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THE CANADIAN RIVER DRIVERS.

BY EDWARD \. PPONIV

they are driving the
logs down our-our-river. The men came
from Canada, and there’s a j-jam gt the
pridge,” cried Charlie lfaven ext:l'tedly,
as he stood at a window overlooking &
in Maine. ¢« Come, grandpa !
to see them ”

ed to this in-
to the window,
a sloping field dovivn to’It‘ﬁe
an ge spanning t. e
f({;grthat had drifted down the river to
the saw mills waiting for them, had
caught at the stone piers of the bridge

« Qh, grandpa,

vitation, and coming

looked across
d the brid

BREAKING
iling i fused

and were glowly piling up in a conius
mags. fiopping over these piles, trying
what logs they could, were

to disengage )
half a dozed men, river drivers. They

wore red ghiris as @ rule, and looked

flock of {lamingoes that with their
R nd long 1egs had lighted on

red bodies &
the logs to gee what they could dn for
the saw mills patiently waiting for these
crverse 1ogs.

« Those river drivers v&fork ”hard,
gmndpa," remarked Charlie. ‘Who
,ys them 9 .
Db‘YOh, the men owning the logs. .

«One of the men 1 Know quite well.
1 guess he likes boys.”

“«That is good.” .

« put—he drinks.

“11e does ?”
«1 saw him pul
pocket and he ptf,f it t
smacked his lips.
“«Sorry ! Someb
him.” .
« 1 dare saY-
«why don’t
Charlie ?” "
« what, me " .
«Why, Yes You are good at speak-

’”

1 a hottle from his
o his mouth and

ody ought to gpnak to

you speak to him,

;I'Me ?ﬂ .

« Yeg, you speak to fifty at once.

« What, me ”

“;Nhenrd you advise fifty people at
least, not fo drink aftything stronger
than wafer.’}" -

ALY en ? .
e T 1 say that in school?

’

«pidn’t 1 hear yOU

H o
« (h, when 1 spokr picce ?

1pr whe onn

« O CcONTER, and  he
speak to fifty can certainly gpeak to one.”

harlie was 8 jent.

'('H;;’el]. if somebody don’t spoak to the
: driver, he will go on.” ,
l.i‘:"e(];h‘amipu thinks he's funny; T don’t

see any fun tn 1t.” thought Char¥e.

That Grandfather Iaven might not
joke any more, Charlie did what oldar
folks do wiein annoyed by disagreeable
talk; he ch inged the siubject.

“ Didn’'t yoit say Uncle Jonas wore a
red shirt like those river drivers, when
he went hunting 9 asked Charlie, add-
ing to himself, “now I've got grandpa!”

Ah, grandpa liked to talk abont his
absent Jonas. :

“(h, ye:. yes, an:d how Jomas did like
to hunt ! He liked to do other things,
too, and he was t-nd of saying what he
would do when he came home for good.
11e wonld hegin with the barn. Then
he would tackle the house, and so on
and omn. Poor Jonas! He don’t seem
to get on at all.”

Here grandpa dropped further remarks
about the beloved Jonas and wiped his

eyes.

Charlie had Lheard about his uncle, and
he knew what the trouble was with the
warm-hearted, generous, but sorely
teapted Jonas; he loved the bottle.

« Where is he now, grandpa ? Does
he go hunting, now 7 asked Charlie.

« Dunno ! He don’t stick long in one
plare.”

The old gentleman’s tone indicated
that he g'd not wish to talk any more
to-day about Jonas, and Charlie sald no-
thing more. He gazed at the barn that
gorely needed a work of repairs. Tvery
yoar its walls spread out farther and
farther, like a man who is straddling,
and the straddle widens and he threatens

to fall any moment.

A LOG JAM.
ggon Charlie 1rft for a walk to tha

river.
“ Ah,”” he said, © There’s the river

driver I like.”
The voice 0
ed Charlie, 2 ch
the two at once beca
« Well, Bub, and h
said the man, hear

hand of welcome.
«1 am very well; how are you 7

« Oh, well, but 1 hope to feel better
very soon—ha-ha t—thank ye!’

Here the man pulled a liguor flask out
of his pocket.

« Bub, [ wil

¢ the man had first attract-
cery, hearty voice, and
me friends.

ow are ye to-day ”
tily holding out a

1 drink to your health !”

Into Charlie’s mind flashed the memory
of his grandfather’s words about saying
gomething to the man, and though the
old grandfather loved to ioke. Charlie
hat taken the worids in earnest.

Wwould he speak to {h~ river driver,
the thirsty flamingo ?

He thought the matter over quickly.
Of course, gomebody ought to speak to
the tempted. A word might work won-
-ders. ‘Was not he the samebndy to speak
to the river driver. And if he could
gpeak to fifty—to fifty, mind—ecould he
not speak to on~ ?

These argumenis did not go through
his boyish brain 80 deliberately as that,
for he was obliged to think fast. His
thoughts flew past him gomewhat like
the cars of an exXpress train. However,
he mode up his mind to try.

wajp " eald Charlie solemnly.

« Well, Bub. what is it 7

« Qir ! began Charlie again. Then it

ge-med ag if all power of gpeech failed

him.
“g-g— "
He hegan again.
«Why, Bub g

fiqmingo, “ what 13 the
Oimr__-

he whisperad.
“ Sir__‘QJ
sald the astonished

matter 7’

He hesitated, then tried a
N gain, “Don’t!”
H;) had got it out at last, e
. Don’t want me to dri ?
Now, Bub !" ik
([:h.a rirv‘m' Ariver’s tones were not at al!
?c})]t?ll:iy.b Ik;ey were Just as kind as the
: e, for he pitied i i is
o esiy. P this boy in his
“ Lemme thimk '” he sai
. hi ! 3 id pl g
\Yh_v, _Bub, T can’t stop.” pleasantly.
‘(‘;h;'.ll‘]lE’S words were coming now.
“Sos, you can, if you try hard.”
But I don’t believe in stopping all &
once. I believe in tapering off.” ’
“ Tapering oft 7 ’
“Why, in coming to {t
" Why Y eradually
drinking less and less T B
drinking . That is what I
‘“Oh, T see,
tapering off 7”7
The river driver laughed ; ¢
vears! But I can't stop - On. Atteen
Should Charlie say thﬂ.next
) e SA) ) t ?
}es, he was brave. hing
. Ask God to stop you ™
) See here, Bub! Now TU've got ve
1 I:'_n‘mr\rk?hyﬂu an offer. If yon will pl:aw;
--right here—~T' )
o e—I'1l stop. Hs-ha, I got
C¥arlie looked around.
‘“You come behind t
e hat waggon and
:_}Von will, Bub! Come on ™
hat was a touching ¢
d prayer a boy
made hy the battered old waggon. OI}f
he had opfned his eyes, he wonld have
fgen ﬂ;e r!;lfer driver's hand still holding
e untouched flask, shaking lik o
of grass in the win’, & like 2 blade
What Charlie said he mever could

Ha-ha '

How long have yon heen

re-

call. It was a very sort
TY poot of a praver

in Ch s \

thn"ﬂ?”h‘q opinion. It had an effect,

) “ Bub,” said the river driver, so
“you have me! I never felt’ soh‘igmrg;
life. I have heen paid off, and 1 have
$15 in my pocket. I Aid expect to go to
a dance in a hall down stream to—r;ivhf
If T go, 1 shall spend the whole of ithoﬁ
dﬁn(l;ﬁ antd go forth. TIf 1 go—"
“ Oh, stay here! —
o o You—you can come
“ Where 8o you lve 77
“1'p in that honse on the hill.”
“vyou don say! My ! '
The river driver thought in silence.
¥le soon began again: “Bnb T do feel
interceted, but how do I know I ecan
stop ?” -
* Yoti can stop for to-day.”
:: So 1 ean.”
tim:."?“ only have to stop a day at a
“Why, T never thaught of it in that

way.

“Well, here goes for to-day.”

D(;wn went the flask.

“Temme think! T want to see ¢
hoss. T want to see Simen (T?mdboenr'rr:‘f2
You sray right here. TT1 ®» hack soon.”

While he was gone. Simon (Thadhm\";r‘
eame out of the depths of the mmibrﬂr
yard accompanied hy nne of his hands
and they began to lnad the waggon wiﬁ{
joists and boards. Then they hﬁmPQqéd
jnto the waggon a span of horses -

«All rieht. 1s 1t 7" sald the river
driver., suddenly appearing.

“ All right!" answered
dontan the lumber

“71 told you, Simon, I wanted to drive
myself.”

“ Jump up with me, i
the rivm!-‘ Artver. Brb 7 callod out

« Wonder what he is up to ¥
Charlie, ¢limbing up be:)ide thtehorl';i:rt
driver,

« (1it up there, Nanev ! Git e
ghouted the new waggoner, up. Polly:

«Bubh” he sald to Charlle. as the
heavy wheels turned round, “T put my
fifteen dollars into this lumber. Gneqé 1
can dispose of it. Wasn’t that wise *

$Oh. ves! You going to sell it 2

“te'll gee” ’

To Charlie’s surprise, the rive
guided his team to Grnndpawilg:’e:ﬁr
door, and throwing down the reins'
fumped to the ground. and then aoooqt;i
the old gentleman who was simﬁ. i
his anefent armechair, manrnfully in .
templating that-drooping bharn : “Fath T
T sald T was ¢coming home some d(a etr,
fix nn and begin with the bﬂrﬁ iﬁ:f (1)
covldn’t come till T had stopped drink
ing, and had somethine to begin an In .
just told my hoss to let another: mve
who wants my place @ tadee it ana_"an

“Whw Jenaz! ewslaimed the old
father.—Ram’s Horn



