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upper edge. The timbers of the farther _inshore
corner had nm‘hground and wedged fast. ‘

 There was a moment of bewildering suspense,
while Jake and his charge were swept swiftly past
the hands stretched out to save them. Then the
raft broke into two parts, and the larger outside
portion swung out across the mal\n current and
drove straight down upon the swimmer.

“ With a cry the raftsmen threw themselves flat
on the logs, grasped at the dog, and succeeded in
snatching the now silent child to a place of safety.

« Jake had just got his fore-paws over. the logs
when the mass drove down upon his body. His
head went back under the water; and Ben, who
had a firm grip in the_ long hair of his pet’s fore
shoulders, was himself well nigh dragged over-
board. Two of his comrades, throwing themselves
on the logs beside him, plunged down their arms

into the boiling foam and got hold of the helpless -

dog, and, almost lifeless; Jake was.laid upon the
raft.

« Feebly wagging his tail, the noble fellow lay _

with his head in Ben Smithers’s lap, while the
strength returned to his sinews, and the breath
found its way again to the depths of his laboring

" lungs. As the gang gathered about, and a babel

arose of praise and sympathy, Jake seemed to
appreciate the tribute.

“When the boss had seen his child put safely
and warmly to bed in the cook’s bunk, he rnshed
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