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THE EUGENE GUARD

"HAPTER XX.

IVE years passed. In that time
F Thorpe had succeeded in cutting

100,000,000 feet of plne. The
money recelved for this had al
been turned buck into the company's
funds.

From a single eamp of twenty

five men the concern had increased tc

eix’ lirge, well equipped communitiea

of 50 to 100 1 ¢e, uslng nearly

200 horses and Lg 2 ns far as eight
or nine ios

Near t rt stood 4 mammoth saw
mill capnl of taking ecare of 22,000,-
000 feet a year, about which a lumber
town had sprung up. Besldes its orig
inal bolding the company bad acgulred

about 150,000,000 more back near the
beadwaters of the Ossawinamakee,

During the four years in which the |
Morrison & Daly company shared llwI
Thorpe the two frms

Btream with
lived In complete amity and under-
standing Northrop had played his
sirds eRiifelly The older eapdtallsts
bad withdruwnu =ult, Afterward they
kept scrupulously within thelr rights

and saw to it that no more careless |

openings were left for Thorpe's
shrewdness,

And as the younger man on his side
pever attempted to overstep his own
rights the Interests of the rival firms
rarely clasbhed. As to the few disputes
that did arise Thorpe found Mr. Daly
slogularly anxious to please., In the
desire was no friendlinesa, bowever.
Tlorpe was watelful for treachery
and could hardly belleve the affalr
finighed when at the end of the fourth
year the M., & D. transferred Its op
erations to another stream a few mliles
east.

“They're altogether too confounded
anxious to help us on that freight,
Wallace,” said Thorpe, wrinkling hls
brow uneasily, *1 don't Uke it It
isn't natural.”

"Thorpe™s Tamp One was celebrated
in three states, Thorpe had set out tc
gather around him a band of good
woodsmen. Except on a pinch l
would employ no others,

“I don't care If 1 get in only 2,000
feet this winter, and iIf a boy do
that,” he answered Shearer's expostu
lations, “it's got to be a good boy.”

The result of his pelley began to she
even in the second year. Men wers
Uttle proud to say that they had put
& winter at “Thorpe’s One."” Those w
bad worked there during the first
v we loyall . As they wi

had to

authori
cept th
ARmong
*Thory [

these tlu | s
spirit during the |

Tim Slearer was
One, Scotty I’ ms was drafted
the veterans to take charge of Tw
Thorpe e¢uguged two wen kunown
Tim to ¢ il Four, but
lecting ! for Flve he s
out Jol i und induced |
aceept {

“You « « Johin 3 i

T,
man of Car

-

know it. I wur ou to t
don't 1 go I'I call It nobody
fault!

The 1 . veud hils sagaelty. R
Way was ol t s

outht | ¢ 0ol
rosi " 0« rgencies, and 1
compl

80111

ing Tim 5h
was
pable and

t ien he w
called npon to der

ind on bls own
count did the paralyzing shyness afl
him.

But the one feature th
attr: the very best
woodsuien w Camp One,

did more

element amo

Ol woodd

stlil vou ut it, with
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in the Lour of need was uot ouly u ren

egude. but a fool, for he thus enrned o |

magnificent licking If ever he ran up
aguinst a member of the “Fighting
Forty.” A baud of soldiers were they.
ready to attempt anything their cow
mander ordered, and, it
fessod, they were also somewhat on
the order of a band of pirates Muar
quette thought so each spring after the

must e con

drive, when, hat tilted. they surged,
swearlng and shouting., down to Den
ny Hogan's saloon nony d to buy
new fixtures w they woent aw
but it was worth it

Prouwd! It was no name for it. Boas

Lhe fame of Camp One spread abi
over the land Sowe people thoug
Camp One must be a sort of hellhols

| of roaring. fighting devils Others

| strait of Mackinaw.

sighed and made mpld enlenlations of

the number of logs they covld put
that.

beadquarters at Ceamp One. Lbwuriug
the five years he had never crossed 1l
The rupture with
is sister had made repugnant te
all the southern country. All winter
long he was more than busy at his log-
ging. Bummers he spent at the mill
Occasionally be visited Marquette, but
always on businesa

He was happy because he was too
busy to be anything else. The Inaist-
ent need of success which he had cre-
ated for himself absorbed all other sen-
timents. He demanded it of others
rigorously. He could do no leas than
demand It of hlmself, The chief end
of any man, as he saw it, was to do
well and successfully what bhis life
found ready.

Success, success, success. Nothing
could be of more lmportance. Its at-
talnment argued a man's efficlency in
the scheme of things. Anything that
interfered with it—personal ecomfort,
inclination, affection, desire, love of
ease, Individual liking—was bad.

Thorpe cared for just three people.
and none of them happened to clash
with his machine. They were Wallnoc

ley.

Wallace was arways personally agres
able to Thorpe. Latterly, since the erve
tion of the mill, he 1 developed unex
+ disposal of the

pected acumen in

geason's cut to wholesale dealers in
Chicago. Thereafter he was ofter
the wooda hoth for | sl to e
his partner's 0N s 1 what the
i 1 hav
w 1
Iu) L] I d to 1 t
trap in th 1 ab y
ort 1
y L
i 1 At
LE [ 1 1
Il
. 4 o,
14
¢ wenied Thorpe
{
4
| = 1 1 y o
[ , o &
[ felt that conld
| pend on ither to t 1 L
l spite of the difference in race.
| As for Phili
| strange, shy i
wild instinets it
become domesth
cut the wood—none
Ing he played atrociously Lls violin
none rse—bending bis great o

brow forward with the wolf glure in
his eyes lder

flerce delight in the

swaying his sh

» lissnr

suit

of the horrible tunes he plaved And
often be went into the forest nod gared

woudering at occult things. Above all
be worshiped Thorpe. And in tur
lur in accorded him a geod
tured affection

Finaneially the company was rated
hi 3
condit I
stitut 1
business

The prof f ret five yours ’
bes i \ sted In tl

| business Iorpe Intended to esta }
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" r be s 1
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i g 1 f
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Thorpe himself. of course. made his|

| old established, so

Carpenter, little Phil and Injun Chﬂr-‘

a boarding house. All this cost mon-
ey. He wished now to construct a log-
glog rullroad. Then he promised him-
#elf and Wallace that they would be
ready to commence paylng operations.
He had made all the estimates and
even the preliminary survey. He was
therefore the more grievously disap
pointed when Wallace Carpenter made
It impossible for him to do so.

It was about the middle of July. He
was sltting back idly in the clean
paiuted mlill office with the big square
desk and the three chaire. Through

| the door he could see Colilns perched

on & high stool before the shelf-like
desk. From the open window came the
clear, musical note of the circular saw,
the fresh, aromatic smell of new lum
ber, the bracing alr from SBuperior spar-
kling In the ofling. He felt tired. In
rare moments such as these, when the
muscles of his striving relaxed, his
mind turned to the past. Old sorrows
roge before him and looked at bim with
thielr sad eyes. He wondered where
his slster was., She would be twentr
two years old now A tenderness
haunt , tearful, invaded his bheart
At such moments the hard shell of his
rough woods life seemed to rend apart
g with a great long L t

ny. for love
The onter door, beyond the cage he
bind whi nid his shelf desk
were placed, tew open. Thorpe heard
a brief greeting, and Wallace Curpen
ter stood before him,
“Wir. Wallace, 1

h Collins

dido’t know yon

it only they could get hold of betp lise| were coming!” began Thorpe, and stop-

pedk  The boy, usually so fresh and
happlly buoyant, looked ten years ald
er. Wrinkles had gathered between
his eyea, "Why, what's the matter?”
cried Thorpe.

He rose and swiftly shut the door {n-
to the outer office. Wallace seated
himself mechanically.

“Everything! Everything!™ be sald
in despailr. “I've been a fool. I've
been blind.”

So bitter was his tone that Thorpe
was startled. The lumberman »at
down on the other side of the degk.

“That 'll do, Wallace,” he sald sharp-
ly. “Tell me briefly what & the mat-
{2

“I've been gpeculatingl”
the boy.

“AhL!" said his partner.

“1 bought on a margin. There came
f slump. I met the margins heenuse |
am sure there will be a r.' HOW
all my fortune is In the thing 'm g
Ing to be penniless. 1'1l lose 1t o'

“Ah!" sald Thorpe.

“And the name of Carpenter = =
honorable!”
the unbappy boy. “And my sister!”

“Easy!” warned Thorpe. “Beiug
penulless isn't the worst thing that van
happen to a man.”

“No, but I am in debt,” went on the
boy wmore calmly, *“1 have given notes,

bueet eut

erivdd

When they oo due ' a goner.”™
“low much?" asked Thorpe lacon
leally |

: 1 ounsand dollars
“Well, yon e that amount in this |
il o |
\ L ] 1 1
1 & have 1t
p |
thout

Hace Carpenter stood before him

thousand more? Its eredit s

, aind that amount would save my

1 pactner,” replled Th r||
BRI 3 08 ge d ns r 1|
I you know 1 tw
i. ¥ ] 1
L 10 L1
. ) |
|
You ) ha it i
v I t h
" " eud.  Hi
readr trying ™o fignre how 1o Increass

—

| chioked the little st

| ever, It wonld pay

his cut to 80,000,000 feet.

“I'll do it,”" be muttered to himself
after Wallace had gone out to visit the
mill. *“I've been demanding succeds of
others for a good many years; now I'll

demand it of myself.”
T it, but it wus true. A solltary
brooding life in the midst of
grand surroundings, an active, stren
uous life among great responsibilities:
a starved, bungry life of the affections
whence even the sister had withdrawn
her love—all these had worked un-
obtrusively toward the formation of a
slugle psychological condition. BSuch a
moment comes to every man., Then are
happiness and misery beside which the
mere struggle to dowinate men be
comes trivial, the petty striving wit
the forces of nature a little thing. m
the woman he at that tlme goects =
more than a woman,; she |8 the best of

that man made visible
Thorpe found :~-'|"‘ for the ftirs
time filled with the spirit of restless
ness,

CHAPTER XXIL

1E moment had struck for the
woman, Thorpe did pot know

Hjs customary ifron evenness of

temper was gone, o that he wandered
quickly from one detail of his work 1
another without seeming to penetrat
below the sarface nead of any one tas

But a week before he had felt himselt

absorbed In the component parts of his
enterprise.
Thorpe took this state of mind wuch to
heart and combated it. Invariably he
held himself to hia task. By an effort
a tremendons offort. he succeeded In
dolng so. The effort left hlm lmp. He
found himself often standing or mov
ing gently, his eyes staring sightless.
his will chalped so softly and yet so

firmly that he felt no strength and
hardly the desire to bweak from the
dream that lolled him, Then he was
conscious of the physical warmth of
the sun, the faint sweet wood smells,
the soothing cares of the breease, the
sleepy clcada-like note of the plne
creeper. He wanted nothing so much
as to sit on the pine needles there in
the golden flood of radiance and dream
—dream on— vaguely, comfortably,
sweetly.

“Lord, Lord! he cried impatieatly.
“What's coming to me? [ must be a lt-
tie off my feed!™

And he hurried rapidly to his duties.
After an bhour of the hardest concentra-
tion he had ever been required to be-
stow on a trivial subject he again un-
consciously sank by degrees inte the
old apathy.

“Glad it isn't the busy season!" he
commented to himself. “Here, T must
quit this! Guess It's the warm weather,
I'll get down to the mill for a day or
two.”

There he found himself incapable of
even the most petty ront'ne work. He
eat at hi= desk at 8 o'clock and began
the perusal of a shenf of letters, The
firet three he read carefully, the follow

Now he was outside of it

ing two rather hurriediy, of the next
one he selzed only th alient and os
sential points, tl ith and elgl
he skimmed, the ler of the bm
I'e he thrust 1 o i
i 1 Next dav he returned
1 i
t  of § 71 I
¥ 1
1 ! 1
@il ‘ 4 |
11 11 i) d ] it
I from dlis
a jolnts, Tl us Iy rly Sop
t " That al ed il devated
| | W i yrl v 1 i
e, shearer in some subtle ma el i
own had 1ot them feel that this ye
mennt SO0 or ‘bust." Tl
1 t el thedr lenther Lielts ndd st
ready for com vl Alfter much (
isslon with Shearer the young ma
decided to take out the logs from

‘ 1" by driving them down French
creae]
To this end a guang was put to clear
It was a tremen
if forest Hfe ba-l
ream nearly to the

banks., Old
Imbedded In the ooze; de

mos3 grown, blocked ti

ereick bed

Coenturies

0 of s snags  and
stnmps oy
cayed trunks
eurrent; lenning tnmarncks, fallen tin
ber, tangled vines, dinse thickets, gavs
to g course mare the appearance of a
tropleal Jungle than of a north country
broak bedd. All these things had to he
1 d one by one and either piled to
one slde or bhurned

In the end, how
French ereek was
large stream, but it
driven during tbhe time of the spring
freshints

not could e

Eael the men returned o the
heaut reamlike twilight to the
f thay sat after eating

cine the ppes in the open
Muoch of the ti they sang, while PPl
crounching Voll-1'Ke o hils ol
r vl 1 I T ] af
I b L 1l
- n ta th
of t} 1 I
I ¥
A 1 N
2 t I !
He w 1
e »
or W
J
. 5. Thorps
passed bis hand across Lls brow. The
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same spirlt was once fully and freely
his.
“The mualc of our burnished ax shall
f make the woods resound,
| And many & lofty anclent pine will tum-
ble to the ground
At night around our shanty fire we'll sing
while rude windas blow,
| Oh, we'll range the wild wooda o er while
a-lumberin® we go!’
| That was what he was here for
Things were golng right. It would be
pitiful to fall merely on account of this
idiotie lasaitude, this unmanly weak
| ness, this boyish Impatience and desire
for play. He a woodsman! He a fellow
with these big strong men!
A single volee, clear and high, struck
Into & quick measure:
*1 am a jolly shanty boy,
As you will svon discover:
To nll the dodgea I am Ay,
! A hustling plne wood rover,
A peavey hook It 1s my pride;
| An ax I well can handle;
| To fell a tree or punch & bull
Get rattling Danny Randall*
| And then, with a rattle and crash, the
whole Pighting Forty shricked out 1
chorus

“Pung yver eve! Bung ver eve!
| Active, nlert. prepared o "o
| geney that =it 2 hearty, rea
i for everythi from | hing
felling trees—that was ol i
Fhorpe  despl=od | 2 | f I'h

1
| went on

“I love a girl In Baginow
8he lves with her mother
I defy all Michignn
To find such another
Bhe's tall and slim; her hair i red;
Her face s plump and pretty
Bhe's my dalsy Bunday best-day girl,
And her front name stands for Kitty =
And agaln, as before, the Fighting
Forty howled truculently:
“Bung yer eye! Hung yer eve'!"

The words were vulgar, the alr »

mere minor chant. Yet Thorpe's mind
was stilled. His aroused subconscious-
pess had been engaged In reconstruct-
ing these men entire as their songs
volced rudely the incer characteristics
of their belugs. Now his spirit halted.
Their bravery, pride of caste, resource,
bravado, boastfulness—all these he had
checked off approviugly. Here now
was the idea of the mate. Bomewhere
for each of them was a “Kitty,” a
“dalsy Sunday best-day girl™ At the
present or In the past these woods
rolsterers, this Fighting Forty, had
tuown love. Thorpe rose abruptly and
turned at random into the forest. The
song pursued him as he went.
“I took her to a danes one night,
A mossback gave the bidding;
Bilver Jack bossed the shebang,
And Big Dan played the tiddle.
We danced and drank the livelong night,
With fights between the dancing,
Till Silver Jack cleaned out the ranch
And sent the mossbacks prancing.”
And with the Increasing war and
turmoll of the quick water the last
shout of the Plghting Forty mingled
faintly and was lost

“Bung yver eye! Bung yer eye!™

Thorpe found himseldf at the edge of

sterner calling

Thorpe beid his breath and walted.
Agalo the white-throat lifted Lis clear,
spiritual note across the brightness,
slow, trembling with ecstasy. The girl
never moved. Sbe stood (o the moon-
light like a beautiful emblem of sf-
lence, half real, half fapncy, pert wo-
man, wholly divine, listening to the
lHttle bird's message,

For the third time the song shivered
across the night; then Thorpe, with a
soft sob, dropped his face lu bis bands
and looked no more,

CONTINUED

AN AFRICAN ADVENTURE.

Faul du Challlu's First Encounter
With a Monster Gorilla,

Iun bhis«-"Explorations anud ventured
In Eguatorial Africa” Paul du Chailla
tells of his first encounter with a go-
rilla,

“We saw an

mimense one coting

strufght towanl us out of the woods™
L wrots *As e caone e Ive vent
to terrible howls of rage, as wuch as
sy, ‘1 am tred of bLelug puaesued
wivl will face you.'
Lt was a lone male, the Kind which

I8 always the mest ferocious, This (el
low made the woods resound with his
roatr, whieh s an awful soud, resem-
bling the mottering of distant thomler
He was about twenty yards off when
we first saw him. 1 was about to Like
alm and bring him down where he
stood when my most truscea e, sla
luonen, stopped me, saylog o a wlis-
per, ‘Not time yet.'

“We stood in sllence, gun In hand
The gorilla looked at us for o wmute
or so, then beat his breast with his
gigantic arms-—and what srma he had |-
then gave apother howl of definnce and
advanced upon us. How horribke he
looked !

“'Not yet,' whispered Malaonen,

“Again the gorilla made an sdvance
upon us. Now he was not twelve yards
off. His face was distorted with mage.
His huge teeth were ground ggulust
each other so that we could bemr the
sound, The skin of the forearm wuas
drawn forward and backwurd rapllly,
maklng his hair wove up and down
and giving a fiendish expresaion to his
hideous face. Agalu be roaiad, a sound
which shook the woods llke thuander.
It seemed us if | could feel the sarth
trembling under my feel., Tle beast,
looking us n the eye and beating his
breast, advanced again,

“CDon't AAire too soon,' &ald Malnonen,
U you don't kil bim he will Kill you.'

I'iis thme he came within elght
yards of us before he stopped T was
Ll.:--. thing fast with excliement as 1

watched the huge erentnre Maksonen
only said, ‘Bteady! as the o

up, When he stopped Maloonen sald

rilla came

| the woods faclng a lttle glade Into| " 'Sowl
| which streamed the radiance of a fall “And before the beast could vrw Ilh"
Moon ‘J--.II‘ for which he wons openlug his
Ihere he stood and looked silently, [ WOUHLH thyes musketl L i s
not understanding, not caring to o | bods Hle fell dead al ¥ woul
\ W e W 1 wi | stru
hiad 1 1 PITH ND POINT
|
i | h when i S
M i
1 I wl ]
de
thi
ol I on- | low lis wil I v
It sl r o I patienes
A il | It [ '
It I I ' In the | [ I i
tl I ‘ fire L
1 ' Bl ] A wan way not b osmide oo vse g
0 | 1 il e his awn y ut 1 will g 3 |
t I shiort of pride on the advice about vours
. ¢ o : " '. .| ' h ”” .II r | dhose riding In carriag & ol as
" e buppy aud cowfortab Us ol
) foot think they are
| Lhese thiapgs that are cooked oo
| ehnling dish lnte at night inse weribily
1 ke crape on the door.— Atchison Clobw
dolnt AMicilon,
When the Hulliday twins were ba

. e T RO s
miner th 1 t
hover ¢t
the entir g
tomed I
f 1 I, =

its wild deer and the wolces of [is

bies thelr mother always referred to
them  collectively This wus natural
| enougl, for they shured everythiog,
| from  their baby carriage to clilcken
| pox
|  As they grew u littde older, however,
| there were slight differences belween

Elnors and Eudors, but Mrs. Halliday
took no account of them. When they
bad reached the age of seven, she still
referred o them o & way which struck
| easual listeners as amusing,
| "“"Where ure Elopora and FEuodora?'
| asked u cousin, who had cowe to spend
| the afternoon.
| "The twins have gone with their fa

ther to have one of thelr teeth ot

pald Mrs. Halllday enlmly Youth's
l Companlon
So juestions Asked,
Old Brother Couley s Aoved i
losopher, but he s superstition i the

extreme He tells this sior

“I once wuz in o house tast wuz
baunted, but 1 didn't know It Lray
wuz & bright fire burnin room 1
wuz In, w'en all « ] i de do'
o il o ent

.
-

*Yr It was a | . nd
wli Le discovered |t tHaR
mearles he bad mortifica’ pel Im"™
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