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A Man at Need

CHAVPTER 11 (Continted
Leamy, who was more at home, if possible, in &
rough house than in single combat freed himself

with a theeshing wrench, put a kunee in one man s

abdomen, hit another on. the jaw, more by accident

than otherwise, so that he dropped limp; and drove
his hoot calks through leather into the small bones
of the fodt of a third, who yelled, and incontinently
gave ground
Into the . opening plunged Quehbee, and Leamy
met him, without giving an inch, Foot to foot they
slam-banged each other, terrific swings for the most
__part, which either took cheerfully in order to give
a return, each confident in his strength and power
to Yesist punishment

Suddenly, Leamy, realizing that he was getting
the worst of the interchange, ducked a swing, shot
his right hand Lhetween his opponent 's legs, clamped
his left hand on Quebes’s right wrist, wrenching
the arm downward and across his left shoulder and
behind his neck. At the same instant he set his
right shoulder beneath.the Freach Canadian’s ribs,
bis back bent like 3 how, and thus transformed
inte a human lever, he yo-heaved up and away

The whele trick, consisting of three distinet
movements, was performed in the twinkling of an
eye and found Quebee unprepared. Twisted about and
torn from his footing by that deadly hold,
he, though the stronger man, shot into the
air as If he had heen a child, Up and
over he went, turning a complete somer
sault, but Leamy sever relaxed his hold
on the teft wrist.  Instead, he setzed
with both hands, tursed right about face,
and vanked to him and down with all his
force

The net result should have heen to throw
le Gros Quebee flat on the foor, with
breathless body and a dislocated or hroken
arm. What actually bhappencd was that,
as he shot helplomsly backward, his feet
dreve iste the face of one Louis l-phhlr
rendering that individual temporarily hors
du combat, and marking bhim for life;
while Queber, the force of his fall broken
by the sccidental collision did not suffer
st all, save for a slightly wreached arm

Both Queber and Leamy were foul fight
o in the ardinary sesse of the term. No
sooner did the former touch the grousd
than he writhad. wpward and susk his
teeth in Leamy s hand, The lstter prompt
Iy kieked Nim in the face, but lost his hold
wherteupon Quebec rolled clear and to his
feet in what seemed 1o e one meotion

Meanwhile Jimmy Melike bad bis hands
full. Though bhe ‘preferred falr fighting
he was & roagh-howse artist o his Sager
tipe, quick as & ool on his feel, and pos
semsed of tremendous bhitting power. Por
& mbieat after Te had strack Cousinenn,
his formidable reputation protected him
Then the fery Freach temper got the
better of prudence

A deoven leaped for bim at oare, yelling
ke » "l‘ .n‘\lh‘ & quary MePike
fought without a sousnd, smve the spiatl and
thad of his toughened Bsis on' face apd
body. Te fought fair, as the phrase goes
beeause M1 was the casiont, qur-’cnl, and
meont effective way -as long as he could heey
arms free. And for & Joag wminute, saeh was his
selivity and speed of blow, he held them off, Then
they clomed in »

Pair fighting went by the hoard
venite of 2 mass of humanity that piled on bim
defeating s oun purpese by s very weight of
numicte From it 5 man shriched s MePike s
thumby sail seared bie eyvball ANalher
the haee, doubled wp and rolled in agony

The bans of the Honnerbere was Sghliag almoet
for his life, for ke hnew that, ance down and Sl
fone thete wonld e few whole banes 0 his hgudy
when be renched the homgital, i, indesd, he did
el Furnieh o The gang, wad
with Diguer, mcial and sevtioas] bateed, alwavs
smonldering. but sow aflame. woubd have » =t

his

He became the

getling

aee for the coruner

He bas seen what was left of men ohe kad hes
throggh that mill- bad wen those hobble who had
vare walked, bad seen the women tare their backs
o8 what Bad been o straight, strong, well favered
ad, The thought of i1, instend of sanerving bim
tantenrd every muscle in his splesdid bals H.
Bel, koer and fost, be Tonght Nimself losse. and
for an instant stoesl frew .

In that instant. his ove foll on 2 heat p—

hair, oserturned With o haund. he caught it
and swusg it arvend his head

“Bill, Bl Leamy' be shouted boateels {1
was the e sevond whes o G Queber had
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reached his feet. Leamy heard, east a swift glance
hatckward, and sprang to him,

‘*Haek to the corner, an’ bhacks to the wall!’’
panted MePike “‘Quiek!"’

Together they reached it, and wheeled about
grimly to meet the rush, Jusf for s moment there
was a pause—the pause that invariably cccurs when
the uporganized face am unexpected situation. In
that pause, there was a quick tramp of feet and
the glint of hlue c¢loth and brass buttons im the

door
As alwavs, it was MePike whe did the thinking

*The p'lice!*’ he eried. *‘Come along, Bill! Feet
lirst, ve heefy divil!'’

Urash! The heavy chair hit the window, carrying
glass and sash with it. MePike followed in 3 run-
sing jump, throwing his body bdckward, and shield
ing his face with his arm from projecting frag-
ments of glass. lLeamy followed less artistically,
vitreous particles tearing his flesh as he blundered
through

They kit the ground, rusning. An officer of
aldermanic proportions commanded them to bhalt.
They dodged him with the greatest of ease, and

RAGOONRALS

pulled up, winded batl happy, in the frieallly shelier
of & lumber vard, whete the intricate allevs be
tween the fragrmal ties of sewly saws "Doands
guatanived salels frum parsuil
A Bice mess ye pol s inte! ol MePike. ** By
the glory' | was sever searer havin® the bools in
me face Than fen minules age An' all 1'r the
sake of some balf-baked young divil that | hepe
Bas his s Kichked loose Trom his hachbhons 4
thought ve had mofe sener "
Leamy ‘s swarred face assumed an injured eXpfee
2l
That '» might
Whe, was it would go into Savigay s belase be
smelt & row wid the whishy ' An" whe was it tried
Wb wiap' oale te

Dlame 1 o8 e he prolesled

his Jevel hest te mbke
w oubdn '

MePihe examined his cut and bhovised Anucklos
It was th" hind
v 8 punch | handed that Comsiness, be obeerved

siTortnbily 1've been wantin’ & hirl out iv him
this twe years back An" be th" fewl iv me Seis
oo s tewth missin As 1y Kebew,
be ' Bght mext time N4 ve
teamm him, or dida "t ve I was 1o husy 1o see

"t salisfartion, asd grinsed

I Navigey s
This s gosl ramse

lenmy tobkd hims MeFike grumted
He's 2 bard masn e ovms i v uy f oo Hait
rom the ground Up be is, and game, Whe was 1h
‘un Ind that punched bim' | Ada gt e see
s Tare

**Nor me,”’ said Leamy. ‘‘I hope it's 4 lesson
to him. In another minute, Kebec w'ud haye booted
his frce off. Here's a finger of me out. Cateb
hold. -

The joint élicked back into place as MePike
pulled. Leamy swore gently, and shook the hand.

“‘Let it be a lesson to_you,’’ said MePike right
eously. *‘If ye go shovin’ yer ugly nose into other
people’s business, ye will get hurted some day.
What call had ye te butt An to-night?’’

““Ah, g'wan!'’ said Leamy: Your'e worse wor
me. Ye'd have done it if 1 h 't. Anyways, ye
punched Cousinesn, an’' thay” was th’ first blow
struck, bar th’ fuss bech Kebee an’ th’ lad.”’

“‘That’s different. He needed it,’’ said MePike.

“Th’ nerve of ye! I s’pose ye'll say ye done what
ve done for the sake of humanity."’’
TPy th’ sake iv hell!’’ said Leamy scornfully.
““1f yo want to know, I liked the way the lad
cursed the big pea jammer. I wisht I'd seen bis
face, to know him ag'in.’’

CHAPTER 111 .

Poley's logging camp lay silent in the bush &f
the mid-winter snows, A little huddle of long, low
log buildings, set down in a stump-sprinkied clear
ipg, it was an oulpost in the ceaseless war
of man against the gréaf American f ’
s war in which, up to a few yeard age,
there was no mercy nor talk of truce. A
tote read wound through the clearing and
lost itself among the treed. Across the
road, spanped by s peole bridge, a little
stream gurgled softly, showing here and
there a patch of black water against the
pure white of the smow

The snow was everywhere, and very
deep. The stumps were piled with top
pling, dome-crested columns' _It lay banked
agninst the log buildings and bung in
combs from the ecaves; it dragged down
the tough, feathery limbs of fir and spruce
with the load of its weight; and it ub
sorbed moise, for every matural sounding
board was muffied and the veoice pre
jeeted itself in vain against the echoless
silence

The day was shading inte dusk—that
winter bour, matched cnly by one in the
dawn, when the white wildorness throws
off the"mask of soft beauty which it wears
by day, and staslls, barefscod and grim,
cvold and hard, and dreary with the utter
loneliness of a dead land. Fresh smoke
rose in billowed feathery columas from
the bunkhouse and the cooks’ domais
token that the cookee was firing up againet
the reture of the crew from the bush. A
light glinted brightly from Foley's quart
ers, & small log eabin, a little remgved
from the rest, which be wsnally shared with
his swaler

From far down the road Sounded the
tinkle of bells, and a tole team came in
sight, four borses plodding slowly before »
huge sleigh, piled bigh with supplies of all
hinde

Perched on top of the load, & square
little Freach Canadian driver, in gandy
togue, sash, and *‘ bottes sanvage, '’ coced prefanit
m twe languages ot his ledm lllu\um‘ thewm wit
a formidable whip which be never allowed to touch
their backs, for he owned the botses  and loved
them, and they knew it very well AN

Four men tradged bebind the sleigh Tﬁ'r- of
them were lumberjacks. The faet was advertised
by their mackinaw clothing, loag sMockings and lar
riganed feel, as well as by their peruliar swinging
gt The fourth, whe was plainly fagged, was »
simall man, wearing garments reminiscest of town

Al the soise of the team s arrival Foley himself
Hmped from his quarters, 1o which he had been
confined for seme days, greatly to his disgust, by
an injured log. At that time Poley, by dist of the
Sardest of hard work, was just beginning teo Sl
his Bnancial feet! and lay the foundations of what
sfMerward bevame a big lumber hasiges

He was rough and rough, pomsewned of racrgous
strength, an abecletely venomons tongue, and phe
somens! ability as a driver of men. MHe liked
hard" men, and te his Amp drifted the mest
quarrelsame, reckiess devile of lumberjacrks that
fYer ware lavvigans

He kept thom s somme kind of oader. rarelsy is
"l’ﬂla‘ in Their Bghts, and o leag as the com
batants were 81 1o do o day's work afterward. be
considered their bickeriags mone of biv- husisess
But wer hetide an idier, or the man whe i arend

Continesd ue Page

De«

the |

in a
sleel
afe

le
L
29 ‘Il
tinwe
and
dowsy
Ngw
the |
fale,
e,
joliew
and |
of 1h
e AToe
menl
ol
s da
beart

mont|
ew!
W Ofy
oulpe
a8 cof
fons |
and 3

Bavig



