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CONTINUED
CHAPTER XXX,

\LLACE CARPENTER'S search

wddltion bhad proved a fall-

ure, as Thorpe had foreseen,

but at the end of the week

Wwhen the water began to recede, they
Coud 4 mass of Besh and bones
The man wus unrecognlzable. The re-

malns were wrapped in eangas and
pent for interment to the cenftery at
Marquette. Three of the others were
never found, The last did not come to
Hebt until after the drive had quite fin
Ishiel

Down nt the boowms the jam crew
vecelved the drive as fust as It cann

down. Fromw one

erlh to another across

the In tent of the river's mouth
heavy booms wwere chained end to end
et o close the exit to Lake
Superior,  Agalunst these the logs car
omed softly in the slackened current
amd  stopped 'he cribs were very
heavy., with slanting Instead of square
tup n order that the pressure might
b il el Instead of sidewise.  In
A short time the surface of the lagoon
Wi read by a brown earpet of logs
runt trange patterns ke wind
ro I raln The drive was
all bn

U'n v the weather had been
eloar i i y hot for this
tim £ 3 The heat had come sud

denly and maintained [tself well. The
men bl rkedd for the most part in
audershirts.  They were as much o
the water as out of it, for the ley bath
had become almost grateful. Hamll
ton, the Journalist, who had attached
hmsell definltely to the drive, distrib
uted bunches of papers, In which the
men read that the unsensonable condl: |

tlon led all over the country. |
At length, however, It gave slgns of |
breakin I which hed been of
a steel harborsd great piled thun |
der Lewd Foward evening the thun
der heads <hirted and foally dissipat
ed, to bw sure, but the portent was |
ml'l'r- II
Hami papers hegon to tell of |
washont nd ¢l Iitre=s< in 1he gonuth
and w i1 v had

BOIIC -'-i' that wiuter here

So finally the drive upproached its
end unid all concerned began in antlel
patlon to tnste the weariness that
awaited them, The few remalning
tasks still confronting them all at uu-‘t-l
peciucd  mwore formidable than what
they Liand accomplished. The work for |
the first (line heeame dogged, distaste
ful. Even Thorpe was Infected. He, |
too, wanted more than anything else
to drop on the bed In Mrs, Hathaway's |
bourding house, There remalned but
& few things to do. A mile of sacking
wouldd earry the drive beyond the in |
Buence of freshet water.  After that
there would be no hurry.

He looked round at the hard, fatigoe
worn fu f the men about him, anod
be suddenly felt a great rush of affec
ton for these comrades who had so un

reservedly spent themselves for his af
fair Il features chowed exhaus
tlon, it s true, but thelr eyes gleamed
still with the steady, half humorons
purpose of the ploneer. When they
caught his glunce they grinned good
humored|y

All at onee Thorpe turned and start
ed for the hinnk

“That "Il do, boys,” he sald quietly to
the nearest group.  “She's down™

It was noon.  The sackers looked up
In surprise. Behind them, to thelr very
feet, rushed the soft smooth slope of
Hewmlock raplds.  Below them flowed ol
broad, peanceful river. The drive had
pas=:d (ts last obstructlon. To all In
tents und purposes It was over,

Calmly, with matter of fact direct
ness, as though they had oot achieved
the lwpossible, they sbouldered their|
peaveys and struck Into the broad wag
on roml In the widdle distance loomed |

the 1 of the mill, with the Mt
v about it

tle bon Across the eye

spun the thread of the railroad. 1
awny gleamed the broad expanses ¢
Lake Superior,

The men palred off naturally and s
into a dragging, dogged walk. Thorp«
found himself unexpectedly with Blg
Junko, For a thwwe they plodded on
without conversation. Then the |
man ventored o remark.

“I'm glad she's over,” sald he. *1 got
a good stake comin'.”

“Yes," replled Thorpe Indifferently

“l got most $600 comin',” persisted
Junko,

“Might as well he 000 cents,'” com
mented Thorpe. “It "d make you inet
a8 drunk.”

Blg Junko lughed self consciousiy
but without the slightest resentment

“*That’s all right,” sald he, “but you

betchier life I don't blow this stake.”
“I'veé heurd that talk before,” shrug-

| ged Thorpe.

“Yes, but this is diferent. I'm goin’
to glt marrlixd on this. How's that?

Thorpe, his attention struck at last,
stured at his companion,

“Who is she?" he asked abruptly.

“She used to wash at Camp Four."

Thorpe dimly remewmbered the wom-
an now—an overweighted creature wit
a certaln attrnction of elfishly blowing
hair, with a ecertain pleasing, full
cheeked, fall bosomed bealth.

The two walked on in re-established

sllence., Finally the glant, unable to
contaln himself longer, broke out again

“I do like that woman,” sald he with
a  quainty  deliberate  seriounsness.
“That's the finest woman in this dis-
trict.”

Thorpe felt the quick molsture rosl
to Lis eves. There was something in
expressibly touching In those slmpue
words as Blg Junko uttered them,

“And when you are married,” he ask
ed, “what are you golng to do?  Are

vou poing to stay on the river
“No, I'm goin’ t. eclear a farm. The
woman says that's the thing to do, |
like the river too. DBut yon bet when
Carrie says n thing that's plenty ;:<|<a-'l|
enough for Big Junko.™
Thorpe looked at his companion I’H-|
edly He remembered Big Junke as
a wild beast when his passions ',\‘a-n-l
aroused, ns a man whose honesty had
been doubted.
“You've changed, Junko,” sald he.
“1 know,” said the big man. “1 been
a scalawag all right. [ quit it 1 don't |
know much, but Carrle she's smart,
and U'm goin' to do what she says.
When yon get stuck on a good woman
ke Carrie, Mr. Thorpe, you don't give |
muech for anvthing else, Sure, That's
right. It's the biggest thing top of
earth.”
Here it was again-the opposing |
erevd, And from such a source!
Thorpe's Iron will contracted again,
“A woman 18 no excuse for a man's
neglecting lils work,” he snapped
“Shorely not,” agreed Junko serene |
Iy. “1 alm to finish out my time all
right, Mr. Thorpe. Don't you worry
none about that. [ done my best for
you. And,"” went on the river man in
the expansion of this unwonted conf
dence with his employer, *“1I'd like to
rise to remark that you're the best boss
1 ever had, and we boys wants to stay
with ber till there's skating in hades.” |
“All right,” murmured Thorpe indif
ferently. Suddenly the remaining halt
mlile to town seemed very long Indeed.

CHAPTER XXXI1
ALLACE CARPENTER and
Hamilton, the journalist, seat
w ed agailnst the sun warmed
benchh of Mrs. Hathaway's
boarding house, commented on the
band as 1t stumbled Into the wash
room. Their conversatiou was Inter
rupted by the approach of Thorpe aud
Big Junko. The former looked twenty
years older after his winter. His eye
was dull, his shoulders drooped, his
galt was Inclastic, The whole bearing
of the man was that of one weary tc
the bone
“I've got something bere to show
you, Harry!” eried Wallace Carpenter,
waving a newspaper. “It was a great
drive, and here's something to remem
ber it by.”
“All right, Wallace, by and by."” re
plled Thorpe dully. “Vm dead. I'n

going to turn in for awhile. 1 need
sleep more than anvthing else™

He passed throvngh the little passags
Huthawnay v M reudin

I believe that the river Is rising.”

“Nonsense! We haven't had any
rain.”

“She's rising just the same. You see
that splle over there pear the [t hund
erib? Well, 1 &at on the boom this
morning watching the crew, and |
whittled the spile with my knife. You
ean see the marks from here. 1 cul the
thing about two feet above the water
Look at it now.”

“She’s pretty near the water line,
that's right,” admitted Carpenter.

About an hour later the younger mnn
In his turn made a dis¢overy

“She's been rising right along,” hbe
submitted “Your marks are neuarer
the water, and, do you know, I believe
the logs are beginning to feel it. Bee,
they've elosed up the little openinges
between them, and they are begioning
to erowd down to the lowwer ond of the
PO, |

“l don't know anything about this
business," hazarded the journalist, “but
I should think there was a good deal of
pressure on that same lower end. By
Jove, look here! SBee those logs up-end
I believe you're going to have a jawn
right here in your own booms."”

“l don’t know,” hesitated Wallace.

“1 never beard of its happening.”
“You'd better let some one know."
“1 hate to bothier Harry ,
the river men. I'll Just step down
the mill Mason—he's our mill fore

mian—he'll know."
Mason came to the edge of the higl
trestle and touk one look. |
“Jumping tishhooks!" he cried. “Why,

! the river's up six inches and still

u-comin'! Here you, Tom!" he called
to one of the yard hands. *“You tell
Solly to get steam on that tug dou

! ble quick and have Dave hustle to-'

gether his driver crew!™

“What are you going to do?' asked
Wallace. |

“I got to strengthen the booms,” ex
plained the mill foreman. “We'll drive
some plles across the cribs” |

“1s there any danger?”

“Oh, no. The river would have to
rise n good desl higher than she Is now
to wmnake current enough to hurt
They've bad a hard rain up above.
This will go down in a few hours.” . |

After a time the tug pufed up to tne
booms, escorting the pile driver. The
latter towed a little raft of long, sharp-
ened plles, which it at once began to,
drive In such positions as would most
¢ffectually strengthen the boowms. In
the meantime the thunder heads had
glyly climbed the heavens, so that a
sudden delnge of raln surprised the
workmen. For an hour it poured down
in torrents, then settled to a steady
gray beat. Immediately the aspect
had changed.

Solly, the tug captain, looked at his
mooring hawsers and then at the near-
est erib. |

“She's riz two Inches ln th' last two
bours,” he announced, “and she's ran
nin' ke a mill raee” Solly was a
typical north country tug captain, short
and broad, with a brown, clear face
and the steadiest and calimest of steel
blue eyes. “When she begins to feel
th* pressure behind,” he went on,
“there’s goin' to be trouble.”

Toward dusk she began to feel that
pressure. Through the rainy twilight |
the logs could be seen ralsing their|
ghostly nrms of protest. Slowly, with-
out tumult, the jam formed. In the
rear they pressed In, were sucked un-
der in the swift water and came to
rest at the bottom of the river. The
current of the river began to protest,
pressing its hydraulies throngh the nar-
rowing crevices, The situation demand- |
ed attention.

A breeze began to pull offshore in
the Lody of rain. Little by little it in-
ereased, sendiog the water by lu gusts, |
ruffling the already hurrying river into
groater haste, ralsing far from the
shore dimly perceived whitecaps., Be-|
tween the roaring of the wind, the
dash of raln and the rush of the stream
men bad to shout to make themselves
beard.

“Guess you'd Dbetter rout out the
bhoss,” sereamed Solly to Wallace Car
I “This water's comin” up an
ineh an hour right along. When she
backs up ouce she'll push this jamw out
pure”

Wellace ran to the boardlog house

penter

and roused his partner from a heavy
leep. T t mlersgtood the sltua
tion at a word. While dressing lhie ex
1 vl 1 e ol | 1y wherein
lay the o [
if t 5 oned sald b
uotl . prevent it
pd thers
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tripped the lifting chain of the ham-
mer after another had kpnocked away
the heavy preventing block, and so
the hammer had fallen into the river
and was lost. None other was to be
had. The pile driver was useless

A dozen men were at once dispatehed
for cables, chalns and wire ropes from
the supply at the warehouse

“It's part of the same trick,” sald
Thorpe grlmly. *“Those fellows have
their men everywhere among us. 7T
don't know whom to trust.”

“Yon think it's Morrison & Daly®
quericd Carpenter, astonished

“Think* 1 know it. They know as
well as you or 1 that if we save these
logs we'll win out in the Stock Ex-
change, and they're not such fools as
to let us save thewm if it can be Lelped.”
“What are you going to do now?

“The only thing tuere is to Le done
We'll string heavy boows clzined to
pether between the cribs and then
trust to heaven they'll hold. 1 think
wie ean bold the jam. The water will
begin to tlow over the bank before
long, so there won't be much increase
of pressure over what we bave now,

1 're won't be any shock to

1 s
withst [ think our beavy booms
will do ¢ business.'"
e turned to direct the
s ¢ long boom logs in prepar
the chains.  Suddenly he whirled again

| to Wallace with so strange an expres-

glon In s face that the young man al-
most cried out. The uncertain light of
the lanterns showed dimly the streaks
of rain across his countenance, and
Lis eye flared with a look almost of
panic,

“I never thought of It,” he said In a
low volce. *Fool that I am! I don't

v how I missed it. Wallace, don't
you see what those devils will do
next?’

“No. What do yon mean?”
the younger man.

“There are 12,000,000 feet of logs up
river in Badler & Smith's drive. Don't
you see what they'll do?”

“No, 1 don’'t belleve"—

“Just as soon as they find out that
the river is booming and that we are
going to have a hard time to hold oor
Jam, they'll let loose those 12,000,000
on us. Thepr'll break the jam or dy-
pamite it, or something., And let me
tell you that a very few logs hitting
the tail of our Jam will start the whole
shooting mateh so that no power on
earth can stop it"

“1 don't imagine they'd think of do-
ing that” began Wallace by way of
assurance.

'c::l‘.i[u'\l

“Think of It! You don't know them. '

They've thought of everything. You
don’'t know that man Daly., Ask Tim.
He'll tell you.”

“Well. the"—

“I've got to send a man up there
right away. Perhaps we can get there
in time to bhead them off. They have
to send their man over”— He cast his
eye rapidly over the men,

“I don't know just who to send.
There isu't a good encugh woodsman
in the lot to make Sfscoe Falls through
the woods a night like this. The river
trail is too long, and a cut through the
wooils is blind.”

With infinite difficulty and caution
they reached the shore. Across the
gleaming logs shone dimly the lanterns
at the scene of work, ghostly through
the rain. Beyond, on either side, lay
Lpenetrable, drenched darkness rack-
ed by the wind.

“1 wouldu't want to tackle It,” pant-
ed Thorpe. “If it wasn't for that
cursed tote road between Sadler &
Bmith's I wouldn't worry. It's just too
easy for them."

Behind them the jam ecracked and
shricked and groaned. Occasionally
was heard beneath the sharper nolses
a dull boom as one of the heavy tim-
bers, forced by the pressure from its
resting place, shot into the alr and fell
back on the bristling surface.

“Tim Shearer might do it,” suggested
Thorpe, “but 1 bate to spare him."”

He picked his riflg from Its rack and
thrust the magazine full of cartridges.

“Come on, Wallace,” sald he. “We'll
bunt him up.*™

I'hiey stepped again fnto the shrick
and roar of the storm, beunding tlelr
beads to Its power, but Indifferent to
the rain.
grated like a sponge. They could feel
the qulck water rise about the pressur
at their feet. From the lnvisible Louses
they heand a steady monotone of flow

ing from the ro
the mist, spray th
uddenly Thorpe fe
arm. Fa v he per
a face from which the water st

Fhe UCnpited Organ and Carriags
Factory 1 it work n

tar 2ra
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and will be put oo the market be
fore the Albany organ department of
the facrory ls ready for runniog Al
bany [emoerat. This Is the factors

cured,

dunger, to every fauwmily that bas bad
its living expenses lncreused or its sav-
ings absorbed Ly the eriminal trusts, 1
would recommend a stndy of the char
acter of Andrew Jackson and hls polit-
feal methods.

To all Dewoerats and Democratic
leaders Andrew Jackson stands a proof
of the value of principle in the win-
ning of victory.

If it were possible In the coming
campalign to choose our eandidates In
the history of the past, | ehsuld not ad-
voeate the cholee of some so called
“conservative” nonentity, without mo-
tive or Inspiration save desire for of-
fice; 1 should urge the nomination of
Andrew Jackson, because he was not
afrald of money illegally intrenched,
because he knew how to fight and how
to win.

WILLIAM RANDOLPH HEARST.

Industrinl Economiens.

Trustworthy statistics declare that
the productive capacity of every Indi-
vidual Amerlean who works has been
multiplied 125 times in the past cen-
tury by the perfection of labor saving
machinery

Government experts who compile In
dustrial data assert that wealth Is In-

a day for every person who works

Many trust managers now eliminate
conslderation of workmen as individ-
uals. The mechanic Is considered an
automaton—a part of the high speed
machine—and the longer it runs the
more profit I8 made,

The manager of the Homestead (Pa.)
Rolling mills, the armor plate factory
of the steel trust, sald in congress re-
cently, “We have only three laborers
in our mills—fire, water ind electrie-
ity.” ”

“I find no difficulty in running my
newspapers and starting new ones on
| the ecight hour day,” sald Representa-
tive Willlam Randolph Hearst in con-
gress. My establishments run twen-
| ty-four hours a dag, but the individ-
"unl employees work only elght honrs.”

A congressional resolution to inves-
tigate the beef trust brought out these
fucts: Stock raisers get too little for
cattle, consumers pay too much for
meat, ranchers are robbed by the com-
bination which keeps down the price
of beef on the hoof, retail butchers
cannot sell at a profit, dressed beef I3
| higher than three years ago and the
| producer getr less, the cost of handling
meats from ranch to block is reduced.
' Who gets the benefit?

1

|
Votes Show Popularity,

Election returns are true measures
of a man's personal or political popu-
larity. In districts where all elements
of society are resident the canvass
shows the esteem In which candidatea
are helid. The Eleventh cougressional
district of New York is a typleal, rep-
resentative cosmopolitan community.
Within its boundaries Is part of the
west side, whose residents work hard;
part of Iifth avenue, where wealth
and ease abound, and part of the
Broadwuay business sectlon.

This is the district that elected Wil-
Ham Randolph Hearst as its represent-
ative In congress by the largest major-
ity ever given to a representative in
Greater New York. The figures are
interesting, Representative Hearst re-
ceived 26,0953 votes, 16,112 more than
his Republican opponent. The same
:pel‘cemago given tc Bird 8. Coler, the
candidate for governor on the same
ticket, would have elected a Demo-
cratic governor of the Empire state.
Mr. Hearst's majority was 6,000 great-
er than Mayor McClellan's one year
later, and the same precincts gave Mr.
Hearst 3,000 more votes than Judge
Alton B. Parker received, and the lat-
ter had the advantage in that the Re-
publicans dld not nominate aDy one
against him,

Selling and Buying.
The depuruuent of commerce and
labor recently published the statement

creased in America at the rate of $10 |

|laid to best in the Mgsonic cemetery
Satarday.

Dr, T, (", Mazkey i makiog a buosi-
pess trip in California. The doetor
is undecided where be will locate,

Mr. Prior is treating bis recsidence
to a fresh coat of paint,

The Harrisburg drama was post-
| poned until April 234, on aceownt of
| the death of Miss Cunniogham
| Mrs. Tyler and Miss Minmie Evans

vigited in Junction City Sunday.
Miss Luella Brewster visited her

! parents in Eugene Saturday and Sun-

| day.

|  Quite a number of the ladies of the

Incal Degree of Hopor are attending

the convention of that order in Al-

bapy this week.

Artbur Senders is on a businese
trip in Southern Oregon.

Mies Kittie Baker is visiting in Al-
bany this week.

- Coburg Items.

Guard Special Service.)

Coburg, April 22.—Mr. Louis In
gram, of Coquille, Or., is visiting
!wlth his brother, Robert, of this
place,

Mr. Bridges, of Lebanon, visited
with F. B. Sackett yesterday.

. B, Eackert and wife expect to
start next Tuesday for Los Apgeles,
California, to attend the general con-
ference of the M.” E, church, which
meets in that place May Lst.

The Rebekah lodge of this place en-
tertained the members of Lone Fir
Cirele, No, 136, W, O. W,, at their
hall Tuesday eveaing, Games of va-
rious kinds were indulged in, after
| which fea ¢ream and cake were serv-
ed.

A very pleasant party was held
Saturday afternoon at the home of
Mrs, Gao. A. Drury, in honor of the
seventh birthday of her daughter,
Eama. A merry time was enjoyed
by the little folks, who numbered
about thirty. Lunch was served by
the hostese, eesisted by Mrs A, Q.
Dixon and Mrs. W, M. Duryea, to
which the guests did ample justice.

Lone Fir Circle, No. 136, W, 0. W,
will give a shadow social in a short
time for the benefit of the order. A
general good time is promised, as the
members of that order are always able
to do.

l'_f_gj____and Cloak Taken.

If the person who took the 1adies’
bat and cloak by mistake from the I.
O. O. F. ball last evening
will return the same to No. 80 West
Fifth street, they will coufer a favor
on the owner,

Married.

At Anplauf, Douglar county, Ore.,
April 20th, 1904, at the residence of
the bride's parents, Mr. and Mrs.
Samuel Wood, E. B. Handsaker to
Mise Mattie May Wood, Rev. T. B.
Handseaker, officiating.

Born.

To Mr. andjMrs, Mark T. Flemming
near Irving, Agril 10, 1004, a 12-pound
daughter.

that the avernge cost of living In Amer-
lea has Increased 16 2-3 per cent. Thia
statement (s based undoubtedly on
wholesale market quotations.

Bince Nov. 1, 1903, there has been an
average reduction of wages throughout |

of 10 to 20 per ecent. Flour and other |
foodstuffs Liave increased In price since
the same dute

The price of new spapers In the groat

Citles Las el reduced two-thlrds In
fifteen y¢ The cost of producing
them has vased Notwithstanding
these cor " says Willlamm Ran
dolph 11 . ny papers hand-

#OILe Pl and wages ¢ Lhigher and
the bours
g the earn il powerful
the Panax | and
ti f A
L Aln
R the
B icuy
Al
Lg-ka's Prodact |
In thirs years A has pro
Auced In ; furs and £130,000, -
000, Tle 2 and 1t s collected
rehase
of Lhe teiniory (oo Kus- .4 wuount tl’

1 B, 000,y j

Estray Notice.

The following described horses
came to my place about April 12th:
One dark bay mare, wieght 1050,

I'he sawdust street was sat- the manufacturing centers of the east | brand **C 8 on right hip, shod: one

sorrel horse, welght’ 900, ehod; one
emali bay horse, no brand. Owner
can bave the same by calling at my
pluce, 1'; miles above Hendricks’
ferry on the south side of McKenzie
river, and pay for their keeping.

A, TUPPER.

Walterville, Oregon.

A Prominent Chieago Woman Speaks.
Prr_ f. Roxa Tyler, of Chicagn, vlce
pregident lllinc's Woman's A lliance,
in speaking of Chamberinin's coogh
remedy, éays: ‘‘I have suffersd with
A eevere cold this wicter which
atened to run into ponenmonia.
tried different remedics bat I
emed grow worse and the medi-
Cive npset my stomach. A friend ad-
vised me to try Chamberlsin's Cough
Remedy and | foond it was plensan
to take and it relieved me st once. 1
Am now entirely recovered, saved
doctor’s bill, time and snfferin
wnd 1 will never be without th
splendid medicine again.' §For sale
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