WEST SHORE

Around spun the boat and a landing was made
nenr the woods. A short time later the entire party
met on the marsh side of the river.

“Ra _\'l"l"l' down agin!"” said Durkes, as he shook
hands with the young wan whom Ed had ealled Me
Hawkes
how's this, Mr. Kipp weth & pair o' birds, an’ you got
none ! IF T remembers right,” o grin moving his fea:
tures, * you used to bo the gunner.”

“Yeu," Hawkes answered, somewhat ruefully,
* Fred's my pupil”

“ Well, I've seen yo bring "em down afore to-day,”
suid Durkee, “an' 1 knows yer capable of it, o
sehiool's out, eh 2"

“ Behool 's out forever with us” replinl Hawkes
“This is our last trip to Kssex
work, Sam.”

Durkee's lnugh echoed again and again
he shouted, * muech work you'll do!
born weth a bank full o woney left ‘om, an' that
money ‘cumulatin' for over twonty yeur ! Yor work'll
be to spend the fncome! " with another roar. * But
whore's Rrigham?  He used 1o be one o' yer orowd.”

“ Arthur's st the house”” Ed answered, after o
pause. “ Yen" an Hawkes made an exelamation of
uurllrim-_ “he come down las’ night an' got into the
winder 'thout wakin' anybody.”  Then observing the
angry flush which spread over Hawkes' faco, he aidid:
o quickly: “ Mr. Grillia ' here, Sum, yo'sl botter
come over this afternoon, we're goin’ out after duoks
yo aint seon Mr. Grillin fer & long time ™
T WPl be over,” Durkee answored, as be betook
himwelf to hie boat. 1 want to see Mr Grillis, |
want to argy weth him bout the condition o' the men
in his mille. Pve got some pinters from my chims,
Bob Barr an' Bill Munsey.  Bob an’ Bill says there's
got to be trouble in Millbury. | think Mr Grillls
ought ter know it Pl be over, boys” and the boat
darted up the stream

[ think I'Nl start for home to-day” said the
young man who had been Kipp's sporting cotpanion

No you won't, Patern!” exclnimed Hawkes
shortly Beigham's belng here newd not break bp
r |-;fty If you'd only stand up and face him
with some impationce, “he wouldn't nag ym w
Well, no matter,” as & quick Bush coversd 'attorn’s
heavy, handsome face, “if he's surly and insults us
'l thrash bime  1f wo meet | suppose 've gt to
theash him any way,” with a sheopish glance at Kipp

A brisk tramp of half an hour brought the party
in sight of & large farm house, the ast hiabdtation on

“Joe tole me he was expectin’ ye—bit

We've gul o gu to
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“ Who's that talking with My Girills?
Hawkes, motioning towand the farm house gate
not Arthur Bingham ”
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muther Hves i the brick house jos" this side o the
CHUBWRY

Purrows.” answered Ed

|||u}r: of something o that sort, in the ity

That's Missus Byrrowa’s horse at the gate
Half this point used to be ownel by the Burrows's
but they've hnd bad lwek.™

A short, stout, gray-haired man came forward o
weet the returning party.  He was dressed in n neat
busiriens st a stubby, gray beand covered his lip and
chin,  His features were suall and his eves twinklud
e he saw the Lirds in Fred's hand

* Mrewps you'd bettor try Bahin’, Hawkes,” he said,
with a sly glance at Ed, " you're no good gunnin”
Then, as Hawkes only shrogged his shouldors, * here's
a follow named Burrows says he knows e, seen mie
in the city,  He's g stock broker,

“Gunning! " remarked Barrows, after the intr
ductions were over, *“gad ! how | have killed the birds
P Thousspds ! You
should go over to Ed's father's place; there's wher
you'll finid birds"

Burrows was ahout thirty years of age, pale facsd
and sandy haleed e was deossed o the Intest eity
fashion, and he switched a light riding whip jauntily

“We were golng there this afternoon.” sald Ed,
Ywon't you come, M. Burrows "

"I be glad to" Burrows snawersd, prowiplly, as
he turned W mount his horse

*Rtay to breakfust with us, Mr. Burrows,” eallel
ot & volee, and Joo Mills, the owner of the farm
house, appeared in the doorway

Can't, Joe, mother expeots me; Just rode out fir
# brenth of Essex alr bofore breakfast.  Only oame
down last night. 'l be over and go ducking this af
ternoon,” and saluting the party he galloped away

“1 suppose Ed's told you about Arthur's belng
here, Loy sald Jos, 10 the group " lle's in »
milghty surly Welupere—says e cue down o gL even

-lnl n here Thnlllulull of ‘e

with some one.  He wouldn't sy wha, hut l‘!ﬂm[rt
wed andd threatened all fn one heeath

Me Ginllis' bright eyes wore & shrewd expiression
we ho glanced st Hawkes

Rotne one ran away with the Goldthurst girl the

wight of the sollege danee,” e sald Arthur looke
on Miss Goldthurst as his npr-'lll property o

My Girtllie was here interrupted by Joo's wife, By
wie, who sumimonsd the party (o breakfast  Altiost at
the same instant Hawkes' namie was pronounced
sharply by o young man who came harriedly throngh
the gate. The neweatier's face wore & (hreatening
wiiw] ga he exelalimed =

"1 wish to speak to you !

*Well Brighan,” Hawkes atow. redd
fn you

Il listen

But not hire,” sabl the other. angnily




