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“Mine is Thorpe,” replied the other,
“Thank you."”

Thorpe followed and found himself
on the frozen plitform of a little dark
rallway station. Directly across the
track from the railway station a sin-
gle bullding was pricked from the dark
by a solltary lnmp In a lower story
room. The four who had descended
before Thorpe made over toward this
light, stumbling and laughing uncer-
talnly, so he knew It was probably the
boardlng bouse and prepared to follow
them.

The five woere met at the steps by the

_proprietor of the boarding house. This
man was short and stout, with a hare
Hp and cleft palate, which at onee gave
him the well known slurring speeel)
of persons so afficted and Impnrted
also to the timbre of bls volee a pecul
lnrly hollow, resonant, truompetiilke
note. He stumped about encrgetically
on a wooden leg of home manufacture,
It was a cumbersome Instrument.
heavy, with deep pine socket for the

| stump and a projecting brace which
| passed under a leather belt around the
man's walst, This lnstrument he used

Thorpe watched him he drove in a pro-
Jecting nail, kicked two “turkeys” In-
gide the open door and stuck the armed
end of his peg leg through the top and
bottom of the whisky jug that one of
the new arrivals bad set down near
the door. The whisky promptly ran
out. At thi# the cripple dirted the Im-
paled jug from the wooden leg far out
over the rall of the veranda Into the
SNOW,

A growl wont up.

"Wiliat 'n thunder's that for?" snar!
ed one of the owners of the whisky
threnteningly.

“Don't allow vo whisky bere," spuf-
ed the harellp,

The men were very angry. They ad-
vanced toward the cripple, wlo re-
treated with nstonishing agliity to the
lighted room. There e bent the wood-
en leg behind him, slipped the end of
the brace from beneath the leather
belt, selzed the other peg end In his
right band and so became possessed of
a murderous bludgeon. This he brand-
fshed, hopping at the same time back
and forth in such perfect poise and yet
with eo ludierous an effect of popplng
corn that the men.were surpriged Into
laughing.

“Bully for you, pegleg!” they cried.

“Rules an' regerlations, boys,” replied
the latter, without, however, a shade
of compromising in bis tones, “Had
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Watches, Clocks and Jewelry

& supper?”
Cut Glass and Silverware.

g CHAPTER IIL
v i ORPE was awakened a long
' lasses time before daylight by the
-Eﬂf mwd gnd g ringing of & nolsy bell He
fitted. = dressed, shivering, and stum-
bled downstalrs to the round stove, blg
as a boller, into which the cripple
DOO0S®® | g4 huge logs of wood from time

to time. After breakfast Thofpe re-
turned to this stove and sat half dozing
for what seemed to him untold ages.
The cold of the porthern country was
{nitiating bim.

Men came in, smoked a brief pipe
and went out. After a time he himself
put on his overcoat and ventured out
into the town. It seemed to Thorpe a
menger affalr, bullt of lumber, mostly
unpainted, with always the dark, men-
acing fringe of the forest behind. The

|

ESTABLISHED
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,.- o N great sawmill, with its tall stacks anu
w' al | oy Pen its rows of water Leggrels—protection
L m o&m 3 against fire—on top, wus the dominant
Jutm: s note. Near the mill coughed a little

red palnted structure from whose stove-
pipe & eolumn of white smoke arose,
attesting the cold, a clear bundred feet
stralght upward, and to whose door a
nmmber of men were directing thelr

L

Thorpe
fice.” He followed and entered.

in a narrow aisle railed off from the
maln part of the room walted Thorpe's
compauions of the night before. The
remainder of the office gave ACCOmmo-
dation to three clerks. One of these
glanced up inquiringly as Thorpe came
in.
“T am looking for work,” said Thorpe.

“Walt there,” briefly commanded the
rlerk.
dln a few moments the door of the
foner room opened and Shearer came
ount. A man’s head peered from within.

“Come on, boys,” sald be.

The five npplicunln‘shum:d tm

)0/ found himself In the p
o'rrl.-wmt:m whom be felt to be the natu-
ral leader of these wild, Independent
spirits. He was already a little past
middle life, and his form had lost the
elastic vigor of youth. But his eye
was keen, clear and wrinkled to & cer-
= nd his figure
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“We are o very busy irm here,” ls said.

“What do you want?

“I'm a eant book man, sir.”

“Where bave you worked 1

“I had a job with Morgan & Steb-
bins on the Clear river last winter.”

“All right; we need cant hook men.
Report at ‘seven,’ and If they don't
want you there go to ‘thirteen.'"

The man went out. Daly turned to
Thorpe with the last flickers of amuse-
ment In his eyes,

"“What ean I do for you?' he ln-
quired.

“1 aw lookiog for work,” Thorpe re-
plisil

“What kind of work "

“Any kind, so long ns T can learn
something nbout the lnmber business.”

The older man stadled lilm keenly for
g few mowments.

“Hove you lLnd any other business

experlence?”

“None,"

“Whnt bave you been doing?”

“Nothing.™

The lmmberman's eyes hardened.

“We are o very busy tirm liere” he
gald, with a certain dellberation, *We
do not earry n blg force of mcn In any
pne department, and ench of those men
has to fill his place nnd slop sowe over
the sides, We do not pretewd or at
tempt to teach bere. If you want to
be a lumberman yon imust learn the
lumber business mnreu\ﬂ:-:tly than
through the windows of a'bookkeeper’s
office. Go Into the woods. Learn a few
first principles. Find out the differ-
ence between Norway and white pine
.ﬂ""."

After his speech the business man
whirled back to his desk.

“Have you anything for me to do In
the woods, then?’ the other asked
quletly,

“No,” said Daly over his shoulder. o

Thorpe went out. He bad made the
plementary discovery that even in chop-
ping wood skilled labor counts. He
did not know where to turn next, and
be would not have had the money to
go far in any case; 80, although Bhear-
er's brusque greeting that morning had
argued a lack of eordiality, be resolved
! to remind the river man of Lls prom-

| tsed assistance.

That noon he earried out his resolve.

“Go up and tackle Radway,” said
Bhearer. “He's jobbing for us on the
Cass branch, He needs men for road-
Ing, 1 know, becanse he's behind:.  You'll
get o job there.”

| “Where is 1t7* asked Thorpe.

“Ten miles from here. Bbe's biazed,

steps throngh the snow. ?:“ “'r; ‘30""}' but you better walt for the supply
could distinguish the wo! team Friday. If you try to make her

yourself you'll get lost on some of the
“'m busted,” be sald at last frankly.
“Oh, that's all right” replied the

walking boss. “Marshall, come here.”
The peglegged boarding bouse keeper

stumped in.
wWhat s itT" be trumpeted snufl-

ingly. .

“This boy wants a job till Friday.
Then be's going up to Radway's with
the supply team. Now, quit your bol-
Jering for a chore boy for & few days.”

“aJl right.” sported Marshall. “Take

* that ax and split some dry wood that

you'll find behind the bouse.”
“I'm very much obliged to you,” be-
"p'n'nm-peloih!vllklﬂllﬂ.w- '
“That's all right,” interrupted the lat-
ter. “Some day you can give me &

Job.”
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' lnughed at Thorpe's astonlshment. .

| enme in. They were

In ten minptes the wallowling, slip-
plng and leaplog after the tall of the
nled hnd seut his blood tingling to the
Jiet of his protesting mewmbers. Cold
withdrew.

After a little while they arrived by
way of a Llll, over which they plunged
Into the middle of the cump. Thorpe
saw three large bulldings, backed end
to end, and two smaller ones, all bullt
of heavy logs, roofed with plank and
lighted sparsely through one or two
windows aplece. The driver palled up |
opposite the spnce between two larger
bulldings and began to unload hls pro- |
visions. Thorpe set about alding him
and so found himself for tbe Brst time
in n "covk camp.”

It was a commodious bullding. One |
end furnished space for two cooking
ranges and two bunks placed one over .
the other. Along one side ran a broad
table shelf, with other shelves over it
and numerous barrels underneath, ull
filled with cong, loavea of bread, cook- |
les and ples, The center was occupled
by four long beneh flanked tables, down |
whose middle straggled utensils con-
talning sugar, apple butter, condiments
and sauces and whose edges were set |
with tin dishes for about forty men.
The cook, a ratbher thin faced man
with a mustache, directed where the
provisions were to be stowed, and the
“rookee,” o bulking youth, assisted
Thorpe and the driver to carry them in.

In a few moments the task was fin-

“fahed, with the exception of a half doz-

en other cases, which the driver desig-
pated ag for the “van.” The horses
were uphitched and stabled in the
third of the big log bulldings., The
driver indiented the second,

“Better go Into the men's camp and
it down till th' boss gets In,” bhe ad-
vised. * !

Thorpe entered a dim, overheated
structure lined on two sides by n dou- |
ble tler of Inrge Dunks phartitioned
from one another ke enbins of a boat
aud centersd by a buge stove over
which hung slender poles. The latter
were to dry clothes on, Just outside
the bunks ran a siralgbt, bard bench.
‘Thorpe stood at the entrance trylng to |
pecustom bils eyes to the dimness, ‘

“Bet down,” sald a volce, “on th' foor
if you want to, but I'd prefer th’' dea- |
con seat,”

Thorpe obedlently took position on
the bench, or “deacon seat,” His eyes,
more used to the light, conld make out
& thin, tall, bent~old man, with bare |
cranium, two visible teeth and a three
days' stubble of white beard over his
meager, twisted foce,

He caught, perbaps, Thorpe's surpris-
#d expression.

“You think th' old man's no good, do
you?' he enckled without the slightest
muliee, “Looks s decelvin'” He
sprung up swiftly, selzed the toe of his
right foot in big left band and jumped
his left foot through the loop thus
formed. Then he sat down agaln and

“0ld Jackson's still purly smart”
sald e. “I'm barn boss, They ain'ta
man In th' country knows as much
about hosses as I do, We ain't had
but two slck this fall, an' between you
an' me they's a skate lot. You're a
greenhorn, aln't yout”

“Yes," confessed Thorpe, I

“Well,” sald Jackson reflectively, but |
rapldly, “Le Fablan, he's qulet, but
ban; and O'Grady, he talks loud, but
you can bluff him; and Perry, he's only
bad when he gets full of red likker;
and Norton, he's bad when he gets
mad lke, and will use axes."” !
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valuable points on the camp

At dark the old man |
which served dimly
ows, and thrust logs
ecast fron stove., Hoon
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& queer,
lot. There were active, clear
precise Franchmen, with small
and feet and a pecullarly trim
wearing thelr rough garments;
pative born American lumber

powerful in frame, rakish in alir,
less In manner; big blond
vians and Swades, strong men at
sawing; an Indian or so, strangely in
contrast to the rest, and a varlety of |
Irishmen, Englishmen and Canadiane. |
These men (ramped in without & word

and set busily to work at various tasks,
Bome sat on the “dencon seat” and be-

gan to tnke off thelr socks and rub-

bera. Still others selected and it lan-

terns from a pendant row mnear the

window and followed old Jackson out

of doors. They were the tenmusters.

“You'll ind the o}d man in the ofce,”
sald Jackson,

Thorpe made his way across to thes
wmall log enbin indicated as the office,
and pusbed open the door,

A man sat at a desk placing figures
on a sheet of paper. He obtained the
figures from statistios penclied on thres
thin leaves of beechwood rivetsd

i

“Have you ever worked In the woods T

“hl.

The man smoked silently.

“I'll put you oo the road in the morn-
ing.” he concluded, as though this we'h

the deciding qualification.

One of the men entered sbruptly and
spproached the counter. The writer at
the desk laid aside his tabietn

“What s 1t, Albert?" he asked. ’

“Jot of chewin’,” was the reply.

The scaler took from the shelf a loag
plig of tobileco and cul off two Inches.

*Aln't hittin’ the van much, are you,
AlbertT" he puiting the
man's name and Mttle
book. Thorpe west
his name for (he time
as to the method of ¢
mw [
ing from the v ‘have
worked out SRt

At supper alee
~ihat he m - For
one thing,  briefer

';’

L

" brought up on fighting.

i
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Bedldes the beans were fried salt
pork, Uolled potatoes, canned corn,
mince ple, a varlety of cookies and
doughnuts, nnd strong green tea.

Thorpe found himself eating ravenous--

Iy of the crude Tare.

That evening be underwent a cate-
chism, & few practical jokes, which he
took good naturedly, and a vast deal
of chatfing. At 9 d'clock the lights
were all out, By daylight be and a
doxzen other men wege.at work hewing
a road that hgd to be as emooth and
leve) ns a New York boulévard

Thorpe and four others wera set to
work on thls road, which was to be
cut through n creek bottom leading, be
was told, to “gseventeen.” He lenvned
to use a double bitted ax,

From shortly after daylight he work-
ed. Four other men bore him compa-
ny, and twice Radway himself eame
by, watched thelr operations for a mo-
ment und moved on without comment.
After Thorpe had caught hls second
wind he enjoyed his task, fluding a
certain pleasure in the ease with which
he handled his tool,

At the end of an Interminable pe-
riod a faint, musical ballo swelled,
echoed and died through the forest,
beautiful as a spirit. It was taken ap
by another volce and repeated. Then
by another, Now near at hand, now

far away, It rang a8 hollow as m bell
The sawyers, the swampers, the
ders and the team men turned and
put on thelr heavy blunket coats.

Down on the rond Thorpe, heard it,
too, and wonllered what it u¥feht be.

“Come op, bub. Bhe means chew,”
explained old man Heath kindly.

Thorpe resumed his coat and fell
{n behind the little processlon.
n short time he enme upon a horse and
sledge. Beyond it the cookee had
bulit a ltile camp fire, around and
over which he had grouped big Afty
pound lard tlns half full of hot things
to eat. Each mpn as he approached
pleked up a tin plate and cup from a
plle near at hand.

The cookee was plainly master of the
pituation. He Issued peremptory or-
ders. When Erickson, the blond 8wede,
attempted surreptitionsly to appropri-
ate n douglinut the youth turned on
him savagely and sbouted:

“Get out of that, you hig towhead!"”

The men ate, perched in various at-
tHindes and places. Thorpe found it
difienlt to keep wnrm., The violent ex-

was ready for pothing so much as his
bunk. But be had forgotten that it
was Saturday night. His status was
wtill to ansure.

They began with a few mild tricks.
Shuflle the brogan followed hot back
Thorpe took all of it good naturedly.
Finally a tall Individudl with a thin,
white face, a reptilian forehead, red-
dishi halr and long, babboon agins sug-
gested tosning In & blanket. Thorpe
looked at the low celling and declined.

“I'm with the game as long as you
ean sy, boys,”™ said be, “snd 1'll have
as much fun as anybody, but that's
going too far for a tired man.”

The reptlllan gentieman let out a
string of oaths whose meaning might
transiated, “We'll e about that!” .
wans a good boxer, but he
now the lumber jacks’ meth-
fighting — anything to hurt the
other fellow. And In a genuine, old
fashioned, knock-down-and-drag-out
rough and tumble your woodsman s
abont the Wwughest customer to handle

meet. He Is
Nothing
kim better than to get drunk and, with
a few ecusipanions, lo emberk in an
earnest offort to “clean out” a rival
town. And he will acoept cheerfully
punishment snough to kill three ord}-
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WINTER CARE OF POULTRY

Fosrls Munt Be Protevied From Cold
mangd Silorm,

Now that the senson of eold and
storms has arrived, it s pecessary (o
keep the fowls and chicks from taking
cold, If the roup should get In you
flock it will mean o great Joss, says O
P. Greer in Commercial Poultry. Not!
ing I8 more dlscoarnging than to fHud

' balf a dozen or more of your
! ¢hicks or fowls with symploms
| roup. 1t means If your fock has roul
| that every bird, no difference how
valuable, must be killed and burled
Roup 1 a very bad disease, nnd un)
breeder that will keep roupy fowi
and elther breed or sell n s mal
Ing a mistnke. The fowls amnd chicl
should be kept comfortable, und thel
roosting pince should be proof agalns
rain or rais and arranged to jrevent
drafts of air. 1f the chickens ur
. roosting In coops, wooden bottots
| should be placed under the coops, as
the ground will get dawp and coll
A little extra precnution may save yn
the loas of many chicks, -

Cockerels should be penned to them
selves

Pullets do not have any peace when

| running in the same Inclosure with
cockerela, If you want your pullets to
do well, do not keep them with th
cockerels, When cockerels are put by
themselves they will fight and spa:
around for awhile, but always qule!
| down in a short time and will be con
tented together,

s

Pine Tar In the Foultry House.

Pouliry ralsers seem to Lave falled
to discover the value of pine tar. It
Is very useful and valuable In man;
ways, suys Poultry World, Bom:
breeders tur thelr poultry yard fences
in preference to whitewashing them
thongh we do not like to see it dons
for It gives the surroundings such
gloomy, forbldding look, It undonbt
edly contributes largely to the dura
bility of the wood, protecting It fron
the ravages of storm and thme.

It §s In the poultry house, however
that the value of tar Is the greatest
for it conduces greatly toward health
fulness. When that scourge of the
poultryman, cholern, makes Its appear-
ance, we would advise first a therongh
cleaning of the house, next a generous
application of Curolina tar on all the
joints, cracks and crevices of the in
side of the bullding and plenty of
tresh whitewash properly applied. The
tar absorbs or drives away the talnt
of disease and makes the premises
wholesome, The smell is not offensive
—in fact, many people lke it—and it Is
directly opposite to unbealthy. To
vermin, lice, ete, the smell of tar I
very repulsive, and but few will re
main after you have tarred the cracks,
ote. .

A friend of ours was once troubled
with chicken clholern and by sdopting
the above In counection with removiog
affected fowls he soon put . wtop to
the ravages. A small lump of tar In
the drinking water supplied to the
fowl] will be found beneficial, provided
it s the Carolina tar, which Is very
different from the petrolewm product.

Wailer Yor the Fowla,

If neconsary food 16 not given to the
ben in her own apecial place she will
find enough to keep her busy, bt she
is not so succesafnl (n obtalning water

| to arink, says A. V. Meersch In West

ern Poultry Journal. The farmer or
his wife will nsually provide some
feed, but “Biddy™ many times takes her
chance for water, Yet It Is fully prov
od that 84 per cent of the egg is wa
ter. Drinking vesscls should be thor
oughly cleaned every day and If pos
sible so made that the hens cannol
stand o it. In winter tim# these drink-
ing vessels should be ewpiied at nlght
fto prevent them from froexing. and it

tn the early morning In winter When
they first come from the roosts, as at
that time they usually drink freely. If
this Is practicad the hens will come
for this water as quickly ss they will
come for food.

Sepaurate the Sexen

it is the height of - foollsliness to
allow the male birds to run with the
hens during the fall and winter ofinths
anless ogg nre wanted for hatching.
says Commercial Poultry, It abanid
be remembered (hat an wafertilized
egg Is dead mutter, while n ferti]liznd
one contalos a life germ that s ready
to take on animal existence a8 S00m BN
the proper conditions are furnistied
Even at the low temperatnre of 60 de-
grees a fertilized exx will begin to
decay long before an unfertilized one
would show the least change. Keep
the males and females separate.

i —————
Feeding the Layers.

The laying bens o the Australian
contest had eracked corn for supper
pearly every day, ocomsiomally varied
by whent, bat they had rape when not
on grass, pure water and ground abeils
were always before them, Two ounces
of raw chopped liver a ben were fod
twice a week, and their morning mash
of bran and middlings wna often mix-
od with Mye= soup, all of which shows
that the skilled feeler can use consid
erable cheap corn.

Poultry Notes.

D4 It ever ooemr Lo you that swal
low nests In the vicinity of poultry
bousen bharbor mites and loe?

far emough Aaway
ﬂ"“ﬂﬂw~lunwﬁda
will result
the nests Bigh, Tlave
Jow that the hoas con step in
Jumplsz i,

LEF]

the 4
or

i

Is advisable to give fowls o warm drink |

J humorous The term
Japanese hum :
|pﬂ‘ 1 m-&;

FISHING A WATERFALL.

The Way.a Big Trout Was Landed by a
‘Bavarian Angler.

One late afternoon the big head .
forcster a‘ppeured on the Bavarian
stream where 1 was fishing,
carried a huge bamboo pole in one
hand and a htile tin pail in the oth—'
or. For & little whild' e stoudy|
watching me land one or two good |
fish. Then a peculiarly polite ex-|
Im-sﬁinn came over his face, and he '
segged to know if it would incon-
venience me if he fished.

“No, indeed,” 1 said quickly.
“Where are you going to begin?”

“There,” he replied, pointing to
an incline over which the water
rushed like lightning,

“You can’t catoh fish there,” I
said, for I did not believe it possi-
ble that a fish could maintain itself
in such an avalunche of water or
that he could keep his bait from be-
ing swept to the bottom of the
chute, .

However, he tied on a chunk of
lead, hooked a live minnow to the
end of the rope which served as a
line and hurled bait and sinker into
e foam, The sinker was carried a
few yards down the incline and final-
lv stuck among the stones.

“Now the gracious gentleman
shnll see what he shall see,” observ-
ed the head forester, and the pext
moment, to my horror, he lifted
wdily from the torrent a huge
roul. The fish fell on the stones,
wouncing like a foothall. The for-
stor calmly gave it the eoup de
grace and lifted it on my pocket
seales—five pounds less an ounce
and twenty-one inches long.

To see a noble trout of that size
ierked from the element with &
young tree for a pole and & eable for
n line is peculiarly painful to mny
angler. But I sard nothing. The
rnad forester would not have under-
stoad. Ome thing, however, was cer-

This time of the year
are signals of warning,
Taked araxacunl:tcom-r
pound now. may
save youa sroll of fe-
ver. It will regulate

our bowels, set your

lain—no trout of that size had ever| liver = ight, and cure
even winked his eye at an ?Ll hed | yOUur in on.
thrown on the pools o Red A good Tonic.

Valepp. Let the reader draw his
awn conclusions and point his own
morals, if he has any.—Harper's
Weekly.

An honest medici

[araxacum
g, wemeee

All the Difference.

Stranger—If a man falls down an
open coal hole can he sue the owner
of the premises for damages?

Lawyer—Certainly, sir, certainly.
Big damages, and get them too.

Siranger — Well, a8 my brother
was passing your house this morn-
ing he fell through a coal hole and
broke his leg.

Lawyer—Hem! Did he use or-
dinary vigilance to prevent such an
tccident 7 Did he look at his feet
18 he walked? Did he stop and ex-
amine the condition of the pave-
ment before treading upon it? An-
swer me that, sir. 5 Wi

Biranger—Stop? ¥, no—

latyer—Aha!p I dwnght as
much.  He is guilty of eriminal
negligence, for he might have fallen
apon one of my famil {ﬂ]dw the
conl hole. Might have us all,
sir. As it is, I shall sue him for

{respass.

A Japanese Humorous Btery.
The following is given as a typi

once that, a 1.:& having
been the means of ki the only
son of s certain house, parents
determined to have their revenge on
him. So they sued him at & court of
law. The affsir was
patched uLby the worthy
giving the bereaved pdrents his
son in return for the one he
killed. Not long after this
the said quack heard a loud
ing at his door one night. On
to the door he was informed that
one of his neighbor’s wives was dan-
gerously ill and that his presence
vas required at once. Tumning to
1is wife, he said : “This requires con-
dderation, my dear. There ia no
xnowing but that it may end in their

firs

k-

}

taking you from me.” o year, 50c for 6 mos. -"EI:_
Bomething Lacking in the Variety. NEWS & OBSER . e
“Hope ye've got some variely Raumem, NC. = =&

about ver show,” said the manager =i T

of the Plunkville Grand Opera
Houre as he laboriously affixed his
ignature to the enntract.

“Lots of "it,” replied the gentle-
nanly wdvance sgest. “Our per-
formance comprises cirous, Comic
ypers, ballet, wvaudeville, comedy,

;onwrt. opera, ‘i“"‘::: DISTRICT
s JAGENTS
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The local manager looked disap- | =" e 0
pointed. I Sss

“Hain’t

Write to

Goed Spiri's.

Good spirits don’t #ll com & figm
Nencky, The main sou ce's Lthe
iiver—and #ll the flne spiriis ever
wade in the Blue Grass Stale cowid
10t remedy & bad liver or the hun
ired-and-one i1 effects it produce . | We want
Vouean't bave good spirita and 8| nd muintain
ad liver at the same time.  Yourlihis com
iver must be in fine condition i | jarcent

;nnio?ltfuﬂbb:‘oﬂnk and | oom
e, t m‘ n
-:];;np:nm and nul;l,:l-h your :

sail.  You ecan your liver in

‘nesi condition :




