his boy and Lucius.'" Her eyes
were sorrowful and accusing Her
manner said louder than words,
““This is your fault.” Daniels was
fiddling nervously with the bunch of
keys in his fingers. For an instant
Branford Wills got the impression
that Danieils was evading, that there
was something defensive in his man-
ner. but he put that aside They
were all worried, Virgie most of all.

“That West Virginia stuff has to
go through,” she said. "“We'll have
to have somebody to tend the deck-
er.” For twenty years Billy Mount
had tended the great machines, tak-
en a flerce pride in the texture of
the pulp that rolled through the
presses.

“Could I do 1t?"" Wills volunteered.
“‘1 have ordinary intelligence. 1
think I could do what Billy Mount
could do.”

“1 need you outside,” Virgie said.
“With the Andersons gone we'll need
somebody to get stuff in.”

“But—why should those I([ellows
quit?*" Wills asked. “*There’s no oth-
er place for them in town. You
treated them well—=""

" **They probably had reasons—fair-
iy ,good reasons ' Daniels was a
trifle dry.

! “Look here—it I'm in any way
responsible for this—" Wills began
vigorously, but Virgie waved a hand.

*3it ‘'down—and keep your head
on and your shirt-tail in! I'm re-
sponsible for this Wallace Withers
wants to buy this mill Somehow

- or other he's working against me.

R

. gested,” “‘be

_That 1 ought to let Wallace Withers

. know

How. 1 don't know yet. But 1 will
It's a fight Wallace says
-he'll put me out of business if I
don’t sell. Maybe he will—but he’ll
have a merry little time doing it
If vou people want to stick with
me—"" '

“*Of course we'll stick,”’ said Lucy
eagerly.

“Tt might,” Stanley Damels sug-
possible to compro-
mise.”’

Virgie blazed at him. "'Compro-
mise? Do I look like a woman who
would compromise?”

*RBusiness,” Daniels defended, "1s

built on compromises [t has to be 4
' always sur-

na 1RalIlLS - ¥
vive ¥

“And su you thuink.”
back.

Virgie cut
*that I ought not ta fight?

 J—

. threaten tu rui 3

~ oy ower it
a hand? Is that a.e. Yyuu think?"

adBRLY | 1h.nk vyou are “E_I'Illnlg-.ﬂ. dtﬂn-l“

trend, Mrs. Morgun® Daniels grew
a trifle oratorica; “You're living
in an era which will see the death of
the small business. of individual en-
terprise—personal control. There Is
an inevitability in 1t that you do not
recognize. It may mean defeat for
you and I think you are the sort of
person who would suffer pretty bad-
ly in defeatr.”

*'So you're thinking aboyt my feel-
ings, are you? Well, the are my

- feelings, in case any of you are in

the dark. 1 had rather see the mill
that David Morgan built destroyed—
every brick. every wheel, every bolt
in it—than to haggle with Wallace
Withers—or surrender If that's
crazy, I'm crazy' Now, gel to work,
all of you! Lucy get Champlon op
the wire and tell 'em | want seven
hands for a few days Decker men
and outside hands They've got part-
time people always on hand they
can spare We won't grind. today,
we'll clean the mill- Come along,
you boys.” "

She was tiei cely executive all day
The atmosphere of the mill, already
tense, grew galvanic as she cracked

the whip of her indomitable will.
Lucy Fields went about breathing
excitedly but Wills, helping old
Frank Emmet to clean and oil the
drum-barkers and the toothy cables
that snaked the green wood in for
grinding, kept & thoughtful watch.
Even granting that this man With-
ers, who coveted the mill had, some- |
how, been able to engineer the vari-
ous calamities that had descended
on the plant in the past few days,
there rémained to be discovered
the means by which he had worked.
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““So you're thinking about my
feelings, are you?'

Wills was not satisfied He meant
to do some sleuthing on his-own

He waited till the whistle blew at
might and Lucy had put on her shab-
by green coat and gone out, then
went! to the office where Virgie sat
studying a map on her desk. Out-
side murky lights burned in the
yard and steam drifted down to lie
in torn., cold wreaths along the
ground.

Virgie looked up at him, and 1t ap-
peared to Branford Wills that there
was something deeper than weari-
ness in her strong face. She loocked
a little stricken, as though some-
thing had been taken away from her
that could not be returned.

She showed him the map. “This
1s what worries me,"” she said, *“'this
land that belonged to Tom Pruitt
This is what Withers is counting on
—this timber acreage. He and
Payne and those other fellows-—-the
fellow Tom shot—have got a cour!
asrder allpwing them to cut timber
enough to satisfy their claims. And
vou know what that means. The
court can't go up there and scale
up stuff. They'll strip it angd with
what timber is standing there they
van set up a mil and run it for
three or four years. Long enough
to worry me, anyway.”

“*And you're convinced that With-
ers is at the bottorm of all your
troubles?®™

“What else can | think? He came
10 my house last night and made
threats. Maybe they're just using
4im to handle local contracts and
~onnections that outsiders couldn’t
sut over Mountain people are pe-
~uliar. They're suspicious of a stran-
«ser but 8 hpme-talent crook can do
quite 8 lot-with ‘em. [ reckon Wal-
lace thinks he's in.""

‘Tet me see that map agajn,”
Wills said. He had been a makeér of
-naps, Virgie remembered. He an-
~hored the colored sheet with an
nkhottle and a slide rule and stud-
vd it ' A

*1 filled an injunction to keep them
T this morning,” Virgie said.
‘Filed it for Tom, of course. I
nay not work They may have the
judge sewed up Tom does what I,
‘o1l him usually—but' I don't always
~1 there quite soon enough. [ went
ver at daybreak—but 1 should have |
:one yesterday

“They'd been there ahead of you?
tut surely he wouldn’t  listen to
hem ™’

‘I don't know It's worrying me."”
‘he breathed wearily, like a spemt
-unner ‘They sent a lawyer to
- are Tom. late yesterday. They told

o that Cragg was filing suit
:amnst him for fifty” thousand dol

— TS damages  Pernaps (Ney cun They clasped each other QgD

v 11, in law—1 haven't looked 1nlo
That's not the point, They gave

‘m a good scare—end then they of
«red to settle. 5~ he signed some-

i

thing—and he duw..o’t know what
he signed.”” : !

**So everything you have done for
him may be lost? Doesn’t he under-
¢tand that you're loankne out for his
interest?” -

*You couldn’t un id a moun-
tain man, I'm afrew. Jp to a cer-
tain point they'll listen.- Beyond that
—they're rampant Individualists, as
yvoung Daniels says., Tom has al-
ways been a helpless old body—Da-
vid looked after him But no moun-
tain man believes that a woman
could know more than he does.”

*Is there a blue-priht of Pruitt's
iract anywhere?"

*It's here n. the 3a
want it?"

] want it—and | wani 10 see the
1and. . Could | have;a car and some
ane who knows the. way to go over
there tomorrow?’ s

“I'll send vou a car—and a driv-
vr What do vou want to see it for?
Even if | keep those men out of 11,
it will go back to Tom - ['ll never
timber it.”

1 think,"” Wills"said. 'that | was
once lost 1n that region. The out-
line on this map 15 somehow famil-
rar [ gives me gn idea ['d rath-

er not talk about it till I'm sure
of it.”

'*Most young chaps,” Virgie was
dry, ‘““want to talk first and do some-
thing about it afterward.”

At home that night Virgie
stretched her slippered feet to the
fire and faced her daughter reso-
lutely. _

"] said you were gomng!’ she stat-
ed grimly. "Who else can [ trust?
This is more important than your
silly personal prejudices.” - .

Marian stood stormily, staring out
a dark window. .

“How do ypu know it is impor-
tant? Because he says so! Oh, Moth-
er—can'! you see that all this Wal-
lace Withers business is just a co-
incidence? Wallace Withers heard
aboul the trouble in the mil and he
thought it was a good time. to jump
n and try to bluff and scare you.
The Spains and the Andersons and
Billy didn't leave because of Wal-
lace Withers—I'll never believe that
They didn't want te work under
Wills and they resented his Sherlock-
ing around the mill. You won’t be-
heve me—but Lucy thinks the same
as [—and so does Stanley Daniels ™
~ ""So—you've all pot your beads to-
pether and decided that I'm a senile
old fool, eh?'

“Mother., 1
Please—"'

“'1 don't

fe. Do you

didn't say that
ask much from you
Mighty little. I'm not asking now-—
I'm teling you You'd better start
at seven. Andrew will have the car
ready.””

Marian sighed. "I'm not trying
te be tiresome, Mother. [ want to
help. If only you would sece—"

“I've seen enough and heard
enough. I'm tired. ['ve worked
fourteen hours today and had trou-
ble encugh. Tomorrow you'll drive
the car gver to Hazel Fork—and 1|
want to hear no more about it.”’

Marian set her chin. **‘Did it ever
occur to you, Mother, that I might
have something to say about the
management _.of the mill? I'm a
stockholder. I ownias much stock
as you. My father left it to me.”

*“*1 suppose,” drawled Virgie,
scornfully, “‘you'd like to have all
the pulp dyed lavender!™

“*There's this about it, Mother. [
Tom wvoted with me—you wouldn't
be keeping Branford Wills on to
ruin our milll"’

Virgie stood tall. Her face had
turned stony and white as death.

“*And ] suppose if 1 don't run
things to suit you, you'll sell the
mill to Wallace Withers—you and
Tom?"

**] really think | have some rights,
Mother.”

“You have. [t will be a relief to
me, too, If you'll exercise them. You
might wvote to discharge me and
hire somebody else to get out pulp.
That would be a help. I'm worn to
the bone and [ could use some rest.
You could also figure out where the
pay-rolls are coming from and how
that car of chemicals, with bill of
lading attached, is goilng to be un-
loaded and paid for. I'd like a day
in bed—and I could go to the mov-
ies. I've only seen a couple of shows
since David died. Maybe I'll join
the Little Theatre. Could they.use
a fat old woman with a more or less
bass  voice and broken-down
arches?”

‘“"Mother — you know 1
meant—""

“No—you didn't mean that kind of
authority. None of you ever do—
the young, brash things who want
to run the worldl You want to give
orders in an arrogant tone—but
when it comes to getting out in the

never

"frosty woods at five o'clock in the

mormning or up on & hot slope in the
middle ‘of May, when there’'s 8 hun-
dred acres of fire rolling down into
your timber—no, you never mean
tnings like that. You haven't linked
up yet the old fundamental that
along with authority goes a devilish
It of bane-grinding work. But may-
be you're going to discard that, with
all the rest of the old-fashioned fun-
damentals®”

Maran looked small and wan.

“T"'m sorry, Mother ['ll go to-
morrow 1’1l be ready at seven But
—may | go to the Little Theatre
meeting now?"’

“"Baby—"" Virgie faltered.
was imperious no more. She was &
tired woman, with whitening tem-
ples. “If I have tb fight you, too—"

Marian gave a little, strangled
sob. "I'm horrible,” she choked,
"to talk like that to you—"'

She

t may have had something to do with

wns both popular and amusing was a

“As We See It"’

B!J.Lm'

DURING THE last-couple of months
-we have heard a good deal about
sending city .ghildren to the coun-

try for a nuupﬂ'.*;uf weeks. It looks

llke o good ldea.” Not only will these
children gsin in health but they will
also learn how the different dolngs are
asccomplished in the country. Listen
to almost any qulz program and you
will llkely realize how little many clty
folk know about the everyday doings
that are s0 famillar to anyone brought
up In the country, However, the sume-
mer holidays are almost over.and the
Canadian National ‘Exhibition is ne
on the program. If we who lve out-
side the cliles, owned a broadcasting
station this might be a good time to
sponsor a movement to have the city
folk entertalpn the country children for,

a couple of weeks In order to allow

them to attend the Exhibition. Coun-

try childrén need a echange just as city
children da and they could also learn

a great deal about city life in a couple

of weerks. Often these city children

that are sent to the country obtaln
permission Lo stay an extra two weeks
and even . then dislike going back to
town. We wonder if the country
children would feel the same way
about the situation should they be en-
tertained for the same length of time
by the city folk. We imagine thal they
might be glad when thelr two weeks
were up, and they could get back
home, away from the noise and rush
ol city life. - They might then appre-
ciate more their own peace and quiet-
ness not to mention the abundance of
fresh alr that is every day available for
the country youngster.
vV VvV ¥
SKUNKS SEEM to be plentiful this
.. summer. Two full grown ones had
—{he nerve to march across the gar-
den the other day just a few feet be-
hind us as we were cultivating. Of
course we didn't bother to dispute
thelr right to do s0. Tn a letter from

Sundridge, Ontario, received this week

they report black bear very plentiful

in that leeality. The writer men-
tloned that eight had been seen in his
dwirict. The scarcity of blueberries

the bears coming out more in the open.
Urless well armed we don’t supposa
anvone would attempt w dispute =&
blark bear's actlon anymore than we
would the action of these skunks., By
the wav one of these skuflks has gone
to the happy hunting ground with

some lead In his earcass.  When the
wind is in the right direction we Can |
say tha! the zkunk s cone-but noLy
fnrgotten, -
LY LY v

IN ME. MeGILVRAY'S "News Parade

Column®™ in last week's Herald he

mentioned the eoming local Fall

Fair. There are many slmple in- !
novations that are easily included that
all elp to pep up the fall falr. We |
haven't attended the loeal falr as yet
and are not familiar with any speclal
attractions that may have been Intro-
duced. One novelly that we thought.

race for palrs of boys 12 years of age
and under with a home-made Wagon.
PDuring the race one boy rode the wog-
on while the other boy shoved It for
half the distance, they then turned
aronnd, changed places and the first
palr back home get the money. The
race wns on bare ground rather than
on pavement.

Another innovation that we {ntro-
duced one year created not a 1ttle
interest. We donated a three-storey
wedding cake to the local T.ODE. and

' among all those large machines.

L used oll.

suggested to them that they raffle it
off at the falr. They sold tickels on
it at 10c or 3 for 25¢c and it went over
hig. Incidently It was a good adver-
tisement for us. We had hoped that
some old bachelor would win the cake,
however. It was a middle aged wldow
that drew the lucky ticket.
¥y V ¥

STTILL HAVING the fall falr in mind,
we always gave a special prize for
the best essay on some named sub-

fect open to boys and girls 14 years of

age and under. We recall one girl In
particular winnlng the prize for three
years In succession then the following
vear when she would be 15, winning &
speclal prize sponsored by the Central

Ontario Bus Lines on the subject "My

Home Town.' The prize for this es-

say wnas $50.00 in cash and you can

imagine how pleased that young lady
was over that prize. Come to think of
it we were rather proud of that young

lady ourselves. Incidentally she is now

G
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a successful school teacher and no
doubt she will be taking quite a pride
in her pupils abillty to write essays.
vV ¥V V¥
WE ARE CONSTANTLY being re-
minded to save gas and oll these
doys. While going through the
huge Chippawa power plant at Queen-
ston our gulde asked us what we
thought this particular machine was in
the corner. We told him that we
thought It was a crenm Separator.
Curiously enough that is just what it
was and we wondered what it would
be doing down in that huge huildingH
C

told us that they used it to clean the

Insiead of the machine
throwing the cream to the outer spout
it threw the impurities that would be
in the used oil, enabling them to use
it over and over agaln. He told us
how much money this machine saved
them per year, We aren't very well up
in oll Information, however, we won-
dered If this same Ildea couldn't be

‘applled to used oll from our crank

case, especially In these war days.

MORE DIONNE FAMILY GROUP
PICTURES

Another FULL PAGE of photo-
praphs showing ALI, the famous
Dionne Quintuplet Family will be
found in the August 24 issue of The
Detrolt Sunday Times. See Mama and
Papa Dionne as they look todayl
Compare the resemblances of the
Quints and thelr numerous brothers
and sisters! You need these photos
for your Quintuplet Scrapbook! Be
sure to get The Detroit SBunday Times
this week and every week.

J. COOKE
FLOOR ONTRACTOR

FLOOR LAYING SANDING
RESURFACING FINISHING

WE BPECIALIZE IN
OLD FLOORS

w y
3 NEW BT. FHONK 3
BURLINGTON

Get a spocial introd
a54. this aid to normal pep and
today. sales at all good drug stores.

CUT COAREE rOn ml'ﬂp:

And over her child’s shoulder Vir-
gle looked up at the pictured face of
David Morgan, and her deep cour-

age returned.

The amount of 2" - .vum used in & ~c2~m pursuil plane Is indicated in this chart, -h:]:h Is based on dale

prepared by technicsl experts, 1t is haved by the National Salvege Hesdquarien, Omaws ]
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