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CHAPTER VIIL.
ot
The Challenge,

“You, gir, It was Morris who pulled
off that lttle affalr at Ste, Marle"”
anld Iafe, n few days lnter. “That's
why he went to see the revenue people
when he was in Quebee. And [t's he
who spread the report that you were
at the back of it

“And, llke a fool, 1 played into his
hands by belng at Simeon's just when
the rald came off,” sald Hilary.

“l guesa that's the size of 1t, Mr,
Askew. You know how people are.
There aln't no surer way of queering
& man anywhere, specially If he's a
stranger, than to suspect him of set-
ting the revenue people on to the ‘blind
tigera.' It queers him even with folks
that don't touch liguor. It's human
oature somehow, By the way" he
added, “you henrd that Simeon's buek.”

Hilary nodded. “And running wide
open again.'

“Well, T guess that hundred dollars’
fine didn't hurt him much., But he's
mighty sore on you, Mr. Askew, 1'd
watch for mischlef from that quarter.”

Hilary ngreed. He did not know,
however, that Lafe had learned from
Tremblny, the landlord—in some In-
comprehengible manner, since he had
mot acquired an additlonnl word of
French during the time which had
slapsed ‘since Hilury's arrival—that
Blmeon not only meant mischidf but
was belleved to be plnnniog It

However, the schooner had already
made one trip to Quebee, well louded,
Hilary hnd been in negotintion with
the paper mills, and he hoped to im-
prove his chances materially if the
winter wus not an early one, and if
only the threatened strike dld not ma-
terinlize, .

But there had been another trouble,
incomprehensible to Hilary, snd Lafe,
though he understood 8 origin, had
pot  enlightensd him, It concerned
Baptiste,

A few days later Hilary and he met
face to face. Baptiste stopped dead
and throst out his chin aggressively.

“Well, what I8 this that they are
saying about the boom 7 he demanded,

“I have heard nothing, Baptiste,”
aald Hilary,

“You don' speak the truth, You
think I sanw the boom through beciuse
Broussenu pay me, eh? All right! 1
am o man. I don’ have to work for
’w‘a

“I have wno accusatlion to make
agalnst you, Baptiste."

“You don' want to accuse. But yoo
think, eh? P'raps you tell me now 1
didn’t saw the boom through, eh?"

“I don't know whether you did or
not," sald Hilary, becoming exnsper-
ated. “If 1 had reuson to believe you
did, you'd know It."

“You think I stan'
that 7" ghouted Baptiste,

for talk ‘like
"I get boetter

*You Think | Stand for Talk Like
That?" Bhouted Baptiste,

mopey from Monsleur Broussesnn than
I get from you. Al right. 1 leave
Suturday.”

“You can go right to the office and
‘get your mooey till Ssturdey” sald
Hilary. “I'll be there lu a few mio-
utes."

He pald Baptiste, who took 1ha
money with a menacing multering that
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Hilary affected not to hear., But after
Baptlste had gone he felt the Ineldent
keenly, He valued the 1ittle man, and
hie knew he had wronged him by re
fusing to affirm his falth In him. Bap-
tiste's defection was not very much,
but it showed that the wind of adver-
sty was stlll blowlng strongly,

Baptigte secured a job with Brous-
senu on the following day and ghook
the dust of 8t. Boniface from his heels,

Leaving Lafe at the mill, Hilary
made his headquarters (n one of the
new camps, about five miles up the
river. At five o'clock on the Saturday
night he wns surprised to see his
hands trooplng homeward along the
rond, Many of them did go home
over Sunday, and some every nlght;
but this was an exodus. Hilary called
his gang foreman, who came up sul-
lenly.

“What's the meaning of this?' he
anked.,

“We strike,
day.”

“Why don't the men came to me?"

“I don't know. We strike, that's
nll, You see Leblane”

“So you've chosen this time to strike,
have yout" cried Hilary furlously. “All
right! Get out! 111 bring men over
from the south shore'

He went baek to his shack and sat
down, resting his head on his hands.
It was clear that Broussenu hpd post-
poned his origidal plan till now to erip~
ple him beyond hope. And Leblanc,
who did not work for him, was in
charge of the affalr! He waosg thor-
oughly disheartened over this new de-
velopment,

However, If the strike dld not ex-
tend to the mill he could still get his
shipment through.

Presently he heard the
wheels, and, golng outside, saw Lafe
driving rapldly along the road. He
stopped the horse, Jumped out of the
buggy, and came up with a woeful ex-
presgion on his face,

“I met your men going home, =0 1
guess you know,” he sald, "“They've
struck.

“The mill hands, too?"

Lafe nodded. “It's ¢hat fellow Le-
blane, He's telling them they can get
two dollars and thelr grub, Mae-
Pherson tried to hold the mill hands,
but he couldn't. You'll have to glve
what they're asking.”

“Suppose I pay the mill hands two
dollars, will they stay in?" asked Hil-
ury.

Lafe shook his head. “I offered It
‘em,” he sald, “I took (he responsi-
bility of that, Maybe I was wrong—
but anyway, it won't go. They say It's
to be two dollurs all round, mill hands
and lumbermen.”

“I'N not be beaten by Broussean,”
sald Hilary furlously,

Lafe seratched his jaw, "It nppears
to me that you're golng in just the way
he wanls you to." he answered. "Make
It two dollars till we get this shipment
through the mill."

Hilary shook his head. “Not a cent,"”
he answered, “I'm not golug to have
Hroussenu dictate the price of my
labor,™

“That's all right, 1 suppose, so far
ns you're concerned,” sald Lafe indig
nantly, "but what about me? 1 guess
I'vee got the right to have some word
In the matter, with that eight thonsand
of Clarice—~my wife—<invested, Seems
to me you're putting up your front on
my money a8 will ns yours," he blurted
out,

“IIl write you a check for it

“Oh, shucks!" sald Lafe; and, tum.
ning vwpon his heel abruptly, he went
banek to the buggy without another
wortd He entered It, whisked the
reins, and drove slowly away. But
when he hpd gone n hundred paces he
turned the horse and came baok,

“You'd better know the
snld. “Louls Duval's In 8St. Boniface,
and he's golng to open up tonlght,
Now I'm through with it—all of t.”

He whipped the horse and drove
pnway furlously, leaving Hilary alone
in the deserted camp.

Hilary sat there for a long tme, It
begun to grow dark, but, absorbed in
his bitter reflections, he took no pote
of anything, Everything sank into in-
significance beside the fact that Louis
Diaval, n open deflance of hilm and his
warning, was selllng Hguor upon the
5t. Booiface property. It was a delib-
erate and direct challenge; and he
must necept it or be for ever discredit-
¢ wmong bis men, More: He must ae-

We want two dollar a

gound of

worsat," he

cept it or abundon his plans and re
turn hote,

“I'll stop that, anyhow.,”™ he mut
tered, and, rising, took a rovolver from
bix sultense, londed the six chambers,
und thrust It Inte his cont pockel
Then he elapped on his hat and went
out,

It was still lHght, and he ealeulntod
fo reach St. Boniface soon after Duval
opened,  But he had oot gone a dozen
puces when he heard the sound of n
trotting horse, and presently, from
among the trees, he percelved Made
lelne Rosny upon the chestnut which
had bolted with her on the day of the
dynamite bhlast,

She put her horse to the gallop ns
she neared him, and relned up so sud-
denly that she almost threw the benst
hock upon his haunches, Hilary saw
that she had a new and powerful bit,
which guve her perfect eontrol, Her
pluck was splendid In this riding of
the same anlmal along the same road.

He ralsed his hat and walted. She
leaned over the horse's shoulder, and
he saw thiat her face was expressive of
grent conecern,

“You are not to go to 8t. Boniface
tonight," she sald.

“May I ask why?”

“It Is my wish, monsieur—and my
warning also."”

The memory of thelr past meetings
rushed through Hilary's mind, already
unbalanced by the events of the after-
noon, and he becnme conscious of o
great rush of anger that seemed to
gsweep through him like some Imper-
sonnl force and hold him agalnst his
will,

“Do you think, Mademolselle Rosny,
that you are entitled to express your
wishes and your warnings to me, In
the light of our aequalnfance?’ he de-
mpnded,

“You are plensed to be Insolent to
me ngaln” she answered Iln a low
volee, “It does not matter. If you go
to 8t. Boniface you go at your peril.”

“Mademolselle—"

“1 ask you not to go.
then."

“By what right?" crled Hilary angri-
ly. “Have yon worked for me or
ngaingt me, Mademolselle Rosny, since
1 came here, expecting th find onlgga
weltome among my nelghbors? Have
you shown any renson why I should
heed your advice, or put faith In your
disinterestedness ™

She was not looking at him, “No*“
she answered, very quletly. “Bat you
must not go. Monsieur Askew, 1 have
come here to beg It of you. I—"

"You have come here to get me not
to attend to my Interests” cried HIiL
ary, losing nll his self-control, *“Are
vou not actively allled with my worst
enemy, who secks to ruln me and drive
me out of 8St, Bonlface, 1 lost nearly
n winter's cut of lumber when my
boom wnasg trencherously destroved.
You knew, Mpdemoiselle Rosny, and
yet you ask me to heed advice from
one who is not my friend."”

She started as If he had lagshed her
ncross the face. She trled to answer
him, but could only stammer Inco-
horently ; and her eéyves, which had
blazed with wrath as he spoke of the
boom, were filled with tears which sho
checked vallantly.

“You think T eame here tonight,”
she begin, and paused, her volce ¢hok-
ing. “You think I came here—to you
=0 enguge in some plot of Monsieur
Brousseau's? It s Ingufferable! You
are not so lmportant an enemy as
that.” §he put out her hands swiftly.
“Alh, do not go to St. Boniface,” she
pleaded,

Hilary looked at her stubborniy,
would not let himself be moved,

“I have come to you, and you hive
humllinted me” she whispered. “&1.
then ! she erled suddenly jerking the
relns, Monsieur Askew! Go Yo
St Bonlface ! '

Hhe spurred her horse and galloped
wildly awany, while Hilary watehod, Hi
snw her pass out of sight; he walte
till the last reverberntions of the ﬂ,\';

I lmplore you,

He

Yo,

ing ioofs had censed. He was ashamed
and yet he was sustalued by
mer determination
had ever known
himself belleve In her. ™ His wrath,
which made him doubt every one,
which had suffered him to let Lafe de-
part, kindled him to fighting heat.

He meant to fight, and be grew hot-
ter a8 he tramped steadlly along the
river road, reeling off the miles be.
hind him, n lonely fgure, his heart
runcorous pgainst the injustice meted
out to him ; bhitter agninst Lafe, bitrer
ugninst Madelelne, but furlous in his
resolution to show St, Boniface what
wanner of man he was

At last the lights of the settlement
begun to twinkle through the trees.
He walked a little faster, ingering the
revolver In his ¢oat pocket, But when
he reached the gate above the dam he
stopped for a while and considered.

His Instinet was for physlcal assault,
such violence as alone could appease
his roge. He listened (o the distant
hubbub about Duval's shanty; and
then he did the wisest, or else the
most foollsh thing that he could huve
done, He broke hls revolver, took out
the eartridges, and threw them away.
He put the weapon back in his pocket,
opened the gate, and went on.

And this was wise, because Canadisp

a grim
thnt he
not let

than any
He wonld

Inw does not readily exonernte the man
who kills; yet fooligh, had he knoywn
that three men at least In 8t Bonlface
cipected him and were prepared for
his coming.

He strode past the dam and ap-
pronched the outlying houses of the
settlement, feellng an Implacable re-
harden him a8 he heard the
shouts und the tumult that cnme from
Buptiste's old house, He turned into
the little street on which It stood and
saw [t In front of him, with the higher
bulk of the mill beyond.

The shades of Baptlste's enbin werp
drown, and the lnmplight from within
threw the shadows of the lumbermen
upon them in grotesque attitodes, Hil-
ary could gee through the open door
that the place wag pacsed to suffoca-
tlon. There was no room to dance;
but there was to be no dance that
night.

A group of men, chattering upon the
porch, ceased their conversation as Hil-
ury ascended the three stops, and
nudged one another, One of them
broke into loud, drunken Inughter. Flil-
ary hardly heard them. He strode Into
the saloon and stood within the door-
Way.

silve

CHAPTER IX.

The Trap.

The first man whom he saw was
Louls Duval, uncorking a bottle of
gin. Thelr eyes met across the heads
of the lumbermen before Hilary's pros-
ence was known,

He stood still for a moment,
in the scene. He was falntly consclous
that the door at the far end of the
room had closed, but this perception
made no lmpression on him, He felt,
alone though he was, that he was ab-
solute master of the situntion,

He strode up to Louis, pushing the
Inmbermen who were in his way aslde,
seized the bottle from his hand, and

taking

“I Have Come to You, and You Have
Humiliated Me,” She Whispered.
“Go, Then!"

dashed it to the floor. His movement
and the ensuing actlon were so swift
that It was only after thelr comple-
tlon that all the company awakened to
his presence.

He turned toward the plank table
which had been nalled across n recess
for a bar counter. On this were a
number of bottles, nll of brandy or gin
Hieitly distilled and smuggled up the
river. On the floor were two hogs-
heads, A quantity of glasses newly
bought, and still containing fragments
of the straw in which they had heen
packed, stood on a packing case near
by.

Hilary his arm along the
plank, knocking off the bottles, which
crashed to the floor, strewing It with
broken glass, A score of streams he
gnn to Iiltm' between the edges of the
bourds, uniting In the depressions,
atench of I|_l gpirits roxe Into the

He kicked the hogshends aver,
they wdded thelr contents to the
With another sweep he struck
the glasses, Then the
rushed at him, cursing, infurinted
foremost hesituted as they came
In reach of his arm, however,
bering Plerre's discomfiture. The mo-
mentury delny was futal to them, HI
ary struck ount with all his force, fell-
ing them, or sending them staggering
backward ngainst those bebind, and
clearing a passage In n twinkling to
ward Louls, with whom alone he had
business at that moment,

Louls was a cownrd, unllke his
brother and Plerre, perhaps pardon-
ably, on gecount of his physieal wenk
ness, As HFilary grusped him by the
shouniders the lguor seller, who madi
up In adroltoess for what he lacked In
strength, twisted ke an eel, dived
under the arms of those about him,
and rushed toward the rear entrance,
shouting something as he ran:

What It was Hilary d1d mot know,
He percelved dimly that the mob fell
buck, except for a few who, unable to
réstraln themselves, surged about him
llke a pack of wolves, soarling, and
trylng to thrust at bhim with the knives
which they had drawn from thelr
leather belt sheaths, Hilary, fighting

swept

alr,

and
poaol.
lown
Immbermen

The
with
-
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Hke o madman, sent them smashing o
the floor, cleared his way ngein, and
made for Louls, who wns Just open-
ing the back door, He grasped at him,
hut Louls wne just a second too quick.
He darted through, and the door,
thrown back violently, struck Hilary
upon the forehemd. The next instant
Hilary pagsed through the doorway In
pursult.

The shanty which Baptiste had once
occupled had formerly been a part of
f large structure used by the mill Tor
storing machinery., At the back, nnd
contiguous with It, had been the old
mill stables, The door connecting the
two places had nafled up, but
Duval had opened it that morning in
the course of his preparations for Hil-
ury's ndvent.

As Hilary entered the stable the
toor ¢losed behind him, and he beard
the bolt shot, The yells of the lumber
men grew falnt, It was only then Hil-
ury realized that he had run into a
trap.

The stable contained Louls, who hae
posted himself within the stall imme
dintely opposite the entrance, anc
grinned at Hilary deflantly., Between
the two stood Simeon Duval, a gro-
tesque grin upon his scholarlike fea-
tiurex, The man who had bolted the
door was Leblane, and Black Pierre
astood heslde him,

The four, executing a flanking move-
ment slmultaneously, advanced and
took up thelr position between Hilary
und the door. Nobody spoke, but
Simeon Duval took off his' spectacles
quite methodically, folded them In
thelr case, and pluced it back in his
pocket. Standing with his back close
nough to the wall of one of the horse-
boxes to be able to prevent an attnck
from hehind, Hilary watched the four
contemptuonsly, They hnd got him
there to fight and there was nothing
he wanted more, even against the lot
of them, He half regretted having
drawn his eartridges, but he was con-
sclous of no sense of fear whatever,
He kept his right hand lightly against
the pocket In which the revolver lay;
it might be useful for Intimidation, or
even for self-defense,

“Well, we got you, Meestalr Askew,”
sneered Simeon, “Now you listen here,
We're peaceful men an' we hate trou-
ble. We dan't want to bhurt yvou if yon
go awny from St. Boniface. Go back
where you come from. Else kil
you tonight, What you say? You are
alone here, no police, and every one
hate vou. [If kil you every one
swear you try to kill Black Plerre, an’
my bruodder, an' Now whut yon

b

we

we

e

| say "

“1 haven't come here to =ay, but
glve your brother a thrashing"
swered Hilary scornfully, “The
ing that I promised him thiat night at
Ste, Marle”

“You spy on me In
bring revenue officers,
hundred dollar, you
You go now. ¢h?

an-

Ste. Marie an'
It cost me a
damn police spy.
Whiat you say?"

Hilpry wheoled upon Leblane and
Plerre. “And these men—what are
lhey doing here? You want three men
to help you kill me, ch, Simeon?"

He did not want to parley, hut In
spite of his eagerness his judgment
told him that he was in a perilous sit-
uation: He must taunt them till they
lost thelr heads; that would give him
an advantage,

“You, Leblane, want your lease
ngaln, I suppose, you thief,” he sald,
“You, Plerre, dido’t get enough of a
hiding ‘that day I eaught you cutting
down my trees, There's another com-
ing to you in a minute or two. Simeon,
if T'd been yon T'd have picked some
mén who could help me fight Iif T was
afrald, instead—"

He got no farther,
ment, tnking

for at that mo-
the initiative. he sprang,
His fistg dashed full into Slmeon’s
fave, right and left, almost together,
Rlmeon toppled backwanrd: his hend
struck the edge of the stall behind
m, and he dropped moaning to the

'l'h-», floor and lay thore,

Passing him, Hilary loaped for Louls,
hut the agile little man eluded him
and darted down the middle of the
Before he conld quite recover
Laehline Plerre sprang
behing As Hilury
wise he saw the knife
e thrust
diverted,
Vet

stible
himiself

fronn

nunid
swung slhde-
in Plerce's hand,
np, and the blow,
glunced, the knife ripping his
apen Lebinne with n
knife, was springing from the other
slde, Hilary sized up the shtuntlon with
judgment for which cdonlid neyver
nfterwird account, Duashing hils fists
upward, he e¢noght Plerve under the
elvin, foreing hend back: at the
serme time he graspoed the weist which
held the knife und swung so as to in
terpose  the hody  between
hhmself nud hlow. As Le-
blane strack agalo Hilary tarned, shel-
tering himself behind Ploree, one
under his chin, the other holding
the wrist, o that Leblanc's short,
bing strokes nlways fell short,
timed around Plerre's hody.
Backing into the stull adiscent to
the one in which Simeon had fullen,
Hilary Iu this manner continued to
ward off Leblunc's attack, The stall
wns narrow, and the jobber was un-
able to get past Plerre, struggling In
Hilary's grasp, In order to strike a
blow from the side or rear. So long

.

his arm

Ml ulso
e

lils

outinw's
Liblane's

stab-

belng

thirish- |

hand |
buek |

ns Hilnry could retain his hold on
Plerre and keep him In this position he
WhE compuratively safe. But he had
no more than about fifteen seconds In
which to think out his next move, It
was all a question of muscular ens
durance, He could pot hope to retain
hix eluteh on Plerre’s thront with one
hand for many seconds, neninst the
force behind the outlaw's shoulders,
and his strong, thick-set body sod-
denly he made up hig mind, He re-
lensed Plerre, fllnging him backward
with all his might. Plerre fell agninst
Lebinne, sending him s=tnggerving : the
two clnwed ut each other and fell to
the floor,

As Hilary relessed Plerre he cnught
slght of Lonis' face peering across
Plerre's shonlder. The fall of the two
men left Louls Hllary's only Immedi-
ute dpponent.  Hilury hesitated ; in
fplte of his threat, spoken to Simeon,
he hesitated to attack a man much his
inferior In =ize and strength,. Put at
that moment he saw Louis' right arm
drawn back, and the glenm of the
knife he held, Before the upward
thrust came he stepped boaek, pulled
the revolver from his pocket, and
brought the butt ecrashing down on
Louis' head,

“That's what I promised you!" he
shouted.

The little mnan,
with bloosd from the
wound, stuggered, let the knife fall,
sereamed, and fled, stumbling from
glde to side, with hands upraised ahove
his head, toward the door. Louis had
had enough; he had been meant to be
the balt of the teap, and now he had
been caught in it. Blinded by the
blood that poured over his face, he
blundered into one of the window em-
brasures, and his upralsed hahds
brought down the Inmp, which fell
erushing upon the wooden floor, and
fortunately went out,

Still sereaming, Lounls found the
door and tried to push back the bolt.
But before he could do so Hilury was
of the spot. He pushed it back him-
gelf and, taking Louis by the shoul-
ders, he pushed him with all his
strength Into Baptiste's shanty.

The room empty. The word
had evidently been pussed about that it
would be advisable for one to make
oneself searce In view of what was
golng on In the stable, But a group
of men were gathered about the door
ut the entrance, peering in: and the
stidden apparition of Lonis, covered
with blood, and Hilary behind him,
proved too strang for thelr diseretion.
They came running forward, velling.

Hilary conld have broken through
them and gained the safery of his
rooms, #t ghort distunce away., Even
the hazard In sach o con o was less
than what he had faced In the stable.
it the Idea never occurred to him,
He was fighting mad; he had come to
St Bonlface to fight, and he meant to
Hght his quarrel out. He torned.

He heard Leblane and Plerre run-
ning the stable floor. All his
calenlations, which were subeonseclous,
were made In fractionnl seconds that
night. 8o, now, he ealeulated that the
pulr would reach the door a half-gec-
ond before the men In the shanty.
They would emerge confident, Imagin-
ing him to be o flight, HMHe walited.
Louls' blunderipg tlight, which took
him into the midst of the lnmbermen,
stopped them in thelr attack, Just as
Hilary had caleniated it wonld: at the
game moment Leblanc's bhead and
shioulilers became visible around the
door. Hilary, walting for that, jabbed
upward viciously with his right. Le
blune howled and Tell backward,
knocking Plerre off his balance In
turn; and before they had recovered
from the surprigse Filury had stepped
bick into the stable and bolted the
door behind him.,

He saw thelr wonder and the dawn-
ing fear in Leblane's fuce, coverad with
blood, and Plerre's Infurlated scowl;
but they came on at him again, craft-
Iy now, crouching, their knlves drawn
back for the stab. A revolver, even
when londed, 18 of little use against a
knife, wielded by an expert at close
quarters, The men were attacking
from opposite sldes, ton. They were
witching ench movement that Hilars
made, He estimated that they wonld
spring after # very brief delny. He
hnzarded n second and, ‘\f_‘lll]lllll_;_ [Ilt‘kt'l’
up & frugment of rotten harness which
had fallen to the Noor beslde one of
the horse-boxes. He wheeled towmred
Leblnne, who twisted his body to
meet him; and then, as Plerre rusbed
in frum behind, wheeled aguin and
brought down the harness strap upon
his In.ul.

drenched
Jagped sealp

instantly

wuns

ferass

A knife stab—and what
comes of it,

(TO BE CONTIRNUED.)
Proposed Research Work.

A proposed British natlonal Instita.
tion of indo=tirinl blology would have
for ohject resgenrch connected
with Industries dependent on micro-or-
gnnisms or enzymes ; and these, setting
nslde brewing and distillivg, Inclode
the muking of cheese, bread and
pressed yeast, Inctie acld, wine and
vinegur, besides tanning, the treat-
ment of sewage, and all agriculture,
(iher would be to give special-
Iged fnstruction to teachers and tech-
nienl workers and to provide a co)-
lection of microscople culture from
which scientlfic workers and others
could deaw muterial,

I8 prime

alins

The Finish,
Patlence—"Have yon ever noticed
in & circus parade that they always
have the calllope wagon at the end ot
the parade?" Patrice—"0h, yes; that
Is to let everybody kunow that the
worst s yct to come”




