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QUATTER X1V,

EXT day the articles of partner-
N ship were drmawn, and Carpon
ter gave his pote for the necow
sary cospouscs. Then, in an-
swer to a penciled eand which Mr
Morrison hind evidently left nt Thompe's
botel in person, both young men callal
at the lnmberman's place of business
They were ushered {mmediately into
the private office,

Mr. Morrison was a smart littie man,
with an ingratiating manner and a
fishy eye. He greeted Thorpe with
marked geniality. !

“My opponent of yesterday,” he cried
jocularly, “Sit down, Mr. Thorpe. Al
though you did me out of some land I
bhad made every preparation to pur-
chase, I ean’t but admire your grit and
resourcefulness. How did you get here |
abead of na?"

*“1 walked across the upper peninsu- |
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bilng wilth pervous excitement.
wias ong of those temperaments which
reculred action o relleve the stross of &
storms lpterview, He wanted to do
sortething at cnece. “Hadn't we belter
goe a lawyer? he asked. *"Oughtu't
we to look out that they don't take
sope of aur plue? Onghtn't we -

“You jost jeave all that to me” Mo
plied Thorpe, *The first thing we want
to do is to rustle some mwoney."

“Aud you can leave that to me”
echosd Wallace, *1 know a little of
stuch things, apd 1 bhave business con-
pectlons who know mote. You Just
get the camp running.”

“1'!l start for Bay City tonight.,” sub-
mitted Thorpe, *“There ought to be n
good lot of lnmber jacks lying arcund
idle ot this tiwpe of year, and it's a
geod piace to outfit from, because we
can probably get frelght rates direct by
boat. We'll be a little late in starting,

!

but we'll get in some logs this winter

la and caught a boat” replied Thorpe acliaid

“Indeed, indeed!"” replied Mr. Morri-
son, placing the tips of his fingers to-
gether. “Extraordinary! Well, Mr.
Thorpe, you overreached us nicely, and

CHAPTER XV.
OW, In August, however, the first
turmo!ll had died. The *“jam"

I'suppose we must pay for our care-,
lessness. We must have that pine even |
though we pay stumpage on it. Now,

Lad boiled Into town, “taken It
gpart” and left the Inbabltants

| to plece it together agnln as they could.

; E".’” So ol oms. Wil crush you | gide! Bbearer and a.half dozen other

what would you consider a fair price | The “rear” bhad pot yet arrived. As g
forl¢ e e Thathe consequence Thorpe found the clty

*It is not for " answ, | comparatively qulet.

“We'll walve all that. Of course It\ 4,020 his ideas were not ns yet
is to your interest to make dlﬁf“'“’-"} formulated, he hoped to be able to plek
and run the price up as high as yOU| b 4 crew of first class men from those
can. But my time ls somewhat occl-| Wi, had come down with the advance,
pled just at present, so I would be{ o wyam ™ of the spring’s drive. They
very glad to hear your top price. We g05iq have fnisbed their orgles Ly
will come to an agreement afterward.™ | o o 2nd empty of pocket, should be

“You do not understand me, Mr. | gound hanging sbout the boarding
r‘l- I told you ghe pine s BOt| p oy and the quioter saloons. Thorpe |
sale. and 1 mean L™ intended to offer good wages for good
“But surely— What did you buy It | ..  He would not need more lhan‘.
for, then?" cried Mr. Morrison, with I twenty at fOrst, for during the ap- )
widences of a growing excitement. proaching winter he intended to log on
“We Intend to manufacture it” ! a very small scale indeed. The time
Mr. Morrison’s fishy eyes nearly pop- | for expansion would come later,
ped out of his head. He wnlmlhﬂl With this object in view he set out |
Umself with an effort. . from his hotel about balf past T on the |
“Mr. Thorpe,” sald he, “let us try to | &y of his arrival to crofse about in
be reasonable. Our case stands this | ¢he Jumber jack district. The hotel
way: We have goue to a great deal of | ciork had obligingly given him the
expense on the Ossawinsmakee in ex-
pectation of undertaking very extef- | Joons where the boys “hung out” be
sive operations there. To that end We | ¢oeen bursts of prosperity. In the
bave cleared the stream, bullt three | a..p of these Thorpe was helped ma-
dams and have laid the foundations of | goriegir fn bis vague and uncertaln
& horbor and boom. This has been ... iy cucountering an old scqualot-
very expensive. Now, your purchase | ... Jacksun Hines,
includes most of what we bhad meant 0 e old man peered at Thorpe.

names of a number of the guieter sa- |

log. You have, rougbly speaking. about |  «pont you know me? Inquired
300,000,000 in your holding, in addition  mpoepe.
to which there are several millions “Koow you? You bet I do. TMow

scattered near it which would pay no-
body but yourself to get in. Our bold-
Ings are farther up stream and cowm-
prise only about the equal of yours.”
" “Three hundred millions are not to
be sneczed at,” replied Thorpe.
“Oertalnly not," agreed Morrison
suavely, gaining confidence in the
sound of Lls own volee, “Not In this
country. But you must remember that
a ruan goes into the northern peninsula
ouly because be can get something bet-
ter there than bere. When the firm of

are you, Harry? Where have you been |
keepin' yourself? You look aboul as
fat as o stall fed koittin' needle”™

“I've been land looking In the upper |
peninsula,” explained Thorpe, “on the
Ossawinamakee, up In the Marquette
country.”

“Sho!™ commented Jackson in won

fer. “Way up there where the moon
changes!”

“It's a fine country,” went on Thorpe
0 every one could bear, “with a great
Morrison & Daly establishes itself now cutting of white pine. It runa as high
1t must be for the last time. We want| as twelve bhundred thousand to the
euough timber to do us for the rest of | forty sometimes.”
the time we are in business.” | *Trees clesn an' free of Hmbe?" ask-

“In that case you will bave to Lunt| ed Jackson.
op another locality,” replied Thorpe | “They're as good as the stulf over on
ealmly. ‘seventeen.’ You remember that”

- s of ..:f:u:" :d
tained his appearance ¥ son.
appealed tol:":llam Carpenter. “Have & glass of beer? asked
“Then you will retain the ldunt.ue’ Thorpe.
of our dams and improvements? sald | “Dry as s tobacco box,"” confessed
Ny g tted h::.&n all drank
not on the face of it,” adm! ey s
‘l';:; “But you 4id your work iu| On & sudden inspiration Thorpe re-
& navigable stream for private pur-| solved to ask the old man's advice as
poses without the consent of the board | to crew and horses. It might not be
of control. Your presence on the river | good for much, but it would do no
is illegal. You should bave taken out| barm.
a charter as an improvement company. ' Jackson listened attentively to the
Then as long as you attended to busi-| otber's brief recital,
ness and’ kept the concern in repalr| “Why don't you ses Tim Blearer?
we'd bave paid you & toll per thousand | He ain't doin’ nothin’ siuce the Jam
feet, As 800D &8 you let it slide, bow- | came down,” was his comment. .
ever, the works would revert to uu.-' “Jsn't be with the M. & D. people?
state. 1 won't hinder your dolng that | asked Thorpe.
yet, although I might Take out your “Nope. Quit”
charter and fix your rate of toll” “How's that?” .
“In other words, you foree us to stay #1ount of Morrison, He's been filln
there and run a little two by four im- ! his teeth for M. & D. right along
provement company for your benefit | Bomethin' behind it all, | m:lw?‘.".
or else lose the value of our improve- | “Where'll I find him ¥ asked Thorpe.
mwents " Jackson gave the name of a swall
“Sult yoursell,” answered Thorpe boarding house. Shortly after Thorpe
cavelensly. *X¥ou can always log your | left hiw to amuse the others with bis
present boldings.” l!tmlqt.ler,r:uumt.'uiatlc;ml and bupted up
well,” erled Morriso .1 B¥sarer's stopping place.
d:l'ﬁ‘l'l a passion !II:{WIIII::I :om:r:d The boarding house proved to be of

the 1 I lumber jack clasg—a nar-
back. “It's war! And let me tell you ol s’u;’:: e e T to te

this, young man—yon're & new conceri, | TPV TG Lo mee and bar on elther

that!” He crisped an envelope viu- t his own age sat, their
digtively and threw it in the waste- | e u’:ntvu legs and thelr “cork”
-' ots' o0 the-vouida of by cllee

“Clean as & baby's leg,” agreed Jack- |

the taciturnity of thelr
presence of a stranger, sald nothing.
“Well, bub,” Anally drawled & volce
from the cormer, “hlowed slake
you made out of Radway \ !
“That you, Shearer
Thorpe, advancing. “You're the joan
I'm for.”
“You've found me," replied the old
man dryly. s
Thorpe was requested elabora to
“shiake hands” with the owners ef, six
natnos. Then he had a chance to Intl
mate quietly to Shearer that he wanied
a wonrd with him alone. The river wan
rose sllently and led the way up the|
straight, uncarpeted stalrs, along a nar |

| row, uncarpeted ball, to a square, un |

carpeted bedroom. The walls and ool !
fngs of this apartment were of un-
palnted planed pine. It contalned n
cheap bureau, one chair and a bed and
washstand to mateh the bureau. Bhear-
er lit the lamp and sat on the bed.

“What Is I17" he asked.

“I bave a little pine up in the north-
ern peninsula within walking distance
of Marquette,” sald Thorpe, “spd 1
want to got a crew of about tgeuty
men, It occurred to me that you might
be willlng to help me."

The river man frowned steadily at bils
interiocutor from under his bushy
brows,

“How much pine you got?" he asked
finally,

“About 3500,000,000," replied Thorpe
quietiy.

The old wan's blue eyes fNxed thew-
selves with unwavering steadiness on
Thorpe's fuce.

“You're jobbing some of It, eh? he
submitted finally as the only probable
conclusion. “Do you think you know
eu;)nuxh about it?7 Who does it belong
to

“It belongs to & wan named Carpen- |
ter and myself.” |

The river man pondered this slowly
for an appreciable interval, and then
shot out another question: |

“How'd you get It i

Thorpe told him simply, omitt]
nothing execept the name of the firm
up river. When be had tinished Shear
er evinced no astonishment nor ap-
proval.

“You done well," he commented final
Iy. Then, after another interval:

“Have you found out who was the
wen stealln’ the pine?”

“Yes,” replied Thorpe quietly, “it was
Morrison & Daly.”

The old man flickered not an eye- |
Id. He slowly filled his pipe and lt it. i

“I'll get you a crew of men,” mald

be, “If you'll take we as foreman,” |

“But 1t's a little Job at Arst.,” protest.
ed Thorpe. “l only want a camp of
tweaty., It wouldn't be worth your
while.”

“That's my Jookout. I'll take the
Job.” replled the logger grimly, “You
got 300,000,000 there, af't you? And
you'ee goln' to cut it? It aln't such a
small job"

Thorpe could bardly belleve his good
fortune in having galned so important
a recrult. With a practical man as |
foreman, his mind would be relleved
of a great deal of worry over unfamil-
lar detalls. He saw at once that he
would himself be able to perform all
the dutles of scaler, keep In touch with
the needs of the camp and supervise
the campalgn. Nevertheless he answer-
ed the older man's glance with ooe ok
keen and sald:

“Look hiere, Shearer, If you take this
Job we may as well understand each
other at the start. This Is golng to be
my camp, and I'm golog to be boss. |
don't know muech about logging, and |
sball want you to take charge of all
that, but I shall waut to know just
why you do each thing, and If my judg-
mgnt advises otherwise, my judgment
goes. If 1 want to discharge a man, be
walks without any question. I kpow
about what I shall éxpect of each man,
and I intend to got it out of him. Amd
in guestions of policy mine is the say
80 every trip. Now, [ know you're a
good man—one of the best there ls—
&nd I presume I sball ind your judg

find,

went the best, bot T don’'t want any
mistakes to start with. If youw want
to be wy foremun on those terms just
pay w0, and V'll be tickled to death to
have you."

For the firet time the lumbering man's
face lost, during a single instant, its
mask of immobllity, His steel blue
eyes flasbed; his mouth twitched with
some strong emotion. For the fOirst
time, too, he spoke without contempla-
tive pause of preparation, i

“That's the way to talk!” he erled. |
“Go with you? Well, 1 should rise to
remark! You're the boss, and I always
sald it. I'll get you a gung of bully
boys that will roll logs till there's skat-
fog In Tophet”

Thorpe left, afier making an ap-
pointment at his own botel for the fol- I
lowlng day, more than pleased with
his Juck., None the less, he anticipated
Lis next step with sbaky confidence,
He would now be called upen to buy
four or five teams of horses and enongh
feed to last them the entlre winter, and
be would have to arrange for pro-
vislous In abundance and warlety . for
Lis men; he would Lave to figure on
bLlankets, Larness, cook camp uteosils,
stoves, blacksmith's tools, lron, nxes,
chalns, cant books, van goods, palls,
lamps, oll, matches, all sorts of hard-
ware—in short, Bl the thousand and
oné things, from needlea to court plas-
ter, -of swhich & selt wuflichig comndn-
nity might come In peed, And he
weuld bave to figure out his require-

with /ol
_ e lacidly 1n ghe tepld evening
, Mr. Moy ::m'n. 4 ‘and sttempled an
weat eut. Meatitxing serutiny. The men. NAR

e mintns had tem-

mambn for dhe asebbes scbobes

| befriende¢ him,

ing more.
Decp In these thoughts he wandered

on at random. He sulddenly came to
bimself in the toughest gquarter of Day
Qity. )

Through the summer night thrilled
the sound of eachinnations polnted to
the colors &f mirth, A cheap plano
rattled and thumped through an open
window, Men's and women's volces
mingled In rising and falllbg grafun-
tious of harshness. Lights streamed
irregularly across the dark. .

Thorpe became aware of a fgura
crouched In the doorway almost at his
feet. The flickering rays of a distant
steeet intp threw into rellef the high
lights of a vielin and a head, The fuce
upturned to him was thin and white
and wolfish under a broad white brow,
Dark eyes gleamed at hlin with the
expression of a flerce anlmal. Across
the forehead ran a long but shallow
cut from which blood dripped. The
creature clasped both arms around a
violln. He crouched there and stared
up at Thorpe, who stared down at him,

“What's the matter? asked the lat-
ter finally.

The creature made no reply, bt
drew his armas closer about his instru-
ment. Thorpe made a sign to the un-
known to rise.

“Come with me," sald he, “"and I'll
have your forchead sttended to”

The eyes gleamed Into his with a
sudden savage concentration. Then
thelr owner obedlently arose,

Thorpe now saw that the body be.
fore him was of a cripple, short leggd,
hunchbacked, long aPmed, plgeon
breasted. The large head sat strangely
top heavy betweédn even the broad

shoulders. . It confirmed the Lopeless
but sullen despalr that brooded on the |
white countenance,

At the hotel Thorpe, examining the |
cut, found it more serlous In npprnr-i
ance than in reality. With a few

pleces of sticking plaster bhe drew Its

, edges together,

Then he nttempted to loterrogate Lls |

“What Is your name™ he asked.

“PhilL"

“Phil what?'

Bllence.

“How did you get hurt™

No reply

“Were you playlog your fiddle In one
of those houses 7"

The cripple nodded slowly,

“Are you Lungry? asked Thorpe,
with a sudden thoughtfulness,

“Yea” replied the cripple, with =
Xghtning gleam In his wolf eyes,

Thorpe rang the bell, To the boy
who answered It he sald:

“Bring me half a dozen heef sand-
wiches a®l n glass of milk, and Le
gquick about It.”

“Do you play the fiddle much?" con- |
Anued Thorpe.

The cripple nodded again.

“Let's bear what you ean do”

“They cut my strings!™ cried DLl
with a passionate wall. |

The cry eawme fromm the heart, and

was tonched by It The price
OF SININEGS WHS eVIOenUY & DIE st |

“1'll get you more in the morning"”
sald he. “Would you like to leave Hay
City ™

T Yes!" erled the boy, with passion,

“You would bhaye to work. Yoo
fwould have to be chore boy in a lum-
ber camp and play fddle for the wen
Ilrlu.-n they wanted you to*™

“I'll do It,"” sald the cripple.

Cae

T Wwhile Morrison & DALY OWneu v e

class 18 the bavigation closed b could import noth- blow daily the lake trades, to Giv At Itselt, the land on which It abutted be-

sunset and then to refurn in the seft longed to him,
stlll nights from the west.
The ten horses in From the arms of the bay be counjd

T
oo the wharf, Wwith pro-
though at home In thelr own poller revorsed, the Pole Star bore
Jnekson Hines had helped solect them slowly down toward her woorings,
mtm llﬂ%: to:' m ﬂhlw“ m Thorpe recognized Dyer at the bead of
ment In such mattebs was infallible, mtu:' o7 S v s gl
but he had resolutely refused to take = o, ion thiy linel” sung out the mate,
the position of barn boss which THorPe ' );p1ing the coll of a hand Hoe on the
FTNa" sald ha “Waed o0 rir morth, | DA .

"o sald he, v AF NOFI No one moved, and the little rope aft
I'm gettin' old, and the rhevmatios -
aln’'t what you might eall_abandonin’ :;;hr:hlnmmmt SIS breriane’ with &

of me, Up there it's colder than hades
on i stoker's hollday " The eaptain, with a curse, signaled
ull speed nstern,

8o Bhearer bad pleked out a “m“'*(:upmm Morse," ! Dyer, stop-

boss of his own, This wan was lin- »

portant, for the horses are the main. FIAE DENENS, 'WO S S thlll“ 4

stny of logging operations, He had se are to land ‘,w“ nottiing but M. & D,
merchandise."

lected nlso a blueksmith, & ook, tour| < -
teamstors, half a dozen cant hook men I bave n right to land," answered
. Thorpe, “The shore belongs to me."

and as many handy with ax or saw,
“I'ho blacksmith Is nlso o good wood | “This dock doesn't,”” retorted the oth-

buteher (earpenter),” expinined Shoar-  °F n.lurply. “and you ean’t set foot on
or. “Four teams Is all we ought to Per”
koop golng ot a elip, If we need a |  "You have no legal status.  You had
fow axmen weo can plek "em up at Map. | 00 business bulldiog in the first piace”--
guette. T thihk this gang ‘M stick, 1 began Thorpe, and then stopped with a
picked ‘em.” | ehoke of anger at the futility of argu-
There was not a young man In the 108 legality In such a case. 1
lot, They wore most of them In the | The wen had gathered intorostedly in
prime of middle life, between thirty the walst of the ship, cool, impartial,
und forty, rogged Ino appearunece, Mevercly critienl. The vessel swung bher
“cocky” In manner, with the swagger bow In toward the dock. Thorpe ran
and the oath of w0 many buccancers, | Swiftly forward and during the lnstant
hard as nalls.  Altogether Thorpe ©f rubbing contact leaped.
thought them about as rough a set of ; He alighted squarely upon his foeet.
customers ns he bad ever ween | Without an Instant’s hesitation he

thelr hay and oats

Througbout the day they played eards
on deck and spat tobacco julce abroad
and swore Incessantly. Towand hlin
self and Bhearer thelr manner was an
odd mixture of independent equality
and a slight deference. It was as

rushied on Dyer and with one full, cledn
In-blow stretelied him stunned op the
dock. For n moment there was a patso
of astonishment. Then the woodsmen
closed upon him,

Durlug that Instant Thorpe had be-

much as to say, “You're the boss, but | come possessed of a weapon. It came
I'm as good o man as you any day." hurllng through the alr from above to

Constituting the elite of the profes- | full at his feet. Bhearer, with the cool
glon, as they dld, Thorpe might bave | ealeulation of the ploneer, had wseen
wondered at thelr consenting to work | that it would be lmpossible fo follow
for an obscure little enmp belonging to | bis chief and po had done the fiext best

“the firm for which

a greenborn, Loyalty to and pride In |
he works are |
strong charncteristics of the lumber

(Jack. For this reason he feels that be |

owes It to his reputation to ally bim-
self only with firms of creditable size
and efficlency. The mmall camps are
for the youngsters, Occaslonally )'otl'
will see two or three of the veterhus
In such a camp, but It Is gencrally a
ease of lncking somethilpg better,

The truth s Shearer had managed
to Inspire In the minds of his cronles
an idea that they were about to par-
ticipate in a fight, He retold Thorpe's
wtory artistically, The men hgroed that
the “young fellow hed sand enough
for a lake front,” After that there
needed but a little skillful maneuver-
ing to Inspire them with the ldea that |
it would be n great thing to take o
hand, to “make a camp” In splte of the |
big concern up river, |

Bhearer knew that this attitude was |
tentntive, Everythlng depended on
how well Thorpe lived up to his repu-
tation nt the outset. But Tim bhlmself
belleved In Thorpe blindly, So bhe had ‘

no fears,

A littde Incldent at the beginning of
the voyage did much to reassure bim, \
Thorpe bad given orders that no |
whisky was to be brought aboard,
Boon after leaving dock he saw one of |
the teamsters drinking from a pint |
flask,. Without a word ho stepped
briskly forward, snatched the bottle

The men were on him again,

“All right; then I'll take you,” re-| from the waun's lips and threw It over- | thing, thrown him s heavy iron peiay-

plied Thorpe,
The cripple sald nothing nor moved |

board, Then he turned sharp on his |
Leel and walked away without trou-

ing pin.
Thorpe bit with all his strength and

a muscie of his face, but the gleam of | bling himself as to how the fellow  guickness. He was cousclous once of

the wolf faded to giye place to the soft,
sffectionate glow seen in the eyes of a

setter dog. Thorpe was startled at the |

change.

A knock announced the sandwiches
and milk. The cripple fell upon them
with both bands In a sudden ecstasy
of hunger. When he had finished, he |
looked again at Thorpe, and this hmo!
there were tears In his eyos,

A little later Thorpe interviowed the
P of the hotel.

“I wish you'd give this boy a good
cheap room and charge his keep to
me,"” sald he. “He's golng north with
me."”

Thorpe lay awake for some time aft-
er retiring. Phil clal A share of his
thaneht 1In an bour 80 he dozed. |
He dreilned that the cripple had grown
to enormous proportions and was over-
shadowing his life, A alight nolse out-
side his bedroom door brought him to
his feet,

He opened the door nnd found that
in the stiliness of the night the poor
deformed creature bad taken the blan-
kets from his bed and had spread them |
across the doorslll of the man who had

———
CHAPTER XVI. |
[Py~ IREE weeks later the stearp

was golng 1o take It
The occurrence pleased the men, for

it showed them they had made no mis
take. Bot it meant Uttle ¢lse. The
chief danger really was lest they be-
come too seitled In the protegtive attl
tude. As they took it, they were about,
good paturedly, to help along a worthy
greenhorn. This they considered ex-
ceedingly generous on thelr part, and
in their own minds they were inclined
to look on Thorpe much as a grown
~an would look on a eblld.

#1ne weather followed them up the
long blue reach of Lake Huron, Into
the noble breadth of the pas-
sage, past tbe opening the
Thousand islands of the Georgian bay,
into the Bt. Mary's.riser, They were
locked through after'some delay on ae-
count of the grain barges from Duluth
and at last turned thelr prow west-
ward in the Big Sea water, beyond
which lay Hiawatha's Po-ne-mab, the |
Land of the Hereafter, )

Next morning by daybreak every
man was at work, The hatches were

opened, dnd soon between-decks was
cumbered with boxes, packing cases,
barrels und crates. In thelr impro-
vised stalls the patient horses seemed
to catch a hiot of shore golvg and

-‘ml

barge Pole Star salled down | Whinnled. By 10 o'clock there loomed
the reach of Baginaw bay, | BRainst the strange coust line of the
Thorpe bhod recelved letters '
from Carpenter advising hlm of a
eredit to him at & Marquette bunk and
inclosing a draft sufficlent for current
expenses. Tim Bhearer had helped
make out the lst of necessarivs. In
time everything was loaded, the gang-
plank hauled in, and the little band of
urgonauts set thelr faces toward ‘the
point wheww the Big Dipper swings,
The wedther was peautiful. HEach
morning the sun rose vut of the frosty
blue lake wetesw and wet 1o a .:h-ﬂ_
déep purple. The moon, once

| Pletured rocks u shallow bay and what

looked to be a dock distorted by the
northern mirage,

“That's ber,"” sald the captain,

Two hours later the steamboat siid
between the yellow waters of two out
lylng reefs and with slackened speed
moved slowly toward the whart of ldq
cribs filled with stone,

Thorpe knew very well that the
Atructure bad been erected by apd; be-
longed to Morrison & Daly, but the

the deep’|

Ea

being on the point of defeal Then be
had cleared a little space for himself,
Then the men wers on hiw agaln more
savagely than ever. One fellow even
suceeeded In hitting him a glanciog
bLlow on the shoulder,

Then came a sudden crash., Thorpe
was nearly thrown from his feet. The
next instant a score of yelling men
leaped bohind aod all around him,

| There ensped a moment's scuffle, the

sound of dull blows, and the dock was
clear of all but Dyer and three others .
who were, like hLlmself, unconsclous.
The captaln, ylelding to the excltement,

MRl .. |

had run his prow plump aghinet the
whart,

Bome of the crew recelved the moos-
ing lines. All was ready for dlbem-
barkation,

Bryun Moloney, u stm Iristi-
American of the blg boned, choelk-
ed type, threw some water over the
four stunned combatonts, Slowlythey,
came to life, They were promptly
yanked to thelr feet by the irate river
men, who commenced at once to be
stow sundry vigorous kicks and shak-
ingas by way of punishment. Thorpe
Interposed,

“Quit it," he commanded. “Let them
‘o‘ll

The men grambled. One or two were
inclined to be openly rebellious.

“It I hear nnother peep out of you"
sald Thorpe to these latter, “youn can

| elimb right abourd and take the re-

turn teip” He looked them in the eye

' until they muttered and then went on:

“Now, we've got to get unloaded and
our nshore before those fellows
report to 'camp. Get vight moving and
bustle!” i

Bo Dyer and his men picked them- |
selves out of the trouble. sullenly” wnd "
departed, The ex-scaler ' had nothlug
to say us long as he was within reach,

;:ll&l ﬂ;.ml: nau:;ut:"m“'“‘ whon be bad:gained the shora he
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