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MTOMt bat tht Inpaet of tht nuhiag vater afAiatt

hit bodj w J •Uggering. No om bat Did ooold

have done it. From that time forth, the matching

of his marvelous strength against the onrush of tlie

rapids stood pre-eminent among his many achieve-

ments! in the minds of the bojrs of Camp Coudu-

ching.

Slowly—it Memcd indi bj indh-lM won hit mty
to the rock. Soiroelj daring to breathe, the boyt

watched him take the man from his perilous ir*
'

tion and practically carry him back to safety. 1
would have cheered, but the thought of the oth. .

man who had gone down to certain destruction be-

fore their eyes, kept them silent.

When Dad reached land with liit burden, the man
fainted, and at he lay oa the bank, to great wat hit

pallor that the boys thouj^t he wat dead. He wat
apparently about thirty years of age and had brown,

wavy hair and n, ular features. Evidently he had
been ill, and Sandy felt sure he was one of the men
from the cabin.

Dad wat drenched to the tkin, and called per-

emptorily for a fire, to the boyt ttanding he^
lessly about. As they jumped to obey, glad to feel

that they were doing something, the cheery notet of

a tong came ringing throuj^ the woodt:

" Into the heart of the woods we go,

Away from the caret that wei|^ ut to.

A tmell of the woodt, a tong of the ret i ,

A l»eath of the campfire toon to feel,**


