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his cut to 30,000.000 feet.
“I'll do It,” be muttered to himself 

after Wallace had gone out to visit tbe 
mill. “I've been demanding success of 
others for a good many’ years; now I'll 
demand It of myself.”

I same spirit was once fully and freely 
his.
"The music of our burnished ax shall 

make the woods resound.
And many a lofty ancient pine will turn* 

ble to the ground.
At night around our shanty fire we'll sin* 

while rude winds blow.
Oh. we’ll range the wild wooda o'er while 

a-lumbertn* we go!"
That was what he was here for. 

Things were going right. It would be 
pitiful to fall merely on account of this 
idiotic lassitude, this unmanly weak 
ness. this boyish Impatience and desire 
for play. He a woodsman! He u fellow 
with these big strong men!

A single voice, clear and high, struck 
into a quick measure:

“I am a Jolly shanty boy. 
As you will soon discover;

To all the dodges I am fly. 
A hustling pine wood rover.

A peavey hook it is my pride; 
An ax I well can handle:

To fell a tree or punch a bull 
Get rattling Danny Randall."

And then, with a rattle and crash, the 
whole Fighting Forty shrieked out tlie 
chorus:

"Bung ver eye! Bung yer eye!” 
Active, alert, prepared for any emo" 

gency that might arise; hearty. rea<I 
for everything, from punching bulls 
felling trees that was something Ilk 
Thorpe despised himself. The sou 
went on:

"I love a girl In Saginaw: 
She lives with her mother.

I defy all Michigan 
To find such another.

She's tall and slim; her hair is red; 
Her face Is plump and pretty.

She'» my daisy Sunday best-day girl.
And her front name stands for Kitty "

And again, as before, tbe Fighting 
Forty howled truculently:

“Bung yer eye! Bung yor eye!”
Tbe words were vulgar, tbe air a

mere minor chant. Yet Thorpe's mtsd 
was stilled. His aroused subconscious
ness bad been engaged in reconstruct
ing these men entire as their songs 
voiced rudely the lnier characteristics 
of their beings. Now bis spirit bolted. 
Their bravery, pride of caste, resource, 
bravado, boastfulneee-al! these be had 
checked off approvingly. Here now 
was the idea of the mate. Homewbere 
for each of them was a "Kitty," a 
"daisy Sunday best-day girl.” At the 
present or in tbe past these woods 
roisterers, this Fighting Forty, had 
known love. Thorpe rose abruptly and 
turned at random into tbe foreet. Tbe 
long pursued him as he went.

“I took her to a danes on« night, 
A mossback gave the bidding;

Silver Jack bossed the shebang. 
And Big Dan played the fiddle.

We danced and drank tbe 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 
turmoil of the quick water the last 
shout of the Fighting Forty mingled 
faintly nnd was lost.

"Bling yer eye! Bung yer eye!”
Thorpe found himself nt the edge of 

the woods facing a little glade into 
which streamed the radiance of a full 
moon.

There he stood and looked silently, 
not understanding, not caring to lu- 
qulre. Across tlie way a white-throat 
was singing, clcnr, beautiful, like 111«* 
shadow of a ilreani. The girl stood 
listening.

Her small, fair head was inclined 
ever so little sideways, and her linger 
was on her lips as though she wished 
to still tlie very bush of night, to which 
impression tlie Inclination of her sup
ple Isxl.v lent its grace. Tlie moon
light shone full upon her countenance. 
A little white fa»-e It was, with wide, 
dear eyes and a sensitive, proud mouth 
Unit now half parted like a child's. 
Her eyebrows arched from her straight 
nose in tlie peculiarly graceful curve 
that falls just short of pride on the 
one side nnd of power on the other 
to fill tbe eyes with a pathos of trust 
and Innocence. Tlie man watching 
could catch tbe poise of ber long wbite

sterner calling.
Tliorpe held ills breath and waited. 

Again tbe wlilte-tbruat lifted bia clear, 
spiritual note across the brightness, 
slow, trembling with ecstasy. Tbe girl 
never moved. She stood iu the moon
light like a beautiful emblem of si
lence, half real, half fancy, pdrt wo
man, wholly divine, listening to ths 
little bird’s message.

For the third time the song shivered 
across the night; then Thorpe, with a 
soft sob, dropp«*d bls face iu bls bands 
aud looked no more.

Wallace that they would be 
commence paying operations, 
made all the estimates and 
preliminary survey. He wus

CHAPTER XXI.
IE moment bad struck for the 

woman. Thorpe did uot know 
it, but it wus true. A solitary, 
brooding Ufe in tbe midst of 

grand surroundings, an active, stren
uous life among great responsibilities: 
a starved, hungry life of the affections 
whence even tbe sister had withdrawn 
her love—all these had worked un
obtrusively toward the formation of a 
single psychological condition. Such a 
moment comes to every man. Then are 
happiness and misery beside which the 
mere struggle to dominate men be
comes trivial, the petty striving with 
the forces of nature a little tiling, and 
tbe woman he at that tlme-*ieets i« 
more than a woman; she is the best of 
that man made visible.

Thorpe found himself for the first 
time tilled with the spirit of restless 
ness. llj.s customary Iron evenness of 
temper was gone, so that he wandered 
quickly from one detail of his work to 
another without seeming to penetrate 
below the surface need of any one task. 
But a week before he had felt himself 
absorbed in the component parts of his 
enterprise. Now he was 
Thorpe took this state of 
heart and combated it. 
held himself to his task, 
a tremendous effort, tie 
doing so. Tbe effort left him limp. He 
found himself often standing or mov
ing gently, his eyes staring sightless, 
bls will chained so softly and yet so

a boarding bouse. All this cost mon
ey. He wished now to construct a log
ging railroad. Then he promised him
self and 
ready to 
He bad 
even the
therefore tbe more grievously disap
pointed when Wallace Carpenter made 
it impossible for him to do so.

It wus about the middle of July. He 
was sitting back idly in the clean 
painted mill office with the big square 
desk and the three chairs. Through 
tbe dour be could see Collins perched 
on a high stool before tbe shelf-like 
desk. From tbe open window came the 
clear, musical note of the circular saw. 
the fresh, aromatic smell of new lum 
ber, tbe bracing air from Superior spar
kling in the offing. He felt tired. In 
rare moments such as these, when the 
muscles of his striving relaxed, his 
mind turned to 
rose before him 
their sad eyes, 
his sister was. 
two years old
haunting, tearful, invaded his heart. 
At such moments the hard shell of his 
rough woods life seemed to rend apart 
He longed with a great longing for 
sympathy, for love.

The outer door, beyond tbe cage be
hind which Collins and his shelf desk 
were placed, tlew open. Thorpe beard 
a brief greeting, and Wallace Carpen
ter stood before him.

“Wl^r. Wallace, I didn't know yon 
were coming!” began Thorpe, and stop
ped. The boy, usually so fresh and 
happily buoyant, looked ten years old
er. Wrinkles bad gathered between 
his eyes. “Why. what’s tbe matter?" 
cried Thorpe.
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CHAPTER XX.
IIVE years passed. In that time 

Thorpe had succeeded in cutting 
100.000,000 feet of pine. The

I money received for this had al! 
been turned back into tbe company’s 
funds. From a single camp of twenty- 
five men the concern had Increased tc 
six large, well equipped communities 
of 80 to 100 men apiece, using nearly 
BOO horses and hauling as far as eight 
or nine miles.

Near the port stood a mammoth saw
mill capable of taking care of 22.000,- 
<XX) feet a year, about which a lumber 
town bad sprung up. Besides its orig
inal holding the company had acquired 
about 150,000,000 more back near 
beadwaters of the Ossawinamakee.

During the four years In which 
Morrison & Daly company shared 
stream with Tliorpe tbe two firms 
lived in complete amity and under
standing. Northrop had played his 
•ards skillfully The older capitalists 
had withdrawn suit. Afterward they 
kept scrupulously within their rights 
and saw to it that no more careless 
openings were left for Thorpe’s 
Shrewdness.

And
never 
rights 
rarely 
that did arise Thorpe found Mr. Daly 
Singularly anxious to please. In the 
desire was no friendliness, however. 
Thorpe was watchful for treachery 
and could hardly believe the affair 
finished when at the end of tbe fourth 
year the M. & D. transferred its op
erations to another stream a few miles 
east.

“They’re altogether too confounded 
anxious to help us on that freight, 
Wallace,” said Thorpe, wrinkling bls 
brow uneasily. “I don't like It It 
isn't natural."
"Thorpe's Camp One was ceiebrateC 

in three states. Thorpe had set out tc 
gather around him a band of good 
woodsmen. Except on a pinch he 
would employ no others.

“I don’t care if I get in only 2,000 
feet this winter, and If a boy docs 
that” be answered Shearer’s expostu
lations, “it’s got to be a good boy.”

The result of his policy began to show j 
even in the second year. Men were a i 
little proud to say that they had put u 
a winter at "Thorpe’s One.” 
bad worked there during the first y» 
' l« loyally enthusiastic. As they w< 
authorities others perforce had to r 
cept tbe dictum. There grew a des 
among the better class to see wl 
“Thorpe’s One” might be like. In t 
autumn Harry had more applies’ 
than he knew what to do with. Eig 
een of tbe old men returned. He to 
tbe m all, but when it came to dlstrll 
tion three found themselves assign 
to one or the other of the new cam: 
And quietly the rumor gained tl. 
these three had shown the least willi 
spirit during the previous winter.

Tim Shearer was foreman of Car 
One, Scotty Parsons was drafted fr< 
the veterans to take charge of Two, 
Thorpe engaged two men known to 
Tim to boss Three and Four, but In .=•■ 
lecting the "push” fur Five he sought 
out John Iladway and induced him t» 
accept tbe commission.

“You can do it. John,” said he, “and i 
know it. I want you to try. and if ye 
don’t make ber go I’ll call it uobody 
fault but my own.”

Tbe result proved his sagacity. Ra 
way was one of the best foremen in t 
outfit. Ke g ■: m re out of his men, 
rose better to emergencies, and he i • 
complisbed more with the same r< 
sources than any of the others exce 
ing Tim Shearer. As long as the wc 
was done fur some one else he was » 
pable and efficient. Only when be w. 
called upon to demand on his own a 
count did the paralyzing shyness aff» 
him.

But the one feature that did more ' 
attract the very best element 
woodsmen was Camp One. Old 
men will still tell you about It, 
longing reminiscent glimmer 
corners of their eyes as they recall 1' 
glories and the men who worked in 
To have "put in" a winter In Car. 
One was the mark of a master and t 
ambition of every raw recruit to t 
forest.

But Camp One was a privilege. . 
man c 
proved hints 
as long as I 
honor. I ts 
recruited frot 
camp», i,.»ver 
not been in TL

So Shearer 
crew. rroi«.; 
Was ever g.l '. 
Of them 1. .d 
the hardest » 
others were i. 
were all ; i • 
pendence. the 
subord -ta '■ 
has drawn id 
■OU«'- '
nature, 
alive. 1' 
or presi.ii nt. 
word. wi’’i t 
Tim Shearer .

And they w. 
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as the younger man on bis side 
attempted to overstep bls own 
tbe interests ot the rival firms 
clashed. As to tbe few disputes

Those w c
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with 
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AN AFRICAN ADVENTURE.

the past. Old sorrows 
and looked at him with 

He wondered where 
She would be twenty
now. A tenderness.

I

outside of it. 
mind much to 
Invariably he 
Ry an effort, 
succeeded in

other sen 
of others 
lass than 
chief end

bls life

Nothing 
Its at-

I
I

in the hour ot need wus uot ouly a ren
egade. but a fool, for be thus earned a 
magnificent licking If ever 
against a member of tbe 
Forty.” A baud of soldiers 
ready to attempt anything
mander ordered, and. it must be eon 
fessed, they were also somewhat on 
the order of a baud of pirates. Mar
quette thought so each spring lifter the 
drive, when, bat tilted, they surged, 
swearing and shouting, down to Den
ny Hogan’s saloon. Deuny !.-id to buy 
new fixtures when they went away, 
but it was worth It.

Proud! It was no name for it.
The fame of Camp One spread
over the land Some people thought 
Camp One must be a sort of hellhole 
of roaring, fighting devils. Others 
sighed aud made rapid cnlcnlattons of 
the number of logs they could put in 
if only they could get bold of help like 
that.

Thorpe himself, of course, made his 
headquarters at Camp One. During 
the five years he bad never crossed tl 
itrait of Mackinaw. Tbe rupture with 
bls sister had made repugnant ts Mm 
all tbe southern country. All winter 
long be was more than busy at bls log
ging. Summers be spent at tbe mill. 
Occasionally be visited Marquette, but 
always on business.

He was happy because be was too 
busy to be anything else. Tbe insist
ent need of success which be bad cre
ated for himself absorbed all 
tlments. He demanded it 
rigorously. He could do no 
demand it of himself. Tbe
of any man, as be saw it, was to do 
well and successfully wbat 
found ready.

Success, success, success, 
could be of more Importance,
talnment argued a man’s efficiency in 
the scheme of things. Anything that 
Interfered with it—personal comfort, 
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 Wallace 
Carpenter, little Phil and Injun Char
ley.

Wallace was always personally agree
able to Thorpe. Latterly, since the erec
tion of the mill, he had developed unex
pected acumen in the disposal of the 
season’s cut to wholesale dealers in 
Chicago. Thereafter he was often in 
the woods both for pleasure ami to get 
his partner's ideas on what tbe firm 
would have to offer. The entire respon 
slbllity of the city end of the business 
was in his hands.

InJun Charley continued to hunt uu I 
trap iu the country round about. Ouce 
or twice a mouth the lumberman would 
snowshoe down to the little cabin at 
the forks. Entering, he would nod brief 
ly and seat himself on a cracker box.

"How do, Charley
"llow do?” i 
They filled 

rare intervals 
mark tersely:

“Catch urn 
marked Charley

“Good haul,” commented Thorpe.
Or:
"I saw a mink track by the big bow! 

der.” offered Tliorpe.
“Il’m!” responded Charley iu a long 

drawn falsetto whine.
Yet somehow tlie men c.nue ts know 

each other better and better, and each 
felt that in an emergency he could de 
pend on the other to the uttermost ;e 
spite of tbe difference in race.

As for Philip, be was like some 
strange, shy animal, retaining all its 
wild instincts, but led by affection to 
become domestic. He drew the water, 
cut the wood—none better. Iu the even 
Ing he played atrociously bis violin— 
none worse—bending bis great white 
brow forward with the wolf glare in 
his eyes, swaying his shoulders with a 
fierce delight in the subtle dissonances 
of the horrible tunes he played And 
often he went into the forest and gazed 
wondering at occult things. Above all 
he worshiped Thorpe. And in turn tbe 
lumberman accorded him a good na 
tured affection.

Financially the company wu rated 
high and yet was heavily In debt. This 
condition of affairs by no means con
stitutes an anomaly in the lumbering 
business.

Tbe profits of the first five years had 
been immediately reinvested iu the 
business. Thorpe intended to establish 
In a few years more a big plant which 
would be returning benefices In pro
portion not only to the capital arhrinal- 
ly invested, but also in ratio to the en
ergy. time and genius he bad himself 
expended.

Every autumn the company f^o-id it
self suddenly in easy circum-niuv • s. 
At any moment that Thorpe had cho
sen to be content with tbe progress 
made he could have, so to speak, d«»

prove»d

,0

said be. 
replied Charley, 
pipes and smoked, 

i one of them made a

Is a ver las’ week.

of V 
cou!

■ -on'

He !..id established I 
be had acquired over 
of timlier lying contig 
he had built and eqn 
b’zh efficiency mill: he 
a hartxir breakwater
sary L'.uiui. be bud bought a tug, bu.:t

He rose and swiftly shut tbe door in
to the outer office. Wallace seated 
himself mechanically.

"Everything! Everything!" he said 
in despair. 'T've been a fool. I’ve 
been blind.”

So bitter was bls tone that Thorpe 
was startled. The lumberman sat 
down on tbe other side of the desk.

"That Tl do, Wallace,” he said sharp
ly ’Tell me briefly wbat la tbe mat
ter."

"I’ve been speculating!" burnt out 
the boy.

“Ab!” said his partner.
“I bought on a margin. There came 

a slump. I met tbe margins because I 
am sure there will be a r;;"> ' "t now 
all my fortune Is in tbe thing I’m go 
Ing to be penniless. I’ll lose it a!!."

“Ah!” said Thorpe.
“And the name of Carpenter 1« so 

old established, so honorable!" cried 
tbe unhappy boy. “And my sister!”

“Easy!” warned Thorpe. "Being 
penniless isn’t the worst thing that can 
happen to a man.”

“No, but I am In debt," went on the 
boy more calmly. "I have given notes. 
When they come due I’m a goner.”

“How much?” asked Thorpe lacon
ically.

“Thirty thousand dollars.”
“Well, you have that amount in this 

firm.”
“What do you mean?”
“If you want it you can have it.” ;
Wallace considered a moment,
“That would leave me without 

cent," he replied.
“But it would save your commercial 

honor.”
"Harry.” cried Wallace suddenly, 

“couldn't this firm go on my note for

a

Wallace Carpenter etood before him. 
thirty thousand more? Its credit is 
good, and that amount would save my 
margins.”

“You are partner,” replied Thorpe. 
"Your signature is 
this firm.”

"But you know I 
out your consent.” 
proaebfully.
boy. "When you 
let yon have it!”

Thorpe smiled.
"You know you 

be bad. Wallace, 
on that account.

where
,000.
never

e engt 
is I'll be I

as good as mine in

wouldn't do it witli- 
replirel Wallace re
Harry!” cried the“Ob,

needed the amount 1

L'ut thin

b

Ind cons 
and the

i

to figure out 
a sum as $<!0 

"But you’ll 
sured Wnllac 
my mart

"A man ba 
ever he puts 
ed Thorpe, 
payable at the 
busti

can have it tf it’s to
I wasn't hesitating

1 was merely tryiu. 
p we can raise such 
We haven't got it." 
Lave to pay tt.” as- 
rly. “If I can save 
all right”

s to figure on paying what 
his signature to," assert- 
T cun give you our note 

nd of a year, 
in enough timlier to 
lount. It means we

Then 
make 
don't

our railroad; that's all.”
“I knew you’d help me out. Now 

all right.” said Wallace. 
Ileved air.

Tuo>'pe shook b.s bead, 
readv trying to figure how

with a
it'«
re

He was al 
to incren»«

sank by degrees Into the

isn’t the busy season!” he 
to himself. “Here, I must

firmly that be felt no strength and 
hardly the desire to break from the 
dream that lulled him. Then ho was 
conscious of tbe physical warmth of 
the sun, tbe faint sweet wood smells, 
the soothing cares of tbe breeae, the 
sleepy cicada-like note of the pine 
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 impatiently 
“What’s coming to me? I must be a lit
tle off my feed!”

And he hurried rapidly to bls duties. 
After an hour of the hardest concentra
tion he had ever been required to be
stow on a trivial subject he again un
consciously 
old apathy.

“Glad it 
commented
quit this! Guess It's the warm weather. 
I’ll get down to the mill for a day or 
two.”

There be found himself Incapable of 
even the most petty rout'no work. He 
sat at his desk nt 8 o’clock and began 
the perusal of a sheaf of letters. The 
first three be read carefully, the follow 
ing two rather hurriedly, of the next 
one he seized only the salient and es
sential points, the seventh and eighth 
he skimmed, the remainder of the bun
dle he thrust aside in uncontrollable 
impatience. Next day be returned to 
the woods.

The incident of the letters had 
aroused to the full his old fighting spir 
it, before which no mere instincts 
could stand.

Once more his mental process became 
clear and incisive, his commands direct 
and to the point. To all outward ap
pearance Thorpe was as before.

He opened Camp One, and the Fight
ing Forty -ame back from distant 
drinking joints. This wus In early Sep
tember. That ablebodied and devoted 
band of men was on hand when need
ed. Shearer in some subtle mauuer of 
Ids own had let them feel that this year 
meant 30.000,000 or “bust.” They 
tightened their leather belts and stood 
ready for command. After much dis 
enssion with Shearer the young man 
decided to take out the logs from 
"eleven” by driving them down French 
creek.

To this end a gang was put to clear
ing the creek bed. It was a tremen
dous job. Centuries of forest life ha-1 
choked the little stream nearly to th* 
level of Its banks. Old snags and 
stumps lay Imbedded In the ooze; de 
caye.1 trunks, moss grown, blocked the 
current; leaning tamaracks, fallen tlm 
ber, tangled vines, dense thickets, gave 
to its course more the appearance of a 
tropical Jungle than of a north country 
brook bed. All these things had to lie 
removed one by one and either piled to 
one side or burned. In the end, how- ¡ 
ever, it would pay French creek wus 
not a large stream, but it could be 
driven during th« time of tbe spring | 
freshets.

Each night the men returned in tbe ¡ 
beautiful dreamlike twilight to tbe 
camp. There they sat after eating, 
smoking their pipes in the open air ' 
Much of the time tliey sang, while Phil, 
crouching wolf I'ke over his violin 
rasped out an accompaniment of disso- I 
nances. The men’s voices lent them 
selves well to the weird minor strain» ¡ 
of the chanteys. These times, when th* 
men sang and the night wind rose air! 
died In the hemlock tops, were Thorpe 
worst moments. His soul, tired wit!»! 
the day's Iron struggle, fell to brooding 
He wanted something, he knew not 
what.

The men were singing in n mighty ¡ 
chorus, swaying tlieir heads In unIso:. 
and bringing out with a roar the em , 
photic words of the crude ditties writ ' 
ten by some genius from their on i 
ranks.
"Come nil ye 

old Mlrh 
Como all ye

I

I

The yiri «food Uelcning

I’aul du Challlu'e Fleet EaeMeUr 
With a Monster Gorilla.

In his""Explorations and Adventures 
In Equatorial Africa" Paul du C'jjaillu 
tells of his first encounter with a go
rilla.

"We saw an Immense one coming 
straight toward us out of the woods,” 
lie wrote. "As lie came be give vent 
to terrible bowls of rage, as much as 
to say, ‘1 am tired of being pursued 
ainl will face you.’

"It was a lune male, tbe kind which 
is always tlie most ferocious. Tills fel
low made the woods resound with bls 
roar, which Is au awful sound, resem
bling the muttering of distant thunder. 
He was about twenty yards off when 
we first mw him. 1 was about to take 
alm and bring him down wlwwv he 
stood when my most trusted uuu. Ms- 
laonen, stopped me, say lug iu u w his
per, ’Not time yet.’

"We stood In silence, gun In band. 
The gorilla looked at us tor u uitnute 
or so, then beat his breast with his 
gigantic arms- and what »re,. >w» ha»If - 
then gave another howl of deiiance and 
advanced upon us. How horrible he 
looked!

'* ’Not yet,' whispered Malaoaen.
"Again the gorilla made Hn ssfvanc« 

upon us. Now he was not twelve yards 
off. His face was distorted with lags. 
Ills huge teeth were ground against 
each other so that we could hour tbe 
sound. The skin of tbe forearm was 
drawn forward and backward rapidly, 
making his hair move up and down 
aud giving a Bendlah expresaion to bls 
hideous face. Again be roared, a auund 
which ebook tbe woods like tbunder. 
It seemed as if I could feel tbe earth 
trembling under my feet. The beast, 
looking us In tbe eye aud beating his 
breast, advanced again.
“‘Don't fire too soon.' said Malnonen. 

Tf yon don't kill him be will kill you.’
"Tills time be came within eight 

yards of us before tie stopped I was 
breathing fast with excitement us I 
watched the huge creature Malaonen 
only said, ’Steady!' ns the corllla came 
up. When lie stopped Mabioneu said:

“ ’Now!'
“Anil before the beast could inter the 

roar for which ho was opening his 
mouth three musket balls were hi bis 
body. He fell dead almost witiwut a 
struggle.”

PITH AND POINT.
Lnitgh when a friend tells a Juki. It 

is one of tin* taxes you must pay.
People who visit the ceuu ,> a good 

deal gossip about tbe monuments.
About the only thing n man will al 

low bis wife to have a mon qady of is 
patience.

It is natural fur a man v.! > ■. -» u:lce 
In the harness to imagine Im is atiil a 
fire horse.

A man may lint be able to nuniage 
his own affairs, but ho will giro you 
advice about yours.

Those riding iu carriages are uot as 
happy and eomforlubie uv tuuse on 
foot think tliey are.

These things that are cooked iu a 
chafing dish late al night taare terribly 
like crape on tlie door. AULUui« Globe.

Joint Affliction.
When tlie Halliday twins were ba

bies their mother always referred to 
them collectively. This was natural 
enough, lor they shared everything, 
from tlieir baby carriage to chicken 
pox.

As they grew a little older, iiowever, 
there were alight differences betwren 
Elnora and Eudora, but Mrs. Huillday 
took no account of them. When they 
had reached tbe age of seven, she still 
referred to them in a way which struck 
casual listeners as amusing.

"Where are Elnora nnd Eudora?” 
naked a cousin, who bad come to spend 
the afternoon.

“Tlie twins have gone with ttoeir fa
ther to have one of their teeth ollt,” 
said Mrs. Halliday calmly. — Youth's 
Companion.

So qaeetlone Aeketl.
Old Brother Cooley is a <s8<»rvd pill- 

Josopher, but he Is superstitious tn tne 
extreme. He tells ibis story:

"I once wuz in a bouse that wuz 
haunted, but I didn't know It Dar 
wuz a bright fire bnriiln' In de room I 
wuz In, w'en ail er a sudden de do’

of freedom throughou

ant lumbermen, list to a

On

Oh.

n, where the
rapid waters flow,
» .1 r ige the wild woods o'er while 
a-lumbering we go.”
re wthe bold unabashed front 

he pioneer, here was a I »solute cer- 
ty In the superiority of his calling, 

vm of all others. Tborp*

I neck nnd tlie 
her tuuibh-d

molten 
hair—tin

moon fire 
! color of

from i
corn

«ilk. but finer.
Behind her lurked the low, « \ n »

ubadow of tin • forest ’whore the mo* n i
was not, a 1 »and of velvet ngain^t '
which the gjir| an<l tllie light-toviched
twigs and bln<heH anid grass blades '
were etched li tee fr . t against a IMa< k i
window pane. TL< re was soinct UÍDá». I
too, of th.- fro 4 work’s evanescent
Itual quality in tbe scene, as tliougli at , 
any moment, wlth a buff of thè baimy , 
sumtner wlnd, tbe radlant giade, tbe ‘ 
hoverlng figure, thè fillgreisl «,l 
tbe entlre settlng wonld nielt In’’ ’li* 
accustomed stero and menai-ìng f<-r- >t 
of tbe nortbiand. wltb Ita wtàve li 
Ita wild deer and tbe voices of ita |

measles be bad morttfica'lon set la”— 
Philadelphia Press

opened, en a man with in. ? ti’.oat rut
idiuck liiis head nt me. s ■ , i ed
! ’ roll It wuz a ba’nt f. d« only
thing î er do wire t*......... •Tn de
mime •T de 1«. w i, wi... ' UI .'I J OU
want ?

i z «.M
f
■till;!/ i

Martine«! to 1«
MOf c•ourse, mn-’or. th /*> teruinbfi

ar.* ru • r serious.”
• I ne ver met but one ign a) *’o.e,M
HFatair
“Yev !t was a Fr< ” and

Whet be discovered It v s '«crinan


