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THE BALLYGUNGE CUP, ByW. A Frazer

TRUE woman, & siropg man, and a

good  horse: love., strength, and

specd. Becsuse of these things this
story.

Buu it did not start this way: not by a
great deal At firsg it was only banter.
That was the way Beth looked at H—
Beih Oavendish. 1If Douglas Slode was
more lu carpest, that was lds fault

He was in jndigo, up in Tirboot, and
the planier®s life tends to make one take
things more seriously thun they do in
the service. For Beth was of the army.
Her father, who was A geperal, and har
trother, and all the rost of the Caven-
disbet wore of (he army. And there s
sirength and speed and truth, and just a
little of love, porhaps.

As for the scriousncss of the thing, as
I have snid. it was all on his gide. That
was the atmosphere when they said these
things, It wan In Calcutis. He had
really been skirmisking for an opaning—
w0 blunderingly, that she knew it

“Marriuge and the before s not ro-
maner,” she gaid, looking very earnestly
through the window and oul across the
sun-seojched maldan that stretched away
o the stone feet of Fort Willam. “It's
dreadfully commonplace: it's almost
tragic in ite Jull commercialness “

“Is there no romance of love, then™
he sald. feeling that some strong moves
wers being made on the chessboard of
their littis game.

1 suppose there ls—of ‘love’. but we
don't associate love with most of the
marriages we sor, you know. they ure
‘wrranged,” and the result "

He walted for her to Bnish the sen-
tence, watching the gray eyes as they
came back drooping & Iittle from the
gliare of the hot sunshine, But she seemnd
to be plcturing the result to hersell and
tn have forgoiten all about his presence,
o he added; “Disastrous, eh™

“Not aiwayr of course. Now, if it were
tha old days, the old times when men
rede forth 1o batile for the Indiea they
loved, or said they loved, It might ba dif-
ferent. Then 2 man had to dare and do
much to prove his love. Now iU's stmply
& matter of arrangement.’

Siude thought hopelessly of bis position.
He might vow to raise more Indige than
any other man In his district, but that
would huardly appeal to this maid of a
warlike race. Hix chanoes wers limited
He would willlngly undertake to thrasb
anybody, but thers was nobody o
thrash. le felt quite bitterls that what
oh said was trur—there was little of ro-
manne in his lifs, little that was bright
1o offer her in exchange for the plessant
exigiernca uhe Il. Why should she go to
Tfive at bis stupld old bungalow, up In
Tirhoot, simply because he desired 1t—
Jover her, if you will? Bhoe had sadly
demdlished hin skirmishing line, but he
must retreat with & Beht heart, conceal
the Aul! Hitie grawing with hanter,

“Fem” he sald. “if wo lived In those
Aays, &r those days were mow, 1 might
takes your giove, te it to my heimet—1
rmally Torget how they did fasien the
Kloveswot-and go up and down the land
knocking people about until you were
guite satistird with the slaughier E |
eatied e Back te recelve my reward, By
Jove! I'd do It quick snough though™
he addad, moe to himsslf than to his
companion

Bath smiled a little st this and said:
“Fou mee, 1the fates ars against you:
there'a oo chance for you to show your
devotion.”

“No.: no chance,™
cally.

“Are 3ou going 1o win samy races in
Calcutta next! meeting™ she breols In,
“hanging the subject abruptly, as though
his last words had settled the other for
all Ume

“No, I'm afraid I caa’t even win &
race. My horses are all crocks—not one
above welling-plater form."

A merry lght danced In Beth's eyes
Hand sbhe leld a trap for him? “You shall
be my bu;hi-rmn? them. I'l give you
a tusk. Win me the Ballygunge Cup.™

Hig ftace fell. “‘Someothing easy, please,™
he begged. “The moon, for instance, or
Buddéha's tooth from Ceylon. Any MHitls
bauble you may think of.™

“My knight rifes not forth to battls
toduy, then?™' said Beth.

“Oh, I'l try 3, of course,” bhe alded
fAushing = little; “try it, and not & hack
in my stable fit 1o pull & dog-oart! Only
don't pluck a fellow §f he falla, that's
all. But T must have & gage—a modern
sage 1o black and white '

The getting of the gage was (00 tedioun
for telling. but it read:

b Blude wine the next
Bzalivygunge meeplechase, 1 promise
to—" anfl there she stuck

He flled ia, with his own hand, “Re-
ward bim"™

“You're to wear It en your casgue, you
know™ she said, as hs folded 1t up
neatly.

“Yea, I'l tie It In my racing cap when
I rifls forth to battle in the Cup.” be said
as he stood one foot oo the step of his
®izh dog-cart and nodded pleasantly to
Beth.

“Now I'm in a bat™ thought Slade to
hlmaelf, as he drove to his hotel “Win
the Ballygunge cup with a lot of broken-
down nags, when 1 have falled before
with the best horsse that ever came o
India. And the Cavendiah knew I couldnt
win it when she met me the pacc.”

Then he gradbbed a lfeline that dangled
down into his sea of despair. The lifeline
was Capigips FPrank Jobmpon. He was
standing at the door of the hotel
“By Jove!™ sald Slads, “you'rs just the
=an I waat Johoson, If thore's anybody
on earth, or anywhers elpe. that can hip
e out of this plckia. you're the man, or
Gend. a5 the case may be."”

Tp 1o his room he told Johnson what be
had undertaken to do. The Captaln whist-
led & merry note of derision.

“IDv you know what you've run up
against™ be asked “Lord Dick's got
Muske!, a bilg winner st Punchestown,
out from homs to lsnd this same bt of
jeweiry: and, bar him, there isn't & horse
::1 the country can beat Jovial who s I

, 160

“I'd transfer my horse, Chang, to you
quick evough.” continued Capialn Frank,
“for 1 mean to mtart him, but I'il teil you
siraight. If the other two come to the post
e, T'U only win it In case something haj-
prnd 1o both of them—in case they fall
or run out, or something of that sort
Nelther of them I mpt to do that
though,™ he continoed, regretfully, “for

be admitted, tragt-

they're both crackers at the “lepping’
me. "
“But T'wve got to win 10" sald Siads,

helplessly: and the ook on his face drew
another whistle from the firm, thia Npe
ef the raciag Cantalin,

Johason sat in deep thought for a min-
wie. “I7 it's ax bad an all that™ he mmid
presently, looking at Siade. “we'll hawve
o hunt up & horse (o beat the btk of
them, ch? You've got mothing In your
stabie thet & donkey couldn™t give poundn
to. But Baldeck’s Sust landed a Waler,
in = rhipload of horses from Australia,
that ¥ we ean buy nnd gpot Tit in
will take & lot of besting. His name's
Geldfindar. He won over Bg timber In
Australie.”

Hope is & good tonic. and the way Slade
rughed things untll be had secursd GoM-
finder was appalling. Not but that there
was trouble over 1t and it really seomed
s tholgh everrbody was In lsague to
koep bim from winning the cup. Baldeck
wanted it himself: In fact, bad brought
this horse obt to wini 1t to take buck to
Australia st‘-oldnuq- price, £300 was

ade Fave that fageriy snnugh,
and he got over the &1 A

ﬂ.ifh':l:;\l,nnaﬂltmhmm
LA ng & Y armangnment;
but ke & goud many other trifling

things it turmed out serfous in the end.
“Youll have to come up with me o my
place and get’Goldfinder fit" Siade
ohnson. 1 want (o win this race
and then quit the turf. I'I have Some-

impressively.

Eo Jolimson and his owm racing siable
were transported up to Tirkeot, Thare
wis no difficulty about this, for Captaln
Frank had slwd the army and waa 2 Tac-
ing genteman pure and simple—pdt so
very pure and almmpie, perhape.  Slade
agresd (0 make him a presem: of Gold-
finder after the race was run and won

“W'il buve a great chance to find ouf
how the new horse s going" Slude re-
marked, “with Chang in the wstring
Chang™s almost good enough and If my
horse turns oot & bt beiter, we'll scorch |
them this rip.™

Whtle Sinde and Johnson got the two
horsps seagy in Tirhoot,

thing else 1o think of then' be ml
[ ]

on the ‘ndigo

planter's estate, pomething slse was being |

ot ready in Caleutta, That waa the

-
over this samé Ballygunge cup. Tle wan
in the sorvice, too, but that didw™t mat-

of ont John Maynard's mind |

ter. What @)d matter was that he thought |

Beth Cavendish the anly girl he wanted
io marry.

Bo wiille ethers worked faizhfully in Tir.
hout, he tralned = spritger fo g6 fas

air, almost disagpear and then go skim-
ing along on Lbe level -
‘was pulling Diable back to the
others. Johnson saw that and pushed
Chang out s Tittle. “Tou devil™ he
Jerked out between his sel teeth “Tll give
you what-for!™
That was for Maynard
Al the big mud wall Jovial strock his
forefeet and sent 2 clood of dust In the
uir.  As the others swepl By they saw

| Jovial's rider plowing alohg on his side,

u‘ma»mmm«nd.
puit.

, cate-
But he was not hutt, and in three

| *econds had the horse going again.

Maynard, with & stromg pull at Diablo's
head, bad got Mm back uniil Chang's
nose was on hiy fank On Chang's quar-
itr raced GoMiinder

Jehmson ssw Mzynard take & look oyer
Lin shoulder at Slade's mount. ~He'll uy
i on the in-and.out or the big water
Jutep,” thought Captaln Frank.

The “in-and-out” was two big mud walls
about 20 feet spart. As they negred |t
Joheson saw that Maymard Was up to
misehicf.  “Hell pull dead soross Gold-

Ander it | den't being him down," he,

thought
Four stridea (rom the first wail May-
sard looked around agmin. | Goldfinder

| wan thundering aloug fust behing Chang,

for & mile, and jump vickoumly st every- |

thing in sight. Though Maynard' s morais

were slightly obligue, his pluck was =il

right, and be never thought of his owm
nock in the matter, If he broke the other
fellow s—weil, necks sometimes oo get

broken in & steeplechase Over & #HUIT
country
“I think it's fairly satisfactory.” he com.

fided to himsel!, “Tt by any chance 1 fail
to bring him a cropper, Lord Dick is
pratty gure to beat him cut on Musket"
Bo bhe took a pretty heavy bet. backing

who was still lapped on Diable’'s quarter.
Captaln Frank saw. the look. and the
short wrap thal Magnird took In the
rizht reln of Diablo's brigle
“Pull bmek!™ he yell 1o Slade. and
drove the apuew inte Chkns grear fanks.
At that Insanl Mayaard publédd Dablo's

b hend short w the right as they Nfted at

Loard Dick’s bhurse to win a small fortoas, |

You se=s it was all gain with him—love
and coin.

Why Maynard bad put Diablo in, wo-
body knew. Certainly he rouldn't stey
the course, three miles and & half, apd
he was well named Distie. for e had
the temper of a flarid. 11 botherod Cap-
taln Frank not a detle. That & man of
Maynard's clevernoes should play the fool
was quite out of the guestion: besides,
Maymanrd could surcly get something that
would go the distance and have some
chaince of finlshing with the others. Then,
when he found out tha: Diabip's owner
had taken a long bet about Musket's win-
ning, he comménced to do consideratle
thinking—suspicious thinking

“I'l keep aun ove on Maynard in the
race” he told Slade. “He played me &

bit of & trick once at Umbalia and X
shoaldn't half mind wiping out the
score. Chang's & pretty big horse, and

between us we can teEkes care
selves, and somebody else ton,
neoded.”

“What do you mean? askod Slade

“Nothing, enly we'll sert of win the
oup between TYoull snrr of I
under my order, and when I glve 3
the word In the racve, do Just as | =say,
even If §t docs seem a BIL gurer

*I'll take »uwur codching, Frank
you know the game better than 1 do

af our-

it it

.

for

Thal wag ontly two dus ~Iore ~up
day. Stade sald pething te' Reth aloul
winning the cup. When he had won it
wonld be soon *nough: i he lost—well,

be had not jost yet
“There"ll bo

BNYWUY

some ecllie boney wked

1oday.” sald Captain Frank 1o Slads. =
they put on their slik colore in the idresm.
ing-room, the Axy of the race “The oy
hamboos on a2l the jumps asr ires bound,
and if auy horse hits thesn hard ")l
come down for kesapm: and he'll  #tay
down. tos "

“Dangeroun, :nat. oh?™ answered Sade,
“Might upset our good thing

“Hardly,” sald Captuin Frank, with his
drawling twang: “somebedy N find them
dangorous, but you won't Goldfinder'l
fly them Hks a gird "

“What about Chang™' Inguired Jade,

“Churng and his rider are al! vight,” Te-
plied Johneon. ““They're ouly out for an
siring. I've backed Goldfindor, for T ean't
beat the other twn™

The terms of the mre werse simple
enough. It was & gentletman's race, for
all horses owned solely by members of
the Ballygunge Association. It was open
to all riders, This also was a simple ar-
rangement tha: 1arnod out very compli-
Catrd al the end

of course, Beth was there: everybody
who was anvbody was It was the
“Grand Nattoonl™ of India. Beth had not
thought tha: Deuglas Siade would taks
her banter so seriously Why had e
bought & horse that really had a goud
chance of winning the cup—for propin
wers saying that be dMight win® Good
judges likoed the big chestnut, and were
saying that he had a groat chance,

Beth kept asking herself a knotty ques-
tien. “If Douglas Siade won, what then ™
He had kept so quiet about It that she
fhought he had forgottem the whole
thing. Surely he was a vallant kuight.
1t would almost be too bad for kim to be
beaten now. The thought gave her a
start. What If be sbould be beaten—he
had begn =0 plucky about I, so Jdeter-
mined?

And thers was the gage right rnough.
stralght In fromt of her eyss. Douglus
Slade, riding by on his chestnut from ihe
paddock to the course. turned his head
toward the grandstand as be passed the
end, and she saw the missive, the gage.
tied tighily In the strings of his cap,
Eleamlog white agninst the dark-dlue silic

Hlade onught Bath's eve o3 he looked at
the sea of fasres, and she felt & warm
fiush mcorch ber cheeks. Tt vezed her.
She 44 not care for him; it had beew oniy
banter.

They were all stringing out for the start
now—elght of them. eight of tbhe best
steeplechase hoises In all Indla. Captain
Frars, on the big. angulur Chang. inoked
the finlshed horseman that he was: the
ensy grace of his weat, told of the perfect
mastery; i was like my lady in her rock.
tng-chalr. And the thin, determined, bouy
face of the rider; it would be Chang's
fault If that palr 44 not win.

Win! The captain was noy thinking of
winning—thinking of msomething eise—
thinking of the dark-brown horse just in
fromt of bim, Diadblo, Goldfinder held
Chang quite safe as far as winning went,
e knew: his busivess was (o take care of
Diabio, anfl meybap bis rider, for Cap-
tain Frank's suspicion had pecome & cor-
talnty.

A steeplechame of threo miles and a hel?
is not a spring in whioh the start counts
for much: a0 they were soon away, the
ailk Jackets of the riders spapping and
cracking at the wind llke frost breaking
away from the tightened barz of trees
in Winter.

Becth sald 1o hersalf that ahe shouidn't
are much, shouidn't take muoch Intsrest
in thy thing: but when the roar, “They're
off’™ beat up fram the imelosure below
and went: echoing through the stand abe
felt that she had throe or four besrts In
her breas:, all beating and bammering

tagresd to pay 3 a

| without a word

:;a:;;uh a suffocating quickness. St |
GOt care—it was Une excitement
Over the first three fences they paced ! the shandon of a carcouse—and the work

Iike mad things: mot at all ke ocopl-
headed riders In 3 big steepiechass,

the firet ‘wail. . With a smashing crash
Mhang was into dm, chost on.,  As the
twe went Into the dip, & smashed mass,
Goidfinder took off nt thelr wvery hesls,
swinging silghtly to the loft. and landed
ciear of the wreek

The secomd wall he clearad alse, and he
and Muskei & length behind. raced on
the level ovtal was lengths bebind

A ary of horror went up from the stand
15 Diablo and Chang toppled uver the
wall in & woken benp. Heth clowod her
3es and turned white. Whin she opened
them the blne cap wan skimming along

like a birad “Who fell™ ahe acked faint-
1.

*Usptaln John=on and Maynard are
dawn her rcompanion replled “I'm

a‘rad there are backs broken there™
It s>*med wicked 1o foel glad when per-

haps soine ofie was Iying dead betwoen
thos: barriers, hut bher heart certainly
gnve = throbh of joy st the arswaer (hat

told her the owner of the Sue cap was
Slade. and stil] riding. She wax begin-
ning to forgel all about the banter
Then the race ftscll began In earnest.
Musket and Goldfinder were Aghting like
gladiators for the cup their masters cov-

last affort. There was acv sournd in the
stand, mothing but the stralned hreathing
of thr peaple who walted.

Only the judges knew, an jhey flashed
under the wire. which had won. Then
the numbers wetit up and the crowd
knew, It was Goldfinder's race.

“Sorry for Lord Dick.” sald Beth's
companion, as they sat down: “but the

other chap, Slade, deserves L Never
saw a4 gamer race in my Hfe™
Beth wasn't sory for anvbody. Her

nervex wire Jerking amd twitching, and
sho felt that she pever wanied 1o see

| that,

‘ww

another race in her [ife—-not one just like
ATYWRY.

Two processions cams inito the sland
| enclosure almort together.  Muskel and

i formed one, while the other
conaisted of two strelchers, carrsing
Jobhmson and Mayuard, *

“A twisted ankie und & eracked rib is
ne price to pay for a victory ke that”
Captain Frank assured Slade: “besides,
1 wiped that Umballa s—are out”

Maynard was badly smashed up, too:
collar bons broken, and & badly wrenchrd
shoulder, but pot beyond the working
of more mischief, though.

| face, on the lawn. Ebe held out her hand
(in A pleased way.

I “Are you glad | won™
wardly.

|nw-r my mount?™

*1 bardly Enow yel what [ won.” =he
replied. enigmaticully. ""You seg¢, | can't
quite remember what my bels were
prople come to pay up.

“I don't know what I"'ve won, either™
thought Siade. a3 Beth's companion ear-
ried her off: “but I'll find out tomorrow,™

That night Sinde was having the frults

After the race Slade me: Beth, face to |

|
|

he avked awk- |
“Iid you win gloves or anything |
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nover hesttated for an instant. Hig word

woukd be taken agalost the other miwn's,
bat that didn't matler,
tha cup.” he
=id gravely. ‘t know that it com.
stiiuted an interest n the horse.”

That afierndon he went to hasd Beth
not as

af the promies, given In banter thaugh
it was, but 10 admit that he had falied.

he thought™ he

H

!
&

i
b

ng nis the
each iog, entering the figures
meny itaved tablets of Buoech,
og the timbers swiftly with his

T
_gig&

Moy
tree Broke the silence. Pl Putrick

with debaveh and hate,
thema no heed. but wset

abaut bustnesa.
m&mfﬂ.l!. dellberantely, he did

work. Then, when the last pencil mark
fad been mlife, and the tablets had been
closed with a wnud of  fnality, the
Red stépped “forwanl
“T# have finished with this skidwar™"
asked the foreman In sofl rat tones,
“1 have'' asswered Pita Patrlek briefly
"“50‘ have forgot to mcale one stick.”
“No."

the

“*There Is a stick stfll not marked.”
*T cislisg 0™

It was rather odd that Beth had heard
ail the

facts of the easns befure Siade |
gol there, but ghe had. Whether Cnptain | proudly, arswering
Frank was able 10 get about in & gharry |

“Whyt
“It wan not sawad stralght
Fitz Patrick  threw his hesd  back |
his man st sare. B8 AN
plished awordsm The Rough

or met. I don't know: but Beth knew,' | Red shifted his fael, almost awed in

“1 have brought beck your sage.” said | spite of himpaclf
Slude, trying to speak In the same ban- I

tering (one they hadl used that other
time, “1 failod to get Fou the rup *
Beth smiled & Tittle xe she resthed out

for the creased slip of paper Douaglas |

handed her. “8ha doesn’t care & rap.” he
thought;: “she Is lsughing ar me""

Deitberately Beth opened ths dust-
staimed note and read it with provoking
ool e,

“This doesn’t say
Ballygunge Cup,’
aysbrown

“Doesn’t what?" he broke in, per-|
plexed.
“It says—wait. I'll read it to you: |

1t Douglas Flade wine the next Bally-|

gunge stedpiechans, | promise to—

Then she broke off, as she had In writ- |

ing (he note. and jooked up at him In-
guairingly. saked “And wyou did win
the stecplechass, didn’'t you—though you
are not 1o got the cup?™

And so it réeally did not matter very |

much about the cap, after all. though
they would have liked it in thelir draw-
ing-room

THE SCALER, By Stewart E.dward White

NUE Morrisen and Daly, of Sagl-
0 naw. bet then lumbering at Bee-

wn Lake, lent some money o &
man named Crothers, waking In roturmm &
morigage o whit was known 28 the
Crothers Trast of white piwe. In due
HUme, as Urolhers did net liguidate, the

firm beemme posscssed of this tract
hardly kosw what 1o 4o with L

The timber was sltuatst some 3 miles
from the railroad in = country timt threw
ali sorts of diMculties across the logger's
path. aud had to be havled from it to
i miles 10 the river. Both Morrison
amd Daly groaned In spirit. Supplies
would have to be toted in to lnst Lhe en-
tire Winter, when the syow came,
eammunication over ¥ miles of forest
road would be ay guod as cut off. Whoam
could they irust among the lesser fore-
men of ihelr woods force? Whom ecould
they spare among the grester?

At this jJunctiure they called to them Timy
BEhearer, 1helr walking bowe and the great-
est riverman In the state

You'll have to “job
prompily.

“Who would he hired at any price to go

They

for

ber,” suid IT!m

up In that country on & tes~mile haulT™ |

dermanded Daly skoptically,

Jest one man” replied Tim “an” I
know where to fnd him.™

e returpsd with an individoal at the
sight of whom the pariners gElanced

toward each olher in doubtl and dlsmay,
But thero sesmed no help Tor It A oM.
tréct was drawn up in which the firm
thousand, mervhant-

able scale, for all sawloga banked a2t a

rollwsy to be sttuatod & Fivem number of |

mijios trom the forks of Cass Branch;
while oen bhis side James Bourke, better
known as the Hough Hed, agreed to pat
in at least L0 feol

“Thar means & crew of wild Irishmen™
said Morrison

‘And thet! meass they 'l just slaughter
the pine™ added Daly. “They'll saaw high
and crooked, they'll chuck the tops—who
are we golng to send 1o scale for ‘em?”

Morrison mighed. 1 hate 10 do it
there's only Fliz can make it go.™

8o then they calied 1o thom another of
ibeir best men. named Fitz Patrick, and
sept him away alone to
interewts 1n the depths of the wilderness.

The Rough Red was a big, broad-faced

man wilh eves far apart and a bushy red |

beard. He wore a dingy mackinaw coat,
a dingy black and white checkod fAanmal
shiry. dingy blue trousers tucked into high
socks and lumberman's rubbers. The only
spot of color in his coptume was the flam-
ing red sash of the voyagenr which ha
twice arcund his waist. When at

work his Jittle wide ovea Mickersd with a
baleful. wicked lighi. hixs buges volce bel.
lowed through the woods (n a torrent of
imprecations and ands, hls splendid
muscies swelled visibly even under his
locss blanket comt. as he wrenched sud-
denly and savagely at some man's stub-
born capt-hook stoek. A hint of reloct-
aace ¢r opposition bhrought his fst to the
mark with irresistible 'mpict Then he
would plock his victim fram the snow aad
kKick him to work with a savage jest that
ralsed a lnugh from everybody—excepting
the objéct of it

At night he stormed back through the
forest at the head of his band, shrieking
wild blaspbemy at the aflent night, lrrev-
erent, dominsering, bLold, with & certaln
twang of Irleh good nature that made Mm
the beloved of Iriehmen

Ta the work was Jitile systemn, but much
efficacy. The men gamhled drank, fought
of proflest from thelr
leader. With an ordinkry crew such per.
formances would bave mesnt slight me-
complishment, \but these wild
with lotdshot ey thelr peady
Jestn, r equally ready fSsts. plunged in-
to the business of banking logs with an

wak done
On Thenksgiving day the entire place

“Theyll soon crack up at thai pace” | WeUl o6 a prolonged drunk. The Rough

macing men sald; "ICs too fast"™

Red distinguishad himself by rolilng the

Jovials rider was racing for the lesd.  Tound stove through the door into the

and Diable, with blood-red nostrils

spow. He was badly burned In sccan-

loped on the leader's quarter Maynard | maies  Fits Patrick extinguished o dopen
was pulling &t his hesd. but the wyery | Uitie fires tha: the coals had starred,

devil was In the horpe.
Muskst. Goldfinder and Chang went In
& buneh. Over the “post and ralls™ and

rikde pace. Goldfnder making the heart
of Douglas Shade gind as be siimmed
them Mie & deer, “fod amfl my ginl'™
e muttersd. quite like a knight of old
as he folt the great mpringy chestnut rise
each Jump with a mighty
down on the other pide Mko a cmt
—as
the

as
lh_]

" they still kept up the ter- !

shifted the intoxicated Malian's leg out
of the danger of someone's falling on .
and departed from that roaring hellbole
1o the fringe of the solemn forest. And
this brings us to Fits Patrick.

Fitz Patrick was & Wil slow man, with

protect the firm's |

Ing but monosyllables, loocking steadily on
the things sbout him.

He haed walked In ahrad of the tote
team Inte one evening in the Autumn,

after the Rough Red and his devils had
beseny ot work a fortnight. The camp rom-
slnted quite simply of three bulidinga,

| which might have been identified as a
cook camp, a si~plvg camp and a stable,
Fltz Fatrick entered the sleeplng camip,
stood hiz siender realing rule tn the cor-
ner and pesre aboui Bim through the
desk of = stngle lamp,

ITe saw a rouhd stove In the center, a
littered and dirty floor, bunks Alisd with
horfble straw and worsa blankeis jumbled
here and thers, old and dirty clothes dry-
ing ifstidly. He smw an unkempt row of
hard-faced men along (b= descon Beat,
reckiess in boaring, with ihe light of the
daredevil tn thelr eyes.

“Where is the boss™ asked Fliz Patrick
steadily.

The Rough Rad jurched his huge form
toward the intruder.

“l am your gcaler,” explained the lat-
ter. ““Whern is the office™"
| *¥ou kin have the bunk beyand." indi-
cated the Rough Rod surlily,

“You have no office, then™"

“What's good epsugh fer th' men 8
good enough fer a bduss; and whal's good
enough fer th' boas is good fer any blank
blanked soaler.”

"It Is not good enough for this one.” re-
plied Fitz Patrick, calmly. "1 bave no
notlon of sleepin” and workin® In no such
nolse an” dirt. [ need an office 1o kesp
me Socka and 1h' vean. Net n log do I
scale for ye, Jimmy Boorke till yeze give
ma a At place to tally in*

And o It came about, thoogh the strug-
gie lasted three days. The Rough Red
stormed recificasly between the woods and
the camp dellvering tremeondous broad-
nides of oaths and threats, Fiiz Patrick
| mat absolutely imperturbatlie on the dea-
con seat looking straight in fromt of him,
his leg» stretched comfortably aslant, one
hand supporting the elbow of the other,
which, In turn, held lls short hrier pipe.

“Good mornin’ to ye, Jimmy Bourkes ™
sald he esch moming, and after that hs
uttered noe word until the evening. when
it was “Good night to ye, Jimmy Bourke ™
| with & final rap, rap, eap of his pipe

The cook, a thin-faced, sly man with a
penchant for 1he Pollce Gazelle, secrcliy
admired him.

“Lake out for th° Rough Red: he'll do
ye ! be would whisper homrsely when he
passad the aflent scajer,

But in the three days the Rough Rad
put Sl men to work on a litile cahin
Flitz Patrick st once took his sealging ruls
from the coroer and set oul Into the for-
cat

His business was By measoring the
diamater of each log. to ascertalin and
tabulate the number of board feet put In
by the contractor. On the basls of hia
wingis report James Bourke would be pald
fer the season's work, Inevitably he at
once becams Jamss Bourks's natural eno-
my, and 8o of everr man In the crew with
tha paoasible caception of the oook,

Fits Patrick scaled honestly, for he was
B Just man but exactitude and oplimism
of eatimate never bave approximated, and
they did not In this case The Rough Red
grumbied, asccused, swore. threatened.
Fitz Patrick smokad “"Peerless™ and said
nothing. SN, It waas not pleasant for
him alons there in the dark wilderness @
miles from the nearest settlement with-
out & human being with whem to ex-
change & friendly word,

The two men early came (o a clash over
the mothods of cutting. Tbe Rough Red
and hig crew tut anywhere, everswhers,
anyhow. The eaziest way was theira
Small timber they skipped, large timber
they sawed Righ., tops they left rather
than trim them luto loge. Witz Patriek
wauld not have the pine “slasghtered.”

“Yo'll bend your backs a littls, Jimmy
Bourke,” sald be, “and cut th’ stumps

And you must saw straighter. And th’
contract calls for eight Inches and
over, mind y» that. Don't go to akip-
pin’ th* little ones hecauss they won't
scals ye high. ‘Tis in the contract so
And | wan't have th' tops left. There's
many & good log in them, an’ yo trim
them fair and clean™

*Go to hell, you ——" shouted the
Roug® Red. “Where the blazis 414 ye
tearn so much of loggin'? I log th" way

Fits Patrick knew it. The Rough Red
chalfed frightfully, but i & way his
hands were tied. He could 8o nothing
withoul the report. and it waa too far

that In turn meant that he, the Rough
Red, would not bhe p=id for his labar
in rutting and banking It. At oance he
begun to bellow tNrough the woods.

“Hey! Fitg Patrick! Come here you
blanksl-blanked-blank of a blank!
Cotne here)”

The sonler
the travoy
wilh Jevel eyes

“Well?™ madd hie

“Why aln'y that log markad™

“I culled it"

“And M sound and geood? Is thers a
mark on it? A streak of punk or wot?
Aln't 11 good timber Whoat th' blank's
th" matter with it? Yau tried to do me
out of thel-you MMink akonk!™

A log 12 culled, or thrown out, when
for any reason It will not maks good
timber

“Fil _tell you, Jimmy Bourke,™ re-
plisd Fitz Patrick calmly. “Th', stick
is sound and good, or was before your
murderin’ crew got hold of it but if
yell take a squint at the butt of It
¥l swe that your gang has sawed hep
un & six-inch sjagt. They've wasted a
good fogt of th'" log. F spoke of that
afore. an” now I give ye warnin' that
1 cuil every log. big or Mitle, punk
or sound, that ain't sawed square and
irue acrosg th' butt”

“Th" log Is sound an’' good and ye'il
scale It, or Tl know th' reason why!™
“T will not,” replied Fitz Patrick.
The following day he culled o log
fn another nnd distant skidway whose
buit showed & slant of a good aix
lnrhes. The day following he culled
another of the same sort on still an-
other akidway. He examined it closely,

then sough the Rough Red.

“It Is uscless, Jimmy Bourke,” sald
ke, “tu ba nauling of that same poor
leg from akidway ,to skidway. You
ean shify her to every travoy trall In
th" Crother's tract, but it will do ye
litlle good. I'U cull it wherever I find
1t, and never will yo get th" scale of
that log.”

The Rough Red raised his hand. then
dropped it aguin, whirled away with a
eurse, whirled back with another, and

swung leisuray down

Fpal out

“By ——, Fiiz Patrick, ye¢ go 100
tar! Ye've hounded me mand harried me
through th' woods all th' year! By

"tis a good stick, an' ye shall scale L™

“Yo' an' yore Old Fellows is robbers
alike!" ecried one of the men.

Fitz Patrick turned on his heel and
resumed his
thizirs and began to talk.

That night was Christmas eve. After
supper the Rough Hed went directly
from the cook camp 1o the men's camp.
Fitz Patrick, sitting lonely in the lit-
tie office, heard the sounds of de-
bauch rising steadily llke mysterious
storm winds in distant pioea He
shrugged his shoulders. and tallled his
day’s scaling, and turned into his bunk
wearily, for of Bolldays there are none
in the woods save Bunday. About mid-
night some one came In Fitz Patrick,
rouaed from his slesp by aimiess blun-
derings, struck a light, and saw the
cook looking uncerialniy toward him
through blpod-clotied lashes. The maa
was partly drunk, partly hure, but more
frigbtened

“They's too big fer me, too blg fer
me!” he repeatad thickly.

Fitz Patrick kicked aside the blan-
kets and set fool on the Tloor.

"La' me stay.” pleaded the cook. T
won't bother you: I woa't even make &
noise. F'm skeered.”

“Courge you can stay,” replisd the
sealer. "Came hére™

He washed the man's forehead. and
bound up the cut with surgeon's plaster
from the van. The man fell allent, look-
Ing at Bim in wonderment for such
kindn=an,

Fuur hours iater, dimily through the

mist of hia broken sleep, Fits Patrick |

heard the crew depart for the woods
in the sarly dawn On the ecrest of
some highsr waves of consciousness
were barne to him drunken shouts,
mandlin blasphemies. After a tlme he
arone and demanded breakfast

The eénok, pale aml nerveus. sérved
hm. The man was excited, (rresoluté,
nager 1o speak Winally he drepped
down on the beach opposite Fimx Pat-
rick, and began

“Fite” sald he. “den’t .go to th'
woods today. The men s fair wild
wid th' drink. and th” Rough Red In be-
side hi'enlf. Las’ nlght I heerd them.
They are goin' to skid th® butt log
agiin. amd thay swear that if you cuoll
it again, they willi kill you. They
mean L That's all why they wint to
th' woods this day.™

his mouth and his jaw ran  siraight | out te send for anotber scaler, even If Fitzx Patrick swailowed Lis coffes |n
scrom: thone of his temples, and | Duly would have given him ane. slience. 1n slierica he arose and slipped
nose straight up and down. His eye was Finally, in looking over a skidway, | on his mackinaw blanket cost. In si-
very qubet and his speeck rare. When ba | he noticed one bad not been | lence he thrust his boechwodd tabliets
did talk. it was with delierstion. For [ bise-penciied Across end.  That | into his pocket, plokad his pliable
, Gaye sometimes, be would ejacuiate noth- mmh@llﬂh—n;ﬂ.-‘ -.I."-ubk:‘u-m 1
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| the wood. or a puff of wind swept by, or
a word about the |
she sald. arching her |

| panie they fied. The place was desertod

+.Mﬂl0 tea. Take a little

trall and fronted the other |

work. The men :emd|

One after another tha
men dropped thelr oyem and stood U1 at
tase. The scaler turned away;: his hesl
raught a4 oot he stumbled: Instanily
the pack wus on him, for the power of his
eyw was hroken.

Mad ‘with mage they kicked snd beat
and tore at Fltzpatrick's huddled form
long afier consciousness had Jeft It
Then an owl hooted from the shadow of

a fox barked, or some other little thing
happened, so that in blind, unreasoning

mve for the durk figures against the red
and white snow.

Fitz Patrick rogained his wits in pain,
and =0 knew he wans atill on esrih. Ev-
ery movement cost him 2 moan, and
some ugency omside himaelf Inflicied
added torture. After » long time ha
knew it was the sook who was firmly
but kindly Xneading his ‘imbs and
knuckling his hair. The man proved to
be in A& maze of wonderment over his pa-
tient’s tenacity of We.

“I watched ye.'" he murmured sooth-
fngly. *1 &84 not dare iInterfers. Bul I
ktm to 0" ‘s soom as 1 eounld Bes,
here's a flre that T bullt for ye, and
And no bones
| broke! True for ye, ye're a hearty man,
and strong with th" big muscies on ya
| fit to fight th' Rough Rad man to man.
Gut th' use of yere ings, darlint, an' T'll
| tak we to eamp. for it's fair drunk they

| are By mow. Sure an' I tole ye they'd
| kil veo."*
| “But they 4ifn't"” muttered Fitz Pat-
| virk with a gleam of humor
“Sare "twas not thelr fault, nor yers
owmn! |
Hours Iater, as it seemed, they movad |
slowiy in the direction of esmp The

cok! had stiffensd Fltz Patrick’s futs and
bruyises. Every stap shot & red wave of
torture through his arteriex to his brain
| They came In sight of camp. Tt waa ol
| jenst. Both knsw that the men had drunk
thempelves Into & ptupor

“rd like ¢ XU th' wholn layout as ahe
slenps,” snaried the cook, shaking his
fist.

“Ho would 1.” replied Fitz Patrick

Then as they looked, a thin wreath of
smoke curled Trom under the ¢pen door-
way and spread lazily In th~ frosty air
Aopther followed, another, still another.
The sabln was afire ‘

*“*Thev've kicked over tha stove agsin™
1|mirl Fitz Patrick. seating himself on a
| stump. His eyes biased with wrath and
bittarness,
| *wWhat yo' goin’ to do™" asked the cook.
| “git here” roplied Fitz Patrick grimly
The ecook started forward

“Stop!™ shouted the scalor fercely. “If
yoi move a stap I'll break your bhack!™
The ecok stared at him through saucer

be

e .
“But they’d be burnt alivel ob-
jocted wildly

“They ough to be.” snarled the scaler,
it aln't thelr fauit I'm here to help
them. 'Tis their own deed that T'm not
Iving beyant there in th' forest. unable
to help mywell Do you understand?
Im yet out (here In th® wools!™

“A wirra, wirra!” walled the cook,
wringing his hands, “Th' poor lads!" He
began to weep

Fitz Patrick stared straight in front of
him for a moment. Then he struck his
forehad, and with wonderful agility,
conaldering the injuries he had but just
received, tore down the hlll in the direc-
tion of the smoldering cabin. The cook
tallowed him joyfully. Together they put
sut the fire. The men snored Ilke beasta,

undistarbed by all the tumuit

| Pitz." asld the eook delightedly, as the
| two washed thelr hands in preparation
| for a tunch.
| th* iade burn.”

«*Tig th' soft heart ye have, after all. |

“Ye could not bear t' ses |

| Pis Patrick glowered atl him for an |

instant from ben=sath his square browe.
*They can go to hell for all of ms,~ he

answerad ftmily, “but my people want

'

nobody else to pui them in
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