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After the camp had fallen asleep he
would often lle-awake half of the few
hours of thelr night, every muscle
tense, wtaring at the sky. His mind
saw definitely every detall of the sit-
uatlon ng he bad viewed It. In advance
his Imagination stooped and sweated
to the work which his body was to ac-
complish the next morning. Thus he
did everything twice. Then at last the
tenslon wonld relax. He would fall
into uneasy sleep. But twice that did
not follow. Through the dissolving
Iron mist of his striving a sharp
thought cleaved like an arrow. It was
that, after all, he did not care, Sub-
consclousness, the other influence, was
growing like a weed. Perhaps there
were greater things than to succeed,
greater things than success. And then
the keen, polgnant memory of the
dream girl stole into the young man's
mind and in agony was immediately
thrust forth. He would not think of
her. He bad given her up. He refus-
ed to belleve that he had been wrong.
In the still darkness of the night he
would rise and stesl to the edge of the
dully roaring stream. There, his eyes
blinded and his throat choked with s
longing more manly than tears, he
would reach out and smooth the round
rough conts of the great logs.

“We'll do it,” he whispered to them
and to himself. “We'll do It. We can't

be wrong.”
w ure, a8 Thorpe had foreseen,
but at the end of the week,
when the water began to recede, they
came upon a mass of flesh and bones.
The man was unrecognizable. The re-
mains were wrapped In canvas and
sent for interment to the cemetery at
Marquette, Three of the others were
never found. The last did not come to
Hght until after the drive had quite fin-
Ished.
Down at the booms the jam crew

Blg Junko laughed seif
consel
but without the slightest me:tm:uut’.lr.

CHAPTER XXX,

IALLACE CARPENTER'S search
expedition had proved a fall-

“You've changed, Junko," sald he.

“That's all right,” sald he, “but you
betcher life I don’t blow this stake”

“I've heard that talk before,” shrug-
ged Thorpe.

“Yes, but this Is different. I'm goin’'
to git married on this. How's that?"

Thorpe, his attention struck at last,
stared at his companion.

“Who Is she?’ he asked abruptly.

“Bhe used to wnsh nt Cump Four."”

Thorpe dimly remembered the wom-
an now—an overwelglhted creature with
a certaln attraction of elfishly blowing

-+

received the drive as fast as it came
down. From one crib to another acrosa
the broad extent of the river's mouth
heavy booms were chained end to end
effectually to close the exit to Lake
Buperlor. Agalnst these the logs car-
omed softly in the slackened current
and stopped. The cribs were very
beavy, with slanting ingtead of square
tops, in order that thePressure might
be downward instead of sidewise. In
a short time the surface of the lagoon
was covered by a brown carpet of logs
running In strange patterns like wind-
rows of fallen grain. The drive was
all but over.

Up #ll now the weather had been
clear, but oppressively hot for this
time of year. The heat had come sud-

had become almost- grateful,
ton, the journalist, who had attached
himself definitely to the drive, distrib-

men read that the unseasonable condi-
tions prevailed all over the country.

a steel blue, harbored great plled thun-
der bheads. Toward evening the thun-
der heads shifted and finally dissipat-
ed, to be sure, but the portent was
there,

Hamilton's papers began to tell of
washouts and cloudbursts in the south
and west. The men wished they had
some of that water here.

So finally the drive approached its
end and all concerned began in anticl-

“| pation to taste the weariness that

awaited them. The few remaining
tasks still confron them all at once
seemed more formidable than what
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denly and maintained itself well. The
men had worked for the most part in
undershirts. They were as much in
the water as out of it, for the icy bath
Hamll-

uted bunches of papers, in which the

At length, however, it gave signs of
breaking. The sky, which had been of

halr, with a certnin pleasiog, full
cheeked, full bosomed health.

The two walked on In re-established
lence. Finally the glant, unable to
etoutain himself longer, Lroke ont ngaln.

“1 do llke that wowman,” sald he with
n  quanintly delilerute scrlonsness.
“That's the finest woman in this dis-
triet"”

Thorpe felt the quick mois*ure rnsh
to his eyes. There was something In-
expressibly touching In those shinple
words as Blg Junko uitered thenn

“And when yon are murried,” be ask-
ed, “what are you going to do? Are
you golng to stay on the river?”

“No, I'm goln' to clear a farm. The
woman says that's the thing to do. 1
like the river too. DBut you bet when
Carrle says a thing that's plenty good
enough for Blg Junko."

Thorpe looked at his companion fix-
edly. He remembered Blg Junko as
a wild beast when his passions were
aroused, as a man whose honesty had
been doubted.

“You've changed, Junko,” sald be,

“I know,” sald the big man. “I been
a scalawag all right. I quit it. I don’t
know much, but Carrie she's smart,
and I'm goin’ to do what she says.
When you get stuck on a goed woman
lke Carrie, Mr. Thorpe, you don't give
much for anything else. Bure. That's
right It's the biggest thing top of
earth.”

Here 1t wib agaln—the opposing
ereed. And from such a source!
Thorpe's iron will contracted again.

“A woman is no excnse for a man's
peglecting his work.” he snapped.

“Shorely not,” agreed Junko serene-
ly. “I alm to finish out my time all
right, Mr. Thorpe. Don't you worry
none about that. 1 done my best for
you. And,” went on the river man in
the expansion of this unwonted confl-
dence with Lis employer, “T'd like to
rise to remark that yon're the best boss
1 ever had, and we boys wants to stay
with ber till thire’s skating in hadea”

“4All vight,” ‘murmured Thorpe indif-
ferently. Suddenly the remaining balf
mile to town seemed very long indesd.

CHAPTER XXXL -
ALLACE CARPENTER and
Hamilton, the journalist, seat-
ed agalost the sun

be suddenly felt a great rush of affee-
tion for these comradés who had so un- besich of Mrs. mn:nz
fair nﬁm—w:r;: band s #f stumbled into the wash-
: thelr glesmed | room. Thelr, ronversation was inter-
35&?:‘.« I-.r“ rupted by the approach of Thorpe and
purpose of the plonser. When they | Big Junko. The former looked twenty
Lkt they grinmed good | TeSTs older after his witer. His
m was dull, his M;I:OM
> ; was Inelastic. whole
‘A'l'n'thmmumlmm s"mu.'“m‘“-. bearing
" wThat ‘Il do, boys,” he said quietly to “"ﬂ'-u 5
the nearest group. “Bhe's down." . “T've notusthing
you, Harry!" eried Wallace
- waving a pewspaper. “It was &
drive, and bere’s something fo remem-
ber it by."
'ﬂ.:ﬁtwmumw.-»
Thorpe dully. “T'm desd. I'm

getting separated a little so you can
see the open water between them.”

“Guess you're right. Say, look here,
I believe that the river Is rising.”

“Nonsense! We haven't had
raln."”

“8he's rising just the same. You see
that splie over there near the left hand
erib? Well, I sat on the boom this
morning watching the crew, and 1
whittled the spile with my knife. You
| ean see the marks from here, [ eut the
thing about two feet above the water.
Look at It now."

“She’s pretty near the water line,
that's right,"” admitted Carpenter.

About an hour Inter the younger man
in his turn made a discovery,

“Bbe's been rising right along,” he
submitted. “Your marks are nearer
the water, and, do you know, I belleve
I the logs are beginning to feel 1t. See,
they've closed up the little openings
between them, and they are beginning
to crowd down to the lower end of the
pond.”

“l don't know anything about this
business,” hasarded the journalist, “but
1 shouid think there was a good deal of
pressure on that same lower end. By
Jove, look bere! See #hose logs up-end.
I belleve you're goilng tg have a jam
right here In your ewn booms.”

“l don't know,” hesitated Wallace.
“I never heard of its happening."”

“You'd better let some one know."”

“l hate to bother Harry or any of
the river men, I'll just step down to
the mill. Mason—he’'s our mill fore-
man—he'll know."”

Mason came to the edge of the high
trestie and fbok one look.

“Jumping fshhooks!" he cried. “Why,
the river's up alx Inches and still
n-comin'! Here you, Tom!" he called
to one of the yard hands. “You tell
Bolly to get steam on that tug dou-
ble quick and have Dave hustle to-
gether his driver crew!"

“What are you going to do?” asked
Wallnce.

“1 got to sfrengthen the booms,” ex-
plained the mill foreman, “We'll drive
pome plies across the cribe.”

“Is there any danger?’

“Oh, no. The river would bave to
rise a good deal higher than she Is now
to make current enough to hurt
They've bad a bhard rain up above
This will go down in a few hours.”

After a time the tug puffed up to the
booms, escorting the plle driver. The
latter towed a little raft of long, sharp-
ened plles, which it at once began to
drive in such positions as would most
effectually strengthen the booms. In
the meantime the thunder hesds had
slyly climbed the heavens, so that a
sudden deluge of rain surprised the
workmen. For an bour it poured down
in torrents, then settled to & steady
gray beat. Immediately the aspect
had changed.

Solly, the tug captain, looked at his
mooring hawsers and then at the near-
est crib,

“Bhe's riz two Inches In th’ last two
hours,” be announced, “snd she’s run-
nin' llke a mill race” Bolly was a

any

blue eyes.
th' pressure behind,” he went

“there's goin’ to be trouble.”
Towand dusk she began to feel that
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“You think it's Morrison & Daly?"
queried Carpenter, astonlashed.

“Think? 1 know It. They know as
well as you or I that If we save these
logs we'll win out In the Btock Ex-
change, and they're not such fools as
to jet us save them If It can be helped.”

“What are you golng to do now?"

“The only thing there Is to be done. |
We'll string beavy booms chained to-
gether between the cribs and then
trust to beaven they'll bold. I think
we can hold the Jam. The water will
begin to flow over the bank before
long, so there won't be much Increase
of pressure over what we have now,
and as there won't be any shock to
withstand 1 think our hegvy booms
will do the business.”

He turned to direct the boring of
some long boom logs in preparation for
the chains. Buddenly he whirled again
to Wallace with so strange an expres-
sion in his face that the young man al-
most cried out. The uncertain light of
the lanterns showed dimly the streaks
of rain across his countenance, and
his eye flared with a look almost of
panie,

“I never thought of It.” be sald in &
low volee. "Fool that I am! 1 don't
see how I missed it. Wallace, don't
you se¢ what those devils wlll do
next?"

“No., What do you mean?’ gasped
the younger man.

“There are 12,000,000 feet of logs up
river In Badler & Bumith's drive, Don't
you see w they'll do?"

“No, 1 doil't belleve’'—

“Just as soon as they find out that
the river is booming and that we are
golng to have a hard time to bold our
Jam, they'll let loose those 12,000,000
on us, They'll break the jam or dy-
namite it, or something. And let me
tell you that a very few logs hitting
the tall of our jam will start the whole
shooting match so that no power on
earth can stop it."”

“I don't imagine they'd think of do-
Ing that” began Wallace by way of
AsSUraAnce,

“Think of it! You don't know them.
They've thought of everything. You
don't know that man Daly. Ask Tim.
He'll tell you.”

“Well, the"—

“I've got to send a man up there
right away. Perbaps we can get there
in time to bead them off. They have
to send their man over”— He cast his
eye rapidly over the men.

“] don't know just who to send.

od by the wind.
ol Thorpe. "If it wasn't for that
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might be to collnpse,

However, they persisted, as the old
time river man always does, so that
when dawn appeared the barrier was
continuous and assured. Although the
pressure of the river had already forced
the logs against the defenses, the latter
held the strain well,

Tlhe stormm had settled Into its gait
Overhead the sky was flled with gray,
beneath which darker scuds flew across
the zenith before n howling southiwest
wind. Out ln the clear river one could
hardly stand upright against the gusts.
In the fan of many directions furlous
squalls swept over the open water be
low the booms, and nn eager bolling
current rushed to the lake,

Thorpe now gave orders that the tog
and driver should take slhielter, A few
moments later he expressed himself ns
satisflied.  The dripping crew, thelr
barsh faces gray In the half light,
plcked thelr way to the shore,

In the darkness of that long night's
work no man knew his nelghbor. Men
from the river, men from the mlill, men
from the ynrd, all worked side by side.
Thus no one notleed especially a tall,
slender, but well knit individual dress
ed In a faded mackinaw and a llmp
slouch hat which he wore pulled over
his eyes. This young fellow occupied
bimseif with the chalns. Agalnst the
racing current the crew held the ends
of the henvy booms while he fastened
them together. He worked well, but
secmed slow. Three times Bhearer bus-
tled him on after the otbers had finish-
ed, examining closely the work that
had been dove, On the third occa-
sion be sbrugged his shoulder some-
what Impatlently.

The meu straggled to shore, the
young fellow just described bringing
up the rear. He walked as though
tired out, hanging his bead and drag-
ging his feet. When, bowever, the
boarding house door had closed on
the last of those who preceded blm and
the town lay deserted In the dawn he

suddenly became transformed. Cast-
ing & keen glance right and left to be
sure of his opportunity be turned and
burried recklessly back over the logs
to the center booms. There he knelt
and busied himeelf with the chalns

s his migzag progression over the
jam he so blended with the mornlng
shadows as to seem one of them, and
be would bave escaped quite unnoticed
had pot a sudden shifting of the logs
under his feet compelled him (o rise for
a moment 1o his full height. Bo Whal-
lace Carpenter, passing from bis bed-
room nlong the poreh to the dinlng
room, becnme aware of the man on the
logs.

His @irst thought wns that something
demanding Instant nttentlon had bap-
pened to the boom. He thercfore run
at once to the man's assistance, ready
to belp hiin personaily or to call other
ald as the exigency demanded. Owing
to the precarious unture of the passage
be could not s+ heyond his feet until
very close to the workmn, Then be
looked up fo fimd the wan, squatted on
the boom. voniemplating bim sardonle-
ally.

(T0 me coNrinven,)

A WIDOW'S RIGHTS.

What to De When a Husband Dies and
Leaves No Will,

In ye olden time in Merrie Eng-
land when a woman became a wife
she lost her identity as an individ-
nal.
As the marriage service of the
church declared *“these twain be-
come one flesh,” 80 in law man and
wife were one, The husband alone
was r ized. His was the dut
of providing for the%ife and chil-
dren, s responsibility not shared by
the wife.

When the wife became & widow
and he upon whom she had relied
for her Esly bread was removed
from earth the courts, in a way,
took the husband’s place, so far at
least as to ree to it that the widow's
rights were rmtectul‘

These rights have in the lapse of
time and in the progress of civiliza-
tion increased by court decision
and legislative enactment. Every
year sees some additional right giv-
en the widow, and in almost every
one of these United States the old
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= | gver present privileges and

and their subsequent recapture re-
minds old timers that it is harder
to get away from the conviet sta-
tions nowadays.

An Arab convict from Algiers ac-

tually succeeded in getting from
New Caledonia (o Australia, a dis-
tance of 800 miles, in an open boat

with a pair of ours, the branch of
a tree for a mast and a shirt for s
sail. After nine years of freedom
he was catught at Marseilles and
sent back to New Caledonia for life.

Rochefort and four brother com-
munists escaped from New (aledo-
nia a8 stowawnvs in an English cut:
ter. Twenty-five of their humbler
wlitical brethren in exile were less
ucky. They constructed a large
canoe, launched it and were all e-
ther drowned or eaten by sharks,
which swarm in New Caledonia wa-
ters.

A Wonderful Conductor.

One of the most noted of the ear-
ty settlers of Detroit was named
‘ampau, and many of the Detroit
streeis bear his name and the names
of his children. Along Woodward
avenue, one of the finest of the
main streets, the cross streets near
the center of the city, it is said,
bear the first names of Campau’s
children—Elizabeth, Adelside, ete.
On a street car passing through
Woodward the conductor nearing
one of these cross streets called
“Elizabeth!” and a woman got off.
At the next cross street he called
“Adelaide!” and another woman got
off, whereupon a country woman in
the car turned to her compani
and said, “How is it that the com-
ductor knows the first name of all
the women who get off the cars 7

He Know It “AlL™

Here is the exact answer of a New
York schoolboy to the questions,
“What s the meaning of the word
‘hall, how many other words are
there that sound like ‘hall’ and
what are their meanings?®”

“Hall, were you open the dore
and go in; hawl, h.nrl.i.nﬁ along &
boy that won't to skool; aul,
what the shomakker chargis you
25 sents for to aul your shoe; all,
all, everybody in the wurld.”"—Suoe-
cess.

The Kitehen Table Tep.
If one cannot have a marble slab for
the top of the kitchen table the best
covering Is zinc. It may be kept clean
easler, and servants cannot harm It
with the knife when cutting bread and
meat. If only table olicloth can be
afforded the tan colored in small check
will be found the most serviceabls of
any, for it will not show stains readily.

nitely obliged to choose between her

And [ would advise ber to
ber privileges and et
If you can't get your vote
ways get your voter, and
fluence him in his vote.—Josephine
Daskam in Publie Opinion.

Solled Neeak Laee.

Lace that has yellowed by comtact
with the peck—the most stubborn of
stains to whiten—may be perfectly
cleansed by putting it In lukewsrm
sods made with white soap, changing
the water at least once a duy and let-
ting It soak for a week. This treat-
ment will not hurt the most delicate
web.

:

RELIEF IN SIX HOURS.
Distressing kidney and bladder
disease relieved iu six hours b
‘‘New Greal South American Kid-
ney Cure.”” [t is a great surprise
on account of its prompiness in re-
lieving pain io the bladder, kidneys
or back, in male or fnmic. Re-
lieves retention of water almost im-
wediately, If you want quick re-
lief and cure this is your remedy.
Hold by the J. C. Simmons Drug
Co., Graham, N. C.

On acovunt of small-pox at Cad-
natzer, Davie county, Davie Supe-
rior Court adjourned Tawssday of last
week for the term. Two murder
cases on the docket were continued.

Youcan’t have good spirits and a
bad liver at the same time. Your
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RYDALE'S TONIC
A New Scicatific Piscovery
"h -.._I

BLOOD and NERVES.
wamts maiar nd other opuitbm i 59
destroying the germs or microbes that =
infest the blood. It builds up the bl
by reconstructing and = dying the rell
x malking the rchand red. 8
It restores and stimoiates the soves, 8
-:ausini;ufnll free fiow of merve fopce |
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* BYDALES TONIC is sold under = posic o

tive guarantee.
Trial size 50 cesls. Family sicz $1.00

Sold by J. C. Simmons Drug Co

Graham 3
Underwriters
Agency
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SCOTT & ALBRICHT.
Craham. N. C.
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THE BANK OF ALAMANCE

Remember |
Headaches |

This time of the yea

are signals of warnir
Take Taraxacum Co
pound now. It ma
savs youa Il of
ver. It wi agul;
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