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fan them, but they kept steadily at it, although it 
must have been very trying to those men. When 
they went to dinner they were about even in the 
race, as both teamsters hadn’t gained much advan­
tage over the other. An hour’s rest at noon freshen­
ed them up for their further efforts, and they re­
sumed their work with unabated vigor, and as the 
afternoon wore on the excitement increased. The 
McKays were putting forth all their efforts to win. 
As older settlers and more experienced men at log­
ging bees, it would be to their everlasting disgrace 
to be beaten by men who had been settled here 
only a short time and had very little experience. 
The shouting increased in volume as evening ap­
proached. From the McKays’ quarter could be 
heard, * Roll her up! Skid her up! Yo heave ! ’ as 
there was an unusually big log to roll up. Some of 
the shouting was in Gaelic, some in English. From 
the home gang could be heard shouts of encourage­
ment or reproof as occasion demanded. Duncan 
Reid and his partner had a disagreeable habit of 
pushing on their end of a log before the word was 
given. They would lift so vigorously and so sud­
denly that the others were in danger of being in­
jured, whether it was under pressure of excitement 
of not. Duncan and his partner were the means 
of hindering the work to a considerable extent by 
not working in unison with the others.

“ ‘ Yankee ’ Wilson’s patience became exhausted. 
He ceased work, rolled his quid of tobacco from one 
side of his mouth to the other, and exclaimed, ‘ Can’t 
you take it easy, Dune, you old fool ? I reckon 
you’ll be the cause of some of us being killed here 
today, through your blamed nonsense ! ’ When 
‘ Yankee ’ had delivered himself of that rebuke, 
punctuated with more adjectives which I’ve not 
written down here, he resumed work. At that same


