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CHAPTER VI,

ADWAY returned to camp by the

Oth of Junuary, He went
R snowrhoos aver the enilre Job

und then sat silently in the of-
New smoking, The Jobber looked older,
The Nues of dry good huwor nbaut 1w
eyes bad subtly changed to an expres
slun of pathetie anxlety, He attnchod
no binwe to anybody, but ross the noxt
wornibg at horn Wow, and the men
found that they bnd n pew master over
thein

Now [t becawe neoessary to put the
ronds In shape for bauling. All winter
the Llacksmith had upled his time In
fitting the fron wofk on elghit log
elelglin whileh the earpenter had hewsl
from solld sticks of tmber. They were
trewendous affalrs, with runners slx
foet npart and bunks nlue feet tn width
for the recoption of logs,

The carpenter had also bullt twe lim
mense tanks on runners, bolding each |
some sevenuty barrels of water and with
holes o urranged that on the with :
drawal of plugs the water would food
thie entlre width of the road. The
pprinklers were tilled by horse power,
A chalu ruuning through blocks st
tached to a solld upper framowork,
like the open belfry of an Italian mon. |
antery, diagged a barrel up n wooden
track frow a water hole o an opening
in the sprinkler. When In action lhlnl
formildalile manchine welghed
two tois amd resembled a moving |
house, Other wen had felled two blg
hewlocks, from which they had hewed |
Leame foe a V plow,

The V plow was now put In action,
Bix horsen drew It down the road, each
palr supetintended by a driver. The
machine was welghted down by a num-
hee of logs lnld neroms the arus, Men |
Aded It by levers and by throwing !
thelr welght agoinst the fans of (he
plow, It was a gny, anlmated scene,
this, full of the spirit of winter—the
plodding. stralolng bofses, the beilllang
ly dressed, struggling wen, the sullen
Yielding snow thrown to elther side,
the shonts, warnisgs ond eommanda,
To right and Jeft grow white banks of
snow.  Belhind stretebed a broad white
path In which a scant loel bid the bare
carth.

For some distance the way led along
comparatively high ground. Then,
nkirting the edge of a lake, It plunged
Into a deep ecreck boltow between hills,
Hore earller ln the year eleven bLridges
bl been canstructed, and perbinps pe
many swampy places had been “cor |
duroyed” by carpeting them with loug
paraliel poles. Now the first ditficulty |
began,

Bome of the bLridgesa had sunk below |
the lovel, and the approachies bhad to |
be “corduroyed” to a practicable grade, |
Others agaln were humped up like tom-
cuts and had to boe pulled apart en
tirely.

Btill that sort of thing was to be ex.
pected. A gang of men who followed
the plow ecarrled axes and cant hooks
for the purpose of repalring extew- |
poraneously Just such defects which |
pever would have been discoversd oth. l
erwise than by the pructical expert |
epce.
the plow, Thorpe, who went slong as
one of the “road monkeys"” saw now

nearly
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:

“but there ain't any ose puiting viere
witer onn her, Hlw aln't freeking »
mite. We'll plow her ont”

Bo they fnlshed the job and plowed |

her out, leaving exposed the wet,

narshy surface of the ereek bottom, on
which at nlght a thin crost formed.
“SBl'll freeze n Nttle toplght,” sald
Radwny bopefully “You wsprivkler
boys get at her and wet ber down,”

Untll 2 o'clovk In the mornihg the
four teatus and the six men crenked
baek wnd forth spliling hardly gath-
ered water, Then they oropl W and
nte slecplly the food that a sleepy
vonler set out Tor them.

1y morning the mere surface of th
pprinkied water had frozemn, ll.'.’uln.w)'
looked In despalr at the sky. Dimly

through (be gray be eaughtthe tint of
blue,

The sun came ont. Nothatehes and
woodpockers ran gayly up the wari-
g trunks of the trees; blue jays foff
ed apd perked ond sereamed In tlu
hardwond tops; o covey of grouse ven
tured from the swainp and strwited
valoly, n pause of contewplation e
tween each step, Radway, walking ont

on the tramped rond of the warsh,
erncked the artificinl skin and thirusd
hin foot through Into ey water. That
night the sprinklers stayed In

The devil seemed In It Men were

Iying ldle; tenius were doing the same
Sotidng went on but the days of the
yonr, and four of them hod already
tHeked off the ealendar. The deep snow
af the unusually cold autmmn bad now
disappeared from he tops of the
stumps. It even stopped freeging dur
Ing the night At times Liyer's Witle
thermoweter marked as high as 40 de
Eroea,

“1 often heard this was a sort 'v
summer resort,” observed Tom Brosd-

head, *bot hanged If I knew [t was o |

siuminer resort all the year round™

By and by It got o be o ease of look
Ing on the bright slde of the alfalr
from pure reaction,

“I don't know™ sald Hadway; "It
won't be so | ad, after all
days of rero wealher, with all this wa-
ter Iying around, would fix things up
in pretty good shape. If she only
froczes tight we'll bave a good solld
bottom to bulld on.*

The Inscrutable goddess of the wil
derpess smiled and enlmly, relentiessly,
moved ber pext pawn,

It was nll so unutterably simple and
yot wo effective. It snowed.

All night and all day the great flakes
glgengeed softly down throngh the alr.
Radway plowed away two feet of it
Whe surface was promptly covered by
a second storm, Radway doggedly
plowed It ot again.

This time the goddess secmed to re
lent.  The ground froze solld.
sprinkiers beentpe assiduous o thelr
Two days later the road was
ready for the fiest slelgh, s surface
of thick, glassy joe besutiful to be
hold, the ruts cut deep and true, the
glades sanded or sprinkled U‘Ih re-
turding hay on the descenis At the
river the banking ground provad solld
Radwoy breathed agaln, then sighed.

Radway himeelf accompanied | BPriog was elght days nearer. He was |

elghit days more behind,
Ar woon as Jonding began (he cook

A couple of |

The |

ench of the twenty-four, took a pride
in repulsing amsnulits of the great en-
emy whom they personified under the
generie “Bhe”

One morning in Vebruary
| was helping lond a big butt log. Ile

win one of the two men who stand at
| elther end of the wkide to help the as-
| cendling log keep stralght and true te

ite bed on the plle, His asslstant's
| end ennght on a sliver, ground for s
| mecond and slipped back. Then the
[ log ran slanting across the skids in-
| #tand of perpendicular te them. Te
| fectify the fault Thorpe dug his cant
| book Into the theber and threw his

| wolght on the stock, e hoped in this
manner to check correspondingly the
tascent of his end, In other words, he
took the place on his side of the pre-
venting sliver, so equalizing the pres-
! sure and forcing the Umber to its prop-
| er porition. Iostend of rolling the log
|0l The wtock of the cant hook was
| Jorked! from his hands. He fell back,
‘and the ecant book, after clinging for
[a moment to the rough bark, suapped
'down and hit bim a crushing blow on
the top of the head. '
They took Thorpe up and carried hlm
in, Just nx they had carried Hank Paul
before. Men wih lad pot spoken n
| dozen wordd to him In as many days
[ gathered his few belongings and stuff-
ed them awkwardly Into his satchel,
Jackson Hines prepared the bed of
straw apd warm blankets in the bot.
| tom of the sleigh that was to take bim
out.
| *“He would have made a good boss"
| sald the old fellow. “He's a hard man
| to niek.”

i

CHAPTER VIIL
HEN Thorpe fnally eame to
Limsslf he was In a long,
bright, clean room, and the
stinset was throwing splashes
of light on the celling over his head,
| He walched them idly for a time,
| then turned on his pillow. At once he
{ poreclyved a long, double row of clean
,'rw!.:n» painted fron beds, on which lay
| or sat figures of men. Other figures of
| women glided here and there nolseless.
|1y, They wore long, spreading dove
gray clothes, with a starched white
Kerchilef drawn over thelr shoulders
and acreose the breast. Thelr heads
were qualofly white-garbed In stiff
winglike colfs, ftting close about the
ovnl of the face. Then Jhorpe sighed
comfortably and closed his eyes and
lessed the chance that he had bought
! a Lospital ticket of the agent who had
visited camp the month before. For
| these were sisters, nnd the young man
!lay in the hospltal of 8t. Mary.
,  Like a great many other charities
! bullt on a common sense, seif support-
" ing, rational basls, the woods hospltals

!. are under the Roman Catholie chureb.

From oue of the numerous agents who
| periodically visit the camps the lum-
| ber Jack purchases for $8 a ticket
‘ which admits him at any thme during

the year to the hospital, where be 18
privileged to remaln free of further
| charge unt) convalescent. SBo valunble
' are these institutions and so excellent-

why such care had been required of ' #erved breakfast at 3 o'clock. The men | Iy are they malntailned by the slsters

him In smeothlug the way of stubs, !
koots and buninocks, !

Wh the rond bad been partly
cleaned Radway started one of his
sprinkleps. Water holea of sultable
fizo hind been blown ju the ereck Lank
by dyoamite, There the muachines
wore [llled, Steatton ottuched his bome
to the chaln and drove bl back and
forth, haullng the barrel up aud=down
the slide way. Al the boltpm 1t was
capsized and filled by meaps of g long
pole shackled to Its bottom and manip-
ulated by old man Heath, At the top
it turned over by 'ls own welght. Thus
peventy odd times,

Then Fred Green hitehod his téam
on aod the four horses drew the creak-
Ing, enmbrous vellcle spouting down
the rond. Water gushed o fans from
the openings on either gide apd beneath
and In streams from two Loles behind,
Not for aup lustnat as lopg as the flow
continued dared the teamsters breaths
thele herses, for a pause would froeso
fhe runners tight to the ground. A
tongue at elther end obviated the ne-
conslty of turning around,

That night it turned warmer. The
chapge wns heralded by a shift of
wind,

“S8he's goln' to raln" sald old Juck-
sof. “The air is kind o' holler.”

“Follow? #aaid Thorpe, lanughing,
“How fs that?"

“I don' know,"” confessed Hines, “but
ghe ts. Bhe just fesls that way."”

In the morning tho lelcles dripped
from the roof, and the snow bacame

pockmarked on the surface.

Radway was down looking at the
roud.

*Bhv's poldip' bhar own'!' sald be

worked by the light of torches, which
were often werely catchup jugs with
wicklug In the nocks. Nothlng could
be more pleturesque than a leatnster
condueting one of his great pyramiid-
leal londs over the lttle Inequalitios of
the road, In the ticklish places stand
ing atop with the bent knee of the Ro-
man charloteer, spylog and forestall-
Ing the chances of the way with a fixed
eye and an intense copcentration that
relaxed not one loch In the miles of
the haul. Thompg had become a full
fedged cant hook man,

He lked the work, There {8 about It l

a skill that fascloates. A man grips
suddenly with the hook of his stroug
Instrument, stopping one end that the
other may slide. e thrusts the short,
strong stock between the log and the
skid, allowing it to be overrun. . He
#tops the roll with a sudden sure grasp
apphed at just the right moment to e
effectlve, Bometimes he allows himself
to be earried up bodily, elinging to the
cant hogk Uke an aerobat to a bar, un-

til the log hae rolled once, when, his |

weapon loosenod, he drops Hghtly, eas-
lly to the ground. And it Is exciting to
plle the loge on the slelgh, first a layer
of five, say; then one of four smaller, of
but three, of two, until at the very
apox the last {8 dragged slowly up the
skids, polsed and just as it I8 about to
plunge down the other side is ‘gripped
and held inexovably by the Hitle men
in blue flannel shirvts,

Chalos bind the loads, And iIf ever
during the loading or afterward when

~the nlelgh 18 In woetion the weight of

the logs causes the pyrapld to brenk
down and squash out, then woe to the
driver or wheover happena o be pear,

that a hospital agent is always wels
cone oven in those camps from which
ordinary peddicrs and fosurance ten
| are rigidly excluded.

In one of these hospitals Thorpe lay
for slx weeks suffering from a gevere
concussion of the brain. At the end of

| the fourth his fever had broken, but
| he was pronounced as yet too weak to
| be moved.

i The roofs were covered with snow.
]Ono day Thorpe saw it sink into itself
[ and gradually run away. The tinkle
| tinkle tank tank of drops sounded from
his own eaves., Down the farolf river
iuluuulnh reaches of ice drifted. Then

in a night the DIve WBAPPEATER 3iv.
the stream. It became a menacing
gray, and even from his distauco
| Thorpe could cateh the swirl of its ris-
{Ing waters, A day or two later dark
musses drifted or shot across the feld
of his vislon, and twiee he thought he
distingiiished men stnang upriga.
iand bold on single logs as they rushed
'down the current,

“What I8 the date?™ he asked of the
alater,

“The elevent' of March.”

“lsn’t it early for the thaw ¥

“Listen to “tm!" exclaimed the sister
delightedly. “Harly, ls it! Sure. th'
freshet co't them all, darlint;
ye can see the drive from "

“I nee,” sald Thorpe wearlly. *When
can T get out™

“Not for wan week," replled the sis-
ter decldedly, .

At the end of the week Thorpe sald
goodby to his & \
w-utmmplnlht;ﬂmmww

sprang to thelr tasks with alserity, |
gave more than an hour's exertion to

y eamp, which
monnt, of course, that the seassn’s oper.
Five milen

|

“I see,"” satd Thorpe weorily.

roneous, The Cass branch had shrunk-
en almost to its original imits. The
drive must have been finished even this
early, for the stream In Its present eon-
dition would bardly float saw logs.

Thorpe, puszied, walked on. At the |
banktug ground be found empty skids,
Evidently the drive was over. And yeét
oven to Thorpe's Ignorande it seemed
incredible that the remalining million
#nd 'a half of logs had been hauled,
banked and driven during the short
time bhe had lain in the Bay City bos-
pital. More to solve the prible than
I» any hope of work he set out for the
logging road,

Another three miles brought bim to
camp. It looked strangely wet and
sodden and deserted. In fact, Thompe
found & bare half dozen people in it—
HRadway, the cook and four men who
were helping to pack up the movables,
The jobber showed strong traces of
tbo nirain be had undergone, but greet.
«d Thorpe almost jovially.

“Hello, young man!” he shouted at
Thorpe's mud splashed figure. *‘Come
back to view the remains? All well
again, heigh? That's good!”

“l dMdn't know you were through"
explained Thorpe, “and I came to see
if 1 could get a job."

“Well, now, 1 am sorry!” cried Rad-
way. “You ean in and belp,
though, If you want to.”

|

.

“How? What do you mean "

“What T say. HMe's buated. That
freshet caught him foo . They's
more than a milllon and a half logs
left in the woods that ean't be got out
this year, and as hia contract ealls for

“That's a queer rig,” ecommonted
Thorpe. “Ie's done & lot of valuable
work here, The timber's cut and akid-
ded anyway, and bhe's delivered n goed
deal of it to the main drive, The M.
& D. outfit get all the advantage of
that.”

“They do, my son. ‘When old Daly's
poar anything it cramps, 1
how the old man ecome to
contrac’, but he A4, Re.
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The mill owner leaped to his feet.
timber, dalivered to the main drive at
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your present agreement, #f Radway
got in the timber, you were to pay Lim
& falr price. If Lo dida't, you appro
priated everything be had already
done. In other words, you made him
a bet™

“l don't care what you eall it,” an-
swered Daly, who bad recoversd his

“Yeou"

“You could not have done it for one
cent Jess than four-twenty in that coun.
try,” replied Thorpe, “as an expert will
testify. " :

“Why did we give it to Radway at
four then?"

“You gaved the expense of o
overseer aud
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