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Men of the Camp
By F. W. Waters

J T was back i one' of Britîsiî Coltmn-hia's Iorging camps. A drizzling
rain had been falling ail day,
arid when the' men turned in

at six, their drenched condition Ud
flot ecouraze a very jactular rnnod.
Charlie Harmond>s crcw had been n-ork-
ing down in the botr ail day, and had the'
appearance of having bec draggcd through
the rnud. As Charlîe tossed his lirnp aid
feIt Înto bis bunk and went outside ta wvash
in the "chuck," he wýas grurnbling against
the' fates that had influeneed hrn ta corne
ta such a forsaken wildrrness and follov
the hifc of a logger. Vhen lit cam-te ino
bunk-houst, nurnher threc an haur after
suppe, he was still grumobling.- "Nothin' ta
do but wait for it ta git dark, crawl in bc-
tween the bhlankets fo r a f cw hauts unti!
dayfight, then git up and 90 at ht for
anothei' day. XVha.t's there in it, onwav ?"
And lit busied hîmself with bis pipe,.

Though Young, Charlie's expcrience and
ability gavr him considerable prestige
among the' men of the camp. He %va% un-
doubtedl.y the' best hiook-teoder on the'
chain. He' lîked ta see the logs going in,
atod there seldom camne a day when his crew
had ta take second place in the numnher of
logs takLen out.

He' neyecr spared hirnself, never stood
arwunci giving orders and Icaving the' boys

urnder him ta do ail the' %ork lie ivas on
the, jump froin seven în the' norning until
six at night 'packing" llacks arnd pulling
hlet. The boys iikctl hlmi for it, and al-
%vai s stand bv hiru. But not less did bis
good-natured disposition placr hii ligh ini
the' esteeni of the men. Ile %vas a :crfctt
tpye of the' proverbial rough, but kind-
ht'arted lagger. Though bc could be cx-
ceiled in vocahimiary nia more than in log-
eing ahility, few~ couid recill t'ver havîng
seen hirn in a temper, and it was Iikew~ise
rare ta set' him "do%%n in the' mauth."

Accordingly, when Charlie came ino the'
bunk-house after supper in the' rood just
describt'd, the' boys tank notice. Ht' lad
been gaing rather steadv, it wis truc, ever
since bis last thip to towsn. He had takeni
Nvith hlm an that occasion a large stake,
the' resuit of a lucky hand ut poker, and had
blown in tht' whole arnount in a few days.

MVen he carne hack lie told the' boys he
hiîd resolvt'd (as nin another resolves on
an emupti' purse and a sort' head, and as he
Iimsiielf had resalved mnan1y timecs beforc) ta
eut it out" and Save his mioncv. Ht' had
staved by bis resolve thus far, but ît was,
generally predicted that it wvould Soofln~a

off. Here wvas the' first sympranis.
It would have required noa popula-rity ta

find sympathizers with such a nîoad on that
night. The' dav's work in the raimi and tht'
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