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sild he slmply 1n His panve tongue,
pod with o sudden gesture bheld out be-
fore them-—a scalp,

The medlwval barbarity of the thing
appalled themw for a moment. The days
of scalplng were long sinee past, bhad
been closed awny between the pages
of forgotten hilstories, and yet here
ngain before them was the thing In all
Jis living horror. Then a growl arose,
The bhuman anlmal had tasted blood,

All at onee, like wine, thelr wrongs
moutted to thelr head. They remen:
bered thelr dend commdes. They re-
membered the heart breaking duys and
nights of toll they had endured on ne
count of thin man and his assoclates,
They remetnbered the words of Collins,
the littie bookkeeper. They hated.
They shook thelr fuis neross the skies,
They turned and with ene nccord
strock back for the rallrond rvight of
way which led to Shingleville, the
town controlled Ly Morrvison & Duly.

The rullronds lay for a mile stralght
through a thick tamarack swamp, then
uver a nearly treeless eranberry plala,

.nnd.md. There was no reslstance;
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Daly and Huker were ponnced upon

They were 0o neatly strangled for
» Bolly and old Vanderhoof
turned off the water in the fre bydrapt
and diseonnected the hose they had wo
effectively employoed,

“Ihere, blast youl” sald Hollway
Charley, jerking the mill man to his
foot. “How do you like too mtich wa.
ter, hoy 7 .

The unexpected comedy changed the
party’s mood, 1t was po lenger a ques
tlon of killlng. A number Lroke into
the store and sbortly emerged bearing
valls of kerosene, with which they del
uged the alabs on the windward slde
of the mill. The Sames caught the
structure Instanily, A thousand sparks,
borne by the offsbiore breese, fasténed
like so many stinging Insects on the
Inmber o the yand,

It burned as dried balenm thrown on
n enmp fwe, The heat of it drove the
onlookers far back o the village. where
In sllence they watched the destruction.

Daly and his man were slapped and
euffed hither and thither at the men's
will. Thelr fuces bled, their bodies
ached as one brulse.

“That squnres us.” sald the men, “If
we ean't cut this year, nelther kin you.
It's up to you now!™

Then, like a destroying horde of lo
custs, they gutted the ofMice and the
stope, smashing what they could not
carry to the tire, The dwellings and
wmiloons they dikd not disturb.  Finally.
about poon, they kicked their two pris-
oners [nto the river and straggied back
ulong the right of way.

“1 surnise we fook that town apart
some!” sald Bhorty with satisfuction.

The tamarack was a screen between
the twp towns, When half  way |
through the swomp Red Jacket stop-
ped, removed his cont, ripped the linlng |
from It and began to foshion a rode
mank

“Just as well they don't recognize
us.” snid he

“Bomebody In town will give us
awny,” suggested Bhorty, the chore boy.,

“No, they won't; they're all. here,”
assured Kerlle.

It was true. Except for the women
and clilidren, who were not yet about,
the entire villnge had assemibled, Even
old Vanderhoof, the fire eatehor of the
yard, bobbiled along bhreathilessly on bis
riivumatic legs. In & womeut (he
masks were fitted: In & mowment more
the little band bnd ewmerged from the
shelter of the swammp nid =0 eame into
full view of s objective polnt,

Shingleville consisted of a big mill,
the yards, now nearly emipty of luwm- |
ber, the large frame boarding house,
the office, the stable, n store, two sa-
loons and & dozen dwellings, The par-
ty at once fixed it eyes on this collee-
tion of bulldings and trodged on down
the right of way with unhasteulng
grimness.

Thelr approach was not unobserved.
Daly saw them, and Baker, his fore-
wan, saw them, The two at once wenl
forth to organize opposition. When
the attacking party reached the mill
yard It found the bLoss and the fore-
man standing alone on the sawdust, re-
volvers drawn,

Daly traced a line with his toe,

. “The first man that crosses that line
gets 18" sald he.

They knew he meant what be sald
An lnstapt's paose ensued, while the
big man and the MHitle faced a mob,
Daly's river men were still on drive, He

ETew the will men too well to depend
on them. Truth to tell, the possibllity
of such a rald as this bad not cecurred
to bl for the slmple reason that he
did not anticipate the discovery of his
complicity with the forces of nature.
Skillfully carried out, the plan was a
gooxl one, No one need know of the
woakened lHok, and It was the most
natural thing o the world that Badler
& Buith's drive should go out with the
increase of water,

The men grouped swiftly and allently
on the other slde of the sawdust line,
The pause did not mean that Daly's de-
fense wan good.

“)o you know what's golng to hap-
pen to you?' sald a volce from the
group, The speaker was Radway, bul
the contractor kept himselt well in the
background, “We're golng to burn
your mill; we're golng to burn your
yards; we're golng to burn your whole
shooting mateh, you low lived whelp!”

“Dyer,” sald Injun Charley simply,
shaking the wet scalp arm's length to-
ward the lumbermen.

At this geim Interruption a silenpe
ell, The, owner paled s bis
foreman chewed a nonchalant straw,
Down the still stpegt crossed
and retrosscd the subtie ocowit Inmu-
ences of & balf hundred concealed
watcheérs. Daly and his subordinate
were very much alone and very much
in danger. Their last hour had cowme.
and they knew It

With the recoguition of the fact they
immediately ralsed thelr weapons in
the resolve to do as much dumage s
possible before belng overpowered.

Then suddenly, full in the back, a
heavy stream of water knocked them
completely off thelr feet, rolied them
over on the wet sawdust and Boally
Jammed them both' ngalnst the trestle,

“1 should rise to remark,” replied
Kerlle.

At the boarding bouse they found
Wallace Carpenter and Hamilton seat-
o on the veranda. It was now after
poon. The wind had abated somewhat,
and the sun was struggling with the
still fiying scuds.

“Hello, boyn.” sald Wallnee, “been
for m lttle walk In the woods T

“Yex, nir,” replied Hyland, “we"—

“1I'd rather not hear” Interrupted
Wallace. “There's quite a fire over
eant. | suppose you haven't npoticed
n"

Hyland looked gravely eastward.

“Sure ‘nough.” sall be,

“Botter get some grub” suggested
Wallaca.

After the men had gone in be turned
to the journnlist.

“Hamilton.” he began. “write all you
know about the drive apa the break
and the rescue, but as to the burnisg
of the mill" -

The other beld out his hand,

“Good," sald Wallace, offering hils
own.

And that was as far as the famous
Sbingleville rald ever got. Daly did
his best to colleet even clreunmstantial
evideuoe against the participants, but
in vain. He could pot even get any |
one to say that a single member of thé
village of Carpenter had absented him-
self from town that mornilng. This
might bhave been from loyalty or It
might have been Crom fear of the venge
ance the Fighting Forty would sure
Iy visit on a traltor, Probably It waw
s comblpation of both. The fact re
malns, bowever, that Daly never knew
surely of but one man lmplicated in
the destruetion of his plant, That man
was Injun Charley; but Injfun Charley
promptly disappeared.

After no Interval Tim Shearer, Rad
way and Kerlie enme out agaln.

“Where's the boss 7 asked Shearer,

*“1 don't know, Tim." replied Wallace
sriously. “I've looked everywhere.
He's gone. He must have been all cut
up. | think he went out In the woods
o get over It. | am not worrylng.
Harry has lots of sense. He'll come in
about dark.”

“Surel” sald Tim,

“How sbhout the boyw' stakes?' gque’
fed Radway, *I hear thid 1s &' bad
unash for the Airm."

“We'll seo that the men get thelr |
wages all right,” replied Carpenter, a
little disappointed that such & guestion
should be asked at such a time,

“All right” rejolned the contractor

“We're all golng to nead our money \

this summer."

CHAPTER XXXV,

ORPE walked through the sl
lent group of men without see-
lng them. He had no thought
for what he had done, but for
the triumphant discovery he bad made
In spite of himself, 2 Lo
It Q'c 1
wumrn.... %&Wmt thie board.
tog house, the store and the office, to
take himself as far as the little open
shed that served as a rallway statlon,
There he sct the semaphore to flag the
st bound train from Duluth. At 6:88,
the train happening on time, he climb-
ed aboard, He dropped heaviy inio n
seat and stared. stralght in frout of
himn until the gonductor had spoken to
bl twice,
“Where to, Mr. Thorpe? he asked.
“Ou! Mackinaw Ofty."
Thorpe descended at Mackinaw Olty

to find that the woon train had gove

sleeper, In_h-mﬁltﬂlr .

proving colored porter,

“Yo'll fin' the smokin' enb up fo'wu'd,
sah," said the latter, frmly barring the |
way. . iy

“It's generally forward” answered -

Thorpe, \

“This yeah's the sleepah,” protesfed
the functiongry. “Yo' payws extry."

“I s awave of It,” replied Thorpe
curtly. “Give me o lower.”

“Yes, sah” soquiesced the darky,
giving way, but stil} In doudbt. He fol
lowed Thorpe cautiously, peering into
the smoking mom on him from thme DI
time. A litle after 12 his patience ’
gnve oul. The stold, gleomy man of |
lower 6 spemed to Inteod sitting up all
night, r i

“Yo uﬁ is ready, sab.” be deliente-
Iy suggested, :

Thorpe arose obediently, walked to
lower 6 and withbout undressing threw
bimself on the bed. Afterward the |
porter in consclentions dlscharge of his
duty looked diligently beneath the seat
for boots to polish. Happealng to glance |
up after frultless search he discovered
the boots still adorning the feet of thelr
oW ner. —

“Well, for the land's sake!™ ejnculat-
ed the scandalised negro, beating 'I
hasty retreat.

Thorpe descended at Twelfth street
in Chicago without any clear notion of
where he was going. For a moment he
faced the long, parklike expanse of the
Inke front, then turned sharp to bis left
and pleked his way south up the inter
minable reaches of AMichigan avenue. |
Blotk after block he clicked along. the |
ealks of his boots striking fire from the |
pavement. !

After an lnterval he seemed to hnnl
left the smoke and dirt beblnd., The |
street became quleter; boarding bonses
and tallors’ shops ceased: bers and
there appeared a bit of lnwn, shrub |
bery and fAowera. By and by he cnme
to bimself 1o find that be was staring |
at the deep earved lettering n a stone |
horse block before a large dwelling.

His mind took the letters In one sfter
the other, perceiving them plainly be
fore it accorded them recognition, ¥ |
nally be bad completed the word “Far- |
rand.” He whirled sharp oo his heel,
mounted the broad white stong sieps
and rang the bell !

It was answered almost Immedintely
by a clean shaved, portly and dignified
man with the most lmpamive counte- |
pance in the world. This man looked
upon Thorpe with lofty disapproval,

“Is Miss Hilda Farrand at home ™ be
asked.

“J eannot say.” replied the man. *If
you will step to the back door | will
nscertain.” |

“The dowem will do. Now see that
the svuth room s ready, Annle” flout
od a voloe from within.

Without a word, bat with a deadly |
earnestness, Thorpe reached forwand |
seized the astonisbhed servant by the
collar, yanked him bodily outside the
door, stepped Mside and strode across
the hall toward a closed portiere whence
had come the volce. The river man's
long splkes cut little triangolar pieces
from the hardwood floor. Thorpe dil |
wot notice that. He thrust aside the |
portiere.

Before him be saw a young and bean.
tiful girl. She was seated, and ber lop |
was filled with flowers. At his sudden
apparition bher hands flew to ber bheart,
and bher lips slightly parted. For a
second the two stood looking at each
other, just as nearly a year before thelr
eyes had erossed over the old pole trall

To Thorpe the girl seemed more bean:
titul than ever. The red of this vio
lent unexpected encounter rushed to
her Tace, her bosom rose and fell in a
fluttering coatch for breath, but ber
oves were steady and lnquiring.

Then fhe butler pounced ba Thorpe
trom bebind with the intent to do great
bodily harm.

“Atorris!’ commanded Hilda sbarply.
“what are you doing ™

The man cut short his berolam In
confuslon,

*You may go.” concluded Hilda.

Thorpe stood straight and unwinking
by the portlers. After a wmoment be
spoke, 2 el e

“l have come to tell you that you
were right and J was wrong.” said bhe
steadily. *“You told mie there could be
pothing better than love. In the pride
of my strength [ told you this wus not
00. 1 was wrong.”

He stood for another instant looking
directly at ber, then turned sharply

Before be had reached the outer door
the girl was at his side.

“Why are you golog?' she agked.

“1 have nothing more to say."

“Nothing 1" .

“Nothing at all" -

Bhe laughed bappily to bherself,

“But | bave—much. Cowme back."

S
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o Sy # wan born 1o
He, held himself sigh, but in bis
velns wan creeping a 8 -

the fire was uni io

still she wtood

saying
bim, mww
fixed aimost wistfully on
“Go away!” be whispered boursely at
Ingt. The volce was pot his own, “Go
awsy! Go away!™
she swayed to him.

“Oh, Harry, Harry,” she whispered, | gugid’

“must | tell. you? . -Don't you see?”’

The flood breke  thivugh  bim. He
aviged ber hungrily. He erunhed her to
bhim entll she gnsped; be prossed
lips agalost bers untll she all
out with pain of it; he
brown hands blindly through
nntl it eawe down about them both
a cloud of spun light,

“Tell me!” he whispered. *“Tell mel”
u‘;ﬂ:. ob!” ahe crind. “Ploasel . t

' il

“1 do not helleve IL” he murmured
savagely, " ’

Bbe dtew herself from him with gen.
tie dignity.

“I am not worthy to say I1.” she sald

2
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soberly. *but | lave you with all my |

beart and soul.” .

Then for the first and only time in hir
life Thorpe fell to weeping. while she.
:’Momnmx. stood by and comforted

m.

The few moments of Thorpe's tears
eased the emotional straln under which
perbaps onconsciously he had been la-
boring for nearly a year past, The
tenseness of his nerves reluxed. He sa-
vored deliberutely the joy of a inxurl-
nus couch, rich hangings, polished foor,
subdoed lght, warmed atmosphere. He
watched with soul deep gratitude the
soft girlish curves of Hilda's body. the
polse of her flower head, the plguant,
half wistfal, balf ehildish set of her
red lips, the clear stariike gllmmer of
ber dusky eyes. It was all vear to bhim
—his,

“Kiss me, dear.” she sald.

Bhe lesned her cheeks against her
band and her band agalnst his sbhoul-
der.

“l1 have been reading a story lately.”
snld sbe, “that bas Interested me very
much, It was about & man who re
nounced all be beld most dear to shield
. rm.ll

“Yesa,” sald Thorpe,

“Then be renounced all his most val-
uahle becauss a poor com-
‘mon man nesded the sacrifice.”

“Sounds llke a mediwval story,” said '

he, with un:-onsclous hamor,
“It bappened recently,” rejolned HIl-
da. “l read it In the papers:™

“Well. be blaxed & good trall." was | |

Thorpe's sighing comment. “Probably

" 1

i 1
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“Wo away!™ he whisgpered.

bhe bad his chunee. We don't al) of us
get that. Things go crooked 'Mz
tangled up, so we have to do the

we can. | don't bélieve I'd bave doue
tﬂ

“Oh, yoo are delicioua!” she eried,
After a time she sald very bumbly:
“I want to beg your pardon for misua.

much suffering. 1 'was very stupid and
didn't see why you eculd not do as |
wanted you to." .
“That Is nothing to forgive. 1 ascted
like & fool.”
*I have known about you.” she went

on, “It bas all come out v t .
It has been very exciting, goot :u

Thorpe.
“Why. no, stupidl He's engaged to

“I'll wajt bere until the confounded
thing Is over.” sald Thorpa.

“Oh. ne, you won't® replied Hilda
“You are golog downtown

Thorpe glanced In surprise at bis
driver’s clothes and his spiked boots,

“Henvens and earth!” he exclalmed.
“] should think so! How am ] to get
autl without rulning the floor?”

Hilda lsaghed and drew aside the
portiere,

“Don't you think you have done that
pretty well already? asbe
“There. don't look 0 solemn.

be ‘ o

close to him, searchbing his face wist-

fully with bher futhomicss dusky eyes .

“Xo. sweetheart, we are not." replied
Thorve soberly.

RELY It 's ueseless to follow

the mequel in detatl, to tell bow

Hilda persuaded Thorpe to take

ber money. To a womap such

us she this was oot @ very difficult task
in the long run—a few seriples of
pride; that was all - :

“1 hate to do it be sald. “It doesn't
ook Fght.™ :

“You must,” she losisted. “I wilt not
tnke the position of rich wife 0 a poor
mwan. It a"bomiliating to both. 1 will

dittle belp ou my part will belog your
plans to completion?”

Bbe saw the shadow of asseut in Lis
eyes, ) )

“How .nmbml_ﬂf"lﬁpnﬁ
swiftly. 1

*“1 must take up the notes” he ex-
olained. *l must pay the men. | may
need something on the stock market. If
[ go in o *™is thing I'; golng in for
keepn, I'll get after those feliows who
have been swindling Wallace. Say
£100,000," :

“Why, It's nothing!™ she

“I'm glad you think s0," be replied
grimly.

SBhe ran to her dainty escritolrs,
where ahe scribbled eagerly for a few
moments, 4

*There.” she cried, her eyes shlnlug—
“there s my check book all signed in
blank. And I'll see that the money I«
there.” s

8o it was that Hilda Farrand gave
her lover contidence, brought him out
from his Cfanaticlsm, lavoched Ll
afredh luto the current of eventn. He
remalned In Chiengo all that summer,
giving orders that all work at the vik
lage of Carpenter should cease, Wih
bis affuirs that summer we hove litle
to do. His common sepse treatment of
the stock market, by which a policy of
quiesvence’ folloing an outright buy.
Ing of tbe stock which be bad previous
Iy ‘held on margins, retrieved the losses

mént of benefit, even uveceRRAYY
m;umﬂ*u’&hwmm

uuzwmqw
suminer. It yow became a guestion of
reopening the eamps. Fhorpe wrote to
Bhearer and Rodway. whom he had re-
tained, that inid arrive on Batur-
Ilw -n:-m un;.un-:




