! Hittle while before It happened., And-— | of his hopes for the future that she | 1o gacrifice myself for the selgnlory. sleur,” he sald to Hilary, “There wus | 45 he lay, a dead welght, in Hilury's
i listen I was on my way to you, to|remembered what she had to say. There will be no more trouble with a time when I should have exacted | yrms. s
warn you, when the horse bolted, And “I' should have told you," she sald. | your workmen, now that they know personal requitnl. Now, nlas, 1 can- At Madeleine’'s ory old Robitallle

for a few moments afterward, DBut|fnther would never consent—never, | enn't bear o have the old, bad feeling as for you, monslenr, you who came | hack, As he pereeived hls master ly-
4 shen it was too late " Hlilury." back ngnin. Glve me up, dear!” here 1in an evil day to cut my trees, Ing in the chalr he began to utter wild,
] Her words flung a great burden “What has your father agalnst me," He Inughed and put his arm about you who are my guest, whiat huve you | whimpering eries,

from Hilury's mind. He hnd never | he asked, Yexcept my cutting down his | her, T can't belleve he will hate me to say \‘\‘l!lrl have brought this ruin “His father went {hat wav." he
; been able to reconclle the thought of | trees? And, as for that, a man who | forevermaore, Just hecanse | want to upon mei" mumbled, I always knew he'd go ke
1 her guln in the conspiracy with his g¢lls his property, or rvights over It | tnke you away from him. No, dear, 1 Mudelelne started forward ans If to that, Forly-five yours Ive served him,
'y knowledge of her, his econception [ surely can never Justify himself (n | shall tell him, but not today perhaps. protest, but he sllenced her with a ges- Forty-five years. I alwavs knew—" *
) which was almost knowledge. benring Ill-will to those who purchase | You see, with less than three months tare of hls open hund, “Help me to zet him Into the next

“I was sure yon could not have | from him.” before ux, we can't drift any longer,”™ “I nsk you what you have to say, | room. to bed sald Hilary.

i known—I tried, at least, to make my- “It is not that, Hilury., It is8 be- She sighed, “I suppore you are mongleur,” he repented, I ask yon Robltaille dld not understand, but
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i | true o8 mine, and a8 unswerving ns “I know It aln't,” sald Brousseau, L <
. . 4 ‘TS BK. I O e forward "y v
ine, you can remain happy In the | =ubsiding ; and Hilary felt Madeleine's | & Sal¥rs mns ilnry cam You must go, dear, and not try to l
“ THER WOULD NEVER CONSENT—NEVER, HILARY.” mine, ) 3 . b ‘ .
AR L " DS ! knowledge that we love each other, | hnnd, which had gripped his arm tight- and tried to draw Madeleine aside | convines him now." ghe =ald. “It has i
Bynopms.—~Hllary Askew, a young Ameriean, Inherita from an uncle o And ns long as your love I8 ungwery. | I¥ to restrain him, relax its tension, hut she still confronted Broussenn | hoen a terrible hlow to him. He looks
hundred square miles of forest (n Quebec. Upon taking possession he dis- ing you ecan know that I love you. |“Maybe I forgot myself. T don't want with blazing eyes. But it wus the [ go (11, T am afrald for him. I shall
covern all sorts of quaar things Lamartine, his uncle’s lawyer, tells his the ; T o ¢ lov v | ta he . y { y | Selgnenr's look of agony and shame | come ta v row and tell you—"
property 1 tomparatively weothlese and tries to Induce him to sel) Lafa Nothing can alter my love except the o be auyitiing but a gt nrlr-m.'m ey that wns the most vivid part of the ‘ }'f. S lv:'l"”_lf' ' 2ol :
Connell, the mill foreman, teils him his uncle Las beon systematically robbed. knowledge that yours Is not true, And | presence of Indies, but s hard, l' = ' ' ]inljliulllv, gnld the Relgnenr,
Morris, his mannger, is aseocinted with the 8te, Marle company, a rival cons- withough the waiting mny be Jlong 1| Morsieur Rosny, when everything's as pleture, “Bonsieur Askew hos decided, much
ks Bl o o 8 r“m”“\ M'“hh:"m;h g Imm'; ghall never bhecome his wife to save | good ng settled, to have it put bnek Rosny stood like a statue beside the | ¢, my grief, to lenve this afternoon. ,
. " . ) r IWT Askew's - % s . A . A - )
Li;uét::::;:?:.‘ :;rhfrt-lﬁ:ﬂl?rr 'f'.".','.?; :::-I;.::I‘st..'w\:.rm'f;.r.. p-':..-:.“:h.'n:::.l:. hqu:-‘:;;n:::i wy father's lunds—never, Hilnry," in the melting-pot, Menning you, Mon-| 900F, watching Broussean make his| You will have the goodness to paek
Apb R, i & L ¢ ’ . . = X ’ » 3 O > - = BT
manage his property. Ha discharges Morrls and makes Connell manager. He She was crylng =oftly, her cheek | sleur Askew " he continued, sneering | Way along the corridor toward the en- | pig things and to prepare the cnleche
whips "Rlack™ Plerre, foreman of n gang of Broumssnu’'s men cutting on his agninst his shoulder. Hilary took her | into Hilary's face, “That’s where you ';“n"”' Hilary put his arms about { fop him, You will drive hln to the
land. He defles Hroussoiu. Lablane, hls boss Johber, depsris to the snemy, 4 WY 5 ) ([P . P o ; .| Madeleine, supporting her, Hepr cour- | 4.
PFrom Father Luclen Askew learns the story of Marle Dupont, daughter of in his mmn." Dear, I am going to tell | 'm, into this business. When people nge was gone, and she was weaping nt“
the captain of a lumber schoonet. The girl's mother, now dead, had been your father,” he sald, In #t, Boniface began to talk about i '_‘ itat . ! he old man muttered acquiescence L
betrayed, nnd she herself Is looked on ankance and nhas fow friends. Marle She started out of his arms. "“Hil- | Mademolselle here having thrown me | Uncontrollably, ond shuflled wway. Hilary turned to-
knows the name of ,’:"' m"""":;" h"""');:'t:i ";': h',';::' '::;:;J";“:‘:l'E:'f,"':“ ;;'__‘I:;: ary! You must not. It would kill him | over for him"—he was addressing the Fhe front door slummed and Rosny | ward Rosny. Frankly he held out his
" . b 3 » ( mine ' . . ” " . . . il
:1::1:.:::!1 63:}.;?.q;:.':?r:;gﬂ'\':?"n:ﬁ “_':;Tn-tl-l‘ Reveiitse ofSoat oid It Rnd Askew to know," Selgneur agaln—*It's more than flesh | turned l'"‘k_ into the room. He burst | hund. The actlon might have been i1l
in blamad for the rald. e and Connell rescus Marle Dupont, Askew maves “But he must know, Madeleine. | and hlood ean stand.” w out in pagsionate words, timed, but it responded to his deeps
g L ' N Ll : y I s Ml SN At
Muadelelne Rosny when her horse runs .::my. Bhe given l.h'u I:,\-summ:, Lok Don't you see, nothing 1s to be gained The Reigneur looked pltifully dis- It 18 all gone!™ he lt‘l.l i Every- | wonted feellng. But Rosny did not spem ‘
to your l:;ml:i't" ;lrriri";:"L ‘",“;,m”:u"':,:'.'l;“‘h"","h",,:;“",‘?;:h:: ""rf“,.':.:'-..‘..ulrfr::l: by delay. It fs right that he should [ tressed. His face, flushed with resent. | think—home, lands, Inheritanee,  And | to see the gesture. He stood staring |
y L A8, 1 ¢ oo i $, " alon ¥ . 2 e 4 = PR 2 : :
:rﬁn&.. deserts Askew. Brousseau brings about u strike of Askew's mill know." ment at Brousseau's Insolence, was| 't 1# “_'!' ’-f""“'- The Rosuy selgniory | peroes the room, one hand clutcliing {
hands, Askew and Connell part in anger over the strike :\nkt-w starty to “He will be your enemy, Hilary., He | molded into impotence by conflleting | '8 nearly everything to me, hut you are | his spreading collar, and his face,
stop Louls Duval from opening !u n;lnltwrl in l“r H:-::lll‘el;;:;l hil':;‘z..-lulr:? ;:qhn?!.lm will tlght you to the bitter end.” impulses, He stopped forward more, Madeleine, Our noame means which hnd been white and red, was
: w breaks up the laguor selling anc » 0 W trap, whers T £ 3 y ) Mitle enoug [ 10 y y
:211‘:.:;"!:0“.3!2: hlul anemies. He s MABDSA &nd foft to.dls, Father Laclen, But 1 shall .Eml be his. What harm “I am sure, gentlemen, that there hr-(-:” :.“”|:|l‘:_| nul\l\!. h;”,” f~h'ul.l n‘m- r I""I'f'-
Madeleine and Connell find him nkar death. Modeleine takes him to the cha- can he do me? exlsts no enuse for d]-‘*'-l.lﬁl'l"l"ll’ll’[lt." he ne allle with that of the scoun- “ln:ll"\‘ turned awny, He had reached
teau, where he recovers “Listen, first," she sald, as they be-)gajd, “Monsieur Askew I8 entirely drel who has robbed me of everything | the door when he heard a sound as i
| K00 walking slowly baek toward the| eyiltless of what you suggest. Please else. Rosny was clenring his throat. Then
= Chateau. “The other day, as soon as He ralsed his clenched first and | Madelelne eried out In fosr. Hilary
CHAPTER Xl.—Continued. that forbade denlal or coquetry. And your recovery was assured, father shook it In the alr with a pasgionntely | turned, to sep Itosny €1t heavily down
- Hilary feiared no longer. Everything | went down to the mill and talked with dramatic gesture, as If to register his in his chalr. His eyes closed, his arms

8he broke down, “What must you
think of me!" she cried,

“1 think—" began Hilary.

8he sprung to her feet, facing him.
“That 1 knew of the plan to cut your
boom! Yex, 1 did know, but only a

the shock of the fall made me forget

self belleve you did not know, In splte
of your words"” he sald, “Mademot-
selle Rosny, 1 ask only one thing; It
was not Daptiste?"!

“Jenn Baptiste? He s incapable
of such a crime! Monsleur Askew, 1
do not know who It was, save that It
wias someé man employed hy—by him,
probably from Ste, Marle, And be-
canse I had known—that was why 1
told you that It was too late for the—
the good-will. That wns why I was
unhappy, and seemed In trouble, on
the dny when you met me riding, aft-
erward.” She ralsed her head and
met his eyes at last, “And T went to

wng changed to Joy that seemed to
blaze about him, lHghting up the day,
For a long time that morning they
forgot everything except thelr happl-
ness, It was not for an hour, per-
hnps, not untll Hilary began to speak

“The walting must be so long, My

cause—well, firat, becnuse you are an
Ameriean, He does not love the ng-
lish, but he hates Americans, He
thinks that they betrayed Canada In
1783, And bhecnuse the people are sat-
Isfied under English rule, and loyal,
he resents It and broods over 6"
“But that Is all anclent history,”
sald Hilary, Inughing at the absurdity
of the lden, As a key to conduct, the
Relgneur®s antlquarian  motives ap-
peared Ilmpossible,

She smiled. “He 18 very good and
very Just,” she sald tenderly, “but he
has let his drenms tuke hold of him
too much, And they are bound up
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your hands. He gave them a terrible
seolding. e told them that they owed
as much duty townrd thelr employer
us toward him, It was not beeause he
loved you, Hilary, but becoause of his
sense of duty, He thinks It is my duty

you are our friend. But, Hilary, 1

right, Hilary,” she said, "But then—
whut will happen to us?"

“Is the Interest very much?”

“It is not the interest, Hilary. It is
the principal, Hilary, It Is a hundred
and fifty thousand dollars."”

Hllary looked glum, There was no
chance of ralging that amount any-
where, And It was his turn to de-
spalr,

“Are you sure,” he asked, “that the
saerifice I8 worth your while? 1 feel
like a thief, to rob your father and
you, unless you are sure -

And it was her turn to be hopeful.
“I am sure that I love you, dear,” she

wik? When I make a bargnin I stick
o I

“Monsieur Broussean,” protested the
Selgneur, “"we Rosnye do not break our
pledges. Whatever my daughter has
contracted to do will be done. But this
I hardly the occaslon, or the mnp-

N fe——

Madeleine Was as Pale as Death, 60t
She Stood Forward Bravely.

remember, Monsleur Brousseau, that
he is my guest, Madelelne, my dear,
I snggest that you nnd Edouard have
a qulet talk together. 1 know that you
hold your word as sacred as we Ros-
nys have always held our word.”

Madelelne darted hetween  them.
“*You coward!” ghe erled. “You cow-
ard, to threaten n wounded mon, whom
you do dare not look In the face In
anger when he & well "
Brousseaun shrogged his
and turned toward the door,
Hgnnnt smile fuce

shoulders
The mn-
npon his seemed

frozen there, glving him the aspect of

vow. His face was strangely mottled
with red and white, and he seemed to
have aged ten years within ten min-
utes,

“I offer you my humblest regrets for
what has oceurred this morning, mon-

not! [ can only bear the blame, But

how you justify yourself, you who are
a gucst In my home and have pre-
sumedl upon that fact to turn my
doughter from me?"

“I love her,” answered Hilary sim-
ply.

The words seemed to sting Rosny
to the quick. “You are presuniptuons,
monsienr!" he eried. *“Perhaps you,
too, thought that the helress went with
the troes?"

Madeleine erled out and lald her
hnnds appeunlingly upon her father's
arm s he did not repulse her, but con-
tinued speaking as If he were not con-
sclous of her pregence.

{ nip't private. Private? Dhable, 0S| ahe Keop nors? If %0 Il forget. ' | They cumbered the atnge of life, lin-
Y A bl e YA S i A A Pl AN S B o i A28 BRSSO BB Do e bl i e T too pubilie ! It's made mo the nughing: | eall 1t a whiin, =" gering there when (helr exits were
stock of St. Bonlface, and Hie, Marle “No, I shall never be your wife,” | loag overdus, They were unreal s
too, Bvery one's seen M |lrl*'r||l-i.-v-lh‘ #hid Muodelelne quietly. phaptom figares glimpsed In o wild

Hosny riding and dreiving with me. Rrousdeny AWlungE  upon Hilary. | dream, Plty for the two futlle old
Now she snys she won't have any| “Some doy I'l get yon, you lying|men choked Hilary's thront. He could
mare to do with me, Why? Have I|dog!"™ he swore, and ralged hisg hand | feel nothing but that as he wutched
chunged? Aln't 1 the man I always | threnteningly. Robltallle eome to the door, bobbhlng

nnd shufMling, with stiffensd Joints that
mude him more ke a marionette,

Biut he felt, too, the urgency of tak-
ing Madelelne awny, into a world of
reality, before the same dream In-
fected her.

She came up to Hilary softly und
plueced her flagers on hls arm, looking
Into his face wistfully.

(drogped over the sides; his head fell
on his hrenst,

Hilary ran to him. He was uncon-
sClous, und breathing heavily., Hilary
tried to ralee him, to esarry him to the
safa, but the man seemed mude of [ron

had turned, too, and he eame shuffling

he alded Hilary to rnise his master,
and together they half dragged and
half earried him into the drawling
room and Jald him on Hilury's bed.

Madelelne kneeled him In
tespaly, her hands clasped, her eyes
stralned on his face., Hilary was
loogening his collnr and the upper part
of his clothing, Robitaille had shuf-
fled out,

“I have killed him!" eried the girl,
in pathetie grief. “I hove killed him "

Hilary could do nothing. She seemed
distranght, and the Selgoeur lay lke
a fallen tree. His eattling brenths
blended with the girl’s sobs: and there
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you that night and asked you to leave | With his craze for the land. He wants | answered, “and that the sacrifice my qh:""'::;‘r‘i;];"'r' ‘;"'“ 1::; :::_‘"‘ ;: ":‘_’;”’-p‘\’_ ':_ “She shall never be your wife. You | was no other sound In the room.

St. Boniface because 1 knew that | the selgulory to remain undivided for | father expects of me Is an unjust T i ) b M I:l,' have done harin enough here, mon-[ Byt soon Robitallle came shuMing

Edouard Brousseau"—she hesitated at [ “¥er. he wants the feudal tenure | one.” Il'l.r'll!.:-'. - .\l\(:l" lt;. ’}“lt. I ”“1 iu‘r sleur,  When you are well my caleche | ek, In one hand he carried o basin,
| the name—"meant to lkill you. e |b8ck, with the serfs of his boyhood So they resolved to speak no more ‘r '”'”‘i:"”-_ :‘t“ \_“”‘ ;' .’]‘ "r‘ "';"_ is at your disposition, to take youback | in the other a little rusty knife. A !
i had hinted as much to me" dnys; he loves his land far better than | #bout 1t, to tell Rosny a8 soon s an ou know It. Xou asked me to be|ro your mill. And henceforward. un-| yowel was on his arm. He muttered

“I presumed once” began Hilary
quietly, though his heart hnd sudden-
Iy begun to hammer, “to nsk you n
question about Monsleur Broussenn
which angered you. Whether he

he loves me—at least, 1 bolleve he
looks on me as an accessory of it

She hesituted. “Hilary,” she con-
tinued presently, “that s how it wns
arrnnged that I was to marry—him"”
Hilary notlced her unwillingness to

apportunity occurred, and to wairt,
though the walting for something to
eventunte which would resolve the dif-
fleulty seemed useless. Only a miracle
could save the selgnlory from Brous-
senu's grasping hands

your wife and 1 refused. Yon took a
good denl for granted. You took me
for granted, You made a mistake,
When you treacherously conspired to
eut Monsleur Askew's hoom, when you
planned hiz death, you lost whatever

less you clufm the last inch of your
legal rights to cut about the Chatenu—
whieh T do not think you wlll' he add-
ed with reluctant justice—"let us see
you no maore,"”

“You are unjust!” cried Madelelne.

something to Madelelne, who rose from
wer koees and looked at Hilary with a
brove e¢ffart at self.«composure, “He
wants to bleed him,” she snuid. *He
says that when he was a young man
they used to bleed such cases ind they

— —

:no:'-;ﬂknth::) :::;::.‘Jl tl‘;) ﬁli.:li.-"'l" dll;;k h:; pronounce Brousseau's name. “It was There was one thing that had puz- ;lllaliltnrc‘v ‘_\"‘e::"hfld ever had. I shall never “\\'p. love mu_-h_ u\!lu-r. There ".X|-‘"-“ N0l got well, He says It is the only 1
again," 1 hecnuse he has a hold on the selgn- | #Zled Hilary for a long time, and now B ’ !;‘_.‘1' A A backward cama reason \_:\_h."_\l"‘ -‘-h':l_l“]‘ n“.T,I“\.."‘ 3'_‘]“' chanee,” ]

“No," ahe sald tn & whisper, 1ooking lory, and If my father loat it the | It stayed In his thoughts and would m:' iM'- u staggere "‘:I wa "_"f“ sieur Askew 8 ""*‘lr-”'“_ U8 any roun. Iilnry, feeling helpless, took the !
down. shock would kil him, not leave him. Why was Brousseau | WP @gainst the table, and stood star “An American!” cried Rosny hotly. | laneet from the old servant’s fingers i

“He never mennt so much-—I
know It now—nand since that day when
he let me gee the evil In his heart he
has meant less than nothing."

Her breath came and went quickly
a8 she spoke; she was alrald; she
tried to withdraw her hand, but he
waa gtanding beslde her, holding It

“*When—he—was a  bhoy, working
for my father here, he had ambltlous
dreams, ke so many young Cann-
dinns, My father became Interested
in him, gave him an educatton, and
helped him, He repaid (it ay =ehem-
Ing to get hold of the Rosny inherit-
ance. He set to work, won my fa-
ther's confldence, and got him to put
his money in worthless companies,
Then he hoeame his ecreditor, T knew
nothing of all this, because I was at
Achool In

willing to spend unlimited money to
oust hlm from his timber rights? Why
did be not balk at murder?

e broached this subject with Ma-
deleine, who looked at him in wonder,

“I never thought of it in that way,”
she answered slowly., “I thought it
wng just—Jjust becnuge he sensed that
we were going to eare for each other,
and so wanted you away."

“It may be 50" mused Hilary. “But
somehow 1 fancy there must be a
deeper renson.'

ing at her In incredullty, In fear, In
fury, his own face whiter than hers,
The Selgneur gat down In his chalr
heavily, seeming to collapse there.

Then Broussean flung his fear aside
and laughed, and It was the most evil
laugh tnhar Hilary had ever heard. He
addressed Rosny : and as he spoke he
continuned to advance toward him, un-
til he was shaking his fist in the old
Selgneur's face.

“I understand now,” he sneered.
“This fine American has been at work

“This Is not his country, and our ways
are not his. He ls not one of us."

“Yet you were not too proud to
pledge me to that other man, who is
not one of us either, except by remote
race, Agalnst my will, Without my
knowledge."

“Enough!™ crled Rosny.
past "

“The memory {s not past. Yes, yon
pledged me to him and placed the first
links of the chain about my neck, hop-
Ing that the understanding, to which

“It is all

and loaked at the rusty edge.

“I've henrd of bleading In  sueh
ecases,” he sald. “Well—perhaps it
won't hurt him. But we must boll the
instrument. Can you get some hot
water?"

The girl hurried to obey, She left
the room and came hack with a little
aleohol stove and a pan of water. Hil-
ary, having scraped the rust from the
biade, watched her in admiration at
her gelf-possession ns she went to and
fro, intent upon her task., While the

Parls, But when I came an ' Wol rradually '
home, after my mother's denth, my As he concluded Madelelne stopped |in this matter, It Is he who has been |I was no party, would gradually en- | water wasg boiling the two men man- )
father was in l;lﬂ power s " | suddenly and eclutched his arm in agl | spreading these lylng storles about | mesh me, capture me, that I should I.n-— aged to get Rosny to bed.
“He trled to free himself by selling | Btion. They had reached the side of | me. I don't blame your daunghter, | ©ome his wife and save your land for When the water was bolled Hilary .
: y selllng .

your uncle the timhor rights. He the Chateau., From where they stood Rosny. A woman l:-' ensily influenesd .\"-‘r“.-“ . : &3 Ber & Todk sterilized the laneet, Robltnille l‘ml;lnlaz |
could only bring himself to do this b the front of the bullding wnsg visible, | by a pew fuce, So's a man, for that T'he f‘"‘:'“"“ }“':“" ‘-"Il ..l.:|r.]d -'_;'|'I\ on  without r--nm;»r.»!|n-n_~h.1._ But his .
cause ho knew that some day the trees A buggy was at the door, and Hilary I[lallﬂ“l‘. in which hll'!.nil nt -lll.l‘klllil....!il ‘\{I .l Ti,;l;;uw fingers grew firm as 1?“ per- 3
‘ would be cut down, and the mill would | Fecognized the horse as HBroussesu's, “I don't blame her. 1 expect my “"'«"'l‘-_. He “"“'1”"‘5 R H!"'.“ll' by her | formed the lHttle operation. When it
gu, and we shonld have our anclent He was gtunding In the living-room wife to be true to me after we're mnr- "‘1:"'“-‘!- Hilnry 1?""’1“‘7"';\ll Gan W :-u' over and the nrm’ bandaged ‘n
I solltude ugaln. But he needed more | When they went in, facing the Seigne ried—no more and no less. I'll take Mongleur Rosny, 1 love Madelelne, | glight improvement in Rosny's condl

I money to help a relative In Quehec | YUF WCTOSS the table. His rage, which | cere of the love, I ain’t a hard man, :f";J II' 1“':;1."" 1;' |'-I1i-|i'T:.\' her ) fhlll “-j'll'! H..'I.. geomed alrendy :-.-;.|:ar.-.\|_ !
who hind lost hils fortune through tuk- he made lttle offort to hide, was pat- I ean make allowances for humnn ng- | ©Aimiy, il reatlze your s .'“'-f‘ Fhey sat beside him nll through :h.» [
ing his advice to Invest in one of the | €Nt It was pitifully clear that fie was | tere. T expect to mold her and to and 1 ’tlll!l"l‘k[.lli-’.l how great o shock | day, while the heavy breathing: gradu-
compunles, My father felt obligated | the domluating force there, nnd thut keep watch over her, Maybe she'd | this has been, You invited me 1o de-f gy grew lghter, and the stupor

" Love You, Hilary,” She Answered.

Bast. Bhe knew that If she looked up
she would be unuble to resist him;
but already he had drawn her into his
Arms,

“T love you, Madelelpe,"

Bhe did not try to disengage her-
self; she was trembling, and he conld
not see her face.

“Madelelne! Tell me—"

He wns consclous of a stupendous

to him. So—he—got the mortgnge, and
it explres in Decomber, and—that's all,
Hilary, dear, except’ to gay that, al-
though It was expected I was to Arry
him, T never In my heart expected to
And 1 wouldo't let him—Kkiss me, Only
my cheek—once or twice, It used to
mnke him so angry, He hates you so
much, Hilary, and onee he was Jonlous
=he seemed to divine—und he accused
me of curing for you, That wus wht
made me angry with you, I tried to
hate you more, and all the time I-—
used to think gbout you, dear—1 was
nshamed—I am still ashamed-—"

"I think we muet both have known
that we were meant to love each other,
18 soon as we met,” Hllary sald,

“I think I did BRpow,” s answered
soflly

“Dovs  he
nsked Hilury,

She nodded,

know your decision?"

“T told him when he

Rosuy had been endenvoring to pla
eate him without avall,

“Come In, Madelelne,” &nld the selgn-
neur, turnipg to her., “You will ex-
cuse us, I am sure, Monsieur Ashew,"
he added to Hilary,

“No!" ghouted Brousseaun. “It will
be Just as well that your frieod the
Amwerican ghall understand the situn-
tion, 1 am & plain man, and 1 speak
without concealwent to uny one who
cares to lsten, So you have been i
plleating me in your troubles with
vour men, eh, Monpsieur Askew? Be
cnuse one of the workmesn whom you
have assaulted at varlons times drows
a4 knife on you and cuts you slightly,
while hualf unconscions from your
blows, you allege o plot on my part
1o murder you?"* -

Without answering him, Hilary
turned to the Selgoneur, “*If Monsleur
Brousscau's business is with me, no

do the same with me
“Bat this g different,

shouted furiously.

her lies about me.

Rosny," he
“He's been telling
He cume up here
nnd started In to omsh me, He wanis
to drive me out of Ste, Marie. 'm.not
the man to allow that, Rosny! You
know what T menn, I'll deal with him
when the times comes, Il speak to
him ngaln presently. I'm speaking to
you now, Is ghe golng to marey me or
uin't she? You know what it's golng
to cost you If she goes back on her
word."

Rosny groped her way to his feet
The old duellst, who In his vouunger
days would fight at fie deop of the
hat, bad been brought pltiably low,
but not so low as Brousseaun thought,
His face was aflame, He opened his
mouth, stuttered, and polnted toward
the door.

“You can go. You can go, Monsleor

part when I am well. I am well enough
to depart now. DBut I shall réturn, to
gee her and to plead opr cause frank-
ly with you. There exists now no
renson, no valld reasop—"
“You shall never come
dered the Seignear, losing all self-cons
tral.  “The day when I sold your uncle
the timber rights over my lund was the
most evil day of my life, Go—Iif you
are well, go! My culeche s ready for
vou, Go, monsleur, In God's name, and
trouble me no longer !
He railsed hls volee and
“Robitaille! Robiwmiile!"
From some pluce in the recesses of
the Chatueay a feeble, quavering ery
nnswered him. And through the door
way Hilary saw the serving
mun come shutfling to obey his master.
And, as he looked at him, his re-
sentment died. The two old men
Rosuy In his brown swallow-talls and

here ! thun-

shouted,

ancient

seemed 10 be ]rn\hltll'.‘, into .\f:""II. To-
ward evening Rosny opened Lils eyes
for n moment and looked about him

“1 ghould Nlke ta stay, If T con be of
help” sald Hilary.

“T think you had better go, denr, if
vou are strong enough,” spid Made.
“You will be very careful of
yourself, und mnke wvour friend, Mr,
Conne!!, tuke care of you? And not
go to work In the woods till you are
strong ™

She put her arms about his neck,
“And I love you with all my heart"
shee whispered, as she kissed him,

liskne

“The course of true love
never runs smooth,”
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