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outfit. He got more out of his men, he
rose better to emergencles, and he ae
complished more with the same re-
sources thnn any of the otbers except-
Ing Tiw Kheaver. As long as the work
' war slpne for some one else he was ca-
! pable 014 effigient. Only when he was
! ealled npon to demand on his own ac
| count did the paralyzing shypess alfect
hinw

But the one feature that did more to
attract the very best element among
woodsmen was Camp Ope, 0ld woods-
men will still tell you about It, with a
longing reminiscent gHmmer fn the
comers of their eyes s they recall its
gloriea and the men who worked in it
To have “put in" a winter in Camp
One was the mark of o master and the
ambition of every raw recrult to the
forest. 1 *

But Camp One was a privilege. A
man entered it only after having
proved bimself; be remained in it only
as long as liis cficlency deserved the
honor. Its wembers were Invariably
recruited from one of the other four
camps, never from applicants who had
not been in Thorpe’s employ.

8o SBhearerswas foreman of a picked
crew. Probably no finer body of men
was ever gathered at one camp. Bome
of them had the reputation of belng
the hardest citizens in three states;
others were mild as turtledoves, They
were all ploneers. They had the inde-
pendence, the unabashed eye, the In-
subordination even, of the man who
has drawn his fntellectual and moral
podrishment at the breast of a wild
pature. ‘They were afrald of nothing
allve. From no gne, were he chore boy
or president, would they take a single
word, with the exception always of
Tim Shenrer and Thorpe,

And they were loyal, It was & point
of honor with them to stay “omtil the
last dog was bung.” He who deserted
in the hour of need was not only a ren-
egade, but a fool. for he thus earned a
magnificent Ueking If ever he ran op

s member of the “Figbting
Forty.” A band of-soldlers were theéy,
ready to attempt anything thelr com-

the southern country. )
joug e was more than busy st his“jog-
irtng. Summers he spant &t the mill
Decnsionally be visited Marquette, but
slways on business,

He was happy because he was 100
busy to be anything else. The |
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The result proved his sagaelty. m[rmnb-rmn accorded him s good na-
way was one of the best foremen In the : tured affection.
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Financially the company was rated
high and yet was heavily in debt. This
condition of affairs by no means con-
stitutes an anomaly In the lumbering
business.

The profits of the first five years had
been Immediately relnvested In the
business. Thorpe Intended (o establlah
In a few years more a blg plant which
would be ret benefices In pro-
portion not only to capital original-
ly invested, but also in ratio to the en-
ergy. time and genlus he bad himself
expended,

Every antumn the company found it-
self suddenly In easy clreumafances.
At any moment that Thorpe bad cho-
sen to be content with the progress
made be could have, so to speak, de- !
clared dividends with his partper. In-
stead of undertsking more improve-
ments, for part of which he borrowed
some money, he could have divided the
profits of the seanon’s cut. But this he
was not yet ready to do. .

He had established five more camps;
be had scquired over 150,000,000 more
of imber Iying contiguous to his own;
bhe bad bullt and equipped a modern
high efficiency mill; bhe had constructed
a harbor breakwater and the neces-
sary booms; he had bought a tug: bullt
a boarding bouse. All this cost mon-
ey. He wished now to construct a log-
ging rallroad. Then he promised him-
gelf and Wallace that they would be
ready to commence paying operations.
He had made all the estimates and
even the prellminary survey, He was
therefore the more grievously disap-

it imposaible for him to do so.

was witting back Idly Im the clean
painted mill office with the big square
desk and the three chairs. Through
the door he could see Collins perched
on a high stool before the shelf-like
desk. From the open window came the
clear, musical note of the circuiar saw,
the fresh, aromatic swell of new lum-
ber, the bracing alr from Buperior spar-
kling in the offing. He felt tired. In
mre momenis such as these, when the
muscles of his striving relaxed, his
mind turned to the past. Old sorrows
rose before him amd looked at him with
thelr sad eyes. He wondered where
his sister was. She would e twenfy-
two years old now. A tenderoess,
baunting., tenrful, fnvaded Lifs beart
At such moments the hiard shell of his
rough woodn life seemod to rend apart.
He longed with n great longing for
sympathy. for love,

The outer door, beyond the eage be
hind which Collins and his shelf desk
were placed. flew opeu.  Thorpe heard
a brief greeting, and- Wallace Carpen-
ter stood before him. .

“Why, Wallage, T didn't know you
were coming!” began Thorpe, and stop-
,ped. The boy, usually so fresh and
happily buoyani, looked ten years oid-
eor. Wrinkles had gnthered between

Thorne.

and swiftly shut the door in-

the outer office, Wallace sented

aimself mechanically.

‘“Bverything! Everythiog!" he maid

despair. “I've been a fool. I've
-

was his tone that Thorpe
startled. The lumbérdign sat
the other side of the fesk.

do, Wallgce,” be sdid sharp-
“Tell me briefly what §s'the mat-

ter.”
“I've

“And t{he name of is s0
. T eried
the unhappy bey. “A; -sister™
| “Rany!” warped
that enn

pointed when Wallace Carpenter made |

It was about the middie of July. He 'I

Wallace Carpenier stood before him.

“pil do it.” he muttered to himself
after Wallace bad gone out to visit the

miil. *“I've been demanding succesa of

Inthen for a good many years; now rn

demand It of myself."”

CHAPTER XXIL

# moment had struck for the

woman., Thorpe did pot know

it, but it was true. A solitary,
ﬂ brooding life In the midst of
grand surroundings; an active, stren-
vous life among great responuibilitios;
a starved, hungry life of the affections
whenee even the sister bad withdrawn
ber Jove—all these had worked un-
obtrusively toward the formation of a
single psychological condition. Such &
moment comes to every man. . Then are
happiness nod misery beside which the
mere struggle to dominate men be-
comes trivial, the petty striving with
the foreces of nature a little thing, and
the womnan be at that time meets s
more than a woman; she Is the best of
that man made visible.
Thorpe found himseif for the first
time filled with the spirit of restless-
ness. His costomary iron evenness of
temper was gone, so that be wandered
quickly from one detall of his work to
another without seeming to penetrate
below the surface need of any one task.
But a week before be had felt blmself
absorbed In the component parts of his
enterprise. Now he was outslde of It
Thorpe took this state of mind much to
heart and combated it. Invariably he
held himself to hia task. By an effort,
a tremendous effort, he succeeded In
dolng 8o, The effort left him limp. He
found himself often standing or mov-
fng gently, his eyes staring sightiess,
his will chained so softly and yet so

firmly that be felt no stremgth and
hardly the desire to bresk from the
dream that lulled him. Then he was
conselous of the physical warmth of
the sun, the faint aweet wood smells,
the soothing cares of the breese, the

creeper. He wanted nothing so much
as to sit on the pine needies there in
the golden flood of radinnce and dream
—dream on— vaguely,

sweelly.

“Lord, Lord!"” be eried impatiently
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He wanted somelhing, he knew not
what.

The men wers singlog In a mighty
chorus, swaylng thelr heads in unison
and bringing out with a roar the em-
phatic words of the crude ditties writ-
ten by some genlus from thelr own
ranka

“Come all ye sona of freedom throughout
old Michigan,

a-lumbering we go.'"
Here was the bold unabashed front
of the ploneer, here waus absolute cer-
tainty in the superiority of his calling,
absolute scorn of all others. Thorpe
passad his hand across his brow. The
rumomlmwnonunuynd frealy
“The musle of our burnished ax shall
make the woods resound,

And many a lofty anclent pine will tum-
ble to the ground ;

At night around our shanty fire we'll sing
while rude winds blow,

Oh, we'll range the wild woods o'er while
a-lumberin’ we go!"

That was what he was here for.
Things were golng right. It would be
pititul to fall merely on account of this
idiotie Iasaitude, this unmanly weak-
ness, this boylsh impatience and desire
for play. He a woodsman! He a fellow
with these big strong men!

A single volee, clear and high, struck
fnto a quick measure:

“f am a jolly shanty boy,
An you will soon discover;
To all the dodges I am Ny,
A hustling pine wood rover.
A peavey hook it is my pride;
An ax I well ean handle;
To fell a tree or punch & bull
Cet rattling Danny Randall"

And then, with a rattle and crash, the
whole Fighting Yorty shrieked out the
chorus: .

“Bung yer eye! Bung yer eyel™
Actlve, alert, prepared for any emer-
gency that might arise; hearty, ready
for everything, from punching bulls to
felling trees—that was something llke!
Thorpe despised limself. The song
wenton:
“I love a girl in Baginaw;
Bhe lives with her mother.
1 defy all Michigan
To find such another,
Bhe's tall and slim; her hailr is red;
Her face ls plump and pretty.
Bhe's my dalsy Bunday best-day girl,
And her front name stands for Kitty."

And agaln, as before, the Fighting
Forty howled truculently:
“Bung yer eys! Bung yer, eye!”
The words were vulgar, the alr &

mere minor chant. Yet Thorpe's mind
was stilled. His aroused subeconsclous-

of their beings. Now his spirit halted.
Their bravery, pride of caste, resource,

for each of them was a “Kitty,” a
“dalsy Bunday best-day girl" At the
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secustoined stern nnd menacing forest
of the portlilnnd, with its wolves and
its wild deer and the volees of s
sterner cnlling.

Thorpe held bis broath and walted.
Again the white-throat lifted his clear,
spiritunl pote across the brightness,
slow, trembling with ¢estany. The girl
never moved, She stood In the moon-
lHght like a beautiful emblem of al-
lence, half real, half fancy, part wo-
man, wholly divine, listening to the
lttle bird's message.

For the third time the song shivered
neross tbhe night; then Thorpe, with a
soft sob, dropped his fice In hils hands
and looked no more.

CHAPTER XXIL

It several days this Impression
satisfied m completely. He
did not attempt to annlyze it;

e id not even make an effort
to contemplate It.  Cuotlosity, specula-
tlon, longing—all the more nctive emo-
tions remnined In abeyance, while out-
wardly for three daysn Harry Thorpe
oecupled himself only with the needa
of the Fighting Forty at Camp One.
He wan vaguvely consclous of a great
peace within him, a great stiliness of
the spirit.

Little hy fittle the condition changed.
The man felt vague stirrings of curios-
hy. He speculated aimiessly as to
whether or not the glade, the moon-
Hght, the girl, lad been real or merely
the figments of Imagination, Almost
Immediately the answer leaped at bim
from hls heart. Since sbe was no cer
talnly flesh and blood, whence did she
vome? What was she doing there In
the wilderness? His mind pusbed the
query aside as unlmportant, rushing
ragerly to the emsentinl polnt. When
could he see her again? His placidity
had gone. That moruing be made some
vague excuse to Bhearer and set out
biindly down the river. And so, with-

out thought, without clear Intentions
even, be saw her again. It was near
the “pole trail"” which was leas like a
trall than & rall fence.

When the snows are deep and snow-
shoes not the property of every man
who cares to journey, the old fashloned
“pole trail” comes into use. It ls mere-
Iy a seriea of horses bulit of timber,
across which thick Norway logs are
lald sbout four feet from the ground
to form a contlnuous pathway. Io
summer [t resembles nothing so much
a8 a thick one rall fence of considera-
ble beilght, around which a fringe of
light brush has grown.

Thorpe reached the fringe of bushes
and was about to dodge under the
fence when he saw her. Bo he stopped
sliort, concealed by the leaves and the
timber horse.

#he stood on a knoll in the middle of
s grove of monster pines. There was
something of the cathedral in the spot.
The girl stood tall and straight among
the tall, straight pines like a figure on
an anclent tapestry. Hhe was dolng
nothing—just standing there—but the
awe of the forest was In her wide,
clear eyes.

In & moment she stirred alightly and
turned. Drawing herself to ber full
helght, she extended ber hands over
_her bead, palm outward, and with an
indescribably graceful gesture bowed a
ceromonious adieu to the solemn trees.
Then, with a little laugh, she moved
away In the direction of the river.

At once Thorpe provell a great need
of seoing ber again. In his present
mood there was nothing of the awe-
stricken pesce be had experienced aft-
¢r the moonlight adventure. He want-

tranquillities of his beart,

8o It happened that be ate hardly at
all that day and slept |1l and discov-
the greatest dificully In presery-
ing the outward semblance of ease
which the presence of Tim Shearer
and the Fighting Forty demanded.

And next day be saw ber again, and
the next, becanse the need of his lnn;,t
simp
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ries of poses, the one which melted
fmpeteeptibly ioto the otber wi
approciable patse of tranaition.

fu n moment sbe had reached the
frinze of bwush aboot the pole trail.
They - vl Faev to face,
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Ambassador Jusserand, of France,
presented to the Congress Wednes.
y the bronse replica of the original
warble bust of George Washinglon,
which was destroyed by fise in the
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Waiting for @ Chance.

Orlson Sweet Manden, in SBucoess Magazine.

It is & dangerous thing to wait
for opportunities until it becomes a
habit, Energy and inclination for
hard work ooze oul in the waiting.
Opportunity becomes invigible to
those, who doing nothing, or look-
ing somewhere else for it. [t is the
great worker, the man who is alert
for chances that sees them.

Some people become so oppor-
tunity-blind that they cannot see
chances anywhere—they would pass
through a gold mine without notic-
ing anything precious—while others
will find opportunities in the most
barren and out of the way places.
Bunyan found opportunity in Bed-
ford jail to write the greatest allegory
in the world on the untwisted paper
that had been uvsud to cork his bot-
tles of mile. A Theodors Parker
or a Lucy Stone sees an opportunity
to go to college in & chance to pick
berries. One boy sees sn opening
to his ambition in a chance to chop
wood wail on table, or run errands,
where another sees an opportunity
to get an education in the odds and
ends of time, eveiings and half
holidays, which another Lthrows
away.

Why a Woman s Older than Her
Husband.

Loulse Salterthwalte In Richmond News-
Laader,

8o having bid farewell to girl.
hood's irresponsbility, the little
wife assumes right cheerlully the
burden which henceforth she shall
wear.

Mercifully ignorant is she, as yet,
of the meaning of that burden,
which weighs heavier as the years
advance; but her endurance in-
creases at the same time,

But soon (ime commences his
shorthand etchings upon her face,
behold, it is not the great sorrows,
which age her, but the liltle worries
and cares, the thousand swall anxie-
ties, that are responsible for the
worn face.

For woman has (o contend sl
ways with trivialities ; the little
worries, which come every day;
the little trials, the little tasks, the
thousand and one little frets—these
are responsible for the fact that a
woman looks old so mnch sooner
than a man,

For at first these things seem un-
endurable, and the inexperienced
wife, like a restless horse, frets at
the bit, goes at a headlong pace up
each hill, small or large, gets more
nervous and into a state of despess-
tion.

But as time goes by, if she is
wise, she regaina her equanimity,
learns how to take things easily,
and 0 remains serene through
everylhing ; but the first experiences
have done their work, and upon
her face are worry wrinkles, (retful

eyes, dejected lines about the mouth
and chin.
It in the little things which bave
vanquished you, friend woman ;
and they are responsible for the fiuct
that you look five pr ten years older
than your husband.

GoedlBpirits
Good epirits don’t alk

made in the Blue Gruss State could
not remedy a bad liver or the hun-
dred-and:one ill effects it produces.
You can’t have good spirits and »
bad liver at the same time. Your
liver must be in fine condition if
you would feel buoyant, hsppy and
hopefl, bright of eye, light of »te
snd successful in your puf

You ecan your liver

finesi condition using Green's
August Flower—the greatest ol
medicines for the Jiver and

crow's feet, furrows between the

o0m ¢ Irom
Kentucky. The main source is the |3
liver—and all the fine spirits ever|}¥

When it is necessary lo keep
meal warm for a late comer don
set the dish in a hot oven, thus dis-
coloring the china as well ss drying
the food. Instead place the plate
dish over a pan of boiling water,
covering with a cover that will jusi
fitover the edge. The food will
keep hot and there will be
steam from the boiling water in the
lower pan to grevent it from getting E
dry. e

In Argentina all the soldiers are
required to play football. as it is =
said to train them for the h‘rddli_y
of battle.’ ~ 2
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Garden Truck

can be ralsed profitably only in soil
containing plenty of Potash. All
vegetables require a fertilizer con.
talning at least 10 per cent. actus)

Potash

Without Potash no fertilizer is com-
plete, and fallure will follow its use.
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Heaaches

This time of the year
are slgnals of warning,
TakeTaraxacumCom-
pound now. /
save you a spell
ver. It will late
r.our bowels, set your -
iver _nght. and cure
your indigestion.

A good Tonic.

An honest medicine

[araxacum;
[, ool
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