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Tookéd caFerully atthe angry sky
swelling seas, noting the direction
the wind and set of the tide, then
- forward
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Mdh.plaoutlutﬂum!npuco-
clation provided for its members, hid-

"_Pitchblend costs eight
dollars a ton.
- The Radium particles
in it are worth eight
million }:%)llvara' a pound.
Why? " i
Because pure Radium
"works wonders that
nothing else will work.
“FORCE” costs more
than the run of break-
fast foods because of the
pains I take to make it
pure. ;
But it’s worth the dif-
ference.

ing places whose very existence was
unknown to the police of the white
devil, y

No one interrupted—no one even mo-
ticed—his passage to the station, At
best it was nothing mere than a coolle
carrying a couple of gunny sacks across
his shoulder. Two hours later Hoang
was lost in San Francisco’s Chinatown.

L . L L ] # L ) L
At the llﬁht of the schooner sweeping

sea“Wilbur was for an instant

smitten rigid. What had happened?
Where was Moran? Why was there
nobedy on board? A swift, sharp sense
of some uanamed calamity leaped sud-
denly at his throat. Tien he was
aware of a clattering of heofs along the
road that led to the fort. Hodgson
threw himself from one of the horses
that were used in bhandling the surf
boat and ran to him, hatless and pant-
ing. R

“Look!” he shouted. “Look! Your

‘er broke away while I was coming.
She’s drifting out to ‘sea now.”

one? The girl is on the schooner, and
the schooner—that's her, right there—
she’s drifting out to sea.”
ples, closing his eyes.

“We’ll have the surf boat out and get
after her. We'll bring the body back!”

ter—this way. Leave ber; let her go;
she’s ‘going out to sea—out to sea
agam!

hours outside in this weather.
go down.”

I want it so.”

the other.

— —

“Where is she? Where is she?”
“Who—the girl, the schooner—-which

Wilbur put both hands to his tem-
“I'll go back!” exclaimed Hodgson.

“No, ne!” cried Wilbur. “It's bet-

“But the schooner won't live two

She’ll
“It's better—that way. Let her go.

“I can’t stay; I can’t stay here!” said
“There’s a_storm comi:

& ‘notable one.

up, and I've got to be at my station.”
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_LOG-ROLLING SEASON NOW OPEN ON
OUR FREE NORTHERN RIVERS.

Operations of the Hardy River Driver ,alid
How He Manages to Steer Safely Down
~Dangerous Uourses—How the Men Live
and Work—Courage, Endurance and
Ph; Are Necess

»

ay ng' ¥

The log-driving season has opened
‘again, and according to all the pre-
sent indications it' promises to prove
An unusually = large
number of logs, starting far \g) on
the northern rivers, will be Afloated
down stream to the towns, where the
wood will be used for the manufac-
ture “of pulp, or turned into lumber
at the sawmills. = .

During the protracted winter, with
its steady cold and frequent snow-
falls, the logging roads remained in
excellent ' condition for the : passage
of the heavily-laden sledges, and all
the winter’s = cut of' logs, although
said to be one of the largest on re-
cord, was taken out of the woods
successfully.

The. work in the logging camps
ends each year when the entire cut
has been hauled from the forest and
is placed on the frozen surface of the
rivers, or stacked in piles along the
banks, to await the future opening
of the waterways. When the first
warm days of the year arrive, the
ice in the rivers soon disappears,
and theé crews of river drivers, spring=-
ing to ‘their posts, start the logs
down the swollen streams. From
that time forward, often far into
the summer months, the men lead a
life of unceasing activity, as -they
follow and guide the drives on their
turbulent journey to the mills.

Cauase and Location of the Jams,

The logs are often arrested in their
course, and many of them become
firmly stranded on shallow spots or
half-coveréd rocks. Others, drifting
against the piers of one of the num-
erous bridges, -eflectually block a
portion of the channel, until, as the
drive presses down stream, the logs
are piled .up on every side.in almost
inextricable confusion. A ‘‘jam’’ con-
taining thousands of logs is often
formed in a few hours; yet days of
labor are required of the river driv- |
ers before the channel is free again,

The difficulties greatly increase
when the weather conditions areé un-

[ so firmly that even the heaviest are

| axe, the most obtinate jam is gen-

" Toold Used by the River-Men,

The river-man's tools are few in
number, but well adapted to their
enpecial’ purpose. st of the work
is done with cant-hook, or peavey, a |
stout. wooden pole, shod at the end
‘With an ‘iron_spike. A movable arm
*is added, which, adjusting itself  to
the shape of the logs, grasps  them

menaged with comparative ease, A
long, slender pike-pole is also used
in guiding the floating logs.. With
these two implements and an ordinary

erally jconquered. Dynamite is
ployeéd on rare occasions, but only
as & last resort, Its use in the im-
mediate vidinity of bridges is forbid-
den, .and  the . logs which. gather
against the piers, no matter how |
tightly they may be wedged, must be
dislodged with the 'cant-hook. = ‘The
log-driver's task is one of much
dynger. The footing is often insecure,
even for the skilful tread of the riv-
er-man, who is ghod in boots, that
are heavily spiked on the poles  As
the logs are twisted and rent 'from
their places, the mass of lumber
moves -and settles at most unex- |
pected moments. The men are extra-
ordinarily quick in retreating over
the rolling logs, but occasionally a
serious accident happens, when, as
some “‘key log’’ is ¢hopped in two,
a portion of the jam is suddenly re-
lcased and carries the river-men with
it in  its fall. When the mer are
working in dangerous positions,  the
long -and pointed river-drivers’ boat
is usually Kkept in waiting, and ' is
ready to lend its aid in any emerg-
ency. It is also frequently used in
transporting the log-drivers.

One of the favorite feats  of the
river-men is to use some flonting
log as a boat, and balancing them-
selves with the pike-pole, they  often
travel down stream with the cur-
rent” poling themselves ' to the
shore when they wish to land.
The - men show a pardonable
pride in their ability to ride <the
plunging logs. The moSt expert are
shle. jin . a steady current, to slowly
change to a sitting position, or even
to lie at full length on the log, a
performunce which many an acrebat
might dread with so unstdble a
medium beneath his feet.

A number of horses accompany the
river-drivers, and by means of a pe-
culiar hook and chain they drag the
stranded logs from the islands or
river banks, where the use of the
cant-hook would iavolve too much
time and trouble. Portions of the
drive drift far up the creeks, and

em-
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- Fancy Vests

~ are indispensable in the gentlensan's
_ wardrobe. A
- All the proper color effects, for
4 morning, afternoon and evening wear
—in both single and double breasted
styles. :
~Made by the famous “ Progress
tailors—with broad shoulders, and, an.
easy dip at the waist line which elimi-
~nates wrinkling. . Hid
Sold by Leading Clothiers
Throughout Canada, -

-~

oo

VOVOCOT

= L5
000

Progre; Brand Clothing may be had from
O. AUSTIN & CO., Matket Square, Corner of King St., Chathsm, Ont.
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ON HAND.

THE WHITE IS KING

We want you to let us do your summer sewing

sehooner!. Do you see her? She broke
away after I'd started to tell you—to
| tell you—to, tell you—your girl there on

favorable, and extended drought or for ycu that you may become familiar with *the

Wilbur did not answer. He was
¥ violent storms seriously impede ' the

these also are brought back to the
watching the schooner,

river by horse-power, the drivers

board-- It was horrible!”
“Is.she all right?’ eried Wilbur at
top volce, for the clamor of the gale

“I can’t stay!” cried the other again.
“If the patrol should signal—I can’t
stop here; I must be on duty. Come

progress of the drives, and render
them unusually late in reaching the
mills. Last year a heavy loss result-
ed from such an experience on .one

riding the logs all the way.
How the Men Live and Work,

The crews of. river-drivers generally

merits of our machine.

back; you ean't do anything!”

“Nol” o

“l bave got to go!” Hodgson ran
back, swung himself on the horse and
rode away at a furious gallop, inclin-
ing his head against the gusts.

And the schooner in a world of fly-
ing spray, white scud and driving
spoondrift, her cordage humming, her
forefoot churning, the flag at her peak
straining stiff in the gale, came up Into
the narrow passage of the Golden
.Gate, riding high upon the outgoing
tide. On she came, swinging from
crest to crest of the waves that kept
her company and that ran to meet
the ocean, shouting and calling out be-
yond there under the low, scudding
clouds.

Wilbut had climbed to the top of the
old fort. KErect upon its granite ledge

consist of 50 or 60 men. They are
directed by a “‘working boss,’”’ as he
is called, who always accompanies
the crew. A ‘‘walking boss,”’ some-
what higher in authority, exercises a
more general oversight. The life .is
one of constant exposure, but the
men are  well cared  for in_ their
camps, and the wages are good,
ranging from $2 to $2.50" per day.
Courage, endurance and physical
strength are necessary qualities  in
their occupation. The men are often
knee-deep in water for many hours
throughout the day, and a careless
step or a rolling log may often  re-
sult in still decper immersion. Y%t_,

7 no attention is paid' to damp eloth-
e haared i Lo i ™ | e, ond many. & i the G T
:;r:ed I;B v eh e tghé lovol F tha dri_v)"ler :hr;:ws himself down at mnight

without change.

T aos " dord. st e s | e camp 15 Somposed of  sumper

was lucreasing every second.

“All right! No; they've killed her—
[ somebody—the coolies, T think—knifed
| her! I went out to ask you people to
come into the station to have supper
with me”—

{ ¢ 4 “Killed her! Killed her!

ey { don't believe you”—
“Wait—to have supper with me, and
‘I found her there on the cabin ficor.
She was still breathing. I carried her
up on deck. There was nobody else
aboard. I carried her up and Jald her
J on the deck, and she died there. Just
now I came after you to tell you,
and”—

“But — great heavens, man!  Who
killed ‘her? Where is she? OR!" But
©of course it isn’t true!  How did you
know? Moran killed! Moran killed!”

of the rivers. The stream had been
kept remarkably clear by a system
of booms, outlining ‘the channel and
guiding the logs down the current.
Suddenly, in the midst of a violent
rainstorm, = a  cloudburst occurred
among the mountains. “ Brooks and
creeks were turned into torrents,
small bridges and culverts were car-
ried away, and. with almost incred-
ible rapidity the river rose and
swept over its banks.

Logs which had been stranded in
preceding dry weather ~ were torn:
from the rocks and shallows and
flung by the force of‘the raging wa-
ters against every obstacle that bar-
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E: ASEK FOR e
MAPLE CITY CREAMERY BUTTER.

If your grocer does - not keep it “order your weekly:
supply from THE CREAMERY. 3 :

FRESH EVERY DAY, AT 20c¢. POUND.

‘Wood's Phosphodine, sold in Chate|
‘ﬁ-/‘by.-ll Druggists, 3

“WELLINGTON LodE
go. 46, A.F. & )

C., meets on the

ﬁrstn?loln:‘da of "3

g N mon Masonic |
: 4 v Hall, Mifth St., at' 7.3c of tents, and is moved along the

ALRX. GREGORY, Sec'y.
@HORGE MASSEY, W. M.

b A .m. Visiting brethrep
peartily welcome(f

ENTAX.,

¢ “And the schooner broke away after
I started!” "

‘dead yet!

“Moran killed! But—but—she’s not

We'll have to see”—

he stood and watched and waited,
Not'once did the Bertha Millner fal-
ter in her race. Like an unbitted

“She died on the deck. I brought her

up and laid her on”—

horse, all restraint shaken off, she ran
free toward the ocean as to her pasture
land. She came nearer, nearer, rising

straws, and a double jam was form-
ed ‘at the piers, Mounting fully: 12
feet in height and containing 1,000,
000 feet of Jogs, this formation com-
pletely dammed the river, which, ris-
ing eight feet in less than an hour,
flooded the intervales on either side,

banks of the river as the  men ad-
vance in their work, = All the cum-
brous and varied ‘equipment, bed-
ding, * cooking  utensils and food
supplies are easily transported in the
‘‘wangan wagon,’” and the frequent

Delivered any day you wish. CREAM and BUTTER
MILK delivered with butter orders,

Corner ADELAIDE

3. 2,
ey

DENT : e cfiobedrbeddodded dedud g
@ A/HICKS, D, D. 5.=Honor gradu-

;-ate of Philadelphia Dental College
. _mnd: Hospital of Oral Surgery, { back to her—to the station!”
~4®hiladelphia, Pa., alsa honor gradu- ‘‘She’s on board—out there!”

"«ate of Royal College of Dental Sur- ‘Where—where is she?  Man, tell
‘@eons, Toronto. “Office, over Turn. me where she {s!" ¥
Jors drog- stors, 86 Bﬂthﬁ'f&“‘ “Out there aboard the schooner. I
- brought her up on deck—left her on
the —on the deck—she was
~stabbed in the throat—and then came

-after you to tell you. Then the schoen-

“How do you know she’s dead?

changes of camping ground are made
Where 1s she? Come on; we'll go right

with wonderful rapidity.

‘At one eénd of the little settlement
the slecping  tents awe erected, each
one accommédating about ‘24 men.
The kitchen tent is of prime import-
ance, for an immense ‘amount of
cooking is necessary to supply the
men with their four daily medls. The
fireplace “stands before the tent, and
kettles of coffee, soup and potatoes
are hung over the blazing fire. Rread
is baked in’'a tin Kitchen, and the
tables in the tent show a tempting
array of nicely-browned loaves, cook-
jés and pies. The cook is an import-
ant personage in the camp, and much
of iits comfort is due to his skill and
the authority he exercises over the
men, \

Breakfast is served at daybreak, at-
ter which the work on the river be-
gins. At 9 o'clock, and again at 9,
the men are furnished with gub-
stantial meals, which are carried to
ithem by wagon, if their work  has
taken them far from the ‘camp. At

7 o'clock a steaming supper 'awaits
them on their return. R

The r!vem;:en, therefore, are ot
‘ot oni . J Without comforts, in spite of -« some- |’

mm" : .} what  primitive . surroundings, and
: £ ¢ i ‘seem content  with their lot. U
N o v ;ns ‘.’iby_the tant alnydexhauat-
e ; sis, | ing toil, they apparently find
troublo was the troubls. strong fascination in ‘the wild,
; 3 fir . the river, and year

and rolling with the seas, her bowsprit
held due west, pointing like a finger
out to sea to the west—out to the
world of romance. And then at last,
as the little vessel drew opposite the
old-fort and passed not .a hundred
yards away, Wilbur, watching from
the rampart, saw Moran lying upon
the deck with outstretched arms and
calm, upturned face; lying upon the
deck of that lonely fleeing schooner as
upon & bed of honor, still and calm, her
great braids smooth upon’ her breast,
her arms wide; alone with the sea—
. '] alone in death as she had been in life.
‘Boils were s0 painful] sie paseea ot of hie e e sos 1o
f  come into it-—alone upon a derélict

could not sleep | suip sbandoned to the see. ‘sne weat

il y ,out with the tide, out with the storm;
at night.

‘out, out, out to the great gray Pacific
that knew her and loved her and that
/ San ” v
APPEARED ON NECK, LEeS |
AND ARMS.

Breaking through a portion of = the
jam at lat, the river subsided with
equal rapidity, leaving masses of
logs high and @ry in every direction.

The storm took place in. the middle
of-the might, and the river-men, re-
turning’ % work the next morning,
were amazed to find their easy task
transformed = into. one of . exceeding
difficulty, and weeks of strenuous
labor were necessary. before the dam-
age could be undone.

Could soarcely got up
or down without help.

Had a se

SOEIIPIIL000000006000000000 000000000 0800000409600890¢ |
% THHR REASON THH®M

.

v

Gas Company Sells Jewel A
| Steel Gas Stoves.

S " 'LEGATL.

€MITH, ‘HERBERT D. — County
Wrown Attorney;. Barrister, Bolioi-
for, eto. Harrison' Hall; 'Chatham,

SMEOMAS SCULLARD-Barrister and
\ -#slicitor, Victoria Block, Chatham,
$@ndy Themas Scullard.

/8 B. ©'FLYNN-—Barrister, Solieitor,
“wée., Conveyancer, Notary . Publie.
"#ffice, King Street, opposite ‘Mer.

whants' Bank, Ohatham, Ont.

¢WALKER & REEVE — Barristers,
 Bolicitors, ete., Chatham, Ont. Of-
- yaficen ‘over Ohatham Loan & Sav-
., /inge Co.. Money to lend on mort-
‘¢ Bages, «John A. Walker, K. 0., Jno.
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the small of the back.

 Diew, Kingston, but

shiouted and ealled for ber and thun-
dered in the joy of her as she came to
meet him like a brkl,etohiqtqbﬂ_db-
Moran!” shouted Wilbur
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